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    Synopsis

    
      Traveling through the Xianxia world, Chen Chen obtained the strongest tracking system and was able to track everything ever since. 
Chen Chen says, "System, I am short of money." 
"Two meters away, your father has hidden some money under the bed. Five meters away, there is a rusty copper coin buried half a meter underground." 
"There is a nugget of silver in the grass ahead." 
Chen Chen says, "System, I need some luck."
 "The feces in front of the pigsty is not ordinary." 
"Go to the Black Peak cliff ten kilometers away and jump off it." 
"There is an Immortal Cave Abode hidden somewhere, please explore it on your own."
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    Chapter 1: Tracking Everything within Ten Meters

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Traveler, your system has arrived. Congratulations on getting the invincible tracking system!"

    Chen Chen was a little bored sitting at the entrance of Stone Village. Just as he was feeling down, a voice suddenly rang in his mind.

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen felt energized, immediately jumping up from the rock at the front of the village.

    "System? A late plug-in?"

    "The current tracking system is level one, and the host can track anything within ten meters!"

    When the voice in his mind continued speaking, Chen Chen was so moved he could have cried.

    He had been in this world for sixteen years. He originally thought it was a certain historical era, but when he was two years old, he saw someone flying in the sky. That was when he realized that this was a world of immortal cultivation!

    As a result, the history he had majored in was useless, and he couldn't become famous by writing poetry. He didn't know physics and chemistry very well back then, so he couldn't do anything with science and technology either. The only way he got a second glance from Erya next door was when he did the bookkeeping.

    Unexpectedly, today… the plug-in had finally arrived!

    He didn't care about tracking or whatever, as long as it was a system. He had done nothing for more than ten years. By now, he didn't care what it was!

    A person should be grateful. It was great to have a system at all!

    'Anything within ten meters... Is there a limit to the number of times it can be used?' Chen Chen asked in his mind.

    "There's no limit to the number of uses allowed. The system will trigger hidden tasks for the host, upgrade hidden achievements, and occasionally reward the host, so please work hard!"

    Then, the voice in his mind disappeared.

    Chen Chen pondered over this for a long time. He looked at the barren village entrance, suddenly feeling a little helpless.

    The entirety of Stone village was tenant farmers. Everyone was poor, so what could he possibly track?

    The wife of the village chief did seem to have a valuable piece of jewelry, but was he going to steal it after he tracked it? There was a good chance he would be beaten to death if he did.

    But he was in no hurry. Since it was a system, it must have its purposes. He had to develop it slowly.

    His top priority for now was to go home, so he could experiment with the system in peace.

    Making up his mind to do this, Chen Chen quickly walked towards his home.

    His family was an ordinary one in Stone Village, and his parents were tenant farmers. Although they were not rich, his family was harmonious and could be considered happy.

    When he returned home, his parents were still farming outside, and weren't home yet.

    Silently in his mind, Chen Chen said, 'Track the money at home.'

    "In the cabinet, three meters away, are 120 coins."

    This was where his family kept their money. Chen Chen knew it well, and his parents did not hide it from him.

    "Under the bed, four meters away, are forty coins."

    What?!

    Chen Chen didn't know about this money at all. It was in his parents' room, just four meters away. Could it be his father's hidden private money?

    Chen Chen thought about it carefully and concluded that it was really possible, so he immediately walked to the next room and looked under the bed. After searching for a while, he found a small cloth bag with forty coins.

    'Indeed, there is money!' Chen Chen thought to himself, then returned the cloth bag to its original place.

    More prompts continued to arrive in his mind.

    "Go forward five steps and dig ten centimeters underground. There is a rusty copper coin."

    Chen Chen eagerly took out a small shovel and started digging after hearing this reminder. It didn't take long for him to find a rusty copper coin.

    After thinking for a long time, he faintly remembered that he had lost such a coin when he was a child. It was his New Year's gift money, and he had been upset for a long time...

    'Since I have this system, maybe I could go to the county to pick up money for a living…' Chen Chen couldn't help thinking, but he wanted to slap himself immediately after this idea was born.

    As a time-traveler with a system, how could he be so pathetic?

    This would be an embarrassment for his time-traveling predecessors!

    At this moment, a voice rang from the system in his mind.

    "Achievement completed: Using the system for the first time. Reward earned: A chance to track anything within Shichuan County."

    Hearing this reminder, Chen Chen couldn't help but think of picking up money once again.

    The entirety of Shichuan County must have a lot of lost money...

    "Pfft! How could I want to pick up money? I've come to this world of immortal cultivation; of course I need to find a way to cultivate immortality!"

    Chen Chen settled down and didn't use this opportunity immediately.

    Who knew when he'd be able to track such a large area again? It was such a good opportunity; he didn't want to waste it. He'd have to wait until he was thoroughly familiar with the system before using it.

    And it must be used for cultivating immortality!

    In this world of immortal cultivation, a big fist was the last word, and those who were immortal had the biggest fists.

    However, the number of immortals was very small. In Shichuan County, only the county magistrate may have some level of cultivation. Squires, landlords, etc. were, at most, ordinary people who had a little bit of ability.

    In the past, Chen Chen had nothing to do with cultivating immortality. For ordinary people like him, they would be pretty lucky if they saw a flying immortal even once in their lives.

    It was as likely as seeing a UFO in his past life.

    Now that he had a system, Chen Chen wanted to climb to the top of this world, of course.

    It had not been easy for his parents to raise him all these years. Now that he had turned on the protagonist mode, it was time to repay them.

    They couldn't be tenant farmers anymore. It was more cost-effective to pick up money from the ground than to be a tenant farmer… 

    Chen Chen continued experimenting with the system while thinking these random thoughts.

    "Search for an immortal and show it to me."

    "There is no such creature within ten meters."

    "Search for a beauty and show her to me."

    "There is no such creature within ten meters."

    "Is it possible to track anything else that's valuable?"

    "Go forward six meters, turn three meters, lower your head, and you will see something valuable."

    Chen Chen was a little surprised when he heard the system's voice.

    He had just been asking as a joke, but there actually was something?!

    His family was poor, with only a hundred or so coins in savings. So where was the valuable object?

    Deciding not to think about it any longer, Chen Chen quickly followed the system's prompts and found the place.

    It was his family's pigpen. The big, black pig in the pigsty was a bit tired and currently sleeping.

    Under his feet, there was nothing but a pile of manure.

    "System, you are tricking me! Do you think feces are valuable?"

    "The feces of a mutated pig, once consumed after an illness, can increase one's lifespan for three months."

    Chen Chen was completely speechless when he heard this information from the system.

    Unexpectedly, Lao Hei, the pig living in his own house, was a little mutated. Simply by chance, he also produced feces that could increase lifespan...

    Chen Chen had to admit… Things that increased longevity were indeed valuable.

    But he couldn't eat feces. He was only 16 years old, and he didn't need a lifespan this much...

    He couldn't sell the feces either.

    He couldn't exactly hold a lump of feces and tell others, "Brother, let me show you a treasure. Look, this is a lump of mutant sh*t. If you ate it, you could live three months longer!"

    Chen Chen was willing to bet that if he did this, others would beat him to death.

    So this pile of feces, ugly on the outside, but extraordinary on the inside, was destined to be buried.

    　　...

    (The power system in this book, ranked from low to high: mortal, qi training, foundation building, golden core, primordial soul, primordial spirit, imaginary training, joined body, Mahayana, immortal.

    The typical person during the Qi training period goes from one to ten, and the big realms of foundation building and golden core and later are divided into four small realms: the early stage, the middle stage, the late stage, and the peak.)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 2: Who Loves Me in a Radius of Ten Meters?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen sighed inwardly. There were probably many similar treasures in this world, but their ordinary appearance concealed their true powers, making them useless from their birth to their destruction.

    "If you were a piece of grass, I could grit my teeth and eat you. But you are feces, so I just can't do it."

    Chen Chen shook his head, ignored the pile of feces, and started experimenting with the other functions of the system.

    Before he knew it, the sun had gradually gone down and it was now evening.

    The tenant farmers returned home with their farm tools.

    ...

    "System, find me the most handsome person within ten meters!"

    "Host, please look in the mirror."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen took a look in the small bronze mirror at home, feeling quite satisfied.

    After looking in the mirror, Chen Chen's expression changed. He had been so busy today trying the system, he had forgotten to cook for his parents!

    Just as he was about to anxiously wash the rice, his father, Chen Shan, and mother, Qin Rou, arrived home.

    "Uh… Dad, Mom… I forgot to cook today," Chen Chen revealed, a little embarrassed when he saw his parents' tired faces.

    As soon as he said this, a loud voice suddenly came from outside the house not giving his parents a chance to reply.

    "That's okay, you can eat at your auntie's house today."

    The voice had come from a hefty auntie, who had just entered the room.

    This auntie was their neighbor, Erya's mom. Chen Chen called her Auntie Lee.

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou sighed when they heard the words. They really weren't in the mood to eat today.

    The harvest season was fast approaching, but the upstream dike had a problem. All of the fields in Stone Village had flooded, so there was almost nothing left for this year's harvest.

    How was Stone Village going to pay the land rent?

    Not paying the land rent these days was a big deal. The lightest punishment was a beating, being driven out of the farm, and turned into a refugee; the worst punishment meant you had to sell your children, be exiled for thousands of miles, and never be allowed to live in peace.

    At that moment, Chen Shan suddenly spoke up, "Little Chen, why don't you marry Erya?"

    "Huh?"

    Chen Chen was stunned when he heard this. Erya was only 14 years old. Although it was pretty common to get married at that age in this world, how could he, a good, young man with a socialist education, accept such a thing?

    Furthermore, ever since he was young, neither of them had anything in common, so why get married if there was no romantic love present?

    Erya poked her head out from behind Auntie Lee, her expression timid.

    The tenant farmer's daughter wasn't pretty. She had healthy-looking tanned skin, and a build that was on the thinner side.

    Seeing Erya's expression, Chen Chen had an idea. Did the girl have a crush on him? Had she mentioned it to Auntie Lee?

    Indeed, his temperament was very outstanding in this small village, so it would be normal to have a crush on him, but...

    "System, who loves me in a ten-meter radius?" After experimenting with the system for a bit, Chen Chen was able to subconsciously ask this question in his heart.

    "There are three targets."

    Chen Chen's heart lurched upon hearing the system's answer. As expected, Erya had a crush on him!

    Two of the three targets must be his parents. There were no parents who did not have love for their children.

    As for the other one, who else could it be but Erya? Or could it be Auntie Lee… 

    "Being too outstanding was indeed a mistake..." Chen Chen murmured to himself, thinking about how to reject this not-meant-to-be crush.

    At that time, the system began to locate the targets.

    "Two targets are directly in front of you. As for the other target, walk two meters forward, then turn left five meters."

    Hearing this prompt, Chen Chen was stunned.

    Of course his parents were in front of him, but the other target's location didn't match where Erya was.

    Subconsciously following the system's prompts, Chen Chen arrived at the pigpen again and stood in front of the pile of pig sh*t.

    He looked at Lao Hei, who was in the pigpen, while Lao Hei looked back at him.

    Man and pig stared at each other with wide eyes. At this moment, Chen Chen had mixed feelings in his heart.

    Lao Hei the pig actually loved him. It was so touching!

    For some reason, he suddenly felt that Lao Hei, the black pig, had become gentle and good-looking, a kindness present in his eyes.

    "Lao Hei, I didn't take care of you for so many years for nothing! I can't believe you're a little human now. No wonder you can produce such extraordinary sh*t," Chen Chen said softly, walking to Lao Hei and patting his head.

    "Hum..."

    Lao Hei grunted twice, closed his eyes, and rubbed Chen Chen's hand a few times, his expression showing enjoyment.

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this. His family had raised this pig for nearly ten years. It was normal for him to feel connected to him.

    But if Erya didn't like him, why did his father talk about him marrying Erya?

    Thinking about this, he walked into the house again.

    Inside, his parents were talking to Auntie Lee.

    "When my family can't pay the land rent, we can still give up a pig to help deduct the payment. But your family..."

    His mom, Qin Rou, looked at Erya as she spoke.

    Auntie Lee looked ready to cry.

    The landlord of Stone Village was not very benevolent. If Auntie Lee couldn't pay the land rent, they would most likely take Erya away and sell her to a brothel.

    She was a widow and didn't have much power. It had not been easy to raise Erya on her own for so many years. If Erya was sold, she would not survive for much longer.

    Outside the room, Chen Chen had already guessed most of the matter.

    Obviously, there was a problem with the fields of Stone Village, and they could not pay the land rent this year.

    His parents were worried that Erya would be kidnapped and sold to a brothel, so they were offering to marry him to her.

    Erya's father had been kind to their family in the past, so his parents' decision was understandable.

    In this world, ordinary tenants could never leave the village, and their only potential marriage partners were the few peers in the village. It was very likely that his parents had originally planned to make him marry Erya anyway.

    If it was before, Chen Chen would probably have accepted his fate. However, now he was a system-enhanced person who would become immortal sooner or later. Did he need to commit himself to marriage to solve someone else's problems?

    It wouldn't be fair to his status.

    Thinking of this, he went directly into the house and said, "Dad, mom, is there a problem with the land rent? Don't we we still have three days before it's due? In three days, I will raise the money needed for rent. I can do it!"

    "Land rent is more than a thousand coins, how can you..." Qin Rou stopped talking.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "Mom, do you remember the accountant at Hefeng Pharmacy, in the county? He said that I have a talent for numbers and wanted me as an apprentice. I will go find him, maybe I can advance some pay."

    "But..."

    "No buts, I'm sixteen now. I can't be at home all day anymore. Also, Lao Hei is a good pig, don't sell him." Chen Chen said with a smile, running directly towards the entrance of the village.

    Stone Village was only ten miles from the county, so he would probably be there when it got dark.

    "Little Chen! Maybe go tomorrow? It's not safe at night!" his parents shouted with worry from behind him.

    "It's fine!" Chen Chen hollered, quickening his pace.

    It was easier for him to do things at night. As for safety? What was there to worry about? He was broke! Why would anyone want to rob him?　　

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 3: Life of Money-picking

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Five kilometres of road was nothing to Chen Chen, who was born in a village. After about only an hour, he had made it into the county town of Shichuan County.

    Shichuan County wasn't a big one; it didn't even have city walls. At night, apart from some entertainment premises, the rest of the place was immersed in darkness.

    "Is there anything valuable around here?"

    Chen Chen showed up in entertainment premises with large streams of people, continuously utilizing the tracking system.

    He wasn't planning to go to places like the beggars' refuges. He probably wouldn't even find a fat flea in those places.

    "Nothing within ten meters."

    "Is there anything valuable around here?"

    "Five meters ahead, there's a lost jade pendant at the turn."

    Gained a lost jade pendant +1.

    "Is there anything valuable around here?"

    ...

    "Three meters ahead, at the seam of the road, there's a copper coin."

    ...

    "Two meters ahead, beside the wall, there are some lost pieces of silver."

    ...

    "Five meters ahead, there's a dropped pearl hairpin."

    ...

    "In the bushes ahead, there's some heteromorphous grass."

    ...

    That night, Chen Chen bustled about for several hours. Before dawn, he was carrying another bag on him. It was filled with all sorts of things, with a total value of perhaps more than a hundred taels!

    Among them were more than twenty fragments of silver! In comparison to the twenty-over taels, the copper coins were almost negligible. 

    In Shichuan County, one tael was equivalent to a thousand pennies. In other words, the amount of silver that he had picked up that night was enough to pay the farm rent of about twenty families.

    'The county town is wealthy indeed. The things they simply drop are enough to pay for a great deal of stuff for the villagers,' Chen Chen thought to himself. At the same time, he felt glad that he was not in the world that used QR code-scanning for payments. Otherwise, he wouldn't ever come across money.

    'But money-picking is also a one-time transaction, I'm afraid these lost things were only accumulated over many years in Shichuan County.'

    As he shook his head, Chen Chen walked toward the Stone Village.

    At that moment, he really was afraid of being robbed.

    ...

    However, Chen Chen was just overthinking. Although he was carrying lots of valuable items, the way he was dressed did not bear the slightest bit of resemblance to the rich.

    Therefore, even though he had crossed paths with many people along his way to Stone Village, barely anyone took a second glance at him.

    This made him think of the piece of dung that was buried.

    'Bah! What the heck am I thinking about! I have nothing to do with dung!' Chen Chen inwardly cursed himself. Upon returning home, it turned out that his parents weren't home at the moment.

    Usually, they would have gone farming by this point in time. However, the farmlands had been flooded at the moment, so what did they go out for?

    Without many second thoughts, Chen Chen hid the items such as the jade pendant and the hairpin, and took out the cash, keeping them in a pouch.

    When he was done with that, he walked out of the house and went to Auntie Lee's doorstep.

    "Erya! Is Auntie Lee home? Where are my parents!"

    "Brother Chen, they have been summoned to the village chief's house for some discussions," Erya's timid voice replied from inside of the house.

    Upon hearing that, Chen Chen went back home and waited in silence. He even took the chance to feed Lao Hei.

    Lao Hei snuffed his hand like it usually did and made some small noises.

    Chen Chen smiled as he saw this, then said, "This pig is getting better and better at understanding humans, but it's a pity that you're only a pig. You can't follow me to go for immortality cultivation. After all, I can't be riding a pig to a fight when my opponents are riding dragons, can I? That won't look good at all. What do you say?"

    "Oink! Oink!"

    Lao Hei squealed with dissatisfaction as it ate the pig food. Chen Chen wasn't sure what it was trying to express.

    Right at that time, a big group of people arrived at the entrance of the village, as if they were a flood wave.

    Chen Chen spotted his parents at first glance, but their faces didn't look good.

    Only when the group of people got closer did Chen Chen notice a young man in expensive clothes behind them. The young man had a black mole on his cheek and was wearing a look of arrogance, just one step away from having the word "villain" written all over his face. Standing behind him were about seven or eight sidekicks.

    All the sidekicks had long sticks in their hands, the looks on their faces extremely fierce.

    "There are still three days left till rent payment, so why is he here today?" Chen Chen mumbled.

    He knew the young man. He was the oldest son of one of the three great families in the county town, known as Wang Feng. The farmland where the villagers of Stone Village farmed was a property of the Wang family.

    In this world, there were countless dynasties. The dynasty where Chen Chen was in was named the Great Jin, with 36 states under its jurisdiction. Every state had 12 more cities, and Shichuan County was a county under the jurisdiction of Feiyun City of Ji State.

    To be one of the great families of a county wasn't a big deal in the dynasty, but they were a prestigious family in this county, something that peasants like them could not compare with.

    Even if the three great families murdered a few people in the midst of their rage, they would just have to pay some fines at most.

    "Young Lord Wang, we will certainly pay the farm rent on time three days from now. You didn't have to come here in person..."

    The elderly village chief followed behind Wang Feng, wearing a look of subservience on his face, pleading with him like a dog.

    Wang Feng wasn't bothered. Laughing, he said, "Haha! What are you barbarians going to pay the farm rent with? Nothing more than selling this and that. Since you're going to sell your stuff anyway, I'll just look around and see if there's anything I need. That should be fine, right?"

    "It is… It is fine," the old village chief nodded awkwardly, continuing to follow on his heels.

    "Who owns these chickens? Take some home and cook my mom chicken soup." As he walked, Wang Feng suddenly pointed at someone's hen coop.

    Upon hearing his command, a sidekick behind him immediately walked up to it and carried the entire coop on his back.

    "Lord Wang, how much can these chickens pay off?" the village chief asked gingerly.

    "Just the interest. How much can a few da*n chickens cost? Why? Do you disagree?"

    Wang Feng shot a glance at the village chief, the thugs behind him brandishing the sticks in their hands.

    "No… No, I don't." The village chief wiped away the cold sweat on his forehead.

    How dare he disagree at this point? If he did, the stick would find a way to his face. He was just a bag of old bones now. How would he be able to withstand it?

    As for the owner of the chickens, they kept quiet despite their anger.

    Chen Chen did not speak as he saw this occurring, but he had a feeling that Wang Feng was deliberately looking for something.

    Could he be looking for pretty women?

    But what pretty women would this da*n village have? As far as Chen Chen could see, Auntie Lee and his parents were worrying over nothing.

    With Erya's looks… Ahem, no one would want her.

    Right at that moment, Wang Feng's eyes lit up, and he made a gesture to one of his sidekicks with his mouth.

    The sidekick understood it right away. He dashed straight into a house, and not long after, he dragged out a little girl with braids, who looked to be around ten years old.

    "What are you people doing? Little Duo is only nine!"

    A middle-aged man with a crippled leg emerged from the crowd and hurried forward to stop them, attempting to take back the little girl, but soon collapsed to the ground as a thug behind Wang Feng hit him with his stick.

    "It's her blessing that our lord picks her. What the heck are you yelling for?" The thug cursed ferociously, making the faces of all the villagers turn pale.

    Even Chen Chen's eyes were filled with disgust. He never expected Wang Feng to have this kind of hobby.

    What a pervert!
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    Chapter 4: An Evil Heart

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "No! Young Lord Wang, this is absolutely unacceptable!" The village chief shook with anger, standing in front of the hobbled middle-aged man.

    A thug was about to beat the village chief but noticed that all the villagers had gathered around him. There were no fewer than a hundred people.

    He backed down when he saw this scene.

    "What are you doing? You want to rebel? You don't want to farm anymore?! You want to be refugees?!" One thug shouted.

    However, none of the villagers backed down; many of them even took out their farm tools. They looked ready for a fight.

    Just when they were in a stalemate, Chen Shan, Chen Chen's father, suddenly stood up. He said in a deep voice, "Lord Wang, go and ask your father. Does he not remember Longxing Mountain at all?"

    Lord Wang's face changed at those words.

    His family was originally a small landowner. They only became big landowners because his father, Wang Hu, had made military exploits as a soldier, and was rewarded a lot of land by the county.

    And most of his father's credit was made at Longxing Mountain.

    Now this muddy peasant seemed to be saying it had something to do with his family.

    But no matter what, he couldn't do anything here today. Although this group of peasants was pathetic, that was precisely why they were not afraid of death.

    If they really made a big deal and he failed here, it would be too embarrassing.

    Thinking of this, he snorted coldly. "Forget it! In three days, someone will come here to collect the farm rent! If you can't pay it, don't blame me for being ruthless. Our Wang family is always right! Let's go!"

    He greedily glared at the little girl before ambling away.

    His group of thugs followed along, not forgetting to spit at the villagers before they left.

    ...

    After a while, the villagers all dispersed. Everyone went back to their house, trying to find a way to raise the land rent.

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou also returned home. They were both relieved to see that Chen Chen had come back safely. Qin Rou even tugged on Chen Chen's ear as she complained. "Did you have to show off how fast you can run? Don't run around next time, alright? There are too many bad people in this world."

    When she had realized Wang Feng's preference, she suddenly felt that it was too dangerous for her son to go out by himself. He was so good-looking, after all!

    Chen Chen evaded his mom's hand with a sheepish expression.

    "I know. But at least I found some money!"

    "What?!" Chen Shan and Qin Rou exclaimed in unison. They were both extremely surprised, but before they could ask, Chen Chen took the initiative to change the subject.

    "Dad, what did you mean when you were talking to Wang Feng? Do you have some connection to the Wang family?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's question, Chen Shan's wrinkled face showed a glimmer of sorrow as he confided, "Twenty years ago, I went to join the army with Wang Feng's father..."

    "Dad, you two were war comrades?" Chen Chen asked in surprise. He had never heard Chen Shan mention anything like this before.

    Chen Shan laughed at himself when he heard the words. He explained, "Back then, Elder Master Wang was worried about his son's safety, so he forced a bunch of us tenants' sons to join the army too. Just so we could protect Wang Hu.

    "The Longxing Mountain battle was brutal; all of the other tenants' sons died to protect Wang Hu, while he simply hid in safety.

    "After the war, he even took my military merits and received a lot of rewards."

    "What? How could this have happened?" Chen Chen's voice suddenly rose an octave, his eyes filled with disbelief.

    Although he had only been in this world for a few years and had very few opportunities to come in contact with the outside world, he knew how serious it was to steal war merits. How could Wang Hu dare to do such a thing?

    Seeing Chen Chen's doubt and confusion, Chen Shan sighed and said, "Back then, our parents were at the mercy of Master Wang. Why would we have desperately protected him on the battlefield otherwise? If I dared say anything about the stolen military merit, I was afraid that your grandparents back home would not see you before they died."

    Chen Chen went silent for a while after hearing this.

    His grandparents had died when he was two or three years old. He was a time-traveler, so he still had vivid memories of the two elders.

    "When your grandpa and grandma passed away, the Wang family had already become one of the most important families in the county. I was just a tenant; I didn't have any power, and I still had to support you and your mother. So I stopped thinking about all those military achievements and decided to live a stable life.

    If that Lord Wang wasn't so despicable today… I wouldn't have ever mentioned what happened back then. You probably don't know that Little Duo's uncle was one of the tenants' sons who died protecting Wang Hu."

    The room became silent.

    Qin Rou helped straighten her husband's messy hair, and when she heard those words, her eyes became filled with tenderness.

    She was touched by how her husband was willing to let all of this go, just for her and Chen Chen's safety.

    Chen Chen was also speechless.

    It was bad enough that the Wang family had stolen military merit. Now they also wanted to hurt the families whose sons had died for them?

    They were too evil!

    　　...

    The more Wang Feng thought about it, the angrier he became on the way home. How could his magnificent Wang family lose out in front of a bunch of peasants?! He couldn't bear the thought of it!

    Thinking of the lovely young girl, he became even more frustrated, his steps speeding up.

    When he arrived at Wang mansion, before he even saw his father, he started to shout, "Father! Today I was bullied in Stone Village. Also, there was a villager there who was talking about Longxing Mountain. What is that about?"

    As soon as he stopped talking, a middle-aged man rushed out from the back of the house, slapping his face without hesitation.

    "You misfit! What are you hollering on about?!"

    After slapping Wang Feng, Wang Hu wiped cold sweat off of his forehead. This rebellious son of his really deserved a beating for shouting about Longxing Mountain so loudly!

    "Father! You hit me!" Wang Feng clasped his cheek in disbelief.

    "I really want to beat you!" Wang Hu raised his hand as if to strike again but was stopped by a young woman who had arrived a few seconds earlier.

    "Father, don't hit older brother anymore. What has upset you so much?"

    Wang Hu's anger dissipated the moment he saw Wang Suqin, his daughter.

    His daughter was not a waste, like Wang Feng was. Not only was she extremely talented in martial arts, but according to the county magistrate, it seemed that she had the talent to cultivate immortality. Her potential was unlimited.

    Wang Hu became happy whenever he saw her.

    "It's not anything big. He just mentioned something from the past that he shouldn't have."

    "What shouldn't be mentioned? You have bragged about your exploits at Longxing Mountain so many times!" Wang Feng was still confused.

    Wang Hu was about to hit his son again, and was stopped once more by his daughter.

    "Father, what happened? Please explain," Wang Suqin asked curiously.

    When Wang Hu heard those words, he became a little embarrassed. He pulled his two children into the inner house, only then telling them the story from the past.

    "Suqin, they were just a bunch of farmers. Isn't their merit my merit? If I hadn't led them to join the army, they wouldn't even have had a chance to do all of it!"

    Wang Hu took those events for granted, not even mentioning the tenants' sons who had died for him.

    In his opinion, he deserved everything. After all, his status was that of a noble.

    Wang Suqin frowned upon hearing this, saying solemnly, "Father, you are doing this incorrectly."

    When Wang Hu heard his daughter, his face flushed red all of a sudden. He was about to argue with her and talk about the principle of respect and inferiority when Wang Suqin spoke up once again.

    "If this incident becomes known to others, it'd really damage the reputation of our family. Father, why don't you nip it right in the bud? If our family's reputation is damaged, how can I cultivate immortality? The death of a few pathetic people is nothing compared to the reputation of our family or my future! Father, you need to figure this out!"

    Hearing this, Wang Hu's gaze stiffened, his expression soon becoming fierce.
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    Chapter 5: A Pig with a Dream

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Late night.

    It was pitch black at Stone Village.

    A black shadow quietly approached Chen Chen's house.

    This black shadow was Wei Laosan. He was a professional killer known for his skills and techniques, never missing. A well-known figure in the industry in Shishan County, his nickname was "Little Hell King."

    Looking at the pitch-black dirt house not far away, Wei Laosan felt insulted.

    Why would this shabby home need a veteran killer like him? It was an insult to his professionalism.

    Humph! If it weren't for the 30 taels of silver he would receive, he would definitely not accept this kind of job. It was too easy, even for beginners.

    Subtly, he got close to the wall of the dirt house and looked around. Then, he took out a sharp knife and began to gently pry open the window.

    In the dark, his movements were extremely subtle, almost inaudible.

    What was professionalism? This was professionalism!

    "Oink! Oink!"

    Suddenly, there were a few grunts from the pigpen next to the house, which made Wei Laosan tremble.

    'Damn, these peasants can't even feed their pigs properly. How are they worth 30 taels? My client is really blind.'

    Complaining silently in his mind, Wei Laosan continued to pry the window. After a while, the window was open.

    'There's no comparison to the windows of rich families,' Wei Laosan thought to himself, gently opening the window.

    According to his plan, after this, he would silently sneak into the house and knife them, one after another, killing everyone in their sleep.

    After that, he would drift away without disturbing a single cloud.

    However, reality was much crueler than his imagination!

    Clang!

    A dull thud!

    The window he had pushed fell right onto the floor of the house.

    The window fell?

    At that moment, Wei Laosan was a little dazed. Even after so many years in the industry, he had never seen such a poorly made window.

    Just as he was at a loss for words because of his disrupted plan, a teenager got up from a bed in the house, walked towards the window, and looked at him with sleepy eyes.

    "Bro, what are you doing? The window is broken again! I just glued it up, you can't push on it."

    　　...

    Chen Chen spoke groggily, but after seeing the knife in the other man's hand, he was shocked and became wide awake.

    Damn! A killer!

    After coming to, he hurried to the inner house.

    "Mom! Dad! There's a killer!"

    Hearing his voice, Chen Shan suddenly jumped up in the back room. He had been in the army, and even after so many years, his movements were still extremely agile.

    After getting up, Chen Shan took a hatchet from the corner of the room and rushed out without saying a word.

    At this moment, Wei Laosan recovered.

    When the teenager had shouted earlier, he had made a lot of noise, and many houses nearby had already turned on their lights.

    Seeing this, he gritted his teeth and jumped into the house from the window.

    He needed to finish this fast!

    As a professional killer, in addition to various hiding and ambushing skills, he also had other skills.

    In his opinion, that was more than enough to finish off a few ordinary people.

    Dang!

    As soon as he entered the house, Wei Laosan and Chen Shan's weapons collided. In just one blow, he barely had the upper hand.

    Now he understood why this family was worth 30 taels in killing fees.

    "So you know some martial arts," Wei Laosan said solemnly. At the same time, he swung the knife in his hand faster and faster.

    Chen Shan had been retired from the army for 20 years. His martial arts was rusty, so he wasn't exactly a strong foe for Wei Laosan, who was a professional killer.

    In just a moment, he fell into a disadvantage and could only resist.

    "Little Chen, run away with your mom! Go get the village chief!"

    Seeing that his father was in trouble, how could Chen Chen just leave?

    Running out of ideas, he shouted, "Bro, how much did the client pay? I will pay double!"

    Wei Laosan smiled with derision.

    Damn! the pigs weren't fed enough, and the windows couldn't be fixed, yet they wanted to pay double?

    They weren't worth that much money even if they sold their own!

    However, while feeling contempt for them, Wei Laosan became slightly distracted, allowing Chen Shan to take a small breather.

    "System! Anything nearby that can destroy this guy?"

    In desperation, Chen Chen could only turn to the system for help.

    The system quickly replied, "Run five meters forward and turn left four meters."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen became overjoyed and ran out from the back door.

    He couldn't be more familiar with that place, and after a while, he came to his pigpen.

    That clump of manure was now air-dried. Who knew if it had any more life extension effect?

    "Humhhhhhhh!"

    At that moment, Lao Hei looked a little irritable in the pigpen. His 300 lb body was swaying slightly, and his short limbs were constantly rubbing the ground, as if he wanted to rush out of the pigpen at any time.

    "Lao Hei! You're really giving me so many surprises!"

    While talking, Chen Chen quickly walked to the pigpen and removed its railing.

    As soon as the pigpen opened, Lao Hei walked out on his short limbs. If it weren't for that funny pig face, Chen Chen would have thought that he was a tiger coming out of his cage.

    "Humhhhhhhh!"

    Lao Hei hummed twice at Chen Chen, his eyes looking very human.

    Chen Chen was very moved looking at Lao Hei.

    He saw a parent's emotion in Lao Hei. His father had the same look after he had been bullied by the village chief's grandson as a child.

    "Sending an assassin to kill my whole family?! Great! You forced me into this!"

    Chen Chen was feeling angry inside. Initially, when he was searching with the system, he wanted to find a cultivation master or something so that he could be taken to cultivate immortality.

    Now it seemed to be pointless. He would use it after he took care of the killer.

    He didn't need to wait until tomorrow. He'd use it tonight. Otherwise, he wouldn't even have the power to protect himself, much less cultivate immortality.

    "Lao Hei! Let's go!"

    After Lao Hei got out of the pigpen, Chen Chen immediately led him to the front of the house.

    Peng!

    A dull noise!

    A figure smashed through the door and flew out of the house.

    When Chen Chen saw that it was his father, Chen Shan, he became extremely angry.

    Even Lao Hei grunted angrily a few times, his four short legs continuously rubbing the ground, like he was a bull about to charge.

    His old master had been beaten by someone? This wasn't okay!

    As a member of the family, he needed to come forward! He was a pig with a dream, looking after house and home. It was his duty!

    "I didn't think you could last through dozens of my hits, so very good! But it ends here."

    An evil laugh came from Wei Laosan, who rushed out and quickly went towards Chen Shan.

    "Lao Hei! Go and kill him! I'll make you braised pork later!" Chen Chen said angrily, pointing towards Wei Laosan, who had just walked out of the door.

    Lao Hei groaned when he heard the words, an angry pig cry sounding through the dark night. Then, he slammed his body, which weighed a few hundred kilograms, into Wei Laosan like an arrow.

    As if sensing something, Wei Laosan turned his head and looked in Chen Chen's direction.

    What he saw almost scared him to death. But before he could react, Lao Hei slammed into his arms!

    Boom!

    A muffled sound!

    Wei Laosan felt as if he had been hit by the county magistrate's luxury carriage. His whole body hurt as he flew more than ten meters in the air before plopping back onto the ground.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    Chen Shan, who was sitting on the ground, was also dumbfounded.

    Lao Hei stood majestically on his four short legs in front of the house.

    At this moment, Chen Chen inexplicably came up with a phrase… 　　

    People fighting with pig power!
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    Chapter 6: The “Bells and Whistles” Methods of Empowerment

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The scene was quiet for a moment before Chen Chen carefully approached it.

    By this point, Wei Laosan was already laying in the mud, his chest collapsed from the hard hit, inhaling less than it was exhaling, eyes filled with shock.

    Despite being a professional killer, he was somehow dying in the hands of a pig. This was not an acceptable end to his life, not in any way, shape, or form. At Least not to him

    According to his plan for his own life, one day, he would go and assassinate a king, making sure that his name would be forever remembered in history. After that success, even if he died on the spot, the price would have been worth it.

    From then on, the whole assassination industry would remember the great killer Wei Laosan, dubbed "Little Hell King."

    No! By that point, the "little" should have been gone from that name.

    However, just now, he and his great dreams would die at the hand of a pig.

    "Pig." Not as an adjective, but as a noun. He'd be killed by a literal pig!

    "Shame of killers!" Wei Laosan sighed in his heart, forever departing from the world in frustration.

    ...

    Chen Chen, looking at the breathless Wei Laosan and Lao Hei, suddenly found himself speechless.

    How could a slightly mutated pig be so powerful, able to kill a man just by charging at him?

    Thinking about this, he couldn't help but raise his thumbs for Lao Hei.

    "Brrrree! Brrrree!"

    Lao Hei snorted as he majestically returned to the pigpen, just like how a successful individual left the scene, hiding both his name and fame.

    At this point, Chen Chen's mother, Qin Rou, led the village head and others to the scene, all of whom were left speechless at the sight of the dead Wei Laosan.

    A moment's silence later, a villager spoke up, "Shall we report the death to the officials? Someone's ultimately dead."

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou remained hesitant. While they were villagers, they weren't exactly stupid, already having a grasp on the employer.

    "No need to rush to officials, we can wait for some time," Chen Chen suddenly spoke up.

    Compared to his parents, he was not only "not stupid", but also very smart.

    He couldn't imagine anyone other than the Wang household hiring someone to kill his family.

    As that assassin had said, his entire household combined was not worth thirty taels of silver.

    Given that they haven't left the village for so long, they wouldn't have any chances to trigger someone that they shouldn't have triggered. In that case, who would send an assassin?

    "Is Wang's household getting rid of our entire household from this earth just because Father mentioned the past earlier in the day? That is just too vicious."

    After the baptism of the harmonic society, Chen Chen was already viewing the world with maliciousness, but reality was teaching him another lesson. 

    The bad guys of the world were even worse than his imagination: they are true professionals in repaying aid with a knife to the back.

    "Let's wait this out a bit and disperse. We'll discuss in more detail tomorrow. First thing tomorrow, we will investigate that person's identity, and then we will report to the officials."

    The village head was seasoned and immediately understood Chen Chen's intent.

    Only powerful households could afford assassins. If they were to report this occurrence to officials now, the officials may very well confiscate the body and frame someone from the Stone Village for murder. In that case, no amount of explaining would work.

    Therefore, for the sake of everyone's safety, the identity must be investigated in advance.

    Upon hearing the village head's words, the crowd dispersed, several strong males carrying the corpse to the ancestral hall of the village.

    Seeing all of this, Chen Shan and Qin Rou's faces were filled with deep worries.

    Was the Wang household intending to kill them? Could they even escape?

    They were just an average household of tenants. A household of powerful landlords such as the Wangs had countless means to crush them, including assassins.

    Inside the room, Qin Rou said solemnly to Chen Shan, "Child's father, we should really consider fleeing overnight. Even being refugees is better than waiting for our deaths in this village."

    Chen Shan was moved by this idea and soon spoke up, "Yes, we should pack up tonight and get going by tomorrow morning!"

    ...

    Meanwhile, Chen Chen was feeding Lao Hei in the pigpen. At this point, he felt somewhat uneasy.

    "Lao Hei, I think my parents are talking about fleeing. What would we do with you then? We can't flee with a big pig, it'd be way too obvious! Have you seen anyone fleeing with a flock of livestock?"

    Lao Hei snorted as it kept its head low, continuing to chew its food. However, Chen Chen could see traces of reluctance and grief in his eyes.

    "You are a unique pig. I think you are on track to becoming a spiritual being!" Chen Chen laughed as he patted Lao Hei's head.

    He then steered the conversation away from that topic, his eyes turning much grimmer.

    Having been a person for two lives, his heart was far out of reach from that of an average youth.

    "Don't worry, I was just kidding. I will not flee unless it becomes the last resort."

    Lao Hei kept on eating.

    Looking at Lao Hei, Chen Chen showed a smile of gratitude as he silently read inside his heart.

    "System, mobilize the tracking opportunity within Shichuan County. I only want something that can make me strong very fast. Nothing else."

    "Roger! Tracking begins now!

    "There is a mutated mushroom under the stone stele at the village gate one hundred meters away from you; consuming it increases your power.

    "There is a red aquatic in the fields three hundred and twenty meters away; consuming it increases your reaction speed.

    "At 12:40, there will be a koi fish swimming midstream in a creek three thousand meters away; cooking and consuming it improves your qualification of cultivation.

    "At 1:52 a.m., rescue a lady below Zizai Pavilion in Shichuan County for her father to teach you martial arts skills."

    ...

    "At 3 a.m., jump down Heifeng Cliff, north of Shichuan County, with your head down for the Big Opportunity; punctuality is required."

    Reading the more than 100 pieces of information in his brain, Chen Chen was very surprised, his heart banging.

    However, some of the information was a bit too much "bells and whistles." There were so many means of becoming stronger in just a mere night! Were there really that many opportunities in the world?

    Whether it be eating grass, swallowing rock, having intercourse with a specific girl, tripping off, or anything else really.

    But then again, most of them only provided limited benefits. For example, the one involving intercourse improved kidney functions.

    Was that an improvement? Or was the System messing with him?

    Despite the amount of unhelpful information, Chen Chen couldn't help but notice the last piece of information.

    "Jump down Heifeng Cliff heading down at 3 a.m. for the Big Opportunity!"

    Even that cultivation qualification-improving koi fish didn't count as a "Big Opportunity"--- how big did this Big Opportunity, as the System said, have to be?

    Thinking about this, he became very excited. How amazing was it that a plot seen in novels, where the protagonist jumped down a cliff for opportunities, was now true!

    Calculating the time, he realized he'd have to move quickly. It was about midnight, three hours from 3 am, but Heifeng Cliff was about 15 kilometers away from Stone Village.

    If he ran pretty fast, he could even get that koi fish on the way there.

    Without any further hesitation, Chen Chen immediately rushed home, picked up a pot and shovel, and then dashed outside.

    "Little Chen, where are you going?" his mother shouted out in surprise.

    Chen Chen didn't turn his head back. Instead, he waved his shovel and said, "I am going to do some weeding and catch a fish!"

    "Little Chen, wait a minute! There is something --"

    "Mother! Father! Wait until I return! If I am not back by sunrise, go without me! I may be up to cultivation!" Chen Chen yelled as he dashed into the darkness.
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    Chapter 7: Koi Fish Soup, Served with Toxic Mushrooms, Aquatics and Rocks

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    At the village gate, Chen Chen dug out the mushroom at the stone stele.

    The mushroom was green and appeared visibly toxic, but trusting the System, Chen Chen put the mushroom inside his pocket.

    He then went to the field and seized the red aquatic. 

    After collecting those two items, Chen Chen ignored all the opportunities around him and headed straight to the river, which was three kilometers away.

    One should not be too greedy, otherwise the grand prize may be lost.

    The most important opportunity was the cliff jump at the Black Wind Cliff. However, with 15 kilometers to go, time was of the essence. Were it not for the right direction, he wouldn't even take the koi fish.

    ...

    Three kilometers was not much for Chen Chen, who lived in a village household and regularly ran around for no particular reason. In about 20 minutes, he had reached the midstream of the creek.

    Calculating the time and finding that the koi was about seven minutes away, Che Chen sat on a large stone at the riverside, resting quietly.

    "System, can you give me the precise time right now? I don't have a watch with me, and I don't know the time zone you're using."

    "It's 12:35 a.m."

    Chen Chen was very relieved when he heard the response from the System.

    But then, looking at the stream, he began to frown.

    At this time of night, it was so dark without any lighting.

    In this condition, he couldn't guarantee finding 10 koi fish, never mind one!

    What about forfeiting this opportunity and going straight to Black Wind Cliff?

    Remember, Black Wind Cliff was over 10 kilometers away!

    If he were to miss the time window, he would be jumping to his doom.

    After a moment's consideration, Chen Chen began to wade through the creek. By entering the creek now, he could at least cross the creek pretty quickly, even if he couldn't find the koi fish.

    "What time is it right now?"

    "12:37 a.m."

    Upon learning this, Chen Chen slowed down.

    Two minutes later, as the time approached 12:40 a.m., Chen Chen looked upstream.

    He was stunned by what he saw.

    Under the darkness and inside the river, there was a koi fish swimming in the creek, its body illuminated like a beacon: anyone with working eyes could see its uniqueness.

    'I am being dumb---- how can this special koi fish be the same as an average koi fish?' Chen Chen thought as he quickly blocked the koi fish's route.

    As that koi fish swam towards him, he tried to catch it with just his hands. Much to his surprise, the koi fish made a sudden jump, spiking several feet above the creek.

    ...

    It then promptly landed into Chen Chen's pot.

    "What?"

    As he looked at the koi fish inside the pot, Chen Chen suddenly found himself lacking the words needed to summarize the situation.

    He had heard of fish surrendering themselves into a web, but never a pot.

    Meanwhile, the beacon-like illumination on the koi fish disappeared after it landed into the pot. Through the moonlight present, Chen Chen noticed the two rather suspicious string-like beards on the koi fish, making it nearly monstrous.

    "Is the saying 'carps leap through dragon gates' true? Sadly, little carp, I am your dragon gate, and you are not jumping across me."

    After that self-comforting thought, Chen Chen packed up the koi fish, quickly crossed the stream, and dashed towards Black Wind Cliff.

    ...

    Before he knew it, Chen Chen had already run several kilometers.

    In spite of his regular exercises in this life, he was getting a bit weary. Never mind the fact that his pants were half wet from when he crossed the creek; this was a double load.

    But then again, he can't just run without pants.

    Were he to be seen, he would always be remembered for running around without pants in his youth.

    "System, is there anything nearby that can prevent me from being tired while running?"

    "No."

    Chen Chen was not disappointed by the response. Since he could only track items within a 10-meter radius, it would be surprising to be able to find any item at all.

    As he crossed the 10-meter range, Chen Chen asked again. He repeated the process multiple times, more than one kilometer passing by.

    Suddenly, the System gave him a definite answer.

    "In the grassfield seven meters to your left, there is a thing that can keep the user from being tired while running!"

    Upon learning this, Chen Chen became very excited, immediately veering towards the grassfield.

    He decided that he would consume anything other than feces if it would actually help him. After running for several kilometers, he was quite exhausted indeed.

    As he looked at the grassfield, he found a pair of green eyes that were especially frightening in the dark.

    "Ruffffffff!"

    The low growl came immediately, freezing Chen Chen's heart.

    It was a wolf in the wild! The System was trying to kill him!

    Before the wolf could feast on him, Chen Chen dashed away, faster than the speed he came here at.

    The wolf, being interrupted in the middle of a dream, was quite mad, and dashed out as well. The man and wolf soon vanished into the night.

    ...

    One hour later.

    Chen Chen leaned on a tree next to Black Wind Cliff, panting.

    Being chased by the wolf, he had indeed felt less tired. However, after he stopped, he was on the verge of collapse.

    "System, please don't pull jokes like these on me ever again. My weak little heart can't bear it."

    "The Tracking System is highly accurate; as long as the user utilizes proper phrases, such awkward circumstances will not occur."

    The System's rebuttal left Chen Chen speechless.

    While it was somewhat embarrassing to be chased by a wolf, Chen Chen had reached Black Wind Cliff nearly half an hour before the jumping time.

    Under the night, the area was filled with a cold wind, which also froze Chen Chen's heart.

    Black Wind Cliff was over one kilometer deep. Was he actually ready to jump?

    What if he died? Was the system serious about the opportunity?

    As all his questions flew away, only a sigh remained.

    "Regardless, let me finish this meal. at least I will be a well-fed ghost."

    Chen Chen stood up, walked to a pond near Black Wind Cliff to clean the koi fish, and washed the red aquatic and the green mushroom.

    In addition to those two items, he also got a thumb-sized piece of rock, Per the system, the rock can help with fatigue if consumed.

    In just a few minutes' time, Chen Chen returned to the back of the tree, ignited a fire, and started to cook the fish.

    Or to be more precise, a soup consisting of toxic mushroom, aquatics, koi fish, and rock.

    At this point, etiquette was out of the question, nevermind the fact that the pot was full of items that were beneficial to him.

    In about a quarter's time, the soup finally boiled. Without investigating the soup too much, Chen Chen tentatively took a first sip.

    Suddenly, a sense of heat went through his entire body. The fatigue was gone!

    "It doesn't taste superb, but it's a good thing indeed!"

    Chen Chen's eyes were immediately illuminated. He blew away the heat and continued to taste the soup.

    The wind at Black Wind Cliff was only increasing in speed, but Chen Chen was having a good time sipping on the soup.

    At that moment, there were suddenly sounds of fighting coming from the darkness afar, breaking the quiet of the night.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 8: Hold on, People!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What's the matter?"

    Upon hearing the sounds of fighting occuring, Chen Chen immediately extinguished the fire and swallowed the last bit of soup.

    Luckily the soup wasn't that delicious, so the scent did not emanate.

    Moments later, eight figures appeared on Black Wind Cliff.

    Among the eight figures, seven of them were wearing nocturnal suits, not looking like decent people at first glance. They were beleaguering a young man in white like crazy.

    The seven of them had pretty impressive martial skills, or at least more powerful than the assassin who had gotten killed by Lao Hei's snout.

    The young man in white was even more powerful, but fighting seven people all by himself drained him out, nonetheless. Soon, he was cornered at the edge of the cliff.

    "Lord Zhang, why'd you have to be so stubborn when you already have your back to the wall? If you fall from the cliff, you'll die an even uglier death than if we kill you. If that happens, your parents won't even be able to recognize you. Wouldn't that make them sad?"

    One of the seven men in black admonished the figure in white kindly, but the blade in his hand was ferocious, aimed for the young man's vital spots with every strike.

    The young man in white did not say a word, continuing to resist rigorously. Gradually, he got closer and closer to the end of the cliff.

    ...

    Chen Chen, who was witnessing the scene from behind a tree, was stupefied.

    Lord Zhang? Could he be the son of one of the three great families of Shichuan County, the Zhang's?

    If not, which young man from an ordinary family would be so proficient in martial arts, especially at such a young age?

    Shichuan County had three great families: the Zhao's, the Zhang's, and the Wang's.

    Among them, the Zhao's were the most powerful, the Zhang's were next in line, and the Wang's, who had risen most recently, were the weakest.

    At that moment, as Chen Chen watched what appeared to be the young lord of a great family being hunted down, he instantly felt much better.

    Peasants did not live an easy life, but neither did the young lords of great families.

    Chen Chen did not think much of it, nor did he think of stepping forth and putting on an act of bravery. He had a clear understanding of his own capabilities. Therefore, he only wished for the group of people to end the fight soon and leave, so that they wouldn't ruin his great cliff-diving plan.

    "System, how many minutes left until it's time to jump?"

    "Three minutes."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's mood turned gloomy.

    That opportunity couldn't have belonged to this Lord Zhang to begin with, could it?

    Otherwise, why would he be here at this point of time?

    'Lord Zhang, you'd better not jump off the cliff! This is my opportunity, not yours!' Chen Chen silently prayed to him. He was counting on this opportunity to turn over his fate. There was no way he would give it away to someone else.

    On the other hand, the word "opportunity" implied destiny. If he got to know where the opportunity was in advance with the help of the system, it meant that he was destined to come across the opportunity.

    If it was destined for him, it would definitely be his. If there had to be a reason, this was it.

    "Stop forcing me! I will jump off right here, and if I don't leave a single piece of bone behind, you won't get the money either!"

    Right at that moment, Lord Zhang yelled from the edge of the cliff, his eyes filled with resolution.

    The killers were intimidated by his words, which weakened their resolve to attack, and for a moment Lord Zhang seemed to stand a chance at breaking through the siege.

    As Chen Chen saw the scene, he heaved a sigh of relief.

    However, the heartening scene was short-lived. The lead killer noticed that this wasn't right, and his attack became vicious once again.

    "Brothers, no need to worry. Even if he turns into minced meat, we can take just about anything from him and report on our mission!"

    Upon being reassured, the killers cornered Lord Zhang at the edge of the cliff once again.

    Chen Chen was indignant.

    These people really had no conscience. All they did was force people to go to extremes!

    Black Wind Cliff was a thousand meters in height; was it a laughing matter to jump down from it?

    "System, how much time is left?"

    "One minute," the system replied mechanically withoutthe slightest bit of emotion.

    Chen Chen grew more and more flustered. At this point in time, he understood that if he did nothing, that Lord Zhang would most probably jump off of the cliff.

    Head-down, even.

    There weren't that many coincidences in the world, to make it so that the opportunity occurred at this point, and Lord Zhang happened to turn up at the edge of the cliff at this point as well.

    The only explanation was that this opportunity was meant for Lord Zhang.

    "Could his name be Zhang Wuji?"

    Chen Chen was frustrated. There were people that were blessed by the heavens in this world, and this Lord Zhang was obviously one of them.

    "No more delaying the inevitable! Force him down the cliff!" The lead killer couldn't hold it in anymore, bellowing out the command.

    Under the coercion of the killers, Lord Zhang's feet stepped over the edge of the cliff. A loose rock plummeted into the chasm under his feet, and there wasn't the slightest echo.

    One could see just how incredibly high this cliff really was!

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat as he watched, but the look on his face turned firm and resolute the very next second.

    He could not possibly obtain an opportunity like this if he didn't fight for it!

    If he couldn't seize the opportunity, he wouldn't be able to strengthen himself. If that happened, his family would still be hunted down by the Wang's, and the consequences couldn't possibly turn out well for them.

    It would end his life at most, so why shouldn't he give it a whirl?

    Having thought that, Chen Chen did not hesitate any longer. He jumped out from behind the tree, his face concealed.

    "Hold on, people!"

    With a loud yell, all the killers, along with Lord Zhang, stopped in the midst of their fight, standing still in shock.

    After all, they did not expect to see someone else on the Black Wind Cliff in the middle of night.

    "Sir, who are you?" the lead killer asked in a low, deep voice, the murderous desire within him no longer controllable.

    How could he not be shocked and frightened to see someone else at the scene of a murder?

    If this guy recognized his voice in the future and pointed him out, the Zhang's would certainly put him in deep trouble.

    "I am from Wu Dang, Zhang Cuishan!" Chen Chen replied in a cold voice. Despite his youthful voice, it sounded formidable, without any anger.

    The killers exchanged glances, making sure that none of them had heard of this name before. However, since his surname was Zhang, and he had shown up here in the middle of the night, he was most probably someone from the Zhang family.

    Having thought of that, the killers raised their guards higher than before.

    However, Chen Chen spoke again at that moment.

    "Today, I came here to share with you a principle!" As he talked, Chen Chen walked toward the killers, his gait calm and composed.

    Upon seeing this, the killers became anxious. This man must be a top-notch expert, to be so fearless and calm, shouldn't he?

    "In this world, the only principle is a big fist!" The lead killer said in a wicked voice. A tinge of fear had also risen within him at the sudden appearance of this masked man.

    "Apart from that, there's another principle in the world, which is that everything has to be done in the correct order. Do all of you understand?" Chen Chen approached them as he spoke.

    While the killers were baffled, he sped up abruptly and dashed toward the edge of the cliff!

    "Kill him!"

    The lead killer thought that this guy was going to launch an attack upon seeing his action, issuing the order right away. However, not a single one of them dared to charge, getting into a defensive position instead.

    Was he kidding? This man who had turned up out of nowhere did not seem like one that was easy to deal with at first glance. What if they got killed due to charging first?

    The tension within Chen Chen broke off as he saw the scene before his. He darted right for the edge of the cliff and took off with a jump. He leapt to a height of 1.5 meters before plummeting from the cliff face down.

    "Today, I, Zhang, committed suicide here. Farewell everyone!"

    As he finished speaking, Chen Chen plunged from the cliff like a shooting star.

    "God da*n it!"

    "God da*n it!"

    ...

    As he was free-falling, Chen Chen felt miserable. All he could hear, apart from the sound of the wind, was the incessant repetition of "god da*n it" from the cliff.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 9: World’s Treasure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The winds howled in the valley and Chen Chen's heart was an expanse of hollowness. He felt as if he was a mayfly in the middle of a vast wide world, going where the wind took him.

    Right at that moment, his leg got tangled up with some vines, his speed slowing down abruptly.

    However, the vine broke very soon, and Chen Chen's fall continued once again.

    Another strong gust of wind blew within the valley, making Chen Chen veer off to one side, hanging amidst countless vines.

    It felt as though he was lying on a hammock.

    "I am alive!"

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief internally. Although he felt as if his skeleton was falling apart, being alive was a blessing all on its own.

    He didn't expect to fall from the cliff and remain unscathed in the first place.

    Right as he was musing about this, a beam of light gradually appeared beside him. It was as if a lamp had been lit next to him.

    Chen Chen turned around to look, realizing that an enormous blossoming flower in the seam of the cliff was bearing its fruits. The fruit was filled with some unknown matter, which was emitting a light that grew brighter and brighter with each passing second.

    'This must be the opportunity… Right?' Chen Chen thought to himself, his eyes turning scorching hot.

    He had never heard of luminous fruits, neither in his past life nor in this lifetime. This must be some kind of world's treasure, without a doubt.

    Chen Chen suppressed the excitement within him and began questioning the system.

    "Where is the most valuable item within the nearest ten meters located?"

    "It is with you, host. I, the system, am the most valuable. I am a priceless treasure."

    Upon hearing the reply, Chen Chen's face darkened, but he continued his inquiry with patience.

    "What about the second most valuable item?"

    "It is in the seam of the cliff one meter ahead, the Primeval Fruit of Ethereality. The fruit is only born once every three millenniums, and it disappears from the world within two minutes after being born.

    "If consumed, it can alter the nature of the ordinary human body into one that is most suitable for immortality cultivation, the Primeval Ethereal Entity. One can then enter the primeval realm of qi training. Treasures like this are often hard to come by and much begged for, but only people with Big Opportunities will be able to obtain it."

    Upon listening to the introduction, Chen Chen took a big gulp of air, staring at the evolving Primeval Fruit of Ethereality, his eyes ablaze.

    In the meantime, he silently marveled at how miraculous destiny was.

    If he hadn't dived from the cliff head-first, he wouldn't even have had a chance to get tangled by the vine.

    And if he had been just a little bit late, he wouldn't have come across the strong gust of wind, and without the wind, he wouldn't have ended up in this spot.

    Among the 24 hours within a day, if he had chosen any point in time from the rest of the 23 hours, 59 minutes and 50 something second to jump off the cliff, all that would have been awaiting him would have been death.

    However, these few seconds gave way to life.

    And that slim chances of survival happened to coincide with the two minutes in which the Primeval Fruit of Ethereality was born, only once every three thousand years.

    The probability of coming across such an opportunity was infinitely close to zero.

    The world was an immense place; no one knew just how many opportunities there were to come across the Primeval Fruit of Ethereality.

    However, Chen Chen could be certain that if there were a hundred opportunities like this, 99 of them had been missed. After all, people with Big Opportunities weren't big cabbages. How could there be so many of them?

    "From now on, all of these opportunities will be mine."

    Chen Chen gave a soft sigh.

    Gradually, the bearing process of the pristine white Fruit of Ethereality was complete. The light within it began to dim, and its appearance became ordinary.

    Chen Chen did not give the Fruit of Ethereality a single chance to disappear from the world. He reached out and grasped it, and in less than ten seconds, he had swallowed the fruit like an animal devouring its prey.

    Shortly after, a sense of ethereality began to effuse through him, emanating a celestial aura around Chen Chen out of nowhere. The discomfort from jumping off the cliff a while ago seemed to have vanished within seconds.

    "Fabulous!" Chen Chen couldn't help but scream. In that moment, he felt as if the heavens were giving him a massage. It was comfortable to the extreme.

    He could even feel some kind of metamorphosis happening inside him, very clearly too.

    The wind in the valley no longer felt ordinary, but livelier and more effervescent than ever before.

    A unique, light blue stream of air slowly entered his senses.

    "Is this ethereality?"

    As he perceived the distinguished streams of air, Chen Chen felt as if a door to a whole new world had opened up before his eyes.

    With the shift in his thoughts, the streams of air entered his body like rivers flowing into an ocean.

    In that moment, Chen Chen felt some switch inside of him being turned on as ethereality began spilling into his limbs and bones like a deluge that had unleashed from the dam, changing him with energy from head to toe.

    This process went on for a full two hours.

    When the first ray of daylight appeared at the edge of the sky, Chen Chen finally opened his eyes.

    The world before him had become so much more vivid and exuberant. Chen Chen could even see the small, fine stones a thousand meters below the cliff. Such vision could be compared to that of an eagle.

    The immense energy in his body made Chen Chen feel as if he could climb the steep walls of Black Wind Cliff with ease.

    "The practice of martial arts is only an enhancement of skills; it cannot surpass the limits of mankind. Cultivation, however, is an enhancement of life status. The two of them are not at all on par with each other."

    As he sensed the changes inside him, Chen Chen came to realize some things.

    Shortly after, his back shuddered slightly and he sprung straight from the vine, holding onto the sheer precipice of the cliff.

    ...

    A few minutes later, Chen Chen was standing on the edge of Black Wind Cliff once again. At this moment, his state of mind was completely different from what it had been last night.

    Looking at the bottomless valley, not only did he not feel fear, he even had the spectacular feeling of being on top of the world.

    "Host, you have completed the achievement of finding a Big Opportunity through the system for the first time. The tracking radius has increased from ten meters to fifteen meters."

    Chen Chen's lips curled into a small smile when he heard the notification in his mind. He watched the sun rise in the distance, standing with his hands behind his back.

    "System, let me ask you, who in the nearest fifteen meters has the highest status of cultivation?"

    "It is you, host. Your current status of cultivation is the first tier of qi training."

    "Good, very good," Chen Chen praised himself.

    Before this, the county magistrate had been the only person in Shichuan County with some cultivation. Unexpectedly, he had risen as the second person in Shichuan County with cultivation.

    Now that he recalled the people who were fighting last night, he found them rather ludicrous, as if it had been a group of children fooling around.

    ...

    "That Lord Zhang must have run away."

    Chen Chen looked around, not finding even a drop of blood or a single bloodstain. When he was dangling from the cliff wall last night, he had come up with his own conclusions because he could hear the sound of anything falling.

    In fact, it would be quite unreasonable if he did not manage to run away. Lord Zhang had been granted such an opportunity, so how could he have been so easily finished off by a handful of killers?

    He did not think about it any further. Chen Chen walked to the tree where he had hidden last night, grabbed the wok and the spatula, and quickly took off, running in the direction of Stone Village.

    Last night, it took him two whole hours of running while being chased by wild wolves to reach Black Wind Cliff in a half-dead state. However, today, he saw the stone tablet at the entrance of the village after just half an hour of running. He wasn't even breathless and or puffing his cheeks. It was a breeze to him!

    As he looked at the wok in his hand and the stone tablet in the distance, Chen Chen couldn't help but laugh.

    The wok was still that same old wok and the village was still that same old village, but he was no longer the ordinary man he had been last night.
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    Chapter 10: Come to the Government Office with Me!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    As soon as Chen Chen reached the village, he saw a couple of men on horses.

    Looking at the men on the horses, Chen Chen thought to himself, 'They're already here? So impatient.' At the same time, his steps quickened, not taking him long to reach his house.

    At this time, many people had gathered by the door of the house, including a few constables in uniforms.

    The body of the killer from yesterday had been removed from the ancestral hall and placed in front of the door.

    A constable with a moustache was checking the body with a knife on his back.

    Chen Chen quietly blended into the crowd, watching the scene before him.

    "The pig killed him? That's nonsense. I have hunted for many years and I've never heard of domestic pigs killing anyone," the moustached constable sneered, touching the collapsed chest of the corpse.

    Hearing his unkind tone, Chen Chen knew that these men did not mean well. Upon looking into the crowd, he immediately noticed an older man dressed in traditional clothes, pale and beardless. He was looking at the body with a gloomy expression… 

    Chen Chen knew this person: he was the steward of the Wang family. Named Wang Er, he was responsible for collecting land rent over the years.

    'So the killer from last night was sent by the Wang family,' Chen Chen thought to himself. He had just been guessing last night, but now he was almost certain.

    It was easy to understand why Wang Er wore an ugly expression on his face.

    In all likelihood, this man had come with the constables to collect his family's bodies. He hadn't expected to see the killer's dead body when he arrived. His expression couldn't have been very pleasant.

    "I think this is a traveler who was passing by. He probably just wanted to spend the night, but this family had evil intent and killed him!" Wang Er said in a strange tone.

    Of course he had recognized the body; he had hired the man himself.

    The job had cost him a few dozen taels. Now that the waste of space was dead, he had to find some way to squeeze some value out of it.

    The moustached constable's eyebrows rose at those words.

    Although he had already been bought off by the Wang family, Wang Er's story sounded too fake.

    Traveler? Were there travelers who wore ninja clothes?

    "Steward Wang, if there are travelers passing by in the village, they usually stay at my house. It's much bigger." 

    Nearby, the village chief squeezed out a smile.

    "Yes, Chen Shan's family is in the middle of the village. It's impossible for a traveler to go to his house. Besides, he is not dressed like a good person. He deserved to die!" Some villagers stated.

    Wang Er's face became uglier when he heard that, shouting angrily, "You fools, what do you know?! If you don't look vicious when you are out, what would you do if there was a bad guy?"

    Wang Er's irrational words caused an uproar.

    At that moment, a young man ran up from nearby, shouting as he ran, "Village chief, I found out the identity of the dead man! His name is Wei Laosan! He worked for the gang leader in the county, he killed for a living!"

    Upon hearing this, all the villagers looked at Wang Er strangely.

    Wang Er felt his cheeks get hot but he maintained his tough stance.

    "Can someone who specializes in murder be killed by this village? Or is there someone powerful amongst you pathetic lot? What a joke!"

    The moustached constable quickly winked at Wang Er, pasting a smile on his face as he said to Chen Shan, "Chen Shan, you look like a decent person. How about this… Your family will go to the government office with me to clear up this mess. If the deceased really was a bad person, the county government could potentially even reward your family."

    Chen Shan answered in a huff, "My son left home last night and has not returned. I won't go anywhere until he returns."

    Wang Er's expression changed drastically at the words.

    "That bastard of yours ran away?! How dare he!"

    Wang Hu's order was to kill this entire family, but now that one had run away! What should he do?

    The next moment, he seemed to have thought of something, his tone suddenly becoming fierce.

    "I think he killed this man, then ran away in fear! Why would he run out in the middle of the night otherwise?"

    The constables nodded in agreement. Wang Er had finally said something that could stand scrutiny.

    "You're saying nonsense! My son is innocent! He wouldn't kill a chicken in the village. How could he kill a person?!" Qin Rou shouted angrily as she tried to explain.

    In her eyes, Chen Chen had always been good-natured ever since he was a kid. He was the most sensible child in the world. How could such a well-behaved child kill anyone?

    "Innocent? Ha! Who knows what he is thinking? If he didn't kill him, why did he run away in the middle of the night? Constable Zhou, now that the little bastard has murdered someone and escaped, I suggest we issue a warrant immediately. As for these two untouchables, since they protected the criminal and allowed him to escape, they should be arrested immediately and put in prison!"

    As Wang Er spoke, he quickly bowed his hands at the moustache constable. This time, he was so confident, his sinister face actually looked a little righteous.

    However, as soon as he stopped talking, a wispy voice spoke up.

    "What? I left for a little while, now I'm a murderer? Steward Wang, I don't deserve that charge."

    When the villagers heard his voice, they realized that Chen Chen had somehow been standing amongst them.

    The village chief also looked surprised.

    He had watched Chen Chen grow up, but the young man's temperament today was completely different from before, so much so that he did not notice Chen Chen earlier.

    "You--! You--!"

    The righteousness on Steward Wang's face disappeared without a trace. He pointed to Chen Chen angrily, unable to speak.

    Didn't they say that he had left last night and hadn't come back? Were they all fooling him?

    Chen Chen ignored him. He quickly walked up to his parents and comforted them, "Father, mother, it will be fine."

    "Little Chen, you shouldn't have come back," Chen Shan sighed.

    Wang Er may have been defeated now, but to a powerful family like the Wangs, having their entire family killed off was effortless.

    He was just saving face and not pushing them to the edge yet.

    "If I don't come back, you'd have been left behind. I couldn't do such a thing," Chen Chen grinned, as if he wasn't taking this situation seriously.

    Chen Shan and wife were touched, sighing at his response.

    Seeing that Wang Er wanted to say something else, Constable Zhou interrupted the moment. 

    "Well, since all three of you are here, you can all come to the county's government office with me. When we get there, everything will be cleared up."

    He really couldn't stand Wang Er as a teammate, he was too pig-headed. If he let Wang Er continue, he'd be ashamed of himself.

    They were just tenant farmers; they'd be theirs to punish at the government office.

    If they didn't want to wait, the Chen family could even be killed on the road, and they could put the blame on bandits.

    There was no point in trying to reason here anymore.

    Wang Er understood Constable Zhou's meaning, snorting coldly but not speaking anymore. He looked at Chen Chen's family as if they were already dead.

    These untouchables really didn't deserve any more of his effort.

    Qin Rou looked at her husband subconsciously when she heard the constable.

    Chen Shan frowned, unable to decide for a while.

    Chen Chen, however, smiled and said, "Okay, we will go to the government office with you."

    Constable Zhou patted Chen Chen on the shoulder, praising him, "Young man, you're quite reasonable. Your future is unlimited!"

    He said this even though his mind was filled with contempt for Chen Chen.

    'Moron... He has no future with this IQ. He deserves to be a farmer for life! Oh wait- Haha! Now he can't even do that!'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 11: So Bloody Unlucky

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After a moment.

    The constables and their horses led Chen Chen's family toward the entrance of the village. Wang Er creeped behind them, a vicious glint in his eyes.

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou saw everything and worried.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen seemed carefree. He shouted out to Erya, who was in the crowd, "Erya, help me feed Lao Hei! Don't let him go hungry and lose weight!"

    "Brother Chen, don't worry..." Erya answered shyly. Her eyes were also filled with worry.

    Chen Chen smiled at her reply. He followed the constables and walked toward the front of the village.

    Today, he would see what show these people would put on.

    　　...

    A few minutes later, after the group had left the entrance of the village, Wang Er couldn't wait anymore. He walked from the back of the group to the front, whispering to Constable Zhou, "Master Wang said this family must be taken care of!"

    When Constable Zhou heard the words, he calmly replied, "We need to talk about the price though. You told me before that we were just here to collect the corpses."

    "That isn't a problem, but they must be taken care of on the road," Wang Er said harshly.

    The backstory of the Wang family was a bit disgraceful. If the Chen family was brought to the government office in the county, it would not be good for their nonsense to get out. It was better to take care of them on the road and prevent any further mishaps.

    A strange glint flashed in Constable Zhou's eyes as he said, "Killing on the road… The price is even higher. After all, it's not a righteous thing to do."

    "No problem!" Wang Er replied without any hesitation.

    Their Wang family had plenty of money!

    "Great. Then I will take them into the stone forest five miles away, and we will take care of them there!"

    "Perfect!" Wang Er responded and returned to the back of the group. When passing by Chen Chen's family, he did not forget to glance at Chen Chen as if he was already doomed.

    Chen Chen sneered to himself. With his current hearing, he could hear the conversation between Wang Er and Constable Zhou very clearly.

    Stone forest five miles away?

    Humph! None of them are good!

    "Little Chen, I have a feeling that they were up to no good just now. If anything happens, I will delay them. Take your mother to grab a horse and escape. Don't look back. Do you understand?!" Chen Shan asked with a low voice. He looked as if he was ready to face death unflinchingly.

    As a man, he had no hesitation at this time.

    "Dad, don't worry. Maybe they are all good people," Chen Chen smiled and comforted him.

    Qin Rou saw this and sighed to herself.

    Her son was perfect. His only flaw was that he was too kind; he didn't know that people could be evil.

    "Little Chen. There are many bad people out there. You have to be careful."

    Qin Rou rubbed her son's head, her face showing dismay.

    Where could she run to as a woman? If something happened later, she would, at most, distract those people and make it possible for Chen Chen to escape.

    Chen Chen gave his parents a relaxed look, then quickened his pace and wandered around the group.

    When Wang Er noticed this, he closely followed Chen Chen, afraid he'd run away.

    ---　　

    "System, find me some bad luck. Like how I ran into the wolf last night."

    "Walking eight meters at twenty degrees ahead, you will step on a hidden pile of cow dung."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sped up and immediately walked forward in the direction shown by the system. His perception was keen, and after spotting the cow dung, he calmly stepped over it.

    Wang Er stared at Chen Chen closely, quickening his pace once again without saying anything. After a while, he felt his feet become sticky.

    Looking down, he saw a pile of slimy cow dung covering his shoes. It was a dark blob and quite disgusting.

    "D*mn! So bloody unlucky!" Wang Er cursed, quickly moving his feet away. When he looked for Chen Chen again, the young man was back to walking with the group.

    Chen Chen was amused when he heard Wang Er's cursing.

    Today, he wanted to let the old guy know what was truly cruel!

    After the group walked forward more than a hundred meters, Chen Chen left them again, with Wang Er closely following him once more.

    He thought he had stepped on the feces by accident and didn't suspect anything.

    Just as he took a few steps, the foot that had stepped on cow dung before stepped on something else. The combination made him suddenly slip, and he fell backward.

    'Sliding on dung! Today is so unlucky!' Wang Er scolded himself in his heart, but he did not panic. As the steward of the Wang family, he knew some martial arts. When he leaned back, his body suddenly exerted strength, and he stood steadily on the ground with a beautiful backflip.

    The move was quite expert. If it weren't for the dung on his feet, it would be even better.

    However, the very next moment, he gasped as his face suddenly turned purple.

    He raised his foot and saw that there had been a sharp rock where he landed, now piercing his shoe and plunging into the sole of his foot.

    Bright red blood gushed out, and mixed with the dark dung, it looked even more disgusting.

    "Ow! It hurts! It hurts!"

    Wang Er's masterful demeanor disappeared instantly. He didn't care about the cow dung anymore; he picked up his foot and started screaming.

    All the constables were dumbfounded when they saw the scene. They had never seen anyone piercing their feet when they walked!

    And what was that dark blob?

    After the constables realized what it was, they turned their heads in unison, not daring to look at it directly.

    It was so repulsive!

    Only Chen Chen moved toward Wang Er with a concerned expression.

    "Steward Wang, are you alright? Maybe we shouldn't rush to the county government. Let's go back to the village and bandage your wound."

    Wang Er showed a fierce look when he heard those words. He roared, "This injury is nothing to me! D*mn, if it wasn't for you pariahs, I would have looked at the almanac when I went out!"

    Chen Chen looked at the blood-stained stone and waved his hand earnestly. "Steward Wang, how can you be considered unlucky? Fortunately, it is just your foot that got hurt. If you had smashed and knocked your head, then what? You might have died young, right? You are so lucky!"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Wang Er's eyes flickered and his heart was filled with fear.

    Had it not been for the backflip, he might have knocked his head, and if his head had been pierced by the stone...

    Wang Er didn't dare to think about it anymore, limping back to the group with a sullen face.

    At the same time, he promised himself he would be really careful when walking from now on.

    At the front of the group, Constable Zhou frowned when he saw this. He ordered, "Steward Wang, there is a river in front of the woods. Go and wash up."

    He was taking advantage of the situation and using this as an excuse to bring Chen Chen's family into the woods.

    "Right. Thank you, Constable Zhou."

    Wang Er bowed his hands in thanks but gasped again after saying this.

    The feeling of cow dung seeping into the wound was really uncomfortable, making him want to die.

    At this moment, he couldn't be bothered to follow Chen Chen. He just wanted to go into the river to clean his wound, otherwise his foot might be done for!

    However, he didn't know that… 

    This was just the beginning for him!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 12: I Met An Immortal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    For the rest of the journey, Wang Er was about as cautious as he could possibly be, constantly reminded of the massive pain. Finally, the team made it to the creek just before the stone forest.

    Wang Er immediately rushed to wash his wounds in the river, while all the constables laughed on the inside as they saw the scene.

    They had seen unlucky individuals, but this was a first.

    "Little Chen, the stone forest is straight ahead. It's normally quite empty here. If they want to do something, they will do it here. But given the amount of thorns inside, it's impossible for their horses to go fast, so you have a good shot of escaping."

    "If you are able to successfully flee, don't think of avenging anyone, ok? Just keep living on, do you understand?"

    Chen Shan and his wife didn't have time to laugh about Wang Er. They knew very well what the stone forest was like. The only reason they didn't oppose Constable Zhou's proposal to go from there was because Chen Chen had a much better chance of fleeing from here than anywhere else.

    A horse is a necessity to flee from other places, but how is robbing a horse an easy feat?

    "Father, mother, don't worry. I will be good, you will see," Chen Chen comforted them as he looked at Wang Er washing his wounds next to the river, a weird smile blooming on his face.

    One moment later.

    Wang Er was finally finished with his wound, and as he returned, he stared at Chen Chen with an insidious look.

    While washing his wound, he found Chen Chen more and more responsible for his injury.

    Were it not for the fact that this lad had been running around for no reason, why else would he be up to this?

    Since the stone forest was just ahead, he didn't want to hide anymore. With this in mind, he mouthed towards Chen Chen, "You are done!"

    Accompanying that statement was a ferocious smile.

    Chen Chen pretended that he simply didn't see it. Instead, he looked up at the blue sky and white clouds, his face full of joy, as if he was going out for a trip. 

    This made Wang Er even more infuriated.

    "Housekeeper Wang, let's go if you're done."

    Constable Zhou, who was leading the team, paid extra emphasis on the "go," clearly hinting at something.

    Housekeeper Wang nodded angrily, following the group.

    This time, the lesson had been learned; not only did he follow the group at all times, he paid extra attention to the ground, walking as carefully as one would on a single-plank bridge.

    He just did not believe that he could end up with bad luck with such caution!

    ...

    "In the grass, 8 meteres left from the straight path, there is a wildlife trap."

    "Behind the tree in front, there is feces from a wild wolf."

    ...

    Inside the forest, the number of messy items such as the ones the System reported immediately increased.

    However, Chen Chen knew, just by looking at the caution Wang Er was practicing, that he was not about to run over any of them.

    Therefore, he didn't try to get Wang Er to leave the group, instead choosing to wait for better opportunities.

    "There is a beehive thirteen meters right of the straight path; upon contact, it will fall down."

    Upon hearing the System's reminder, Chen Chen immediately turned his head to the right.

    As expected, on a tree not too far away, there was a beehive.

    If they walk normally, they wouldn't touch the beehive in any way.

    But was Chen Chen intending to let the group move normally? Clearly not.

    Chen Chen secretly picked up a small rock on the ground as he walked, and as he got to the closest point from the beehive, he ejected the rock from his fingers.

    Paaaaa!

    The beehive promptly fell.

    Bzzzzz!

    Hundreds of wasps, each about the size of a broad bean, poured out of the beehive and soon discovered the group.

    The constables could hear the weird sound, and upon looking at the source, they nearly got heart attacks.

    "Wasps! Run!" Constable Zhou shouted as he dashed away with his horse.

    At this point, he can't care for anything else.

    Wasps in forests were no easy feat: if one were to be attacked by a group of wasps, anything from disfigurement to death may end up occuring. No amount of money was worth such an expense.

    The other constables, seeing that their lead had fled, didn't worry about other things either, immediately following their leader and fleeing.

    And just like that, Chen Chen's household and Wang Er had been forfeited.

    "Father, Mother, quick, we need to move!"

    Chen Chen dragged his parents and ran behind the several constables as he spoke, leaving Wang Er standing alone and utterly confused.

    He also wished to run, but given his injured feet, he can't go fast enough.

    As he looked at the wasps flying towards him, Wang Er called out, "Wait for me!"

    He tried to keep up with Chen Chen's household, but his speed was inadequate, and he soon got caught up by the wasps.

    Soon, Wang Er's screams poured throughout the forest.

    ...

    "Father, shall we flee with this opportunity?" Qin Rou, seeing that nobody was attending to them anymore, can't help but ask.

    Chen Shan, hearing her, was intrigued.

    "Father, Mother, there is no need. We need to solve this problem anyway. It's fine if we go to the county office. Stone Village is our home, and we committed no crimes, so why run away?

    "Also, Lao Hei is still at home. If we were to flee, Er Ya would not be able to have fully fed him," Chen Chen laughed as he ran away.

    Several wasps tried to bite Chen Shan and his wife, but under the force of Chen Chen's stare, they promptly returned to target Wang Er.

    Cultivating immortality was a raise in the class of life. He was already able to create absolute deterrence against low-class organisms like wasps.

    Chen Shan, after listening to this, wanted to speak up about something, but didn't.

    Chen Chen waved his hands and said, "Father, trust me. You will be fine with me. Do you know why I left last night?

    "Recently, I had been dreaming about an immortal who asked that I meet him at a specific spot. I disregarded it all as dreams for the last several days, but when I went there last night for a look, the immortal was indeed there."

    "What? Little Chen, you met an immortal!"

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou were both very surprised. In their eyes, it was extremely unthinkable.

    "Yes. Why would I go out in the middle of the night otherwise? After meeting the immortal, I learned so much from him. Trust me, I have enough power to protect you," Chen Chen explained, looking serious.

    He couldn't make anything up other than this poorly fabricated lie. At this point, he had to expend the credibility he had accumulated over the course of more than a decade.

    He had to tell his parents about his immortality cultivation anyway. Shichuan county was just too small to make full use of the System.

    According to his plans, the best place to go was an area with immortals, magnificent mountains and fine water. Using the system, he would most surely be on the right track.

    At that point, he would be away from the home.

    His only concern was his parents.

    "Immortal! I can't imagine my son cultivating immortality!"

    Qin Rou was very excited, her face reading, "My son is the best on earth!"

    Chen Shan remained silent, but he had a great deal of trust over his child, especially given his extended record of maturity.

    Of course, the main reason was that it wasn't the time for talking. Neither did either of the parents know anything about cultivating immortality.

    ...

    Several minutes later, the wasps were gone.

    The several constables who had run ahead had also returned.

    Constable Zhou's eyes were filled with surprise when he found out that Chen Chen's household didn't just flee.

    "Where's housekeeper Wang?" a constable asked.

    Chen Chen pointed not too far behind him when he heard the question. 

    At that point, Wang Er was lying in the center of the path, his head swelling to the size of a pig's head and his body twitching nonstop.

    He looked as miserable as he could possibly get.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 13: Doomed by Cow Manure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Constable Zhou's eyes uncontrollably blinked as he took in the scene.

    This steward Wang was not regularly unlucky; it was quite like Mr. Unlucky's mother opening the door for Mr. Unlucky proper---- a touch-base of unluckiness!

    Coughing, Zhou instructed them, "Let's get steward Wang on horseback and send him to the county for a diagnosis."

    Upon hearing those orders, the constables immediately moved to Wang Er's side and lifted him onto the horse.

    Wang Er, being carried on the horse, was only growing more and more infuriated, the target of his ire still Chen Chen's household.

    Had it not been for the three of them running, he wouldn't have ended up like this.

    Thinking of this, his uninjured eye kept staring at Chen Chen, as ferociously as it could possibly get.

    Chen Chen shivered.

    This was so frightening.

    Wang Er was being draped on top of a horse, his swollen head making him look like a monster----the only human-like thing on his face was his one eye. And he was still staring at Chen Chen!

    This image… 

    Were it to be left in the haunted houses of his past life, hordes of children would have broken into tears.

    "Steward Wang, are you fine?" Constable Zhou asked, coming closer.

    His true meaning was clear: "Will you die?"

    If he were to die, without a testifier in the wilderness, how could he get his money back after the business was done?

    "Urghhh..."

    Wang Er tried to speak but his mouth was already swollen to the size of a pot----therefore, he can only make rumbled sounds, not anything that could be understood.

    He angrily stared at Chen Chen again, then turned his head to Constable Zhou for reassurance.

    Chen Chen was quite amazed by this as he observed what was occurring. Steward Wang was indeed the steward of a major household. Even if he only had a single working eye, he could still express his intentions.

    An impressive person indeed.

    Seeing this, Constable Zhou became indecisive; at this point, he felt a sense of palpitation.

    Then, the horses screamed towards the sky. Before anyone could react, the horses dashed towards the depth of the forest, as if they had gone insane.

    Hung on the back of a horse, Wang Er's face was too swollen for his emotions to be interpreted, but his eyes showed infinite depths of shock, confusion, and helplessness.

    Like a child dragged to a school on his first day of class, Wang Er vanished into the forest.

    "Steward Wang is being hijacked by the horse."

    Chen Chen looked from afar, his face filled with sympathy.

    Constable Zhou finally understood the situation, yelling, "Run!"

    ...

    Several minutes later.

    The group of people found the horses enjoying fresh grass deep into the forest.

    Meanwhile, Wang Er was lying below a horse, his neck distorted, and his breath gone.

    His only functional eye was filled with emptiness.

    "He broke his neck and died?"

    Constable Zhou's shock was unparalleled.

    A person with martial arts skills walking with him for a few kilometers and then getting killed by being thrown off of a horse after various accidents?

    Who would ever believe that?!

    But the truth was here! The corpse was still warm too.

    Chen Chen squatted down with a face full of sympathy, closing his eyes for Wang Er and sighing, "Steward Wang was fine in all manners, except for being a good folk. He had done too many bad things, and here is his retribution. Ohhhh..."

    Learning Chen Chen's words, Constable Zhou's eyes showed signs of fear.

    He really had no idea how steward Wang could be up to such bad luck other than retribution.

    "Housekeep Wang, don't think about killing that much in your next life. See? Even heaven can't take it. If heaven can't take it, no amount of martial arts will be of use."

    Chen Chen's seemingly unintentional words only brought more cold sweat to Constable Zhou's face.

    He had done quite some orders of assassination related business, but in terms of martial arts, he wasn't that much better than steward Wang.

    Looking at steward Wang's miserable death, he felt like he was being hit by thunder.

    Was retribution a real thing?

    As he thought of this, he decided that he would be a good person from today onwards.

    "Bro- Brother, let's go. At the county office, please do testify for us. That steward Wang died of bad luck, not due to our intentions."

    Constable Zhou walked beside Chen Chen, his tone somewhat shaky and his words much friendlier than before.

    Chen Chen stood up as he heard the words, smiling as he replied, "Certainly. Good civilians such as us never lie."

    Constable Zhou was already tossing away any remaining plans to assassinate Chen Chen's household. Sweating as he nodded, his face looked quite like a "servant of the people."

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou were also staring at each other, trying to figure out what they had just seen, which was difficult to believe.

    Wang Er, who had been enjoying his authoritative power and exploitative joys for decades, had just died without any clear reasons?

    How could there be so many incidents in the world?

    ...

    After that, the group continued to move towards the county town, now with two corpses on horseback instead of one.

    For the remainder of the trip, every single constable practiced the highest degree of caution. If one were to look at them without context, one may as well assume that those constables were targeted by criminals on the wanted list.

    However, no more incidents took place over the course of the trip.

    Everybody arrived at the county office without any further issues.

    The county magistrate was a person with high levels of cultivation; he would not show up without major businesses.

    Minor issues such as these were all handled by the workers within the county office.

    Upon Wang Er's death, nobody was willing to pay for Chen Chen's family to be assassinated, eliminating Constable Zhou's incentive.

    Additionally, upon seeing Wang Er's death, he had decided that he should be a good person. Therefore, he did not give any further difficulties to Chen Chen's family.

    After confirming Wei Laosan's identity as an assassin, he even awarded them a pennant that read "eliminating harms for the people," giving them extra praise on the way.

    Chen Chen's family returned to the Stone Village happily with the pennant.

    ...

    On the other hand, Wang Hu's face was about as grim as it could get as he looked at Wang Er, whose face was already unrecognizable.

    By asking Wang Er to get rid of that household, he'd already paid an exceptionally heavy emphasis.

    But then?

    In a mere day's time, Wang Er was lying dead in front of him----and in a way that not even his mother could recognize his face!

    "Father, how did steward Wang die? How can he be like this!" Wang Suqin angrily asked at his side.

    Wang Hu was only more infuriated when he heard the question, tossing a piece of a silk book to Wang Suqin.

    "Look at it yourself! That's what the county office wrote on his death certificate!"

    Wang Suqin grabbed the silk book, and as she continued reading, the fury in her eyes became nearly uncontainable!

    "During the trip, steward Wang stepped on a piece of cow manure by mistake.

    "Then, due to the aforementioned incident, a slip occurred. Steward Wang flipped 360 degrees mid-air, and as he landed, he stepped onto a thin, sharp rock, injuring his foot.

    "Later, inside the forest, he encountered wasps. Due to the aforementioned foot injury, steward Wang was unable to run away as fast as the others, therefore becoming severely injured by the wasps.

    "After those severe injuries, the constables put steward Wang on the horse, intending to have him carried to the county center for treatments. However, the horses were suddenly frightened, dashing deep into the forest with steward Wang.

    "Steward Wang fell from the horse and broke his neck in the process, resulting in his death."

    "This is ridiculous! What are those people in the county office doing? Do they think the Wang Household is a household of idiots? Not even storytellers would dare to forge such stories!"

    Wang Suqin tore the silk book apart as she yelled.

    Wang Hu put on a fake smile. "They must be using this opportunity to warn our household. Huh, Wang Er died due to a piece of cow manure. They are indeed experts on humiliation."

    Wang Suqin's facial expressions changed several times as she heard this.

    A moment later, she sneered and said, "Last night, the gentleman of Zhang household was nearly killed in an assassination attempt. The two biggest households of the county are about to fight hard. They have a lot to keep them busy.

    "By imposing such a warning on our household, it seems like they wish to stun us in order to prevent our involvement."

    Wang Hu nodded. After some careful thinking, he found this theory persuasive.

    "What about Chen Shan's family?" Wang Hu asked.

    "Tomorrow is the property rent collection day. I will visit the village myself. The county office will soon be in chaos. By refraining from the other two families' businesses, nobody can stop us," Wang Suqin said coldly.

    In the past, if they wished to kill some civilians, they had to do some amount of preparatory work to go through with that.

    But with Shichuan County on the verge of chaos, there was no need for that.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 14: The True Intention Unveiled

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The next day.

    People in Shichuan County were so rattled, they were running from their own shadows, not a single soul seen on the streets.

    All the constables of the county office had squared their shoulders, waiting for calamity to arrive.

    The Zhao family and the Zhang family had a long-standing feud. A few days ago, the son of the Zhang family had been murdered by assassins, which had detonated the strife between the two families.

    Last night, several violent fights had taken place on the streets between the two families, spilling blood everywhere.

    Who would dare to venture out in times like this?

    ...

    On the other hand, Stone Village wasn't quite peaceful either.

    There were a few dozen tall, burly horses at the entrance of the village, and every horse seated a robust guard from the Wang family.

    These people had battle knives on their waists, giving off an air of ferocity. They were nothing like the sidekicks that Lord Wang had brought with him previously.

    "Village chief, our second lady has arrived. Why haven't you come and received us?"

    As the powerful bellow sounded, the village chief walked out timidly.

    Despite having lived for many years, he couldn't help but be terrified by the battle array before his eyes.

    In the past, the steward of the Wang family would, at most, bring several ordinary house guards when they came to collect the farm rent.

    What were they trying to do this year? A massacre?

    "Welcome...second lady!" The village chief bowed and cupped his fists, his attitude extremely humble and modest.

    All the villagers stepped out of their houses at that moment. Upon seeing so many newcomers, they were all frightened into silence.

    The chief remained bowed for a full minute. Only when he was so exhausted that he was trembling all over did a burly, white horse stride out slowly from among the crowd.

    On the white horse, Wang Suqin was clad in soft, red armor, her face icy cold and her eyes indifferent.

    "Steward Wang has encountered an accident. This year, I have come over to collect the rent in person. I hope you won't make things difficult for me.

    "Back then, Steward Wang only treated you with generosity and leniency because Shichuan County was peaceful.

    "Now that riots have taken place in Shichuan County, our Wang family is not in good condition either. Therefore, the farm rent for this year will be increased by 50%."

    Right as Wang Suqin finished, a commotion ensued among the villagers.

    It did not matter whether Steward Wang really was generous or lenient.

    The point was, they had been victimized by the flood this year, and not a single grain had been harvested. In order to amass enough farm rent, they had gone bankrupt and were all in heavy debt.

    Worse still, the rent was increased by fifty percent this year. Wasn't she trying to push them to a dead end?

    The village chief was also infuriated by her words. With trembling hands, he retrieved a contract from his pocket. "Second lady, we have been farming for the Wang family and the amount of farm rent has been decided from the start. How could you raise it at your own will?"

    Before the village chief could finish, the contract was sliced into halves following the shriek of a sword.

    Wang Suqin sheathed her sword and spoke in a cold voice, "I told you, Shichuan County is in deep chaos right now, and the rules have changed. I do not wish to reiterate words that I have spoken."

    The villagers exchanged glances upon hearing this, their faces turning pale.

    They had to be financially capable in order to afford the increment. There was no way they could make the money materialize out of nowhere.

    As though she had foreseen this, a guard beside Wang Suqin spoke up at that moment.

    "The Wang's aren't trying to push you to a dead end. It is alright if you refuse to pay the rent. You just have to sign this slave deed and become slaves to the Wang's, and then this matter can be over and done with."

    The village chief began coughing vigorously upon hearing those words.

    The people of Stone Village were all farmers, but farmers were freemen, not slaves.

    However, if they signed the slave deed, they would become slaves to the Wang family. Their lives and deaths in total control by the Wang's. How could they allow that happen?

    "We will go farm for the Zhao's and the Zhang's!"

    "Stone Village has always been a place for freemen. Why should we become slaves?"

    "Right! I do not want my child to be a slave before he is even born!"

    Some young, high-spirited villagers shouted out complaints.

    The guard sneered upon hearing them, his eyes flickering with a cold gleam.

    "The Zhang's and the Zhao's are engaged in a war at the moment, do you think they have time to care about you peasants?

    "Let me tell you, Sichuan County is in deep chaos right now. If you happen to run into any accidents on the way to the other families, no one is going to take care of you!"

    The tone of threat in his words was obvious. The villagers who were speaking just now all fell silent, their eyes full of despair.

    The village chief was weeping bitterly. With a thud, he knelt on the ground, begging Wang Suqin, "Second lady, please show us some mercy. Some children in our village haven't even grown up, I can't let them be slaves to someone else from such a young age!"

    Wang Suqin's eyes were filled with disgust as she listened to him.

    A group of lowly people picking and choosing all the time. Was becoming slaves to the Wang's such a disgrace to their status? Outrageous!

    The guard at the side was good at observing countenance. Seeing that the second lady was displeased, he growled, "We are kind enough to offer you a job, but you don't want to be slaves? Look at you villagers, all ugly and unsightly with those slavish looks. You were born to be slaves. The second lady is just trying to let them serve their purpose. Now you are only being ungrateful. What more do you still have to grumble about?"

    After he finished growling, the guard tapped the village chief's cheek with the sheath of a knife, a provocative look on his face.

    Right at that moment, Chen Chen suddenly showed up and stood in front of the village chief. He pushed the sheath aside and raised his head to look at the guard.

    "Is it true that if we pay the additional fifty percent on the farm rent, we don't have to sign the slave deed?"

    "Pay the farm rent or sign the slave deed. You have to make a choice today."

    The guard put the knife on his shoulder, his tone disdainful.

    In his opinion, this group of lowly peasants could hardly afford to pay the original amount in the past, let alone paying the additional fifty percent.

    They were determined to force these peasants to become slaves today.

    The Zhang's and the Zhao's were engrossed in an intense battle, but in the end, both families would sustain great losses. The Wang's could seize this opportunity to rise.

    They might even obtain a great number of new farmyards.

    How do you make the most out of the new farmyards? By having these peasants labor away, of course.

    Once these peasants became slaves, the Wang's could exploit them to the extreme, as long as they did not die of exhaustion.

    As for the elderly, the weak, the ill, and the disabled, they should roll up their sleeves and get down to the fields as well.

    Instead of dying of sickness at home, they might as well die in the fields. That would maximize their worth.

    Upon hearing his words, Chen Chen took a deep glance at the guard and began laughing unexpectedly. Loudly, he proclaimed, "Stone Village has fifty households. Theoretically, every household should pay 1,200 pennies, which adds up to 60,000 pennies in total.

    "Now that you have increased the amount by 50%, it will be 90,000 pennies.

    "I will pay the additional 30,000 pennies, which is equivalent to 30 taels of silver total."

    Upon finishing speaking, Chen Chen fished out 30 taels of silver from his pocket and placed them on the stone tablet at the village entrance.

    As the popular saying went, "the money one picks up does not belong to him." Thus, Chen Chen did not feel sorry for himself at all.

    Apart from that, he had always been treated well throughout the many years he had lived in Stone Village. It was his obligation to pay that small amount of money for the villagers.

    Most importantly, he knew that even after making the payment, there was bound to be a fight today. With the battle array of the Wang's, they wouldn't possibly leave so easily just because they received the 30 taels of silver.

    He had to seize the chance to establish an absolute prestige in Stone Village. That way, when he went away for cultivation in the future, his parents would have a group of loyal people to take care of them.

    ...

    As they beheld the shiny silver, all the guards and the villagers dropped their jaws in awe.

    Thirty taels of silver did not sound like a big amount, but it was considered an enormous sum to the villagers of Stone Village. They might not be able to amass it even if they sold off several households.

    However, Chen Chen displayed it all without even batting an eyelid. This made them wonder if they were dreaming!

    "Chen! From tomorrow onwards, you will be the village chief!"

    The village chief, who was shivering with agitation, gave his village chief post to Chen Chen right away.

    Chen Chen was rather speechless. Did he look like someone that was longing to be the village chief?

    The face of the lead guard turned extremely awful as he watched the scene.

    Were the Wang's really concerned about 30 taels? Their true intention was to enslave all the villagers of Stone Village, wanting to exploit them generation after generation.

    By then, their value would be far more than anything 30 taels of silver could compare to.

    Having thought of that, the guard shot a glance at Wang Suqin.

    Wang Suqin did not speak a word, staring coldly at Chen Chen, who was standing in front of the stone tablet. 

    She slowly unsheathed the longsword in her hand.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 15: Do You Have the Right?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Are you that bad kind from the Chen family?"

    Wang Suqin points at Chen Chen with her sword, her voice freezing cold.

    Chen Chen ignored the sharp sword, calmly stating, "I was born with a clear background. How am I a 'bad kind'?"

    "If the second lady of our house says you are a bad kind, then you are a bad kind! How dare you rebut!"

    The servants next to Wang Suqin immediately pulled out their swords, speaking with grudging faces.

    Other servants saw the scene and immediately pulled out their swords; the atmosphere immediately intensified.

    The villagers found this unacceptable. The village head stood up from the ground, standing in front of Chen Chen, saying bitterly, "My second lady, since Stone Village can afford the land rent, for what reason is this happening?"

    Wang Suqin sneered at the words, abruptly saying, "This bad kind from the Chen's must have stolen property from the Wang household. How would he procure thirty taels of silver otherwise?

    "This is precisely the second reason for my visit here."

    The village head's face promptly froze at the words. He had seen Chen Chen grow up and knew his character. How could he be capable of stealing anything?

    "Second lady, Xiao Chen's character can be verified by every person in Stone Village. Stealing is not possible for him. I am willing to stake my life on this!"

    Other villagers soon followed suit.

    "Exactly, how can Xiao Chen steal? Watch your words!"

    "He isn't stealing even if I am! This kid was known for his fine character from a young age."

    The villagers from the Stone Village were a rustic people. Given how Chen Chen was willing to solve the property rent affair with his thirty taels of silver, how could they neglect him now that he was being targeted by Ms. Wang's sword?

    Wang Suqin's face dimmed as she saw this.

    She only wanted to get rid of the Chen family. Massacring the entire village left no slaves for the Wang's lands and was against their best interest.

    Thinking of this, she changed course.

    "This is a personal affair between the Wang and Chen households. If anyone is willing to seize this lad for me, their property rent for this year shall be waived."

    She simply did not believe that a group of untouchables could withstand the lure of money----she was determined to make the lad learn how rough the world was!

    However, even after a moment's silence, nobody moved.

    This made Wang Suqin somewhat mad.

    "Three years!"

    The village head shook his head, looking at Wang Suqin somewhat sympathetically.

    "Second lady, this is not a matter of money. Xiao Chen has not conducted such an act of stealing. We will not betray our consciousness for money. How can we be good people otherwise?"

    Wang Suqin's breath stopped at those words. The village head's words had punctured her heart like a needle.

    After a moment, she suddenly laughed up towards the sky.

    "Hahaha! All of you villagers are truly untouchables! Consciousness? Why do you think you have the right to talk about that with me?"

    Compared to Wang Suqin, Chen Chen was very satisfied. 

    After stepping forward two steps without saying a word, he looked at Wang Suqin. 

    Slowly, he spoke, "Back then, my father rescued your father, Wang Hu. He repaid him by claiming my father's military retributions, thereby building his grand household.

    "The Wangs have never offered any compensation in the slightest since then. Now you are trying to repay mercy with hate?

    "Let me ask you, were it not for my father, where would your household get its prosperity? Was it not for my father, where would you get your fine flowers, great horses, and hordes of servants?

    "Now you are pointing your sword at me? I'm asking you; do you have the right?"

    His statements silenced the village.

    Wang Suqin's face started changing colors. For some reason, looking at the teenager in front of her made her heart fill with worry.

    How could a teenager from the most lowly of backgrounds make such powerful and unreputable statements?

    "Absolute garbage!"

    A moment later, Wang Suqin shouted out in fury. But neither her flushed face nor her agitated breaths showed signs of stopping.

    Afterwards, Wang Suqin's horse slowly pulled back a bit. With some distance between them, her face became even more ferocious. Pointing the sword at the village, she ordered, "Kill that lad! Any person on the way shall also be killed! Any consequences shall be accounted for by the Wang family!"

    Hearing this, the servants had bloodthirsty looks on their faces.

    At this point, no hiding was necessary.

    Dadada...

    Dozens of horses moved back to charge properly.

    The village head was very worried when he saw this.

    How could the villagers hold up against the charge of multiple horse riders?

    "Village head, please go back," Chen Chen said with a smile.

    "But..."

    "No 'but', they are too far to kill me," Chen Chen comforted him, his young face showing no signs of worry.

    "Xiao Chen!"

    A concerning call carried out through the crowd; it was Chen Chen's mother, Qin Rou.

    Chen Shan, meanwhile, stood next to Chen Chen without saying a single word.

    As much as Chen Chen had insisted that he had learned from a fairy, as his father, Chen Shan was still not willing to let him face that many unfriendly people.

    After all, he hadn't seen Chen Chen's power with his own eyes.

    "The Wang household is disregarding lives! How dare they forfeit such a fine boy like Xiao Chen! Shame on you!"

    "Xiao Chen, fear not! I, Uncle Qian, am not ready to see you die!"

    A villager stood next to Chen Chen in fury.

    "Xiao Chen, you are covered by me!"

    With someone in the lead, all the strong villagers stood next to Chen Chen. With their scythes and hoes, they looked like a joke when compared to the high horses and sharp knives of their opponent.

    However, it most definitely moved Chen Chen.

    For as poor as Stone Village was, its villagers were proudly united. Even in front of seemingly invincible enemies, they would stand beside him without a word.

    "Thank you, everyone," Chen Chen scanned their faces as he spoke quietly.

    ...

    From afar, Wang Suqin's face distorted as she saw the scene. She groaned, "You bunch of untouchables! You really think I wouldn't dare to kill you? How laughable!

    "Kill them all! We are massacring Stone Village today! Let me see who in Shichuan County can touch the Wangs!"

    All the bodyguards licked their lips as they heard this. They were looking at the villagers as if they were sheep ready to slaughter.

    Then, the leading servant raised his fighting sword, making the pre-charge call!

    "Charge with me! Anyone in our way must die!"

    With that call, the several dozen high horses accelerated together, creating a curtain of dust, dashing towards the villagers like a thunderstorm.

    Compared to that, the villagers were like duckweeds in the middle of a hurricane----as fragile as they may seem.

    Behind the villagers, many elderly, young, and female villagers had already broken into tears; Er Ya hid her head behind her mother's head.

    ...

    The several dozen horses were about to dash into the villagers as a massacre was initiated.

    The youth in the group suddenly took one step forward.

    His plain shirt moved without any wind present.

    This simple movement seemed to come with seemingly unparalleled reverence!

    Screech!

    The several dozen high horses were very frightened, screaming aloud together, as if they were not facing a group of villagers, but rather an abyss!

    The foremost horse lost its step, crashing into the ground with the servant. The others running behind it promptly followed suit.

    The seemingly invincible charge was dismantled in no time!

    Ultimately, no person or horse reached within a three-meter radius of the youth.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 16: Returning One's Deeds to Oneself

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The ashes dissipated in a moment, a mess left behind in front of the stone stele.

    Several unlucky servants were crushed in a stampede by the horses and were now lying dead. Many others had suffered severe injuries in the fall and could only moan. Less than half of them could sit up on the ground in confusion, taking their time to understand the situation.

    Chen Che looked down at them, just like how they had done earlier.

    "System, who's the strongest person within the 15-meter radius?"

    "Most definitely the inhibitor," the System gave a definite response. Chen Chen smiled upon hearing this.

    The group of villagers looked at each other, their eyes filled with confusion.

    What was going on? Was there some invisible wall in front of the stele of the village? How could the Wangs' servants fall like this otherwise?

    Before anyone got a solid grip on the situation, Chen Chen slowly walked to the front, plainly saying, "If you wish to negotiate, then so will we. If you wish to play the fist game, then so will I."

    The area surrounding him was quiet. Wang Suqin, who had not joined the charge, finally got her horse to rest. As she heard his words, her eyes finally showed some signs of worry.

    Did the lad cause all these incidents?

    But how could a boy from a tenant's family have such abilities?

    She didn't even think about immortality cultivation.

    Immortality cultivation was her ultimate dream. Deep down, she refused to recognize that a tenant's son could achieve her dream.

    "You untouchable! Die now!"

    The servant that had just led the charge suddenly jumped up, his machete swinging towards Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen doesn't even bother to look towards him. He simply kicked the servant's stomach.

    The kick was too fast to be fully viewed with the human eye; the momentum was astonishing.

    "Pong!"

    That servant flew into the air with a muffled sound.

    Quite literally, he "flew." He stayed in midair, flying over 20 meters, landing, and finally rolling several meters before stopping.

    The consequence of such a severe hit can be imagined with ease. The servant died midair.

    Looking at the corpse in the distance, which looked like a broken bag, the scene only became quieter.

    Even those servants that were moaning previously didn't dare to make a sound.

    One moment later.

    The farming tools in the villagers' hands started falling to the ground.

    The surprise on their faces as they looked at the back of the youth in front of them was unparalleled.

    They had all seen Chen Chen grow up. Having seen how harmless he was, it was reasonable for them to be surprised when he kicked a man like a ball.

    "He… He is a cultivator!" one of the servants shouted suddenly, breaking the silence.

    His words, like an asteroid striking a calm ocean, created massive waves.

    "Cu… cultivator!"

    "How can it be… He is a cultivator!"

    Other servants crawled behind nonstop as they whispered.

    In this world, fairies were the most revered!

    In countless places, tales of fairies circulated.

    Being able to manipulate mountains and seas and being invincible were characteristics of a cultivator, constituting the average person's impression of a cultivator.

    If the youth in front of them was a potential cultivator, how dare they organize further attacks?

    Wang Suqin was equally frightened at this point. Without the status of cultivation, there was no justification for the youth's ability to stun a group of horses and kick a man into flying.

    But if this youth had actual cultivation status, the Wang family...

    Wang Suqin didn't dare to think any further, her eyes turning red immediately. Pointing her sword towards Chen Chen, she ordered, "He only started cultivation recently and is not of much status! By moving together, we may be able to kill him!"

    However, no servants follow her orders.

    These servants were already out of their guts by this point, their legs shivering----all they wanted were two more legs to assist them in fleeing. How dare they gamble their lives in this circumstance?

    "That's a bunch of garbage!"

    Wang Suqin was very infuriated. She jumped down from the horse, chopping off the head of a fleeing servant.

    Her clothes were rapidly dyed red as blood splashed out. With a twisted face, she looked as ferocious as a demon, straight from the inferno.

    "Any person attempting to run will have his household eliminated!

    "But if anybody here kills this evil being, I shall marry that person and bear children for him. This lucky person will enjoy all the riches of the Wang family!"

    Following her statements, many servants become hesitant.

    The second lady was not only a beauty from a household of riches, but also a fine martial artist; in the eyes of the servants, she had long since been a goddess.

    They had likely tortured her countless times in their dreams. With this promise coming, it was impossible that they weren't moved at all.

    "We are dying anyway! Move!" a less severely injured servant groaned as he dragged his machete towards Chen Chen, his eyes insane.

    Other servants also picked up their machetes and prepared for another charge.

    At that point, Chen Chen kicked once again. This time, a hand-sized rock flew out, destroying the lunatic servant's head.

    Recalling how Wang Suqin had attempted to flirt the hearts of the villagers of the Stone Village, Chen Chen suddenly smiled an evil smile.

    Speaking to the frightened servants, he said, "Kill her for your life. Of course, if you can seize her alive, you are welcome to do with her as you please----I just want her dead.

    "As for consequences, worry not, for the Wangs will be no more afterwards.

    "Think carefully. Do you think you have better odds against me, a cultivator, or her, a regular lady?"

    Chen Chen's words circulated throughout the entire area.

    Unparalleled fear appears on Wang Suqin's face. She couldn't believe this all came from a teenager who looks about 16 years old.

    Other servants halted their steps, their heads staring at the ground, their thoughts unknown.

    Then, Chen Chen added one sentence.

    "I need not lie as a cultivator."

    Finally… 

    Servants started turning their heads.

    Soon, the 11 remaining servants all turned back, looking at Wang Suqin and her sword with cold eyes, their machetes reflecting the light.

    "What are you doing? You are the dogs of the Wangs!" Wang Suqin exclaimed in fear.

    "Yeah! The Wang's never treated you like humans. This lady had no hesitation in chopping down that servant's head just now. Why should you have any mercy on the Wangs?" Chen Chen calmly asked them in front of the stone stele.

    In terms of heart manipulation, he was exponentially better as a time traveler who had been a human for two lives and had experienced modern society, especially when compared to the underqualified Wang Suqin.

    As expected, upon hearing those words, the servants were free of any mental load and started roaring at Wang Suqin.

    "You cheap lady! Die!"

    "I will kill you today!"

    ...

    Arms clash...

    In no time, the servants siege Wang Suqin and the sound of arms clashing pour into spectators' ears.

    The villagers, looking at the scene, can only conclude that they are currently living in a dream.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 17: So There is a Tomb

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Several minutes later.

    The sounds of arms clashing stopped. Wang Suqin used her sword as a walking stick, several wounds now on her body.

    Surrounding her, the eleven servants all lay dead on the spot, their appearances wretched. 

    "Impressive," Chen Chen praised her, looking at the corpses.

    Looking at Chen Chen, who had not been stained a single dust particle, Wang Suqin's eyes were as ferocious as they could possibly be. She said in a husky tone, "How vicious."

    "You want to talk about rules with me, so I talk about rules with you. You want to play fists with me, so I play fists with you. How am I vicious?"

    Chen Chen smiled as he talked.

    Wang Suqin had no words; by this point, she had only hatred and envy in her heart.

    How come this lad from such a lowly background could embark on the journey of cultivation, yet she couldn't!

    She hated heaven for its injustice!

    The next moment, she immediately turned to the horse, attempting to flee.

    But the moment she was on the horse, sounds of air pushing away could be heard.

    Before she could react, a sharp knife punctured her through her chest.

    She struggled to turn her head, seeing the lad in front of the stele with that same smile on his face, as if nothing had happened.

    Wang Suqin's fury reached its peaks at this point. Then, she dropped from the horse, her heart unwilling and her breath lost.

    Chen Chen didn't speak anything at first; he quietly walked into the cluster of people, leading a stampede on any living servant. Soon, none of the Wang's people remained alive.

    All the villagers of Stone Village looked at the frightfully quiet scene.

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. He did not turn back to look at the villagers and his parents, only saying quietly, "This is a tough era, and sometimes killing is necessary to stop others from killing."

    Afterwards, he rode on Wang Suqin's white horse.

    Just before he made a visit to the Wang household, his mother's voice came from behind him.

    "Xiao Chen, be careful!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen briefly stopped, then left on his horse without any further delays.

    ...

    "The inhibitor has achieved achievement, Killing, and has been awarded one opportunity for tracking within a ten-kilometer radius."

    Chen Chen smiled upon receiving that information in his brain.

    While inferior to the original track within Shichuan county, this ten-kilometer tracking was still a pleasant surprise.

    Instead of rushing to use this opportunity, Chen Chen continued to move towards the Wang family's house.

    "System, anything of major worth within this 15-meter range?"

    "No."

    ...

    Throughout the ride, Chen Chen utilized the System to his maximum advantage. After all, he finally got a transportation tool for use, and there was no reason to give up such a good searching opportunity.

    He had made some plans: he may as well be a sword cultivator, riding swords for treasures across historic mountains and valleys. Wouldn't that be amazing?

    As he made those tentative plans inside his heart, the System gave him a different response in his brain.

    "There is a tomb about to collapse, fourteen meters underground to the left of you. It contains precious items"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen immediately became alert.

    "Tomb! Turns out, there ARE surprise discoveries!"

    In theory, he, a fine teenager, should not steal from tombs. But then, this tomb was about to collapse. In that case, he shouldn't be blamed for his actions, right?

    Thinking this, he jumped off of his horse and went towards the location the System suggested.

    It was just a regular grassland next to the road. With fine grass on top, there were no signs of irregularities, never mind any signs of a tomb below.

    Chen Chen walked above it for a bit, but there were no reactions.

    He then stomped on the ground. Suddenly, the ground collapsed.

    Thankfully, Chen Chen reacted very fast at this point. By the time the ground collapsed, he had jumped out of range.

    As the dust settled, he walked closer for a look, making an interesting discovery.

    There was a coffin, as deteriorated as it could possibly be. Even the bones inside had rotten away, leaving only powder behind.

    In addition, there were some anti-theft traps and some sprinkling gears. It seemed like the traps had been quite delicate when they were still intact.

    But by this point, all that was left were some nearly rotten metal spikes pointing upwards towards the sky.

    'This tomb may be older than Shichuan County itself!' Chen Chen said to himself, carefully poking the soil away.

    He soon found a delicate wooden box inside the rotten coffin.

    Using unknown materials, the box was somehow still in good shape and exuded a faint fragrance despite both the coffin and the bones having rotten away.

    There were precious items inside the wooden box, for sure.

    As a precaution against potential anti-theft mechanisms, Chen Chen practiced the utmost caution, using a tree branch to flip the box open.

    He turned out to have thought too much. There were no mechanisms inside. All that was inside were two jade pamphlets and a small jade bottle.

    Inside the jade bottle, there were some elixir leftovers, clearly not for consumption.

    Chen Chen shook his head, then took out the two jade pamphlets.

    The first read "Yimu Mediumship Knack."

    The second read "Pyrokinesis Craft."

    'Are these cultivation materials?' 

    Chen Chen was stunned as he looked at the ashes inside the tomb.

    He didn't expect the deceased person to be a cultivator.

    But apparently, he wasn't on a particularly high tier. It was likely that he was on the same tier as Chen Chen, simply on the "top tier" stage of qi training. Otherwise, his bones wouldn't have been so rotten.

    As for the two "secret books," they probably weren't top-notch techniques.

    Chen Chen wasn't refusing it, however. Setting the Yimu Mediumship Knack aside, he started reading the Pyrokinesis Craft with more detail.

    The so-called "Pyrokinesis" was fundamentally a trick in the circulation of ethereality. Because of either Chen Chen's high talents or the Pyrokinesis Craft's low difficulty, Chen Chen could manipulate his ethereality and have his fingertip playing with fire after a quick read through.

    Most importantly, he doesn't feel any pain on his finger.

    'Interesting!'

    Chen Chen's eyes shone. He finally found a piece of interest beyond his reach in his last life in this world.

    Being in a rush to kill the Wangs, Chen Chen didn't spend any more time on it. Packing up the jade pamphlet, he buried the tomb once again.

    After all, having obtained items from this individual, he should show some sign of appreciation by not leaving his body exposed in the open, even though this fellow practitioner's bones were nearly gone.

    As Chen Chen buried the tomb and prepared to leave, sounds of horse running came from the end of the road. Soon, around one dozen men entered his eyesight.

    "Stop running!"

    "Kill him!"

    "You are dying today!"

    Looking at the scene before him, Chen Chen's face turned grim.

    After finding out the person being chased, his face became grimmer.

    "What's with this Mr. Zhang? He's being chased after and almost killed daily! Can we even get one peaceful day?"

    After commenting dryly in his heart, Chen Chen looks into the tomb, his heart somewhat frightened.

    Was it possible that the two jade pamphlets he had just received should have been found by Mr. Zhang?

    What was up with this Mr. Zhang? Was he an illegitimate child of heaven or something?

    As he wondered this in his heart, anxious calls from Mr. Zhang came from afar.

    "Please move out of the way, my young man! These people behind me won't even blink an eye at an accidental kill!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen hurried off of the road with his horse.

    The approximately one dozen horses soon approached Chen Chen. The group chasing behind Mr. Zhang were in similar outfits to the one worn by the servants of the Wang household; they may very well have been servants of that household.

    As Mr. Zhang rode past Chen Chen with his horse, a servant chasing behind him noticed the wooden box in Chen Chen's hands. His eyes suddenly shone with greed, shouting, "This lad has a box made of agarwood in his hands!"

    Screech!

    Learning of his words, every servant chasing behind Mr. Zhang halted their horse as they stared at Chen Chen, who was standing next to the road.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 18: Please Accept a Salute from Me!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Kid, what's in that box?" the head servant asked with malice.

    "Are you from the Zhao family?"

    Chen Chen didn't reply, instead asking a question in return.

    The Zhao family was the largest family in Shichuan County. There were rumors that they had started off as horse bandits. Although they had rebranded themselves, they still occasionally do some robberies.

    There were three big families in Shichuan County. The Wang family did not dress in these kinds of clothes. With the Zhang family's son being hunted, the identity of these people was pretty easy to guess.

    "If you know we're from the Zhao family, leave it and get out!" one servant shouted and took out a knife.

    They were in a rush to chase their target and had no time to waste.

    Da da da!

    He never expected that the young Lord Zhang would turn back at this moment.

    "If you want to kill me, hunt me alone. Why are you bothering this young man?" Lord Zhang yelled while holding his sword.

    Chen Chen's eyes twitched when he heard the words. This Lord Zhang was really silly and naive...

    What, he wanted to be hunted and killed?!

    In fact, Lord Zhang's mind was in turmoil. He had an extraordinary talent since he was a child: his memory was outstanding.

    On the day he was hunted by killers sent by the Zhao family, a young man with a face-covering face had suddenly jumped off of a cliff to distract the killers, allowing him to escape.

    He had branded the young man's voice deeply in his mind, often mourning him.

    Just now, when he heard the young man speak, his voice sounded exactly the same as that of the masked man from that day!

    This made him subconsciously turn his head.

    After a closer look, his figure also matched!

    At that moment, he had already determined that this young man was his savior, but he didn't know how the young man had managed to survive after jumping off of the cliff.

    The savior had already saved his life without being thanked yet. How could he bear to endanger this savior once again, especially if he had surprisingly survived?

    His conscience wouldn't allow him to do so, so he turned back.

    Seeing Lord Zhang had returned to be caught, the head servant of the Zhao family chuckled so heartily, he almost ran out of breath.

    "Haha! It is rumored that Lord Zhang has been extremely smart since he was a child, but... I didn't expect him to be such a fool!"

    The other servants also laughed. Instead of running away, Lord Zhang came back and asked why they didn't continue chasing him. How was this not stupid?

    He was a moron!

    "Little bro, leave. I will block them for you!"

    Lord Zhang ignored the ridiculing of the crowd and rode in front of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was completely speechless when he saw this. This guy was like the legendary Zhang Wuji, acting like a hero...

    "No way! You wish!" The head servant was in a good mood at the moment, and with a sudden wave of his hand, a few people came out behind him to completely trap Lord Zhang, while he himself rushed toward Chen Chen.

    'Why do you think I want to run? How dare you rob me?! I think you're looking for trouble!'

    Chen Chen cursed to himself and at the same time quietly activated his fire control technique, his fingers soon lighting up.

    Lord Zhang was both surprised and angry as he yelled, "Savior, be careful!"

    As soon as he spoke, Chen Chen suddenly pointed at the servant who was rushing over, shooting a finger-sized flame towards the man.

    In an instant, the servant was burned into a fireball and fell from the horse with a plop.

    After a few moments of struggling, he stopped moving. Then there was only a black mark in the shape of a person imprinted on the side of the road, indicating that this servant had once existed in this world.

    "This power..." Chen Chen's pupils shrank slightly. He couldn't sense the temperature of the flame, so he deliberately wanted to experiment. He didn't expect the power to be so terrifying.

    A person had been burned to ashes in mere seconds.

    With this type of efficiency, he could have made a fortune running a crematorium in his past life.

    While he was shocked, the Zhao family's servants who saw this scene were even more shocked and horrified.

    They were so scared, they couldn't even hold their knives steady anymore.

    "Cu… cultivator!"　　

    "He's a cultivator!"

    Hearing their screams, Chen Chen glanced at them inadvertently, and all the horses, including Lord Zhang's, raised their heads and neighed, dumping all of the riders to the ground.

    Lord Zhang was very skilled. After he landed steadily, without a word, he began killing those frightened servants. It didn't take long for the entire group to die.

    After doing all of this, Lord Zhang looked back at Chen Chen. His gaze was complicated.

    Just now, when he had seen from the corner of his eyes how Chen Chen had shot out flames, he knew that the young man in front of him was not a mortal.

    He didn't think the young man would save him again after saving him once before.

    The two life-saving graces made him feel as grateful as a surging river.

    So, without saying anything, he fell on one knee in front of Chen Chen.

    "Yours truly, Zhang Ji. Thank you, big brother, for saving my life twice!"

    Zhang Ji...

    Hearing this name, Chen Chen felt quite speechless. There was another person called Zhang Wuji, and his name was Zhang Ji.

    Why did he call him big brother? He was obviously much older than him!

    He didn't want to say anything. If he wanted him to be an older brother, he couldn't insist on being younger.

    "Please rise. I just did it since it was convenient. It's no big deal."

    Chen Chen meant what he said.

    This Zhang Ji could be an illegitimate son of the heavens. He ran into opportunities everywhere.

    Every time Chen Chen took the opportunity from this guy, he would inevitably have to save him to pay for it. He was afraid that all of this was by heavenly arrangement.

    Zhang Ji's expression became serious when he heard the words, and solemnly said, "Although big brother is just casually helping Zhang Ji, you have remade me! This kindness will be remembered by Zhang Ji. If big brother orders me, Zhang Ji will go through fire for him and not hesitate!"

    Listening to those words, Chen Chen felt a little embarrassed. He took advantage of other people's chances, but then they kneeled and thanked him. This was taking it too far… 

    With this thought, he helped Zhang Ji stand up.

    Looking at the handsome man in front of him, who was only slightly less attractive than himself, Chen Chen suddenly had a thought. He asked in his mind, "System, who is the one with the best luck in this 15-meter radius?"

    "He is in front of the host. Zhang Ji, with great luck and purple qi coming from the east. He is blessed. He is the son of destiny, rare in thousands of years."

    Hearing the system's comment, Chen Chen silently cursed.

    He soon had another thought after cursing.

    If he accepted Zhang Ji as a brother, paired with his own tracking system, wouldn't he be invincible?

    Even if he could only track a few dozen meters, he could have bigger chances… 

    With this idea, Chen Chen put on a mysterious smile.

    "Little brother, this is all meant to be. If it wasn't fate, how could I have saved you twice?"

    Zhang Ji shivered when hearing the title of little brother.

    ...

    After a few minutes, the two became as close as biological brothers.

    Of course, this was partly due to Chen Chen's bamboozling.

    The experience of two lifetimes, coupled with his brainwashing skills, made Zhang Ji dazed. If it weren't for the limited environment, Zhang would have liked to kneel and become blood brothers immediately.

    "Brother Chen, there is something I shouldn't ask, but since we met so late, I really needed to ask," Zhang Ji asked after a while, growing serious.

    "Go ahead!" Chen Chen waved his hand elegantly.

    "Brother Chen, why did you want to commit suicide by jumping off of a cliff that day? Is there anything unspeakable? Although your younger brother is not talented, if Brother Chen has any difficulties, the younger brother is willing to go through fire to share Brother Chen's worries!"

    Zhang Ji's expression was extremely heartfelt. Looking at his sincere and caring gaze, Chen Chen patted him heavily on the shoulder, and thought to himself,

    'Silly kid, I jumped off the cliff to take your opportunity. You don't need to share my troubles! Better to reflect on why you're always being hunted!'

    Noting Chen Chen's solemn look and his silence, Zhang Ji was even more anxious. He almost wanted to kneel again. But then Chen Chen suddenly spoke.

    "Brother, have you heard of the story of the baby eagle?"

    "Baby eagle? No, I haven't." Zhang Ji looked confused.

    Chen Chen felt guilty bamboozling someone so stupid. So he turned his head and looked into the distance.

    "It is said that if the baby eagles really want to learn to fly, the older eagles must toss them off the cliff.

    "The young eagle can only develop its full potential when facing a life or death situation, learning how to navigate between the sky and earth."

    Zhang Ji, as someone who was into cultivation, had never heard this kind of self-help talk before. After hearing this myth, he was excited and emotional.

    "Brother Chen, are you saying you jumped off the cliff to bring out your biggest potential… Training for some kind of craft?"

    Chen Chen patted Lord Zhang's shoulder again with a wistful gaze. He looked like someone who had bested countless opponents over the years, his face filled with loneliness.

    "Dear brother, as long as you understand."

    Zhang Ji was so shocked by Chen Chen's answer, he couldn't think of anything to say.

    Now it all made sense!

    No wonder Brother Chen looked so young but was already on a journey of cultivation.

    Brother Chen had incredible self-discipline!

    He jumped off of a thousand-meter cliff without any hesitation. It was not a spirit he could have matched.

    At this thought, Zhang Ji admired him even more. He kneeled once again.

    "Brother Chen! You really are my role model! Please accept my salute!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 19: Arriving at the Wangs

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen blushed and helped Zhang Ji up. He asked in bewilderment, "How did you offend the Zhao family? Why do they want to kill you?" 

    Zhang Ji stood up. His face was full of anger.

    "Some time ago, an elder of the Tianyun Clan passed through Shichuan County. He found out that I had the talent to cultivate immortality, so he gave me a token and asked me to go to Ji State on August 1st.

    "On that day, the Tianyun Clan would recruit disciples in Ji State, and I was supposed to enter the Tianyun Clan with the token.

    "Somehow, this news got leaked.

    "The Zhao family and my own family have always been enemies. How could they allow me to go cultivate immortality? So they sent people to assassinate me...

    "My father was so furious when he learned this that he went to war with the Zhao family. However, we are weaker than them. After the first battle, I was a little weak, so I went to a nearby village to gather help for my family...

    "For some reason, I ran into assassins as soon as I left Shichuan County." 

    Chen Chen sighed after hearing this account.

    Why did he keep saying "for some reason"? It was obvious that the Zhang family had traitors among them.

    However, he didn't pay attention to that. He was more interested in the Tianyun Clan.

    It was apparent that this was a clan for immortality cultivation.

    That's what he wanted to know the most about, he clans for cultivation.

    After pondering on it a bit, he gently asked, "Is this Tianyun Clan powerful?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's question, Zhang Ji's eyes widened in surprise, blurting out, "Of course they're powerful! The Tianyun Clan is the strongest immortal clan in Ji State! There are more than a dozen affiliated sects under its command!

    "Right, Brother Chen. Which clan are you with? How did you have time to come to our tiny Shichuan County?"

    Chen Chen calmly replied, "I was learning at home."

    "What?"

    "I learned on my own."

    "What!" Zhang Ji exclaimed. He had never heard of learning cultivation by yourself.

    If this was true, Brother Chen must be immensely talented!

    If the Tianyun Clan elder met Brother Chen instead of him, he would not leave any tokens but recruit him right away instead.

    'Brother Chen is a man of true temperament; he wouldn't lie to me!'

    Thinking this, Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen with even more admiration than before. After a while, he suddenly became overjoyed and suggested, "Brother Chen, why don't you go to the Tianyun Clan with me? With your talent, you can definitely make something of yourself in their clan."

    "That's a great idea," Chen Chen said with a smile. Zhang Ji's words were exactly what he wanted to hear, so he readily agreed.

    "Great!" Zhang Ji slapped his thigh, but then he looked despondent.

    "Brother Chen is extremely talented, but my own talent is dull. I'm afraid it will be hard for me to reach your level in the future."

    Chen Chen couldn't say anything. Why was he beating himself up all of a sudden?

    After sighing, he comforted Zhang, "Don't worry, the most important thing for cultivation is luck. Your dumb luck is good, and you are destined to have a bright future."

    "Huh? Luck?" Zhang Ji thought he had misheard.

    Chen Chen knew that he had misspoke and quickly changed his words. 

    "The most important thing in cultivating immortality is perseverance. In fact, my own talent is also average. I reached my current cultivation level through hard work."

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji was energized. Thinking of Chen Chen jumping off the cliff, he was immediately inspired and regained his confidence.

    'Brother Chen is absolutely right, but I have to call in reinforcements now, otherwise my family will suffer. In a few days, I will invite Brother Chen and we can drink and talk all night long!'

    Zhang Ji finally remembered his mission. His expression changed as he got up on his horse.

    Chen Chen stopped him and said, "It's not a big deal. I have to go to the county to do something anyway, so I will help you take care of the Zhao family along the way. How much combat power could the villagers have? Letting them participate in the battle will only be sacrificing them."

    Zhang Ji was silent for a moment. His gaze showed how touched he was

    This Brother Chen had only met him twice, yet he was willing to help in this way. This kind of loyalty… 

    Thinking of this, Zhang Ji's eyes became red, and these words appeared in his mind: A true friend is hard to find!

    "Brother Chen… You… I have a younger sister..."

    Zhang Ji was so moved he could hardly speak, his words all jumbled up.

    "Let's go to the county. It's not a big deal," Chen Chen smiled as he got on the horse.

    He did not worry about Zhang Ji's safety when he offered to help him. This guy was very lucky, so he would probably be fine.

    He was more afraid that something would happen to this guy's parents. Then, like Zhang Wuji, if his parents were sacrificed, Zhang would go hide somewhere to practice magic.

    Then who would bring him to Ji State? He didn't exactly have a GPS.

    As for the Zhao family, they were bad people and could be destroyed.

    He could raid the family for riches so that when he left, he could provide his parents with a comfortable life, one that was free of farm work.

    The villagers in Stone Village should also stop farming and practice martial arts. Lao Hei the pig could also be taken care of by a dedicated person, getting fatter.

    Chen Chen started laughing as he thought of his grandiose plans.

    The two of them then rushed, reaching Shichuan County in a bit.

    There still weren't many people on the streets, only a few shops with half-closed doors.

    "What did Brother Chen come to the county for? Did you want to buy something?" Zhang Ji asked him curiously.

    "You will know when you see it," Chen Chen answered with a smile.

    Soon, he arrived in front of a mansion on the east side.

    Two stone lions stood at the front of the mansion and a servant was guarding the door.

    This was the homestead of the Wang family.

    As one of the three major families in Shichuan County, the Wangs had fifty or sixty people in their household.

    Chen Chen's expression suddenly became serious while looking at the figures going back and forth beyond the door.

    "Zhang Ji. Let me ask you. How will you deal with the Zhao family?"

    "I have to kill the entire family, of course, otherwise I can't go to the Tianyun Clan safely," Zhang Ji replied easily. 

    He may seem a little stupid to Chen Chen, but at least he understood some things.

    Chopping the grass without removing the roots meant that the Spring breeze would help them to regrow. Kindness to the enemy was cruelty to oneself.

    Chen Chen smiled upon hearing his words.

    "Well said. Chopping grass means taking care of the roots as well."

    As soon as he finished talking, the servant at the door seemed to recognize Chen Chen's white horse. The man's pupils shrank slightly and he immediately rushed inside.

    In a moment, nearly 20 people rushed out of the door, all of them holding steel knives and looking fierce.

    After these 20 people filled through the door of the Wang house, Wang Hu and another older man finally walked out.

    Seeing the older man, Zhang Ji's face changed as he shouted out, "The Zhao family's steward!"

    At a time like this, the Zhao family's steward being at the Wang house meant they were working on an alliance. The target of their alliance was obviously the Zhang family.

    At this thought, a cold sweat broke out on Zhang Ji's forehead.

    If these two big families joined forces against the Zhangs, his family would not be able to fight them.

    It was good that he had ran into Brother Chen today, or his family would have suffered a terrible fate.

    But what was Brother Chen doing at the Wangs?

    With his brain circuitry, it was impossible to connect Chen Chen's statement of doing something to the task of destroying the Wang Family, one of the three major families.

    "Who the hell are you? Why do you have my daughter's horse?" Wang Hu yelled, pointing at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen smiled grimly.

    How ridiculous was it that Wang Hu didn't even know him. He had never taken his family seriously at all.

    In Wang Hu's eyes, Chen Chen's family was most likely a nest of ants, meant to be killed at his will.

    The steward of the Zhao family looked at Zhang Ji, stating with a cold smile, "I don't know who the kid is, but this is the son of the Zhang family!

    "Master Wang, as long as you kill him today, the Zhao family will marry our daughter to your son. We'll give you ownership of ten shops in town as part of the dowry. What do you think?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 20: Destroying the Wang Family

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Wang Hu didn't want to listen to Chen Chen at this time, only seeing the white horse Chen was riding.

    That was his daughter Wang Suqin's horse!

    Before he could ask more, Chen Chen said calmly, "It's normal for you not to recognize me. My name is Chen Chen; Chen Shan is my dad. Do you understand now?"

    When he said this, Wang Hu's face suddenly became gloomy.

    Earlier in the morning, Wang Suqin had said that she would take some people to Stone Village, bringing back the heads of the Chen family with her.

    Then why was the Chen kid riding his daughter's horse to his door?

    This really puzzled him.

    "You untouchable, did my daughter ask you to come here and beg for mercy? Do you deserve to ride this horse? Come down this instant!"

    Wang Hu rolled his eyes, thinking he had understood the situation.

    As for everyone in the Wang family being wiped out, it wasn't something he had even considered.

    Who would have expected an immortal to come out of a shabby tenant village?

    "Insolent! Wang Hu, how dare you insult my elder brother?! I will fight you to the death!"

    Chen Chen didn't give any reaction, but Zhang Ji became angry. He drew his sword and pointed it at Wang Hu, shouting angrily.

    Wang Hu and Steward Zhao looked at each other and then at Zhang Ji as if he was a mentally disabled child.

    They thought this kid had become stupid somehow. He was 20 years old and the son of a prominent family. Yet he called a young man dressed in sackcloth, who seemed to be less than 18 years old, his elder brother?

    There was surely something wrong with him.

    Looking at Zhang Ji, who was more loyal than his Lao Hei, Chen Chen was a little speechless. He pointed and a ray of flame flew out of his finger, turning the guard at the front into ashes.

    Ever since he had learned how to control fire, Chen Chen had evolved from close combat to a more distant attack.

    And compared to kicking, this fire control technique was much more advanced and elegant, instantly distinguishing him from mortals, which had the added benefit of shocking people.

    Seeing this, the scene suddenly became so quiet, a needle dropping able to be heard.

    Whether it was a servant, Wang Hu, or Steward Zhao, everyone's eyes grew as big as copper bells; no one could believe what was happening.

    Was the young man riding a white horse in front of them... an immortal?

    "If you have killed for the Wang family, end yourself. If you haven't killed for them, get out of here now and I will spare your life.

    "As for the Wangs, they all have to die today."

    Chen Chen drew back his hand. His tone was light and carefree.

    The group of servants, who were normally as fierce as wolves, turned into sheep instantly. Their knives were tossed out in fright and they all knelt on the ground, begging Chen Chen for mercy.

    In this world, the deterrent power of immortals against mortals was indeed terrifying.

    "Everyone who can get out, get out. I don't want to do more killing karma today," Chen Chen ordered while seated on the horse, secretly pleased.

    He couldn't help but think of the protagonists in those martial arts dramas from his previous life. As soon as they announced their names, something like "South Murong" or "North Qiaofeng," people became terrified.

    "It's a pity that I started so late, I haven't gotten a name yet."

    While he pondered over this, some of the servants had already thrown away their weapons and were about to run.

    "System, who among these people deserves to die?" Chen Chen asked in his mind while everyone was preparing to run.

    "Five meters on the left, six meters on the right, and eight meters on the right..." The system reported five people in a row.

    These five people, without exception, did not intend to end themselves.

    Chen Chen sneered, shooting a ray of flame at one of the faster servants, instantly burning him to ashes.

    "I hope you know what bad things you have done. If you commit suicide, at least you can leave the body whole. Think about it."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the few who had killed people fell to the ground with weak legs. After a while, they were so frightened, they lost control of their bowels.

    This world believed that being buried upon death was best, and those who died without a whole body would not reincarnate. So, burning into ashes in their eyes was many times more terrifying than death itself.

    Earlier, when Chen Chen kicked someone to death in Stone Village, some Wang servants had still dared to fight him to the death, but now, by using the fire control technique, he had scared these servants out of their minds.

    "Immortal! I'm wrong! I will be a good person in my next life!" one servant cried and shouted, then slit his own throat.

    The remaining few were all scared, lying on the ground like dead dogs, unable to commit suicide.

    They had no way out. The immortal in front of them was too terrifying, and they couldn't even hide if they had killed before. To them, he was like God, unable to be resisted.

    As for the servants who had sinned less, they had all run off without a trace.

    Wang Hu and Steward Zhao had finally realized what was happening. Both of them were quite scared.

    Steward Zhao stopped mentioning the idea of the marriage. He wiped cold sweat off of his forehead and said, "Immortal, I was just passing by. I have nothing to do with this Wang family. Goodbye!"

    He had already cursed 18 generations of the Wang family over and over in his mind. He had also figured out why Zhang Ji wanted to recognize this young man as an elder brother.

    The man was an immortal. Never mind Zhang Ji calling him elder brother, he could have made Steward Zhao, a man in his 50s, call him grandfather!

    "Hm?" Chen Chen glanced at him. 

    That single look forced Steward Zhao to kneel on the ground.

    "Immortal, I really have nothing to do with the Wang family!"

    "Keep kneeling."

    "Yes..." Steward Zhao responded. The cold sweat on his face was falling like rain, but he didn't dare to move an inch.

    As for Wang Hu, he was also panting heavily at this moment. He had realized by now what had happened to the Wang family crew who had gone over to Stone Village.

    Who would have known that a sudden evil thought would have ruined his whole family?

    'Suqin, you have ruined me!' Wang Hu cursed in his heart, then picked up a knife on the ground and swiped it at his neck.

    Chen Chen's eyes twitched at this scene.

    At this moment, he had also fully realized the terrifying power of immortals in this world.

    He was afraid that some immortals had also done some bad things. Why would they scare a group of mortals into such a state otherwise?

    "Brother Chen… This..." 

    The admiration in Zhang Ji's eyes went beyond words, but his vocabulary was really lacking, and he couldn't express himself very smoothly.

    "Ji Cao, Wu Liu," Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Zhang Ji did not understand, but it did not affect his continued admiration.

    Then he seemed to think of something, and volunteered, "Brother Chen, let me take care of the rest. I heard that after starting the path of immortality, it is not appropriate to slaughter many mortals. Otherwise, you will be hit with jealousy when you rise to heaven!

    "If you were an ordinary cultivator, it would be fine, but in your case, Brother Chen, you will definitely rise."

    After saying this, Zhang Ji carried his sword and rushed into the Wang compound.

    Chen Chen marveled at his retreating shape.

    What a competent little brother he was!

    He was not only filled with confidence in his elder brother, he was also willing to volunteer and share his worries!

    Not only was he concerned for his elder brother, there was no need to worry about him dropping dead one day either.

    Even more importantly, he brought opportunities for his elder brother.

    This kind of little brother was comparable to a great opportunity; it was incredible to meet and impossible to find!

    He had to keep on bamboozling him and make him even more loyal!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 21: Let's Have Xiao Ya Marry Him

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Zhang Ji dashed into the Wang's Compound, coming out with a coat of blood on his body soon after.

    "Brother Chen, I have done your tasks."

    "Then let's go to your home," Chen Chen replied.

    "Uh… But there are quite some valuables in the Wang's Compound, if..." Zhang Ji said with some embarrassment.

    "They are just worldly possessions, leave them be for now. It's not preferable that we leave for your home late due to them. Some unanticipated incidents might occur," Chen Chen explained warmly, exactly like an older brother.

    Zhao Ji was even more moved by his words. Then, he looked at Steward Zhao.

    "Brother Chen, Steward Zhao has perpetrated multiple perilous affairs and has been the leading think tank for the Horse Theft Quarter. Shall we get rid of him?"

    Chen Chen shook his head, nudging his horse towards Steward Zhao, quietly asking him, "Old Zhao, let me ask you, who in the Zhang family is your internal infiltrator?"

    Upon hearing this, Steward Zhao's body began to shake.

    He knew that this cultivator was interfering in the affairs between the Zhangs and the Zhaos!

    The Zhao family was doomed!

    Compared to the blood-covered Zhang Ji, this cultivator was far more terrifying, with a smile on his face and calling him "Old Zhao."

    "Internal infiltrator! How? Are there traitors within my family?" Zhang Ji asked in disbelief.

    Steward Zhao looked at him in disdain, then answered with a shiver, "It… It's Zhang Ji's cousin, Wu Wei."

    "Oh? How much did you promise him?" Chen Chen continued.

    "After eliminating the Zhangs… He will have Ms. Zhang, plus half of the Zhang family's properties." Steward Zhang didn't dare hide the truth; after all, with a background as a horse thieve, he wasn't the most loyal of men.

    "No way… How… You must be kidding me! My cousin has been living a life of security, and it's my father who adopted him. How can he do that?!"

    Zhang Ji's entire body shook as if it was hit by a thunder. He wasn't in the best shape at the moment.

    Chen Chen sighed as he looked at Zhang Ji.

    This kid was rather young and has not been adequately educated by society yet. "Too young, too simple, sometimes naive,' he thought.

    "We can go to your home to see if Steward Zhao is telling the truth," Chen Chen said.

    "How?"

    "We will talk on our way. Also, bring Steward Zhao on the way."

    ...

    Soon, the two arrived at the Zhang compound.

    At this point, the guards at the gate were on the highest alert, as servants patrolled with full caution.

    "Young Master is back!"

    Despite the bloody coat, the servants recognized Zhang Ji and promptly opened the door.

    Upon leaving the horse, Zhang Ji instructed the servants while pointing towards Steward Zhao, "Watch over this person well."

    "Yes!"

    Without speaking any words, the servants pushed Steward Zhao to the side.

    Afterwards, Zhang Ji walked to Chen Chen's side, showing a gesture of "please."

    "Brother Chen, please go first!"

    Chen Chen smiled, and instead wiped the blood on Zhang Ji's face in such a way that his facial expressions were entirely unrecognizable.

    "Your acting skills are rather inadequate, so it would be best if your face remains unrecognizable. When we come in, do as I have taught you. This way, we'll be able see if your cousin's the traitor."

    "Yes!" Zhang Ji replied.

    Even at this point, he was still not fully willing to accept the fact that his own cousin had betrayed their family.

    The two entered the main building of the Zhang complex one by one. Before Chen Chen could get a good look at the interior, a person dashed out and immediately hugged Zhang Ji without saying a word.

    "Cousin! Are you OK? Why is your body covered in blood?"

    Chen Chen looks at this person. He was a young man about Chen Chen's age. His face was full of worry, seemingly somewhat grandiose. 

    Clearly, this was Wu Wei, Zhang Ji's cousin.

    "System, any malicious people towards the Zhangs nearby?"

    "Two meters in front of you."

    Upon hearing the System's response, Chen Chen was satisfied.

    With this good start, he could test things out with much better certainty now.

    ...

    In a few moments, several more people ran out from the back house. The leading figure was a strong, middle-aged man with a stocky build. His face, full of roughness, showed some resemblance with Zhang Ji.

    This was clearly Zhang Ji's father, Zhang De.

    Zhang De was a military man, earning for his family with military credits.

    However, he was a rather blunt person.

    Otherwise, he wouldn't have such a silly son, nor would he disregard all calculations and wage wars on the much more powerful Zhao's family just for an attack on his son, throwing his entire family into a crisis.

    Chen Chen silently observed every member of the Zhang family.

    Zhang Ji's mother looked like a regular woman, with nothing particularly noteworthy about her.

    On the other hand, Zhang Ji's sister seemed to have some form of a genetic mutation that made her look rather fabulous indeed. At the age of 28, she was like a lily straight out of water, plainly gorgeous.

    And with her expression of concern as she looked at her brother, she only appeared more adorable.

    This explained Wu Wei's intentions; even Chen Chen was somewhat moved.

    Chen Chen thought these things to himself, unable to help but smile.

    "This young brother is…?" 

    Zhang De was the first to notice Chen Chen. He asked this question to Zhang Ji.

    Zhang Ji immediately escaped Wu Wei's hands and formally introduced Chen Chen.

    "This is my newly-known brother, Chen Chen! He saved my life! His martial arts skills are no worse than mine! Now, he is even willing to help our family!"

    His words were half-true, half-false; all of them were taught to him by Chen Chen.

    Zhang De did not look down on him due to Chen Chen's simple clothes. Rather, he cupped his fists, declaring, "Young brother, you are a benefactor of the Zhang family for saving my son! My family will be doing all that we can to help you, even if that means dashing through fire!"

    Chen Chen frowned. Since they were father and son, their words were surprisingly similar too.

    "It's part of my responsibility to help out when there is a need. Lord Zhang, you don't need to be so polite."

    "I am not being polite; I am very serious. This is not the place for conversation, so please follow me inside," Zhang De said sternly, pointing towards the guest hall

    Chen Chen nodded and walked straight in the direction he pointed towards. 

    When passing Wu Wei, he can feel a clear sense of hostility.

    Inside the guest room, Chen Chen took the guest seat as a maid came and served him a cup of tea.

    Chen Chen nodded and sipped from the teacup, the motions elegant and fine.

    Everybody's eyes showed signs of surprise as they saw this.

    Chen Chen looked up, somewhat confused. What was the matter with them?

    However, he understood the reason the very next second.

    Zhang De grabbed his tea and finished it all in one shot, showing very little etiquette.

    The several female dependents, feeling somewhat awkward, attempted to sip their tea like Chen Chen, but couldn't quite mimic his fine grip, looking weird at first glance.

    'The Zhang family is a family of military individuals. They probably aren't that educated… And likely don't know tea-drinking shenanigans either,' Chen Chen thought to himself. 

    Compared to him, with his modern society experience, the Zhangs' so-called large household felt somewhat coarse.

    He was doing what he normally did. Were he to follow those cultivator-pretenders he had seen in his last life, at least in terms of their tea-drinking manner, he may very well frighten these people.

    "Young brother, you have a unique charisma. May I ask where you come-"

    But before she could even finish, Zhang Ji, sitting to the side, was finally done waiting.

    At this point, he only wished to confirm if his cousin was the traitor within the Zhang family.

    Therefore, he loudly yelled, "Father! Mother! Brother Chen is a person of great righteousness and I find myself a good match with him in conversations. How about we marry him to Xiao Ya?"

    Pfffff!

    Upon hearing his words, every single person who had been pretending to sip their tea couldn't help but shoot out all of it out of their mouths.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 22: On the Signal of a Broken Glass

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    'Thankfully, I covered up his face. His tone sounded as if marrying his sister was a perilous order of affair.'

    Chen Chen felt rather helpless within but had to put on a surprised look on his face.

    "Absolutely not!"

    Before Chen Chen could refuse, a loud refusal spread across the guest hall. Everybody looked towards the source of the sound, surprised by what they saw.

    For the speaker was Zhang Ji's cousin, Wu Wei.

    Chen Chen frowned but didn't speak, sneering from within. This Wu Wei was rather inexperienced, showing off his master plan at the slightest trigger, speaking even before him.

    Wu Wei realized that his words weren't appropriate, adjusting them to say, "I mean, marriage is an important order of affair and should be done with more consultation. You shouldn't be making decisions at the drop of a hat."

    While he concealed himself well, Chen Chen can see a strain of hatred deep within his eyes.

    "Xiao Ya, what do you think?"

    While Zhang De thought this order of affair sounded somewhat fishy, he didn't make his opinions known just yet, instead looking at his shy daughter.

    Zhang Xiao Ya kept her head down, taking a small glimpse at Chen Chen without sign. She remained silent for a moment, finally speaking at the volume of a mosquito, "At the sole discretion of father and mother..."

    Being a girl in this world, she'd long been indoctrinated with the idea that the critical affair of marriage should be decided by the instructions of parents and recommendations from a middleman.

    Given the fact that Chen Chen, while in somewhat plain clothes, was of a unique charisma that differentiated him from her father and brothers, who were rather crude men specialized in fighting, if a marriage actually happened… She would be fine with it.

    "Uh, what?"

    Looking at Zhang Xiao Ya's shy face, Chen Chen was very surprised, and therefore can't help but ask the System a question.

    "System, who's the most charismatic male within a 15-meter radius?"

    "The inhibitor."

    Chen Chen unknowingly smoothed his hair as he heard the answer.

    Well, even disregarding clothes and power, his charisma could stand out like a firefly in the dark in the Zhang family.

    It was normal that an average girl wouldn't be able to withstand his lure.

    "What about the least charismatic person within a 15-meter radius?" Chen Chen looked at the three males from the Zhang family, asking with a certain degree of satire.

    "The man behind the wall, three meters behind you."

    Chen Chen was briefly stunned by the response. As good as his sense was, he simply did not expect someone to be behind the wall.

    This may be too much of a coincidence.

    "System, how many people are there within a 15-meter radius?"

    "Fifteen, located in..."

    When the system finished, Chen Chen's face froze, his humorous thoughts out of the window.

    Inside the guest hall, there were five people from the Zhang family, plus a mid, which added to a total of 7, including himself.

    The other 8 people were lurking near the guest hall----not even he could see any signs of them.

    Even if he were to be told that this wasn't an ambush, he wouldn't believe it.

    Who would protect one's family in this manner?

    He continued to ask the system how many people from the Zhang's there were nearby; the system excluded the eight and Wu Wei from its response.

    Chen Chen sighed internally when he heard the response.

    Apparently the eight were all arranged by Wu Wei.

    The things happening today didn't have to be as complicated as they appeared to be.

    He quietly mobilized his ethereality to inspect the tea he had just drank. Unsurprisingly, Chen Chen sensed drugs within the cup.

    However, this was of no use to him with his ethereal entity; he could purify them away with ease with ethereality.

    'Were it not for my presence, I think the Zhangs may very well be in peril.'

    He wasn't too worried about Zhang Ji. That person had the finest luck possible---- in other words, he was so lucky, he couldn't die even if he wanted to.

    ...

    "Xiao Ya, consider well. Look at him, he looks anything but rich. Your marriage may mean a lifetime of suffering!"

    Wu Wei stood up and pointed at Chen Chen, his words entirely devoid of reservation.

    By this point, his face was as grim as it could possibly be, his heart burning with envy.

    He'd been the person who served his cousin for ages, yet he got defeated by this poor lad that came from nowhere?

    Just due to his handsomeness and charisma?

    Zhang Ji was infuriated by these statements. He stood up and spoke with fury, "Cousin, Brother Chen is just not bothered by money. Otherwise, he would have been the richest person here by this point!"

    Zhang Ji's statements were sincere. After eliminating the Wangs, Chen Chen didn't even bother confiscating their wealth, instead rushing off to help him.

    He knew he couldn't match such high morals.

    Upon hearing Wu Wei's comments on Chen Chen, his fury rose in no time.

    Hearing this, Wu Wei sat down, his young face somewhat distorted.

    "Top riches? Ha! Cousin, I'm not blaming you, but you are just too easily fooled.

    "If he were the richest person here with ease, why would he wear these kinds of clothes?

    "Let me tell you a simple truth: no sane person in the world tortunes oneself. If one can wear clothes of fine silk, one wouldn't wear hemp clothes; if one can eat fine dishes, one wouldn't eat fodder."

    Chen Chen gave a mental thumbs up at his words while sitting on the side.

    For as bad of a person as Wu Wei is, he did reach the heart of the issue.

    Why would he wear this if he had the money? Is it that silk is uncomfortable? No!

    Beyond expectations, Zhang Ji is only more infuriated by the words. He points at Chen Chen, the admiration in his eyes unparalleled.

    "Brother Chen! He is different? Do you know how hard he works?"

    This statement is loud and powerful, bringing a flush even to Chen Chen's face.

    Before he even noticed, Zhang Ji had become his fan.

    "Seen the thousand-meter tall Black Wind Cliff? Well, you won't know." Zhang Ji attempted to speak again but sat back down instead.

    He intended to convey the story of Chen Chen's cultivation by jumping off of the cliff, then give the story of a young eagle, but after a moment of thought, he figured that his words were too inadequate in demonstrating Chen Chen's high character and moral, so he swallowed the words.

    "Cousin, your statements are a bit too much. I, Zhang Xiao Ya, am not the type of person to care about nothing but money."

    Zhang Xiao Ya, who had been quiet for a long time, suddenly spoke up. For as low her voice was, the displeasure in it was public.

    After listening to the words, Wu Wei suddenly laughed, the sound getting louder as the seconds passed.

    "Haha! So you mean I, Wu Wei, am a villain?!"

    Mr. and Mrs. Zhang both frowned upon hearing these insane words coming from Wu Wei's mouth.

    Zhang De turned to the maid and informed her, "Xiao Lan, Bring Young Master Wei to his room for some rest."

    The maid immediately responds to the call, but before she could act, Wu Wei knocked on the table and took a tea glass in front of him.

    "Uncle, I love Xiao Ya! Let me ask you, are you willing to betroth Xiao Ya to me?"

    Every single person in the room's face changed upon hearing those words.

    Zhang De groaned, "You rebellious son, get out of the room now!"

    Not even Zhang De was expecting Wu Wei to threaten the Zhangs.

    Mrs. Zhang sitting aside, sighed and said, "Xiao Wei, we all know your thoughts, but Xiao Ya has long told us that she is not in love with you."

    Wu Wei's face paled for a sudden, then turned ferocious in just a moment.

    "Not in love with me? Ha, I know you Zhangs could never be bothered with me!

    "For in your eyes, I am just a dog in the Zhang family's care!"

    "You rebellious son! Have I ever treated you differently than son Ji in all these years? I have expected you to take over the family possessions after son Ji embarks on the cultivation journey----it seems like I should send you to the military for some time of experience instead!" Zhang De yelled. He tried to stand up, but for some reason his body had softened, forcing him to sit back down.

    Wu Wei sneered at his words, his hands firmly gripping the glass.

    "You are just being fake. Let me show you the consequences of not taking me seriously! Also, you cheap girl! Wait until you see what l will do with you!"

    Afterwards, Wu Wei powerfully tosses the glass in front of Zhang Xiao Ya.

    "Crunch!"

    Following that crisp sound, there was suddenly a commotion surrounding the guest hall.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 23: Brainless

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A moment later, eight heavily built men dressed in guards' uniforms dashed into the parlor, steel knives in their hands.

    Apart from Chen Chen, all the people of the Zhang family had deep frowns on their faces.

    Even if they really were stupid, they would have realized that things were out of line by now. Zhang Ji especially, who had been mentally prepared the earliest, was certain that Wu Wei was the traitor at this point.

    "Cousin! The Zhangs have always treated you well, I never thought you would bring yourself to commit such ungrateful, ungracious deeds!"

    Zhang Ji was so furious, he was shaking all over.

    The eight of them were servants that Wu Wei had previously gone out to recruit. From the look of things now, the majority of them must belong to the Zhao family.

    "What do you mean by ungrateful and ungracious? This is the infallible nature of human beings, to secure their own benefits."

    Wu Wei sat down with a serene, composed look on his face, appearing as if he had this victory within his grasp.

    Zhang Ji was utterly infuriated by his words, getting the urge to dash up to Wu Wei and grab him.

    However, right at that moment, a sense of lethargy surged through him. He staggered, and then tumbled onto the ground.

    Upon seeing the scene, Wu Wei and the eight burly men burst into laughter.

    "Haha! Cousin, the tea that you just drank has had a paralyzing powder mixed into it. You won't be able to use the least bit of your strength for a few hours' time."

    The burly men followed along and flattered him for what he had done.

    "Young Lord Wei has contributed massively this time. I just notified the people outside, and they have contacted Lord Zhao right away. I suppose it won't be long before Lord Zhao will come attacking with his forces."

    At that moment, Zhang De also realized that he was unable to use any of his strength, and he couldn't help but feel a deep sorrow. He muttered, "It never occurred to me that I have been raising a traitor… Who victimized the whole family. Xiao Ya, Ji'er, it's dad's fault."

    Right as he finished speaking, a commotion ensued outside the parlor. Obviously, people from the Zhang family had realized that something unusual was going on in here. Moments later, a few dozens of guards surrounded the parlor.

    Wu Wei put a ferocious look on his face when he saw the scene, growling, "I'm going to kill everyone in House Zhang if any one of you dare to move!"

    The guards exchanged glances upon hearing his words. No one dared budge.

    Nonetheless, Zhang De seemed to have nothing left to worry about. He snarled, "All of you, come inside and slaughter this traitor for me. Otherwise, if the Zhaos come, we'll all be dead!"

    "Old man! If you dare to touch me, believe me, I will strip off Xiao Ya's clothes right in front of everyone, and you won't get to rest in peace even in death!"

    Wu Wei walked right up to Zhang Xiao Ya, the look on his face hysterical by now.

    Zhang Xiao Ya couldn't help but begin sobbing when she heard his words.

    Zhang De was so exasperated that green veins were bulging and throbbing on his forehead. He was at a loss for words.

    "What a brutal man."

    At that moment, a tranquil voice reverberated throughout the parlor. The people traced the source of the sound to Chen Chen, who was enjoying his tea with a calm, unruffled look on his face.

    Upon seeing this, Zhang Ji couldn't help but remind him, "Brother Chen, the tea has been drugged..."

    Chen Chen did not seem to be bothered at all. He took a light sip of the tea.

    His moves were as elegant as usual, and his aura was extraordinary.

    Wu Wei laughed through his anger as he watched the scene. "Brainless thing, how could you still be acting cool at this point of time!"

    Chen Chen was in no hurry to answer him. After taking another sip of tea, he asked him, "Wu Wei, do you really think that the Zhaos will fulfill their promise after exterminating the Zhangs?

    "Do you really think that thieves are capable of keeping their word?"

    Wu Wei's face fell theatrically upon hearing his words. In an enraged voice, he refuted him, "Although Lord Zhao comes from a rather uncivilized background, he's still a hero who lives up to his promises. He swore a solemn oath in front of me!"

    "He's right, our chief always does as he says!" those big guys added hastily, fearing that Wu Wei might change his mind.

    However, the panic in their eyes did not escape Chen Chen's notice.

    Thieves were thieves, what "hero" were they babbling on about? These guys really were great at sugarcoating.

    Perhaps he was worried now, as a cold sweat was trickling down Wu Wei's face without him realizing.

    Eventually, all of his fears transformed into fury towards Chen Chen. He looked at Chen Chen, his eyes lit with a murderous blaze.

    "This brat is full of misleading nonsense, kill him for me!"

    Right as he finished, an enormous, ugly looking guy with an upturned nose strode toward Chen Chen.

    Zhang De spoke up when he saw what was happening, "Wu Wei, this little brother has nothing to do with the Zhangs! Why must you vent your anger on him? Let him go, and I will have the guards outside retreat, what do you think?"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen subliminally shot Zhang De a glance.

    Despite being rather straightforward and stubborn, Zhang Ji's father was a good man. He could be considered a real man of honor.

    When he went for cultivation in the days to come, he could put his mind at ease, leaving his parents under the care of a man like him.

    In fact, he had laid down his plans even before coming here.

    If he managed to save the Zhangs this time, they would certainly perceive his goodwill.

    As one of the three most reputable families of Shichuan County, he would be able to resolve the Wangs' influence sooner with the help of the Zhangs.

    Before his departure, he could even reach a bargain with the Zhang family.

    In the future, he would look after the brat Zhang Ji, and in Shichuan County, the Zhangs would take care of his parents.

    It was all very fair and reasonable.

    The look on Wu Wei's face kept changing. Honestly speaking, he was very afraid of the guards outside.

    Even if Lord Zhao arrived with his forces, these guards could take him, the traitor, along with them to Hell if they went all out in the fight.

    However, if these guards were removed from the picture, he would become utterly fearless and invincible.

    Having thought of that, he gave that unbelievably ugly guy a look, gesturing for him to stop.

    "Uncle, have the guards retreat first. I only want to kill the Zhangs. I haven't lied to you yet, at least not at this point," Wu Wei said.

    Zhang De gritted his teeth upon hearing his words. It wasn't because he believed Wu Wei, but because after he calmed down, he realized that the best strategy was to have the guards retreat.

    Otherwise, once the Zhaos arrived later on, these guards would not be able to escape their deaths, as no one would be around to lead them.

    "Wu Wei, if you lie to me, I will not forgive you even if I turn into a ghost!"

    After that, Zhang De yelled outside, "Dismissed, all of you! Leave Shichuan County and get your own lives. From now on, you have no more ties with the Zhangs!"

    Upon hearing that, a commotion broke out among the guards, none of them willing to leave.

    "If you don't leave, what awaits you will be death! Do you get it!" Seeing that the guards were still delaying leaving, Zhang De rebuked them with great frustration.

    Only then did the guards begin to move.

    However, before they took off, the guards knelt to the ground and made three kowtows to the parlor.

    Zhang De could not bring himself to watch anymore, turning his head to the other side.

    Right at that moment, the sound of horses galloping came from the distance.

    Wu Wei was overwhelmed with joy when he heard that sound.

    The Zhaos' forces had finally arrived!

    The Zhaos were originally horse-riding thieves who possessed top-notch hunting and attacking skills. Even if the guards managed to leave House Zhang, they might not make it out alive.

    Having thought of that, he became relieved. After shooting a contemptuous glance at Zhang De, he pointed at Chen Chen.

    "Go ahead and kill this brat!"

    "Little beast, you fooled me!" Zhang De was boiling with rage when he heard him. Gripping the teacup, he aimed it at Wu Wei.

    However, he could not exert the slightest bit of force with his hand, and the cup fell right in front of him.

    "So what if I fooled you? A family of idiots!" Wu Wei had a look of disdain on his face. He looked towards Chen Chen once again, the look in his eyes terrifying.

    Beside him, the extremely ugly man raised his knife and slashed it towards Chen Chen, who was seated on the guest seat.

    "Ahh!"

    Icy light shimmered and Zhang Xiao Ya couldn't help but scream in fright. She couldn't imagine this extraordinary young man being brutally slaughtered!

    However, a moment later, the gush of blood did not come out as expected.

    The young man, who hadn't been moving all this time, was still sitting peacefully where he was. He was caressing the cup lid with one hand while looking at Wu Wei, the look on his face calm and serene.

    His other hand was clasping the incredibly sharp knife between two fingers.

    On the other hand, the ugly man couldn't withdraw the steel knife by an inch, no matter how much strength he used.

    All of a sudden, the parlor was filled with a deadly silence; it was so quiet that even the sound of needles falling to the ground was audible.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 24: I am Zhang Ji's Big Brother!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "You! You..."

    Wu Wei pointed at Chen Chen, so shocked that he couldn't speak a word.

    Didn't this brat drink the drugged tea? He even drank more of it afterward, so why was he not affected even the slightest?

    Also, what kind of skill was that, clutching a sharp blade with your fingers?

    For a moment, his mind turned into a pile of mud.

    Chen Chen turned to look at the big, ugly man, his brows creased into a slight frown.

    This thing was born way too ugly. Putting his upturned nose aside, there were a few centimeters of long hairs peeking out of his nostrils, not to mention his striking cockeyes and his hairstyle, which resembled that of a dog's kennel.

    "Brother, were you hiding behind this wall of mine just now?" Chen Chen couldn't help but ask.

    "How...how did you know?" The big, ugly guy was still trying to free the knife with all his strength, replying to Chen Chen's query subconsciously.

    Chen Chen shook his head and heaved a soft sigh, "Your unbridled temperament makes it impossible for me to not notice it even from across the wall. Brother, I don't mean to be mean to you, but when I first saw you, I thought my Lao Hei had turned into a human."

    Pffff!

    Zhang Xiao Ya, who had been sobbing, couldn't help but laugh.

    "Brat! God d*mn you!" The hideous-looking guy lost his cool at that moment and swung his leg toward Chen Chen's delicate face.

    Chen Chen did not give a big reaction to that. With a forceful pinch of his two fingers, an enormous strength was unleashed, breaking the tip of the knife's blade in an instant. Shortly after, he flung his fingers as fast as a lightning bolt.

    An icy ray flashed past!

    The ugly guy's movements came to a halt. Moments later, he collapsed in front of Chen Chen with a loud thud.

    "Expert!"

    As the scene unfolded, the pupils of the leader of the eight robust guys shrank with shock, then he pounced onto Zhang De like a tiger attacking its prey.

    No matter what happened, the most crucial thing at this moment was to seize control of Zhang De.

    "Haha!"

    Chen Chen sneered and the cup lid in his right hand flew forward all of a sudden, striking the big man's throat like a bullet.

    Blood spurted out and the big man was killed right at that spot.

    After completing the series of actions, Chen Chen finished the last bit of tea in his cup. Then, in a cold voice, he declared, "Whoever moves, they die!"

    ...

    The parlor fell into a second round of silence. The six remaining burly men looked at Chen Chen as if they were staring at a demon.

    No one dared to doubt the truth in the young man's words because the two dead bodies lying on the ground in front of them were the best pieces of evidence!

    As for Wu Wei, he could no longer conceal the dread in his eyes.

    He had considered the possibility that Lord Zhao might go back on his words afterward, but he never thought that he would encounter defeat right here, at this point of time.

    Right when he was becoming anxious and agitated, a commotion sounded outside the gates of House Zhang. Shortly after, thirty to forty people barged inside.

    Before those people even arrived in the parlor, an aggressive, sonorous sound reverberated throughout the entire compound of House Zhang.

    "Old man Zhang, I'm going to sully all the ladies of your family right in front of you today! I'll let you know how it feels to be so miserable, you'd rather die!"

    Upon hearing the voice, the six remaining big guys in the house looked outside, as if they had found their pillar of strength.

    However, their legs remained glued to the ground. No one dared to budge.

    Moments later, a man with a curly beard and a face full of stark scars stepped into the parlor. Only then did those big guys begin to cry out and rant.

    "Chief! There's an expert here, he killed two of our brothers!"

    The big-sized man with a curly beard was, of course, the master of the Zhao family, Zhao Biao. As he stepped into the parlor and was greeted by the two corpses, his eyes switched from radiant to dismal.

    He had been told that all of Zhang's people had been seized, but why were some of his own subordinates dead?

    "What happened here?" Zhao Biao grabbed Wu Wei and questioned him angrily.

    "It was… It was him!" Wu Wei bellowed in a forlorn, strident voice, pointing at Chen Chen. He was so flabbergasted just now, he had to vent his fear immediately.

    Seeing that the great master was here, Chen Chen was prepared to deploy the tactics he used on the Wangs once again. However, as he looked around the Zhang's wooden parlor, he frowned.

    If he used pyrokinesis here, the whole house would be burnt to ashes, wouldn't it?

    At this point, the people from the Zhang family were still unable to move. If chaos broke out later on and the awning struck one or two of them to death, he did not wish to shoulder the responsibility.

    Especially Zhang Xiao Ya, who seemed to be tender and fragile. If she got licked by the flames, she would probably be disfigured.

    "Who are you? Tell me your name and why you interfered with our business with the Zhangs?!"

    Right as he was being indecisive, Zhao Biao pointed his knife at him.

    Chen Chen gave a soft sigh and stood up.

    He had wanted to sit back and settle everything at once, so he could feel what it was like to just chat and relax while watching the walls burn down. However, it seemed like that was impossible now.

    Right as he stood, all six of the robust men in the parlor subconsciously recoiled.

    Upon seeing the scene, a gloom shrouded Zhao Biao.

    How on earth did this ordinary-looking young man kill those two? Why were his people so frightened of him?

    "Who am I? Haha..."

    Chen Chen put on an upset look, sauntering toward Zhao Biao.

    Zhao Biao couldn't help but take a few steps back without realizing it, a cold sweat breaking out on his forehead. He was expecting the young man before him to reveal a ground-shaking identity that would make him shudder.

    "Who am I? Let me tell you today!"

    As he spoke, Chen Chen walked to Zhang Ji's side and held him up.

    "I am Zhang Ji's big brother! You can bully anyone, but if you ever lay a finger on my brother and his family, you are doomed!"

    Chen Chen spoke in a righteous and unhesitant manner, his voice loud and clear.

    Zhang Ji, who heard his words, was so agitated that he began to quiver, looking like he was on the verge of kneeling in front of Chen Chen.

    With a brother like this, what more can I ask for? From now on, even if I have to die for the sake of my brother, I will not bat an eyelid!' Zhang Ji swore to himself, his eyes glimmering with tears.

    Zhao Biao choked when he heard this.

    'God d*mn it! This brat took such a long time just to say this nonsense? Are you freaking kidding me? Did I need to know that you have relations with the Zhangs?'

    Nonetheless, despite the rage within him, he noticed the dead body on the ground through the corner of his eyes.

    More precisely, he noticed the cup lid embedded in the throat of the dead body.

    'This man's expertise is not to be belittled. We have to gang up to fight him.'

    With that idea in mind, Zhao Biao took an abrupt step back, and yelled, "Everyone, charge at once and destroy this brat!"

    Right as he finished, two sidekicks who had followed him here without knowing what was really happening dashed towards Chen Chen.

    They charged fast but flew back even faster.

    With a couple of "bangs," they were sent flying right past Zhao Biao and out of the parlor, as though they were hit by a horse carriage.

    'He's splendid!'

    Although Zhao Biao had traveled far and wide and seen a great deal, his eyes gleamed with a streak of fear.

    What was the matter with the young man before him? Was he born with divine strength or had he just returned from some cultivation?

    "Why did you stop?"

    Chen Chen stood with his hands behind his back. Standing at the center of the parlor, he seemed to be protecting the place against the tide of enemies. The people from the Zhang family were in awe of him as they watched the scene play out.

    As a brutal man, despite being startled, Zhao Biao did not give up. He hadn't forgotten that he still had a few dozen men outside the parlor.

    It was a pity that the parlor was too small for them to fully utilize their advantage in numbers. They had to lure the brat out to the yard and besiege him there.

    As the thought occurred to him, his gaze swerved and he yelled out in a harsh voice, "Brat, this place is too small for a full-scale fight. Do you have the guts to go out and fight me one-on-one?"

    Chen Chen wished they could do that, but he pretended to be hesitant.

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not immediately refuse, Zhao Biao felt secretly glad. He started instigating him soon after, "Brat, what now? You don't dare to do so? If you don't want to fight me, it's still not too late to kneel and beg me for some mercy. I could spare your life!"

    Upon hearing those words, Chen Chen's cheeks flushed red, seeming like an impetuous young man who could not bear to take any insults.

    "Why wouldn't I dare? But all of you have to be outside, and when I'm fighting you, your people can't offer you the slightest bit of help!"

    Zhao Biao was delighted that Chen Chen had been deceived, secretly calling him a moron inside his mind. Hurriedly, he assured him, "I, Zhao Biao, am the local hero, how could I be someone who breaks promises? It will be one-on-one, just like I told you. If anyone else butts in, you may chop me to pieces!"

    As he finished, Zhao Biao was afraid that Chen Chen would change his mind, so he had all his men in the parlor retreat hastily, while also stepping outside himself.

    Right as he turned around, his face twisted with a smug, vicious smile.

    If oaths were real, he would have died countless times by now. This brat might be great, but he was young regardless.

    He was going to teach this brat a lesson and let him know how unpredictable human nature truly could be!

    However, he had no idea that Chen Chen was also smiling. In fact, the brat was smiling even more gladly.

    "Little brother, that Zhao Biao always goes back on his words! Don't trust him!" Zhang De admonished him in worry.

    Chen Chen waved his hand upon hearing his words. He walked outside, and right before he stepped out of the door, he turned to them and said, "It's fine. Today, I'm going to let him know that oaths should not be taken so simply."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 25: What Have You Pledged Before?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Walking out of the guest hall, Chen Chen reached the Zhang family's compound.

    Being one of the top-three families in Shichuan county, their compound was as large as three basketball fields. At that point, Zhao Biao was standing in the middle of the compound.

    Soon after Chen Chen walked out, a group of horse thieves surrounded him.

    Upon seeing the scene, the edges of Chen Chen's mouth rose, speaking to Zhao Biao, "What about that?"

    Listening to this, Zhao Biao, who wasn't far away, laughed. "Can't you see what I mean? I may have had a hard time incapacitating you in the guest hall, but now that you're out, I can outnumber you with ease."

    Chen Chen was not surprised at all. Instead, he looked at Wang Wei, who was next to Zhao Biao, and asked him, "Wu Wei, is this the trustworthy hero you spoke about? Seems like just an average bandit to me."

    Sweat dripped down Wu Wei's face. Seeing Zhao Biao's technique of forfeiting promises, he grew more and more worried about the promise Zhao had made with him.

    'Would he just get rid of me afterwards?' Wu thought.

    Considering this, his legs softened, and he knelt in front of Zhao Biao.

    "Lord… Lord Biao, I was being foolish before. Please forget everything about 'half of the Zhang's properties' and 'Zhang Xiaoya'; I want them no more. I only desire to be of service to Lord Biao!"

    Wu Wei's words came out with much sniveling and tears. Apparently, he was very frightened.

    Zhao Biao rubbed Wu Wei's head upon hearing his words, his face somewhat satirical. "Wu Wei, you voluntarily forfeited these. I kept my promise."

    "Yes, yes, yes! I forfeited these! Lord Biao is a fine specimen of a man----how will he be untrustworthy!"

    Wu Wei kowtowed as if he was a hammer pounding garlic. At this point, he only sought to stay alive; he had no brain power left to consider anything else.

    Zhao Biao nodded in satisfaction, then pointed his knife at Chen Chen, saying ferociously, "I am trustworthy to the average person, but expect retaliation by all means if you kill my brothers!

    "Brothers! Move together, let's retaliate for our dead brothers!"

    The group of horse bandits immediately began to mobilize; in no time, dozens of people were dashing towards Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen laughed. Inside his body, ethereality rushed to his finger at insane speeds; all of his fingers sparkled with fire.

    As the dozen people were about to chop him into pieces, Chen Chen jumped up several meters into the air. Then, with a dance of his ten fingers, ten bursts of fire descend into the air, hitting the ten closest from him.

    In no time, those ten burned like oil-soaked torches.

    By the time Chen Chen landed softly, all ten had been burned to ashes.

    With a breeze, the dark ash floated around the ground for some distance. By that point, the presence of these ten people was long gone from the world.

    After killing the ten, Chen Chen raised one hand, his five fingers sparkling with fire. He then looked at the horse bandits around him, all of them stunned, and laughed, "I was intending to have a melee with your leader; now that he refuses to recognize his promise, don't blame me for burning you."

    The horse bandits, looking at the ash and machetes laying on the ground and the fire in Chen Chen's hands, couldn't help but shiver from fear; they looked to Zhao Biao with despair in their eyes.

    The smile on Zhao Biao's face had long frozen, his eyes filled with nothing but fear.

    He never would have dreamt of the Zhangs getting a cultivator! One that even knew how to use spells!

    In his eyes, fairies didn't bother with these civil affairs. Consider the county magistrate, who was practicing in unknown places despite all the fights occurring between the three households.

    Why did this cultivator in front of him even bother with this?!

    As he shivered without any idea of what to do next, a running horse dashed in from the street. One of his subjugates jumped from the horse, kneeling down on one knee.

    "Boss, major issue! The Wang's are eliminated! Per some spectators, it was done by a cultivator that can burn people into ashes with just his fingertips. Should we keep a lower profile?"

    After this, another breeze swept through, blowing black ash into this horse bandit's eyes, forcing him to rub them. That's when he realized that the mood of the scene seemed rather weird.

    After looking at the young man with the calm face surrounded by horse bandits and black ash, his pupils shrunk abruptly as he took in the full situation.

    'Oh my God, we are done!'

    Suddenly, a thought flashes through his mind. With a quick idea, this horse bandit stood up immediately, got onto the horse, and made a standard fist-and-palm salute. He said, "Sorry, you aren't my boss, I recognized the wrong person. Excuse me!"

    Immediately afterwards, he spanks the horse's ass, leaving Zhang compound at several times the speed he came in, as if a tiger was following behind him.

    This man came quickly and left just as fast, leaving many of the horse bandits confused.

    By the time they realized what had happened, further attempts to fight were already out of the question. As they tossed their machetes away and dashed away, the compound soon descended into chaos.

    Chen Chen dashed forward and caught Zhao Biao's shoulder. Dragging him, he flipped Zhao Biao onto the ground.

    "Zhao Biao, where are you going?"

    "Lord cultivator, mercy! I give all my wealth and treasure to you!" Zhao Biao kowtows as if he's a hammer pounding garlic, exactly like Wu Wei did earlier.

    "What have you sworn?" Chen Chen asks from atop.

    Thinking of his oath, Zhao Biao gave himself a hard slap, crying, "Lord cultivator, please don't take that seriously, I was only making a joke! Lord cultivator, please don't take it seriously!"

    "Aren't you a hero of the area? Aren't you retaliating for your brothers?"

    "What hero, I am a piece of feces! Neither are those my brothers; I don't even know them!"

    Zhao Biao had forfeited all etiquette for his life. He slapped his face as he talked, and his face swelled up before he knew it.

    Some weirdness was present in Chen Chen's eyes. He spoke in a solemn tone, "I heard that true heroes don't care about minor issues and can tolerate shame for revenge. Zhao Biao, I think you are the real hero."

    Zhao Biao's eyes immediately filled up with fear. Before he could hear anything, a ray of flame grew bigger and bigger in his eye; the next thing he knew, he was on fire.

    After killing Zhao Biao, Chen Chen looked at Wu Wei, who had collapsed on the side, the areas below him already wet.

    "Wu Wei, I heard you were going to be of full service to Lord Biao. Is that true?"

    Wu Wei, looking at Zhao Biao, surrounded by flames, shook his head as if he was a chaff sift. He hugged Chen Chen's thigh and cried, "Cultivator, I was being forced into it! All of this was forced onto me by Zhao Biao! I didn't want to betray my uncle!

    "Uncle's family has given me so much mercy, how can I do anything bad to them?

    "Especially my cousin! He gives me the finest of attention, and I feel there's not enough time in the day to appreciate him! Cultivator, if you are my cousin's brother, you are my brother! Brother, don't kill me!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 26: Do You Know that Beauty is a Danger?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen did not say a word at the sight before him. Instead, he sent Wu Wei flying with a light kick, sending him straight into the parlor.

    The people from the Zhang family had clearly seen what had happened outside, still dumbfounded at the moment.

    They only came back to their senses when Wu Wei came flying in and collapsed right before their eyes.

    "Uncle! I really was being forced by them! You have to believe me!"

    Wu Wei fell hard, but his strong survival instincts made him quickly scramble to his feet and hold onto Zhang De's legs.

    Zhang De scowled as he saw this, but he did not speak.

    So, Wu Wei had no choice but to embrace Zhang Ji's legs instead.

    "Cousin, do you remember how we used to play together when we were kids? Please forgive me this time! When the next recruitment begins, I will go and join the army and be a good man."

    Although Zhang Ji wasn't a smart person, he had a clear sense of what was right and what wasn't. When he finished listening to Wu Wei, his eyes were filled not with sympathy, but disgust.

    Moments later, Chen Chen stepped into the parlor, with a person held in his hands. It was the steward of the Zhaos', who had previously been captured.

    "Old Zhao, did you people force Wu Wei to betray the Zhangs?" Chen Chen asked casually, finding a spot to seat himself.

    Steward Zhao was scared witless by then. Shaking his head, he replied, "No, definitely no. Our chief didn't believe this brat from the start; it was the brat who revealed Young Lord Zhang's whereabouts first. We sent our people to check it out, and they really happened to run into Young Lord Zhang, who was all by himself. Only after that did our chief believe him."

    Upon hearing this, Wu Wei was frightened out of his wits. He never expected Steward Zhao, who had directly arranged the matters with him, to be caught and brought to House Zhang.

    "You… You're slinging mud at me!"

    Steward Zhao did not bother with Wu Wei's accusation, continuing, "This morning, he informed us again that Young Lord Zhao would head for a nearby village to ask for help… And asked us to stop him on his way and kill him. He even asked us for drugs."

    Zhang Ji could no longer stand what he heard. He closed his eyes, misery written all over his face.

    One could imagine just how it would feel to be betrayed by a close relative.

    "Do you need me to do it for you?" Chen Chen asked.

    "No need!" Zhang Ji stated firmly.

    He opened his eyes abruptly, filled with firm resolution.

    While holding him up just now, Chen Chen had resolved most of the drugs in his body with his ethereality, so he was almost fully recovered at this point.

    Looking at Wu Wei, Zhang Ji unsheathed his own sword.

    "Cousin, I beg for your mercy!"

    ...

    Chen Chen absented himself from the familial affairs of the Zhangs' and carried Steward Zhao outside. As he went, he demanded, "Give me a reason not to kill you."

    "Fairy! I know where Zhao Biao's little treasury is! I can bring you there!" Steward Zhao replied in a trembling voice.

    He had come up with this life-saving pretext while he was imprisoned by the Zhangs, so he spoke with great eloquence.

    "Aside from bullion and money, there are also some fabulous treasures in Zhao Biao's little treasury, which we robbed from a wealthy family of the state when we held them hostages! For that, we even lost about a hundred of our men!

    "Later, Zhao Biao came and hid it Shichuan County, presenting several items from those treasures to the county magistrate. That was how he managed to get away with it."

    As he listened to the story, Chen Chen put on an interested look. However, he was in no hurry.

    If he were to raid the treasury, he had to bring along the man of luck, Zhang Ji. With him around, surprises emerged from everywhere, even if there weren't any in the first place.

    ...

    An hour later, the Zhangs' affairs finally came to an end. Wu Wei was killed with a strike of sword and all the guards were summoned back.

    After this encounter, their guards became even more loyal than before.

    Zhang De was extremely grateful toward Chen Chen. At first, he did not take it to heart when Zhang Ji mentioned marrying Zhang Xiaoya to Chen Chen, but he was serious about it now.

    This was a fairy that they were talking about, after all!

    If his daughter could marry him and benefit from his ethereality, it would seem like a good idea.

    As the thought occurred to him, he became a little embarrassed and said, "Erm, my daughter Xiaoya has reached a suitable age for marriage..."

    Before he could even finish his words, a loud shout reverberated through the parlor out of nowhere.

    "Absolutely not!"

    It was the same words as before, but this time around, Zhang Ji was the one who had spoken them. He had a solemn look on his face, appearing extremely serious.

    Zhang De was rather unhappy about it. It was him who had brought up marrying his younger sister to Chen Chen, but it was also him who said no to it now. What did he really want? Was he fooling around?

    With Zhang De's stare pinned on him, Zhang Ji stood up, his eyes filled with reverence and admiration as he looked at Chen Chen.

    "At first, I really wanted to marry my sister to Brother Chen, but I've changed my mind now.

    "It is pointless to say how incredible Brother Chen's personality is, and more importantly, how extraordinarily talented he is. In the future, I am sure he will live for a very long time in this world. In comparison, my sister is only an ordinary woman; how could a short-living mortal stay by Brother Chen's side forever?

    "Therefore, after pondering on it for a long time, I think it will be a grievance to Brother Chen if we let my sister marry him.

    "For a man like Brother Chen, I won't be surprised if he marries a cultivator from the heavens!"

    Chen Chen's eyes couldn't help but twitch as Zhang Ji waxed poetry about him. If it was someone else who was flattering him, he would not take it seriously, as he knew it was just pretense. However, Zhang Ji was speaking from the bottom of his heart, which made him rather different.

    Looking at Zhang Xiaoya, who seemed disappointed and aggrieved, Chen Chen thought of Erya, from the neighbor's house. Chen Chen thought that it wouldn't be a grievance if he married Zhang Xiaoya.

    At least, his parents would certainly be pleased.

    "In fact..."

    Before he could finish his sentence, Zhang Ji cut him off again.

    "Brother Chen, you don't have to bother about my sister's feelings. It is better for her to recognize this reality sooner rather than later."

    "Brother, you are such a pain in the neck!" Zhang Xiaoya, who had been sitting quietly, could not stand it anymore. She stomped her feet angrily and ran outside, vanishing into the bedroom beside the parlor.

    "Ji'er, how could you speak of your own sister that way? How dare you!" Lady Zhang grumbled, her eyes glistening with tears as she saw her daughter running away.

    As Chen Chen looked at the beautiful figure running out, he felt rather sorry. Thus, he muttered in a barely audible voice, "Brother, it is alright for me to take some grievances… It's not a big deal!"

    Upon hearing this, Zhang Ji heaved a soft sigh, and said with an upset look on his face, "Brother Chen, you haven't realized how outstanding you are yet. Every marriage has to be compatible. It is not an empty saying. In fact, it is very reasonable."

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard that.

    This Zhang Ji seemed overly bewitched by him, turning into a diehard fan of his…

    However, Zhang Ji did not notice the shift in his mentality. Looking at the bedroom where his sister had escaped, he went on, "Brother Chen, have you ever heard that beauty is a danger?"

    Chen Chen nodded subconsciously but did not understand why that had anything to do with him. Could Zhang Ji be fearing that his sister would bring him harm?

    It wasn't that serious, was it?

    Unexpectedly, Zhang Ji turned around and patted him hard on his shoulder. With a somber look, he said, "Brother Chen, with your talents, once you step into the world of cultivation, countless extraordinary young girls will be awaiting you there, all of them falling for you.

    "There might be some devils and demons with malicious intentions among them as well.

    "Would they allow an ordinary woman like my sister to own you, Brother Chen?

    "Once they begin to have evil thoughts, my sister's life will be on the line! Thus, Brother Chen, I beg for your understanding!"

    Chen Chen rubbed his ear, thinking he must have misheard something.

    So Zhang Ji was actually talking about him when he called beauty a danger? That was an overstatement, wasn't it?

    However, Zhang Ji wasn't looking at him, but at the sky in the distance. He mumbled under his breath, "I already have the feeling that there is about to be a major calamity in the world of cultivation..."

    Upon hearing that, Chen Chen's breath caught in his throat, and he nearly passed out.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 27: The European Emperor and the African Chief

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Ahem, then I won't marry your sister..."

    Chen Chen was feeling resigned.

    However, their top priority wasn't to discuss this matter, but to deal with the affairs of the Zhao family and the Wang family.

    The two of them discussed these matters for a while, then completed the negotiations.

    Of course, all of the various properties of the Wang family would undoubtedly be handed over to Chen Chen.

    As for the Zhao family's properties, each man would take half of them.

    However, the Zhang family needed to solve all the troublesome handover issues for Chen Chen, along with dealing with all kinds of inquiries from the county government.

    　　...

    Half a day later, everything was settled. Chen Chen and Zhang Ji were led by Steward Zhao to the Zhao family compound.

    The Zhao family compound was much bigger than the Wang and Zhang family compounds.

    However, since Zhao Biao was a horse thief with no family, the compound looked very empty.

    There had been a few adopted sons earlier, but now they were mostly dead.

    Several of Zhao Biao's concubines, who were bought from a brothel, had run away after hearing something had happened to Zhao Biao. Zhao's house was quite a mess now.

    "Don't worry. Zhao Biao's little treasure box must be locked down tight. Those girls could never have opened it."

    Steward Zhao led the two to Zhao Biao's bedroom while he explained the situation, fully demonstrating his worth.

    In a few moments, the men were inside Zhao Biao's bedroom.

    Zhao Biao's bedroom was large, but the precious things in it were long gone, leaving only a bed big enough to accommodate three or four people.

    When Steward Zhao saw this, he got onto the bed, threw away the blanket, and began to tap on the bed.

    Dang! Dang! Dang!

    The heavy sound revealed that the bottom was solid.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was surprised. Did Steward Zhao not know where the treasure box was?

    "It's not under the bed?! Then why did thief Zhao get such a big bed?"

    Steward Zhao panicked, then jumped out of bed and knocked on all of the walls, still finding nothing.

    Zhang Ji looked at the bed more and more suspiciously. He wanted to climb onto the bed and try it himself, but Chen Chen stopped him.

    "It won't be under the bed. Otherwise, when he was playing the symphony of love, there would be noises from under the bed, and any idiot would know that it was hollow underneath.

    "Zhao Biao's concubines were not a faithful group, something Zhao knew too, so he wouldn't have let them know where his treasure box was."

    "What symphony of love?" Zhang Ji looked confused. He didn't understand what Chen Chen was saying.

    Just then, Steward Zhao plopped down and kneeled in front of Chen Chen.

    "Immortal, I really did see it with my own eyes! Zhao Biao took treasures out of his bedroom!"

    Chen Chen ignored him and asked the system in his mind, "Is there any secret room or treasure chest within fifteen meters?"

    "Forty centimeters under the feet of the person in front of the host," the system responded quickly.

    The person in front of Chen Chen was naturally Zhang Ji, who was frowning at this time, as if he was still wondering what a symphony of love was.

    Chen Chen looked at him in sympathy.  

    "Dear bro, please move your feet."

    Zhang Ji was still confused, but he made way.

    Chen Chen walked to where he previously was and stomped heavily on the floor.

    Dang! Dang! Dang!

    It still seemed to be a solid sound, but after careful observation, one could tell that there was a slight difference.

    If he didn't know that there was a treasure trove below, it would be difficult to discern this small difference. However, since he already knew in advance, he was aware of the change.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen bent down and smashed the two adjacent floor tiles into powder. Then he stepped back half a meter, grabbed the middle floor tile with both hands, and used a lot of force.

    Clang!

    Along with the sound of colliding stones, a 40-centimeter-thick floor tile was lifted by Chen Chen, revealing the dark tunnel hidden below.

    "With the weight of this stone brick alone, most people wouldn't be able to lift it, so they won't know of any mechanism here. Even if there was no mechanism, this stone brick would be enough to stop many people.

    "How many treasures are under here, making Zhao Biao so cautious?"

    Chen Chen put the stone brick aside, with some expectation in his heart, but he was not in a hurry to go down. He looked at Steward Zhao.

    Steward Zhao was sweating profusely at this time; of course, he understood what Chen Chen wanted. He quickly crawled inside the opening and led the way.

    When Zhang Ji saw this, he said with some embarrassment, "Brother Chen, you discovered this treasure trove. The contents inside belong to you. I won't go down there. Instead, I will stay outside to keep watch!"

    "Hey, you are my brother, you have a share. How can a mere treasure match our brotherly bond?" Chen Chen waved his hand and said righteously.

    Was he kidding?! He resisted using the system to find out what was the most valuable thing inside because he wanted Zhang Ji, the lucky charm, to check it out first. How could Zhang Ji not go in?

    Zhang Ji was touched once he heard those words. He didn't refuse, going straight into the tunnel before Chen Chen.

    He swore to himself that if there was any danger within that Steward Zhao couldn't prevent, then he would stop it!

    The three of them went into the tunnel, which led to a secret room.

    There were no hidden traps inside, only eight large boxes.

    Presented with the kind of scene that could only be seen on TV in his previous life, Chen Chen couldn't help but walk toward one box. He opened it with a face filled with expectations.

    Yet…

    Instead of jewels and riches, all Chen Chen saw was a pile of junk.

    Rusty knives, tattered clothing, women's camisoles, whips, shackles, and other messy things.

    It seemed that they were all Zhao Biao's mementos. If they were sold... They would be worth a few taels of silver.

    'Bad luck!' Chen Chen cursed to himself. He picked the middle box, but how come this was all he got?

    He smiled sheepishly and looked at Zhang Ji. "Brother, you can open the rest of the boxes."

    Zhang Ji didn't think too much when he heard those words. He unconditionally followed his elder brother's order.

    After walking to the first box, he opened it abruptly and without any skill. A second later, countless rays of light shot out from the inside, the glare making Steward Zhao walk back a few steps.

    'D*mn, a box of gems and pearls! It's worth tens of thousands of taels! Why is the difference between people so big?!'

    After Chen Chen saw the contents clearly, he had to cuss in his mind.

    Zhang Ji's eyes flashed in shock too when he saw the box of treasures.

    He knew that the Zhao family was rich, but he didn't think they were this rich. Just this box of gems and pearls was twice the fortune of the Zhang family…

    "Brother Chen, we're rich!"

    Even Zhang Ji, who was from a prominent family, was excited at this moment.

    "Don't get emotional, open more boxes!" Chen Chen voluntarily moved away from those boxes, afraid that the anger inside of him might affect Zhang Ji's performance.

    Zhang Ji continued to open the boxes.

    The second box, full of gold, was worth tens of thousands of taels.

    The third box, full of silver, was worth seven or eight thousand taels.

    The fourth box was full of magical weapons. Who knew where Zhao Biao snatched them? Their value was unknown.

    The fifth box contained rare things like corals, the value of which was also unknown.

    The sixth box held a bunch of real estate titles, servant deeds, and the like, all with unknown value.

    There wasn't much stuff in the seventh box, with only a few ordinary-looking stones, a grey-colored bead, and a small token.

    Chen Chen didn't know what the beads and tokens were, but as a cultivator, he felt a strong aura coming from those stones.

    "The last box doesn't seem to be worth much," Zhang Ji said, looking at the stones with dissatisfaction.

    Chen Chen's eyes twitched when he heard that, and he couldn't speak for a while.

    As for whether this last box was really as worthless as Zhang Ji thought…

    He would find out when he asked the system.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 28: Spiritual Inner Elixir and Middle-Grade Spirit Stone

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "System, what is the most valuable thing within 15 meters?" Chen Chen asked in his mind.

    "The spiritual elixir in the box in front of you. It contains most of the power of a 200-year-old spirit."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen naturally looked at the gray bead in the last box.

    Just as he thought, although the things in this box looked ordinary, they were very valuable. Far more valuable than those treasures.

    "The second most valuable?"

    "The medium-grade spirit stone in the box in front of you."

    "Third most valuable?"

    "The special soft armor in the box two meters to the left."

    ...

    Chen Chen asked about each item, but the system did not mention the small token, so he took the token out of the box and looked at it carefully.

    The token had an animal-shaped mark, with no description in words. Chen Chen guessed that it could be a token and was important symbolically.

    "Steward Zhao, did you rob these things from the same person? Did you rob an immortal?" Chen Chen pointed to the last box and looked at Steward Zhao.

    Whether it was the spiritual inner elixir or the spirit stone, these were not things ordinary people could have owned. But if Zhao Biao was able to rob an immortal, why did he die so pathetically?

    Steward Zhao smiled with embarrassment when he heard the question.  

    "The young man we robbed was not an immortal, but he was extremely skilled in martial arts. At the time, we had more than 100 men and horses. Under our siege, he only died after slaying nearly 100 of us.

    "Later, Zhao Biao felt that he might have provoked someone who shouldn't be provoked, so he hid in Shichuan County."

    Chen Chen frowned upon hearing this. The person was not an immortal but still had all these things? In all likelihood, he was an immortal disciple like Zhang Ji.

    Only, his family background was many times better than Zhang Ji's. It was very likely that there were immortals among his elders, and that was how he was able to carry such precious things with him.

    At that thought, Chen Chen tucked away the token into his clothes, also taking the spirit stone and the inner elixir.

    Then, he looked at Zhang Ji, saying, "Brother, the items in this last box are the items needed for immortal cultivation. Please allow me to take them. As for the items in the other boxes, you can take whatever you want.

    "When you officially start the path of cultivation in the future, I will find a way to compensate you. "

    Hearing these words, Zhang Ji waved his hand away and said with a serious face, "Brother Chen, no need to talk about compensation. If it weren't for you, the Zhang family would have been annihilated. Everything here is yours."

    The two talked politely some more. They finally decided not to touch the surprise treatures, leaving them in this secret room to use later, if needed.

    The Zhao house would now belong to Chen Chen.

    With this big house, Chen Chen wouldn't allow his parents to live in the earthen house in Stone Village anymore.

    Of course, the furniture would have to be replaced, or it would be unlucky.

    After their discussion, the two men left the secret room.

    As for Steward Zhao, he was not a good person, and he knew the location of the secret room too, so Chen Chen did not let him live. However, since he did help them, Chen permitted him to have a whole corpse.

    "Now that this is done, I have to go home. In two days, I will bring my parents to live here in the county," Chen Chen told Zhang Ji before parting.

    Zhang Ji patted his chest and promised, "Brother Chen, don't worry. By the time you come back, I will have cleaned up this mansion for you, and have enough maids and such available for your use."

    "Sorry to trouble you," Chen Chen thanked him with cupped hands.

    He didn't need to do many things with a younger brother around, which made him feel very relaxed.

    He just didn't know what to expect when returning to the village, such as how his parents and villagers would react when they found out that the Wang family had been destroyed, or all their assets were now his.

    'Heh, they'd probably all want to marry off their daughters to me!' Chen Chen thought to himself, showing a smile on his lips.

    ...

    On the way back to the village, Chen Chen thought some more, then took out the token and burned it.

    This thing could possibly identify its owner. If he encountered an acquaintance of the real owner in the future, it would be hard to explain. Instead of more misunderstandings occurring later on, it was better to burn it now.

    After burning the token, Chen Chen took out the spiritual inner elixir and stuffed it into his mouth, before quickly spitting it out.

    "System, what can I eat within a 15-meter radius?"

    "The horse under you, the weeds on the roadside, the leaves eight meters away, the mushrooms under the rocks 11 meters away..."

    The system mentioned many things but not the inner elixir in his hand.

    Chen Chen wiped cold sweat from his forehead. Fortunately, he was smart and had asked the system first, otherwise he would have been in trouble.

    "Is there anything nearby that will kill me if I eat it?"

    "The inner elixir in the hand of the host."  

    This time the system did not hesitate, immediately mentioning the inner elixir.

    "Is there something nearby that can eat this inner elixir?" Chen Chen did not believe the answer he was given, phrasing his question differently this time.

    'If things went on like this,' he thought, 'sooner or later, I will become a master of language, maybe even a philosopher.'

    "The host's horse could eat it."

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    So this inner elixir can not be eaten by humans? Only by animals?

    'Maybe it's better to let my Lao Hei eat it! Maybe it can make Lao Hei powerful!' Chen Chen thought, beginning to speed up his pace.

    He had already searched this route when he came, so he didn't search again on his way back.

    Before he knew it, the familiar stone tablet in Stone Village was within his sight.

    By now, the bodies at the entrance of the village had been cleaned up. Additionally, three people were standing there: the old village chief and his parents.

    Looking at his deeply worried parents, Chen Chen felt a bit of sorrow in his heart.

    Although his soul did not belong to this world, his body did, and it was created by his mom after many months.

    Therefore, in his heart, Chen Shan and Qin Rou were his parents.

    And if he wanted to go to the Tianyun Clan, he must leave his hometown and be far away from his parents.

    Although he was reluctant to go, he must go there to cultivate immortality.

    He was born into this world of immortality. If he didn't cultivate immortality and go out to see the world before him, how could he be worthy of his ability to time-travel? How could he be worthy of the incredible system?

    What's more, his parents were so overworked year-round that, although they were not yet in their forties, they already had gray hair. How long would they stay alive in this world if they lived naturally?

    If he cultivated immortality, he might have the opportunity to take his parents on the immortal path in the future, allowing them to live forever.

    'I have to cultivate immortality, but before leaving, I must take care of my parents.'

    Chen Chen made up his mind. He lightly patted the horse's behind, speeding towards the stone tablet.

    In moments, Chen Shan and his wife, both at the entrance of Stone Village, saw their son. The wrinkles on their faces faded slightly, suddenly going from extremely worried to very relaxed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 29: Want to Just Idle around and Kill Time? No Way

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen dismounted the horse magnanimously and walked up to his parents. Smiling, he said, "Dad, mom, I have destroyed the Wang family. The matter of Wang Hu claiming military merits that aren't his has also been solved by the county magistrate. From now on, we, the Chens, will take charge of the Wangs' properties and farmlands."

    "What?!" 

    Before Chen Shan and Qin Rou could say anything, the old village chief exclaimed in surprise.

    "Nothing much, it's only about 50 hectares of farmlands and a dozen shops. It's not a big deal, is it? It's not really worth mentioning," Chen Chen smiled placidly, looking casual and composed.

    He was an expert at posing. After all, he had seen lots of rich men posing in his previous life, phrases like "small goals,""quite a big deal,""face-blind,""ordinary people,""regret-founding," (Note: terms often spoken by successful Chinese businessmen) and so on at the tips of his fingertips after having been exposed to them for so long.

    "No big deal..." The village chief nearly threw up blood upon hearing this. The total area of land farmed by more than twenty families in Stone Village only added up to about 15 hectares.

    Moreover, in the past years, those 15 hectares of farmland would suffice for the entire village, even after the deduction of farm rent.

    But now, Chen Chen had gotten ahold of a dozen shops and around 50 hectares of good lands at once, and it was no big deal?

    Chen Chen smiled without saying a word.

    Having seen the immense wealth inside the secret chamber, the Wangs' assets were indeed no big deal.

    In fact, apart from the Wangs' assets, he had also seized half of the Zhao's assets.

    The Zhaos were tremendously powerful in their finances. Even that mere half of their assets were more abundant than the 50 hectares and the dozen shops that the Wangs owned.

    "Chen, you didn't get injured, did you?" Qin Rou wasn't bothered by the assets that Chen Chen had mentioned. Instead, she looked her son up and down with a thorough glance, only beginning to smile when she saw that her son was perfectly unscathed.

    "What could happen to me? I'm an fairy now."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen stuck out his palm and a flame leaped out from his palm, which frightened the village chief so much that he nearly knelt down.

    "I never thought an immortal would ever come from our Stone Village… Please bless us, ancestors!

    "Let's call it Immortal Village from now..."

    The village chief mumbled under his breath in a dumbfounded manner, but the looks in Chen Shan and Qin Rou's eyes turned complicated as they looked at Chen Chen.

    "Haha! Why are you looking at me like that? I'm still your son despite being an immortal, do you think I'll fight back if you hit me?"

    Chen Chen withdrew the flame and grinned.

    "Chen, are you leaving soon? I've never heard of any immortals who have stayed in a small village," Qin Rou asked in a soft voice, her eyes filled with sadness and reluctance.

    Chen Shan, on the other hand, was wearing a serious look, pondering something.

    Chen Chen's expression turned solemn when he saw the looks on their faces. He had to tell his parents about his plans on going for cultivation sooner or later, so he might as well be honest with them now.

    "Yes, I have to arrive at the Ji State City by the first of August. Counting down the days, I'll have to set off about six or seven days from now."

    The Ji State City was the capital of the state. Chen Chen had no idea where it was, but according to Zhang Ji, it would take at least ten days to travel from Shichuan County to the Ji State City, even by horse carriage. Hence, he had to begin the journey around the 20th of July.

    Upon hearing this, Qin Rou seemed to have something to say, but she bit her tongue. 

    Beside her, Chen Shan heaved a deep sigh. "It's good to go out there and see the world. I went out to serve the military for a few years too, didn't I? The outside world really isn't something that Shichuan County can compare to. The people out there are way smarter than people in small counties. Chen, while you're outside, always remember, never let your guard down for anyone."

    Chen Chen nodded at that.

    However, he felt absolutely confident inside.

    Could the people out there be so brilliant that they could rival a time-traveler like him, who had been edified by modern civilization?

    Ha! It was the people out there who shouldn't let their guards down. Otherwise, they would suffer the cruelty of society.

    "Alright, dad, mom! I'm not leaving right now, am I? Don't be in a hurry to feel sad right now. The most important thing at the moment is to pack our things, so we can move to the county town."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen did not bother with his parents' response, holding their hands and running back home.

    ...

    Upon returning home, he was greeted by the broken windows of the earth house. Chen Chen did not find it shabby. Rather, he felt warm and welcomed.

    His parents were packing things inside the house when Chen Chen came to the pig pen secretively.

    "Oink! Oink!"

    Lao Hei had become more and more like a dog somehow. Upon sensing Chen Chen's movements, he rolled to his side and stood up in the pen. Not only was he squealing, he was also wagging his little curly tail.

    Chen Chen walked up to the pen and patted Lao Hei on the head. As usual, Lao Hei responded with a satisfied look.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen teased him, "Lao Hei, we will be moving houses soon. To celebrate this major event, we have invited all the villagers to a meal. How about contributing your fat flesh?"

    Oink! Oink!

    Lao Hei squealed a couple of times and trod to the innermost part of the pen. As he walked, he turned around to cast a glance at Chen Chen, looking like a warrior that had been forced to join the frontline. His somberness couldn't be overstated.

    Finally, Lao Hei trod to the corner of the pen, and slowly lay down on his stomach after releasing a long sigh. He blinked a few times, looking extremely pathetic.

    "Enough, I was just fooling you," Chen Chen couldn't help but laugh.

    Lying there, Lao Hei seemed to have understood Chen Chen's words. He sprang up at once, hurrying over to Chen Chen obediently.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen questioned in his mind, 'Is there any living thing in the nearest 15 meters that can eat that inner elixir?'

    "Yes, there is. It is the slightly mutated pig in front of you, host."

    Upon hearing the system's response, Chen Chen took out the inner elixir and placed it in front of Lao Hei.

    Lao Hei was a loyal pig. Even if he became humanized, he wouldn't harm his family, would he?

    As the thought occurred to him, he looked towards Lao Hei very solemnly.

    "Lao Hei, I'm giving you a chance. After eating this inner elixir, you will be endowed with a whole different life. Perhaps you will lose this carefree life that you've been living… You might start experiencing lots of sorrow and worries.

    "Nonetheless, from now on, you will possess power that far surpasses that of ordinary pigs…"

    Oink!

    Before Chen Chen could finish his words, Lao Hei shrank back into the corner. His eyes were filled with inexplicable shock and horror, even more intense than before.

    As he stared at the inner elixir, ir seemed as though he was looking at a poison that would kill him at the first sip.

    Upon seeing this, Chen Chen's face turned extremely gloomy.

    D*mn it, he forgot how much Lao Hei relished and longed for a life of just idling around and killing time.

    If he had known it earlier, he would have made Lao Hei drink it straight away. What were all those explanations for?

    "Lao Hei, remember you're a pig with dreams!" Chen Chen uttered angrily, hopping into the pig pen.

    However, Lao Hei ignored him completely, turning his head to the corner of the wall, his buttocks facing Chen Chen.

    "Lao Hei, I was lying to you. What I have in my hand is some delicious pig food that I brought from the county town just for you."

    Lao Hei still didn't respond.

    "It's really tasty!"

    Lao Hei wagged his tail, communicating his refusal.

    Chen Chen was speechless. This pig was smarter than Zhang Ji!

    In the midst of his desperation, an idea hit him. He had no choice but to shout out, "Lao Hei, the sow next door has escaped her pen!"

    Upon hearing this, Lao Hei turned his head around subconsciously.

    Seizing the opportunity, Chen Chen moved nimbly and stuffed the inner elixir into Lao Hei's mouth.

    Lao Hei's eyes were filled with despair. They showed an endless longing for an idle, carefree life without purpose.

    Before he could spit it out, Chen Chen lifted his chin. Lao Hei's throat rolled for a while, gulping down the elixir naturally. 

    Chen Chen loosened his grip when he saw that all of it was consumed.

    Lao Hei stood there in a crestfallen state, as if he had lost his most valuable possession.

    Chen Chen sneered upon seeing the look on his face. 

    "I have to work hard for cultivation, while you're thinking of wasting your life, killing time like that? No way!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 30: Bamboozled into Limping

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The pigpen became silent after a moment.

    Chen Chen sat outside it, watching Lao Hei with a look of confusion on his face.

    Lao Hei stood there, not daring to move. He was looking around with wide eyes, as if something terrible would happen.

    Yet, the changes he was imagining did not appear.

    Man and pig watched each other like this for a while, until they could no longer stand it.

    Lao Hei moved slightly but found everything as usual. Suddenly, he became happy, rolling in the pigpen, kicking all fours, and getting up off of the ground.

    Boom!

    As a roar sounded, the pigpen collapsed right under Chen Chen's shocked gaze. Lao Hei, who had jumped up unexpectedly, flew seven or eight meters into the air.

    "What the..?!"

    Chen Chen cried and backed up two steps.

    Plop!

    With a muffled sound, Lao Hei fell to the ground. He was stunned, his face showing utter confusion.

    'Maybe the inner elixir has continuous power…' Chen Chen thought to himself as he looked at Lao Hei, who was sitting on the ground.

    After all, the power of a creature with 200 years of cultivation wasn't very easily absorbed.

    It would be normal for the process to take eight or ten years.

    But if right after taking it, Lao Hei could already jump so high, then maybe he could touch the heavens in the future?

    As he imagined the scene, Chen Chen smiled. He walked to Lao Hei and patted its head comfortingly.

    "Lao Hei, take care of yourself."

    After patting Lao Hei, Chen Chen ignored the pig, humming a little song as he went inside the house, leaving Lao Hei staring at his shabby den.

    　　...

    Several days later, Chen Chen moved his family into the brand-new Zhao mansion.

    Of course, at this time, the Zhao mansion has been renamed the Chen mansion.

    Although this house was much smaller than the county magistrate's mansion, it had no problem housing 50 or 60 people.

    It would be pointless for a family of three to live in such a large place, so Chen Chen paid high wages to young people from Stone Village, who would be caretakers in this home.

    At the same time, quite a few women were hired to do sewing work. Together with the maids provided by the Zhang family, the place suddenly looked full.

    Of course, in addition to human living quarters, Lao Hei was also given a large pig pen, which was as big as Chen Chen's previous home.

    However, Lao Hei wasn't happy. In the past few days, he was either eating or sleeping, as if he was afraid that he'd forget his original intention of being a pig.

    Chen Chen didn't bother Lao Hei. He didn't expect the inner elixir to transform Lao Hei into a diligent cultivator anyway.

    If Lao Hei could occasionally guard his home, that would be good enough.

    After setting up his family, Chen Chen went to the market to buy some expensive outfits.

    After putting on the clothing, his overall style jumped from 85 to 99 points!

    Looking at the handsome young man in white reflected back to him from the big, bronze mirror at the tailor, Chen Chen couldn't help but ask in his mind, "System, within 15 meters of this area, who has the most style?"

    "It's you, the host."

    "Well said."

    Switching back to reality, he ordered, "Shopkeeper, wrap up all the silk and satin in your shop and send it to the Chen house."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and told the shop owner.

    The shopkeeper was shocked, asking tentatively, "The Chen house? The newly-arrived Chen family?"

    "Yes."

    "Sir, you are...?"

    "I am Chen Chen," he answered honestly.

    The shopkeeper immediately ran out from behind the counter when he heard those words. Smiling, he said, "Master Chen, don't kid me, you are the owner of our shop! If you need anything, just let us know. We will bring it over; there's no need to trouble yourself."

    Chen Chen frowned upon hearing this. "Huh? My family owns this shop?"

    "Indeed... The 14 shops on this block are all yours as well," the shopkeeper said with envy.

    All smiles, Chen Chen stated, "In that case, bring one-third of the stock to the Chen family."

    "Yes, right away!" the shopkeeper answered.

    Chen Chen left the shop with satisfaction after hearing this.

    Next, he walked around on that street for a while, his smile becoming brighter.

    The entertainment venues, especially, brought him joy. When he first came here in the middle of the night, it was to pick up money.

    It was as if he was stealing things; he was afraid to be seen.

    Who knew he would be the owner of all of these shops one day?

    After some more time spent marveling, Chen Chen walked back home with a lot of packages.

    Before he arrived home, he saw a carriage parked at the door, the decoration indicating it was a Zhang family carriage.

    Chen Chen understood. Since he had moved into his new home, Zhang Ji had come to offer his congratulations. It was typical. As for the carriage, it was probably carrying gifts.

    This Zhang Ji, while a little stupid, had decent character. He respected him very much, maybe even to a fanatical level.

    'Aye… Maybe I shouldn't bamboozle him so much in the future,' Chen Chen pondered, feeling a little embarrassed. After sighing, he walked towards the house.

    As soon as he walked through the entrance, a young man dressed in sackcloth and leaning on crutches greeted him.

    "Brother Chen, I'm here to congratulate you on your move!"

    Hearing this familiar tone, Chen Chen rubbed his eyes and said in disbelief, "Dear brother?"

    To be honest, if it weren't for Zhang Ji's voice, he wouldn't be able to tell who the young man in front of him was.

    Just a few days ago, Zhang Ji was a stylish young man with at least 85 or 90 points, but now...?

    He had a limp, most of his hair was chopped off, and there were a few scars on his face. Adding in the sackcloth, he looked like a refugee.

    Seeing Chen Chen dressed all in white, Zhang Ji explained in embarrassment, "Earlier, when I saw Brother Chen dressed in a sackcloth, I thought that Brother Chen must wear such clothes to temper your will, so I asked someone to make a set for me."

    Chen Chen was speechless for a long time before asking, "Then what's the matter with your leg? And the wound on your face? Who beat you? Tell Big Brother! Big Brother will avenge you!"

    Zhang Ji was even more ashamed when he heard this, his face flushing red.

    "Brother Chen, I was greatly inspired by your story about the baby eagle that day, and since my light work isn't very good, I just..."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he almost lost his breath. He asked in shock, "You… You didn't jump off of Black Wind Cliff, did you?"

    "No… Your little brother went to Black Wind Cliff, but I was ashamed. In terms of willpower, I'm not as good as Brother Chen, so I didn't dare jump from there after all.

    "In the end, I went to Little Dragon Mountain, just outside the county, and only then did I have the courage to try it. Compared to Brother Chen, I actually tied a rope to my waist..."

    Zhang Ji became even more ashamed after he admitted this. He thought of Chen Chen leaping down without any hesitation on that day, his admiration for him beyond words.

    Chen Chen had no idea what to say.

    Although Little Dragon Mountain was only a small hill, it was still around 100 meters high.

    God might take care of you, but you shouldn't abuse that blessing! 

    Look at him! He broke a leg, even with a rope tied to him. This proved that people's luck could be exhausted, right?

    Seeing Chen Chen's serious expression, Zhang Ji hurriedly added on, "Brother Chen, you know what, this method really works. I gained a deep understanding of light work when I was falling. When my legs get better, my light work will definitely improve a lot."

    Chen Chen held his breath and ignored his words, patting Zhang Ji on the shoulder and preparing to educate him.

    If he didn't and this kid really got himself killed one day, he would definitely feel guilty.

    However, Zhang Ji suddenly pointed to the corner of the wall and smiled, saying, "Brother Chen, your little brother isn't talented, and he didn't dare jump off of Black Wind Cliff. But guess what? I found two large reishi mushrooms on the rock wall of Little Dragon Mountain. I brought one here to Brother Chen as a gift."

    Chen Chen looked in the direction he was pointing towards and saw the huge reishi mushroom. It was purple in the middle and could almost be used as an umbrella.

    Looking at Zhang Ji, who was a little embarrassed, there were mixed feelings present in his heart. At that moment, he let out the breath he was holding.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 31: Leaving Home for Cultivation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Brother Chen, don't you find it weird that such a massive ganoderma can be found in that stone gap in Little Dragon Mountain? According to my father, if one were to sell a ganoderma of this size at the capital, one can buy the Zhang family several times over."

    Zhang Ji was getting more and more excited as he talked, his face full of surprise, as if he never knew how good his luck was.

    Chen Chen suppressed his desire to beat him and replied, "Indeed. But if you were to give me such a precious thing..."

    "Brother Chen, were it not for your inspiration, how could I have found such a treasure? You definitely deserve one. Also, no price from the ganoderma is worth our brotherhood."

    Zhang Ji's smile vanished; there was only seriousness left.

    Chen Chen felt somewhat helpless in this turn of events. He suspected that if he were to sell Zhang Ji one day, Zhang Ji would still count money for him.

    He even felt somewhat sorry.

    He was ultimately something of a sympathetic person.

    Thinking of this, he talked to Zhang Ji seriously. 

    "Brother, don't do dangerous things like jumping from a cliff. There is no need for that."

    Zhang Ji's head dropped at those words. He sighed and responded, "I understand. I have only a tiny fraction of your qualifications, and that some means of practice are possible for Brother Chen, but not me. Unwise imitation would not render any good..."

    Chen Chen had no words. This dude suddenly became self-abased.

    "Let's talk about that later. Our current priority is our trip to cultivation. We are leaving Shichuan county in a few days, so some preparation is clearly needed."

    "Agreed, I will follow all instructions coming from Brother Chen."

    Afterwards, the two entered the hall to discuss the trip to Jizhou.

    ...

    Several days later, a calm day arrived.

    Over the course of these last few days, news of a cultivator in the Chen family spread across the entirety of Shichuan County.

    Additionally, the Zhangs and Chens of the county had made an alliance, calming the chaos-ridden county immediately.

    Everybody gave their highest respect to this newly risen family.

    After all, cultivators were beyond horse bandits.

    It's rumored that the Zhaos, with all of their might, were crushed with almost no resistance in front of the Chen's cultivator, vanishing without a hint.

    But beyond the masses' knowledge, it was on this day, on the road outside Shichuan county, that several well-prepared wagons were about to depart.

    "Father, mother, no need to worry about me. With some more cultivation, I can fly back home whenever and wherever I please," Chen Chen spoke proudly to his parents, who were seeing him off.

    Today was the day he and Zhang Ji departed for Jizhou City.

    "Little Chen, take good care of yourself outside." Qin Rou's face was full of worries. Of course, all mothers worried for their traveling sons.

    "Are you not assured by my methods of doing things? Do take good care of Lao Hei. He may be up to some changes, but don't be frightened by it."

    Chen Chen gave Chen Shan and Qin Rou much relief with his light mood and his cheerful face.

    On the other hand, Zhang Ji was crying with father as if it was their last encounter.

    Nearly a quarter of an hour later, Zhang Ji finally returned to the group.

    The team consisted of three wagons: one filled with goods needed for the trip and two empty ones.

    In addition, there are three grooms and two bodyguards; that brought the group to a total of 7 people.

    "Brother Chen, let's go. I wonder if I can even make my trip back."

    Zhang Ji's eyes were red from crying. He rode on the horse, face full of anxiety due to the impending long trip.

    Chen Chen smiled but didn't speak. Given Zhang Ji's luck, he very much suspected that even if he couldn't return, this lad surely would.

    After everybody was on the horse, Chen Chen sent his parents good-bye.

    "Father, mother, I will be going. Take good care of yourselves when at home!"

    "Bye! Maybe you can even bring back a wife."

    "Haha! We may even bring back a cultivator," Chen Chen responded with a laugh. As he prepared to steer his horse for departure, Mrs. Zhang suddenly spoke to him.

    "Mister Chen, my son Ji has a track record of being dull. He may need special attention and assistance from you, so please help him. Thank you very much."

    Zhang Ji's face flushed upon hearing this. In his opinion, when far from Chen Chen, he was a clever man that could remember anything that passed by his eyes. How was he "dull," according to his mother's words?

    How was he associated with "dull" in any way?

    "Mrs. Zhang, please be assured. Zhang Ji is my brother, and I will certainly take care of him," Chen Chen promised in a smile.

    ...

    After the long pre-departure talks, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji finally left Shichuan County, on their way leading to Jizhou.

    Upon departing Shichuan County, Chen Chen began humming music.

    This outside world was indeed much different from Shichuan County. With the high skies and wide seas, countless treasures and opportunities awaited him

    In his heart, these expectations overwhelmed any anxiety due to his departure.

    He longed to pick up some ultimate good and jump dozens of levels in cultivation.

    "Brother Chen, why would you take two empty wagons? Will we meet anybody?"

    After some time walking, Zhang Ji finally asked the question in his heart.

    Chen Chen responded, "We will pass by many places on the way, so we clearly need to buy things."

    "So that's why," Zhang Ji muttered, considering the answer.

    At this time, Chen Chen's face suddenly turned away. He then jumped down from the horse and into the roadside grass cluster. Soon, he returned with an unknown piece of grass, which he placed in an empty wagon.

    The two empty wagons were indeed left for goods. But instead of buying goods and keeping them in the wagons, he wanted to keep the scarce items he found using the system.

    The trip from Shichuan County to Jizhou was several thousand kilometers long----how many precious goods would they encounter on the way there?

    Were it not due to his concerns about being too obvious, Chen Chen would have brought a whole motorcade with him.

    "Congratulations to the inhibitor for tracking one hundred items using the System; the tracking distance will increase by 5 meters, for a total of 20 meters."

    After putting the grass into the wagon, the System's reminders come into his mind.

    Chen Chen's smile turned extra bright when he heard this.

    While the range had only increased by 5 meters, the practical search area nearly doubled.

    With a lucky star such as Zhang Ji with him, Chen Chen suspected that average-value treasures weren't even worth the space in the carriage.

    "Brother Chen, what is the grass?" Zhang Ji asked curiously.

    "This is a special detoxifying grass, which can counteract all toxins," Chen Chen explained as he got back on his horse.

    "Brother Chen, do you know much about medical theory?" Zhang Ji questioned him, very much bewildered.

    Medical theory was something that required inheritance. While he had spent the last several days mostly understanding Chen Chen's family history, no mention of his parents' knowledge on medical theory was on his radar.

    "Medical theory?"

    Chen Chen was briefly stunned by this.

    He actually knew no medical theory; the function of this detoxifying grass was given to him by the System.

    He could just enter a pharmacy and ask the System for medication for a certain disease.

    If the required medications were in the pharmacy, the System could definitely search for and find it.

    On that note, he may as well be a witch doctor!

    But he didn't know if the system could arrange prescriptions and track multiple targets at the same time.

    "Medical theory… I know a bit of it."

    After some thinking, Chen Chen finally responded with self-esteem.

    Zhang Ji's eyes were filled with the standard worship he withheld for Chen Chen alone. He praised him, "I didn't expect Brother Chen to have spare time studying medical theory while practicing so hard. Brother Chen is most definitely a genius of the era!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 32: A Little Morning Glory

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    As Zhang Ji's praises towards Chen Chen continued, Chen Chen's thoughts began to wander.

    If he could become a legendary physician just by using the tracking system at the pharmacy, what would happen if he went elsewhere?

    For instance, in the kitchen, he would know which kinds of food to match with each other, in order to maximize a meal's nutritional value.

    If he went to the tailor's, he would know which kinds of clothes to match, in order to make a person look his or her best.

    Also, at the brothel, he would know which girl matched the customer best, in terms of length, depth and so on…

    "Bah! What kind of nonsense am I thinking about."

    Chen Chen shuddered, and pulled himself back from the wild flights of fancy.

    However, he had made up his mind. Once he made it to certain places, he would trial the system to see if it really could work out in such a way.

    ...

    "A rock containing jade +1."

    "A fruit with strong toxins +1."

    "Soil with ethereality +1."

    "Tree roots containing the ground essence +1."

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen and his companions had traveled a hundred miles, stopping at a courier station. By then, one of the two carriages which was previously empty, was now half-filled.

    The carriage was filled with a wild disarray of items that Chen Chen had come across.

    The look in the stablemen's eyes changed as they looked over at Chen Chen; it was as though they were looking at a psycho.

    The stablemen could understand loading the carriage with herbs and fruits, however, what was his problem with digging up soil and tossing it into the carriage?

    And there was also that rock, which was at least a few dozen kilograms in weight. Did he think that the horse wasn't exhausted enough already?

    Despite their doubts, they did not raise any questions. After all, Chen Chen was an immortal, he might have his reasons for which they could not comprehend.

    Zhang Ji didn't ask any questions either, but for every item that Chen Chen retrieved, he mused for a great period. Eventually, he would appear as if he had been enlightened, but no one had a clue what he was really thinking about.

    By the time they entered the station, it was already eight or nine o'clock at night.

    "Is there anyone who harbors ill will in this station?"

    Chen Chen asked as he stood at the center of the station lobby.

    It was too exhausting to try and guard against each other; it was more reliable to ask the system for the answer.

    "There isn't." The system replied.

    Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji upon hearing the answer, and replied, "We can get a peaceful sleep tonight."

    "Erm, do we need someone to do the vigil?" Zhang Ji doubted.

    "No need, while I am here, nothing unexpected can happen."

    "Alright..." Zhang Ji agreed with reluctance.

    Honestly speaking, he was still on high alert inside.

    The first of August was the day of which the Tianyun Clan would hold an open selection for apprentices. All the youngsters of the Ji State who yearned for the path of immortality would be heading for Ji State City, and those who had enough confidence and money to travel the long journey were mostly the sons of wealthy families.

    Thus, these rich youngsters naturally became the best targets of the robbers and thieves.

    Also, along with the robbers and thieves, a group of apparently decent people would come out of hiding in July to play the role of thieves and robbers to plunder the travelers. To avoid vengeance, most of the victimized rich young men would be killed as the crimes were swept under the rug.

    As such, the rich youngsters from big cities would often travel in groups, and the number of guards they kept in company could easily reach the hundreds.

    However, for someone like Zhang Ji who traveled from a small county town, it was extremely precarious. There weren't even a handful of people throughout the entire county who had the intention of pursuing cultivation.

    If Zhang Ji hadn't received the token from the Tianyun Clan beforehand, which promised his enrollment in the Tianyun Clan once he arrived in the Ji State, there would be no way he would take such a risk.

    ...

    Easing his thoughts, Zhang Ji gazed toward Chen Chen, and he was filled with a sense of security.

    "Luckily you are here, Brother Chen. You have rescued me twice previously, and I can't be sure how many more times you would need to save my life. Haih, Zhang Ji owes you his whole life, Brother Chen."

    Shaking his head, Zhang Ji returned to his own room. They had to rise in the wee hours to carry on with their journey, meaning it was time to get some shut-eye.

    ...

    In comparison to Zhang Ji's anxious mood, Chen Chen kept very relaxed. Upon returning to the room arranged by the station, he gingerly held out a pink little morning glory.

    He had previously dug out the little morning glory at the roadside. It looked completely identical to an ordinary morning glory, and was even more battered with some damage at its branch.

    However, it was this very ordinary-looking little morning glory that had been verified by the system as 'a morning glory that had been given consciousness'.

    "Even a morning glory has its own consciousness, what a wondrous world."

    After making some rueful remarks, Chen Chen retrieved the 'jade-containing rock' from his sachet which he had prepared beforehand.

    Next, he grabbed a dagger that he had previously obtained from the treasury, and used it to carve the rock. Before long, he had carved a big hole on the surface of the rock, revealing a patch of emerald.

    In Chen Chen's previous life, rocks like the 'jade-containing rock' could be sold at prices of at least ten million; it was something so rare that the chance of him seeing one was practically zero.

    However, as far as Chen Chen could see right now, he wasn't missing much.

    Ever since he began cultivation, he had become downright utilitarian, and had lost interest in ostentatious jewelry.

    After digging the hole, Chen Chen retrieved the handful of soil from his sachet.

    It was the "ethereality-containing soil".

    After filling the hole on the rock with soil, Chen Chen planted the morning glory inside. Next, he watered it with a little 'ethereality-containing water'.

    After he finished watering, the morning glory began recovering its vitality at a visible speed.

    "Interesting!"

    Rather than jewelry, Chen Chen was more attracted to weird things like the morning glory.

    "Little morning glory, do you understand the words that I say?"

    Chen Chen asked the little morning glory.

    The little morning glory did not respond.

    As he spoke to the morning glory in the middle of the night, Chen Chen began feeling like an idiot. If it had been in his previous life, he would have been taken to the mental asylum.

    However, right at that moment, the little morning glory swayed unnoticeably.

    Suddenly, Chen Chen's eyes lit up like a beacon. It was important to note that he had shut all the doors and windows before carrying out such queer, foolish things.

    Such meant that it couldn't be the wind.

    How did the flower move?

    It went without saying that it had moved by itself!

    "Whoa, what the heck? Interesting, very interesting, move once more for me!" Chen Chen said, and gently caressed the little morning glory.

    Moments later, the little morning glory moved again in a hardly discernible fashion. Before Chen Chen could continue marveling, the little morning glory's branch had bent, and the flower turned to another direction, facing away from Chen Chen, as if it was shy.

    Chen Chen was at a loss for words upon witnessing such a scene.

    "I'm fine with a pig becoming humanized, but a morning glory could do it too?"

    Chen Chen was flabbergasted.

    After another round of observation, he couldn't help but say, "Little morning glory, I'll call you Little Flower from now. Once I get to the Tianyun Clan, follow me to go for cultivation."

    He wasn't certain if the little morning glory had understood what he said, but it took a turn in another direction moments later, now facing Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen flashed a smile of satisfaction upon Little Flower's little turn. Shortly after, he continued scraping the rock. Before long, the crude jade was sculpted into the shape of a vase.

    After carving the rock, Chen Chen cleaned the ground, and placed the little morning glory on the headboard of his bed.

    Right as he became prepared to get a night of peaceful rest, out of nowhere, the hectic galloping of horses sounded on the boulevard outside the station.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 33: A Journey Packed with Hardships and Perils

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen let out a little scowl. Moments later, he heard the boisterous commotion of a group of people rushing in from the lobby of the station.

    "Around thirty people, most likely some rich youngster's squadron."

    With his sharp senses, Chen Chen estimated the number of newcomers flooding into the station by his sharp hearing.

    However, he still didn't bother to care much about the situation. Closing his eyes, he began to rest.

    Honestly speaking, with the status of cultivation that he had, he wouldn't grow weary even if he were to stay awake for three days and nights in a row.

    ...

    Unknowingly, the night had progressed to its late hours.

    Chen Chen's ears picked up a baffling ruckus from the next room over.

    It was a rhythmic echo of bed pegs bumping into the wall.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    The station was constructed of wood, which had terrible soundproofing. Along with that fact, due to Chen Chen's acute senses, his ears caught the sound with absolute clarity.

    Chen Chen had been a human for two lifetimes, and there was no way he couldn't tell what the sound meant. Even so, he did not bother to fuss about it either.

    In this magical world of cultivation, there weren't many ways to entertain oneself. When people had free time on their hands, they made babies. It was completely normal.

    "After all the hustle and bustle from the previous day, it still didn't slip their minds to miss out on the act, I'm speechless."

    After grumbling a little with displeasure, Chen Chen stuffed his ears, and carried on resting with his eyes closed.

    ...

    An hour later.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    At this point, Chen Chen was on the verge of a meltdown. The uncanny sound had started an hour ago and was still continuing loud and proud. Upon his rough estimation, it could've been around 2,000 times!

    "Could it be some sort of celestial beings? How else would he be so vigorous!"

    Chen Chen marveled inside. With the given frequency, he could be worth tens of millions if he was taken to the White Horse Club.

    Just what kind of extraordinary macho was he!

    "Urgh!"

    Right at that moment, the queer sound finally stopped, and it was replaced by a bellow.

    Upon hearing the echo, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    It was finally over!

    However, upon intent listening, the sound appeared rather unusual. It appeared that the bellow wasn't one that was filled with excitement, but agony.

    "What happened? The macho guy's not feeling well? Did he run into a devil who feeds on the essence of men to nourish herself?"

    Chen Chen became doubtful as he got down from the bed discreetly due to his vigilance. Furtively and soundlessly, he opened the door to his room, and turned up at the doorstep of the neighboring room.

    The interior was illuminated by a dim, faint light.

    However, Chen Chen's vision was extremely excellent. Through the narrow seam of the window, he saw what was going on inside.

    It was the scene of an entirely naked woman with a willowy, alluring body, dressing herself up.

    The shape of her body could only be depicted with one sentence.

    "Protruding on the front and curvy at the back, overall a spectacular sight."

    It took just one look and Chen Chen already felt his blood boiling and surging through his veins.

    "D*mn it, demonic woman!"

    Chen Chen cursed inside, and yet he couldn't help but begin looking again.

    However, right at that moment, the woman turned around slightly, revealing the furry tail on her buttocks.

    Upon catching sight of the tail, Chen Chen felt as if he had been doused with cold water while his heart turned chilly.

    "Oh my freaking God, she really is a demon!"

    "System, is there any demon in the nearest twenty meters?"

    "Yes, there is a fox demon eight meters in front of you. Other than that, ten meters ahead on the left, there is an immature little morning glory demon."

    Upon receiving the system's confirmation, Chen Chen broke out into a cold sweat along his forehead. Hastily, he returned to his own room cautiously and lied down on his bed, pretending as though nothing had happened.

    "System, is there anyone in the nearby twenty meters who can fight that fox demon?"

    "No, there isn't."

    The mere three words made Chen Chen's heart freeze even colder. Obviously, that fox demon was more powerful than he was.

    "I'll leave as soon as the sky out there lights up, this is freaking dangerous!"

    Chen Chen cursed inside. He wasn't worried about running into robbers or bandits, and yet he had stumbled upon a demon, probably even a man-eating one.

    Who could tolerate such a situation?

    After fretting for about an hour or so, dim light gradually appeared outside. Without a word, Chen Chen got up and woke Zhang Ji, as well as several other companions.

    "The road is long, we have to make the best use of our time and complete the journey. The sun has just brightened up, and the weather isn't hot yet, we should get started right away."

    Chen Chen told his colleagues with a solemn expression. Shortly after, he grabbed the little morning glory and scurried for the carriage.

    At this point, the rest of the group was still groggy, and nobody was fully awake. The stablemen looked very reluctant, but he was following the instructions of an immortal, so no one had the courage to raise any objections.

    Chen Chen did not bother about the group's situation. After placing the little morning glory into the carriage, he hopped onto the back of the horse.

    "Brother Chen, shouldn't we get some food first before we take off?" Zhang Ji hesitated.

    "No, we shouldn't. We should leave right now." Zhang Ji uttered with firm resolution.

    He had a feeling that if they delayed any longer, they would turn into somebody else's food, let alone find any food for themselves.

    If he hadn't been afraid of alarming the enemy, he would have fled for his life last night.

    "Alright, we'll do everything as Brother Chen commands."

    Zhang Ji did not think much about the orders. He got up and mounted the horse, then summoned the stablemen to tidy up the horses, getting ready to set off.

    At that moment, there were a few dozen horses tied to the stable, each of which were precious gallant horses. Obviously, they belonged to the group of people who entered the station last night.

    The cart driver casted an envious look at the horses as he boarded the carriage, then he began driving forward.

    Da! Da! Da!

    The sound of thudding hooves echoed throughout the area, the three horse carriages carrying the seven men scurried from the station as if they were running from a disaster.

    After traveling for several tens of miles, when the sun nearly reached the edge of the sky, Chen Chen finally called the squad to a halt.

    "Alright, that's about it for now, let's all get some rest."

    Seeing Chen Chen rushing all the way without even getting down from the horse to pick up soil and rocks, Zhang Ji could fathom what had occurred. With a somber look, he asked, "Brother Chen, the gang of people that we heard last night, were they thieves? Did they have their eyes on us already?"

    "Not thieves, but there's a demon among them." Chen Chen replied.

    Upon hearing the word 'demon', the faces of the three stablemen and the two bodyguards became doused with shock. Immediately, they switched from a breathless, panting state into an energetic, high-spirited state.

    "Young Lord Chen, I think we can go even faster."

    "Right, we've only covered a short distance, it's not a big deal, is it? Young Lord Chen, let us carry on with our journey."

    "The vicinity is filled with large mountains and old woods, I feel like there might be monsters lurking around. We'll rest once we get away from this place."

    "...Fine." Chen Chen shot a glance at each of the group members, speechless.

    Moments ago, each person was looking as if they could die if he forced them to carry on, but right now, they seemed even more sprightly than he was…

    The demon was indeed extraordinarily menacing.

    However, their sustained speed had lowered quite a bit. After all, it was the horses that were doing the walking for them, and they had at most sustained some jolting.

    Despite having fled several tens of miles from the station, Chen Chen still felt uneasy.

    Ever since he undertook cultivation, he felt that he could dominate ordinary mankind, and that the journey this time would certainly be a smooth-sailing one. After seeing the demon however, he finally realized the hardships involved in such a journey.

    Apart from guarding against evildoers, the group had to guard against demons and monsters.

    At this point, it freaking felt like the Journey to the West. As the only member of the squad who possessed some power, Chen Chen had to play the role of Sun Wukong.

    "Brother Chen, demons aren't very common, it's not like we'll surely come across them on our way, you don't have to be so worried."

    Along the way, Zhang Ji couldn't help but try to comfort Chen Chen, as he saw the solemn, dismal look on his face.

    Chen Chen took a look at the dense forest nearby, and replied softly, "We might not come across them, but what if we really do, and I'm no match for them?"

    "Erm! In that case, I will ensure Brother Chen's safety at the cost of my own life!" Zhang Ji's face turned flushed red as he began to get agitated.

    Upon hearing Zhang Ji's answer, Chen Chen shot a glance back. When he noticed the look that Chen Chen responded with, Zhang Ji shriveled.

    He had a very clear notion about whether Chen Chen needed his protection.

    A few moments of silence later, Chen Chen replied with a sigh, "Alas, brother, we shouldn't pin our hopes on luck, which is indefinite and intangible."  

    However, as he thought it through, he felt that such words weren't very suitable to be said to Zhang Ji. Zhang Ji had always depended upon his luck when he was outside! Zhang Ji could depend on luck, but he still couldn't.

    As he sensed the dense, rich air of ethereality in the forest nearby, Chen Chen suddenly swerved his horse in the opposite direction and began heading straight for the mountains.

    "Wait for me here for a moment."

    "Brother Chen, where are you going!" Zhang Ji followed him from behind subconsciously.

    Moments later, the two of them stopped at the foot of the mountain.

    "Brother Chen, what did you come here for?" Zhang Ji asked.

    Chen Chen waved his hand but did not say a word. Instead, he closed his eyes.

    "System, I'm going to utilize the chance of ten-thousand-meter-searching. Look around for anything that can be used to curb demonic beings."

    A distance of ten thousand meters did not sound like a great one, but its actual coverage was in fact, considerably massive, which accounted for a good 314 square kilometers.

    The area being searched was situated deep in the mountains, and no one had an idea of how many bizarre, unique things there could be in the surrounding 300 over square kilometers.

    "Searching has begun…"

    "Three thousand meters behind on the left, there is a lost fragment of a magical treasure, which can resist demons and evil."

    "Five thousand meters straight ahead, six meters underground, there is a piece of Dragon-taming Wood."

    "Eight thousand meters to the Northwest, in the cavern, there is a book on the Classic of Demon Atonement."

    ...

    Moments later, twenty targets had turned up in Chen Chen's mind.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 34: Expired Elixirs, Just Make Do with Them

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing the twenty prompts pop up in his head, Chen Chen felt instantly reassured, and his stern, somber expression began to loosen up as well.

    "Brother, I feel that there are some great things around here, do you dare to go venture with me?"

    Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji with a smile. He was only afraid that they would find nothing after the search, which would be really awkward. Fortunately, things like that didn't happen.

    "Of course I do!" Zhang Ji agreed decisively, looking determined.

    He would not bear a grudge if he were to venture through the raging fire and surf the high tides for Chen Chen, let alone going on a treasure hunt with him.

    "Alright! Follow me then!"

    After he spoke, Chen Chen set off on his horse in a certain direction, while Zhang Ji followed closely behind.

    After notifying the rest of the squad, the two of them vanished into a forest.

    Moments later.

    Chen Chen came upon a bush, and without saying a word, he began digging earthward with the iron shovel that he prepared in advance. After digging a meter deep, he finally saw the so-called 'fragment of a treasure.'

    "Brother Chen, is this the treasure that you were talking about?" Zhang Ji asked in amazement as he looked at the rusty tip of a sword that Chen Chen held in his hand.

    "Yes, I have sensed the ethereality of this thing from afar. This is something extraordinary!"

    Chen Chen wore a solemn expression, but deep within, he was lacking confidence. The thing in his hand was no different from iron waste, and it gave no response after he tried to instill it with ethereality.

    Was this thing really capable of resisting demons and evil?

    Despite his doubts, he had to pretend as if he had found a valuable treasure to astonish Zhang Ji, who was watching at the side.

    "Let's go, we'll move on to the next destination."

    After storing away the fragment, Chen Chen hurried to the next target with Zhang Ji. This time, they traveled for half an hour before arriving at the location.

    Right when Chen Chen was about to start digging blindly, Zhang Ji grabbed the shovel from his hand.

    "Brother Chen, leave rough labor like this to me!"

    Upon hearing Zhang Ji's words, Chen Chen did not refuse. In a serious manner, he then replied, "Brother, we have to dig six meters deep this time!"

    When he heard "six meters", the look on Zhang Ji's face turned awkward. He then handed the shovel back to Chen Chen.

    He was only an ordinary man, it could take him an entire day to dig six meters down.

    "Brother Chen, I'm kinda useless, right?"

    As he watched Chen Chen digging the earth up like a marmot, Zhang Ji asked in a self-condemnation.

    Very soon, Chen Chen's voice came through from under the ground.

    "Zhang Ji, you'll surely be able to help me once you embark on the path of cultivation! Besides, I won't be calling you brother anymore, it's too alienating. You should also stop calling me Brother Chen, just call me Chen Chen instead."

    "Chen Chen..." Zhang Ji mumbled under his breath, but shook his head immediately.

    How could he address his big brother directly by his name! It would be a sign of disrespect!

    After brooding for a moment, Zhang Ji shouted towards Chen Chen's hole, "Brother Chen, if you find it alienating, how about I call you big brother from now?"

    "As you please!"

    As Chen Chen finished his sentence, he climbed up from the pit. By this time, he had become completely covered in soil, no longer looking as chivalrous as he previously did. However, there was a one-meter-long piece of wood in his hand, which was giving off a dim glow.

    "Brother Chen… big brother, what kind of treasure is that?" Zhang Ji asked curiously.

    Compared to the last rusty piece of iron that he dug up, this piece of wood obviously seemed more like a treasure as it glowed, unlike ordinary wood.

    Chen Chen instantly became thrilled as he looked at the Dragon-taming Wood in his hand. This particular piece of wood was a real treasure of cultivation. Apart from the fruit he had swallowed at the Black Wind Cliff, this piece of Dragon-taming Wood was probably the most valuable item that he had come across thus far.

    "This is called Dragon-taming Wood, it is a world treasure that was nurtured by the dragon veins' essence under the ground. If any powerful immortals come across this, they would want to seize it for their own use."

    Chen Chen introduced the artifact. However, it was the system that had provided him with information about the Dragon-taming Wood. Although he didn't quite understand, he knew it was simply phenomenal.

    "Big brother, you are telling me about this valuable treasure, but aren't you afraid that I'm going to tell somebody about it?"

    When he finished listening to the introduction, the look on Zhang Ji's face grew very complicated.

    Upon hearing Zhang Ji's response, Chen Chen tapped him on the shoulder and said, "We are brothers, we have to trust each other."

    "Big brother! You'll be my big brother forever!"

    "Alright, cut the silly talk, follow me to the next location."

    ...

    Just like that, three hours had passed.

    Chen Chen and Zhang Ji arrived at the final location.

    It was a cavern, an extremely deep and quiet one. From its outward appearance alone, one wouldn't be able to discern the trails of activity left by others in the past.

    However, Chen Chen caught sight of a few vague words written on the green mosses on the stone walls of the cavern.

    "Withered Spring Paradise Cavern".

    Obviously, it used to be an immortal's cavern, but something had happened and it was eventually forsaken.

    Based on just the looks alone, it could have been derelict for several thousand years. If Chen Chen hadn't found it, the paradise cavern might have lain in waste till the end of time.

    "Big brother, your sense of ethereality is so sharp that you could sense the treasure from so far away, are all immortals as amazing as you are?"

    Having witnessed Chen Chen's prowess, Zhang Ji grew even more envious of him.

    When would he ever acquire a skill that would enable him to hunt for treasures anywhere?

    Upon hearing Zhang Ji's remarks, Chen Chen smiled sheepishly and responded, "Not necessarily, it's only because some kind of talent has been activated within me after I began cultivation, which makes me particularly sensitive to the vibrations of treasures. However, there's no need for you to be discouraged. Once you embark on the path of cultivation, you will probably acquire some unique talents as well."

    Could there really be no special talents at all? If there really weren't any, Chen Chen would still fabricate a talent to give to him.

    Zhang Ji followed Chen Chen into the cavern with a face full of anticipation.

    The interior of the cavern had become taken over by vines and tendrils by now, and its past history was nowhere to be seen.

    When they arrived at the location pinpointed by the system, Chen Chen finally managed to make out the contours of some stone chambers in the surroundings.

    On the wall beside the stone chamber was a half-decomposed bookshelf, on which quite a lot of books were placed. Some of the books had fallen to the ground and were covered by green mosses.

    "Zhang Ji, search around, and see if there are any useful books."

    This stone chamber contained nearly up to a hundred books, so Chen Chen did not hesitate to ask for Zhang Ji's help.

    The books scattered around may not have been essential to the former owner of the cavern, but as far as cultivation newbies like him were concerned, they were filled with extremely valuable knowledge.

    "Sure! Big brother!" Seeing that he had finally come in handy, Zhang Ji immediately began flipping through the books discreetly.

    ...

    "Big brother, it's a collection of low-grade elixir prescriptions, do you need it?"

    "Yes, take it!"

    "What about the Gengjin Sword Techniques?"

    "Yes!"

    "The Transformation of Heavenly Water into Rain?"

    "Yes!"

    "The Romantic Records of Lingluo Cultivator?"

    "... Forget it, just take them all."

    Finally, after searching through many books, Chen Chen found the 'Classic of Demon Atonement' that he was looking for at long last, and instantly lost interest in searching through the other books.

    Honestly speaking, each of the books were very precious in their own right. It didn't matter that there were nearly a hundred of them, he was a man of cultivation after all, would he not be able to memorize them?

    "Alright." As Zhang Ji spoke, he removed the robe that he was wearing and packed up all the books.

    Right at that moment, his gaze fell upon a spot on the bookshelf.

    "Big brother, come here and have a look. What is this?"

    Chen Chen followed his gaze, and came upon an exquisite wooden box on the topmost of the bookshelf. Even after the baptism of time, it showed no signs of decomposition apart from a little dust.

    "That's some good stuff."

    A thought flashed across Chen Chen's mind. He took a slight leap and retrieved the wooden box.

    He then opened it and found two elixirs the size of longans. Even until this day, they emitted a dense, rich air of ethereality.

    "System, what is the most valuable item in the nearest twenty meters? Yourself excluded!"

    "Host, there are two expired Foundation-building Elixirs. Although they can no longer perform their original functions, ordinary people and cultivators at the stage of qi training can enhance their status of cultivation marginally by consuming them."

    "Tsk, doesn't matter if it's expired, I don't mind." Upon hearing the system's explanation, Chen Chen took one of the elixirs and swallowed it down into his stomach.

    In an instant, an extremely dense surge of ethereality swept through all his limbs and bones.

    "Big brother, what is this? What if it's poisonous?" Zhang Ji questioned in stupefaction.

    "It's some expired food, just make do with it!" Chen Chen replied. Before Zhang Ji could respond, he stuffed the other one into Zhang Ji's mouth.

    ...

    In the meantime, back on the path, a few dozen riders who rode tall, robust horses had besieged the carriages where they were parked.

    As for Zhang Ji's three drivers and the two bodyguards, they were trembling in fear in the middle of the crowd.

    "We finally caught up with you! I'm asking you, did you kill our young master!" The rider in the lead questioned in a fierce voice, his eyes filled with a murderous gleam.

    The young master that they were in charge of guarding had died a sudden death. If they couldn't even find the murderer, how were they supposed to report their mission?

    Previously, Chen Chen's squad left in haste, moments before sunrise. As far as the following group could see, the carriages on the path were the most suspicious of all.

    Following the suspicion, they took the time to chase after the carriages all the way down to the mountains, and only just managed to catch up.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 35: No More Time Playing with You Guys

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Phew!"

    Chen Chen let out a deep breath; he noticed a much greater abundance of ethereality within his body.

    After a moment of pause, he took out his hand. At the tip of his finger, a flame appeared, which was more than twice as big as the little flame he once had.

    "I should have reached Qi training level 2 or 3. Seems like drugs are more effective for cultivation." Chen Chen thought to himself as he stared at the flame.

    At that moment, Zhang Ji became filled with excitement as he felt changes occurring deep within his body.

    Noticing Zhang Ji's excitement build, Chen Chen smiled and said, "How about now? Are you in Qi training level 1?"

    "I don't know, but I can feel air moving within my body, and I can even control the direction in which it moves! It's so magical!"

    Zhang Ji responded with a mumble, his face filled with excitement.

    He had long dreamt of embarking on the journey of cultivation. However, now that his dream had been made true, he was by no means mentally prepared for it.

    "That is qi training level one. Come here, I will teach you a pyrokinesis craft."

    "Uh… good, thanks brother!"

    ...

    The two walked and chatted, with books on their backs. Pyrokinesis craft was indeed simple; a few kilometers in, Zhang Ji could manipulate small flames on his fingertips.

    Even though, his flames still went out after a short moment.

    "Brother, I have limited ethereality in my body, and pyrokinesis can only last me so long. If I am in a real fight, I think I could only use it seven or eight times."

    "That's good enough. With further cultivation, you will have more ethereality."

    Chen Chen comforted Zhang Ji's worries.

    While Zhang Ji had qualifications for cultivating immortality, he was still far from a Primeval Ethereal Entity.

    As a result, he was inferior in terms of the regeneration speed of ethereality compared to Chen Chen.

    At that moment, Chen Chen remembered that as long as a source of ethereality was present nearby, he could keep the fire burning when using pyrokinesis.

    "Brother, I heard from someone in the Tianyun Clan that certain crafts must be used to enter the qi training phase. What about us..."

    "Those from the Tianyun Clan are regular people. We aren't regular people, so we aren't following their instructions."

    "..."

    Half an hour later, the two finally made it to the avenue, where they were greeted by the scene of their wagons being sieged.

    Zhang Ji's face immediately turned dark upon seeing the scene; without speaking any words, he dashed towards the wagon.

    "Who are you?"

    Even in front of dozens of knights on horses, Zhang Ji was not swayed by fear.

    "Sir, you are finally back, they wrongfully accused us of murder!"

    "Yes, sir, please do us justice!"

    The several grooms and bodyguards' faces were already swollen from being beaten, and were tied next to the wagons. Upon seeing Zhang Ji, they began to cry as if they caught sight of their parents.

    As soon as he noticed Zhang Ji, the leading knight uttered with fury, "You are leading them? Let me ask you, how did you kill our gentleman!"

    The leading knight's face is malicious. He instantly pulled out his sword and aimed it at Zhang Ji.

    Seeing the leading knight's actions Zhang Ji's face turned dull. He then quickly uttered, "I don't even know who your gentleman is, how did I kill him?"

    "If you ask me, who can I ask? If you didn't kill him, why would you leave so early?"

    "Today, either you will explain things to us well, or have us take your heads away for our explanation!"

    At that moment, Zhang Ji subconsciously looked towards Chen Chen, who had just walked by his side.

    Chen Chen was in no rush; he placed his book into the wagon, but left his other bags on his back.

    Glimpsing at a white luxury wagon far away, Chen Chen then said in a plain tone, "How did your gentleman die?"

    Chen Chen's words left the leading knight completely infuriated. He then yelled in fury, "He was chopped into meat sauce!"

    "Hence why you didn't see it happen. Your gentleman died from being drained of primordial essence by a monster."

    Chen Chen said as he watched the white luxury wagon in the distance; he was still unknowing if the vixen was inside.

    But now, with a much improved status of cultivation and twenty items specifically for countering monsters inside his bag, he was much more confident than he was last night.

    "Monster? These subordinates of yours have repeated this theory hundreds of times, but the monster is nowhere to be seen in the post! I think this may very well be just your excuse!"

    The leading knight's face became flushed from impatience.

    The gentleman that he was supposed to protect is currently dead; if he couldn't find the murderer, how would he be able to complete his mission?

    He had already decided, regardless of the reason for the gentleman's death, that he needed to hold Chen Chen's group accountable.

    After all, nobody could possibly know about what was happening inside the deep forest.

    "Where's the monster? Did your gentleman meet a lady half-way through the trip?" Chen Chen uttered.

    Upon hearing the question, each of the knights turned towards the faraway luxury wagon out of subconsciousness; many even tried to distance themselves from it.

    The wagon was the gentleman's wagon, and the gentleman indeed purchased a lady. The lady that he purchased was so enchanting that she was not let go of, even after the gentleman's death.

    Why? Because their master is a lusty person, and by giving a fine lady to the master, the knights could possibly receive reduced punishment.

    However, the youth ahead claimed that the lady is a monster?

    Upon thinking of the fact that they may have carried a monster along the way, many of the knights began to feel their bodies shake.

    "Bawl… I was all cold and alone for so long; after so much suffering, I finally found a person for me, and he was killed shortly after! Now I am being accused of being a monster!"

    "Why am I so unlucky? My loved one, I should have died with you..."

    Sad cries echoed out of the luxury wagon.

    The loud words seemed to be especially enchanting. At that moment, each of the knights present seemed to become embarrassed by their former thoughts. They each began staring at Chen Chen angrily.

    "How dare you accuse the mistress!"

    "How could you do that!"

    At that moment, the knights began pointing fingers at Chen Chen; many were already preparing to fight him with real knives and swords.

    Suddenly, an inexplicable, imposing manner begun to spread out in all directions from Chen Chen.

    "Why would I need to lie to you, mortals?"

    "Cultivator!"

    The leading knight's facial expressions change abruptly; even his horse retreated a few steps.

    Being a member of a major household, he would not just kneel down to beg for mercy.

    "Haha, we have some imposing momentum here. But such momentum does not necessarily come from cultivators; it can also come from monsters."

    The echoes from the luxury wagon grew extra charming with no transition----the sadness was gone for good.

    Each of the knights could sense the change in tone as they all began to retreat in fright.

    A moment of silence later, the lady in the wagon spoke up again.

    "Huh, I was intending to spend some more time with you, but, well, here I am with a practitioner. The primordial essence from a practitioner would be much greater than that trash's last night."

    "I am longing to taste it now, so no more fun with you guys."

    Seconds later, an evil wind blew from all directions. All of a sudden, each of the knights' horses began screaming and falling to the ground one by one, their mouths spitting white bubbles.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 36: It's a Righteous World

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's really a… a demon!"

    The riders who were seated on the backs of their horses moments ago began to tremble in fear upon seeing the gust of demonic wind. Scrambling to their feet, they scurried helter-skelter in all directions.

    "Why did you try to leave me? Stay here and keep me company~"

    The bewitching voice echoed throughout the air once again, leaving the eyes of the riders who were all ready to flee seconds ago hazy and bewildered. The knights with weak willpower had already started heading for the carriages.

    Even Zhangs' stablemen and bodyguards who were all restrained began attempting to break free.

    "Can you stand it?" Chen Chen asked Zhang Ji who stood next to him, his face stern and somber.

    "I can..." Zhang Ji shook his head a few times as his eyes gradually became filled with determination.

    Shortly after, he gritted his teeth brutally, and a flame emerged on his palm, which he tossed in the direction of the carriages.

    Seeing that the flame was about to set the carriages on fire, one of the riders sped up and stood in front of the carriage.

    With a loud boom, the man transformed into a blazing ball of fire. Before long, he was burnt to ashes.

    "There are two cultivators? Oh, but this one's a terrible one." The alluring, devilish voice echoed once again, tinged with obvious contempt.

    The ordinary men in the surroundings had lost their minds at this point, and they began launching attacks at Chen Chen and Zhang Ji.

    "Big brother, what do we do?" Zhang Ji panicked.

    It was normal for a normal person to get nerve-racked the first time they encountered a demon, so much so that they would be considered brave for not running for their life right away.

    "Don't panic!"

    Chen Chen bellowed. He quickly opened the sachet he carried and retrieved an ancient book.

    The ancient book turned out to be the 'Classic of Demon Atonement'.

    Upon flipping to the first page, Chen Chen's pupils constricted a little. However, it wasn't the right time for hesitation, so Chen Chen began reciting the Classic of Demon Atonement intently after a second of shock.

    "It is a world of righteousness, all the lives in the world depend on it to survive and thrive!"

    "Up above, it manifests as the mountains; down below, it manifests as the earth!"

    He had only recited four lines when all the ordinary men in the surroundings had stopped in their tracks. Many of them seemed like they were struggling, as if they were trying to liberate themselves from a state of bewilderment.

    "In the secular world, it is called integrity, it fills the Heavens, the Earth, and the entire Universe. Zhang Ji, recite this along with me."

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's order, Zhang Ji instantly snapped back to his senses from the shock, and began repeating after Chen Chen as he recited the Classic of Demon Atonement.

    "It is a world of righteousness, all the lives in the world depend on it to survive and thrive. Up above, it manifests as the mountains; down below, it manifests as the earth…"

    Somehow, Zhang Ji felt that his entire being was augmented as he recited the lines from his tongue, as if what stood right behind him were the immense skies and the mighty lands, giving him a magnificent sense of confidence.

    In the meantime, the fear he had for the demon in the glamorous carriage also vanished into nothingness.

    What could a mere demon amount to, in the face of the skies and the earth?

    Thus his voice grew louder and louder as he recited, and an unknown aura began to emit from his body.

    At this point in time, all the ordinary men in the area had broken free from the temptation. Upon seeing the scene, they stood unmoving in astonishment, at a loss of how to react.

    They were completely clueless about what had just happened.

    "The two of you, shut your mouths!"

    The tantalizing voice in the carriage no longer sounded calm and casual, it was now filled with rage.

    Sure enough, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji still wouldn't shut their mouths. Instead, they became more and more focused as they recited, and the unknown aura continued growing stronger and denser.

    "God d*mn righteousness of this world! The two of you brats have downright enraged me!"

    With a furious growl, the entire glamourous carriage erupted and a human figure flashed out from within. The figure underwent a change in midair, and when it hit the ground, it had transformed into a two-tailed, pristine white demon fox about five meters in length and two meters in height.

    "Monster!"

    A rider nearby became scared out of his wits as he attempted to run away after a shrill shriek. However, the two-tailed demon fox slapped him brutally, and he was smashed into pulp on the spot.

    "I'm going to tear all of you into shreds!"

    The demon fox spoke human language. Like a brutal beast, it pounced onto Chen Chen and Zhang Ji in an instant.

    Nonetheless, before it could take its second stride toward the group, the unknown aura formed a wall which was erected in front of Chen Chen and Zhang Ji.

    Bang!

    With a dull noise, the demon fox was sent flying backward upon colliding with the intangible wall, and an agonized scream escaped its throat.

    However, at this point, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji weren't doing very well either, especially Zhang Ji, who threw up a mouthful of blood right away.

    Despite the troubles, Chen Chen continued chanting the Classic of Demon Atonement. He then reached into his pocket with his hand and fished out a purple ganoderma, which he stuffed into Zhang Ji's mouth.

    It was Zhang Ji who discovered this purple ganoderma, which did nature-defying wonders. When Zhang Ji broke his leg previously, he attained a full recovery in just a few days by consuming the purple ganoderma.

    At this point, the purple ganoderma still worked conspicuously. After consuming it, Zhang Ji's pale face became rosy instantly.

    Upon seeing Zhang Ji's condition, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief inside.

    However, good times never lasted. At this point, the demon fox had turned thoroughly delirious from the excessive provocation, as it began slamming the intangible wall with its tail incessantly.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    With a series of booms, a wicked whirlwind raged through the perimeter. The ordinary men nearby couldn't even stand on their feet before they were swept to the side.

    "We can't carry on this way." 

    Chen Chen thought to himself secretly. Shortly after, he reached out his palm, and a mass of flames emerged on top.

    Compared to Zhang Ji's little flame, Chen Chen's flames could be considered a ball of fire.

    Without the slightest bit of hesitation, Chen Chen tossed the fiery ball toward the demon fox.

    Right after the first fiery ball was launched, Chen Chen conjured up another. One after another, he bombarded the demon fox like a continuous stream of bombs.

    Zhang Ji, who watched from the side, was astounded. It would likely drain all his ethereality to conjure a single fiery ball of such a size, but Chen Chen looked like an unruffled man even after launching so many.

    "Back then, I only knew that big brother was amazing. Now that I have embarked on the path of immortality, only now have I realized that big brother is way more phenomenal than I imagined."

    At this point, Zhang Ji admired Chen Chen even more.

    ...

    "Petty tricks!"

    The demon fox growled in fury. It then stopped attacking the intangible wall, but instead opened its colossal mouth and spat a few gusts of demonic winds. In the blink of an eye, all the fiery balls were extinguished.

    "This demon is of a much higher status of cultivation than me, if there aren't any specific tactics to curb it, I suppose I'll be finished in a few moments."

    Chen Chen couldn't help but feel fearful in hindsight. It was a blessing that he didn't get discovered the prior night, or else, it would've been game-over for him by now.

    "Big brother, what do we do? How about you leave first..." Zhang Ji spoke with difficulty.

    "Why should I go? This is just the beginning, and it is just a demon, what's the big deal?"

    Chen Chen scolded Zhang Ji, then continued chanting the Classic of Demon Atonement. In the meantime, he took out the fragment of treasure unnoticeably.

    He still had a dozen professional tools in his sachet to contend with the demon, there was no way he couldn't defeat the demon fox right now!

    Moments later, Chen Chen launched a few more balls of fire.

    When the demon fox saw Chen Chen utilizing his ethereality like it was nothing, streaks of dismay flickered across its big eyes. Shortly after, its belly began to bloat.

    When it opened its mouth, a gust of demonic wind more than ten times stronger than before was unleashed.

    In the face of the demonic wind, Chen Chen's fiery balls were doused off in an instant, like the flame of a candle in the midst of a tornado. Shortly after, the demonic wind collided violently with the intangible wall.

    Boooom!

    With an explosive sound, Zhang Ji collapsed onto the ground. The recoil also launched Chen Chen back a few steps, and a streak of blood trickled down the corner of his mouth.

    However, the demon fox wasn't doing very well either. The fragment of treasure that Chen Chen concealed in the fiery balls penetrated the demonic wind and connected with its right limb.

    Although the fragment of treasure seemed pretty ordinary, and the wound it inflicted upon the demon fox wasn't exactly a big one, the demon fox began to roll on the ground as though it had suffered major trauma. The miserable shriek that escaped from its throat sent tremors through the forest, and large groups of birds took off flying in fright.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 37: You Wish

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After Chen Chen had taken out a slice of the purple ganoderma and swallowed it, he then pulled out a strand of vine.

    This vine was known as the Demon-Binding Vine. It grew where the first rays of light shined at sunrise. It contained solar power, and could naturally curb demon power.

    As the saying went, others would take advantage of your illness to kill you. Chen Chen took out the Demon-Binding Vine and began making his way towards the demon fox without any hesitation.

    Slap!

    With a crisp sound, the Demon-Binding Vine slammed into the demon fox.

    The demon fox cried out in pain as a wisp of white smoke rose out of its body.

    "It really works!"

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up, and the Demon-Binding Vine in his hand began to fly up and down.

    Slap! Slap! Slap!

    The demon fox was beaten so severely that it screamed in pain. Eventually, it even began to beg for mercy.

    "Immortal, please spare this little demon's life! This little demon will never dare to offend again!"

    "This little demon is willing to take any punishment!"

    The demon's cries sounded quite pitiful, but Chen Chen did not seem to give them any notice. He continued striking the demon fox again and again.　　

    "Immortal... Please..."

    The demon fox originally wanted to keep begging for mercy, but after noticing Chen Chen's 'don't stop until death' gaze, it gave up completely, and its pitiful voice turned ferocious again.

    "You f--ing immortal! Stupid kid, you made me do this!"

    The demon fox roared and opened its mouth, shooting out a round red bead, then slammed into Chen Chen with a powerful aura.

    "Demon inner elixir!"

    Chen Chen recognized the round bead instantly; he became instantly shocked. He quickly threw away the Demon-Binding Vine in his hand and replaced it with his strongest tool, Dragon-Taming Wood.

    As soon as the Dragon-Taming Wood was revealed, the demon fox's eyes showed extreme horror, as if it had seen the scariest thing on the Earth.

    "No!"

    Chen Chen did not take any notice of the demon's reaction; he then gestured as if throwing a baseball, and slammed the Dragon-Taming Wood on the red ball with a bang.

    After this heavy blow, the ball flew somewhere far away in the sky.

    Flat on the ground, the demon fox looked as if it was struck by lightning. It continued lying paralyzed on the ground, unable to even scream.

    By the time the ball fell down from the sky, Chen Chen's hand was already extended out ready to catch it, and the demon fox had shrunk from five meters in size to a small fox, still lying motionless on the ground.

    Only its eyes remained blinking, showing that it was not dead.

    "Do you want it?" Chen Chen shook the dimmed demon inner elixir in front of the demon fox, as he spoke with a smile.

    A yearning quickly appeared in the demon fox's eyes, but the desire quickly turned into anger.

    While the kid in front of the demon seemed to be standing with a carefree attitude, in actuality he squeezed the inner elixir very tightly and wasn't relaxing at all.

    He was taunting the demon!

    "Today, I'll admit to my defeat. If you want to kill me, go ahead!"

    After speaking, the demon fox closed its eyes and prepared to die.

    Chen Chen frowned when he saw the demon's reaction, and answered back seriously, "Sister, can you become as big as before? Now you're only big enough to make a scarf, but before, you were big enough to make at least three quilts."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the demon fox trembled with anger. If it still had a little bit of strength, it would definitely jump up and bite the kid with all its might.

    ...

    "Immortal... what a talent!"

    Just as Chen Chen began brainstorming about how to deal with the demon fox, a compliment arrived from not far away. It was the leader of the group of knights.

    Compared to his previous ferocious appearance, he was now quite pleasant, as if he was an old friend.

    Chen Chen glanced at him but did not react. Meanwhile, the leader of the knights began jogging over to Chen Chen.

    "Immortal, could you please hand this demon over to me so that we can avenge our young lord and finish our mission?"

    Chen Chen sneered at the knight's words. He then looked at the coachman and bodyguard who were still tied up and asked, "Why?"

    When the knight leader heard Chen Chen's question, his expression stiffened. He then sneered back, "My master is the warlord of Feihu City, and also a member of the immortal family. Please, Immortal, do my master a favor."

    "The warlord of Feihu City?" Chen Chen's eyebrow quirked.  

    Feihu City was another city under the jurisdiction of the Ji State. It was comparable in level to Feiyun City, and above the level of the Shichuan County.

    If the county magistrate of the Shichuan County had a level of cultivation, the warlord of a higher administrative unit was certain to have an even higher level of cultivation.

    However, Chen Chen didn't really want to do the warlord of Feihu City a favor.

    After all, Feihu City's knights had ridden up fiercely and wanted to use Chen Chen's group as scapegoats. Now that the demon fox had been subdued, why would he do a favor for some warlord?

    You wish!

    "I don't know him, and I don't have a habit of giving my war spoils to other people."

    Chen Chen refused the knight's wishes.

    When the knight leader heard Chen Chen's response, a flash of anger appeared in his gaze, but he did not dare to vent it. After a moment, he knelt down on the ground and begged, "Dear Immortal, please have mercy on us ordinary people. If we can't finish the mission, the master will kill us when we get back!"

    After he spoke, he immediately winked at the surviving knights in the area.

    The knights all knelt down upon seeing the wink, and began to beg as well.

    "Immortal, I have an 80-year-old mother, and a three-year-old child!"

    "Please have mercy on us, Immortal!"

    "Big Brother... why don't you give it to them?" Seeing the knights beg, the badly injured Zhang Ji softened up and looked towards Chen Chen.

    "Give it to them? No way, Zhang Ji. Have you wondered that if we were just ordinary people, and if we couldn't find the demon fox, what would happen to us? I bet this group of people would cut off our heads and take them back for their mission. Do they care how we feel? Would they care if we also had elderly parents? Let me tell you, they wouldn't care, so I won't sympathize with them either."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen ignored the knight leader. He then walked up to the group of tied up coachmen and released them.

    Seeing the sad state of his own coachmen, Zhang Ji came into agreement, and his ounce of pity disappeared without a trace.

    "Go back and tell your master the truth. If he doesn't believe you, you can only blame yourself for following the wrong person."

    After hearing Zhang Ji's words, each of the knights began turning towards each other, while the knight leader's eyes began to fill with hatred.

    The immortals never cared about mortals. Their master was like that, and the immortal standing in front was also like that too.

    If he really did leave empty-handed, he did not know how his master would deal with his subordinates. However, as a leader, he would definitely be killed.

    What to do? How could he stay alive?

    As his mind churned, he began to create a cruel scheme.

    He'd kill his entire group of subordinates, then run away and become a bandit.

    This way, his master may think that he had died in battle.

    If possible, he would like to have his subordinates run off with him, but he knew that this was impossible. His subordinates still had families in Feihu City, and they were not guilty of death, so there was no need for them to risk everything.

    "You made me do this! Don't blame me for being cruel!"

    The knight leader muttered to himself, his eyes vicious.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 38: I'm Begging You, Just Kill Me

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A few minutes later, Chen Chen had led his group several kilometers up the road. Suddenly, he halted his horse.

    "Zhang Ji, go back and see if they are killing each other."

    Zhang Ji was very confused as he had no idea what Chen Chen meant.

    Chen Chen did not bother to explain, instead, he continued, "If they are attacking each other, kill the leading knight."

    "Oh? Got it!"

    While he had his questions, Zhang Ji did not object to Chen Chen's order; instead, he began making his way back with his horse.

    As Zhang Ji left, the group once again naturally came to a stop. However, Chen Chen still wasn't free from duties; he then began rectifying the two-tailed vixen he had just captured.

    First, he used the Demon-binding Vine to bind the two-tailed vixen tightly. He then put the inner elixir into the box originally used to keep the Foundation-building Elixir.

    He did not know the price of the box, but he knew that the box could block ethereality from spreading around. By placing the demon elixir inside the box, the two-tailed vixen would not be able to call it back.

    As expected, upon seeing the demon elixir being placed into the box, the two-tailed vixen, tied into the shape of a muggle, displayed pure despair in its eyes.

    "How can you be so timid, you bring shame upon other practitioners!"

    The two-tailed vixen cursed aloud. Now that any hope of escaping was gone, there was no point to talk politely.

    Hearing the demon's words, Chen Chen smiled and gave his response, "If I was actually timid, I would have killed you much earlier."

    "Good, back to the main topic, you are the first monster I have seen, I want to ask you some questions."

    Chen Chen had not slain the two-tailed vixen for a reason. This demon fox was not only the first demon that he had seen, but also the first cultivated non-human organism he had seen.

    It clearly knew more about the world than some villager like him; he wasn't going to give up such a useful opportunity to squeeze out some useful information.

    "Hmm, why should I answer your questions?" The two-tailed vixen straight up shut its eyes, having decided not to answer anything.

    "Why? Let me show you what you have!"

    After speaking, Chen Chen opened up a bag. Inside were a few sundries like rocks and bones, all of which could restrain demons.

    "If you don't respond, I will hang this bag on your body, and use your skin as a toilet pad after you die."

    The two-tailed vixen couldn't help but shiver as it stared at the contents of the bag. After a long moment of silence, it finally surrendered.

    The demon was already doomed to die; why not attempt to die in a more comfortable fashion?

    "Little lad, ask me anything, I admit defeat!"

    "Which level of cultivation are you at."

    "Equivalent to qi training level 8 practitioners like yourself."

    "Qi training level 8? That's so weak… also, is your status of cultivation enough for you to show a human form?"

    The vixen became very frustrated. The prime reason for its defeat, as it saw it, was that the lad it faced had too many items that countered demons----even treasures like Dragon-taming Wood.

    However, even though its opponent relied on many tools, it still continued to laugh in its face.

    "I can take on a human form because both of my parents have the ability."

    "Do you know other demons? Are there any other demons nearby?"

    ...

    At this point, Chen Chen had turned into a curious baby, asking questions nonstop. Originally, the two-tailed vixen found the questions rather annoying. However, after Chen Chen read the Classic of Demon Atonement out loud, its annoyance mostly disappeared, as it began responding to questions in a mechanical fashion.

    Before Chen Chen had realized, thirty minutes had already passed. Moments later, the sound of marching horses appeared nearby; Zhang Ji had returned with his face full of complicated emotions.

    "Brother, they actually killed each other. When I arrived, the leading knight was fighting with three of his subordinates; everybody else was dead."

    After hearing Zhang Ji's words and hearing what he expected, he then asked, "Did you kill the leading knight?"

    "As instructed." Zhang Ji responded with a solemn face.

    "That's good."

    "But brother, how did you know they were fighting among themselves?" Zhang Ji still couldn't understand the logic behind the knights fighting amongst themselves; as such, he asked Chen Chen as a last resort.

    Chen Chen pinches the ear of the two-tailed vixen in his hands, answering in a plain tone, "I am not sure, but some of them will return regardless."

    "Zhang Ji, you know that we have left information behind in the post. If nobody returns and someone asks in the post, do you think we will be blamed for them going missing?"

    Cold beads of sweat began dripping from Zhang Ji's face.

    At this point, they may be held accountable for the missing group of knights, as well as the death of the gentleman!

    "Brother, you're so right! I do have much to learn."

    "As for the reason for their infighting, it's not hard to deduce. Some of the knights would've wanted to go back, while others wouldn't. Then, they would have to fight to the death, for if those that returned had explained the situation, those that didn't return would have to face endless hunts."

    As Chen Chen continued to explain, Zhang Ji's face began showing signs of bewilderment.

    The vixen, meanwhile, began to speak in a despicable manner, "You humans just love fighting among each other. Why are there so many reasons?"

    "Oh? How come humans fight each other a lot? Explain this to me clearly." Chen Chen's eyes let out a glimmer of light; his attention returned back to the vixen.

    At this point, the vixen regretted overspeaking; however, since it dared not to remain silent, it began giving a few stories.

    Chen Chen nodded nonstop as he listened; after stories were finished, he achieved a more thorough understanding of the world.

    The country he currently occupied was called the State of Jin, behind which stood a powerful clan.

    There were in total 36 provinces administered by the State of Jin; each of these provinces was protected by a clan, one of which was the Tianyun Clan.

    In addition, there are also some minor clans scattered throughout the mountains.

    Clans and the State of Jin mostly relied on each other, for they all faced a powerful enemy, the State of Zhou.

    Practitioners in the State of Zhou practiced diabolism, and were at fundamental odds with the State of Jin, resulting in nonstop wars between the states and the clans behind them.

    While the State of Jin generally united in front of the enemy, the relationship between provinces wasn't exactly harmonious. Scuffles of resources were normal, and even armed clashes weren't out of the question.

    To that end, the two-tailed vixen's statement that humans loved fighting amongst each other was not unjustified.

    "What is diabolism? Explain it to me. Also, do you know about the Tianyun Clan? How powerful is it?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's barrage of questions, the vixen began longing to commit suicide by biting its tongue. Whoever the young man was asking the questions, he didn't seem like he knew anything about the world. He seemed more like a plain villager who knew nothing!

    And the vixen was caught alive with its demon elixir removed, by this villager!

    ...

    As time passed, the fleet finally left the deep forest and the mountains behind. Chen Chen still continued to dig up goods at times, but wherever he went, he kept the vixen next to him and asked it questions nonstop.

    By this time, the fox was reasonably thirsty given the amount of talking, its pink tongue spitting out like a dog, breathing in and out fast.

    "You can even do that? Are you actually a dog demon?" Chen Chen asked in surprise.

    Listening to Chen Chen's question, the vixen finally collapsed with tears breaking streaming from its eyes, screaming, "What dog demon, you are the real dog demon with your nose! Just kill me, I beg you, I am done with these retarded questions!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 39: Bragging All the Time

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Why are you in such a hurry? I still have lots of questions to ask."

    Chen Chen was puzzled. People always say that 'it's better to live shamelessly than to die with pride', but the two-tailed fox was in such a hurry to die, not even Zhang Ji could compare in willpower.

    "I won't answer any of your questions." The two-tailed fox replied with despair.

    Chen Chen gazed into the distance upon hearing its reply. The contours of a city gradually came into his focus.

    It was the first large city that they had passed by on their way, the Blue Wind City. It was one of the great cities under the jurisdiction of the Ji State.

    "Little doggie, you can count as a beauty among the canines; what would you think if I find a few horny male dogs for you to mate with once I get to the Blue Wind City?"

    Chen Chen gazed at the big city in the distance, his tone of voice serious.

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, the two-tailed fox almost exploded with fury, as it began staring back as if it was looking at the devil.

    As a demon fox, if it mated with dogs, it would be a big shame when meeting its ancestors, even in death!

    After a long moment of silence, it finally spoke with resentment, "My name is Hu Xian'er. I have no idea what your brat brain is filled with, the questions that you asked made you look very stupid, but the tactics that you learned to deal with demons were so vicious!"

    "My brain is filled with great wisdom, what does a demon like you know? Oh, right, little doggie, what should I feed you with? Don't tell me it's humans."

    "I am Hu Xian'er, of course I eat meat!"

    "Do you eat bones?"

    "I am a fox, not a dog! I don't eat bones!"

    "Alright, doggie."

    "..."

    ...

    Upon stepping into Blue Wind City, the scenery that greeted Chen Chen was far more boisterous than he had imagined.

    As one of the important stations on the route to the Ji State, many talented youngsters had made their stop in the city, in the hope that they might find someone who would accompany them during the journey.

    "Big brother, Blue Wind City is teeming with people! It's so many times larger than Shichuan County!"

    Zhang Ji rode his horse while looking around, with awe and surprise written all over his face. He also looked a little afraid due to the fact that people wouldn't recognize him as a villager who was visiting the city for the very first time.

    "Haha, it's alright." Chen Chen replied in a casual tone. Although Blue Wind City was huge, he still wasn't particularly fascinated.

    No matter how glamorous it may have seemed, it was no match for the huge metropolises in his past life.

    Hu Xian'er rolled its eyes at Chen Chen. The brat was obviously a peasant too, but he wanted to pretend as if he had traveled far and wide. This fact made Chen Chen seem quite annoying in Hu Xian'er's eyes.

    "Big brother, looks like the nearby taverns are all fully occupied, where should we go?"

    Zhang Ji glanced around, and couldn't help but worry when he saw that all the taverns were crammed with people.

    "Of course to the most high-class place in Blue Wind City. There you go, see the tallest building over there? That's where we're going."

    Chen Chen said with high spirits as he pointed at a seven-storied, large-sized wooden building in the distance.

    He was no longer poverty-stricken these days, he felt confident wherever he went.

    "The Spring Breeze Pavilion!" Zhang Ji was a man of cultivation now, so he could see the signboard of the tavern at first glance. The moment he saw the magnificent sight of the tavern, he became filled with anticipation.

    At that moment, a voice loaded with sarcasm echoed in the distance, "The Spring Breeze Pavilion isn't a place that normal countrymen can afford. Spending a day there for as little as possible will cost you at least a thousand taels."

    Chen Chen looked over his shoulder upon hearing the voice. On the second story of the tavern at the roadside, a group of people were eating at a table. The person who was speaking was leaning against the railing of the second story, looking at Chen Chen's group with amusement.

    Chen Chen scowled at the sight of the person, and muttered underneath his breath, "It only costs a thousand taels a day, and there are people who can't afford it? How is everyone so broke?"

    "You!"

    The person on the second story grew so furious that he spat his wine from his mouth, but before he could speak, Chen Chen and his travel companions had already taken off.

    ...

    "Big brother, is a thousand taels a day… really a small sum?"

    A few moments later, Zhang Ji couldn't help but query.

    Chen Chen's manner of speaking was so blatant it was frightening, which made Zhang Ji doubt his existence. Although it wasn't that he couldn't afford to pay a thousand taels a day, he wouldn't be willing to squander the money if it was only for the expenditure for a single day.

    "Of course it's a small sum, it's just a thousand taels, can that even count as money? Zhang Ji, it's not that I like to make comments about you, but it really is time for you to adapt to your new identity. What's the most important thing when you're out here in the world? It's reputation of course! Reputation, do you get me? It means that even if someone doesn't know you, they can't help but think that you're cool the moment they meet you! That's reputation!"

    As Chen Chen spoke, he wrapped the two tails of the two-tailed fox, and loosened the restraints on its body. He then bound its neck with the Demon-binding Vine instead.

    Zhang Ji couldn't really understand Chen Chen's words. He was the son of a rich family in a county town, how would he know intricate things like such? It was after all, the first time he had ever been to a huge city like Blue Wind City.

    "Don't say anything later, just watch me. You should start learning the ways of things from now on, and don't embarrass yourself when you're out here."

    After Chen Chen finished speaking to Zhang Ji and the rest of the squad, he flashed a quick smile of satisfaction while he finished up dressing the two-tailed demon fox up to somewhat mimic the appearance of a dog.  

    At that moment, a few people in the group nodded eagerly. Honestly speaking, they felt rather jittery as it was the first time they had ever been in a city as big as such.

    "You're a countryman yourself!" Hu Xian'er grumbled with displeasure.

    Chen Chen slapped Hu Xian'er hard on its buttocks when he heard its words. Fiercely, he then muttered, "If you dare speak a word while we're having our meal later, I'll tell all the demons that I meet from now on that a fox demon named Hu Xian'er mated with dogs!"

    Hu Xian'er went silent right away.

    There was nothing it could do, the brat it was dealing with was a cruel one.

    ...

    A few moments later, the squad finally arrived at the Spring Breeze Pavilion with their carriages.

    To the left of the Spring Breeze Pavilion, there was an enormous empty area which was fully occupied with carriages. Without exception, all the carriages were extremely luxurious, making the three carriages that Chen Chen brought appear way too frugal and plain in comparison.

    "Tsk, there's a parking lot, not bad."

    Chen Chen chuckled softly at the sight of the numerous rows of extravagant carriages.

    Right as he finished, the security guards standing in front of the parking lot of the Spring Breeze Pavilion began to approach their carriages.

    The guards grew deep frowns when they saw the relatively shabby carriages that Chen Chen and the others brought.

    Their parking lot wasn't a place where just any passer-by could park their vehicles. Only the people who spent money at the Spring Breeze Pavilion could utilize this parking lot.

    "You guys..."

    One of the guards was about to kick the group out, when Chen Chen dismounted his horse chivalrously, and told Zhang Ji, who was beside him, "These countrymen probably haven't traveled far before, the carriages that they use are so pompous, it's too attention-seeking. But I get it, after all, how much money could these people have? They're probably from families of limited connections, no one would really pay attention to them even if they had swagger..."

    "Huh? Hmm… yes, big brother, you're right."

    Zhang Ji was wearing a baffled look, but went along with Chen Chen subconsciously.

    The faces of the guards immediately changed when they heard his words, and their frowns turned into smiles right away.

    "My lord, you are…?" The guard in the lead attempted to get his head around Chen Chen's identity.

    After all, the man's manner of speaking was shocking, and they couldn't help but be curious.

    Unexpectedly, Chen Chen waved his hand at them, and replied solemnly, "Don't ask what you shouldn't, unless you wish to invite fatal disasters upon yourself!"

    The guards shuddered violently upon hearing Chen Chen's threat. Although they didn't know the identity of the young lord in front, they felt that he was someone remarkable.

    Without saying another word, Chen Chen tossed out several gems.

    "Park our carriages at the VIP lots, and take good care of them."

    "Huh? What lots?" The guards picked up the gems, looking very perplexed.

    Chen Chen scowled once again, and sighed softly, "What a petty place, you don't even know what VIP lots are. Fine, just get a few men to look after my carriages."

    "Yes… yes sir!"

    At this point, the guards were sweating profusely. In their minds, they had assumed this young man to be someone from an extraordinary background, whom they couldn't afford to offend.

    In the meantime, they couldn't help but feel sorry about themselves. Although the Spring Breeze Pavilion was a top-notch premise in Blue Wind City, it wasn't even worth mentioning in the face of real big shots like the young lord ahead...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 40: Who Can Explain That?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What is the best seat you have?"

    Chen Chen petted the two-tailed fox's doggy head in a soothing manner, his face calm and peaceful.

    The guard began to think of something to say in his head, but ultimately did not speak. The best seats they had were on the top floor, but they were reserved for true gentlemen: money alone couldn't do the trick.

    However, the gentleman ahead of him appeared more like a regular gentleman than a true gentleman.

    "What? Does even this little place require identification for entry?" Chen Chen's lip curled upwards, his face full of satire.

    Looking at Chen Chen's reaction, the guard thought of his answer, "Gentleman, please follow me to the top stairs. There are some gentlemen and gentlewomen from the State of Ji up there, some of whom you may know."

    "Hah, I don't know them."

    Chen Chen continued talking naturally.

    At this point, the guard, carefully considering his words, realized the intended meaning behind Chen Chen's request. Chen Chen did not want to be bothered with exquisite gentlemen and gentlewomen of the State of Ji; this proved to be very surprising to him.

    Is this gentleman from the Capital?

    Thinking of the possibility, awe began to grow inside the guard's heart.

    ...

    Sometime later, the group had finally reached the top of the Spring Breeze Pavilion.

    On the top floor, there were only several private suites and a hall. At this point, the hall had been filled with exquisite gentlepeople in fine suits.

    "Arrange a table for these VIPs!"

    The guard spoke solemnly to the service person on the top floor.

    "Who are they?" The service person asked with curiosity.

    "Don't ask what you don't need to know, they are VIPs!"

    As for the group's origin? Such information was reserved for gods. The worker's jobs were only to avoid triggering the prestigious group.

    The guard silently noted in his heart.

    "Good. However, we have rules prohibiting dogs here. If you wish to dine on the top floor, would you mind us keeping the dog for you?" The servant carefully points at the demon fox Chen Chen was hugging.

    Upon being called a dog, the double-tail fox's eyes began burning in fury; however, recalling Chen Chen's warning, it nonetheless remained quiet.

    "What dog? This is an Accra Isro Holy Dog; in terms of price, you couldn't even buy this from me with the entire hotel. How dare you even keep this thing even if I let you keep it?"

    "Look! It's already mad just from being accused of being a dog. Just look at its eyes."

    Chen Chen bragged once again, thoroughly confusing the service person.

    However, the service person was indeed stunned by the human-like emotions that the weird-looking dog was demonstrating.

    He has seen many pets before, but none that had displayed such intelligence.

    "Well, my distinguished guests, please follow my lead."

    The service person has no choice but to lead Chen Chen's group to places further from the crowd, next to the window.

    Chen Chen and Zhang Ji occupied one table; his grooms and bodyguards occupied another.

    As they sat down, the service person took out a menu and said, "Sir, may I ask for your orders? The most expensive banquet we have here is two thousand taels of silver, containing thirty dishes made entirely of precious materials..."

    Chen Chen barely reacted to the two thousand taels sum; however, the bodyguards and grooms began shivering; the noise generated from the shaking table could be heard from across the room.

    How much exactly was two thousand taels per banquet? The Zhang's, one of the top three households of the Shichuan County, could only afford at most twenty of these banquets. Had they ever seen such a scene in their entire lives? No.

    The service person was utterly confused by such.

    At this point, Chen Chen suddenly spoke up, "No need for anger. We can take some compromises away from home; while the two thousand taels per banquet price is rather cheap, we may have some exceptional surprises in this far-flung location."

    The faces of the bodyguards and grooms began to uncontrollably twitch.

    Mister Chen was certainly very good at bragging!

    With one spark of wiseness, a bodyguard finally spoke out, "We are fine with anything; our only concern is the mistreatment of you, sir."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen returned a look of appraisal; he then turned to the service person.

    "We can take a compromise; two banquets of the most expensive thing you have, please."

    "What would you like to drink, sir?"

    The service person kept a solemn face, his eyes full of awe as he looked at Chen Chen.

    What kind of person would call a banquet costing two thousand taels a 'compromise'?

    Nevermind the fact that he even ordered a banquet for his servants. The service person had seen rich people before, but never anybody this rich.

    "No need for drinks; there probably aren't good drinks here anyway. Zhang Ji, fetch my bottle of fine wine in the wagon."

    "Uh… Yes, sir!"

    Zhang Ji was still in a state of confusion; he numbly responded to the order, then left the top floor.

    He knew about the 'fine wine' that Chen Chen was talking about; it was spring water. While it was just water, it is always refreshing for unknown reasons.

    Zhang Ji now felt as if he as well needed a drink, for Chen Chen's round of bragging most definitely stunned him very much, and he was still feeling dizzy.

    "My brother is so able! Not only does he have such a high status of cultivation, he's also so..."

    "Easy and plainly awesome for interpersonal relations! He's just a model of our generation!"

    ...

    After Zhang Ji left the top level, Chen Chen began observing the surroundings.

    There were about ten banquets sitting in the hall. There were clear signs of hierarchy in the dress code alone; however, Chen Chen could sense that everybody was focused around a lady on the left.

    With his enhanced senses, he could hear everything they were talking about.

    "Miss Murong, I have long heard of your great fame since I was in the State of Flying Tigers; from what I see today, your fame is never undeserved!"

    "Miss Murong, my father has had the honor to co-work with your father; I was wondering if I may have the privilege to travel with you, miss?"

    "Miss Murong had been selected by the Tianyun Clan so early; she will be our senior in the future! I propose a toast to our senior!"

    ...

    Sometime later, Chen Chen finally had a grasp of the situation.

    That lady surrounded by everybody seemed to have been selected early by the Tianyun Clan, like Zhang Ji; however, the lady seemed much more powerful than Zhang Ji.

    Per the appeasers' words, the lady could have directly entered the Tianyun Clan without passing by the State of Ji.

    However, she refused for some family issues; instead, she traveled alone through the State of Ji on the day of testing by the Tianyun Clan.

    More critically, the lady had a unique background----the only daughter of the owner of a major city----enabling her to get a practitioner guard on her way to Jizhou.

    All of this together meant that the group of exquisite gentlemen would have to appease her to some extent, either for accommodation in the Tianyun Clan in the future, or for grouping up on the way to the State of Ji.

    However, Miss Murong seemed uninterested with all the appeasement; she continued sitting still, responding with perfunctory effort.

    "How about a deal? I can teach you a secret trick to have that lady fall in love with you, and you can let me go."

    Hu Xian'er, the demon fox, proposed to Chen Chen in a barely sensible volume due to the tight restriction around his throat from the hug.

    "Who do you think am I? If you say anything else, you will get ten teddies tonight!"

    Chen Chen's face froze as he quietly scolded.

    Was the demon joking? If Chen Chen were to be interested in a lady, why would he ever need a 'secret trick'?

    The demon was defaming him!

    "System, who is the most handsome man in a twenty-meter radius?"

    "Eight meters ahead..."

    "Enough, shut up; I asked the wrong question." Chen Chen interrupted the response, meanwhile staring at a handsome gentleman not too far away.

    What use does handsomeness have? The key is charisma!

    "What is teddy?" The demon fox was utterly confused, thereby it asked out of curiosity.

    "A dog that's estrous at all points; it would literally f**k a wooden stilt."

    The fox demon immediately shut up upon hearing Chen Chen's response.

    Suddenly, Chen Chen began to hum. Looking at the group of exquisite ladies and men, he sighed in his heart.

    There were many buried treasures in the world, primarily because of a lack of ability to identify them.

    Like him, the great senior brother of every single person present who was eligible for entry into the Tianyun Clan, disregarded at the corner.

    Who could explain that?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 41: Miss Murong

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Little fox, I allow you to say one more word. I'm asking you... Who in this hall has the best future?"

    Chen Chen asked with a disappointed expression.

    "You."

    The demon fox lowered its voice and replied. When it spit out the word, the hand on its neck loosened slightly.

    "You have good taste. You may be a demon, but not a dishonest one."

    Chen Chen loosened his hand completely, his smile bright.

    After a moment, Zhang Ji walked up with an exquisite kettle, and the service staff of Spring Breeze Pavilion also began to serve dishes.

    A banquet costing two thousand taels was really extraordinary. Zhang Ji was stunned to see how elaborate all of the dishes were.

    Even Chen Chen marveled in his heart.

    He had never seen a banquet of this level, even in his previous life.

    The purchasing power of two thousand taels in this world was likely the same as several million in his previous life.

    He would shake if he saw a banquet costing a couple of million in his previous life.

    　　...

    As time went by, those who were kissing up were almost done, and they began to eat on their own. Miss Murong also showed a relaxed expression.

    At this moment, the downstairs of Spring Breeze Pavilion became noisy. Chen Chen looked and saw that a huge stage was being built downstairs. Some animals like tigers and bears were put into cages and carried onto the stage.

    "Is this a circus?"

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he looked interested.

    To be honest, there were too few entertainment activities in this Xianxia world. In Stone Village, he just played with mud. High-end entertainment like a circus was unheard of to kids in Stone Village.

    Seeing people in Blue Wind City coming toward here, the gentlemen and gentlewomen in the hall gathered by the railings and talked about them.

    "My lady, see that puppy that man's holding? So adorable."

    "Yes, it's cute, but I don't think it's a dog, it looks like a fox to me."

    On the other side, Miss Murong and her maid, who were being kissed up to, looked toward Chen Chen. At the same time, they noticed the demon fox in Chen Chen's arms.

    "Huh, this Miss Murong is pretty knowledgeable."

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen praised her in his mind. Out of so many people, finally one of them could see that he was holding a fox instead of a dog.

    However, what he didn't expect was that the service staff who had spoken to him before quickly corrected them.

    "Miss Murong, that's not quite accurate. This guest is holding an Accra Isro Holy Dog, it's very precious!"

    "What a talent!"

    Chen Chen muttered. He almost forgot the name he had made up earlier, but the waiter actually remembered it verbatim!

    Before he stopped mumbling, those suitors went toward him like sharks who had scented blood.

    "Sir, I'm willing to buy your dog for 1000 taels! To offer to Miss Murong!"

    "I can pay 2000 taels!"

    "Five thousand taels!"

    "Ten thousand taels!"

    As all the gentlemen were bidding, Miss Murong's maid couldn't help but sneer at this, showing a sly smile.

    Her young lady was the pride of heaven. All the young men in the hall were circling her young lady, except for this group, who seemed indifferent. It really frustrated her.

    Now, this group should realize her young lady's charm, right?!

    　...

    Peng!

    At this moment, Chen Chen slapped the table fiercely and stood up. He glared at everyone, "What do you mean by bidding in front of me? Do I look like someone who needs money?"

    Everyone was silent.

    It took a long time for someone to say, "Sir, since you are not short of money, why don't you give this dog to Miss Murong?"

    "Why should I give away my pet?" Chen Chen's face was filled with confusion.

    Everyone was speechless after they heard the words.

    They had tried their best to please Miss Murong, and got nowhere. The kid clearly had a way, but he couldn't bear to part with a dog.

    Comparisons were so exasperating.

    But after all, it wasn't on their own territory. Seeing that Chen Chen was unwilling, these gentlemen did not want to force it, otherwise they would leave a bad impression in front of Miss Murong, and it wouldn't be worth it.

    Just as everyone was about to say something to ease the embarrassment, a constable in uniform suddenly rushed upstairs.

    "Dear gentlemen, there is news from the city guard. The seven princes who went to Ji State two days ago, a group of 200 people, disappeared for no reason when passing through Black Ox Hill.

    If any of you want to go to Ji State, best find a different route, and the more travelers the better."

    As soon as this was said, everyone looked at each other. No one wanted to watch the circus anymore, they all became as anxious as ants on a hot pan.

    A group of 200 people disappeared... What did this mean?

    Those people were all masters, and if all of them disappeared and none of them escaped, you would need power that was at least several times stronger.

    And it had to be organized and disciplined.

    "It must be spies from the State of Zhou who had snuck into our Ji State, otherwise, who would have such strength?"

    "If the moles from the evil clan are here, why doesn't the Tianyun Clan send people to help?"

    Everyone talked, and the more they thought about it, the more they felt it was possible.

    After a while, everyone put the blame on the Tianyun Clan.

    "The Tianyun Clan doesn't care about us at all."

    "Who cares about a clan like this? There's no point in going. I'm going to go back home. Goodbye everyone!"

    　　...

    Seeing their friends leave, other people panicked, but most people still turned their eyes to Miss Murong.

    Compared to them, Miss Murong was a genius disciple whom Tianyun Clan looked after, and there were immortal cultivators on the road protecting her, if they stayed close to her, then...

    Before they had decided, Miss Murong spoke up.

    "If you are afraid, just follow me when the time comes. The Tianyun Clan will not ignore everyone's safety."

    When everyone heard Miss Murong's promise, they were almost moved to tears. One by one they thanked her, almost kneeling down and kowtowing.

    Even Chen Chen had to renew his opinion of her.

    Looks aside, her heart was good.

    "Why don't you thank my lady? Are you not going to the Tianyun Clan?" The maid who followed Miss Murong noticed Chen Chen was still watching the circus downstairs. Her expression became even more annoyed.

    "Huh? Me and my older brother are going to the Tianyun Clan, but we are taking a different route."

    Zhang Ji explained. Chen Chen had already planned the route to Ji State, that is, they chose where there were fewer people, so it was easier to find treasure.

    If they went with this many people, they'd find nothing on the way!

    "Hrmf, don't you follow us later!" The maid propped her hands on her waist, her face full of disgust.

    "Little Huan, stop talking. They may be our fellow clan members in the future."

    Miss Murong stopped her maid from continuing.

    But the people around them showed a different expression, because Miss Murong was talking about "our clan." Did this mean that the maid could also get into the Tianyun Clan? Or, has she already obtained the token of the Tianyun Clan?

    Thinking of this, their gazes on the maid had changed completely.

    Among the clans, their family background was not worth mentioning. If they all entered the Tianyun Clan, the maid would have the same status as them.

    Plus, there was her relationship with Miss Murong. The maid might have a brighter future than all of them...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 42: Pursuing the Alternative Route

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Madam, I just despise those who intend to take advantage but don't even bother a 'thank you'".

    The young maid, seeing changes in the ways people look at her, immediately gains confidence.

    "You!"

    Zhang Ji is immediately infuriated. That maid can trash himself all she wants, but not his brother.

    But even before he can make a rebuttal, he's stopped by Chen Chen.

    "Zhang Ji, why argue with a maid? You are degrading yourself."

    The little maid's confidence, just pumped up, was immediately flattened by Chen Chen, but she can't even give a sound rebuttal.

    After all, she's not officially a practitioner of the Tianyun Clan, and indeed a maid.

    "You… you'd better pray that you aren't going to the Tianyun Clan, otherwise, expect misery from me!"

    The little maid speaks angrily.

    Meanwhile, in her brain, she pictures various means of tortune, including but not limited to washing toilets, washing bowls, etc.

    Chen Chen makes no rebuttals to her words; he only makes a smile, one without clear references.

    ...

    Some time later, the crowd disperses for rest in their rooms, while Chen Chen and Zhang Ji continue to slowly eat.

    At this time, a handsome gentleman walks close by, quietly persuading: "Brother, please be sure to refrain from acting without thorough thought. When departing tomorrow, it's best to follow far behind Ms. Murong."

    Chen Chen's eyebrows raise upon seeing this gentleman; this is the very gentleman verified by the System as the "most handsome".

    "Brother, you may not know that the diabolism of the State of Zhou do have active spies within the region of Ji; cutting of sources of practitioners of the Tianyun Clan is their favorite activity."

    "Sometimes, should they encounter those with good qualifications, they would go on so much as to take them back themselves."

    "Were it not for true fear, how would we be so appeasive to Ms. Murong?"

    "Alas, in such a world, saving fame is a true risk."

    The handsome gentleman's face is filled with melancholy, as if having suffered from wrongdoing.

    "Brother, you are a good man, thanks for the reminder!" Chen Chen patted the gentleman's shoulder, giving him a standard praise.

    This folk is quite like Murong Yunlan, a good-looking, good-hearted man.

    Chen Chen decides that this lad should be admitted as his follower after arriving at the Tianyun Clan.

    Someone even more handsome than him deserves this treatment.

    "Brother, you are kidding. I may not be a good man, I just don't want you to lose your lives in vain."

    "How should I call my brother? I am Chen Chen, and I will have a drink with you later after arriving at the Tianyun Clan."

    "I am Li Wuwei, from Feihu State."

    ...

    After Li Wuwei leaves, Zhang Ji looks into Chen Chen, somewhat worried.

    "Brother, are we traveling with Ms. Murong on the main route? They are the diabolics, we aren't sure if we can fight against them."

    Chen Chen shakes his head as he hears this.

    "Will any diabolics ever mobilize skilled fighters against minor targets like us? It's not worth it."

    "Given the publicity of Murong Yunlan, he is most likely their prime target, so following him is in fact more risky."

    "Should major fighting really break out, their practitioners will of course prioritize their defense for Murong Yunlan; why would they care for others?"

    "Brother, your statements are so… thorough." The more Zhang Ji ponders on the statement, the more agreeable he finds the statement to be.

    That's about what the saying "the most dangerous place is also the safest place" means.

    But then, Chen Chen speaks again.

    "Should we really be up to such bad luck that we encounter those from the diabolics and can't fight against them, we will immediately beg for mercy. Given our qualifications, they likely won't kill us."

    "Didn't that young gentleman just say that? The diabolics take people back----the worst case is we follow them back."

    "Huh?" Zhang Ji's brain has yet to make the turn.

    Remember, diabolism is strictly prohibited in the entirety of the State of Jing.

    "All the practices that work are good practices. Tianyun Clan never gives us any significant perks, why do we have to be devoted to it? Zhang Ji, I can assure you that, as long as you follow me, you won't lose out."

    Chen Chen is confident. With the System, any practices work, since he staunchly practices the "dose-taking path".

    ...

    Meanwhile, in a village near an official road to the State of Ji, a group of men in ordinary wears discuss affairs in a house made of adobe.

    "Have we gotten good information? Who's the one next to Murong Yunlan?"

    "We have good information, it's the father of the Military Supervisor of the State of Cangming, qi level 9."

    "Qi level 9, well, we aren't out of chances with good arrangements."

    "Murong Yunlan's a Body of the Born Yin. Should we bring her back to the Defender of the Law as a Ding Furnace, we may even be awarded Foundation-building Elixir."

    "What's the Body of the Born Yin?" Someone asked curiously.

    "A form of post-born character, extremely suited for practicing Yin crafts and theories. Were it not for the fact that the main craft of the Tianyun Clan is Yang, I think Murong Yunlan would be accompanied by an elder sent from them."

    "Those with special characters are so enviable. Look at us, any attempts to make breakthroughs on the status of cultivation risk lives."

    "Alas, some things are just born with. It's rumored that the establisher of our Black Devil's Clan, Lao Zu, was born as a Body of Dark Ghost, making practitioning as easy and eating and drinking."

    "What can others do beyond envy?"

    After some chit-chating, they start to arrange traps.

    Since they have spent much time in advance projecting for the capture of Murong Yunlan, they have made ample preparations.

    They have even sent some people into Murong Yunlan's team, supplying intelligence to them at all times.

    ...

    Before long, a new day begins. The parking lot at the Chunfeng Hall starts to fill with activities, as all the distinguished ladies and gentlemen either board wagons or ride up the horses.

    At this point, all their attention is on Murong Yunlan, riding a white hall.

    They have made their decisions that, regardless of how shameless they would look like, they would closely follow behind.

    Chen Chen, sitting in a bedroom in 4th floor, yawns as he looks at the scene

    "Alas, they just think they are so important. Should the diabolics have any plot, they won't even target these skirmishes."

    "They are just devoid of businesses and just can't stay away from the source of trouble."

    "You're the only good one, you're the only one that's not a skirmish!"

    The vixen, being tied, yelled in anger.

    For the sake of a good night's sleep, he tied her for an entire night; to this point, she still feels weak all around.

    "Were I to be a normal man, would you be tied like this by me?"

    The vixen wasn't able to make a rebuttal, and could do nothing but to shut her eyes in hate.

    Below, Murong Yunlan seems to have noticed Chen Chen's sight, raising her head to ask: "Gentleman, are you sure you'd not like to go with us?"

    "No, practice good caution, and we'll see you at the State of Ji." Chen Chen says, waving his hands.

    Murong Yunlan says no more upon hearing this; for an unknown passer-by, one good-hearted reminder is the maximum she would do.

    Meanwhile, the little maid was much stunned by the fact that Chen Chen really doesn't intend to follow them.

    In her view, that's nearly suicidal.

    "Let's go."

    Murong Yunlan makes a call and starts riding her horse towards the outside of the city.

    Upon her move, all the wagons in the parking lot start moving.

    Chen Chen can only praise the spectacular scene above the Chunfeng Hall.

    But, that's not the end. As soon as the wagons of Chunfeng Hall start moving, all the wagons from other restaurants in the city start moving.

    Soon, a stream of traffic made of hundreds of wagons form in Lanfeng City----quite like an expedition by an army.

    More magnificent than even fan-chasing in the last life Chen Chen experienced.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 43: Arriving in Ji Zhou

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    As Chen Chen watched the convoy leave the city, he slowly ate breakfast, then led everyone to the parking lot.

    It was empty at this time, with only three carriages in the corner. Attentive guards were feeding the horses, looking extremely diligent.

    "Not bad, we should tip them!" Chen Chen offered praise from a distance.

    Zhang Ji reminded him with some embarrassment, "Brother, we have already spent ten thousand taels in Spring Breeze Pavilion. We are now out of money."

    "Is that so?" Chen Chen's expression stiffened, but he waved his hand after a moment. "If we spent it, it's alright. Money is a cumbersome thing for us cultivators."

    After saying this, Chen Chen got into the carriage, fumbled around for a while, and took out something like ginger, tossing it to the guard.

    "Looking at your complexion, it seems that you have a kidney deficiency. This Western Region Fire Dragon Ginger is my gift to you.

    "I spent a lot of energy trying to get it, but it is useless for a great man like me, who is full of masculinity."

    Chen Chen made up a name on the spot, but the guard was very grateful regardless.

    He did have some kidney deficiency and he was not strong in that aspect. Now, he was suddenly rewarded by a nobleman, so he was even happier than he would have been if he had received money as a tip.

    ...

    Half an hour later, the three horse-drawn carriages drove out of Blue Wind City. Instead of taking the wider, official road, they took a smaller path.

    This path passed through many deep mountains and forests and was usually full of bandits. 

    Most people would never take this path, but Chen Chen and his group didn't mind it at all.

    Along the way, Chen Chen dismounted from time to time and picked up some items.

    "Millennium fleece flower root +1."

    "Demon spirit fruit +10."

    "Rock ore with spirit iron +1."

    ...

    Zhang Ji and the others had become used to seeing this, but the demon fox was shocked. 

    Was this kid really a demon dog? Or was he the legendary treasure hunter turned into a human form?

    Seeing Chen Chen holding a demon spirit fruit that it was coveting, the demon fox couldn't help but say, "Kid, if your talent was known to a master cultivator, I'm afraid you would be caught as a treasure hunter."

    Chen Chen squeezed the fruit with one hand, pouring the juice on a small trumpet flower as he replied, "Well, I have you."

    Hearing this, the demon fox was at a loss. It couldn't care less.

    "At that time, I will say that you have a good nose. Then I will give you up and it will be fine. No matter what, you are more like a demon dog than me, right?

    "If they don't believe me, I'll say it takes you a while to adapt to an owner and you need plenty of training. See? It makes total sense."

    The demon fox was utterly baffled. 

    Did this kid really want to exploit all of its value?! How dare he even say this?

    "System, is there anything valuable within a radius of 20 meters?"

    "There is a piece of gold ore 19 meters underground."

    "I am too lazy to dig for things like gold."

    ...

    As they traveled in the mountains and forests, Chen Chen gathered a lot of great finds. When night came, the three carriages were fully loaded.

    Chen Chen had no choice but to use some of the lower-valued finds to make random dishes.

    Although these dishes were not very delicious, their effects were so powerful that the people in the convoy became over-supplemented after eating them, not needing sleep at all.

    The people kept traveling all night.

    ...

    After a few days, a huge city entered everyone's field of vision.

    The city wall was 50 meters high and nearly 1000 meters long, its end hard to see. It was difficult to build such a huge city without immortals.

    "This is Ji Zhou. There must be a lot of master cultivators here. I'd better hide you."

    While talking, Chen Chen wrapped up the demon fox tightly and threw it into the carriage.

    The demon fox was completely used to this kind of life. Not only was it silent, it also became very cooperative.

    After a moment, the three carriages slowly entered Ji Zhou's city gates.

    As the capital of a prefecture, Ji Zhou was far more prosperous than Blue Wind City. In addition, today was July 31st, and tomorrow was the day when the Tianyun Clan recruited disciples, so there were people everywhere in the city.

    When he listened carefully, everyone, without exception, was discussing the matter of the Tianyun Clan accepting disciples.

    The Tianyun Clan was the ruling clan of Ji Zhou and its influence in the city was apparent.

    This time, Chen Chen did not pick the most expensive restaurant in Ji Zhou, but randomly found an inn. After settling matters, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji sat down in a place with a great deal of people.

    Although Zhang Ji had gotten the token of the Tianyun Clan, he still didn't know how the Tianyun Clan chose their disciples.

    So the two of them had to find information at a busy place.

    "There seems to be more out-of-towners in Ji Zhou this year than before!"

    The people at the nearby tables happened to be discussing the matter.

    "No, it's mainly because two small Ji Zhou clans were destroyed last year. Everyone has fewer choices, so it stands to reason that there would be more people. However, it seems that many people died on the road this year."

    "That's true. Murong Yunlan was ambushed on the road just a few days ago. If it weren't for the immortal cultivators who were accompanying her, she wouldn't have been able to reach Ji Zhou at all. They protected her life."

    Chen Chen was moved slightly after hearing this.

    It seemed that Miss Murong had been attacked, as expected, but had ultimately arrived in Ji Zhou safely.

    But if the cultivators who accompanied them had fought to the death, what about the huge caravan that followed?

    "I heard that when they came to Ji Zhou, a large group of noblemen and ladies followed Miss Murong. After the attack, this group of people either died or were injured, and the ones with better qualifications were abducted by the Demon Clan."

    "So that's why we say beauty brings trouble. If they didn't follow Miss Murong, maybe they wouldn't have found trouble."

    Chen Chen showed no expression after hearing this.

    Those who were kissing up to her still ended up with nothing? How pathetic!

    "Brothers, do you know how the Tianyun Clan will recruit disciples tomorrow?"

    Zhang Ji didn't want to hear news about Miss Murong. He was more concerned about how the Tianyun Clan recruited their disciples.

    While he had a token of the Tianyun Clan and could directly enter the clan, Chen Chen did not. He believed that Chen Chen's qualifications were good enough to enter the clan, but he still felt a little worried about it.

    "Oh, when the time comes, the elders of the Tianyun Clan will personally check your cultivating aptitudes. If you meet the requirements, they will directly accept you as disciples.

    "If you don't meet the requirements but still have some qualifications, you will be recommended to an affiliated smaller clan.

    "If you don't have anything, then it's goodbye."

    Zhang Ji released a sigh of relief when he heard those words. These kinds of rules were simple and clear. As long as the elders of the Tianyun Clan were not blind, they should be able to see that his elder brother had amazing talent.

    As for what exactly was amazing, Zhang Ji didn't quite understand. Regardless, he was indeed amazing.

    "Brother, tomorrow you may be famous in Ji Zhou."

    Thinking of this, Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen expectantly. His expression was happier than if he was about to become famous himself.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 44: Who Are You?!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's not a good thing to gain fame. Just look at Murong Yunlan. She's famous, isn't she? So, people keep finding fault with her," Chen Chen said plaintively, seeming repulsed by the idea of getting famous.

    Zhang Ji brooded over what he heard, reflecting that what Chen Chen said was very true. Moments later, he shook his head with a bitter smile.

    "Big brother… You're right about that, but with your talents, it's almost impossible to avoid fame!"

    Chen Chen was stunned for a second, then he couldn't help but burst into laughter.

    He adored Zhang Ji's serious attitude. Although it seemed like he was fawning over him, Chen Chen knew that all his words came from the bottom of his heart.

    This absolutely delighted him.

    ...

    After a peaceful night of rest at the tavern, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji made their way to Ji Zhou City's drill ground early in the morning.

    This was where the military troops usually trained, but it was reserved for Tianyun Clan's recruitment of pupils for the day.

    When Chen Chen and Zhang Ji arrived at the drill ground, thousands of people had already gathered there.

    Among those thousands, two of them were particularly eye-catching.

    One of them was Murong Yunlan. At that moment, she was standing quietly in the crowd, no one in the surroundings daring to go near her.

    In comparison to the serenity she had displayed a few days ago, she was wearing a cold, stern look at the moment, which drove people away from her.

    Aside from her, one other man was receiving the same treatment. He was simply standing there, with a wide vacant area around him, as though he ate humans.

    "Who's that guy? Why is he so cool?" Chen Chen asked randomly, and some people around him replied right away.

    "He's the son of the Ji Zhou General. He's gotten used to killing from a young age, so there's a murderous aura about him. No one dares to go near him."

    'Ji Zhou General… So his background is even cooler than Murong Yunlan's!' Chen Chen mused inside.

    The Ji Zhou General was in charge of the military affairs of Ji Zhou, with authority that was only one grade lower than the Ji Zhou Governor.

    As the second most powerful figure of a big state, he had greater power than the most powerful figure of a city.

    After some chattering with the people around them, they started to get on well.

    Moreover, with Chen Chen's expertise in swindling people, the men he was talking to looked as if they regretted not knowing him earlier.

    Right at that moment, an elderly man with white hair and beard stepped onto the massive platform above the drill ground.

    "Silence!"

    With that one order, the voices of the thousands of people on the drill ground were drowned out. Everyone knew the old man's identity the moment they saw him, so they shut their mouths and didn't dare to speak a word.

    "Those of you who possess the keepsakes of Tianyun Clan, come up to the stage right now," the old man went on after everyone fell silent.

    When he finished speaking, less than a hundred people among the thousands on the drill ground moved, marching towards the platform.

    All of them looked proud and confident.

    Murong Yunlan and her servant were among them, along with the son of the Ji Zhou General.

    "Big brother, I'll go first!" Zhang Ji told Chen Chen, taking out the keepsake.

    Chen Chen gave him a look of encouragement and patted him on the shoulder, gesturing for him to go onto the stage with ease.

    Watching Zhang Ji's back as he left, Chen Chen let out a silent sigh.

    If he hadn't appeared, this dude would have been much wealthier than he was now.

    And the dude happened to be extremely grateful towards him too, even treating him like his own older brother.

    'Fine, when I become the chairman in the future, I'll make him the vice chairman or something,' Chen Chen comforted himself.

    ...

    The old man on the platform collected the keepsakes, then looked down at the drill ground once again.

    "Those of you who have parents or elders with cultivation, come onto the stage."

    Right after he announced that, about another hundred or so people moved towards the stage.

    Cultivation talent depended on inheritance. Usually, if the parents were cultivated, they would most likely give birth to children with cultivation talent.

    In order to enhance efficiency, it was reasonable for the Tianyun Clan's elder to call them onto the stage in that sequence.

    The elder inspected them intently after they got onto the stage. Eventually, only less than fifty of them left in a dejected state.

    More than half of the people had cultivation talents. If that ratio was applied to the people standing below the platform, it would be unimaginable.

    By the time he was done inspecting that group, the old man on the stage was already losing interest.

    Based on his past experiences, it was almost done at this point. If there were a few dozen people among the remaining thousands who qualified for cultivation, they would be fortunate enough.

    Having thought of that, he was ready to command the remaining people to line up and get onto the stage in the prescribed order. Before he could speak, however, an idea struck him out of nowhere and he changed his mind.

    "If you consider yourselves extraordinarily talented, please come onto the stage."

    When they heard him, the thousands of people at the scene fell dead silent, not a single soul daring to budge.

    If they went onto the stage and got disapproved by the elder, it would be immensely embarrassing. They would probably become famous in all of Ji Zhou, and how were they ever supposed to face people again?

    Not only would they be ashamed of themselves, their actions would even embarrass their parents…

    However, Chen Chen wasn't bothered by it in the least bit. He wanted to get through the crowd and went on stage, but a few of the dudes who hit it off with him earlier held him back.

    "Brother, if you're the only one that goes on stage and you've got no cultivation talents, I'm afraid you'll end up the laughingstock of Ji Zhou!"

    "That's right, brother. Confidence is a good thing, but there has to be at least a group of people who go on stage together, so that you can blend in without being noticed too much!"

    Looking at the concerned looks on their faces, Chen Chen said solemnly, "Rest assured, guys. If I've got no cultivation talent for real, and become the laughingstock of Ji Zhou, just let them laugh. The path of cultivation is an adverse path in itself. It's normal to die along the way."

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen shrugged off their hands resolutely and made his way towards the stage.

    As they stared at Chen Chen's lone, somewhat forlorn back, the looks on the guys' faces were complicated.

    "He marches on despite the thousands of eyes on him… This guy is truly the role model of our generation."

    "Haih, even if he really ends up as the laughingstock of Ji Zhou, I will not ditch this friend. Brother, what do you think?"

    "What do you mean? Do I look like a coward who huddles with benefits and shuns danger?"

    ...

    With the few of them seeing him off, Chen Chen slowly approached the platform.

    Everyone on the drill ground had noticed him by now.

    Feeling the countless eyes pinned on him, Chen Chen flashed a placid smile and stepped on the stage.

    "It's him? That damn brat! I can't believe he arrived safely at Ji Zhou."

    Behind the old man, Murong Yunlan's servant was surprised when she saw Chen Chen.

    Murong Yunlan herself looked at Chen Chen on the stage, her expression turning extremely somber, as if she had thought of something.

    "Little Huan, he was right not to have followed us. Think of all those who were slaughtered by the demon clans..."

    Murong Yunlan couldn't go on anymore, starting to sob.

    However, Little Huan flashed a disdainful smile and replied, "My lady, don't blame yourself for what happened. You did not force them to follow you. It was their lack of capacity and affinity with cultivation that killed them.

    "As for this dude, he didn't follow you because he loves being special. It's got nothing to do with right or wrong. Everyone followed you, except for him, and now no one came on stage, except for him. I've seen a lot of people like him, who think that it's cool and eye-catching to do such things, when in fact, they are simply ridiculous."

    ...

    "Big brother will always be the big brother. That confidence… That aura… When will I ever become someone like him?"

    In contrast to Murong Yunlan's reaction, Zhang Ji was exhilarated, fighting the urge to cheer.

    Apart from the discussions among the people on the stage, the people below were also making tons of comments about him.

    "Who's that? How arrogant!"

    "Not even a prodigy like me dares to go on stage. What does he have?"

    "Brother, since you're a prodigy, how about you go up there?"

    "I was kidding, I was kidding. Don't take it too seriously."

    ...

    The elder on the stage was amused when he saw that someone had actually come up on stage, but his amusement vanished in an instant, replaced by extreme solemness.

    "Brat, who are you?!" he asked in a loud, bright voice, causing the entire drill ground to fall silent. 

    Everyone yearned to know the identity of this savage guy.

    Faced with his inquiry, Chen Chen gave a small bow and introduced himself in a calm, placid voice.

    "Chen Chen, from Stone Village, Shichuan County, Feiyun City, Ji Zhou."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 45: I'm Panicking

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Stone Village, where is that?"

    "He's a rural villager? No wonder he doesn't know his worth."

    "Now we have a show to watch."

    Thousands of people in the audience were quiet for a while, then they began to talk all at once, some of them even laughing a little.

    The elder of the Tianyun Clan couldn't laugh, however. He could clearly see the direction of heaven and earth's ethereality at his level of cultivation.

    If someone had the aptitude for cultivating immortality, ethereality would not reject this person.

    After practicing certain exercises in the future, he would be able to introduce heaven and earth ethereality into his body.

    When he wanted to see whether a group of people had the aptitude for cultivating immortality, the action he took was very simple: release some ethereality. If they had the ethereality over their head, they would be fit to cultivate immortality.

    Some people with good qualifications, such as Murong Yunlan, could absorb a small amount of ethereality into their body, even if they hadn't officially started practicing.

    But the young man in front of him… 

    He had absorbed all of the ethereality he had released!

    No!

    To be precise, it was as if the ethereality had spontaneously poured into this young man's body, as natural as the return of various rivers to the sea!

    'He has an innate spirit body! And not the typical kind either!'

    There were tumultuous feelings present in the heart of the elder of the Tianyun Clan.

    There were several types of innate spirit bodies. Due to the different ethereal properties between heaven and earth, some innate spirit bodies naturally attracted wood ethereality. This kind of innate spirit body was called innate wood spirit body.

    But this kid in front of him seemed to be accepting everything, regardless of their properties.

    'Does he have the legendary innate spirit body called the body of origin?'

    The elder's eyes twitched, his hands trembling slightly.

    The body of origin was a rare physique in the world. Forget the State of Jin, even if one considered the dozen or so surrounding countries, it had never appeared before.

    Legend had it that a certain true immortal possessed this physique tens of thousands of years ago, but it had never been confirmed.

    If this kid really had the body of origin, then it was a very shocking event!

    If rival clans found out about it, the Tianyun Clan would be destroyed within minutes.

    Even clans friendly with Tianyun would not sit back and watch, especially the nation-guarding clan above them in the State of Jin. They would most likely snatch this disciple away.

    And then they would destroy the Tianyun Clan.

    'D*mn, I was just talking randomly! Who knew someone like this would really show up? What to do?'

    Panic!

    The elder of the Tianyun Clan stood there with a dazed expression, as if he was not looking at a young man, but a bloody storm. Cold sweat broke out across his forehead.

    "What is it? Elder, are you feeling alright? Or do you think my aptitude is unfit? To tell you the truth, I am already..."

    Chen Chen was about to mention his cultivation level, but the elder suddenly interrupted him, pretending to be calm.

    "Not bad. Your qualification isn't bad."

    The elder of the Tianyun Clan knew that his facial expression was a bit exaggerated at the moment. If this was seen by a mole in the clan, they would probably think something was up.

    If he said that this young man did not have the qualifications to cultivate immortality, and then snuck him away afterwards, it would be too much of a cover-up and the young man could potentially become a target.

    As soon as he said this, the audience became silent.

    How many people here could make the Tianyun Clan elder say they have good qualifications?

    Probably just Miss Murong and the son of the Ji Zhou general.

    Who knew this kid would receive this kind of affirmation too?!

    He was naturally outstanding!

    Thinking of this, the group began to feel jealous, their faces appearing as if they had eaten lemons.

    Little Huan, Miss Murong's maid, was feeling even more sour than the rest. The jealousy in her eyes was practically gushing out at the moment.

    'For what?! It's unfair!'

    Chen Chen ignored the thousands of resentful eyes behind him and patted his chest, saying, "I feel relieved now that the elder has said that. I thought I was too weak."

    The elder glanced at Chen Chen with faint resentment, secretly cursing him in his heart.

    'God, the body of origin has a natural cultivation base. You are at the third level of qi without relying on any exercises. Don't you know what kind of qualification you have? Look at the group of people here. Is anyone else like you?!'

    "Elder, can I stand over there?"

    Chen Chen ignored the elder's gaze and pointed to Zhang Ji's team, speaking with a smile.

    "Go," the elder of the Tianyun Clan said calmly, reluctantly suppressing the excitement in his heart.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he walked over to Zhang Ji.

    "Big brother, you're amazing!"

    Zhang Ji couldn't help but praise Chen Chen when he came over.

    His elder brother was indeed the elder brother. Even the elder of the Tianyun Clan said he was amazing! This made him, his little brother, feel honored as well.

    "It's just so-so. I'm not that impressive," Chen Chen waved his hand around, his face very calm.

    ...

    As the elder heard the conversation of the two individuals behind him, his suppressed emotions began to fluctuate once again, the corners of his eyes continuously twitching.

    After considering his words for a long time, he suddenly said to the thousands of people on the school field, "The road of immortality is hard and far less than the glamour of the world. Are you really certain about going on this road?"

    The people on the school field looked at each other when they heard those words, some of them not understanding what he meant by them.

    If they weren't certain, why would they have suffered all those hardships to come to Ji Zhou?

    Why was the elder talking nonsense?

    But despite the doubts in their mind, no one dared to question him out loud.

    The elder of the Tianyun Clan spoke up again, "I will give you another five minutes to seriously consider it. Once you get on this stage, there is no way out!"

    After that announcement, the elder of the Tianyun Clan slowly walked towards the back of the stage. When he reached a place where there was no one else present, his emotions exploded, and his old face began to twist.

    'D*mn! What do I do?!

    'Could anyone notice how out of sorts I was?

    'If others find out that I plan to take a body of origin back with me, I will be beaten into meat sauce halfway through!

    'This is about the fate of the Tianyun Clan, so I have to ask the clan leader. If the Tianyun Clan is destroyed later, it will then be his fault!'

    At this thought, the elder took out a special token, flicking it with his finger.

    This was the messenger token of their Tianyun Clan, which only a few key people in their clan had.

    "Leader, something major happened. A terrifying young man appeared among the disciples recruited this time. He is likely to be the original body. What should I do? It's very urgent! Please answer as soon as you possibly can!"

    After writing this paragraph, the Tianyun Clan elder paced back and forth, anxiously waiting for a response. After a while, the messenger token finally lit up.

    "Is this true? You're not mistaken?"

    "There is no trace of any exercises in the kid, but he has already reached the third level of qi training. As soon as my ethereality was released, it spontaneously went into his body. Leader..."

    As the elder wrote this out, the messenger token suddenly cracked.

    Seeing this, the elder became speechless. This must be because the leader was too excited and broke the token over on the other side.

    Seeing that the messenger token was about to be damaged, the elder did not dare talk nonsense. He quickly relayed the most critical information, explaining, "Leader, this matter is very important, and I am afraid! Could you send a few elders to meet me? If something happens, I can't handle it alone!"

    Boom!

    As soon as his message was transmitted, the messenger token exploded, turning into powder.

    At the same time, several streams of ethereality formed words right in front of him.

    "Don't panic. Our Tianyun Clan will all come out and meet you!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 46: Storm Rising

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Meanwhile, someone silently left the crowd in the school yard, quickly returning to a nearby inn.

    In the corner of the inn's lobby, a middle-aged man in ordinary clothes was eating. On the surface, he was not different from other ordinary people in the slightest.

    The man who had left the school yard went over in his direction immediately upon seeing him.

    "Brother, something happened in the school yard just now. I think it's weird."

    "What's the matter? Was there some amazing disciple?" the middle-aged man asked indifferently, taking a sip of his drink while he asked.

    The two of them were not ordinary people, but disciples of the 13th branch of the State of Zhou Demon Clan.

    There were 36 branches under the State of Zhou Demon Clan, and their branch was responsible for dealing with the Tianyun Clan.

    The two clans had fought secretly for thousands of years, and their feud could no longer be described as simple dislike.

    It could be said that as long as they made the other clan feel miserable, it was worth feeling the same way.

    They were like water and oil, never able to mix.

    "It's hard to say. The elder of the Tianyun Clan was making everyone who felt gifted go on stage, and a young man did.

    After this young man came on stage, the elder froze for a long time before he praised the young man as being pretty good."

    Upon hearing this, the middle-aged man put down his glass, his eyes showing some interest.

    "Then?"

    "After that, he said everyone present should consider for five minutes whether they really wanted to embark on the road of cultivation. Then he went backstage by himself."

    Hearing this, the middle-aged man's eyes lit up and he muttered, "The elder of the Tianyun clan who came to Jizhou to recruit disciples this time is called Wei Shanhe. He is not a conceited man and is all about cultivation.

    "He is definitely not the kind of person who likes to talk nonsense and be fake."

    "Then what could it mean?"

    "Younger brother, what was Wei Shanhe's expression when he saw the young man?"

    "Shocked, bewildered, disbelieving."

    The middle-aged man slapped the table sharply when he heard this, then smiled.

    "Hah! That young man must have a very good aptitude for sure. Wei Shanhe is an old fart who doesn't have the ability to be inscrutable. When he made the people present think for five minutes, he was probably asking for help from the Tianyun Clan.

    If he was this anxious, the young man's aptitude was probably better than Murong Yunlan!

    "What can we do? If the Tianyun Clan really sent more elders over, we may not have enough manpower!"

    The man seemed worried after hearing what his senior had to say.

    Earlier, the people in their branch in Blue Wind City tried to grab Murong Yunlan. They had failed, but they did not give up. In the past few days, all the undercover Demon Clan members in Ji Zhou were summoned to the vicinity of Ji Zhou City, ready for a big mission. The mission was not only to grab Murong Yunlan but also to kill whichever elder of the Tianyun Clan came to Ji Zhou to recruit disciples.

    The mission was crucial because the Supreme Elder of the first branch of the Demon Clan was going to have a thousand-year-old birthday, and he had clearly stated that he wanted a woman with a very yin body as the cauldron.

    In order to kiss up to the first branch, they had to have an elaborate mission.

    "No worries." The middle-aged man waved his hand, looking assured of his strategy.

    "Our elder uncle had already made arrangements, borrowing someone from You Zhou nearby. Together, with them, we now have the combat power of four elders. As long as the Tianyun Clan did not send more than three elders, we have more than enough power to clean them up."

    "That's good. The Tianyun Clan is destined to lose this time. Brother, I will go check out the situation again. If we succeed this time, the clan leader will definitely reward us!"

    "Go. This time, we will not only capture Murong Yunlan, but take care of a few Tianyun elders too. Plus, that genius disciple... We'll really show the Tianyun Clan what pain is! Haha!"

    The middle-aged man drank another cup of liquor, a sneer present on his face.

    Unlike the 36 clans of the State of Jin, their 36 branches in the Demon Clan were much more united and often shared power with each other.

    So, in the rivalry between the State of Zhou and the State of Jin, their State of Zhou often had the upper hand.

    He didn't think about whether the Tianyun Clan would send more elders at this time.

    It was just an event to welcome a few disciples. So, it would be another one or two elders at most.

    After all, no matter how talented the disciple was, he was only a disciple, not the future clan leader.

    　　...

    At the same time, the Tianyun Clan elder, Wei Shanhe, finally returned to the stage.

    He felt calm now.

    When the clan leader said everyone was coming… What did it mean?

    He didn't know if ordinary disciples would come, but the clan leader and a few Supreme Elders definitely would, and maybe the dozens of elders stationed in the clan as well.

    With this lineup, not only were a few spies from the Demon Clan not a problem, even if an entire Demon Clan branch came, they would have a good fight.

    With this thought, his smile became more beatific.

    When the thousands of people below the stage saw his creepy smile, many of them couldn't help but shrink their necks away from his direction.

    "The next 100 people will now go on stage. The elder will check whether you have the qualifications to cultivate immortality."

    Hearing what was said, people began to take the stage, one after another.

    ...

    The process of checking qualifications lasted about two hours. In the end, only 20 out of the thousands of people in the school yard met the requirements of the Tianyun Clan.

    Wei Shanhe did not show any disappointment in this regard, still showing a kind expression. He even comforted a group who had lost, which made many people grateful.

    "Elder brother, the elders of the Tianyun Clan are quite approachable." 

    When Zhang Ji saw this scene, his affection for Wei Shanhe increased greatly.

    "Indeed. We don't know what the atmosphere in the Tianyun Clan is like. Is everyone competitive, or is it everyone just hanging out together?"

    Chen Chen was also a little curious about his future clan. Of course, he cared the most about the Tianyun Mountains, where the clan was located. How many treasures were hidden there?

    The land for cultivating immortality was a place full of spiritual energy, far above the typical mountains and forests they had encountered on their journey.

    There must be more opportunities for treasures there than the outside world. It was the kind of place where he could really use the power of the system.

    "Well, in the future, you will be the disciples of Our Tianyun Clan. I hope you will practice with determination after you arrive at the clan, and do not shame the name of our clan!"

    After the thousands of people in the school yard dispersed, Wei Shanhe turned his head and looked at the 200 people who had been selected. His expression was now solemn.

    The disciples were also very excited as they answered in unison, "Disciples will not disappoint the elder!"

    Entry into the Tianyun Clan was a huge step forward for the disciples. Even if they couldn't continue their cultivation in the future, they would still be a high-ranking official when they returned to the mortal world.

    Today could be said to be a life-changing day for them!

    "Very well. Let's rest in Ji Zhou City today. Gather here early tomorrow morning, and then we will set off for the Tianyun Clan!"

    Wei Shanhe waved his hand and floated away.

    ...

    In the distant Tianyun Mountains, there was an uproar at this moment. Nearly 100 figures were flying high above the clan.

    "Elders, what is going on today? Are we going to fight the Demon Clan?"

    The disciples on the ground asked in shock.

    "I don't know, it certainly looks possible! Look, even the retreating elders have all come out!"

    "What the- What should we do?"

    Before all the disciples had stopped discussing the situation, the nearly 100 figures in the sky flew toward Ji Zhou.

    The momentum could be said to cover the sky and the sun.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 47: What Can You Do?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The next morning.

    Chen Chen and Zhang Ji arrived at the spot of assembly, which was agreed upon beforehand. By then, almost all of the two hundred people that were chosen yesterday had gathered.

    All of them were traveling light, with only a few pieces of baggage, whereas Chen Chen was the only one who had brought along three horse carriages.

    "Chen Chen, there's no need to bring so many things. Once we get to Tianyun Clan, we will provide all that you need," Wei Shanhe couldn't help but remind him when he saw the three carriages crammed to the brim with stuff.

    "Elder, my things are all great stuff, there's no way I can throw them away. By the way, I heard that all skilled cultivators have things like storage sacks or storage rings. Do you have any of those, elder? How about lending me one? I'll return two to you later on."

    Wei Shanhe's eyes twitched when he heard what Chen Chen had just said. He turned away, pretending not to hear.

    The pupils around them had strange looks on their faces upon seeing what had occurred.

    This fellow always pretended to be close with people. How dare a mere pupil borrow stuff from the elders? More importantly, the elder did not even chastise him. This elder from the Tianyun Clan seemed way too negotiable.

    A moment later, all the members had assembled. Wei Shanhe reckoned that the clan master would soon arrive too, so he gave them the command to depart from the city.

    All of them got on their horses upon receiving the command. With high spirits and great exuberance, they advanced toward Ji Zhou's city gates.

    A lot of commoners had gathered along to watch this procession, their eyes filled with envy.

    They knew that although this group of people were all ordinary men for now, they would return with immortality, setting them apart from the rest.

    "Elder, why are you following me?"

    Chen Chen fell behind the procession, staring vigilantly at Wei Shanhe, who seemed to be in close proximity to him.

    "Brat, why would I follow you? I'm bringing up the rear!" Wei Shanhe argued awkwardly.

    Chen Chen sped up immediately when he heard that, reaching the middle of the procession before long.

    Wei Shanhe almost choked on his anger when he saw his action. He was following him to make sure he could protect that brat, but he didn't even appreciate it? Outrageous!

    However, he still hurried forward to follow him for his own safety. He didn't have a choice; if anything untoward happened to this brat, the clan master would flay him alive.

    Before Chen Chen could question him again, Wei Shanhe explained on his own, "It suddenly occurred to me that I'd be better able to protect all the pupils from the middle."

    Chen Chen grew more doubtful upon hearing those words. Out of nowhere, he asked in a soft voice, "Elder, I sometimes hear cultivators talking about the concept of soul replacement. Are you people trying to replace my soul because you see that I'm talented?"

    "Soul replacement is something that only the masters of primordial spirits are capable of. There is no such master in the State of Jin right now. And where did you hear these nonsensical sayings?"

    Wei Shanhe was laughing out of anger. Soul replacement? He wished he could do it, but he didn't have the necessary capability.

    "Well, that makes me feel better. By the way, I have a few more doubts to raise..."

    ...

    Their two-sided conversation filled the rest of the pupils with envy. Only the talented pupils had the privilege of chattering so merrily with the elders, even before the enrollment.

    If they went forth to ask questions, they would most probably be greeted with eye-rolls.

    ...

    Unknowingly, they had departed from the city gates of Ji Zhou and stepped onto the main path.

    Wei Shanhe's expression now turned solemn. If they really were to be assaulted by the demon clans, it would most likely occur on the main path.

    Having thought of that, he was ready to have them slow down their speed. Before he could speak, however, a voice sounded in his ear.

    "Shanhe, no worries, keep moving forward. I, the clan master, have arrived with the Great Elders. Today, I would like to see if the demon clans really have the guts to wreak havoc!"

    The voice dissolved all of Wei Shanhe's concerns with the efficiency of a calming pill. At that point, he was almost worried that the demon clans weren't going to show up.

    Among the clouds in the sky above them, however, several people were staring down intently with somber looks on their faces.

    "My uncles, have you ascertained it? Is the brat beside Shanhe really a body of origin?"

    "Yes, he's a body of origin!"

    "I am certain as well! Apart from body of origin, there is no other nature that I can associate with this phenomenon."

    The person who raised the query smiled upon hearing their responses, muttering, "God bless my Tianyun Clan."

    "Clan master, which mentor should this child be assigned to? Honestly speaking, I've never had an apprentice my entire life..."

    "Senior, what do you mean you had no apprentice? Isn't the brat Wei Shanhe your apprentice? But look at me! Although I have two apprentices, it's not like they have great talents, and they clearly can't inherit my legacy."

    "Do you think Wei Shanhe has great talents, then?"

    The Tianyun clan master waved a hand before the Great Elders got into a fight, and said, "Everyone, no need to fight. I'm going to take this child in as my own pupil and impart to him the top-secret skills of the clan."

    The Great Elders wanted to argue further, but the Tianyun clan master sneered all of a sudden, staring down below the clouds.

    "The demon clans really came? Humph! How foolish and reckless of them."

    ...

    Down below, all of them brought their horses to a halt because a gang of people had dashed out from nowhere, blocking their path.

    The people were clad in black, their faces indifferent, like machines that had no emotions. However, none of the horses dared to take a step forward while they were ahead.

    "These are puppets?" Wei Shanhe's pupils constricted.

    These turned out to be a group of corpse puppets. However, controlling puppets had never been a strong point of the 13th division of the demon clan.

    "Hehe! It's Liu Huai here, elder of the 12th division of the demon clan. I have accepted an invitation to come collect your lives."

    Moments later, a hunch-backed elder stepped forth from behind the puppets, shrouded in a black cloak. His voice was hoarse and eerie, sending chills down their spines.

    "It's not like twelve qi-training puppets and a foundation-building diabolic cultivator can end my life," Wei Shanhe replied with a sneer after getting to know the person's identity.

    "What if we were here too?"

    A few dozen people turned up from the sides of the road, one after another. There were four foundation-building elders among these people, and the rest were all equipped with cultivation as well.

    With that battle array, it seemed as if all the members of the 13th division of the demon clan who were hiding in Ji Zhou had been summoned here!

    Wei Shanhe was grinding his teeth in fury as the scene unfolded before him.

    If the clan master wasn't coming today, he would be doomed. Putting aside how he himself would due, the 200 newly recruited pupils would be ended right here as well.

    Why in the world did the demon clan send so many people?

    "Old guy, stop pretending! There must be an elder or two hiding somewhere around here to come to your aid, right?"

    The middle-aged man, who had previously devised strategies during the ambush in Ji Zhou, jumped forth, a smug look on his face.

    Before Wei Shanhe could reply, he continued with confidence, "Old guy, my people noticed the way you reacted when you saw this brat the other day. If my guess is right, he definitely has some astonishing talents! Which made even you, an elder of the Tianyun Clan, lose your mind for a moment!"

    Chen Chen put on an innocent look when the middle-aged man pointed at him.

    What? Was it a crime now to have talent?

    "While choosing the pupils, you even made everyone spare you five minutes. You must have used that time to request aid from the Tianyun Clan with the messenger token because you were afraid that something bad might happen to this extremely talented brat.

    "And even now, you're guarding this brat closely at all times. All of those signs clearly show that this brat has phenomenal talents, those that even surpass Murong Yunlan! I wonder if what I said is right?"

    Wei Shanhe blushed at his words. He hadn't expected others to see right through the intentions behind all of his actions.

    More importantly, the person was just a junior of qi-training level. What a shame!

    'Talent!' Chen Chen marveled on the inside. If this person was given a bgm, he would have thought he was possessed by Detective Conan.

    He really qualified for a spy allocated in Ji Zhou's border. Both his observation and reasoning were absolutely splendid.

    So here came the question: did the Tianyun Clan really send anyone to their aid?

    "Old guy, you thought you were so clever, but in fact, you were extremely foolish. I noticed every single thing you did!"

    The middle-aged man flashed a sneer, the demon clan elders around him looking satisfied as well.

    It was a waste to leave such a talent like that in Ji Zhou to serve as a spy.

    Right at that moment, the middle-aged man suddenly looked up at the sky. Then he shouted, "Our people have occupied all the surrounding areas, so if the Tianyun Clan were to hide, there is only one place they could be!

    "I wonder if I'm right? Are the Tianyun Clan elders hiding among the clouds?"

    Right as he finished speaking, everyone looked up at the sky.

    The next moment, a calm, placid voice reverberated through the air.

    "You are right, but what can you do now that I am here?"

    Upon hearing the voice of the clan master, the middle-aged man who was pointing at the sky and behaving arrogantly just moments ago went weak. He nearly collapsed on the ground, as though he was struck by a bolt of lightning.

    Even the demon clan elders around him turned horribly pale!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 48: Thank You, Master!
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    "Tian… Tianyun Clan Master, Xiao Wuyou… What- What are you doing here?" the middle-aged man asked, shivering.

    From what he knew, it was terrifying enough to have two or three elders around. Yet, it turned out that the Tianyun Clan Master had arrived in person!

    What kind of concept was that? If he had known this earlier, he would never have planned on hurting this new batch of pupils!

    The Tianyun Clan Master was an expert of the elixir-forming stage and was as powerful as their division master. It would be useless to bring even fifty elders, let alone five!

    "Haha, you're pretty smart! You could actually predict our location."

    The Great Elders leisurely appeared from among the clouds as well, looking at the middle-aged man with amusement.

    The middle-aged little Conan had only one thought left in mind.

    'This is it! The end of my life!'

    But something occurred to him as he pondered over it. He turned to look at Chen Chen, who was standing beside Wei Shanhe, his eyes full of horror.

    "You! You are-"

    Before he could finish speaking, a bolt of lightning plummeted down from the heavens and struck him right on the head. In the blink of an eye, the middle-aged little Conan was reduced to ashes.

    The demon clan elders, who had looked grim just a few moments ago, were now panicking terribly. They wanted to run for their lives, but much to their shock, they couldn't move their feet at all.

    "Xiao… Xiao Wuyou, don't you find it embarrassing to come receive the new pupils in person, especially as the clan master?"

    One of the demon clan elders was full of anger and sorrow as he looked at Xiao Wuyou, who was suspended high in the air.

    The elders were getting along amongst themselves, yet the opponent called upon their big parent without even notifying them. They obviously weren't playing by the rules!

    "Xiao Wuyou, the 12th division of our demon clan has nothing to do with your Tianyun Clan. I'll leave first!"

    Elder Liu Huai, who was in charge of the puppets, gave a stiff remark and took off running right after. Right at that moment, however, a bolt of lightning descended from the sky and struck him on the head.

    "Ahh! Xiao Wuyou, how dare you attack us juniors?! How shameless of you!" Liu Huai shrieked in agony, gathering all twelve of the puppets above his head.

    A bolt struck down from the blue and Liu Huai vanished alongside the puppets, leaving only a pile of ashes behind.

    "Ignorant," Xiao Wuyou remarked as he shook his head, looking towards the rest.

    Everyone from the demon clan was in despair after having witnessed what just happened. The demon clan elder in the lead looked towards Chen Chen with resentment, and remarked in a furious voice, "Brat, what talents do you really have, which made the Tianyun Clan Master come to receive you in person?! Could you be an innate spirit body?"

    Upon hearing his words, the pupils all around Chen Chen put on strange looks, but no one said a word.

    A streak of rage flickered across Xiao Wuyou's eyes as he saw that, shortly after, a sword shimmering with lightning materialized in front of him.

    "The division master will avenge us!" the demon clan people cried in rage the moment they saw the sword.

    Before they could finish talking, the sword fell abruptly and thrust into the ground. An extremely horrendous force quickly spread, forming an impulse wave.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    A series of explosions reverberated through the air. All of the people from the demon clan, including the elders, turned into a surge of blood mist.

    "Amazing! Absolutely amazing!"

    Chen Chen's eyes were shining. His little balls of fire were like throwing stones at people in comparison to what the master just did, bombarding the enemies like a cannon!

    "I guess they were right when they said that immortals could move the mountains and fill the seas. In the future, I'm going to be even greater than this!"

    While being envious, Chen Chen also made a mental note to cultivate properly. Not only would he make his parents immortals, he would also become unrivaled!

    Most of the recruited pupils were having the same thought at that moment, their eyes filled with anticipation for the path of cultivation.

    "I've wanted to keep you as training tools for the pupils of my Tianyun Clan, but I don't think there's still a need now," Xiao Wuyou muttered as he looked at the blood mist all over the ground, then cast a subtle glance at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen felt as if he had gone through an electric shock when the glance fell upon him and couldn't help but shudder.

    Right at that moment, a big group of people flew over from the sky in the distance, slowly landing in front of the new pupils. These were all elders of the Tianyun Clan, cultivators with foundation-building status or above.

    "The issue has been dealt with. You should bring these pupils back to Tianyun Clan," Xiao Wuyou ordered them when he met the group of elders.

    Each of the elders took hold of two pupils and took flight without saying another word. Before long, nearly two hundred pupils had taken off into the sky.

    Chen Chen was left behind with his three carriages, standing all by himself on his spot. Even Zhang Ji had been brought away.

    Xiao Wuyou pointed at the long sword that he just used, and the sword spurted to a height of seven or eight meters and more than two meters in width in an instant. Xiao Wuyou then trod onto the sword and turned to look at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen knew what he meant, but he looked towards his three carriages instead, his face full of reluctance.

    Xiao Wuyou chortled softly at that and tossed a ring to Chen Chen.

    "Instill the ring with spirituality."

    Chen Chen took the ring and complied with Xiao Wuyou's order. Very soon, he sensed the space hidden in the ring.

    Upon rough estimation, it was about a hundred cubic meters in volume!

    "So there really is such a thing as a storage ring! It'll be so much easier to go on scavenging from now on!"

    Chen Chen almost shed tears of joy. The clan master was such a kind man, to give him something so precious at their first meeting!

    "It can't keep living things," Xiao Wuyou reminded him.

    Chen Chen nodded in acknowledgement and started packing the items in the carriages to move into the storage ring. Before long, all that was left in his hands were just Hu Xian'er and the little morning glory.

    At that moment, Hu Xian'er kept herself completely still, as if she was a plant like the little morning glory. She dared not move, fearing that Xiao Wuyou might notice her.

    "Devils, like foxes, are cunning in nature. They are not good for rearing."

    But the more you fear something, the more likely it is that it would happen. The first thing Xiao Wuyou said was enough to make her shiver terribly.

    "No worries, she appears to be a fox, but in fact, she's a dog deep inside," Chen Chen replied with a smile, then stepped onto the humongous sword.

    Hu Xian'er was overwhelmed with mixed feelings upon hearing his words. At this moment, she really wished she was a dog demon, the very loyal kind!

    Xiao Wuyou did not say anything in return. He simply turned to look ahead. The next moment, the giant sword began to soar, shooting towards the faraway distance.

    In contrast to the people hauled off by the elders, flying on a sword was undoubtedly much cooler.

    On the giant sword, Xiao Wuyou stared ahead into the distance, asking placidly, "Chen Chen, you were born in an ordinary village, right?" 

    "Yes, wasn't I? Stone Village of Shichuan County, with less than a hundred villagers in total. In order to have me, I suppose we have used up a thousand years' worth of luck. Now the whole village is counting on me to return and bring wealth to them!"

    Chen Chen knew that Xiao Wuyou was investigating his background, so he did not conceal anything from him.

    Xiao Wuyou nodded, then advised, "Don't tell anyone about being an innate spiritual body. If you get exposed, I'm afraid you will attract great divine masters to come forth and abduct you. If that happens, I won't be able to protect you."

    "I understand," Chen Chen replied right away.

    "Chen Chen, how do you feel about my thunder skill just now?"

    "Splendid! It was extremely destructive and cool!"

    "Do you wish to learn it?"

    "Of course I do!" Chen Chen replied without the slightest bit of hesitation.

    "Then you should address yourself as an acquired thunder spiritual body from now and train the paramount skill of the Tianyun Clan with me, the Tianyun Divine Thunder Formula."

    "Thank you, master!"

    Upon hearing Chen Chen call him "master," Xiao Wuyou was stunned for a moment, before flashing an understanding smile.

    This young man was one who knew how to ingratiate himself with authority.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Fifteen minutes later, Chen Chen descended steeply with his giant sword as he landed below the clouds. 

    Several mountains immediately appeared within his sight. 

    Sensing the intense ethereality in the surroundings, Chen Chen couldn't help but exclaim in amazement, "The immortal land of an immortal family is indeed different from ordinary mountains!"

    "The Tianyun Mountains cannot be considered immortal land. It's just a regular nice place." Xiao Wuyou said indifferently. 

    He then darted off, flying towards the highest mountain below with his sword, and soon landed in front of a large hall.

    "The hall of the Tianyun Clan's leader!" 

    Staring at the large, fancy words on the plaque in front of the great hall, Chen Chen felt uncontrollably oppressed.

    "This hall is usually empty. It's usually only open when there is a big event and the elders need to gather for a discussion." Xiao Wuyou explained while walking toward the hall. 

    Chen Chen followed closely behind him as they both arrived in front of a statue.

    The statue was that of an old man who had an immortal style with light and fluttery clothes. All that he was lacking was an 'expert' label. 

    Looking at the statue, Xiao Wuyou bowed and said solemnly, "I, Xiao Wuyou, the leader of the 28th generation of the Tianyun Clan, wishes to accept Chen Chen as the only personal disciple under the witness of you, Ancestor. I hope to gain your approval!"

    After he spoke, Xiao Wuyou waved his hand vigorously as several sandalwood incense sticks flew from the table to the incense burner automatically and began burning up. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen looked at Xiao Wuyou in amazement.

    If he had heard correctly, Xiao Wuyou seemed to have mentioned making him his only personal disciple!

    However, the two of them had only known each other less than an hour! It seemed too much like a joke! 

    He was flattered and surprised! 

    Looking at Xiao Wuyou who was standing in front of him and dressed in a white robe with a sense of vicissitudes between his brows, Chen Chen became certain that he was definitely a handsome man in his younger years. At this point, Chen Chen couldn't help but ask, "Master, do you trust me that much?" 

    "With qualifications like yours, there is no way you could be a spy from a rival sect as they won't bear to send you out. That's all I need to know." Xiao Wuyou said rightfully.

    "Then what if I'm a crook?" Chen Chen was a bit puzzled. Since Xiao Wuyou wanted to take him in as a sole personal disciple, he ought to put his character to the test no matter what, shouldn't he? 

    "You're a crook? Do I seem like a good guy?" 

    Xiao Wuyou's words left Chen Chen speechless. However, he still felt that Xiao Wuyou really looked like a heroic warrior. 

    Chen Chen reckoned that Xiao Wuyao must have been popular with the young ladies, just like himself. 

    "Thank you for your trust, Master!" After a moment of silence, Chen Chen bowed to Xiao Wuyou solemnly. 

    No matter what, Chen Chen sincerely respected the person who was about to help him improve his skills, from the bottom of his heart.

    Xiao Wuyou nodded and continued, "Chen Chen, I have never taken in a disciple or taught one before. Fortunately, your qualifications are excellent and you probably won't make the teaching process difficult for me. From now on, you will cultivate here on the main peak; you can approach me directly if you encounter any difficulties. If I'm not around, you can look for me using the communication token."

    As he spoke, Xiao Wuyou took out a token and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen received the token with his face filled with astonishment. 

    Xiao Wuyou was indeed not great at teaching. Based on the knowledge he got from watching TV dramas in his previous life, there ought to be at least seven or eight entry tests before one could become a disciple. 

    How could a master not be at least a little compelling?

    If he could ask questions whenever he had any doubts, wouldn't that be the same treatment that others with connections to the clan were getting? 

    Before Chen Chen could finish criticizing the teaching techniques in his head, Xiao Wuyou spoke again.

    "You can also directly tell me what resources you need. I will make the arrangements for you."

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    'I can ask for any resources I need? I'm probably going to be completely reduced to a villain who abuses his authority!'

    "Um, Master, aren't you afraid that I might sell the resources you give me for Spirit Stones?"

    Chen Chen asked cautiously.

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, Xiao Wuyou let out a slight frown as a tinge of puzzlement appeared on his handsome face. He then asked, "Why would you sell the resources for Spirit Stones? If you are in need of Spirit Stones, you can just ask for some from me directly."

    "…"

    Chen Chen was almost moved to tears. Only an outstanding young man like him who had lived through two lives could have such smooth-sailing growth in such an environment.

    If any other person who lacked strong willpower had such a master, he would definitely begin bullying everyone in the clan within a few years... 

    He was more like a father than a master! 

    "Master... can I go and visit the other areas?" Chen Chen asked again.

    Such was also what Xiao Wuyou was concerned about. Although he had previously said that Chen Chen could directly ask for what he needed, he couldn't go overboard and ask for things blindly without weighing the pros and cons. Besides, Xiao Wuyou may not have had some of the items that he might need. 

    "Yes, but you'd better not leave the Tianyun Mountains before you build your foundation. The thirteenth division of the demon clan suddenly lost many of their members in Ji Zhou, they will definitely send some people to investigate. You'll be in danger if you leave the Tianyun Clan during this period of time." 

    "Being able to walk around the Tianyun Mountains is enough for me!" Chen Chen exclaimed excitedly. 

    The Tianyun Mountains were hundreds of kilometers in circumference. By the time he was done exploring the entire perimeter, his cultivation level would likely be on par with his master. Why would he need to be worried about the demon clan?

    Seeing Chen Chen's grin, a heartened smile graced Xiao Wuyou's face as he took out a small cloth bag and placed it into Chen Chen's hand.

    "Disciple, don't show the ring that I gave you previously too often. Here's a cloth bag for you. There are some materials inside that would be enough for you to cultivate for a period of time. There is also a handwritten copy of the 'Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique', the secret scripture of our clan. Remember to burn it after reading it. I have to go to the recruitment ceremony for new disciples. Just explore and take a look around this place. Remember, this is your residence."

    After receiving the cloth storage bag that Xiao Wuyou handed him, Chen Chen looked towards the direction Xiao Wuyou pointed and saw a courtyard that spanned across an area of hundreds of square meters, a few hundred meters away from the main hall.

    The courtyard was surrounded by ethereality that had been lingering around for a long time. It was as if there was a special power that restricted the ethereality at all times. 

    "What a good place!" Chen Chen was fascinated. 

    'This is like supreme luxurious VIP treatment!'

    He then looked further into the storage bag, only to realize that apart from some secret books, there were hundreds of Spirit Stones, seven or eight bottles of various elixirs, a pair of soft armor that emanated a subtle elixir, and a white-colored token that was engraved with auspicious clouds.

    "Thank you so much, Master!" 

    When Chen Chen saw the items in the bag, he felt a strong urge to drop to his knees and kneel down on the spot. At that moment, he felt parental love and affection from his master! 

    "Don't mention it. These things are nothing to me. Okay, I'm going to attend the welcome ceremony for the new disciples."

    After Xiao Wuyou finished speaking, he flew up into the sky as he headed towards a mountain peak in the distance. 

    "Rascal! Are you the illegitimate son of the leader of the Tianyun Clan!?"

    At that moment, Hu Xian'er finally had the guts to speak up, but her tone was full of jealousy. 

    Chen Chen didn't bother to give her an answer. Instead, he took out the copy of the 'Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique' from his storage bag. He then started flipping through it casually. 

    'I can read the characters but I don't understand what the words mean when they're put together!'

    After putting away the secret book, Chen Chen took out the soft armor again. He could sense that it was impressive but he couldn't pinpoint which part exactly.

    However, since it was soft armor, it was most likely something that would protect his life. Hence, Chen Chen didn't think much about it as he put it on. 

    "Damn it! It's soft armor made from the hide of a thousand-year-old demon! Why did he give you such a precious item!?" Hu Xian'er began hopping mad with jealousy, as she stomped her feet while lying in Chen Chen's arms.

    Chen Chen chuckled and picked up the token again.

    He then saw the words written on the token. 

    "Sacred Son of the Tianyun Clan"

    There were also some words on the back. 

    "Junior Clan Leader." 

    …

    Looking at the token, Chen Chen became filled with mixed emotions as he suddenly froze in place. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After a long period of silence, Chen Chen put away his token and began walking towards the courtyard.

    The ethereality in the courtyard was far denser compared to the area outside. Apart from a cultivation room, a bedroom, and other facilities, there was also a small medicinal herb field in the middle of the courtyard, which was piled with spirit soil.

    "Hu Xian'er, what's the cage next to the medicinal herb field for? Why does it look like the chicken coop I have at home?" 

    Chen Chen asked curiously, pointing at the cage at the side of the field. 

    Staring at the sky, Hu Xian'er answered casually, "I don't know, it's probably for chickens." 

    After hearing her words, Chen Chen gave her a quick glance, before tossing her into the cage without hesitation. 

    "Rascal! Why did you put me in this demon-trapping cage!?!" Hu Xian'er hollered furiously. The instant her claws touched the edge of the cage, she retracted them back, as if she had been electrocuted.

    "Demon-trapping cage? Great item!" Chen Chen exclaimed with a smile on his face. Now that he had such an item, he finally didn't have to carry Hu Xian'er in his arms.

    'It'd be a pity to kill this vixen but if I don't kill her, I have to keep my guard up at all times. I'd better keep it caged. When I'm free, I can pull her out for a quick chat as well.'

    "System, is there anything precious within a 20-meter radius, other than this demon-trapping cage?"

    Chen Chen asked the system in his mind. In order to gain a thorough understanding of his residence, it was the fastest to do so using the system. 

    "There is a spirit wood bed on the left, 16 meters ahead of you, a white jade prayer cushion on the left, 13 meters ahead of you, a spirit crystal, 12 meters underground, and a black metal elixir furnace on the right, 18 meters ahead from you. Host, you are wearing black crocodile inner armor."

    As Chen Chen listened to the system, he walked towards the room ahead of him. He was vaguely certain that the system would not be able to search and detect the things in the storage ring. 

    There was Dragon-Taming Wood in the storage ring, which was definitely much more valuable than the demon-trapping cage

    …

    As soon as he entered the room, the first thing that he saw was the white jade prayer cushion that was carved with strange patterns. There were streams of light rotating around. He could tell at a glance that it was a rare treasure.

    Chen Chen sat on it carefully and he immediately felt the surrounding ethereality converging towards him at a speed that was several times faster than usual.

    However, due to his lack of cultivation of techniques, there were no changes in the ethereality that entered his body. It simply started accumulating. 

    "I have to cultivate some technique." 

    Chen Chen muttered to himself before taking out the 'Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique' to study it carefully. 

    Truth be told, he was under quite a lot of pressure right now.

    With the superb combination of the system in his body, such excellent cultivation conditions, and his stellar qualifications, it would only prove that he was too dull to understand the technique if his status of cultivation did not improve quickly. 

    How could Chen Chen accept such? 

    Hence, he began studying the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique with serious focus, as if he was studying for college entrance exams in his previous life. 

    …

    Before he knew it, half a day had passed.

    It was proven that the profoundness of the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique was far less than that of math and chemistry.

    Realizing that it was noontime, Chen Chen suddenly closed the secret book and took a deep breath.

    In the next second, the ethereality in his diaphragm began to flow rapidly. In an instant, it turned from a pool of stagnant water into three vortexes, forming a triangle, creating a powerful suction force. 

    Under the effect of the suction force, all the ethereality within hundreds of square meters in the entire courtyard instantly entered Chen Chen's diaphragm. It then slowly integrated into the three vortexes, making the suction force of the three vortexes even stronger.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly understood the true significance of cultivating immortality. 

    The so-called cultivating immortality was in fact taking in ethereality from the world to make oneself stronger.

    If the process was compared to pouring water into a bucket, cultivation techniques would be a ladle used for scooping water into the bucket. 

    Good technique would be akin to a large ladle while poor technique would be akin to a much smaller one. 

    Techniques were the ladle and one's qualifications were the bucket.

    A person without good aptitude for cultivating immortality would be equivalent to a bucket full of holes that naturally could not be filled with water.

    If there were only a few holes and the speed of the water input was faster than the leakage, it would mean that one had some aptitude in cultivating immortality.

    A primeval spiritual body like Chen Chen's could be compared to a large, impressive bucket that even had a pump attached to it to allow water to be pumped into the bucket, emitting the need for a ladle.

    "Low qualifications cannot be compared to great qualifications."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. It was the difference between incorporating into one's body as much ethereality as one sucks in, and losing 70% to 80% of the ethereality one takes in. 

    The difference was huge!

    Unfortunately, Chen Chen also had his troubles.

    For example, his innate spirit body would devour ethereality too quickly when combined with the advanced Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique. In a short while, all the ethereality in the entire courtyard would be devoured. 

    Although the spirit crystals underground were continuously emanating ethereality which was spreading upwards, the speed at which it was spreading was far slower than the speed of Chen Chen's devouring. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took out the Spirit Stones from his storage bag.

    He was now figuring out the technique without a master. Holding onto a low-grade Spirit Stone, he inhaled deeply; after about a minute, the stone had turned to ashes. 

    All the ethereality in the Spirit Stone had converged and accumulated in the vortexes in his diaphragm. 

    Seeing that he was getting stronger at a speed visible to the naked eye, Chen Chen decided not to be stingy with the Spirit Stones as he took them all out of the bag.

    Bang bang bang... 

    The Spirit Stones turned to ashes one by one. By the time Chen Chen had devoured a hundred Spirit Stones, the three vortexes in his body had grown much larger. 

    "Is this considered a breakthrough to the fourth tier of Qi training? Seems like cultivating immortality is becoming a piece of cake for me. At this rate, won't I have to switch identities with my master by the end of the year?"

    Chen Chen was shocked.

    He had only seriously cultivated for one afternoon and had already broken through from the third tier to the fourth tier of Qi training.

    Unfortunately, there were not many Spirit Stones for him to suck.

    In order to continue, he had to go out with the system to find some treasures.

    …

    At the same time, Xiao Wuyou had been standing quietly outside the courtyard for an hour.

    The moment he felt Chen Chen's breakthrough in cultivation, he suddenly let out a long sigh.

    "His innate spirit body is really terrifying. The Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique is several times more difficult for achieving a breakthrough compared to ordinary techniques, but this disciple of mine managed to accomplish it so effortlessly. However, his consumption of Spirit Stones is also a hundred times faster than a normal person. Forget it, it's just some Spirit Stones, he's the only disciple I'm accepting anyway." 

    Xiao Wuyou shook his head gently, waved his sleeves, and turned around to leave.

    …

    In the cultivation room in the courtyard, Chen Chen was still continuing to cultivate. However, a large pile of Spirit Stones suddenly landed at his front. When he looked carefully, he realized that there were at least a thousand.

    When he saw the Spirit Stones, Chen Chen looked outside. 

    He knew that the Spirit Stones were from his Master, but he couldn't help but wonder, 'What does Master mean by this? Does he want to render the system useless?'

    The system seemed to have felt the pressure of survival. A moment later, the system's voice sounded in Chen Chen's mind, "Host, the resources you consumed have reached a certain standard, hence, you are rewarded with 1X opportunity to track within the Tianyun Mountains." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "1X opportunity to track within the Tianyun Mountains..."

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat. Of course, he couldn't use such a precious opportunity wastefully. He had to plan properly before using it. 

    The most important thing was that there wasn't anything at the moment that he particularly needed.

    …

    On the other hand, Xiao Wuyou arrived at the Clan Leader's Hall, where a group of elders was gathered.

    It was the day when the new disciples were going to enter the clan. Besides that, Xiao Wuyou had also chosen his successor. Since it was such an important day, the elders definitely had to gather for a discussion. 

    "Clan Master, after some investigation we found out that Chen Chen was indeed born in Stone Village and is a native of Ji Zhou. There is no problem."

    One of the elders below reported.

    Xiao Wuyou nodded slightly, not feeling surprised by the news. 

    "In that case, spread the news that Chen Chen has been appointed as the Sacred Son of the Tianyun Clan. Let the Wuxin Clan know as well."

    The elder below acknowledged helplessly after hearing his words. 

    The Wuxin Clan was the protector clan of the State of Jin, and its strength was the best among the 36 clans. It was also the main force that fought against the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    The other 35 clans of the State of Jin were all affiliated with the Wuxin Clan. Hence, the Tianyun Clan would have to inform the Wuxin Clan and get their approval and recognition since they had found a successor.

    "Clan Leader, isn't it too much of a joke to make Chen Chen the successor, since he has just joined the clan?" 

    An elder at the bottom left with white hair and beard raised an objection. 

    He was the chief elder of the Tianyun Clan whose status was second only to the clan master and supreme elder. 

    As soon as he finished, Elder Xing Fa, who was beside the chief elder, chimed in.

    "Yes, Clan Master, many inner clan disciples cultivate hard day and night for that position, but Chen Chen has been named the successor the second as he entered the clan! This is inevitably going to result in some objections." 

    Xiao Wuyou glanced at the two elders who had a grandson and granddaughter respectively, both of whom had excellent qualifications. Among the inner disciples, they were ranked first and second respectively. 

    They were obviously raising objections because they wanted to fight for a chance for their juniors.

    If Chen Chen really had a Postnatal Thunder Spirit body, he would be willing to give those two juniors a second chance.

    Unfortunately, his disciple did not have such a body. 

    Of course, of all the elders present, only Wei Shanhe knew the truth.

    In fact, even in the entire clan, only a few people were aware. 

    They knew that Chen Chen had excellent qualifications that far surpassed that of ordinary people. However, they still did not know exactly the extent of Chen Chen's excellence. 

    "Clan Master, why don't we set a small test for Chen Chen and let him become the successor only after he passes? That way, the other disciples will feel better and find it more just." 

    Seeing that the Clan Master was silent, Elder Xing Fa spoke again. 

    "Test?" When Xiao Wuyou heard the word, he couldn't help but remember the unpleasant past, and his brows subconsciously furrowed into a frown.

    "Yes, we'll just give him 81 questions." Elder Xing Fa proclaimed casually. 

    "That's not necessary."

    Xiao Wuyou directly refuted the idea of a test.

    When Chen Chen cultivated, the fluctuations in his ethereality were too obvious. Such was also the reason why he allowed Chen Chen to cultivate at the main peak.

    If Chen Chen were to go through any more nonsensical tests, the fact that he had an Innate Spirit Body would probably be known to everyone.

    Besides, he had already given Chen Chen the 'Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique' so there was no reason for him to go back on his word. 

    Even after Xiao Wuyou refused, the chief elder next to him still continued to argue, "Chen Chen was born in the countryside and does not have good etiquette. Although he has improved rapidly, his status of cultivation is still low. How can he represent the Tianyun Clan in the future?"

    "Let's not mention the distant future, let's just talk about the matter of the 36 clans being subjected to the rule of a new ruler two months from now... It'd be alright if the Tianyun Clan doesn't have a successor. Since we have a successor, we have to send him to the capital."

    "However, he's a hillbilly from the countryside who has never been to such a grand event before. He'd definitely make a fool of himself and end up embarrassing the Tianyun Clan in front of the 36 Sects and the new king."

    "Clan Master, I suggest that we wait two months until the new king is appointed and the coronation ceremony is over before making him the successor. We'd at least have to let him be exposed to grand events so he can learn some basic etiquette."

    The group of elders could not help but imagine something in their minds after hearing the worries.

    They imagined Chen Chen cowering in the Golden Palace and looking around curiously from time to time like a country bumpkin who had never seen much of the world. 

    The mere thought of it made them frown. 

    'It's so embarrassing... it's too shameful!'

    "Enough, I've already made up my mind and this matter should not be mentioned again. As the clan master, do I not have the right to choose my own disciple?" 

    Xiao Wuyou raised his eyebrows, and an invisible mighty aura began emanating from his body. 

    At this point, the elders did not dare to say another word.

    The clan master of the Tianyun Clan may have been thick in the head when it came to interacting with people, but in terms of strength, he was definitely far superior to the clan masters of the other 35 sects. No one could afford to provoke him. 

    …

    On the following day, the news that Chen Chen had become the successor of the Tianyun Clan spread throughout the Tianyun Mountains. 

    All disciples, be it in the inner or outer clan, all knew that there was now a clan successor above them. 

    As long as he didn't die young, he would be the future clan master of the Tianyun Clan.

    Naturally, some were happy while others were sad about the news. 

    Most of the outstanding inner clan disciples were indignant and had already been divided into two camps; one supporting the eldest Senior Brother, and the other supporting the second Senior Sister.

    The two sides had been secretly fighting for years. As long as one of the people they supported became the successor, one of the sides would benefit. 

    Yet, in the end, a random successor appeared and foiled all their plans. 

    As for the outer disciples, most of them were curious about what the successor was like and how he could gain the favor of the clan master to surpass the two prodigies of the inner clan 

    However, the more curious they became, the more Chen Chen did not appear. 

    For a few days, none of the disciples got to see the new successor. 

    …

    Just as their curiosity grew to unimaginable levels, Chen Chen, who was on the main peak, finally stopped cultivating. 

    The thousands of Spirit Stones in front of him had turned to a pile of debris that piled up high. 

    At that moment, his status of cultivation also reached the peak of the sixth tier of Qi training, all the way from the fourth tier. 

    When one advanced from the sixth to seventh tier of Qi training, they would seem to undergo a qualitative change, so a large amount of ethereality was needed. Chen Chen was not in a hurry either. After all, Rome wasn't built in a day.

    After cleaning up the Spirit Stone ashes, Chen Chen had a good sleep, and then made his way out of the courtyard of the main peak.

    Standing at the top of the main peak and looking at the countless mountains around him, Chen Chen couldn't help but remember the words of a certain pretentious person. 

    "This is my country!" 

    After being amazed, Chen Chen was in high spirits. Ever since he made his way to the Tianyun Clan, he had only stayed at the main peak. He now thought that he ought to visit the other mountain peaks.

    In particular, he wondered how the young man Zhang Ji was doing. 

    Although Chen Chen had reached greater heights, he was not an ingrate and he still had to take care of his own underling. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a deep breath and looked down the mountain.

    On this day, the new successor, whom all the disciples had been curious about for several days, finally descended from the main peak. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 52: Tianyun Clan Is Wonderful

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Shen's status of cultivation was now at the peak of the sixth tier of Qi training, which was very different from the third tier of Qi training that he was at previously. At this point, he was at least ten times stronger.

    Hence, when he went down the mountain, he descended ten stairs per stride. Within a few minutes, he had already reached the foot of the main peak.

    When he arrived at the foot of the mountain, Chen Shen casually questioned someone to find out the location of the outer clan disciples.

    Although the Tianyun Mountains were large, the Tianyun Clan only occupied seven or eight peaks in the middle of the mountain range. The mountain peak which the outer clan disciples were located was named Tianqin Peak, which was only more than 3,000 meters away from the main peak.

    A few moments later, Chen Shen had already jogged all the way to Tianqin Peak.

    Compared to the main peak which was sparsely populated, Tianqin Peak was crowded with people; outer clan disciples who were dressed in white could be seen everywhere.

    Seeing such a huge crowd, Chen Shen was suddenly filled with happiness.

    Since he was the future clan master of the Tianyun Clan, the disciples were naturally his future subordinates.

    "Be careful, don't spill it."

    When Chen Chen saw an outer clan disciple swaying unsteadily with a bucket of water, he hurriedly went over to help him.

    "Thank... thank you, Senior Brother." The outer clan disciple thanked Chen Chen as he carried the bucket of water away. 

    "Tsk, tsk, what a hardworking young lad." Chen Chen said, grinning and staring at the back disciple's back. He looked like an employer staring at his diligent employee.

    Just as he was about to begin traveling up the mountain, a familiar figure appeared in sight.

    The figure was Miss Murong. After putting on the uniform of outer clan disciples, she looked less noble. However, the most shocking part was that she, the girl who was famous in Ji Zhou and was known as Heaven's favorite, was carrying a bucket of water at this moment. 

    "She's really impartial! I wonder if she already knows that I have become the successor..." Chen Chen muttered.

    He then approached and stood in front of Miss Murong.

    Seeing that someone was blocking her way, Miss Murong stopped immediately with a look of displeasure. However, when she realized that it was Chen Chen, she quickly put down the rod and sent to him a little bow. 

    "Greetings, Successor." 

    Chen Chen's gaze instantly lit up as he began to feel extremely uncomfortable. In his heart, he silently praised Miss Murong eighteen times.

    'Look how polite and understanding this girl is!'

    After thinking in his head, Chen Chen smiled and responded calmly, "Junior Sister, you don't have to be too polite, that's just a term. You and I are old friends. Just call me Senior Brother." 

    When speaking, Chen Chen's voice was extremely loud. This, with the fact that he said the word 'successor', alerted everybody in the area.

    "Is he the successor?"

    "It seems he is. Look at that arrogant Murong Yunlan haughty being all deferential to him."

    Hearing the chatter of the crowd, Chen Chen's voice began to grow a little louder again. "Junior Sister, I'm here to visit an old friend. Have you seen Zhang Ji?"

    After hearing this and confirming the identity of Chen Chen, the outer clan disciples immediately rushed over to greet him. 

    He was the future Clan Master whom they dared not offend at all. 

    "Greetings, Successor! I'm Zhou Jian, an outer clan disciple!"

    "Greetings, Successor! I'm Chu Jiang!" 

    …

    All of a sudden, everyone began bowing and Murong Yunlan's expression grew extremely complicated. 

    She never expected that the defiant brat who refused to follow her would suddenly become the successor of the Tianyun Clan. Even if she entered the inner clan in the future, she would still be suppressed. 

    "You don't have to be too polite, everyone. We're all from the same clan, you may just address me as Senior Brother." 

    Despite saying so, Chen Chen was actually overjoyed. 

    His identity as the successor was really rather useful at times. 

    "Senior Brother, Zhang Ji should be halfway up the mountain. Since we have just entered the outer clan, we have to fetch a certain amount of water every day before we are able to achieve any cultivation level." Murong Yunlan said respectfully after adjusting her mood.

    "Oh I see, I'll go up the mountain to find him, you guys go about your duties."

    Chen Chen responded with a smile, then strode towards the mountain. 

    As soon as he left, the outer clan disciples quickly began to uproar. 

    "So he's the successor, he seems so grounded and affable. He doesn't seem like a bad guy at all!" 

    An outer clan disciple whom Chen Chen had helped, exclaimed excitedly. 

    "Yeah, and he's so handsome!" Exclaimed another female outer clan disciple who was swooning over him. 

    …

    Not long after Chen Chen began making his way up the mountain, he indeed spotted Zhang Ji who was halfway up.

    Zhang Ji was carrying two buckets of water and was drenched in sweat but seemed to be over the moon about something. 

    "Big... brother?"

    Zhang Ji was astonished to see Chen Chen but soon grew ecstatic and elated. 

    "Big Brother, it's really you, I heard that you became a disciple of the clan master! I was so exhilarated that I couldn't sleep most of last night!"

    Looking at Zhang Ji's excited expression, Chen Chen felt a bit embarrassed. He hadn't thought of Zhang Ji in such a long time and he felt that he was being unethical. 

    "Zhang Ji, I heard Murong Yunlan say that the outer clan disciples have to fetch water everyday before they are able to achieve any cultivation level, but haven't you already reached the first tier of Qi training?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Zhang Ji revealed a mysterious expression. 

    After scanning his surroundings, he then whispered, "Brother, you have no idea. Before I had a cultivation level, I would earn one low-grade Spirit Stone when I made two trips up and down the mountain to fetch water. Now that I have reached the first tier of Qi training, I can make eight trips a day without feeling tired at all! I can earn 40,000 taels by fetching water each day! Oh my God, the Tianyun Clan is wonderful!" 

    After he spoke, Zhang Ji grew a smug look on his face, as if he was proud of his intelligence and wits. 

    As Chen Chen listened, the corners of his eyes twitched. 'It takes so little for him to be satisfied.' 

    At that moment, he finally realized how privileged he was receiving such great treatment as the successor. 

    He spent a thousand Spirit Stones in a few days and the clan master didn't seem to feel a pinch at all. If Zhang Ji were to hear of it, he would probably start doubting his life. 

    "I'm planning to go to the outer clan elders to register my status of cultivation after I earn a hundred Spirit Stones. By the way, Big Brother, are you running short on Spirit Stones?"

    As Zhang Ji spoke, he pulled out three sweat-stained Spirit Stones from his arms and stuffed them into Chen Chen's hands generously. 

    "Zhang Ji, I'm the successor, how could I be short on Spirit Stones? Hurry up and register your status of cultivation. Don't fetch water anymore. I'm the successor of the Tianyun Clan but you're fetching water for a few Spirit Stones. Aren't you embarrassing me? From now on, if you need Spirit Stones, come look for me. I don't need your Spirit Stones either." 

    Chen Chen hurriedly returned the three Spirit Stones to Zhang Ji. Even if he didn't have a conscience, he wouldn't be at peace with himself if he took the Spirit Stones that Zhang Ji worked hard for.

    "But... this is really a rare opportunity..." Zhang Ji appeared to be extremely conflicted.

    In his head, all he could think about was '40,000 taels a day'.

    "Don't think about all that nonsense. Once I get more familiar with the Tianyun Clan, I'll arrange for you to go to the main peak, then you'll learn that four Spirit Stones a day is really just peanuts." Chen Chen said, expecting better from Zhang Ji. 

    …

    As Chen Chen and Zhang Ji met on the mountain, the news of Chen Chen's appearance on Tianqin Peak had also spread to the inner clan disciples who were on the peak.

    Hearing this news, a group of inner clan disciples walked towards the two most striking courtyards at the peak, overwhelmed with emotions. 

    "Oh? Has that kid really gone down the mountain to Tianqin Peak?"

    In the courtyard, a playful look appeared on a burly man's face after hearing the report.

    His grandfather was the Chief Elder of the Tianyun Clan, so he naturally knew about Chen Chen's origins from his grandfather.

    "Yes," answered the inner clan disciple who reported. 

    Hearing his words, the burly man stood up and sneered, "A hillbilly will always be a hillbilly even if he's put on a golden throne. Today, I'm going to make everyone in Tianyun Clan realize that fact." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 53: A Beautiful Misunderstanding

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After he spoke, the burly man turned around and left the courtyard, heading in the direction of Tianqin Peak, while a large group of inner clan disciples followed.

    Likewise, there was a similar scene going on in the other courtyard at this moment. A group of inner clan disciples was following behind a beautiful female disciple, as they rushed towards Tianqin Peak.

    The moment the two parties met, they did not give in to each other and instead ran quickly. Soon, they reached Tianqin Peak.

    Upon sight of the large group of inner clan disciples, many outer clan disciples all subconsciously avoided the way.

    In particular, the older outer clan disciples knew very clear the difference between the inner and outer clan disciples.

    Outer clan disciples of the Tianyun Clan needed to reach the seventh tier of Qi training in order to become an inner clan disciple. 

    The seventh tier of Qi training was the first major threshold on the path of cultivating immortality. When one crosses over to the seventh tier, there would not only be a steep increase in their strength, but also their lifespan.

    Hence, those who could enter the seventh tier of Qi training usually had hopes of reaching the Foundation Establishment.

    The inner clan disciples were a group of disciples who were expected to reach the Foundation Establishment and were likely to become elders of the Tianyun Clan in the future. The outer clan disciples could not be compared to them.

    …

    "It's the inner clan disciples, Senior Brother Sun Tiangang and Senior Sister Zhao Xiaoya!"

    "They've actually come all the way to Tianqin Peak, it seems like they're here to see the successor!"

    The group of outer clan disciples whispered among themselves. Although the successor had a higher status than the inner clan disciples, Sun Tiangang and Zhao Xiaoya were elites who had reached the Foundation Establishment and had been prestigious in the clan for many years. Their deterrent power was definitely not what the successor, who had suddenly appeared out of nowhere, could compare to. 

    Sun Tiangang and Zhao Xiaoya did not have to give any instructions at all. Instead, the inner clan disciples following them immediately took the initiative to find out about the situation. After finding out that Chen Chen had gone to the mountain to look for his old friend, the following disciples quickly reported. 

    After hearing the report, the two elites stood quietly at the exit at the foot of the mountain and waited, glancing at each other from time to time. They both seemed hostile towards each other. 

    …

    About half an hour later, Chen Chen had finally made his way down the mountain with Zhang Ji. When he saw the large number of disciples gathered at the foot of the mountain, he grew somewhat puzzled and shocked, but he still did not take the situation seriously. He simply thought that the Tianyun Clan was holding some special event.

    "The more handsome one of the two is the successor!" 

    "He is the new successor, Chen Chen!"

    Sun Tiangang and Zhao Xiaoya's juniors pointed at Chen Chen at the same time.

    Upon hearing the other disciples' words, their eyes instantly lit up as they began scrutinizing Chen Chen. 

    They were not alone. All the other inner clan disciples reacted about the same.

    Being stared at by so many people at once, Chen Chen was made a little uncomfortable.

    Although he could understand why everyone wanted to see what he looked like, the staring was too intense, which made him feel a little overwhelmed. 

    "Ahem, Zhang Ji, you don't need to see me off, I'll go back to the main peak by myself, remember what I told you before."

    "Yes, Big Brother!" Zhang Ji answered. At that moment, in his head, Zhang Ji was still obsessing over the 40,000 taels he would earn a day, so much so that he didn't even notice that something was amiss with the apparent scene. 

    After bidding farewell to Zhang Ji, Chen Chen began making his way straight towards the exit at the foot of the mountain with an ambiguous expression, ignoring the group of inner clan disciples.

    Since the group of disciples wanted to get a good look at him, he would let them do so. 

    It was a good thing to let them know how extraordinary their future clan master was. 

    As Chen Chen was about to make his way past the group of inner clan disciples, Sun Tiangang's sleeve suddenly moved slightly. Next, a fist-sized piece of gold fell and landed beside Chen Chen's feet.

    Sun Tiangang had been to the mortal world several times and he knew that the people there valued money. He knew that the villagers of the countryside could not resist gold. As such, he thought to himself, 'He'd definitely pick the money up excitedly.'

    He thought that the inner and outer clan disciples would all despise Chen Chen if they had seen such a scene.

    Unlike mortals, the clan disciples were immortal cultivators who were very disdainful of material possessions and money of the mortal world. 

    As he expected, Chen Chen stopped immediately after seeing the gold at his feet.

    He then hesitated for a moment.

    To be honest, he did not understand why the tall and lanky disciple suddenly threw a nugget of gold out. 

    After two seconds of silence, he pointed to the nugget of gold and said to Sun Tiangang, "Junior Brother, you dropped your money."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen continued to walk forward with a mysterious expression.

    Sun Tiangang's face immediately turned sullen. Unlike what he expected, the hillbilly Chen Chen did not even consider picking up the gold, nor did he understand what he meant, which made him very uncomfortable. 

    He was even more displeased about being addressed as 'Junior Brother'. 

    It had been several years! 

    For several years, no one in the entire clan had called him 'Junior Brother'! 

    However, the young man in front of him, who seemed to be only 16 or 17 years old, was really his Senior Brother!

    "This is your gold!"

    After holding his breath for a moment, Sun Tiangang exclaimed. 

    He did not believe that a hillbilly like Chen Chen wouldn't even be tempted! 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen stopped and looked at Sun Tiangang intently, seemingly deep in thought. Moments later, as he picked up the gold on the ground, his gaze grew ambiguous as he suddenly realized something.

    "I never thought that someone would attempt to bribe me just after I had become the successor. When your status is high, you have a higher tendency of becoming corrupt."

    "Unfortunately, this fool seems to be new and doesn't know that gold doesn't appeal to cultivators of immortality. Besides, throwing gold on the floor in front of so many people is really a brazen bribe. However, this is the first gift I'm receiving after all. I shall spare him on that account and at the same time, I'll let the other disciples know that I, Chen Chen, am a very understanding person." 

    At this moment, Chen Chen felt like a mighty leader. 

    Thinking of this, he looked at Sun Tiangang solemnly and asked in an extremely serious tone, "Junior Brother, what is your name?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen had finally picked up the gold, Sun Tiangang began thinking about what he should say next to embarrass the successor. However, he suddenly heard the question and immediately replied arrogantly, "Sun Tiangang!"

    In his opinion, his name was a household name in the Tianyun Clan and there was no need to add any prefix to give others any shock. 

    However, to his surprise, Chen Chen really didn't know who he was and had never heard of his name.

    Hearing Sun Tiangang's name, Chen Chen patted him hard on his shoulder, scanning the surrounding disciples with a serious expression. He then said loudly, "From now on, Junior Brother Sun Tiangang will be my underling. Before you think of bullying him, you have to seriously consider the consequences. Otherwise, don't blame me for being ruthless!"

    Hearing these words, the crowd fell silent, and Sun Tiangang's face immediately turned beet red.

    Thinking that Sun Tiangang was just being excited, Chen Chen chuckled and stuffed the fist-sized nugget of gold into Sun Tiangang's hand. After this, he exclaimed seriously, "Junior Brother, this thing doesn't work in an immortal clan. You still have to continue fetching water in exchange for Spirit Stones, understand? However, it's the thought that counts and I'm not an unreasonable person. If you get bullied in the future, report my name!"

    Chen Chen then gave Tiangang an encouraging glance before he left suavely. As soon as he turned around, a heartened smile appeared on his face. 

    'Everyone should understand what's going on after this, right? If they want to be protected, they should give some gifts, right?'

    "Hehe, I'm so smart and witty."

    After praising himself, Chen Chen left Tianqin Peak in high spirits, while the group of inner and outer clan disciples was left alone at the foot of the mountain.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After Chen Chen left the scene, the group of disciples finally reacted and glanced at Sun Tiangang unanimously. 

    Sun Tiangang was still holding the piece of gold in his hand and was somewhat at a loss for words.

    At that moment, Zhao Xiaoya who was standing beside him covered her mouth and giggled.

    "Senior Brother Sun has pulled such a great tactic. He managed to win the favor of the successor with just a piece of gold. Senior Brother, I won't dare to offend you in the future since you have the protection of the successor."

    When he heard the sarcastic remark, Sun Tiangang crushed the gold in his hand.

    'Such an insult! This is such an insult and a great humiliation!' 

    Moments ago, he was patted on the shoulder by someone who called him their disciple. Since when had he, Sun Tiangang, ever been treated in such a disrespectful way!? 

    However, he still couldn't beat Chen Chen up. As such, he grew incredibly frustrated and exasperated!

    "Junior Sister, don't be too smug. Since you can't become the personal disciple of the clan master, you're destined to never learn the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique!" 

    After he spoke, Sun Tiangang casually tossed the gold aside and led a group of inner clan disciples away.

    Dressed in red, Zhao Xiaoya stood still as the expression on her face changed.

    Compared to becoming the successor, which was what Sun Tiangang wanted, the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique mattered more to her. 

    "This Chen Chen doesn't seem to be that arrogant. Since that's the case, I still have a chance." 

    Zhao Xiaoya murmured and smiled.

    She was much smarter than the foolish and buff Sun Tiangang, and had definitely figured out Chen Chen's reasoning for doing what he just did.

    As the granddaughter of Elder Xing Fa, and having been in the inner clan for so long, she had collected many treasures. Hence, when the time came, she would put them to good use; the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique may not have been out of her reach just yet. 

    At the thought of this, she left Tianqin Peak, filled with expectations. 

    …

    "Host, there are treasures that are more valuable than Spirit Stones 3 meters below your feet."

    Chen Chen still did not forget to use the system to search for treasures during his return to the main peak.

    However, he wasn't interested in things with mediocre value. Hence, he used Spirit Stones as a reference. 

    Only items that were worth more than Spirit Stones would pique his interest. 

    Hearing the system's prompt, Chen Chen took out the shovel he had prepared from his storage ring and started digging into the ground without hesitation. 

    After a few minutes of digging, he knew exactly what treasure was hidden 3 meters underground.

    The treasure was a somewhat humanoid ginger-like plant that was around the length of an arm. It was placed underground and did not have any ethereality fluctuations. 

    "What is the most valuable item within a twenty-meter radius?" Chen Chen asked the system as he placed all the valuable items he had into the storage ring.

    "Host, it's the Ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit in front of you." 

    "Ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit!" Chen Chen was shocked. Although he didn't know what it was, he could tell from its age that it was extremely precious. 

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen pulled the Ochre Yellow Spirit out of the ground. However, in doing so, he accidentally scratched the skin.

    As a result, something unexpected happened. Blood started oozing out of the Ochre Yellow Spirit, followed by rich ethereality that began spreading out along the wound, then entering into Chen Chen's body.

    Chen Chen felt the three vortexes in his diaphragm expanding rapidly. Soon, he broke through to the seventh tier of Qi training. At that same time, an indescribable feeling of etherealness began to spread throughout his entire body. 

    The three vortexes immediately changed quantitatively and rays of lightning burst out of the vortex. 

    With a single thought, rays of lighting cackled and appeared in Chen Chen's hand. 

    Apart from that, Chen Chen also felt that the three vortexes seemed to have the ability to communicate with some kind of Heaven and Earth ethereality.

    "Is this the Thunder-Summoning Skill?" Chen Chen muttered. 

    According to the introduction of the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique, one would develop his first divine ability called the Thunder-Summoning Skill, once he reached the seventh tier of Qi cultivation.

    It was a divine ability that would guide the Thunder Ethereality into lightning through the three vortexes in the diaphragm as a medium, and attack the enemy. 

    A divine ability of such could not be compared to small fireballs. Small fireballs were small skills that would be restricted by an individual's status of cultivation and whose power depends on the amount of ethereality one has. 

    However, the thunder summoned by the Thunder-Summoning Skill was mostly condensed from the Thunder Ethereality of Heaven and Earth. Only a portion of the ethereality was provided by oneself as a guide.

    Hence, compared to the small fireballs, the Thunder-Summoning Skill was much more powerful, and more importantly, the consumption of ethereality was much less.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen immediately put the skill to the test, using the three vortexes in his diaphragm to communicate with the Thunder Ethereality of Heaven and Earth.

    Boom!

    With a loud, muffled explosion, a thunderbolt appeared out of thin air and darted three meters away from Chen Chen's body, blasting against the ground and forming a large pit that was two meters in depth. 

    "Impressive!" 

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up. After learning the Thunder-Summoning Skill, his power would be equivalent to human manual artillery. In terms of combat power, he was currently much stronger than when he was in the sixth tier of Qi training.

    If he encountered another demon like Hu Xian'er, he might be able to defeat it without using any tool that was specifically used for restraining demons.

    To be frank, he was now at least powerful enough to be the successor of the clan. Defeating wild demons that were above his level would not be considered a big deal. 

    "This Ochre Yellow Spirit... The ethereality that emanated from the small amount of blood it bled is worth more than a hundred Spirit Stones. If I devour the entire thing, I'm going to be so full!" 

    Chen Chen praised in amazement as he looked at the Ochre Yellow Spirit in his hand. 

    The value of the item could not be measured using Spirit Stones. Seeing that ethereality was pitifully leaking from its skin, Chen Chen hurriedly tore a piece of his clothes off to wrap it around the Ochre Yellow Spirit before placing it in the storage ring. 

    On the way back, Chen Chen continued his search and found many more treasures containing ethereality. Although they were not as valuable as the 10,000-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit, they were far from what the greenery out in the deep forests could compare to. 

    As he found more of such items, the thought in his mind became more fervent. 

    He had to study and learn pharmaceutics well! 

    It would be a pity if he swallowed such items directly without maximizing their effect. 

    Besides, it wasn't a good idea to focus entirely on cultivating on the main peak. No matter how many Spirit Stones his master gave him, they were ultimately not as effective as those impeccable treasures.

    …

    After returning to the main peak, Chen Chen buried the injured 10,000-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit into the medicinal herb field, followed by the various spirit herb treasures. 

    With the addition of the newly found impeccable treasures, the ethereality in the courtyard became increasingly intense and dense.

    Hu Xian'er, who was cultivating inside the demon-trapping cage, opened her eyes when she sensed it. 

    "Hu Xian'er, can you cultivate without any internal alchemy?" Chen Chen asked smilingly. 

    Hearing his words, Hu Xian'er turned her head to look away and ignore Chen Chen. Without internal alchemy, her cultivation efficiency would be significantly reduced. However, what could she do about it? It was not like Chen Chen could return it to her. 

    "Here, you can have the internal alchemy back." 

    Chen Chen said as he threw the internal alchemy into the cage.

    Hu Xian'er looked at the internal alchemy with great shock. She was a demon who was at the eighth tier of Qi training after all. How could Chen Chen possibly feel safe giving it back to her?

    However, despite the shock, she swallowed the internal alchemy at lightning speed, and a sense of power that had long been missing immediately filled her body.

    However, she did not try to break through the demon-trapping cage and instead huddled up in a corner obediently. 

    'Chen Chen is a bad guy and he's behaving very abnormally today. I have to be on guard.' 

    "Hu Xian'er, you have two options. One, I let you off now and you leave the Tianyun Clan. Two, you shall follow me from now on and look after the place. If you choose the second option, you can cultivate in my courtyard and I promise that as long as you follow me I won't mistreat you. I'm sure you know what my talent is like and it won't be hard for me to become a true immortal. You might also become a more powerful demon by then. What do you think?"

    Chen Chen squatted in front of the cage and tried to coerce her, just like a persuasive salesman from his previous life. He painted a beautiful picture of the future and made her look forward to it. 

    Since it was a promising and prospective future, taking a few losses now was still tolerable. 

    "Are you really willing to let me go?" Hu Xian'er asked cautiously.

    Although she asked that question, she was actually very reluctant.

    The environment in the courtyard was really excellent. Where else would she get such an opportunity if she left?

    "Of course." Chen Chen grinned with a sincere expression. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, Hu Xian'er couldn't help but shiver.

    After spending many days with him, she had learned how cunning he was. She did not doubt the fact that if she dared to choose to leave, he would turn against her and kill her on the spot. 

    "Which option do you choose?" Chen Chen asked with a wide grin. 

    "I... I choose to stay with you." 

    Hu Xian'er huddled up and answered weakly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "You've made a wise choice!" Chen Chen praised as he opened Hu Xian'er's cage before standing up.

    "You... Are you not afraid that I'll escape?" Hu Xian'er slowly wriggled out of the cage, and then looked at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen smiled as he calmly replied, "I'm not stopping you from escaping anyway. If you want to run, go ahead. However, if you leave this courtyard and get exterminated by the others, don't blame me for not reminding you."

    "Aren't you afraid that I will..." As Hu Xian'er was about to say something, she suddenly noticed lightning flashing in Chen Chen's hand. At that same moment, the aura within his body was also released. 

    "Seventh tier of Qi training!" Hu Xian'er exclaimed. In just a few days' time, Chen Chen had achieved a breakthrough and advanced from the third to the seventh tier of Qi training. He even learned how to ward off demons and evil, as well as the Thunder Technique.

    Such power made her swallow her words immediately. She had gained a new impression of him during this period of time; she was no longer a match for him now. 

    In addition, he was advancing very quickly in cultivation, with numerous newly found treasures. If she was to stay with him, she had a possibility of a really bright future.

    Thinking of this, she completely abandoned the nonsensical thoughts in her heart. She then said, "Master, you are amazingly talented. My only hope is that you won't forget me when you succeed in the future."

    "Haha, that'll depend on your performance."

    Chen Chen was overjoyed to be addressed as 'Master'. 

    In his previous life, he also had some pets, but only the pets in games could speak to him.

    …

    After subduing Hu Xian'er, Chen Chen didn't stay idle for long as he soonly left for the courtyard to look for Xiao Wuyou.

    "Master, do you have any books about pharmacology here?"

    Xiao Wuyou was a little surprised to hear such words as he didn't expect his disciple to be so studious.

    After responding with a smile, Xiao Wuyou casually waved his hand and a large book which was 1 foot thick, appeared in his hand.

    "This is a book called Pharmacopoeia. I used to bring it around with me wherever I go. It records all the medicinal and poisonous herbs that have been found in the world and their specific functions. You may have it."

    "If you don't think it's enough, you can use your token to gain access to the libraries in the inner and outer clan where you can pick up any books you wish. However, you have to remember, pharmacology and cultivation cannot be combined. Your main focus and direction of development should still be cultivation. As long as your status of cultivation is high enough, there will naturally be alchemists who are willing to serve you."

    "I understand!" Chen Chen answered, nodding solemnly after hearing Xiao Wuyou's teaching. 

    Looking at Chen Chen below, Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but recall what the Chief Elder had said that day.

    Chen Chen was from the countryside and had limited knowledge, which was indeed a shortcoming of his. If he was to travel to the Golden Palace in two months' time, he would probably feel a bit out of place.

    If he became a laughing stock, it would probably traumatize him emotionally. 

    Thinking of this, Xiao Wuyou sighed lightly and said to Chen Chen, "Disciple, come make a trip out with me in a month's time."

    "Ah? Where are we going?" Chen Chen was a bit surprised. 'Didn't he say that my aptitude is too high and I would be discovered by others if I go out? Why am I allowed to go out again?'

    "There is a demon dragon at the peak of Golden Core Peak on the border of You Zhou and Ji Zhou. I have agreed with the clan master of the Youshui Clan of You Zhou, as well as several other Golden Core strongmen to go there in a month and kill the demon dragon."

    "Master, I can't help you with the status of cultivation I'm at now. Won't I be sending myself to my death by going there?" Chen Chen asked with an awkward expression. Even if he improved tremendously, he wouldn't be able to reach the pinnacle of the Golden Core level in a month's time... 

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, Xiao Wuyou smiled and said, "Don't think too much. I don't need you to help us. I just want you to stand at a distance and watch the battle. The main purpose I have in taking you there is to let you broaden your horizons." 

    Chen Chen was touched to hear his master's words. Not only did his master focus on his status of cultivation, but also the improvement of his mentality. He wanted him to achieve holistic development.

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen exclaimed solemnly, "Don't worry, Master, I will not become a burden to you!"

    …

    After leaving Xiao Wuyou's place, Chen Chen made his way to the outer clan's library to borrow a few more books before returning to his courtyard.

    "Here, Hu Xian'er, from now on, you will study this and cultivate too." 

    Looking at Hu Xian'er who had already transformed into her human form and was meditating by the medicinal herb field, he hurriedly tossed two books at her.

    Hu Xian'er took a look at the books and her pretty face immediately turned grim. 

    "Book of Recipes" 

    "Tips for Planting and Growing Medicinal Herbs" 

    'Damn it, I have to guard the house, be the cook, and the gardener all at the same time!"

    'He's taking full advantage of me!'

    "Hu Xian'er, do you know what your strengths are? Let me tell you, your strength is your intelligence, not your cultivation ability. If I just want a butler, I might as well get a dog. If I just want a fighter, I can just find a divine beast, not a fox spirit like you. Am I making any sense?"

    Chen Chen's face turned solemn, rendering Hu Xian'er speechless. 

    Of course, the most important thing was that his learning efficiency was very low, leading him to drag Hu Xian'er down with him to feel better. 

    Hence, on that night, the two of them began studying hard in the study of the courtyard. The scene made Chen Chen think about the period of time in his previous life where he was studying hard at night. 

    Du-du-du-du-du!

    At midnight, a strange sound suddenly echoed in the courtyard, making Chen Chen wake up from his slumber. 

    "What's going on?"

    With a look of puzzlement, Chen Chen looked at Hu Xian'er who had fallen asleep next to him.

    To be honest, studying was a really bizarre thing as it surprisingly had a hypnotic effect on both cultivators and demons.

    Du-du-du-du-du!

    The strange sound echoed again, making Chen Chen certain that he was not dreaming. He hurriedly stood up and began slowly making his way towards the voice. It did not take long for him to reach the edge of the medicinal herb field. 

    Du-du-du-du-du!

    Chen Chen looked at the morning glory in front speechlessly. The morning glory had begun to make sound, only after staying in the medicinal herb field a few days! 

    "Little Morning Glory, are you defying heaven!?" 

    As soon as Chen Chen finished speaking, the stem of the morning glory suddenly elongated and wrapped around his hand, as if it was acting coquettishly. 

    Chen Chen was amazed. He never thought he would see a morning glory acting cute.

    He gently stroked the petals of the morning glory while he removed the spiritual spring water from his storage ring and watered the morning glory with it. 

    When a child acts cute, they should be given candy. When a morning glory does the same thing, it should be given water. 

    Du-du-du-du-du!

    The morning glory released another strange sound. 

    However, this time, it was a little different from before as it seemed to contain a strange magic power that made Chen Chen's sleepiness vanish. 

    Du-du-du-du-du!

    The sound of the little trumpet flower gradually grew more relaxed, and the flower branches began to dance. The scene looked extremely interesting under the moonlight.

    Immediately afterward, something bizarre happened. At this moment, a few treasures in the medicinal field began growing at a speed visible to the naked eye. The flower began blooming and coming to fruition as if it had gained spirituality.

    The more shocking thing was that the spirit soil in the center of the medicinal herb field began rolling, after which a bandaged plant wriggled out. 

    It was the 10,000-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit that Chen Chen had just buried earlier in the day! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 56: Wuxin Clan's Spy

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Early the next morning, the dumbfounded Chen Chen remained stuck in a daze.

    At that moment, Hu Xian'er walked out of the study embarrassedly. As a demon, she had already been missing sleep for a long time but somehow, she had fallen asleep last night.

    Important to her, she had previously realized that she was drooling as she woke up. 

    'Master must have seen that. How embarrassing!'

    "Good morning, Master..." Hu Xian'er greeted him to hide her embarrassment.

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen muttered, "I have a piece of good news and a piece of bad news for you. Which one do you want to hear first?"

    "Huh?" Hu Xian'er was stunned. Then, she subconsciously exclaimed, "The good news!"

    "There's no need for you to take care of the medicinal herb field in the future."

    Hu Xian'er did not rush to rejoice. Instead, she asked cautiously, "What about the bad news?"

    "You have to teach it to talk!" Chen Chen said solemnly as he pointed to the medicinal herb field.

    Hu Xian'er looked at the spot that Chen Chen was pointing at, only to be confronted with a shocking scene. 

    In the middle of the medicinal field, there was a one-foot-tall 10,000-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit that was wrapped in a bandage and plowing the soil while releasing some ethereality into it. 

    Apart from that, the morning glory was also trembling with its flowering branches and making a series of sounds.

    "Good morning, good morning, good morning!"

    "Have these two gained sentience?" Hu Xian'er asked in shock. 

    "Right? The Ochre Yellow Spirit is still a true demon but the morning glory seems to have the ability to speak and enjoys imitating human speech. Teach it to speak when you have extra time. By the way, it seems to have a special ability that allows treasures in the medicinal herb field to ripen."

    Chen Chen explained with a helpless expression. 

    "Kekekeke!" The morning glory made a sound. 

    Hearing the odd sound, Hu Xian'er remarked in disbelief, "Talent divine ability... I never expected this little morning glory to develop such an amazing talent divine ability like catalysis..."

    In legends, the ability to catalyze the ripening process was possessed only by the experts in the Primordial Spirit realm, and it carried a huge price. However, the little demon which had yet to transform, actually managed to develop the ability. If word about such a rare occurrence were to spread, it would probably cause a lot of people to covet it again. 

    Right after Hu Xian'er spoke, the morning glory fell silent while the ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit buried itself into the ground. 

    Suddenly, a gentle, female voice sounded at the door. 

    "Is Senior Brother Chen Chen here?"

    Hearing her voice, Chen Chen sobered up and stood up.

    He had yet to get to know a few of his Junior Sisters since he had joined the Tianyun Clan. Yet, there was one looking for him now. Was she just attempting to gain favor because he was the future clan master? 

    Thinking of the possibility, Chen Chen cleared his throat and tried to answer with a tone of austerity. 

    "Yes, please come in."

    Moments after he spoke, a gorgeous woman wearing a long yellow dress walked in. The moment he saw her, Chen Chen found the woman to be familiar-looking.

    Before he even asked any questions, the woman in the yellow dress introduced, "I'm Zhao Xiaoya, an inner clan disciple. Greetings, Senior Brother." 

    …

    Although Zhao Xiaoya was smiling on the surface, her heart was bitter.

    It was her first time in the courtyard of the main peak and the intensity and richness of ethereality had really given her a great shock. The ethereality was at least three times greater than at her cultivation area! 

    Even her grandfather's cultivation residence, the Tianyun Clan's Elder Xing Fa, couldn't compare to this place!

    "Oh? What, are you looking for me for?" Chen Chen asked indifferently with the demeanor of a Senior Brother.

    Needless to say, Zhao Xiaoya was there to find out more about the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique. For the sake of doing so, she even decided to take out an extremely precious thousand-year-old red ginseng from her collection as a gift. 

    She had witnessed the events that took place between Chen Chen and her Junior Brother, which in her opinion, was a blatant hint for everyone to give him gifts. 

    She thought that a greedy hillbilly like him may reveal the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique as long as she did something to please him. 

    After she thought about it, she then gazed over at Hu Xian'er who was standing behind Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen immediately understood her intentions and said to Hu Xian'er, "Xian'er, you go take care of the medicinal herb field."

    Hu Xian'er smiled and had no choice but to leave pretentiously. She didn't dare to embarrass Chen Chen in front of outsiders.

    After following Chen Chen for so many days, she knew that her master valued his pride more than treasures.

    "Senior Brother, you're so wise and intelligent..." Zhao Xiaoya praised with a smile as her expression slowly changed and was replaced with a pitiful look.

    "Senior Brother Chen, you have no idea. When I was a young child, my parents were killed by the demon clan so I set my mind to avenge my parents... Unfortunately, I'm too incompetent..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned.

    'What do you mean? Do you want me to avenge your parents?'

    'But you're not my wife, and I'm not the clan master. Why would I be bothered about such things?'

    When she noticed Chen Chen's changing expression, Zhao Xiaoya knew that he had misunderstood something. Hence, she explained, "I should be the one to avenge my parents but I'm just too weak now, I need..."

    At this juncture, Zhao Xiaoya took out the thousand-year-old red ginseng from the storage bag.

    The moment the red ginseng was taken out of the bag, a dense ethereality began to emanate.

    Zhao Xiaoya was pained to see the red ginseng as the ethereality it contained was worth at least 500 Spirit Stones! If she was to completely absorb it, her status of cultivation would immediately increase.

    However, if she couldn't bear to pay the price, she wouldn't be able to reap the greater benefits. If she didn't fork out a good thing, how could she have the cheek to ask about the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique? 

    However, after she took out the red ginseng, she failed to see the greedy gleam in Chen Chen's eyes that she had expected. In fact, there wasn't even a slight fluctuation in his emotions.

    'What is going on?'

    As she reanalyzed the situation, a voice echoed from afar. 

    "Disciple, you've almost used up the 1,000 Spirit Stones I gave you last time, right? Come to my place later to collect another 1,000 Spirit Stones." 

    Hearing the voice, Zhao Xiaoya felt as if she had been struck by lightning.

    'Is this how a successor is treated? The 1,000 Spirit Stones from last time...' 

    'But Chen Chen has only been in the Tianyun Clan for a few days!'

    Looking at the red ginseng in her hand, Zhao Xiaoya was a little embarrassed and couldn't bring herself to present it. 

    When Chen Chen saw her expression, he linked it to his master's words and immediately figured out what was going on. 

    In all likelihood, Zhao Xiaoya was going to make an excessive request!

    'Is she here to confess her love to me? This, damn it... it doesn't seem too excessive! After all, she's gorgeous.' 

    'Forget it, I'd better trust Master.'

    At that moment, Chen Chen sighed in his heart and turned his head towards Hu Xian'er, "Xian'er, haven't you always wanted that two-thousand-year-old demonic spirit flower in the medicinal herb field? Since I'm in a good mood today, I'll give it to you as a reward." 

    Hearing his words, Zhao Xiaoya's pupils constricted as she subconsciously turned to look at the medicinal herb field, only to get nearly blinded by the piles of treasures there, all of which were not inferior to the thousand-year-old red ginseng in her hand! 

    "This..."

    Zhao Xiaoya's body trembled violently. Within the courtyard, items of equal value to the thousand-year-old red ginseng, which she deemed as a treasure, were commonly found in the courtyard of the new disciple-cum-successor of the clan who was right in front of her! 

    'Who could justify it for her?'

    As she gazed at the courtyard, she simply felt that the thousand-year-old red ginseng in her hand was not much different from the gold that Sun Tiangang had offered the previous day. 

    After all, value is relative. 100 taels may be a massive sum in the eyes of a pauper, but in the eyes of a tycoon, it was just loose change.

    However now, she was the pauper and Chen Chen was the tycoon. 

    "Junior Sister, what do you mean by giving me this red ginseng?" Chen Chen turned around and looked at Zhao Xiaoya with a smile on his face.

    "No... it's nothing, it's just a small token of mine, take it as a meeting gift. Sorry to have embarrassed myself with such a paltry gift." Zhao Xiaoya said flusteredly as she placed the red ginseng in Chen Chen's hand. 

    The more frightening thing for her was that the clan master had spoken just now, which meant that he had seen all her actions. 

    As the second Senior Sister of the inner clan, she had never faced such a situation before. She now believed that she had incurred a double loss. 

    'Is the strength of all the capable cultivators who are at the pinnacle of the Core Formation realm this terrifying? Despite being seated thousands of meters away, he can still hear and see everything that happens here clearly...' 

    When she thought of this, she dared not stay any longer, and instead hurriedly bade farewell and left the courtyard of the main peak in a panic.

    "Junior Sister Zhao, I'll accept your ginseng. From now on, I'll take care of you in the Tianyun Clan. If you encounter any trouble, just report my name!"

    Chen Chen's voice came from behind her, but Zhao Xiaoya didn't hear him at all.

    At this moment, all she had in mind was, "The clan master won't let me learn the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique!"

    Thinking about the fact, Zhao Xiaoya began tearing up subconsciously.

    It was true that she wanted to avenge her parents... Although she knew that the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique might not be the most suitable technique for her, she couldn't give up without taking a look at it.

    Now, it seemed that there was no hope at all.

    In a moment of bewilderment, Zhao Xiaoya soon left the main peak. Just as she was heading to the inner clan, a frivolous voice called out to her.

    "Long time no see, Junior Sister Zhao!" 

    A trace of disgust and repulsion appeared in Zhao Xiaoya's eyes when she heard his voice and the confusion and bewilderment on her face vanished, only to be replaced by endless indifference. 

    She then turned around and said, "Long time no see, Senior Brother Wang." 

    When 'Senior Brother Wang' saw Zhao Xiaoya's expression, he scrambled towards Zhao Xiaoya with possessiveness in his eyes which he didn't even attempt to hide. 

    "Tsk, tsk, Junior Sister Zhao, you've changed so much over the past few days since we hadn't seen each other! You've become more beautiful than before!"

    "Please respect yourself, Senior Brother Wang!" Zhao Xiaoya took two steps backward, becoming more and more disgusted at his sight.

    He was the only person in the Tianyun Clan who dared to blatantly flirt with her.

    Some time ago, Wang Feng had gone to the mortal world for fun. She never knew that he had already returned to the Tianyun Clan. 

    Thinking about how he had pestered her in the past, Zhao Xiaoya's became more and more annoyed.

    "Hey, Xiaoya, after messing around in the mortal world, I realized that you are my true love!" Wang Feng had a lecherous look on his face, appearing as if he couldn't wait to devour Zhao Xiaoya on the spot.

    Zhao Xiaoya's aura trembled, flinging Wang Feng seven or eight meters away and causing him to fall onto the ground. 

    "Great! Zhao Xiaoya, how dare you hit me!? The Tianyun Clan is getting out of hand!" 

    Wang Feng was lying on the ground with a face full of infuriation. 

    Zhao Xiaoya secretly regretted being so impulsive because of her foul mood.

    The reason she couldn't afford to provoke Wang Feng was not because he was extremely talented and had a high status of cultivation, nor was it because of how strong his backers were within the clan.

    It was due to the fact that Wang Feng was the 'exchange disciple' from the Wuxin Clan, the head of the 36 clans.

    In name, he was an exchange disciple, but in fact, he was a spy that the Wuxin Clan planted in Tianyun Clan, and a blatant one at that. If Wang Feng were to go back to the Wuxin Clan and badmouth the Tianyun Clan, the Tianyun Clan would inevitably be targeted or even punished by the Wuxin Clan... 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "And you're not even going to help me up?" 

    Wang Feng immediately perked up when he saw the look of regret on Zhao Xiaoya's face, and he extended his hand contemptuously.

    However, Zhao Xiaoya was indeed not in a good mood. After seeing the expression on Wang Feng's face, she was overwhelmed with fury and humphed coldly as she turned around to walk away, disappearing from Wang Feng's sight in no time.

    Seeing this scene, a tempestuous look flashed across Wang Feng's face. He had been away from the Tianyun Clan for some time and the people of the Tianyun Clan had begun showing him less respect. 

    'Seems like these people have forgotten how much of a tyrant I am!'

    Just when Wang Feng began brainstorming ways to stir up trouble, the communication token in his arms suddenly vibrated. He noticed it and immediately took it out, only to see the aura on the token flowing and forming a sentence.

    "Check out the new successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen."

    Seeing this sentence, Wang Feng's eyes gleamed with surprise. A while ago, he had been in the mortal world and hence, had no idea that the Tianyun Clan had a new successor!

    …

    On the other hand, after Zhao Xiaoya left the courtyard of the main peak, Xiao Wuyou's voice sounded in Chen Chen's ears.

    "Disciple, come to the main hall."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen had no choice but to quickly rush to the clan master's main hall. 

    "Master, why are you looking for me? Do you really want to give me Spirit Stones?"

    Looking at Xiao Wuyou who was sitting up high, Chen Chen jested.

    To his surprise, Xiao Wuyou tossed a storage bag at him without saying a word. After receiving it, Chen Chen began sensing it and realized that there were really 1,000 Spirit Stones inside. 

    "I can't accept it..." Chen Chen blushed. 

    Xiao Wuyou waved his hand as he couldn't be bothered to hear his words. 'This kid says he's embarrassed but he placed the storage bag in his arms.'

    "Enough, you don't have to be polite with me. For the next few days, stay in the courtyard of the main peak to cultivate. It's best that you don't leave."

    "Okay." Chen Chen answered.

    "Aren't you going to ask why?"

    "You definitely have your reasons, Master." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's answer, Xiao Wuyou smiled in pleasure, thinking to himself, 'This disciple is far more eloquent than I am.'

    "Actually it's not a big deal, it's just that the Wuxin Clan has planted a small spy in the Tianyun Clan. Based on my speculation, he would probably investigate your qualifications and origin. You'd better not get in touch with him, let alone l about your constitution."

    Hearing Xiao Wuyou's words, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    They were both clans of the 36 Clans of the State of Jin. Yet, the Wuxin Clan planted a spy in Tianyun Clan. It seemed that the conflict between clans within the State of Jin was much stiffer than he had imagined.

    "Don't worry, Master, I am now comfortable with controlling the absorption and release of ethereality at ease. Even the elders in the Foundation Building realm may not be able to tell my constitution. If I just stay away from him, will he give up?"

    Xiao Wuyou shook his head after hearing Chen Chen's question and answered indifferently, "He's a wastrel and a good-for-nothing who is obsessed with fun and pleasure. He won't be able to stay in the Tianyun Clan for very long. Soon he will go back to the mortal world again."

    Although Xiao Wuyou said so, Chen Chen's expression still grew a bit more solemn.

    'Does Master mean that even though he's the clan master, he can do nothing except wait for him to leave?'

    'Is the Wuxin Clan that powerful? They sent a random loser here and yet, the clan master doesn't dare touch him at all?'

    At a glance, Xiao Wuyou could instantly tell what Chen Chen was thinking. He then chuckled and said, "If you really do something to harm him, the Wuxin Clan won't immediately fight against the Tianyun Clan, but when the time comes and we have to fight the demon clan, there will definitely be more casualties on our side. Besides, we will also have to hand in more resources than usual. It's not worth going that far just for that good-for-nothing."

    "I understand." Chen Chen responded solemnly. 

    However, he bore in mind the Wuxin Clan. 

    It was the clan that exploited his clan. He swore to make them pay for everything that they had done, sooner or later! 

    …

    At the foot of the main peak, Wang Feng made his way towards the mountain with a grim expression, but before he could take a few steps, he was blocked by the old man who was sweeping the ground at the bottom of the mountain.

    "Old fogy, I want to go up the mountain to meet that successor of yours. Get lost." 

    Wang Feng saw someone blocking the way and instantly cursed.

    "The successor is in seclusion. He's not going to see anyone." The old man said calmly with his eyes closed. 

    "Bullshit, what is a Qi cultivator doing in seclusion? Or do you think that I, an exchange disciple from the Wuxin Clan, am not worthy to see your successor or whatever?"

    Wang Feng's face boiled with infuriation. He was there to do something important and was not prepared to discover anything incredible. However, the Tianyun Clan's refusal to comply and cooperate made him think that they were far more arrogant than before. 

    The old man remained still, as if he didn't hear his words at all. 

    Wang Feng's face instantly grew sullen and full of anger. He knew what the old man's status of cultivation was like and was aware that it was impossible to force his way through.

    "Are you really not going to let me see the successor?"

    "The successor is in seclusion and will not come out anytime soon."

    "Okay then, give me 100 spirit stones, I'll leave now." Wang Feng stretched out his hand and placed it in front of the old man.

    A moment later, a bunch of Spirit Stones was placed in his hand.

    After receiving the spirit stones, Wang Feng turned around and left without uttering a word. It was not the first time he had bribed someone, and the old man had even formed a certain tacit understanding with him. 

    He was not that loyal to the Wuxin Clan and his main goal was to gain benefits for himself. 

    However, as he walked, he sensed that something was wrong.

    The old man was being too compliant today. In the past, he would often hesitate. 

    'Could it be that there is really something fishy about that successor?'

    After thinking about it, Wang Feng fell into deep thought, and finally could not help but laugh out loud.

    In actuality, he was scared that the Tianyun Clan would behave too well because that would leave him with nothing to do. 

    If they disobeyed, he would be able to seek more benefits from it.

    As he thought about it, Wang Feng couldn't help but be reminded of Zhao Xiaoya's beautiful figure. Compared to the women of the mortal world, a female cultivator like Zhao Xiaoya was far more charming. 

    "Bitch! Nevermind that I have no evidence against the Tianyun Clan, but now that I have a hold on you, you still have the audacity to act arrogantly towards me! Hmph! Watch how I deal with you!" 

    After cursing, Wang Feng began making his way straight towards the inner clan of the Heavenly Sword Peak.

    He wasn't allowed to enter the main peak. If he wasn't allowed to enter the Heavenly Sword Peak either, it would be overboard. 

    Overwhelmed with anger, Wang Feng walked extremely quickly. However, before he even took a few steps, he ran into a few female disciples, all of whom were fresh faces to him.

    "Are those the new disciples of this year's cohort? It's a shame they're ugly." 

    Wang Feng frowned as he bypassed the few female disciples.

    Although he was lecherous, he was still choosy with his women. 

    However, after taking just a few steps, he changed his mind and decided to go to Tianqin Peak where the outer clan disciples were to take a look. 

    Compared to the inner clan disciples, the outer clan disciples were much easier to bully, especially the ones who had just joined. 

    Thinking that there might be some pretty girls in the new batch of disciples, he decided that he had to take a look. 

    The thought of it made him grin widely. Before he went to the Tianyun Clan, he had been instructed to create trouble appropriately, so as to disrupt the order in the Tianyun Clan and hinder their development. 

    Hence, strictly speaking, he was ordered to cause trouble!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    On the square of the outer clan's Tianqin Peak, a group of inner and outer clan disciples gathered together.

    It was a special day today, as it was the day that the inner clan disciples would be imparting their cultivation experience to the outer clan disciples. 

    Such was a task for the inner clan disciples. If they completed it, they would be rewarded with Spirit Stones. 

    Compared to the demon-exterminating missions and medicine-hunting tasks, this task was considered the easiest. Hence, many inner clan disciples came to Tianqin Peak today, including Sun Tiangang and Senior Brother, the inner clan disciples. 

    The inner clan disciples were explaining their cultivation experience in the middle of the square while the outer clan disciples sat around and listened carefully. There was an outer clan elder watching the harmonious scene quietly from afar.

    …

    At that moment, Wang Feng walked to the entrance of the square with high spirits and immediately saw Zhao Xiaoya who was in the middle.

    "This bitch is here? Hmph, I forgot that it's the day where they will be imparting their knowledge and experience." 

    After cursing secretly, Wang Feng sat straight down among the group disciples.

    The outer clan disciples who knew him avoided him at all costs; the new disciples who were unaware of him continued sitting and listening with fascination.

    Wang Feng ignored those who avoided him and began to observe the new disciples. 

    "Which weirdo is this? I give you 8/100." 

    "Tsk, this one is not bad, but she's a bit chubby."

    Wang Feng blatantly made comments about the disciples in the crowd, causing the female disciples to glare daggers at him.

    A few hot-tempered female disciples even felt like cursing, but after being nagged at by a few older disciples beside them, they suppressed the urge. 

    "Oh, this one's not bad, 93 points for her!" 

    Wang Feng ignored the gazes of the others as he spotted Murong Yunlan, who was sitting far away with a pen and paper in hand, listening carefully. 

    Like a cat that smelled something fishy, he moved towards Murong Yunlan.

    "Junior Sister, may I know your name?"

    "Murong Yunlan." 

    Murong Yunlan was listening extremely intently. A look of displeasure formed on her face while she was suddenly interrupted but nonetheless Wang Feng answered and gave his name out of courtesy. 

    "Good name! My name is Wang Feng and I'm an exchange disciple from the Wuxin Clan who was sent to Tianyun Clan. To be honest, what kind of nonsense was that silly guy talking about? It's really far worse than the Supreme Great Dao of the Wuxin Clan!" 

    Wang Feng casually pointed at Sun Tiangang who was in the middle of the square as he spoke in a contemptuous tone. 

    A trace of puzzlement appeared in Murong Yunlan's eyes and she wasn't very sure about the situation within the Tianyun Clan. She couldn't understand why a disciple from the Wuxin Clan had appeared in front of her. 

    "Junior Sister, do you want to listen to the supreme Great Dao of the Wuxin Clan? Come to my place to look for me today. I'll give you a lecture tonight, I promise you'll ascend to an immortal immediately..." 

    As Wang Feng spoke, he grabbed Murong Yunlan's wrist. 

    Smack! 

    However, before he could touch Murong Yunlan, he got a tight slap on the face.

    After being slapped, Wang Feng froze in place. A moment later, his eyes began to fill with anger. 

    Zhao Xiaoya was at the Foundation building realm after all. However, the girl in front of him seemed to be new to the sect. What gave her the courage to slap him? 

    'It seems that the people of Tianyun Clan have forgotten how strong I am after I've been away for so long.' 

    Just as Wang Feng was about to throw a fit, he heard an outer clan elder's icy cold voice echo from outside. 

    "Wang Feng, enough. Take these 50 Spirit Stones and leave!" 

    Wang Feng sneered at his words, "What? You won't let me, an exchange disciple, study in Tianyun Clan? Do you think I want to be in your Tianyun Clan? If you have the guts, you can try sending me back!"

    The outer clan elder grew absolutely infuriated having another Qi cultivator talk back to him. However, he dared not do anything to Wang Feng.

    If the Tianyun Clan casually badmouthed the Wuxin Clan in front of a Wuxin Clan spy, the Tianyun Clan would probably have to fork out a large number of resources. Even on the battlefield, they would outcast from the others and end up suffering major losses. 

    Thinking of this, the outer clan elder humphed and said, "Study if you want but if I see you taking liberties with a female disciple again, don't blame me for being unkind to you!"

    Wang Feng ignored the elder and lied down on the ground to hum a merry tune. 

    After the inner clan disciples in the middle of the square saw this scene unfold, they were no longer in the mood to listen as they quickly sped up their speeches. All they wanted was to finish teaching as quickly as possible and leave the jinx. 

    The outer clan elders clenched their fists resentfully as they stood on the sidelines. If not for the fact that the bastardly scoundrel Wang Feng was often in the mortal world, he would really kill them. 

    …

    While Wang Feng had ruined the atmosphere in the outer clan, Chen Chen was cultivating in a tranquil environment in the courtyard main peak where no one disturbed him. He had also put aside his thoughts about the Wuxin Clan.

    "Du-du-du! Master has been cultivating all morning, now it's time to rest. Also, Sister Xian'er, go and cook." 

    The little morning glory in the medicinal herb field spoke lightheartedly. 

    Chen Chen could not help but laugh out loud. After only a day, the morning glory managed to learn how to speak. Apart from that, it reminded him of very important tasks in a timely manner. It was already better than the AI speakers in Chen Chen's previous life. 

    Chen Chen did not doubt that he could teach it to sing as long as he put in the effort to. 

    "Little morning glory, you have to speak politely. You should say, 'Sister Xian'er, please cook', do you understand?" Chen Chen said, teaching the flower to be polite as he was really bored. 

    "I understand. Sister Xian'er, please cook!" The morning glory answered. 

    When Hu Xian'er heard the order, she humphed and began making her way towards the kitchen unwillingly. 

    After half a day of painstaking cultivation, Chen Chen didn't feel like he wanted to continue, although he wasn't very tired. After he thought about it for a while and finished eating, he left the courtyard. 

    The main peak was large and other than the main hall, there was a large forest and bamboo forest, which he had not searched yet. Hence, he decided to take advantage of this time to go out and find some treasures.

    After Chen Chen added the ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit to the medicinal herb field, the ethereality in the courtyard increased by 50%. Chen Chen felt that as long as he found some more heavenly treasures and placed them in the courtyard, he could create an immortal realm out of thin air.

    Doing such, he would be able to feed his cultivation needs and consumption just by absorbing the ethereality in the air. 

    He wouldn't have to waste time crushing Spirit Stones like he was now. 

    …

    "Host, there is an old bamboo shoot full of ethereality, which contains ethereality worth three low-grade Spirit Stones. Its location is right after the bamboo in front of you." 

    "Host, two meters below your feet, there is a piece of mutated rhizome that contains the power of vitality. Swallowing it can increase your lifespan by one year."

    …

    After digging up a bunch of things that were considered good, the overjoyed Chen Chen returned to the other courtyard and asked Hu Xian'er to make a pot of bamboo shoot and rhizome soup. He also added a piece of purple ginseng into it.

    The steam of the soup was full of ethereality, which made Chen Chen stunned. 

    There were probably few who were as extravagant as him as to consume ethereality all day. Even mortals would become immortal if they did what he did. 

    At the mention of mortals, Chen Chen couldn't help but think of his parents back home. 

    He had spent so many days in the Tianyun Clan and he reckoned that his parents probably still did not know about his current situation. He felt that he had to find a way to report his safety to them. It would be best if he could give some treasures to his parents too...

    "Ah!" 

    Chen Chen sighed softly and scooped a bowl of soup before heading towards the main hall belonging to the clan master. 

    Since his master treated him well, he ought to show him some filial piety. 

    As soon as he entered the main hall, Xiao Wuyou's voice sounded in his ears.

    "Disciple, what is your reason for coming to see me? Have you run out of Spirit Stones?" 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen when he heard his master's words. 'Do I only come here to ask for things? Master has underestimated me!'

    "Ahem, Master, I dug up a spirit bamboo shoot and felt that it was good, so I decided to cook a pot of soup with it to show my filial respect to you."

    Moments after he spoke, Xiao Wuyou suddenly appeared. After seeing the bowl of soup that was giving off steam filled with ethereality, Xiao Wuyou's face became a little peculiar. 

    "How is it? Master, is this bowl of soup superb?" 

    Chen Chen asked as if he was offering a treasure.

    "Such waste!" Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but burrow his eyebrows as he looked at the floating purple ginseng.

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen became a little embarrassed, so he hurriedly changed the topic.

    "Um, Master, I have been out for so long but my family does not know..." 

    Xiao Wuyou smiled and remained silent as he grabbed the bowl of soup and drank it all before saying slowly, "Don't worry, I've reported your safety to your parents when I sent someone to investigate your identity. I also informed the local city lord to take extra care of your parents."

    Chen Chen fell silent as he grew overwhelmed with emotions. 

    'Master treats me so well. My soup didn't go in vain.'

    Just when Chen Chen was thinking of saying some mushy words to praise his master, a person suddenly entered. It was an outer clan elder.

    He looked rather woeful and dropped to his knees as soon as he entered. 

    "Clan Master, Wang Feng is causing trouble at the outer clan lecture. Now, he is even threatening to challenge all the disciples of the Tianyun Clan... I can't handle it. Clan Master please make a decision!"

    "Oh? He's only reached the sixth tier of Qi training and he wants to challenge all the disciples in Tianyun Clan?" Xiao Wuyou asked, his face turning gloomy as he heard the elder's words. 

    The outer clan elder suppressed his anger as he responded, "Clan Master, he has a low status of cultivation, but no one dares to attack him. He challenged several inner clan disciples to a fight but they eventually lost to him. Now, he's insulting and belittling the Tianyun Clan..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Atrocious!" 

    Hearing the elder's words, Xiao Wuyou subconsciously wanted to smash the bowl that he was holding, however, he stopped abruptly when he recalled that it was Chen Chen's bowl.

    "Master, you can smash it, it's alright..." Chen Chen said cautiously as he waited at his master's side. 

    Moments later, Xiao Wuyou tossed the bowl to Chen Chen before turning to look at the statue of the ancestor in the hall.

    The hall fell silent, and the atmosphere grew depressing.

    After a long time, Xiao Wuyou finally murmured, "The new king has ascended to the throne and the Wuxin Clan has completely disregarded the other 35 clans. It seems that the rumors are true, the Wuxin Clan wants to unify and dominate the 36 clans to establish a kingdom like the State of Zhou." 

    The outer clan elder next to him wiped the cold sweat off his forehead upon hearing his words.

    There were 37 forces in the State of Jin and the Wuxin Clan was the strongest of them all, followed by the royal family of the State of Jin. In the past, the royal family of the State of Jin led the other 35 clans and managed to barely rule over the Wuxin Clan; however, now that the old king had passed away, the new king who grew up in the Wuxin Clan had ascended to the throne.

    The balance was completely broken and the suffering of the 35 clans would probably continue. 

    If the pressure from the State of Zhou Demon Clan was reduced by a little, the Wuxin Clan would certainly take action to destroy a few clans to warn the others, so as to forcibly unify the 36 clans. 

    If the 35 clans united, things wouldn't be so bad, Unfortunately, the 35 clans were all disunited and many clans had already defected to the Wuxin Clan, in preparation for a change. 

    "Clan master, what do we do about Wang Feng?" the outer clan elder asked bitterly after a moment of silence.

    At this juncture, no one wanted to be the one to get killed so as to serve as a warning to others. The other clans were unwilling and even more so was the Tianyun Clan. Hence, they mustn't let the Wuxin Clan get hold of any evidence against them at this point. 

    "Master, I'll just make a trip to the outer clan." Chen Chen said out loud as he waited to the side. 

    Xiao Wuyou's brows immediately furrowed into a frown. 

    "I am very experienced in dealing with such people, Master, please don't worry."

    Chen Chen chuckled as he turned around to leave the hall.

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, Xiao Wuyou did not block him. Instead, his expression grew somewhat complicated.

    "As the successor… you must not be impulsive!" The outer clan elder yelled worriedly. 

    He then dashed forward in an attempt to stop Chen Chen but he was pulled back by an invisible force before he could take two steps forward. 

    Xiao Wuyou then said coldly, "There's no harm in that. Let him go. No matter how weak my Tianyun Clan may be, we are not weak to the extent that we can't even protect a disciple."

    His gaze instantly became full of certainty and firmness, as if he had made some kind of decision.

    …

    Meanwhile, chaos had already broken out at the square outside. 

    Wang Feng stood in the middle of the square, looking at the disciples below in askance. None of them dared to look him in the eye. 

    "Sun Tiangang, don't you always brag about how you're the strongest fighter in the inner clan? Why wouldn't you dare to fight me?"

    Wang Feng pointed at Sun Tiangang, who was standing among the crowd and mocked him loudly.

    The surrounding inner clan disciples grew furious as they listened to Wang Feng's words. In terms of status of cultivation, Sun Tiangang could easily defeat Wang Feng, however, he couldn't do so now. 

    "Sun Tiangang, if you don't step up now, you're a coward. You might as well call yourself a wimp from now on!"

    Wang Feng continued to taunt Sun Tiangang contemptuously but the latter simply closed his eyes. However, it was obvious from the bulging veins looping around his neck that he was already extremely infuriated. 

    "Zhao Xiaoya, hurry up and apologize to me for hitting me yesterday or I will report to the Wuxin Clan immediately and tell them that the Tianyun Clan doesn't respect the Wuxin Clan. Don't you forget, when Sun Tiangang touched me previously, the Tianyun Clan had compensated with 5,000 Spirit Stones! I'm giving you the chance to apologize only because you are a beautiful woman!"

    Zhao Xiaoya became extremely aggrieved when she heard Wang Feng's words. It was clearly him who flirted with her first, but now he was forcing her to apologize. How could she tolerate lying?

    "Zhao Xiaoya, are you going to apologize?"

    Wang Feng was losing his patience. He took out the communication token from his pocket, and then drew something on it. 

    The disciples could clearly see that he was snitching on them. 

    Seeing this, Zhao Xiaoya had no choice but to grit her teeth and apologize, "I'm sorry!" 

    She had grown up in the Tianyun Clan, and the Tianyun Clan was her home. If everyone in the Tianyun Clan suffered because of her, she would never be at peace with herself.

    "That's more like it." Wang Feng put away the communication token smugly as he turned towards Murong Yunlan once again.

    He didn't forget that she had just slapped him. 

    Thinking of this, he pointed towards Murong Yunlan and said, "Murong what's-her-name, come forth and fight me! Show me what the Tianyun Clan is made of!"

    When they heard Wang Feng's proclamation, the eyes of the disciples became filled with infinite contempt. As a cultivator who had been cultivating for many years and whose status of cultivation had reached the sixth level of Qi training, Wang Feng had actually challenged a new disciple of the outer clan. He was probably the only person on the premise of the Tianyun Clan who could bring himself to challenge a new disciple. 

    'This Wang Feng is horrendous... The Wuxin Clan simply sent him here to irk the Tianyun Clan!'

    After being called out, Murong Yunlan's face turned pale. Even the authoritative Senior Sister Xiao Ya would have to bow down to Wang Feng. What was she, a new disciple of the sect, supposed to do? 

    If she were to go and get beaten up by Wang Feng in public, how could she hold her head high in the Tianyun Clan in the future?

    She didn't expect to get caught in such a helpless situation even after stepping onto the immortal path and becoming an immortal in the eyes of mortals. 

    Murong Yunlan's heart was filled with grief and anger at this moment, while tears began welling up in her eyes.

    "I'll fight you, don't make things difficult for Junior Sister Murong!" One of the disciples of the outer clan couldn't stand it anymore as they began walking directly to the center of the square.

    "Hah, you want to be the hero saving the damsel in distress? I'll fulfill your wishes." Wang Feng said in disdain. 

    He was at the sixth tier of Qi training and even in the outer sect, he rarely had an opponent. The disciple in front of him was only at the sixth tier of Qi training and was truly not his match. 

    Hence, the two of them soon got into a fight. 

    However, Wang Feng had been addicted to vices of alcohol and lust for years, and his status of cultivation was rather weak even though it was in the sixth tier. Hence, he began to get weaker during the fight.

    Seeing this scene, the disciples below grew more and more disdainful towards him.

    "Take that, 5,000 Spirit Stones!" 

    At this moment, Wang Feng hollered in exasperation. 

    Hearing the mention of 5,000 Spirit Stones, the outer clan disciple's face changed dramatically. 

    The disciple fighting was an outer clan disciple who earned a few hundred Spirit Stones a year, which was considered a large sum. However, if he were to beat Wang Feng, the Tianyun Clan would have to compensate him with at least 5,000 Spirit Stones, which made him become fearful all of a sudden.

    Seeing that, Wang Feng exclaimed loudly, "Take another move of mine and it's 8,000 Spirit Stones. Plus, you have to face the music!" 

    At this point, Wang Feng had completely given up on defense and was attacking with all his might. He didn't believe that the outer clan disciple in front of him dared to lay a hand on him.

    Sun Tiangang, Zhao Xiaoya, and the other inner clan disciples could easily settle the matter by compensating him with some Spirit Stones; however, if an insignificant outer clan disciple laid a hand on him, they may be interrogated by the Wuxin Clan and then pay the price by losing their life.

    As expected, that disciple looked ahead and began to feel his resistance getting weaker. In the end, Wang Feng finally grasped an opportunity and smacked him more than ten meters away, causing him to spit out a large mouthful of blood and fall on the ground.

    Seeing this, Wang Feng retracted his palm and stood with his hands behind his back, pretending to be a lonely expert. He then looked toward Miss Murong Yunlan. 

    "Junior Sister, come spar with me. I've always given in to women so I won't do anything terrible to you, rest assured. However, men and women can sometimes come into close physical contact during sparring, so don't mind it, Junior Sister. Haha!" 

    As he spoke, Wang Feng couldn't help but laugh and he continuously imagined some lewd scenes. 

    Hearing his words, the disciples below began glowering at Wang Feng furiously, but they dared not speak up. There were even some who looked confused. 

    They joined the Tianyun Clan, all because they wanted to practice cultivating immortality and become existences that others admired. 

    Why were they being bullied like ants? 

    If that was the result of staying in the Tianyun Clan, it would be better to return to the mortal world for a carefree life. 

    Such was what Murong Yunlan was thinking at the current moment. Back in her hometown, her father was the city lord and she was the center of attention. Most of the city's officials and wealthy figures dared not gawk at her at all. 

    The jarring disparity between then and now made her doubt her life. 

    "Junior Sister, are you going to step up or not? Or is it that you're looking down on me and the Wuxin Clan?"

    While speaking, Wang Feng took out the communication token again, making the expressions of the disciples present turn grave. 

    "I... I..." Murong Yunlan became incredibly aggrieved as tears rolled down her cheek. At this moment, she simply felt extremely helpless.

    Just as the aura in the square became extremely oppressive, a voice of displeasure sounded from afar, breaking the silence. 

    "Who's that? Who's bullying the person under my protection?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing this voice, the crowd subconsciously looked in the direction of the sound, only to see a white-clothed figure floating at the entrance of the square with an incredibly suave demeanor.

    "It's the successor..." some outer clan disciples whispered softly. 

    Murong Yunlan felt as if she had seen her savior. At this moment, she was feeling extremely touched that someone was willing to speak up for her. 

    Even the expressions of the inner clan disciples became complicated.

    "Chen Chen? Who are you? Why haven't I seen you before?" Wang Feng hollered while pointing at Chen Chen, feeling extremely indignant when he saw someone who was pretending to be an impressive hero in front of him.

    Without uttering a word, Chen Chen walked towards Murong Yunlan. 

    "Junior Sister, take a step back." 

    Murong Yunlan heard this and hurriedly wiped away her tears before saying softly, "Thank you, Senior Brother Chen Chen, but this person..."

    "It doesn't matter, I'm here," Chen Chen answered with composure. 

    Seeing how cool and collected Chen Chen was, Murong Yunlan suddenly felt a strong sense of security. She hurriedly retreated back into the safety of the crowd. 

    She then stared at Chen Chen's back with a look of reverence.

    "Who the hell are you?" Wang Feng asked in annoyance, waving the communication token in his hand continuously.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen silently walked to the center of the square and stood in front of Wang Feng.

    "I am the successor of Tianyun Clan, and the Senior Brother of everyone present."

    Hearing this, it suddenly dawned on Wang Feng that the successor that the Wuxin Clan wanted him to investigate was named Chen Chen. 

    After thinking about it, he pointed at Chen Chen and yelled furiously, "Turns out you're the successor of Tianyun Clan. Good, I was worried about not being able to find you, but I didn't think you'd dare to jump out on your own accord!"

    "What do you want from me?" Chen Chen asked indifferently.

    "Tell me your qualifications and origin so that I can report the details to the Wuxin Clan," Wang Feng said straightforwardly, a look of arrogance on his face.

    Since the Wuxin Clan had his back, there was nothing to fear, unless the Tianyun Clan was courting death. 

    "I'm not going to tell you," Chen Chen answered, just as straightforward as Wang Feng, causing the latter to gape and stare at him in wide-eyed shock. 

    "You- You!" Wang Feng pointed at Chen Chen and fell speechless for a moment. However, he was almost certain that Chen Chen's qualifications must be extremely superb. He might even be able to threaten the Wuxin Clan.

    Otherwise, what was the point of hiding?

    Once he thought of that, Wang Feng's heart became overwhelmed with anger. 

    'Damn it, I have a hold against you and you still have the audacity to be so arrogant? Who gave you the guts to do that!?

    'Are you really not afraid of bringing about disaster for the Tianyun Clan?

    'Is this kid a fool?'

    Wang Feng repressed the anger in his heart and continued, "It's fine if you don't tell me. Just fight me and then give me a thousand Spirit Stones."

    Chen Chen didn't answer, instead making an inviting gesture.

    Thinking that Chen Chen had succumbed, Wang Feng laughed coldly. He thought about how awesome it would feel to beat up the successor in front of the inner and outer clan disciples.

    From then on, no one in the Tianyun Clan would dare to disregard him. 

    Thinking of this, he put on a wry smile and roared, "Take my move! 5,000 Spirit Stones!"

    Smack! 

    Before he could finish, he was given a tight slap on his face that sent him spinning, causing him to be dumbfounded. 

    The inner and outer clan disciples present were dumbfounded too. They would never have expected that the successor would really dare to hit Wang Feng. What shocked them even more, however, was that the successor could really defeat Wang Feng. 

    'How many days has he been in the sect for?'

    Wang Feng snapped back to his senses and covered his face as he looked at Chen Chen, overwhelmed by disbelief. He barked angrily, "Chen Chen, do you not know about the fact that we have to compensate him with 5,000 Spirit Stones!"

    "What's that? I've never heard of it!" Chen Chen asked with a bewildered expression.

    "Ask him!" Wang Feng hollered, pointing at Sun Tiangang with frustration. He had forgotten that the successor had only joined for a few days, and thus, didn't know that he was on a pedestal. 

    'No wonder he dared to be so arrogant!'

    Sun Tiangang's face turned beet red but he didn't say a word. Instead, an inner clan disciple next to him explained the situation.

    "Senior Brother Sun pushed him once, and later on, Tianyun Clan had to compensate the Wuxin Clan 5,000 Spirit Stones in medical fees..."

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    "Understood."

    Relieved to see that,Wang Feng roared again, "Take my move, pay 1,800 Spirit Stones, and face the music!" 

    Smack! 

    Before he could finish speaking, however, he was slapped again and sent flying once more. 

    Wang Feng landed on the ground with a look of bewilderment. 

    'Can this kid fight me properly? Does he not understand what I mean? Did I not express myself clearly enough?

    'If you hit me, you will have to compensate with a staggering sum of Spirit Stones!'

    Just as he was about to think about life while seated on the ground, Chen Chen slowly walked towards him.

    Boom!

    The sound of a thunderbolt sounded, and Wang Feng's hair was pulled up as he spat out a mouthful of black smoke.

    "You… Are being so outrageous!'

    At this point, he already knew that Chen Chen was fooling around and toying with him. The anger within him erupted uncontrollably. He even pulled out his communication token. 

    "You're striking me with thunder? Good! Very good! I'm going to report this to the Wuxin Clan and tell them that you're an innate spirit body!" 

    The inner and outer clan disciples who witnessed the scene were all horrified. If Wang Feng really reported that to the Wuxin Clan, the Nascent Soul cultivators would definitely show up at the Tianyun Clan tomorrow...

    However, Chen Chen ignored Wang Feng and walked towards him, giving him another slap while muttering, "How dare you bully my underling? Don't you know that Sun Tiangang is my underling?"

    Sun Tiangang felt extremely awkward, thinking, 'Is now really the time to talk about this?'

    Wang Feng was on the verge of tears too. He covered his face and asked, "Chen Chen, do you know what disaster will strike Tianyun Clan if I say that?"

    Smack! 

    Another tight slap landed on his face. At the same time, a vague voice filled his ears. 

    "So what if you know? You will be killed before the people of Wuxin Clan arrive anyway!"

    After being beaten up, Wang Feng was hopping mad. When he heard this, he barked, "It's worth it if I can drag your entire clan down!" 

    "That's none of my business. I've only been in the Tianyun Clan for a few days; do you think I have strong feelings for the Tianyun Clan? At most, when the time comes, I'll shamelessly defect to the Wuxin Clan. With my qualifications, I can definitely be the successor of the Wuxin Clan. I happen to be feeling frustrated in the Tianyun Clan the past few days, so it's better to go to the strongest clan." 

    Wang Feng froze upon hearing that whisper. 

    The other disciples had developed feelings with the clan because they had stayed long enough with them. However, Wang Feng had only been there for a few days. Why would he feel anything? 

    More importantly, if a Nascent Soul really were to land in Tianyun Clan, he might be worried of the more senior disciples taking revenge and killing them... 

    However, Chen Chen was a new disciple, not to mention one whose qualifications were so impressive that even the Tianyun Clan wanted to hide him... 

    Besides, he felt that although Chen Chen seemed righteous on the surface, he was actually shameless and might just beg the Wuxin Clan to take him in. He might really do well in the Wuxin Clan! 

    'Oh my god! How can there be someone who is more thick-skinned than me in this world?'

    "I think it's not a bad idea to go to the Wuxin Clan and become the successor. How about I help you out and tell the Wuxin Clan that I'm an innate spirit body?"

    Muttering, Chen Chen grabbed the communication token and immediately went to transmit a message. 

    Seeing the scene play out before him, Wang Feng was scared out of his wits.

    If Chen Chen really transmitted the message, he would definitely be done for.

    The inner and outer clan disciples would chop him to pieces!

    He would be able to accept it if he could perish together with Chen Chen, but the latter might do better than him. How could he be willing to accept that?

    Thinking about this, he quickly hugged Chen Chen's thigh and exclaimed, "Boss! Don't act rashly! We can talk things over!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How do you use this communication token?" Chen Chen asked coldly, frowning. 

    Wang Feng shook his head like it was a rattle drum and looked completely clueless. 

    "Forget it, I'll beat you to death. That works too." 

    Chen Chen threw away the communication token and beat up Wang Feng to the point where he cried out and screamed in pain.

    "This person really wants to beat me to death!"

    As he was being beaten, Wang Feng began to lose consciousness, feeling that Chen Chen really wanted to kill him and join the Wuxin Clan as a disciple. 

    'How can such a terrible person exist in this world!? He's such a bully!'

    Wang Feng cursed in his heart, but he couldn't help but beg for mercy out loud. 

    "Successor, please spare my life! 

    "I won't fight anymore! I admit defeat!"

    His plea for mercy echoed throughout the square, the disciples of the inner and outer clans all secretly rejoicing. At this moment, they finally remembered Chen Chen, the successor and the Saint of the Tianyun Clan. 

    However, Sun Tiangang and Zhao Xiaoya's eyes were worried. This fight was awesome but what if Wang Feng retaliated? Could he really kill him? 

    A few moments later, Chen Chen finally stopped and dragged Wang Feng out.

    "Senior Brother Chen… You want to..."

    Zhao Xiaoya addressed him as Senior Brother, which was rare of her. There was also a trace of concern in her tone. 

    "Don't worry, I'll bear the burden of this matter alone. He's bullying the disciples of the Tianyun Clan. Even if he's from the Wuxin Clan, I won't allow it! If the Wuxin Clan really wants to punish the Tianyun Clan, I won't use any resources belonging to the clan to offset the punishment."

    After Chen Chen said those righteous words, he didn't turn around, instead making his back face the crowd.

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, are you going to take full responsibility alone? But..." Murong Yunlan murmured, her eyes shining. At this moment, she was extremely touched, wishing that she could give herself to him. 

    'Senior Brother may be the successor but the clan will still punish him for doing something like this, right?'

    The other inner and outer clan disciples also looked guilty when they heard that.

    The successor could have cultivated peacefully in the main peak and ignored those things. Yet, he went to the outer clan to stand up for everyone without any hesitation...

    That righteousness made them feel moved. 

    …

    When leaving the Tianqin Peak, Chen Chen relaxed his tense body. He was also a little fatigued after pretending to be profound for such a long time.

    "I should have given them a good impression just now, right? Haha! It's fun being the successor everyone reveres and respects!" 

    After laughing and muttering to himself, Chen Chen raised his hand and looked at Wang Feng, who had been beaten up into a pig's head. 

    "Ah, why don't you understand? In the Tianyun Clan, I'm the only one who can be lawless. What are you trying to do?"

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen dragged Wang Feng, who was already unconscious, towards the main peak.

    Beating him up was not enough. He had to brainwash him too. 

    It would be best to turn him into a cripple.

    …

    Fifteen minutes later, Chen Chen dragged Wang Feng into the courtyard of the main peak, then left him in the middle of the hall.

    After that, he leisurely leaned against the chair in the middle. If he was given a cigarette at this time, he would have behaved like a big boss.

    "Xian'er, give him a piece of purple ganoderma."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and pretended to hold a cigarette in his hand. 

    Hearing his words, Hu Xian'er, who was at the side, looked at Wang Feng sympathetically. She knew that her master was going to teach him a lesson... 

    Usually, after being beaten up, one would not be clear-headed, and hence, would be extremely gullible, just like how Hu Xian'er was when she was imprisoned for a few days when she first came out.

    After giving Wang Feng a piece of purple ganoderma, Hu Xian'er stood behind Chen Chen sensibly as the backdrop. 

    Soon, coughing could be heard.

    The effect of the purple ganoderma was instant, and it didn't take long for Wang Feng to regain consciousness. However, when he saw Chen Chen, he immediately remembered the horror that he had been subjected to previously and scrambled to kowtow and beg for mercy.

    "Successor, please spare my life!" 

    "What are you being so flustered for? Sit."

    Chen Chen pointed to the seat next to him with a calm expression, as if he was talking to a longtime friend. 

    Wang Feng smiled and fearfully sat down on the seat beside him. At this point, if Chen Chen spoke a little louder, he would immediately jump up and get on his knees to beg for mercy.

    "Xian'er, pour a cup of tea for Mr. Wang," Chen Chen instructed with a smile.

    Hearing this, Hu Xian'er immediately walked towards Wang Feng to pour him a cup of tea.

    Wang Feng was a little confused when he saw this. He wondered, 'Did Chen Chen realize that he had been too impulsive just now and wants to please me by apologizing for his actions?'

    As soon as he had this thought, the anger in his heart erupted like a volcano!

    'It's too late to admit to your mistakes now!'

    Just as he was thinking about how to take revenge, Chen Chen suddenly hollered at the top of his voice!

    "Wang Feng! You're on the verge of death and you still don't know it!"

    Hearing those words, Wang Feng instantly sprung up from his seat like a frightened bird, falling to his knees.

    "Successor, please spare my life!" 

    He instantly dismissed all previous thoughts of revenge. 

    Chen Chen sneered and took a sip of tea.

    "What's the use in sparing you? I'm not the one who wants to kill you."

    Wang Feng broke out into cold sweat when he heard that. 

    'If Chen Chen doesn't want to kill me, does that mean the people of the Tianyun Clan want to kill me instead?'

    Just as he was at a loss for words, Chen Chen asked a question.

    "Wang Feng, to be frank, what do you think the future will be like for the Tianyun Clan and the Wuxin Clan?"

    Wang Feng was stunned, not daring to answer.

    Seeing his reaction, Chen Chen calmly continued, "You know what the Wuxin Clan is planning. There are undoubtedly only two outcomes for the future of the Tianyun Clan and the Wuxin Clan. The first would be that the Tianyun Clan gets completely destroyed by the Wuxin Clan.

    "Second, the Tianyun Clan will be taken over by the Wuxin Clan and become a branch of the Wuxin Clan, while the supreme elders will all be arranged to serve in the capital. The people of the Wuxin Clan will then take over. 

    "As for the first outcome, the Tianyun Clan will definitely resist a little, no matter how weak we may be. So, you aren't going to deny that you will suffer some losses when the time comes, right?"

    Wang Feng smiled awkwardly and replied, "Of course, I don't want that to happen. It would be best if the Tianyun Clan could become a part of the Wuxin Clan peacefully..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled coldly. 

    He asked, "Do you think you will stay alive if the Tianyun Clan becomes a part of the Wuxin Clan peacefully..."

    Wang Feng's expression turned grave after hearing his words, a look of confusion forming on his face. 

    Striking the iron while it was hot, Chen Chen said, "Wang Feng, let me ask you something. You have offended so many people in the Tianyun Clan. If the Tianyun Clan really becomes part of the Wuxin Clan in the future, the clan master will become the elder of the Wuxin Clan. Meanwhile, you'll just be an ordinary disciple. How much effort would it take for them to kill an ordinary disciple such as yourself?"

    Wang Feng's face turned pale. 

    Indeed, it made sense. The Tianyun Clan really had a motive to kill him for all the misdeeds he had done in the past. 

    Chen Chen continued trying to deceive him. 

    "What will the Wuxin Clan do immediately after taking in the Tianyun Clan? They would definitely try getting close to everyone and win their favor, right? You're trying to do so even now, don't you agree?

    "I bet the Wuxin Clan has already thought of this long ago. They even wanted you to come here so you could gain more haters. By then, I'd kill you and everyone in the Wuxin Clan would feel less angry. That would be easier for the Tianyun Clan to dominate." 

    Hearing this, Wang Feng's face grew increasingly pale. 

    In fact, it was as Chen Chen had said. The Wuxin Clan had indeed instructed Wang Feng to sow chaos and create unhappiness in the Tianyun Clan... 

    'Are they really planning to put me on the line when the time comes and use me as a tool to vent their anger on the Tianyun Clan, so that it will be easier to win them over?'

    After thinking about it, Wang Feng could not help but shudder as cold sweat fell off of his forehead.

    When Hu Xian'er saw Wang Feng's expression, she couldn't help but think about herself. It was clear that the guy who popped up out of nowhere had been deceived by her master. 

    "Ah!" 

    Chen Chen walked up to Wang Feng, helped him up, and even patted away the dust on his body.

    "Wang Feng, even if the Wuxin Clan isn't thinking that way and the elders of the Tianyun Clan have no desire to retaliate against you after they return, you still have to think about how much you've taken from the Tianyun Clan over the years. 

    "As the saying goes, the one being instigated is not to be blamed. You're a useless disciple who's at the sixth tier of Qi training. Can you guard so many Spirit Stones? You might just die in the wild someday... 

    "Wang Feng, you're going to die in this situation no matter what. You're bringing trouble upon yourself!"

    Upon hearing this, Wang Feng could no longer stand it. 

    According to what Chen Chen said, he would really die. 

    At that moment, his mind was filled with all kinds of ways in which he might die, and as he thought about it more and more, his mind could no longer stand it. 

    He had an emotional breakdown. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 62: Searching in the Tianyun Mountains

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I don't want to die… I don't want to die..." Wang Feng muttered, his eyes filled with fear and horror.

    For a person who had enjoyed all the luxuries in the world, death was undoubtedly very frightening to him. Besides, he had never mentally prepared himself for it. 

    Chen Chen looked at him and thought that it was about time. Hence, he returned to his seat again and sighed softly. 

    "If you want to live longer, you must learn to prepare for rainy days. When you're doing dangerous things, you should also make more preparations. You're just too young and you have failed to realize that you're just a pawn who can be abandoned at any time."

    "What should I do then?" Wang Feng was overwhelmed with panic and was at a complete loss for what to do. He could tell from the news that Wuxin Clan had given him that the Wuxin Clan was likely to make a big move soon… 

    Wouldn't that mean he didn't have long to live?

    "A pawn must always have a certain value to stay alive. Once the round of chess is over, the pawn will naturally lose its value, don't you think?"

    Chen Chen went on and on while Hu Xian'er's face twitched a little. She had already kept her guard up high against her master. 

    'I can't listen to my master's nonsense in the future! I must use this as a warning! I can't listen to him deceive others,' Hu Xian'er continued to remind herself in her head. 

    On the other hand, Wang Feng seemed to have grasped a key point, gradually sinking deep into thought. 

    …

    An hour passed.

    Wang Feng gratefully left the courtyard of the main peak. 

    "Successor, you don't have to see me off. As the saying goes, listening to a single teaching from the teacher is better than reading books for ten years. You have enlightened me and benefited me greatly today. I will remember this kindness!"

    Before leaving, Wang Feng bowed deeply to Chen Chen. There was a solemn and pious expression on his face, which was as swollen as a pig's head. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen smiled warmly and said, "You don't have to be so polite. You and I are just trying to survive."

    "The successor is right. No one has it easy in this world of chaos. How can there be natural born enemies in this world? We won't know of each other without having a conflict. Okay, I'm leaving now. When I return, I will definitely follow the plan we have made!"

    After saying that, Wang Feng limped down the main peak Chen Chen compassionately watching him leave.

    Hu Xian'er watched from the side, secretly flabbergasted. 

    'You won't know each other without a conflict... You're clearly the only one who got beaten up, alright?

    'This is absurd. You were beaten up and you thanked him for it. How does that make any sense?'

    After Wang Feng disappeared from view, Hu Xian'er could not hold back her feelings any longer. She asked Chen Chen directly, "Master, will you protect him regardless of whether the two clans go to war in the future or reach a merger?" 

    Chen Chen listened to this and gave Hu Xian'er a meaningful glance before saying, "Of course! I am a man of my word, but he must listen to me and behave himself."

    After saying that, Chen Chen returned to the courtyard with a sigh.

    Hu Xian'er looked at Chen Chen's back and could not help but shiver. For some reason, she always felt that there were hidden meanings in his words...

    …

    Upon returning to the cultivation room, Chen Chen sat cross-legged on the prayer cushion and closed his eyes.

    He had received plenty of information from Wang Feng. 

    The Wuxin Clan would be making a big move soon. If he could, he would definitely want to save and protect the Tianyun Clan.

    Although he did not have deep feelings for the Tianyun Clan, Xiao Wuyou had treated him with kindness. Hence, he was still concerned about him. 

    "System, I shall use the chance to track the entire Tianyun Mountains, in order to track for chances within Tianyun Mountains."

    After a moment of silence, he decided to use that tracking opportunity. In the case that it was the type that could be replenished, it would be a loss not to use it. 

    "System tracking is starting." 

    Hearing the system's reply, Chen Chen vaguely began to look forward to it.

    Using the system within a large range was still the most cost-effective way to find opportunities because opportunities were a dynamic concept, not limited to precious materials and treasures. 

    Besides, the word opportunity referred to a thing that one could take. It would not track the belongings of others and create a misunderstanding. 

    A moment later, the results were displayed by the system. 

    "In the next 24 hours, go to the main hall where the clan master is. Xiao Wuyou will present you with Spirit Stones. 

    "Half an hour later, there will be a spirit bird passing over the main peak. After shooting it down and cooking it for consumption, your status of cultivation will be improved. 

    "Hack down a withered mountain 13 kilometers north of the main peak to obtain a Spirit Rhinoceros Ore. 

    "In an hour's time, resolve the troubles of the outer clan disciple Li Jian and you will receive a gift from Li Jian, which contains special items."

    …

    A few moments later, the system displayed more than a hundred opportunities which were considered normal, but later on, the scene suddenly changed.

    "In 8 hours, head to the waterfall of the Heavenly Tranquil Peak. You will see a certain female disciple of the outer clan taking a bath.

    "In 8 hours and 15 minutes, go to the peak of Tianqin Peak. You will meet a female disciple who has fallen out of love. After you console her, you may have an intimate encounter with her.

    "In 12 hours, Zhao Xiaoya of the Heavenly Sword Peak will sink into obsession. After you save and heal her, you will gain +50 favorability."

    …

    Chen Chen felt a little speechless when he saw the opportunities. He didn't expect picking up girls and romantic encounters to be considered opportunities to the system. 

    Besides, most of the opportunities took place at night! 

    Fortunately, it was a world of immortality, which was more conservative. If it happened in the bustling city of the modern world, 99 out of 100 opportunities would probably be for one-night-stands. 

    The tracking system would also be called a one-night-stand system... 

    Seeing that the system was frantically trying to search at the edges, Chen Chen has no choice but to continue reading.

    "In 17 hours, head to the Heavenly Elixir Peak and toss a superior-grade fallopia multiflora into the elixir cauldron of the alchemical elder. You will obtain a gift from the Grand Elder of Alchemy, which contains a copy of the Essential Art of Alchemy and two Foundation Building elixirs."

    …

    "In 18 hours, there will be a heavenly treasure called the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus emerging from a spot 600 meters below your feet at the main peak." 

    …

    "In 23 hours, there will be a 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Lotion dripping from the Sky Peak Mountain at the edge of Tianyun Mountains." 

    …

    After reading about a thousand alerts, Chen Chen quickly ranked the value of the opportunities in his mind.

    Combining the experience of searching for opportunities twice, he deduced that the time frame for the system to search for opportunities was about one day.

    That also meant that Chen Chen was given a total of one day. 

    It was definitely impossible to seize a thousand opportunities in one day. No matter how fast he was, it would take at least seven or eight hours to unearth the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus that was 600 meters deep underground. 

    'I have to get someone to help me,' Chen Chen secretly thought to himself before walking out of the cultivation room. 

    Apart from the few demons in the courtyard, Zhang Ji was the only one in the clan whom he could trust. 

    However, he could not take care of some opportunities, and hence, he had no choice but to give his buddy an advantage, such as the opportunity to toss a fallopia multiflora into the elixir cauldron. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen sped up. After all, time waits for no man.

    However, as soon as he left the cultivation room, he saw the soil in the medicinal herb field rolling incessantly. The ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit was obviously plowing the land again. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's eyes lit up, going to the medicinal herb field to pull the ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit out. 

    At this point, the ten-thousand-year-old Ochre Yellow Spirit had yet to react, as it was moving about in Chen Chen's hand, thinking that it was still in the medicinal herb field. 

    Its "limbs" seemed to have a special function, glowing faintly. 

    "Little guy, come dig the soil with me! Xian'er, come with me too!" 

    With a smile, Chen Chen placed the Ochre Yellow Spirit on his shoulder and called out to Hu Xian'er before dashing down the mountain. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 63: Special Item

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    As Chen Chen left the courtyard, in the hall of the main peak, Xiao Wuyou suddenly opened his eyes as he let out a slight sigh.

    Due to the Spirit Lock Array, he did not know about anything that had happened in the courtyard of the main peak, but once he left the courtyard, he was able to sense everything.

    For example, when Zhao Xiaoya stepped into the courtyard, he was the first to know.

    He could also sense that Chen Chen had left. 

    "My disciple is still young after all. He can't cultivate calmly."

    Xiao Wuyou murmured, but he shook his head again a moment later.

    'When you're young, it's normal to be unable to calm down. That's exactly what I was like.' 

    'If Chen Chen solves the problem involving Wang Feng, he would be sharing my burden. As his master, how can I bear to let him shoulder even more?'

    "In a month's time, I'll slaughter the demonic dragon and enter the Nascent Soul realm. I can't care much about the current situation anymore. With the power of the Nascent Soul, I'd at least be able to survive if something happens."

    Thinking of this, Xiao Wuyou closed his eyes again and stopped thinking about Chen Chen. 

    …

    Chen Chen descended from the main peak, and immediately went to the spot where the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus was located. He then placed the Ochre Yellow Spirit down. 

    He decided to name the Ochre Yellow Spirit 'Little Yellow' along the way because it was yellow all over like a big piece of ginger, thus he really couldn't think of any other name.

    "Little Yellow, do you know how to dig soil? Just keep digging downwards until you feel some heat." 

    Little Yellow gently nodded twice before digging the soil. Soon, it disappeared into the ground. 

    Hu Xian'er had already gotten used to Chen Chen's strange behavior. However, she definitely wouldn't agree to dig up soil. After all, she was a demon who cared about cleanliness. 

    "Xian'er, it would be good if you were a pangolin. I have two more mountains to excavate but I bet you won't want to do it. Just stay here and take care of Little Yellow. Don't let anyone catch it and eat it." 

    Chen Chen then sized up Hu Xian'er with a look of pity before finally giving his identity token to Hu Xian'er and instructing her to look after Little Yellow. 

    Hu Xian'er looked furious. She was a pretty vixen after all. Yet, Chen Chen felt that she was inferior to a pangolin! How outrageous! 

    Stamping her foot in anger, Hu Xian'er took the token and turned away from Chen Chen's annoying face.

    Chen Chen did not feel bothered by her actions. He then quickly began making his way towards Tianqin Peak. Before leaving, he exclaimed, "Xian'er, if any birds pass by later, shoot them down and cook them for dinner tonight!"

    …

    When he arrived at Tianqin Peak, Chen Chen headed directly to Zhang Ji's residence.

    Compared to his large courtyard, the outer clan disciples' residence was far shabbier and smaller. Not only was the residence small, there were also only a total of four outer clan disciples inside. 

    When he saw his big brother, Zhang Ji could not bring himself to be happy, because he was also present when Chen Chen beat up Wang Feng previously.

    "Big brother, I heard that the person you beat up before was high in status. Will you be alright?"

    "Don't worry, what could happen to me? Don't you know how capable I am? Here, this is for you, don't let the others see it." 

    While speaking, Chen Chen stuffed a small storage bag into Zhang Ji's hand. Apart from a few heavenly treasures, there were also a hundred Spirit Stones inside. 

    "Is this a storage bag? This is so valuable. I can't..." When Zhang Ji saw the storage bag, he subconsciously wanted to turn him down but after being glared at by Chen Chen, he immediately fell silent. 

    "Hide your things well. I'll take you to a good place today. Don't even think of sleeping tonight."

    Seeing that Zhang Ji had grabbed the storage bag, Chen Chen smiled and then patted him on his shoulder as he spoke mysteriously.

    However, seconds later, Chen Chen seemed to have suddenly thought of something and changed his tone. "By the way, is there a disciple named Li Jian among the outer clan disciples?"

    He remembered that one of the opportunities was to give Li Jian a solution after one hour to receive a special item. Since it was a special item determined by the system, he certainly could not miss it.

    "Li Jian? Yes, he's in the room opposite to mine!" Zhang Ji was a bit stunned as he pointed towards the room opposite to his. 

    The outer clan disciples' residence was a four-room courtyard and Li Jian resided in the same compound as Zhang Ji.

    "Such a coincidence?"

    Chen Chen was also a bit shocked. After counting the time, he realized that about half an hour had passed since he went out, which meant that that opportunity would be triggered in another half an hour.

    "What? Big brother, are you looking for him because of something?"

    "Nothing for now. Wait here while I go out for a while. I'll come back later."

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen left Zhang Ji's place. Although half an hour was short, he didn't want to waste it. 

    There were still several opportunities on Tianqin Peak. He had to take advantage of that half an hour to seize them.

    …

    Half an hour later, Chen Chen returned to the courtyard where Zhang Ji resided in satisfaction, but this time he was walking towards the residence of the outer clan disciple Li Jian.

    Through the window, he saw a thin male disciple inside who was pacing non-stop, seemingly having encountered something that had to be dealt with urgently.

    "What the system said is true."

    Chen Chen thought to himself while knocking on the door.

    After he knocked, Li Jian shuddered as if he was a frightened bird. He then asked cautiously, "Who is it?"

    "Open the door, the successor has come to deliver warmth."

    Chen Chen was too lazy to think of any good reasons, leading him to answer with something nonsensical. 

    Li Jian, who was inside the house, did not dare to hesitate when he heard it was the successor. He instantly opened the door and fell to the ground on one knee.

    "Greetings, successor!" 

    With a frown, Chen Chen looked at Li Jian who had fallen to his knees and was trembling slightly.

    'He seems to be afraid of me?'

    'But I've never bullied anyone in the Tianyun Clan.'

    Despite feeling puzzled, Chen Chen did not question it. Instead, he smiled and said, "No need to be so polite. I am mainly here to visit my brother Zhang Ji, and to see what kind of people his roommates are."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Li Jian stood up as if he was relieved.

    "Senior Brother Zhang has a status of cultivation and he takes care of me. He is a rare Samaritan."

    Chen Chen didn't care about Li Jian's words, however, he noticed that his pale face and eyes were slightly red.

    "Junior Brother Li, are you sick?"

    "I occasionally feel cold..." Li Jian's eyes were shifty and he seemed to be a little flustered. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's tone suddenly became serious.

    "Senior Brother Li, if you are facing any difficulties, feel free to talk to me about it. I don't think there are many people in the clan other than me whom you can confide in. You must seize the opportunity."

    Hearing Chen Chen's meaningful words, the cold sweat on Li Jian's forehead fell and a moment later, he knelt down again, unable to hide the fear and horror in his eyes. 

    "Saint, please save me!"

    Chen Chen sighed with relief upon hearing his words. Li Jian was finally on the right track.

    "Tell me what happened. As long as I can help you, I will definitely find a way to solve the problem for you."

    Li Jian thanked Chen Chen profusely and soon, he told him everything about what he had encountered. 

    …

    It turned out that Li Jian was selected by the demon clan before he participated in the Tianyun Clan's examination. He was fed a pill and was made to receive an antidote every three days. In two months, he would be arranged to go to the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    However, later on, the majority of the demon clan was almost wiped out, and he could no longer find the person who gave him the pill. Hence, in the end, he had no choice but to go to Tianyun Clan.

    He had been living in anxiety within the Tianyun Clan, partly because he was worried about the elixir and partly because he could not figure out if he was considered part of the demon clan or not. After all, the person who gave him the pill also gave him a token of the demon clan, which he dared not misplace. 

    If he was considered part of the demon clan and if the Tianyun Clan were to find out, it is conceivable what might happen to him. Hence, he was scared soulless when he heard that the successor had come to see him. 

    "It's just a trivial matter. Don't worry, you are a disciple of the Tianyun Clan." 

    Chen Chen smiled and helped him up. At the same time, he scanned his body using his ethereality and quickly discovered a taint in his tendons and veins.

    Although it was not fatal, it could make a person physically ill and mentally exhausted.

    "Hmph, such small tricks."

    Chen Chen humphed disdainfully and casually took out a Spirit Clearing Herb from his storage ring. He then handed it to Li Jian.

    "This spirit herb should be able to restore your body to normal conditions. If it doesn't work, you can come look for me again. From now on, feel at ease as a disciple of the Tianyun Clan. Don't think about the demon clan anymore." 

    Hearing his words, Li Jian burst into tears of gratitude as he hurriedly kowtowed to Chen Chen eight times. 

    "Thank you, Successor! Thank you for saving my life, Successor!"

    After thanking him profusely, Li Jian fumbled about his bosom and took out a pitch-black token with only five words engraved on it, which he handed to Chen Chen. 

    "State of Zhou Demon Clan"

    Looking at the token, Chen Chen clucked his tongue.

    The token may be useless to him now, but its efficacy in the future was unknown.

    In case he had to deal with the demon clan one day, it would be helpful if he could use the token to plant a spy in the demon clan. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 64: Being Outstanding Is A Trouble

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After collecting the access token for the Demon clan, Chen Chen called Zhang Ji along as he began to plan the harvest of opportunities.

    The opportunities of the highest priority were of course those with a time limit. Chen Chen was not in a hurry to harvest the opportunities like digging mines and such. As long as he knew the estimated location, he could dig too. 

    Just like that, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji had spent half a day getting busy in the Tianyun Mountains while the sky gradually turned darker. 

    However, neither of them felt tired at all due to the fact that they had harvested plenty of superb items within that period of time, all of which were at least 100,000 Spirit Stones in value! 

    Unfortunately, the silly Zhang Ji was clueless about the value of the found items. All he did was give Chen Chen all the items he harvested, like a handyman who worked mindlessly without asking for a reward. Watching him, Chen Chen began to get a headache. 

    'That's what the legendary morally upright and intelligent people are like, right...'

    "Brother, take a break, there is no hurry now."

    Chen Chen could not help but intervene when he saw how energetic Zhang Ji was. 

    "Uh... Brother, didn't you say previously that it was very urgent?" Zhang Ji said with a look of bewilderment. Previously, Chen Chen told him that it was an urgent matter. 

    "There are some items that I don't care about. The most important thing about life is to be suave and resolute. You can never finish collecting heavenly treasures."

    Chen Chen said in a relaxed tone as he lied down on a patch of grass. 

    Seconds later, he seemed to have thought of something as he suddenly burst into laughter.

    "Big Brother, what are you laughing at?" Zhang Ji was puzzled.

    "Is this Heavenly Tranquil Peak? I'm a little thirsty, can you get some water from the waterfall for me?" Chen Chen asked in an ambiguous tone with a faint smile on his face. 

    Zhang Ji didn't think much about Chen Chen's question as he began scurrying towards the Heavenly Tranquil Peak waterfall with a water bottle. 

    With an ambiguous gaze in his eyes, Chen Chen stared at Zhang Ji's back as he left. According to the system, one could see a group of outer clan disciples showering in the Heavenly Tranquil Peak waterfall at this moment. 

    Zhang Ji was too thick in the head and needed some exciting experiences. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen could not help but burst into laughter. 

    However, a moment later, he couldn't laugh anymore as he remembered another detail that the system mentioned.

    Zhao Xiaoya would begin slipping into obsession tonight and if Chen Chen went to save her, she would have a better impression of him. This put him in a dilemma.

    What if she falls in love with him after he goes to her rescue? 

    He might not fall in love with her or take responsibility for her in the future. 

    "Ah, it's so troublesome being outstanding. If I wasn't so outstanding and strictly self-disciplined, I wouldn't be embroiled in so much trouble. I'm so helpless!"

    Chen Chen sighed gently as he decided to go save her. After all, she had given him a red ginseng. 

    Besides, he couldn't possibly leave her in the lurch just because he was afraid that she would fall in love. 

    While Chen Chen contemplated troublesome matters, Zhang Ji made his way back over with a water bottle. However, his eyes were already extremely swollen. 

    When Chen Chen saw this, he sat up abruptly and asked, "What's the matter? Did you get beaten up for peeping at others while they're showering?"

    Zhang Ji answered with a look of melancholy, "Brother, how did you know..."

    "You have some status of cultivation. How did you get discovered?" Chen Chen asked in puzzlement. 

    He sent Zhang Ji to the waterfall because he wanted to help him and give him a gift, not to harm him. 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji rubbed his eyes with an aggrieved gaze. 

    "I took a glance... and I thought that it wouldn't be good for that Senior Sister to take a bath outside because others might peek, so I gave her a reminder. Yet, she gave me a hard beating." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was speechless. After a long time, he took a deep breath. 

    Although he was only 16 years old physically, his mental age was almost 40. On the other hand, Zhang Ji was truly only 18 years old inside and out, and had never interacted with girls before. 

    "Brother, I really envy you. You have absolutely no risk of becoming a scumbag, unlike me... Ah, I'm going to go run an errand, I'll be right back." 

    Chen Chen sighed, turned around, and began making his way towards the inner gate of Heavenly Sword Peak.

    Seeing that Chen Chen's footsteps were getting heavier, Zhang Ji could not help but ask, "Brother, do you want me to help you?"

    "No, some things are inevitable when you're too outstanding. I'll bear the responsibility for being slandered. I just want to have a clear conscience."

    Chen Chen's voice echoed in the pitch-black night, his tone full of sorrow.

    Although Zhang Ji couldn't understand Chen Chen's words, he was still in awe and reverence towards him. 

    ...

    Meanwhile, in the courtyard at the top of Heavenly Sword Peak, Zhao Xiaoya was kneeling and cultivating. As a senior inner clan disciple, she had already possessed the strength of an elder, and was now about to step into the middle stage of foundation building.

    However, something went wrong with her state of mind just as she was about to break through. 

    That problem ultimately arose due to her obsession with the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique.

    The middle stage of foundation building was a hurdle that she had to cross. Once she entered the middle stage of foundation building, she would no longer be able to practice the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique unless she got rid of her status of cultivation. 

    Her obsession made her will to break through waver, and soon, the ethereality in her diaphragm began to grow chaotic. 

    Ethereality was a power source of Heaven and Earth, and once it went berserk, it would be extremely destructive. By the time Zhao Xiaoya realized that she had gone off track, it was already too late as the ethereality was already rampaging through her body, destroying her eight meridians.

    Psht!

    Zhao Xiaoya spurted out a large mouthful of blood and her face suddenly turned pale while her body became frail. 

    However, the ethereality in her body did not show the slightest signs of slowing down as her diaphragm was nearing complete destruction. 

    If her diaphragm was destroyed, she would die on the spot. Thinking of this consequence, endless panic flashed in Zhao Xiaoya's eyes as she hurriedly struggled to take out the communication token from her chest, in a bid to notify her grandfather, Elder Xing Fa. 

    However, when slipping into obsession and veering off track, she couldn't mobilize any of her ethereality or even use the communication token. 

    After realizing her trouble, a trace of desperation arose within Zhao Xiaoya.

    Advancing from the early to middle stage of foundation building was not difficult, so she wasn't bothered at all. She didn't get anyone to watch over her as she never believed that she would go off track at such a simple juncture...

    "Father, Mother, I may not be able to avenge you..."

    Zhao Xiaoya murmured in her heart while she couldn't stop tearing up.

    She couldn't even imagine the kind of grief her grandfather would feel when he found her corpse in the morning of the following day.

    "No... I want to live."

    Thinking of her grandfather, Zhao Xiaoya immediately felt a strong desire to survive. While struggling, she fell to the ground before crawling towards the door with great difficulty.

    She thought that as long as she crawled to the door and yelled, someone would probably hear her. 

    At this point, she no longer hoped to maintain her status of cultivation and only hoped to survive so that her grandfather wouldn't become miserable. 

    However, she lacked strength because she was severely injured. Even after crawling towards the door, she still didn't have the strength to open the door. 

    Looking at the door that was directly in front of her, Zhao Xiaoya finally sunk into despair and closed her eyes, waiting for her death hopelessly. She even tried to adjust her facial expressions, so as to appear as 'peaceful' as possible.

    In that case, her grandfather would be in less agony. That was the only thing she could do now.

    However, as she forced a smile on her face, the door suddenly creaked open.

    Hearing this sound, Zhao Xiaoya merely thought that she was getting hallucinations as she was near death. After all, no one would dare to enter her place at will at this hour.

    "You're severely injured but you're still smiling. I give hats off to you!"

    At this time, a familiar voice entered her ears, making her feel like it was a lifetime ago.

    'Him? How is that possible?'

    "You're not dead, why are you pretending to be dying peacefully? You do look the part, though."

    Hearing this voice again, Zhao Xiaoya suddenly opened her eyes, only to see a familiar white-clothed figure crouching beside her with a look of derision. 

    The white-clothed young man had somehow placed his hand on her diaphragm and a strong suction force was continuously absorbing the rampant ethereality within it. 

    Seeing this scene, Zhao Xiaoya had mixed feelings, and left speechless for a while. 

    At this moment, the white-clothed teenager's contemptuous smile vanished and was replaced by a look of indifference. 

    Seeing the change of expression on the teenager's face, Zhao Xiaoya began to grow wary. 

    "Open your mouth!"

    The white-clothed teenager ordered in a deep voice.

    Hearing this, Zhao Xiaoya opened her mouth slightly, and seconds later, a cold stream of air entered her mouth. Immediately afterward, endless vitality erupted. Her domineering aura began to be restored. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half an hour later, Chen Chen helped Zhao Xiaoya to the bed. 

    At this moment, the ethereality in her body had returned to being calm. Although she did not succeed in breaking through to the middle stage of the foundation building realm, her cultivation was preserved.

    Looking at Zhao Xiaoya, who was staring straight at him from the bed, Chen Chen behaved like a decent gentleman.

    "I have already informed your grandfather; he will be here soon. I still have something to do, so I gotta get going."

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, wait..."

    "Why?"

    "Thank you for saving my life, Senior Brother..."

    "You don't need to thank me. I was just passing by. Goodbye!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen walked out. 

    However, he was secretly sighing. 

    Having lived through two lifetimes, he naturally had some understanding of women. Generally, if a woman suddenly began to speak in a higher pitched voice, it basically meant that she had developed an interest.

    Besides, Zhao Xiaoya's voice was extremely coquettish. Previously, she gifted him a special red ginseng too. That meant that she was already interested in him! 

    'Horrible! I'm only 16 years old but I'm already irresistibly charming. What's going to happen when I turn 20?' Chen Chen thought to himself helplessly before quickly leaving the courtyard. 

    He had no idea that Zhao Xiaoya only snapped back to her senses a long time after he left. 

    Recalling what had just happened, she found it a little dreamy.

    At this moment, her obsession with the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique had been completely eradicated as a new obsession appeared in her mind.

    "I can't practice the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique, but it's the same if my man practices it... I must win the heart of this man!"

    …

    After Chen Chen left the Heavenly Sword Peak, he inexplicably shivered, carefully looking around. He then quickly sped towards the Heavenly Tranquil Peak. 

    After meeting up with Zhang Ji, the two arrived at the foot of the main peak.

    Hu Xian'er was very dutiful, still guarding the place at this time. There were also several spirit birds lying beside her, which she had caught at some point in time. 

    "Rest and recuperate here tonight. Have some food. I feel a little cold," Chen Chen said to everyone. 

    …

    The silence lasted all the way to the next day. 

    Chen Chen woke up from meditation and looked at Zhang Ji, who was still meditating at the side, the light in his eyes flickering slightly.

    "Brother, the Heavenly Elixir Peak's Alchemy Elder has offended me and I want to give him a warning!"

    "Huh? Elder!" Zhang Ji had a look of dismay on his face as he couldn't help Chen Chen warn the elder. 

    To his astonishment, Chen Chen suddenly took out a fallopia multiflora and placed it in his hand. 

    "Brother, when the time comes, throw this into his elixir cauldron to scare him."

    "Is… Is that possible?" 

    Zhang Ji got a great shock, thinking, 'Randomly tossing something into the elixir cauldron is not a trivial matter. It might cause me to get kicked out of the clan...'

    "Don't worry, I'll protect you. He won't dare do anything to you," Chen Chen said while handing a token to Zhang Ji. 

    Of course, he wasn't asking Zhang Ji to make trouble. Rather, he felt that it would be better to give Zhang Ji that opportunity.

    If he told the foolish Zhang Ji the situation clearly, he might believe it but the truth was just too exaggerated. After all, it was beyond the scope of treasure hunting and was somewhat like clairvoyance.

    "Okay!" Zhang Ji gritted his teeth and agreed.

    This was the first dangerous thing that Chen Chen had asked him to do, he couldn't reject it at all. He would not hesitate, even if it got expelled from the Tianyun Clan!

    "Great! Get going! Remember to do it at the right time! Don't make a mistake!" 

    "Don't worry, brother! I will do a good job!" Zhang Ji put away the fallopia multiflora, turned around, and walked towards the Heavenly Elixir Peak, looking like a suave, brave man all the while. 

    Staring at his back, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled slightly.

    That was all he could do for Zhang Ji. He reckoned that Zhang Ji should be able to grasp the opportunity, which was akin to being a peeping Tom. 

    After Zhang Ji left, Chen Chen looked at the progress in Little Yellow's digging. He then hurried towards the Sky Peak at the edge of the Tianyun Mountains. 

    Chen Chen had checked up on the 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, which could be found there. Its value was not inferior to the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. 

    More importantly, it was useful to him now. Although the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus was very valuable, he could only use it after his status of cultivation increased. 

    Hence, strictly speaking, among the thousands of opportunities this time, the 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was the most precious to him.

    As Chen Chen rushed to the sky peak, he felt a long-lost sense of excitement.

    After having seen so many heavenly treasures, ordinary treasures no longer enticed or excited him. 

    However, the 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was different. According to the introduction in books, it could increase one's status of cultivation and even change one's constitution… 

    Such a heavenly treasure was just like the primeval spirit fruit: rare and only existing in legends.

    After taking a deep breath, Chen Chen began to dig through the mountain.

    Zhang Ji would never be able to find the treasures hidden in the mountains. 

    Unless the mountain collapsed and the sea rocks decayed someday, the treasure would forever remain hidden.

    A large hole then appeared in Chen Chen's sight, about 20 meters below ground.

    "This is it!"

    Chen Chen forced himself to suppress the excitement in his heart, beginning to dig. Through the light, a strange scene was reflected in his eyes.

    There was a hollow cave inside a mountain, covering an area of about a hundred square meters. It was three meters high and the top of the cave was covered in white stalactites. At a glance, they looked like waves. 

    It was just like an inverted sea in the cave, an incredibly magical sight. 

    Even more amazingly, the waves moved from the edges to the center in an unruly manner. 

    On the sharp edge of the largest stalactite in the center of the area, there was a shiny drop of liquid that was suspended quietly, looking as if it would drip down at any moment.

    "100-thousand-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite... It takes forever to form even a single drop of this!" 

    Chen Chen was amazed, restless to go up and lick it immediately.

    In fact, he went to do just that. Although it would be a little unsightly, it was fortunate that no one would see him. 

    However, as soon as he went over, the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite suddenly dropped down.

    "Shit! Don't!" Chen Chen exclaimed. If it dripped onto the ground, it would be too unsightly for him to lick it!

    However, he didn't have the time to stop it, the drop of 100,000-thousand-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite dripping onto the ground. 

    The thing is, it disappeared after dropping to the ground!

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen felt a chill in his heart, wishing that he had superpowers to stick his tongue several meters far. 

    Chen Chen anxiously walked towards the stalactite and began to carefully observe the ground, wanting to see if it could still be salvaged.

    "It dripped into the hole..." 

    Touching the ground, Chen Chen was very indignant.

    It turned out that there was a hole below the 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and the reason it disappeared was because it had dripped into the hole.

    "I'll dig it out if I have to dig 300 feet into the ground."

    Chen Chen was not one to resign himself to fate. Hence, he picked up the iron pickaxe and began to dig. 

    Soon, the tiny hole grew as large as the size of a fist. 

    Looking into the hole, Chen Chen was dazzled, almost fainting! 

    There was a whole new world under that hole!

    Right below him, there was a one-cubic-meter-sized concave pool of 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite… 

    At this moment, Chen Chen couldn't help but think of the layout of the Tianyun Clan.

    The spirit meridians of Tianyun Clan were below the main peak, and to the right of the main peak, there were great peaks that had an abundance of ethereality. Most of the Tianyun Clan disciples were active in the peaks to the right of the main peak. 

    In contrast, ethereality was scarce in the main peak to the left. 

    That seemed very unreasonable, because the distance between the left and right spirit meridians was the same.

    At last, Chen Chen understood.

    It was because the ethereality of the main peak to the left had been absorbed by the wonderful thing above, which was similar to the heaven and earth array. Finally, it was condensed into the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. 

    The pool of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite below was likely to be the result of the condensation of half of the ethereality of Tianyun Mountains over hundreds of millions of years!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    'I've struck a windfall!'

    Those words popped up in Chen Chen's mind, his eyes dazzled.

    Boom! 

    At that instant, the sound of stones crumbling suddenly spread from the stone layer beneath him.

    Hearing this sound, Chen Chen's expression suddenly stiffened. The next second, he plunged straight down into the pool of spiritual liquid, along with the crumbling stone layer.

    Woosh! 

    The sound of water falling sounded out, and when Chen Chen fell directly into the pool, the liquid present splashed upwards. 

    Chen Chen felt as if his body produced a chemical reaction when it came into contact with the pool of spiritual liquid, countless strange items surging into his body and turning over everything within it. 

    Boom! 

    There was endless roaring, and Chen Chen began to feel dizzy. He never thought that his body would one day contain the sounds of the sea, just like a conch shell!

    'This spirit body of mine is hysterically absorbing the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite!'

    Forcing himself to bear with the dizziness, Chen Chen saw that the water level of the pool was decreasing. At this point, he began to feel anxious. 

    Although it wouldn't be a loss if it was absorbed by his body, he definitely had to save some for later use. It was awesome to absorb it all now, but the thought of having to absorb them sparingly in the future made him feel distressed.

    Chen Chen then took out a few large porcelain bottles from the storage ring and began to fill them with the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. When it was almost filled, his consciousness began to blur.

    At last, his vision turned black and he passed out in the pool. 

    …

    After some time passed, Chen Chen gradually regained consciousness. Although he had not opened his eyes yet, he felt very warm, as if there was a quilt covering his body.

    "Have I been taken back? What about the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite that I've stored!?"

    That thought flashed through his mind. Chen Chen opened his eyes and abruptly sat up straight!

    However, the scene in front of him made him feel incomparably dismayed and bewildered. 

    No one took him away. He was lying in the spiritual liquid pool, which had long been depleted. However, he was now covered with a layer of hair!

    To be precise, it was his own hair! 

    'How long have I been unconscious for!?'

    Looking at his own hair, which could be used as a quilt, Chen Chen couldn't stop cold sweat from running down his forehead.

    According to the normal speed of hair growth, he must have slept for hundreds of years, right?

    If it had been hundreds of years, would his parents still be alive? 

    Once that thought arose, Chen Chen hurriedly stood up from the pool of spiritual liquid and began to scrutinize both himself and his surroundings.

    He was wearing the same clothes as he had before he slipped into a coma, and there were no signs of decay. In fact, it was extremely clean. 

    The bottles of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite that he had filled before he lost consciousness were also well placed at the edge of the pool.

    The surrounding environment hadn't changed much compared to before.

    Looking at this scene, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. It seemed that his hair did not grow naturally. Instead, its growth had been catalyzed. 

    "That scared the living daylights out of me." 

    After Chen Chen muttered to himself, he took out a knife from the storage ring and cut his hair, which was so long that it could be used as a quilt.

    However, he could not bear to throw it away, deciding to put it into his storage ring. He thought that the hair, whose growth was catalyzed by the spirit liquid, must be extraordinary. He could always bring it back and turn it into a quilt… It could also be transformed into a treasure!

    After putting away his hair, Chen Chen began to store the bottles of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. 

    The bottles weighed about 2.5 liters, which was equivalent to a large bottle of soda in his previous life. If he used it about one drop at a time, it would last him for a very long time. 

    Chen Chen was very satisfied with this. Since he had such a large amount of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, he could not only use it himself, he could also share it and give some away to others.

    After putting everything away, Chen Chen naturally began to check his cultivation status. 

    After absorbing the pool of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, he wondered how high his status of cultivation had become. 

    Chen Chen went to check the vortex in his diaphragm with anticipation. However, his expression changed abruptly the next second, the smile on his face replaced by a look of fear, uneasiness, and astonishment!

    "Damn! Where is my diaphragm!?"

    Chen Chen jumped three feet high, hurriedly searching his body for a long time. Not only the three vortexes, even his diaphragm was gone!

    However, even though it was missing, his storage ring was intact. After all, he had just used his storage ring... 

    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again. A moment later, he stretched out his hand, a bolt of lightning ten times stronger than before coalescing in his hand.

    At this moment, the two vortexes that should have appeared in the diaphragm appeared in his body.

    "This..."

    Chen Chen was suddenly speechless. The diaphragm was about the size of a fist, and originally, the two vortexes in the diaphragm were finger-thin, but now that the diaphragm was gone, the two vortexes had also completely let themselves go and expanded to the size of an arm.

    More importantly, the two vortexes did not affect the organs in his body, even though they were rotating maniacally. 

    Usually, ethereality would harm one's organs. Zhao Xiaoya, who had slipped into obsession, was an example. 

    Once the ethereality left one's diaphragm and meridians and began surging in the internal organs, it would cause serious injury to the body in a single moment.

    But what about him? It was as if an entire part of his body had become the diaphragm, as his ethereality and organs could overlap without any problems.

    "Something has happened..." Chen Chen shivered and quickly strode towards the entrance of the cave.

    He had to go out to find some information. He managed to defy the laws of nature using the cultivation method of heavenly treasures, but he had gone overboard. How was he supposed to cultivate in the future?

    Others could conduct Qi training with the goal of reaching Core Formation, step by step. Yet, he had already lost his diaphragm. God knows what realm he was in now... 

    Just like that, Chen Chen ran towards the main peak with a heavy heart. It was noontime, but Chen Chen was clueless about what day it was. 

    A few moments later, he arrived at the foot of the main peak.

    At this time, Hu Xian'er and Little Yellow had disappeared. Chen Chen was not in the mood to care about the matter of the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus either. He just wanted to find out his physical condition. 

    When Chen Chen returned to the courtyard of the main peak, he heard a pleasant voice.

    "Master, Sister Xian'er is sick!"

    "A demon can get sick too?" Chen Chen looked at the little morning glory in the medicinal herb field with some surprise in his heart. However, he still walked quickly into Hu Xian'er's bedroom.

    Hu Xian'er, who was in the bedroom, had already turned limp, lying on the ground. Her clean, white fur was stained black, as if she had been burned by something. 

    Beside her, Little Yellow was continuously colliding into the corner of the table. Its purpose was unclear. 

    "Xian'er, what's the matter with you? Who did that?" 

    Chen Chen was furious when he saw the miserable state that Hu Xian'er was in. 

    Hu Xian'er did not answer immediately, stretching out her claws and pointing to the desk near them, her eyes full of resentment.

    Chen Chen looked in the direction she pointed, only to see that there was an additional palm-sized red lotus flower on the desk. It was glowing red and seemed rather divine. 

    "Kid, this is… This is a fire-element supreme treasure called the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus. You made Little Yellow dig into the soil, so I knew there must have been a treasure down there. However, you didn't return for a long time, so I had no choice but to go down and look for it myself. In the end, I saw this treasure.

    "Later on, when I saw that the treasure was about to sink into the fire again, I took the risk to try and finally take it out of the fire. However, the spiritual fire energy contained in it was too domineering. It burned me severely..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen rubbed his ears and asked, "What did you call me?"

    Hu Xian'er, who had been burned pitch black, seemed to have given up acting obediently as she said furiously, "I called you kid. So what? To be honest with you, I've been upset with you for a long time, you dog. You actually made me cook and study. I haven't suffered this kind of aggravation since childhood! Now my heart has been charred and I'm definitely going to die. I'm not scared of you!"

    "Ah! A dying demon has nothing good to say! It seems that you are very upset with me! Since you're not happy with me, why did you take the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus? Now you've given me an advantage." 

    Chen Chen flicked Hu Xian'er's tail and spoke while clucking his tongue. 

    Hu Xian'er's eyes were filled with aggravation and tears. 

    "What do you know, you fool? This Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus is highly coveted, even by the mighty figures above the Nascent Soul realm. How could I miss such a treasure?"

    After hearing her words, it dawned on Chen Chen that Hu Xian'er was extremely stingy and a sucker for treasures. She was the type who would rather drown and die than give up treasures. 

    'She values treasures more than her own life...' 

    Even if the money would not belong to her, Hu Xian'er had still risked her life to grab the treasure... 

    Chen Chen was convinced of it. She was a demon that had been through a special experience. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's sympathetic gaze, the weak Hu Xian'er's eyes became filled with indignation.

    "What are you looking at? Do you think that everyone gets to pick up treasures wherever they go, like you do? To be frank with you, I stole a third of all the meals that I've cooked for you in the past few days! I'm going to anger you to death! I'm going to make you waste those precious materials! Damn it! You wastrel! I lasted until now just for the sake of scolding you. I'm finally comfortable now!" 

    After saying that, Hu Xian'er even spat her tongue out.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's face turned hostile. 

    'This demoness is really getting out of hand after just a few days without any discipline!'
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    Dong-dong... 

    As Hu Xian'er vented out her frustration, Little Yellow was slamming its head against the corner of the table. 

    Seeing this, Hu Xian'er grew even more infuriated as she scolded, "Little Yellow, stop it. You can't save me even if you sprayed out ginger juice. In the end, you'll just be benefiting that rascal for free. Let me tell you, that brat is horrible. All he does is cheat others all day. You'd better find a chance to leave. Otherwise, you'll end up getting stewed one day..."

    Before Hu Xian'er finished speaking, a drop of liquid abruptly dripped into her mouth, after which her body began trembling violently. Moments later, an extremely pure wave of vitality began erupting from her body. 

    "This..."

    Hu Xian'er was incredibly astonished as she slowly turned around to look at Chen Chen in bewilderment. 

    When she turned around, she noticed Chen Chen looking at her with a smile on his face, seemingly thinking about something. 

    After being gazed at by Chen Chen, Hu Xian'er subconsciously lowered her head. At the same time, she felt that her internal organs were recovering rapidly, and she even seemed to feel a tinge of pain again in her heart, which burned badly.

    Apart from the tinge of pain, the burnt black fur on her body was falling off as new fur began to grow at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    'Could it be that I can survive? What exactly did this kid feed me?'

    Hu Xian'er exclaimed in her heart, glancing at Chen Chen timidly.

    Chen Chen's hairstyle was rather strange today as his long hair was draped behind his head. In contrast to his usual dashing appearance, he seemed wilder.

    Looking at Chen Chen, Hu Xian'er couldn't help but shiver.

    'This kid is not a kind person. I just scolded him badly, now that I can't die, what do I do...'

    'He's going to settle the scores with me!'

    Chen Chen gazed back at the panic-stricken Hu Xian'er. Of course, he had just fed her with the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, which was far stronger than purple ganoderma.

    Purple ganoderma could repair the severe damage done to one's internal organs, however, the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was far more powerful.

    As long as one had one last breath left, they would be saved. 

    "How is it? How does it feel?"

    Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    Seeing the wry smile on Chen Chen's face, Hu Xian'er cringed and said softly, "I'm alright... I should be able to live a while longer..." 

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen smiled silently and grabbed Little Yellow who was still knocking itself against the corner of the table. 

    "Go to the medicinal herb field to dig the soil, there is nothing else for you to do here."

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, Little Yellow looked at him, sniffed Hu Xian'er, and then scurried away. 

    ...

    Five minutes later, the blackness covering Hu Xian'er's body faded, as new fur began to grow out. In fact, the new hair was even longer and shinier than before.

    In addition to that, she also grew a third tail.

    "How do you feel now?" Chen Chen asked again.

    Hu Xian'er was lying on the ground with a pale face and shook her head slightly, as if she was too weak to speak. 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen when he saw her expression. 

    Two of her three tails were drooping, and the other newly grown tail looked like it was swinging around. It looked very energetic and Hu Xian'er had clearly not realized that she had a third tail. Hence, she forgot to hide her energy! 

    'Pretend! Continue pretending!'

    Chen Chen cursed, grabbing Hu Xian'er's third tail and lifting her up.

    "You have grown a third tail and you're shaking like a pug. Yet, you're still pretending to be weak with me!"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Hu Xian'er's originally weak expression gradually changed as she began to seem as if she was trying to please him.

    "Master~"

    "Didn't you just get comfortable?"

    "No no, it's mainly because I'm scared that you'll be sad after I die. That's why I said those terrible words!"

    "Must I steal a third of every meal?"

    "I'm afraid that someone would poison you so I tried it! I didn't steal it!" 

    "You don't want to study? You don't want to cook? Are you feeling aggrieved?"

    "No, no, the time I spent with my master was the best time of my life!"

    "You're pretty witty, huh?" Chen Chen sneered as he carried Hu Xian'er.

    "I learned it all from you, Master! In terms of resourcefulness, I'm not as good as you, Master!" Hu Xian'er exclaimed while trembling. She had just swallowed the strange liquid and her status of cultivation increased greatly. However, she still did not dare to retaliate against Chen Chen.

    "Hmph! It's no use, even if you had a glib tongue. Go! Go carry the pot!"

    Chen Chen humphed coldly as he made his way out of the courtyard with Hu Xian'er. 

    "Master, spare my life!"

    Hu Xian'er shrieked at the top of her lungs while the morning glory in the medicinal herb field began mimicking her. The two demons seemed to be making a duet, making the original pitiful shrill look a bit comical.

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen had reached the palace hall.

    The first thing he thought of when his body went wrong was of course his master, Xiao Wuyou.

    As soon as he entered the hall, Xiao Wuyou suddenly appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    "Disciple? Is there something you need?"

    After hearing his words, Chen Chen became extremely embarrassed. He didn't treat his master like an ATM but his master thought so himself!

    'Hmph! Do I look like the type to only take without giving!?'

    'Today, I'll let Master know what it's like to be noble!'

    With that in mind, Chen Chen took out a small porcelain bottle from his storage ring, which contained about a mouthful of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite.

    "Master, perhaps you don't know this but this fox spirit I raised is born with a high sensitivity to heavenly treasures. Last night she said she detected the smell of heavenly treasures and insisted on dragging me along. In the end, we really did find some treasures. I wouldn't dare to enjoy it alone, so I siphoned half of it and I'm offering it to you, Master!"

    Hu Xian'er, who was on Chen Chen's shoulder, turned away after hearing his words, for fear that Xiao Wuyou would see the look of aggravation in his eyes. 

    "Oh? It's rare of you to be so thoughtful." Xiao Wuyou said with a smile as he grabbed the porcelain bottle.

    In fact, he did not expect Chen Chen to give him something so precious as most people in the world were selfish.

    It was only human nature to keep treasures that they truly cherished for oneself to enjoy alone.

    After receiving the porcelain bottle, Xiao Wuyou removed the lid, and then his hand stiffened slightly as shock appeared on his unusually calm face. 

    "Is this... a bottle of 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite?"

    "Master, you really do have good judgment. This item is worth less than a few Spirit Stones. Master, I've embarrassed myself!" Chen Chen exclaimed with a tactful smile. 

    Hearing this, the corners of Xiao Wuyou's eyes began to twitch. The 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was calculated by drops and his disciple gave him a half bottle of it. He even claimed it was worth less than a few Spirit Stones! 

    A single drop of it was priceless, okay? Yet, half a bottle... He probably could not afford it even if the Tianyun Clan went bankrupt! 

    'This mischievous imp. How dare he tease his master...' 

    Thinking about the source of the item, Xiao Wuyou turned his head towards Hu Xian'er who was on Chen Chen's shoulder.

    "This pet of yours has a special talent, you must not tell others about it, understand?"

    "Understood!" Chen Chen answered seriously with a solemn expression. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's response, Xiao Wuyou nodded slightly before he put away the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, feeling somewhat embarrassed. 

    He was about to enter the Nascent Soul and the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was very useful to him. Yet he could not give Chen Chen something of corresponding value and hence, he had no choice but to remember the favor in his heart.

    Chen Chen saw that his master had accepted the item and knew it was time to get to the point. Thus, he hurriedly asked with a respectful tone, "Master, I took some of this Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite earlier and my status of cultivation has changed a bit. Can you see what my status of cultivation is now?"

    "Of course I can." Xiao Wuyou agreed with a smile. 

    "Master, my status of cultivation may be a bit special, don't be surprised when you look at it!"

    Xiao Wuyou's smile grew wider when he heard this.

    'What's so surprising? Does this disciple really think that I, the clan master of the Tianyun Clan, am really a hillbilly?'

    He wouldn't be surprised even if Chen Chen, who had an Innate Spirit Body, reached the foundation building realm with the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. 

    However, he was slightly shocked just now because Chen Chen had offered him a supreme heavenly treasure that made his emotions fluctuate. If he became shocked by Chen Chen's status of cultivation, what would make him different from the ordinary immortal cultivators outside who had narrow horizons? 

    'This disciple has underestimated me, the clan master.' 

    "Hah, you want to surprise me? I'll only be surprised if you reach the Golden Core realm."

    Xiao Wuyou smiled calmly before reaching out to grab Chen Chen's wrist... 
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    The hall was quiet for three seconds.

    Immediately afterward, a terrifying storm swept around, shattering all the tables and chairs inside into pieces!

    "Who's the culprit!? Disciple! Who has ruined your status of cultivation!?"

    Xiao Wuyou's handsome poker face instantly turned tempestuous as the anger in his eyes seemed to be able to burn everything!

    Seeing how infuriated Xiao Wuyou had become, Chen Chen was moved. 

    'My efforts to dote on Master didn't go in vain.'

    "Ahem, Master, take it easy, my status of cultivation is still there, I've just lost my diaphragm."

    Chen Chen coughed lightly twice and carefully explained. At the same time, electric light emerged from his palm.

    Seeing the electric light that emerged from the same source as if he were to do it, Xiao Wuyou's eyes grew filled with disbelief.

    'How can he cultivate the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique without a diaphragm? This is unprecedented!'

    ...

    15 minutes later, Chen Chen began to explain to Xiao Wuyou what had happened, including the fact that he ended up drinking a lot of stalagmite after having a single drop.

    After listening to his words, Xiao Wuyou slipped into deep thought. After a long moment, he let out a short sigh and said, "Disciple, you probably haven't reached the foundation building realm. At the foundation building realm of the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique, two vortexes will be fused into one... but your two vortexes are really powerful. I'm afraid the power in each of your vortexes is no less than the vortex that was synthesized after foundation building..." 

    "What do I do now? Master, can I still make it through the foundation building realm?" 

    Chen Chen was beginning to grow extremely worried. If he could not go through foundation building, he wouldn't be able to create a path of immortal cultivation on his own, right? How exhausting would that be?

    After another moment of silence, Xiao Wuyou said softly, "Don't worry, you should be able to. You know, during ancient times, there were endless kinds of constitutions in the world. Some people can exceed the limit of the tenth tier of Qi training and advance to the eleventh tier, followed by the twelfth... Rumor has it that there are horrifying existences even in the fifteenth tier of Qi training. Although these people are in the period of Qi training, their strength is no less than the foundation building realm. As for you..."

    At this point, Xiao Wuyou paused as he carefully recalled the intensity of the power of the two vortexes in Chen Chen's body. He then tried to simulate their power using an ancient method. 

    "As for you, I'm afraid you will only reach the 20th tier of Qi training. In terms of strength, you won't be weaker than those in the middle stage of foundation building."

    After he spoke, Xiao Wuyou could not help but smile bitterly.

    '20th tier of Qi training? Sounds like a joke. Why not the 18th tier?'

    However, those words that sounded like a joke were actually the truth! 

    Chen Chen was now no weaker than the middle stage of foundation building. According to the ancient method of deduction, his status was at the 20th tier of Qi training!

    "20th tier of Qi training, does that mean that I can build a foundation?" Chen Chen asked. He was a little excited.

    As long as he could build the foundation, he would be able to suppress others with his status of cultivation, regardless of whether it was the 10th or 20th tier of Qi training. 

    Anyway, increasing his status of cultivation was like a game to him. 

    "You can, but I'm afraid that the difficulty of advancing to the Foundation Establishment realm at the 20th tier of Qi training is more than a hundred times that of advancing to Foundation Establishment at the tenth tier of Qi training... The resources that you will need..."

    At this point, Xiao Wuyou couldn't go on.

    Since Chen Chen had already gulped down such a large amount of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, why would he bother worrying about resources?

    Ordinary immortal cultivators needed a Foundation-Building Elixir to advance. Even if his disciple needed a hundred of them, it wouldn't be considered much. 

    After all, the value of the bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite was equal to more than a hundred Foundation-Building Elixirs. 

    If Chen Chen really couldn't get a hundred Foundation-Building Elixirs, he would have to try to get some for his disciple, even if he had to go bankrupt. 

    "Master, I understand. Thank you for your understanding, I will go back to plan for foundation building!"

    Chen Chen pondered for a while, and a bright smile soon appeared on his face. He then bowed to Xiao Wuyou before exiting the Clan Master's Hall. 

    Xiao Wuyou stared at Chen Chen's back, and then looked at the debris of the tables and chairs on the ground. He couldn't help but laugh at himself self-deprecatingly. 

    "I'm so old but I'm still so panicky. My mentality is really lacking... However, this kid really surprises me too much." 

    ...

    On the way back to the other side of the courtyard, Hu Xian'er acted very obedient. While lying on Chen Chen's shoulder, she gave Chen Chen a back massage.

    "Master, your status of cultivation has reached the 20th tier of Qi training, it's really shocking!"

    "Oh, cut the bootlicking. You have an extra tail now, did you increase in strength as well?"

    In his previous life, Chen Chen had read many legends about fox spirits. The more tails they had, the more powerful they would be. Now that Hu Xian'er had an extra tail, he naturally believed that she was more powerful. 

    "Master, you are so wise. My strength is also at the Foundation Establishment realm but I'm still far inferior to you, Master." 

    "Tsk, since we have both grown a lot in strength, let's celebrate tonight by cooking ten to twenty dishes."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen felt Hu Xian'er's paws hammering hard on his shoulders ferociously, before becoming gentle again immediately.

    "As you wish, Master."

    ...

    Seeing that he was making his way to the courtyard of the main peak, two silhouettes at the entrance of the courtyard caught Chen Chen's attention.

    "Zhao Xiaoya and Murong Yunlan? What are these two chicks doing here?"

    Chen Chen saw the two women standing at the door as his heart dropped.

    At this moment, Hu Xian'er was away from the courtyard as it was completely vacant.

    He couldn't expect the repeater, the morning glory, and the soil-digger, the Ochre Yellow Spirit to watch the courtyard. 

    The things in the courtyard were worth a lot of money, especially the heavenly treasures in the medicinal herb field. It felt like a loss to him, even if others simply looked at it. 

    "Master, in case these two are stealing things, let's hurry back. That would be terrible!"

    Hu Xian'er said as she transformed into her human form and looked towards the gate of the other courtyard.

    "Don't worry, they aren't so terrible as to steal something." Chen Chen said, pursing his lips.

    However, just as he was about to go forward to greet them, he heard the conversation between the two women and he shuddered. 

    "Junior Sister Murong, I advise you to avoid coming to this main peak too often. Don't disturb Senior Brother Chen."

    "Senior Sister Zhao, a few days ago, Senior Brother Chen helped me out of a tough situation in the outer clan. Today, I'm here to thank him. That's what I ought to do. Besides, even without the last incident, Brother Chen and I are old friends, so what's wrong with us interacting with each other? On the contrary, Senior Sister Zhao, you and Senior Brother Chen haven't known each other for long. What are you doing here in the courtyard of the main peak?" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen couldn't help but shiver, because he could sense the strong tension between the two of them. 

    Logically speaking, he ought to appear at this time and interrupt the conversation. However, he could not stop his urge to continue eavesdropping. 

    "Junior Sister Murong, I went into obsession late at night yesterday. Senior Brother Chen Chen entered my room and saved my life. Is there anything wrong with me coming to thank him?"

    Zhao Xiaoya emphasized the words 'late at night' and 'my room', seemingly hinting at something. 

    Murong Yunlan immediately became anxious upon hearing this. She then asked straightforwardly, "What was Senior Brother Chen Chen doing in your room late at night?"

    "Junior Sister Murong, this is beyond your concern. You only need to know one thing, and that is the relationship between individuals cannot be measured and defined according to the duration that they have known each other for. To be honest, Junior Sister Murong, you're just an outer clan disciple now while Senior Brother Chen Chen is the successor of the clan. There's a great difference between you two..." 

    Zhao Xiaoya sounded rather complacent, seemingly having gained the upper hand.

    At this moment, Murong Yunlan said something that made Chen Chen feel distressed. 

    "Senior Sister Zhao, you may be from the inner clan but there's something I want to tell you. Things won't always remain the same and you should never belittle those who are weaker than you. In three years' time, my status of cultivation will definitely surpass yours!" 

    ...

    "What's all this nonsense!" Chen Chen was incredibly speechless. Just as he was about to cough lightly to remind the two girls, Zhang Ji's voice suddenly sounded from behind.

    "Big brother, what are you doing standing here? Isn't your residence right there in front of us?"
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    After Zhang Ji said those words, everyone in the area fell silent as Murong Yunlan and Zhao Xiaoya immediately began to behave themselves. 

    "Ahem, I just arrived and I'm getting ready to go in." 

    Chen Chen coughed lightly twice to hide his embarrassment.

    Zhang Ji saw this and wanted to say something, but he grew timid and wimped out when he noticed Chen Chen glaring at him ferociously. 

    "Let's talk about the rest later and go in first."

    Chen Chen then opened the door of the courtyard.

    "Please come in, everyone."

    ...

    A few moments later, the four of them sat in the living room of the courtyard.

    Zhao Xiaoya was the first to speak. 

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, thank you so much for coming the other night. Otherwise, I might not have survived at all. Last night, I didn't have the time to thank you personally because I wasn't feeling too well. Please forgive me, Senior Brother Chen Chen."

    "It doesn't matter, we're disciples of the same clan." Chen Chen waved his hand. His tone was calm and he was behaving just like her Senior Brother.

    To be honest, the only way he could speak normally after hearing the conversation between the two women was to stay in this position. Otherwise, he couldn't help but act nervous. 

    "There is no way I can repay your kindness for saving my life. Senior Brother Chen Chen, if you have any requests in the future, I will not fail to oblige."

    After she finished speaking, Zhao Xiaoya glanced at Chen Chen as she seemed to be hinting at something. 

    Chen Chen blushed and hurriedly turned his head to look at Murong Yunlan.

    "Junior Sister Murong... you are?"

    He clearly knew what she was there for but he still had to pretend like he didn't know. Otherwise, they wouldn't have a way out. 

    Upon hearing his words, Murong Yunlan smiled and stood up. She lowered her head with a shy expression on her face, and took out a robe from the storage bag she had brought with her.

    "Senior Brother, you helped me out of a troublesome situation that day and I remember your kindness dearly. Autumn is about to begin soon and I made a special robe for you, Senior Brother, I hope you won't mind it."

    After she spoke, Murong Yunlan walked up to Chen Chen and personally handed him the robe. 

    For some reason at this moment, the living room plunged into coldness.

    Zhang Ji sat in the corner, keeping his eyes glued onto the floor, as if there were an ant on the floor.

    "Junior Sister... you're so thoughtful."

    Chen Chen grabbed the robe and placed it in his storage ring. Since she had made it personally, he couldn't bring himself to turn it down.

    Zhao Xiaoya looked tough on the surface but was actually gentle by nature while Murong Yunlan was the exact opposite. Both of them were beautiful.

    Unfortunately, if the threat of the Tianyun Clan had not been eradicated, he would not be in the mood to fall in love. Otherwise, if his spouse died in the future, he would be really miserable. 

    Ahem, besides, he was only 16 years old and his body had not fully developed yet...

    "Junior Sister Murong, you're from a rich family. I didn't expect that you'd know how to sew but this is ultimately just a trivial skill. Don't hamper your cultivation because of this." 

    Standing at the side, Zhao Xiaoya remarked in a clear and cold voice as she glanced at Murong Yunlan with jealousy and envy in her eyes. 

    Due to the fact that she came in a hurry, she did not have a chance to prepare a gift. There were a lot of valuable things in her storage bag, but they couldn't be compared to a handmade robe! 

    'Hmph! Cunning little girl! Is it a big deal that you know how to sew!? I'll go back and learn how to sew too!'

    On the other hand, Murong Yunlan maintained a look of composure as she answered, "You don't have to worry, Senior Sister. The supreme elder of the clan has already taken me in as a disciple. Also, needlework may be a trivial skill but it trains one's patience and allows one to control their temper." 

    Watching the two girls continuously take jabs at each other, Chen Chen glowered at Zhang Ji furiously. 

    As his underling, Zhang Ji ought to intervene and say something to ease the awkwardness of the situation. 

    But what is this kid doing?

    He was still immersed in looking at the ground with his head hung low! 

    'This kid can't be taught!'

    Just when Chen Chen was thinking about how to deal with the next situation, a clear voice suddenly came from outside the courtyard.

    "Senior Sister Zhao, things won't stay the same forever, don't bully the weak!"

    As soon as his voice sounded, everyone in the room fell silent; it was so quiet that they could hear a pin drop. Murong Yunlan's pretty face instantly became extremely flushed as she wished she could dig a hole in the ground and jump into it. 

    Chen Chen's mentality was incredible! 

    'The repeater, the morning glory, has begun again. Can't you wait until they've left?'

    'Are you saying this now because you don't think it's embarrassing enough!?'

    Although Chen Chen broke down mentally, he had lived through two lifetimes after all. He explained in a thick-skinned manner, "I'm rearing a flower demon in the medicinal herb field which likes to spout nonsense. Everyone, please don't mind."

    After he finished speaking, the morning glory spoke again. This time, its voice was extremely low, mimicking Zhao Xiaoya's voice. 

    "Junior Sister Murong, I advise you to avoid coming to this main peak too often. Don't disturb Senior Brother Chen."

    After hearing those words, Chen Chen rolled his eyes and leaned back in his chair.

    'Forget it, do what you want. I give up on healing you too. None of my underlings are reliable.'

    There was an extremely awkward ambiance in the main hall. Apart from Chen Chen, the other three were staring at the ceiling. 

    After a long while, Murong Yunlan couldn't take being in the room anymore. With a flushed face, she stood up and said, "Senior Brother Chen Chen, I have to go back to cultivate. Goodbye."

    Moments after she spoke, Zhao Xiaoya stood up too. 

    "Senior Brother, I also have to go back to take my medicine. Goodbye."

    After Zhao Xiaoya finished speaking, the two girls hurriedly dashed out of the courtyard before Chen Chen answered, for fear that the morning glory in the medicinal herb field would say something that would make them feel ashamed of themselves again.

    ...

    After the two women left, Zhang Ji carefully raised his head, and heaved a long sigh of relief. 

    Watching Zhang Ji, Chen Chen flew into a rage. It was his first time encountering such a daft underling! 

    'Also, what do you mean you look scared? You almost made your sister marry me back then, that's all. Do you have to be so scared!?'

    "Brother! It's the same as I imagined at first! An intense scene!"

    Zhang Ji patted his chest with a solemn expression. 

    "Enough, don't talk to me about this nonsense. How are you getting on with what I instructed you to do?" Chen Chen asked, hurriedly changing the subject as he didn't want to talk about that nonsense anymore. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's question, Zhang Ji's expression instantly crumbled. 

    "Big brother, I did as you instructed, and as a result, I failed to warn that alchemy elder. Instead, he made that potion extraordinarily successful..."

    Chen Chen secretly heaved a sigh of relief after hearing his words. He didn't mess up after all, and the outcome was just like what Chen Chen expected. 

    "So did he give you something?" Chen Chen asked again.

    He remembered that the system mentioned that the alchemy elder would give two Foundation-Building Elixirs and some other book. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Zhang Ji waved his hand and answered, "Brother, he said that he wanted to give me Foundation-Building Elixirs for thanking me! But how can I accept his own items? After all, he has offended you, Brother! So, in the end, I didn't accept it and even scolded him on the spot! However, don't worry because I didn't mention your name!"

    After he spoke, Zhang Ji put on a proud expression, as if he was waiting to be praised.

    After hearing his words, Chen Chen looked at the ceiling, unsure of what to say.

     After a long time, he finally responded, "Zhang Ji, come to my place to study for two hours every night from now on. You have to be educated. Also, in the future, go out and communicate with others more often, otherwise, you'll become a fool, do you understand?"

    "Okay, but Brother, after I scolded him, the alchemy elder told me that I have quite a character and he even insisted on taking me as his disciple. I thought that I'd be acknowledging a thief as my teacher if I agreed so I turned him down but he insisted and even informed the entire clan. I came to see you because of this matter. Brother, can you tell him not to accept me as a disciple?"

    Zhang Ji looked extra aggrieved. 

    Chen Chen looked at him, slammed the table, and then hollered furiously, "No!"
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    "Huh?" Zhang Ji asked, completely stunned.

    "The Alchemy Elder and I have reconciled. There's nothing wrong with you becoming his disciple. Zhang Ji, did you know that the Alchemy Elder is the second wealthiest person in the clan besides the clan master? Even a few supreme elders are no match for him. He also has a high position which even the clan master respects."

    Chen Chen explained, expecting better from Zhang Ji. 

    "But..."

    "No buts, it is settled then. Hurry back to apologize to your master."

    After being stuck in a daze for a long while, Zhang Ji seems to have thought of something. The look in his eyes showed that he was moved by something. 

    "Brother, I will cultivate well and not drag you down!" 

    After he spoke, Zhang Ji left the courtyard resolutely. 

    "This kid has finally become a little brighter."

    Staring at Zhang Ji's back, Chen Chen shook his head slightly, and then his expression suddenly became ferocious. He then turned his head to look at the little morning glory in the medicinal herb field.

    "Little thing, you need to be educated too. Be careful, I might sell you one day!"

    The little morning glory in the medicinal herb field obviously understood what Chen Chen meant as its branch immediately drooped down.

    "Hmph!" 

    Chen Chen humphed coldly, turned around, and made his way into the cultivation room. He still had to study foundation building, and did not have time to continue educating the morning glory. 

    Upon returning to the cultivation room, Chen Chen immediately found a few books related to foundation building and began to study them.

    ...

    "The difficulty of building a foundation depends on the amount of ethereality contained in the practitioner's body. The higher the tier of Qi training, the more difficult it is to build a foundation."

    ...

    "The Foundation-Building Elixir contains a massive amount of ethereality. With the help of this ethereality, the Qi cultivator's diaphragm will enter a special state for a short period of time, pushing the cultivator to establish his foundation."

    ...

    Seeing the introduction to foundation building, Chen Chen frowned. 

    The Foundation Establishment realm was different from other realms. The higher the talent, the more difficult it was to break through the Foundation Establishment and other realms. With his talent, it was already as difficult as ascending to heaven.

    The ethereality in the Foundation-Building Elixir was considered majestic for ordinary Qi cultivators, but for Chen Chen, it was ordinary. He swallowed it and absorbed a few Spirit Stones. 

    As for the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and the other heavenly treasures... the ethereality contained in them was too mild to achieve the effect of foundation building. 

    If he wanted to build his foundation, he would need to refine a special Foundation-Building Elixir, or find heavenly treasures that likewise contained overbearing ethereality.

    "Cultivation of immortality has finally taken its toll on me, a poor bug player..."

    Chen Chen sighed, as the gaze in his eyes grew melancholic.

    ...

    Time passed like flowing water, and half a month had passed in a flash.

    On this day, Chen Chen was just about to go out when he suddenly heard Xiao Wuyou's voice coming from the Clan Master Hall. 

    "Disciple, come to the main hall."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen hurriedly turned around, and moments later, he entered the Clan Master Hall. 

    Xiao Wuyou was in the main hall at this time, dressed differently than usual. 

    "How is your progress going? Is there any progress in your foundation building?"

    "No, I feel like I'm about to enter the 21st tier of Qi training."

    Chen Chen had a bitter expression. For the past half a month, he had been searching for heavenly treasures and did not have time to cultivate at all. However, he was extremely talented, and hence, his status of cultivation grew automatically even without cultivating. 

    Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but chuckle after hearing this.

    'Talented people have their own troubles too. That makes me feel much more at ease.'

    "The cultivation of immortality is not easy. We, cultivators of immortality must be in awe of the heavens at all times. The higher the status of cultivation, the more so. You acted too casual before."

    "Master, you are right, but why did you ask me to come here today?" Chen Chen asked after assenting helplessly. 

    "I want to take you to see the world, and at the same time, see if you can solve your foundation building problem."

    After he spoke, Xiao Wuyou did not wait for Chen Chen's reaction and simply pulled him outside.

    The moment he left the Clan Master Hall, the giant sword came flying from out of nowhere. 

    When Chen Chen saw it coming, he simply jumped up onto it skillfully. 

    "Master, where are we going?"

    "To the border of Ji Zhou and You Zhou. Remember what I told you a month ago? There's a demon dragon at the peak of the Golden Core realm, at the border of Ji Zhou and You Zhou." 

    While recalling it, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He then asked, "Are we going to slay a dragon?"

    To be honest, Chen Chen had never seen creatures like demon dragons in this world before, but he had once eaten carp that was about to gain sentience. 

    "Somewhat. The demon dragon has an inner elixir known as a Dragon's Pearl and its inner ethereality is extremely overwhelming. It might even allow you to build your foundation successfully. 

    Xiao Wuyou's words were vague and he seemed to be hiding something. Chen Chen didn't ask any further questions and simply remembered his master's kindness.

    ...

    An expert at the peak of the Golden core realm could fly the sword quickly. In less than an hour, Xiao Wuyou brought Chen Chen to a large river. 

    The river was known as the You River, and it spanned thousands of miles in length. It was the boundary between Ji Zhou and You Zhou. Ever since ancient times, it had always produced flood dragons.

    As soon as the two landed, a voice filled with discontent sounded from a spot near them. 

    "Wuyou, you're here. Why did you bring a kid along with you? What we're going to do today is a matter of life and death. The fewer people who know, the better."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen subconsciously turned over his head to look, only to see a woman who was shrouded in white chiffon fabric, with her watery eyes exposed. However, her gaze was full of coldness as she walked over. 

    "Ruoshui, Chen Chen is my only personal disciple, and also the future clan master of the Tianyun Clan. There is no need to hide anything from him."

    Xiao Wuyou's expression was stiff, and his tone was mellow and gentle. 

    Chen Chen stood by the side quietly as he observed the two in their conversation. 

    From the way the two addressed each other, Chen Chen could almost conclude that the two had previously had an affair with each other. 

    Furthermore, Xiao Wuyou's expression looked like that of a henpecked man... 

    It was likely that the two of them were in a relationship! 

    "No wonder Master had changed his clothes before going out today. Turns out he's here to meet his lover."

    Chen Chen murmured in his heart. On the other hand, Xiao Wuyou introduced, "Disciple, this is the clan master of the Youshui Clan in You Zhou. She's an old friend of mine, you may address her as Senior You." 

    "Old friend? Hmph, Xiao Wuyou, you really know how to use your words! Let me ask you, are you really going to step into the Nascent Soul realm today?"

    You Ruoshui directly interrupted Xiao Wuyou nonchalantly.

    "Ruo Shui, according to the report, the Wuxin Clan will be pulling a great move in a month's time. If I don't step into the Nascent Soul realm, the Tianyun Clan would never have a chance of fighting." 

    Xiao Wuyou's tone was solemn and he seemed ready to go all out without fearing death. 

    Seeing this, You Ruoshui's cold gaze grew more tender as she muttered, "Do you remember the Gigantic Sword Sect? Back then, the sect master of the Gigantic Sword Sect entered the Nascent Soul realm and refused to join the Wuxin Clan. What happened in the end? They were ruined overnight and the Gigantic Sword Sect completely fell and was subsequently replaced by the Divine Blade Sect. You..." 

    "Doesn't matter, I'm here today to slay the dragon, all for the sake of hiding the fact that I'm going to enter the Nascent Soul realm. No one from the Wuxin Clan will find out."

    Xiao Wuyou's tone was composed.

    Chen Chen was shocked to hear that the matter of the dragon-slaying had a hidden agenda. 

    To add to the chaos, the Wuxin Clan previously annihilated the clan that had a member of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    Obviously, the development strategy of the Wuxin Clan was based on driving away the external forces and focusing on strengthening their inner clan. Even if they had to weaken their forces that defended against the demon clan, they had to ensure that the Wuxin Clan dominated in the State of Jin.

    "Since you've already made up your mind, I won't persuade you. I'll force that demon dragon out." You Ruoshui said, looking at the calm river as the domineering aura within her body slowly became stronger.

    "Ruoshui, wait." 

    "Yes?" You Ruoshui turned around. 

    "If something happens to me, this disciple of mine will be entrusted to you, be it when I break through the Nascent Soul later, or when facing the Wuxin Clan." 

    Xiao Wuyou's tone was extremely earnest. 

    At this point, Chen Chen's mood and emotions had become extremely complicated. At such a moment, his master actually entrusted him... to his lover and the leader of another clan.

    It seemed that the situation within the Tianyun Clan was much more difficult than he had imagined.

    After hearing his words, You Ruoshui glanced at Chen Chen before suddenly turning around again. She then said, "If something happens to you, I will take this kid to the demon clan. Since the Wuxin Clan is heartless, they shouldn't blame me for being nasty!" 

    She then raised her hand to the sky and quickly chanted an incantation, after which massive ripples and waves surged in the calm river. 

    Bang!

    A few moments later, the roar of a dragon echoed from the center of the river, penetrating through Heaven and Earth! 
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    Boom!

    Immediately afterward, a fifty meters long black dragon that was as thick as a water tank soared to the sky, engulfed by huge waves. It hung high in the sky.

    "You Ruoshui, how dare you come and create trouble for me again? Have you forgotten how your companions ended up last time?"

    The black flood dragon spoke in human language with contempt in its large eyes that were like lanterns.

    You Ruoshui smiled as she silently glared back at the black dragon with hatred. 

    Moments later, Xiao Wuyou slowly began making his way towards the river. When he finally got close, he said out loud with a serious tone, "Black Dragon, I want to borrow your pearl today." 

    Boom!

    Right after he spoke, a thunderstorm exploded, and the originally clear sky suddenly became packed with dense clouds.

    "Tsk, Master is always so domineering when he's outside."

    Chen Chen couldn't help but sigh in admiration as he watched from the side. He probably still had to cultivate for a year or so to reach that stage.

    Of course, if Xiao Wuyou were to find out what he was thinking, he would become so infuriated that he would nearly vomit blood...

    "I've met you before. Xiao Wuyou, do you really think I'm afraid of you?"

    The black dragon sneered as the entire water level of the river rose steeply by at least a hundred meters, followed by a curtain of water that covered the sky. 

    "Kid, come to me. A battle between two experts at the peak of the Golden Core realm is not a joke."

    You Ruoshui saw Chen Chen watching with great interest, and with a wave of her hand, she pulled Chen Chen towards him. 

    Chen Chen quickly stabilized his body and said respectfully, "Thank you Master's wife, but won't you help Master?"

    You Ruoshui's body shook violently when she heard Chen Chen's words. She then muttered, "What did you call me?"

    "Master's wife!" Chen Chen exclaimed with an innocent look. 

    You Ruoshui froze for several seconds before she suddenly burst out into laughter once again. 

    "Kid, you're much wittier than your master. Your master doesn't need my help, I cultivate water techniques, which is restrained by thunder techniques. If I forcefully intervene, it will only affect your master's performance."

    Seeing Yui Ruoshui smiling radiantly, Chen Chen sighed with relief.

    Fortunately, he did not go wrong with bootlicking...

    "Ahem, I have some heavenly treasures here that can beautify one's face. Please kindly accept it. Of course, you look just like a young girl, so these heavenly treasures can only be the icing on the cake at best."

    While speaking, Chen Chen pulled out several heavenly treasures from his storage ring, which caused You Ruoshui's jaw to drop. 

    'Xiao Wuyou is such a daft person. How did he take in such a smart and witty boy?'

    After hesitating for a while, You Ruoshui nevertheless accepted the heavenly treasures.

    She couldn't help herself. It was women's nature to be vain. 

    However, she couldn't take Chen Chen's gifts for nothing in return. After putting away the heavenly treasures into her storage ring, she took out a black mask. 

    "This mask is a special product of the Youshui Clan. It can change your appearance as you wish, and it might be useful for you."

    "Thank you, Master's wife!" 

    Chen Chen was in a good mood after receiving the mask.

    He could use the system to find some heavenly treasures, but he could not find such items. Hence, the exchange was a sure profit for him.

    ...

    During their conversation, Xiao Wuyou and the black dragon had already begun to fight hard. There was a huge downpour and the gloomy clouds were rolling amidst the thunder.

    From time to time, small cultivators would approach to take a look at the situation, but after seeing the scene of the battle, they all turned around and left in fear.

    Just like that, the battle lasted for an hour. All of a sudden, the sound of the black dragon's roar suddenly filled the air. 

    "Xiao Wuyou, if you didn't cultivate the lightning method, you would never be my opponent!"

    After the deep voice sounded, the black dragon plunged directly into the river and vanished.

    Xiao Wuyou, who was in the sky, immediately followed without hesitation. 

    Seeing this scene, You Ruoshui exclaimed in shock, "Wuyou! There's already enough commotion! Besides, the dragon is already injured, why do you still have to chase it!? The black dragon's territory is under the water!" 

    "I will kill it today."

    Xiao Wuyou's voice was full of killing intent, but Chen Chen, who was by the river, couldn't help but clench his fist.

    'Master came here today with the purpose of breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm. The battle with the black dragon is just an additional battle. In fact, there's no need to kill the black dragon.'

    It was enough to create an intense battle atmosphere. Once he broke through to the Nascent Soul realm, the movement would naturally be regarded as the aftermath of the battle by the cultivators nearby. 

    However, now that his master was determined to go down the river, his reasoning was self-evident.

    He just wanted to seize the dragon pearl for himself ...

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen's emotions became extremely complicated. 

    Truth be told, he respected Xiao Wuyou greatly but he didn't have a strong relationship with him. 

    Yet, Xiao Wuyou now chose to take the risk during his breakthrough to the Nascent Soul realm, all because of his foundation building. That made him feel very guilty. 

    ...

    The moment Xiao Wuyou entered the river, the entire river directly surged upwards towards the sky amidst countless dragon roars. Endless waves of water spread in all directions.

    However, the waves did not affect the towns in the distance due to You Ruoshui's presence.

    Unlike her previous calm and collected self, You Ruoshui's eyes were full of anxiety; at several points throughout the fight, she felt an impulse to jump into the river. However, after seeing the lightning in the river, she stopped in her tracks. 

    Boom!

    Accompanied by an explosion, Xiao Wuyou was blasted out of the water. Amidst the water mist, Chen Chen vaguely saw that Xiao Wuyou's body had been dyed red.

    Before he could clearly see, Xiao Wuyou did not surge into the river again. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen could not help himself but yell at the river, "Master, there's no need for that. I can also go through foundation building with my own abilities!"

    However, the lightning still flashed in the middle of the river while the waves soared to the sky. Xiao Wuyou did not show the slightest tendency to give up.

    "Ah, I really owe him a huge favor." 

    Chen Chen muttered to himself with a complicated expression. 

    ...

    The battle lasted for another hour, and finally, by around noontime, the river had calmed down once again.

    At this point in time, the entire surface of the river had been completely dyed red, with some vaguely apparent dragon scales floating on the river's surface.

    A few moments later, a slightly disheveled figure emerged from the river and made its way to the river bank.

    "Master... you..." Chen Chen said in a shaky voice.

    You Ruoshui even rushed to Xiao Wuyou's side.

    At this moment, Xiao Wuyou's clothes were tattered and stained bright red. Apart from that, Xiao Wuyou's right arm was missing. Clearly, he had lost an arm during the battle. 

    "Wuyou, how did this happen to you!?" You Ruoshui exclaimed as he looked at Xiao Wuyou, her tone full of heartache.

    "If I didn't slaughter this demon dragon, how would I be able to break through to the Nascent Soul realm?"

    Xiao Wuyou did not mean what he said. He quickly sped up and scurried toward Chen Chen while an unspeakable smile appeared on his pale face.

    He then used his only arm to place a fist-sized black pearl in Chen Chen's hand.

    "Disciple, this is for you, with this Dragon Pearl, you should be able to break through to the Foundation Establishment realm."

    "Master, your arm..."

    "Don't worry, with the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, it will recover soon." Xiao Wuyou said as he took out the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite from his storage ring and gently took a mouthful of it.

    After looking at Xiao Wuyou who was shivering, Chen Chen glanced at the Dragon Pearl in his hand.

    At this moment, Chen Chen genuinely regarded him as his master. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 72: Lucky Tracking

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After drinking the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, a burst of majestic vitality erupted from Xiao Wuyou's right arm and a new arm soon grew out. 

    Chen Chen was relieved to see this. The Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite had indeed lived up to its name, being a heavenly treasure. Not only could it heal Hu Xian'er's damaged heart, it even allowed his master to regrow his missing arm.

    'If I had known earlier, I would have given Master a little more.'

    Now, however, he was too embarrassed to give him more. After all, he had said before that he only had a limited amount.

    He could only make up for it later in other aspects.

    "Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. Wuyou, where did you get such a good thing from?"

    You Ruoshui leaned over, most of the worry in her tone dissipating. 

    "I obtained it by chance," Xiao Wuyou answered with a smile, not mentioning Chen Chen.

    "Hmph, since you're okay now, seize the time and break through!"

    You Ruoshui could tell with a glance that Xiao Wuyou was being perfunctory, but she didn't take it too seriously and simply humphed coldly. 

    Xiao Wuyou nodded slightly, looked at Chen Chen, then instructed, "Disciple, when I transcend the Thunder Tribulation later on, it will be the time when the Thunder Spirit Qi in heaven and earth is the densest. You will build your foundation at that time, understand?"

    "Understood!" Chen Chen answered solemnly, gripping the Dragon Pearl tightly.

    Hearing Chen Chen's answer, Xiao Wuyou turned to look at the distant sky. His eyes became solemn and he murmured incessantly, "I, the 28th-generation disciple of Tianyun Clan, Xiao Wuyou, am talentless, but I'm breaking through the Nascent Soul realm today. Ancestors, please bless me!"

    After saying that, an unparalleled wave of ethereality erupted from Xiao Wuyou's body and an invisible force propelled Chen Chen and You Ruoshui into the distance.

    Immediately afterwards, a golden elixir covered in lightning slowly flew out from Xiao Wuyou's body before being suspended in mid-air.

    As soon as the golden elixir appeared, the sky immediately became gloomy, the rolling clouds converging towards the top of Xiao Wuyou's head.

    Even Chen Chen, who was far away, could sense that an inexplicable force was causing the sky to quake, as if it would descend into the world at any moment.

    Boom!

    With a loud thunderclap, a sanguine lightning bolt suddenly appeared in the sky and struck Xiao Wuyou's golden core. 

    His body quivered violently, and his face turned slightly pale, but the look of certainty in his eyes remained.

    The lightning bolt seemed to have opened Pandora's Box, and the following lightning bolts came one after another, each one denser than the one preceding it. They all surged into the golden elixir that came with lightning. 

    Soon, the golden elixir was covered in cracks. 

    At this juncture, the Thunder ethereality between heaven and earth had also reached its highest point. 

    Without needing to be reminded, Chen Chen swallowed the Dragon Pearl, which was nearly as big as a fist, in one go. 

    As a ruthless person who dared to jump off of a cliff without a status of cultivation, swallowing a Dragon Pearl was nothing to him.

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    As soon as the Dragon Pearl entered his belly, Chen Chen couldn't help but inhale, clearly feeling the Dragon Pearl vaporizing directly after entering his body.

    A massive, indescribable wave of ethereality rampaged through his body. That feeling... 

    It was like drinking 10 liters of soda in one sitting. All sorts of gases would rampage in one's gut, but outsiders would never understand how it felt... 

    He could withstand the impact because he had a special constitution. If ordinary Qi cultivators, or even cultivators at the Foundation Establishment realm, attempted to do this, they would probably die after swallowing the Dragon Pearl.

    Bang!

    A few moments later, Chen Chen looked up at the sky and let out the sound of a dragon roar!

    The violent ethereality rampaging inside his body finally drew out the two vortexes of the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique. 

    They also began fusing. 

    Chen Chen understood that he was going to start foundation building! 

    "What is going on with this kid?" You Ruoshui asked, her jaw dropping at the sight. She had been paying attention to Xiao Wuyou, but she was now shocked by the commotion Chen Chen had made.

    To be honest, she hadn't noticed what Chen Chen's status of cultivation was earlie.

    However, she realized that Xiao Wuyou seemed to have mentioned the word foundation building.

    'Is this kid going through foundation building?' You Ruoshui wondered in disbelief. Who would cause such a huge stir during foundation building? She didn't cause so much of a commotion when she reached Core Formation back then! 

    However, before she could understand the situation, a bright stream of light suddenly emanated from Chen Chen's body and he was instantly illuminated, while the ethereality between heaven and earth began to surge towards him like the water of a hundred rivers surging to the sea.

    Even Xiao Wuyou's tribulation clouds began to move towards Chen Chen from afar, as if they were attracted to him.

    ...

    Huff! 

    After a long time, Chen Chen exhaled and the light in his body finally dissipated, while the two vortexes in his body also fused into one, emitting an ethereality that was several times stronger than before.

    Once peace was restored, Chen Chen looked up at the sky, after which his body floated upward.

    After stepping into the Foundation Establishment realm, he had gained the ability to fly. 

    During Qi training, the total amount of ethereality was large, but the degree of coalescence was not as good as when one was at the Foundation Establishment realm. Hence, before reaching the realm, one was unable to fly. 

    Now that he had gained the ability to fly, he would be able to use the system over ten times more efficiently than before!

    "Host, you have forged the foundation of the Great Dao, and the tracking range has been increased to 30 meters! Host, you are also rewarded with a chance of Lucky Tracking."

    Hearing the system alert in his mind, Chen Chen was first happy, then confused.

    'What on earth is Lucky Tracking?

    'It hadn't appeared before!'

    "Lucky Tracking begins!"

    After the alert, Chen Chen felt a pop-up screen quickly scroll through his mind. It was so fast, he could only vaguely see some fragments.

    "Track down a person of the opposite sex that best matches the host's aesthetic standards.

    "Track a set of techniques that the host subconsciously likes the most.

    "Track a divine soldier that is the most compatible with the host.

    "Track an underling who will be pleased and concede to the host once he sees you."

    ...

    Staring at the pop-ups, Chen Chen was dumbfounded.

    'What are all these?'

    Before he could get a clear idea, the pop-ups stopped appearing in his head. 

    "Tracking the host's favorite food. Tracking begins!

    "There is a 100,000-year-old mussel spirit in the boundless ocean within 2,620,000 kilometers north of the host. Host, after eating its core mussel meat, you will find it to be the most delicious food in the world. End of Lucky Tracking!"

    'That's it?'

    Chen Chen was speechless, as he hadn't expected that the food that he subconsciously felt was his favorite would be tracked.

    'But this is of no use!

    'Millions of kilometers away! A 100,000-year-old mussel spirit!

    'When will I be able to eat it!? I can't travel millions of kilometers just to eat it, can I?

    'And even if I do, I might be the one getting eaten, not the other way round!

    'I'm incompetent…'

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. It was the saddest thing in the world.

    'I obviously know what my favorite food is, but I might never get to eat it in this life...' 

    Fortunately, the system did not track a woman for him. That would make him feel terrible, to know of her existence but never be able to see her… 

    Mussels may not move much in the sea, but humans would run around. Just because it had been tracked didn't mean that he would be able to find it.

    While Chen Chen was feeling conflicted, Xiao Wuyou's golden core finally cracked open and a tiny person who looked exactly like Xiao Wuyou wriggled out. 

    This little man in the void had a solemn expression on his face, but due to the fact that his body was so small, he looked funny rather than imposing. 

    When Xiao Wuyou saw the little man, a smile of relief graced his face and he saluted the little man.

    The little man returned the salute, then quickly wriggled into Xiao Wuyou's body.

    From then on, Xiao Wuyou had officially stepped into the Nascent Soul realm. 

    Chen Chen's face was incredibly sullen. As a person suffering from OCD, he continuously thought of only one question. 

    'What exactly does the mussel spirit taste like?' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 73: Tianyun Clan Reform

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Upon returning to the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen took stock of his gains during the trip. 

    There were more than a hundred pieces of dragon scales and half a dragon heart on the table. 

    In addition to that, there were a hundred pounds of dragon meat in his storage ring, with even more in the kitchen.

    After the demon dragon was beheaded, the demon dragon's body sank into the river and Chen Chen took all of those things away with him.

    However, he didn't have the cheek to take too much, only taking a little. The rest was split between Xiao Wuyou and You Ruoshui. If nothing went wrong, the standard of the food in the Tianyun Clan would be raised a notch for a bit in the future.

    Of course, in addition to those items, there were also seven or eight storage bags in Chen Chen's storage ring and another storage ring, all of which he found in the dragon's cave in the bottom of the river using the system. 

    However, he was not in a hurry to open the treasure chest, as he felt that Zhang Ji was a better candidate for opening it. 

    "Master, what are these mussels for? There doesn't seem to be anything peculiar about them..." a puzzled Hu Xian'er, who was in the kitchen, asked. 

    Generally speaking, the ingredients she used were all heavenly treasures that Chen Chen had obtained. 

    It was the first time that something as lowly as mussels had appeared in the kitchen. 

    Hearing this, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. God knows why he wanted to pick those mussels. He had just subconsciously picked them up. 

    "Nothing, just cook it with the dragon meat."

    "Okay, master," Hu Xian'er acknowledged obediently. Now that Chen Chen had the power of the dragon, she was more and more scrupulous towards him. 

    Besides, by following Chen Chen, she actually got to eat demon dragon meat. She was pleased with such treatment. 

    In the past, she wasn't willing to cook and study under Chen Chen's orders, but now she was willing to do so.

    ...

    Just as Chen Chen was packing everything up, a familiar voice came from outside the courtyard.

    "Successor! I have something important to report!"

    "Please come in!"

    Without waiting for Chen Chen's response, the little morning glory took the initiative to speak up and welcome the guest.

    Hearing the voice, a slightly lewd figure trotted in, stopping in front of Chen Chen.

    "Wang Feng, what can I do for you?" 

    Chen Chen was a little curious when he saw who it was.

    After he was taught a lesson last time, he was as well-behaved as he could be with the Tianyun Clan. He even helped the newly initiated outer clan disciples from time to time, making the jaws of some of the elders of the Tianyun Clan, who knew him, drop. 

    "Successor, the Wuxin Clan sent me a message yesterday to inform me to keep a close eye on you during this month to prevent any swapping..." Wang Feng answered nervously. 

    Upon hearing his words, Chen Chen seemed to be deep in thought. A month later, the new king of the State of Jin would be enthroned, and logically speaking, he would be making a trip to the capital of the State of Jin. 

    Besides, the Wuxin Clan had instructed Wang Feng to keep an eye on him... 

    The meaning was very obvious. 

    In a month's time, the Wuxin Clan would probably create some trouble. The most likely possibility would be that they would hold him hostage. That was still a relatively gentle scenario. A harsher one... 

    Chen Chen did not continue to think about it.

    "I know. You may leave. You have done a good job this time. As long as you continue to persevere, there'll definitely be a way out for you in the future." 

    "Thank you, Successor!"

    Wang Feng bowed to Chen Chen before leaving the courtyard of the main peak. 

    After he left, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    In the past, he was not concerned about the affairs of the Tianyun Clan, but now, he was thinking of sharing the Tianyun Clan's burden every day.

    To be honest, it was still too relaxed in the Tianyun Clan, mainly because the management model was too backward.

    In the novels of his previous life, they would often conduct inner and outer clan assessments to boost the cultivation enthusiasm of the inner and outer clan disciples. 

    But what about the Tianyun Clan? 

    Disciples whose status of cultivation had reached a certain standard would be promoted to inner clan disciples who were ranked according to status of cultivation. Additionally, the substantial benefits were not great either. 

    What was the point of the ranking?

    "It's so backward. It's time to put my management experience from the modern world to good use."

    Chen Chen sighed, took out a pen and a piece of paper, and began to write with vigor.

    In his previous life, he had lived to his twenties and been a manager of a foreign enterprise. He was doing rather well, very experienced in transferring staff and brainwashing them. 

    Hence, it didn't take long for him to list dozens of reform programs. 

    Since he was pressed for time, it was better to implement some of the programs sooner rather than later. 

    Chen Chen sorted through those programs before going to the Clan Master Hall. 

    In the future, if there was anything that he wanted to add or something that wasn't suitable for the Tianyun Clan, he would just make a few trips. 

    ...

    When he arrived at the Clan Master Hall, he realized that Xiao Wuyou was cultivating.

    With his talent, he could have broken through to the Nascent Soul realm long ago, but because of the Wuxin Clan, he froze and suppressed himself for decades.

    With how much he had accumulated, he immediately broke through to the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    With the remaining Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, he felt that he would be able to step into the mid Nascent Soul realm in a short period of time. Hence, he cultivated non-stop after his return.

    Noticing that Chen Chen had arrived, Xiao Wuyou slowly opened his eyes.

    He was very satisfied with this disciple of his. 

    Although Chen Chen was only at the early stage of the Foundation Establishment realm, the degree of condensation of ethereality in his body was no less than the peak of that realm. 

    'This ability...' 

    In the Tianyun Clan, other than him and a few of the supreme elders, there were very few people who could reach that realm. 

    "Disciple, is there any confusion?" Xiao Wuyou asked, seeing Chen Chen's gloomy face. 

    "Master, here's the thing. In order to deal with the Wuxin Clan, we must improve the overall strength of the Tianyun Clan. Also, to make the Tianyun Clan stronger, we need to enhance the aggressiveness of the disciples, as well as the elders. 

    "After some observation, I discovered that there are many internal management loopholes in the Tianyun Clan at the moment, and everyone here isn't ambitious enough, so I'm here to suggest some areas for improvement." 

    Chen Chen's tone was serious and earnest as he spoke, causing Xiao Wuyou to laugh after hearing his words. 

    'My disciple was born in a village, so by right, he shouldn't have much knowledge. Yet, here he is, thinking about how to manage the sect...'

    "Disciple, do you know about management?"

    "Ahem, I know a little. I helped the village chief manage the village in the past," Chen Chen said with some embarrassment.

    There was a peculiar expression on Xiao Wuyou's face after he heard those words. 

    'How is managing a village the same as managing a clan?

    'However, it's good that he has such thoughts. After all, he has to take over my position as Clan Master of Tianyun Clan in the future. There's no harm in starting to learn right now.' 

    Back then, he had also learned from his master for a period of time. In fact, he still had a copy of 'Clan Master Essentials,' which his master had given him. 

    'Forget it, I shall give this kid some guidance. In the future, I'll also impart the 'Clan Master Essentials' to him.'

    After thinking about it, Xiao Wuyou said with a faint smile, "Feel free to voice any suggestion that you have."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen took out a piece of paper, entirely covered with words. 

    "I've roughly listed 32 of them. Master, please take a look!" 

    Xiao Wuyou's hands trembled after hearing his words, shocked. 

    'I know this kid is serious, but 32? Are you kidding me?

    'The rules of the clan are the result of the hard work of successive clan masters over many years. How can there be so many loopholes? Besides, other clans are very similar to us!'

    However, he was afraid of being Chen Chen's wet blanket, so he didn't show a look of dismay. 

    Instead, he took out the 'Clan Master Essentials' from his storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen before taking Chen Chen's proposal.

    "Disciple, take a good look at this book. It will be of great use to you in the future! Now, I shall see what you have proposed."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 74: The Successor Is Really A Good Man

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen grabbed the 'Clan Master's Essentials', roughly understanding what it said after giving it a casual glance.

    Its content level was similar to the imperial mind techniques of the patriarchal dynasties in the previous world. 

    However, it was not as detailed as the emperor's mind techniques.

    It was mostly just vague logic that seemed unclear. 

    It couldn't be helped, since people who cultivated immortality enjoyed such fancy things. 

    ...

    At the same time, Xiao Wuyou was looking at Chen Chen's suggestions.

    Chen Chen seemed to have been worried that he couldn't understand the meaning behind some of these suggestions, giving detailed, hundred-word-long introductions and explanations for each of them.

    Looking at his clear line of thought, Xiao Wuyou's expression changed again and again.

    At this time, there was only one sentence that was running through his mind: so we can do that?

    As the clan master, he was definitely a smart person, able to tell with some deduction whether or not Chen Chen's suggestions would work.

    However… Wasn't his disciple born in a village? How could he think of so many extreme and unscrupulous means? 

    Could it be that there really was such a thing as a natural talent in this world?

    Thinking of this, Xiao Wuyou subconsciously raised his head to look at Chen Chen, only to see that the latter was reading the 'Clan Master Essentials'. He couldn't help but blush.

    The difference was too big… 

    At this moment, his 'Clan Master Essentials' seemed to be for amateurs. 

    Without hesitation, Xiao Wuyou released powerful ethereality with a solemn expression, immediately after which the Clan Master Essentials in Chen Chen's returned to his storage ring.

    "Ahem. I passed you the wrong one. The Tianyun Clan's copy of the Clan Master's Essentials seems to have gone missing. As for these suggestions of yours… Well, they are very good. 

    "However, many of them are not apt for the current situation of the Tianyun Clan, such as a few of the incentive measures. To be honest, the Tianyun Clan can't afford to give away that many Spirit Stones right now."

    As soon as Xiao Wuyou said those words, Chen Chen interjected, "Master, there's something I forgot to tell you. The outer clan disciple Zhang Ji found the ore of a Spiritual Rhinoceros in a desolate mountain in the Tianyun Mountains some time ago. The reserves are satisfactory and can meet the needs of the Tianyun Clan at the moment."

    Xiao Wuyou was stunned by those words. The Spiritual Rhinoceros ore was a necessary item for refining spiritual weapons and magic treasures. It was also worth a lot of money, so if they really found the ore, it would bring them a massive amount of wealth! 

    'Is Tianyun Clan really blessed by Heaven?' he wondered.

    "In that case, the matter will be left to you. Just remember to discuss everything with the elders, as there are some things they would know better than I do. Let me know the reserves in that spiritual rhinoceros after you explore," Xiao Wuyou said very decisively after a long period of silence.

    The Tianyun Clan was on the verge of collapsing, so he didn't mind letting Chen Chen go through that hassle. 

    "Haha! Master, you're very wise!" Chen Chen laughed out loud and turned around to leave the Clan Master Hall.

    Staring at his disciple's back, Xiao Wuyou's gaze became somewhat complicated.

    His disciple was Heaven's favorite, but his wits still had to be nurtured. 

    For example, Chen Chen suggested setting up one or two more apprenticeship points in Ji Zhou and strict inspections for things like robbery and murder along the way to ensure the safety of mortals who come to test their qualifications.

    Putting it simply, he believed in human manpower more than immortal powers. 

    "Humans surpass the will of heavens… That is the claim of the demon clan."

    Xiao Wuyou sighed lightly before continuing to cultivate.

    ...

    Three days later.

    On Tianyun Mountains, there was a group of outer clan disciples digging for mines on the Spiritual Rhinoceros Peak. 

    The Spiritual Rhinoceros Peak was originally just a desolate mountain, but it earned its name after the discovery of the Spiritual Rhinoceros ore here the day before yesterday.

    "Ah, we used to be able to earn Spirit Stones just by fetching water, but now we have to mine!"

    "Exactly! Fetching water might not be easier than mining, but mining is too dirty!"

    A few of the outer clan disciples were complaining while mining.

    In the past two days, there had been a lot of rules implemented in Tianyun Clan, among which the old system of fetching water to obtain Spirit Stones for the outer clan disciples who did not have a status of cultivation was changed to a new one involving mining.

    Some male disciples were fine with it, but how could the female disciples stand it?

    After coming out of the mine, they would be covered in soot and look like apes.

    However, it happened that they would be able to earn plenty of Spirit Stones after mining. Although their minds said no, their bodies really wanted it. 

    "I heard that a big figure in the clan wants to reform the Tianyun Clan, even implementing an elimination system. Rumor has it that those who fail to achieve a status of cultivation after two months will be expelled from the sect!"

    "Cultivation is not easy either. I heard that we have to be ranked according to our status of cultivation. Those at the bottom of the ranks will get special subsidies from the clan, but if you still don't have a status of cultivation after two months of being subsidized, you have to go to the mortal world!"

    "Yes, yes, I also know about the ranking system. The elders and the clan master are included too. Do you guys know that Elder Zhou of the outer clan has been sulking all day after learning that he had been ranked behind a few inner clan disciples! He's been making things hard for us every day!" 

    A few of the outer clan disciples were getting angrier and angrier, wishing they could find the person who had started the reform and give him a harsh scolding. 

    "I heard that it was the Grand Elder's idea!"

    "Is that so?"

    "Yes, it's spreading all around the sect. Apart from him, no one else has that capability!"

    "The Grand Elder! F***!"

    A group of outer clan disciples cursed, turning their grief and anger into power, mining the ores one after another. 

    At this moment, a female disciple was looking at the top of a mountain in the distance, her eyes full of admiration.

    "Look, you guys, the successor is coming to send us drinks again!"

    The group of outer clan disciples all looked at the mountain top upon hearing this, only to see a young man dressed in fluttering, white clothing looking at them with compassion.

    "The successor is just too nice. He's understanding towards us outer clan disciples and sends us food and drinks every day." 

    A female disciple with a sullen face was moved to tears. When she wiped them away, her tears mixed with the dust without her knowledge. 

    "These days, the successor has been offering us the best things... Compared to the Grand Elder, the successor is so much better! If only the successor could become the clan master soon."

    "Shh, keep your voice down. If the Grand Elder hears you, you will be skinned alive! He mentioned in his reform that strength is the most important thing in the Tianyun Clan, and only the one who comes in first place can become the clan master!"

    "Damn it! This is horrendous! This is deliberate suppression of the successor!"

    ...

    At the same time, in the Tiandu Peak Elders' courtyard, the Grand Elder was sulking, fury apparent in his eyes.

    There were several other elders beside him who looked very innocent.

    Bang!

    At that moment, the Grand Elder stood up abruptly and smashed his most beloved teacup.

    "Who?! Who spread that rumor?! Who said that I initiated the reform?!"

    A few elders looked at each other, wanting to say something, but did not end up doing so. 

    However, one of them finally mustered up some courage and said, "I guess it was the successor. At that time, he asked us to issue orders, but I did not think much of it. Now, the more I think about it, the more I find that something is wrong..."

    "Chen Chen, that brat! He's being so unruly just because he has the support of the clan master! He framed me! This is outrageous!" the Grand Elder cursed angrily.

    When he went out in the past few days, he had to face the peculiar gazes of all the disciples. Sometimes, they would even curse him while discussing things amongst themselves. 

    How could his pride allow him to bear that? 

    "No, I have to find a way to get rid of the blame and clear my name. That brat Chen Chen is horrible!"

    While cursing, the Grand Elder tried to think of a solution. At this moment, another elder entered the room with an anxious expression. 

    "Senior Brother, Tiangang cannot accept being ranked behind Chen Chen and went to challenge Chen Chen at the Spiritual Rhinoceros Peak… What should we do?"

    The elder's eyes flickered upon hearing his words.

    In the past two days, the clan members had come up with a power ranking. Chen Chen was extremely thick-skinned too, arranging for him to be in tenth place. 

    Apart from the clan master, there were five supreme elders in the clan, thus taking up six places. 

    As the Grand Elder, he was ranked seventh, while the Punishment Elder was ranked eighth, followed by the Alchemy Elder, who was ranked ninth. 

    Next was the tenth place! 

    'This kid only joined the clan a short period of time ago and he has given me such a low ranking! Isn't he thick-skinned?! He's so thick-skinned!'

    Thinking about this, he sneered, ordering him, "Let Tiangang go. That bastard Chen Chen set his own rules. The disciples are allowed to challenge each other. If Tiangang challenges him, it won't be considered an offense and the clan master cannot say anything about it."

    The elder who had just entered was incredibly anxious. Sun Tiangang was the eldest disciple of the clan and he had entered the middle stage of foundation building a long time ago. However, Chen Chen had been initiated only a few days ago. 

    "Grand Elder… Chen Chen is the future clan master. We have to show him some respect!"

    When the Grand Elder heard the word "respect," he lost his temper and cursed, "Respect, my foot! That bastard Chen Chen needs to be taught a lesson! Leave him alone! Let Tiangang challenge him! Let him shoot himself in the foot!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After hearing his words, the elders fell silent, knowing that the Grand Elder was really furious.

    It might be a good idea to let the successor suffer a little setback...

    He hadn't become the clan master yet, but he had the audacity to frame the Grand Elder. Wouldn't things get worse once he became the clan master? Wouldn't he torture them every day?

    ...

    On the Spiritual Rhinoceros Peak, Chen Chen was distributing spiritual water to a group of outer clan disciples.

    In addition to that, every time an outer clan disciple arrived, he would also pour him a bowl of chicken soup.

    "Senior Brother, here's a piece of advice for you. You have to suffer and take hardship in order to become an elite."

    "Successor! I'm enlightened!"

    "Junior Sister, don't cry anymore. If you don't brave through the storm, you won't see the rainbow! Mining might be tough, but it trains you to be patient. Go ahead!"

    "Thank you, Successor!"

    "Junior Brother, if you become an Immortal Emperor one day, you will look back on today's experience and realize that this is a rare treasure!"

    "Become an Immortal Emperor..."

    "Junior Sister, Heaven will bestow a great task on you, but you must first be willing to suffer, have a strong sense of ambition, and work hard. The harder you work now, the more Heaven will value you!"

    The cultivators of the immortal world were simpletons who had never heard such fancy words before. Hence, they all cheered and clapped for him. Soon after drinking a bowl of spiritual spring water, they began mining energetically. 

    Looking at the busy figures, Chen Chen sighed.

    "They are the future of the Tianyun Clan!"

    As soon as he said those words, he heard a shout that disrupted his thoughts.

    "Chen Chen! I want to challenge you!"

    Chen Chen frowned and turned around, only to see the buff and burly Sun Tiangang walking towards him with a few inner clan disciples, all feisty and full of confidence. 

    A group of outer clan disciples who had been mining also paused, looking over curiously.

    "It's Senior Brother Sun of the inner clan. He wants to challenge the successor!"

    "The Grand Elder must be wanting to suppress the successor, so he sent his grandson over to pick a fight!"

    "No wonder he deliberately ranked the successor so far at the top… So that's the reason! Those who are ranked at the top cannot challenge those who are ranked in the bottom! The Grand Elder just wants the successor to be his grandson's steppingstone!"

    A group of outer clan disciples muttered amongst themselves while letting their imaginations run wild. Very soon, they imagined Sun Tiangang as a villainous figure.

    'After all, the successor is so inspirational, motivated, ambitious, eloquent, soft spoken, and kind. He can't be a villain, right?'

    "Senior Brother Sun, you want to challenge me?"

    Looking at Sun Tiangang, who was walking up to him, Chen Chen's face was calm.

    "Yes! There is now a new rule in the clan where disciples have the opportunity to challenge others once every seven days. The person who gets challenged cannot refute unless he has a special and valid reason!"

    Sun Tiangang was rather confident and self-righteous. In the past, he did not dare to beat Chen Chen because the latter's status was higher than his. Hence, if he assaulted Chen Chen, he would be severely punished for offending his superior.

    However, the previous rule had been abolished and the new principle of the Tianyun Clan was that the strongest would be rendered supreme. 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly after hearing this. He answered, "According to the rules, you have to draft a letter of challenge. If there is no letter of challenge, I refuse to take it on."

    "Letter of challenge?" Sun Tiangang was dumbfounded. He only saw the term that stated that a challenge was permissible, failing to notice the various other restrictions.

    Besides, most of these restrictions were to make the disciples choose their challenges carefully, so as to save everyone's time and effort.

    This included drafting a letter of challenge.

    "Senior Brother, I have a pen and piece of paper here!"

    An inner clan disciple hurriedly took out the supplies from his storage bag, handing them to Sun Tiangang.

    Seeing this, Sun Tiangang's eyes lit up and he immediately started writing the letter of challenge. 

    Soon, the letter of challenge was handed to Chen Chen.

    "Chen Chen, can we start the fight now?" Sun Tiangang asked, getting into the mood.

    However, Chen Chen shook his head. 

    "What's there to fight about? According to the rules, fights have to take place in the designated ring set up in the clan, and a person whose strength is above the two participants must bear witness." 

    After hearing his words, Sun Tiangang became so infuriated that he almost vomited blood. 

    'It's just a damned fight, why are there so many things to consider?'

    However, he still had to comply!

    After thinking about that, Sun Tiangang stomped his feet resentfully and turned around to leave. 

    ...

    Half an hour later, Chen Chen helped Zhao Xiaoya to the bed. 

    Many people had gathered below the ring at the foot of the Heavenly Sword Peak, among which were some inner clan disciples, outer clan disciples, and a few elders. 

    That was because it was the first official battle after the implementation of the new rule. 

    Besides, the contestants were two of the most popular figures of the Tianyun Clan.

    One was Sun Tiangang, the inner clan disciple with a mid-stage Foundation Establishment status of cultivation, ranked in the 36th place. The other was the successor, who had been initiated less than two months ago, was ranked 10th, and had an unknown status of cultivation.

    "Grand Elder has arrived!"

    Just as the crowd was waiting expectantly, they heard a voice ring out from the distance.

    Upon hearing this, the crowd hurriedly made away. After all, the Grand Elder was now feared by everyone in the clan. 

    The Grand Elder walked to the ring with a sullen expression. He had no choice but to do so since his grandson had begged him to come and bear witness.

    To be honest, he did not plan to come out this time because he could not stand the contemptuous gazes others were looking at him with.

    However, Chen Chen was ranked 10th and there were only a few people in the entire clan who were qualified to be a judge and bear witness.

    "Participants, please come onto stage!"

    When they arrived at the edge of the ring, the Grand Elder announced loudly according to the process.

    As soon as he said those words, Sun Tiangang jumped onto the ring impatiently.

    'Oh my god, I can finally challenge Chen Chen!'

    He had been flying around nonstop for the past half hour. Apart from begging his grandfather to bear witness, he also went to report to the elders in charge of the ranking. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen did not do anything… 

    However, heaven would never let down those who had strong willpower. By beating Chen Chen up, he would be able to vent his anger. 

    "Both of you, bow and show your friendship!" the Grand Elder ordered with twitching cheeks. It was exactly like the process Chen Chen had set up.

    "Senior Brother Sun, please teach me more!" Chen Chen said politely with a bow.

    "Brother… Brother Chen, please guide me along!" Sun Tiangang bit the bullet and forced himself to bow. At this moment, he was just scared that he might break a rule and allow Chen Chen to find an excuse not to accept his challenge.

    When the inner and outer clan disciples below saw that scene, most of the nervousness in their hearts instantly vanished because Chen Chen and Sun Tiangang had demonstrated the challenge process for them today.

    "Sun Tiangang, if you dare hit too hard, you'll get it from me!" 

    Just as the Grand Elder was about to announce the start, a woman's warning voice suddenly rang out in the crowd.

    Sun Tiangang was furious at hearing her words. Why was it that difficult for him to fight?

    However, at the next moment, his eyes suddenly lit up and he hollered back furiously, "Zhao Xiaoya, according to the rules, you are disturbing the order in the ring, so you have to pay a fine of 100 Spirit Stones!"

    After saying that, Sun Tiangang behaved extremely complacently. Along the way, he had studied the rules thoroughly even though he was not a studious person. At this moment, he was finally gaining the upper hand in an encounter with Zhao Xiaoya!

    "Zhao Xiaoya, go pay the fine. Also, the battle in the ring officially begins!" the Grand Elder humphed coldly and announced with a wave of his hand.

    Sun Tiangang was so excited to hear this instruction that he abruptly looked up at the sky and roared, after which the ethereality in his body gushed out like a gale.

    He was cultivating the Tianyun Gale Technique, which was the Tianyun Clan's second-best technique. During a battle, the attacks would be like a violent snowstorm. On top of that, extremely powerful wind Dharma spells would be cast too. 

    With the combination of the two, a normal cultivator at the middle of the Foundation Establishment realm would be no match for him!

    The disciples below were all shocked at seeing the scene before them.

    'Is this the strength of the inner sect's eldest Senior Brother?'

    To be honest, the group of disciples in the Tianyun Clan rarely had any opportunities to see a fight between experts when they were training, especially some of the outer clan disciples.

    Hence, they had no idea what cultivation above the Foundation Establishment realm was truly like. 

    Now that they had seen how powerful Sun Tiangang was, the eyes of many disciples were full of desire, wishing that they could become that strong someday.

    Looking at the envy in the eyes of the disciples, the Grand Elder had some extremely complicated emotions. 

    Although he hated Chen Chen, he could not deny that Chen Chen's reform of the Tianyun Clan was leading them in the right direction. Letting those disciples know what an expert looked like would undoubtedly inspire them to become stronger.

    While he was thinking about that, Sun Tiangang had already charged towards Chen Chen like a storm, powerful ethereality surging out in all directions. Some of the outer clan disciples with weak statuses of cultivation were almost flipped over, falling onto the ground.

    They had no choice but to cover their eyes with their hands in order to catch a glimpse of the ring.

    With their vision blurred, they could only see a figure standing like a lone pine in the middle of the storm, his clothes rattling loudly as he stayed still. 

    The most senior disciple of the inner clan, Sun Tiangang, was about to hit the figure with a fist that was covered in wind. 

    At that moment, the figure suddenly stretched out his palm, a terrifying wave of ethereality that was several times more violent than the ferocious gale surging outwards.

    Boom!

    With a loud roar, the gale came to a sudden halt, the smoke and dust dispersing. 

    In the ring, there was a singular figure still standing.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "This..."

    The crowd of inner and outer clan disciples were astonished, almost dropping their jaws. 

    It wasn't that they didn't think that Sun Tiangang would lose, but how could it happen like that? He was gone in just one move? 

    'Where's the shocking battle we were promised!? We came all the way here to watch the battle, but he vanished in the blink of an eye!'

    Bang!

    At that moment, there was a muffled sound in the distance as Sun Tiangang landed on the ground more than ten meters away.

    The Grand Elder immediately looked over, relieved to see that his grandson was only slightly injured.

    'Chen Chen has shown him some mercy...' 

    The fluctuations of that blow just now made him, a cultivator who had perfected Foundation Establishment, uncontrollably take a step back. If Sun Tiangang was dealt a huge blow, he would suffer a severe injury, even if he didn't die. 

    In other words, Chen Chen deserved to be ranked 10th in the Tianyun Clan. 

    Thinking of this, he looked at the young man in the ring with a complicated gaze.

    'This kid has only been in the clan for a short period of time, but he already has such a terrifying status of cultivation!

    'Could he be the clan master's illegitimate son, who started cultivating since childhood and was only recently brought into the clan?

    'That's unlikely. I know who the clan master's lover is, and they definitely wouldn't give birth to an illegitimate son.'

    However, no matter what the truth was, he still had to announce the result.

    "Ahem. Chen Chen won this battle, so his ranking remains the same."

    After saying this, he left the ring, not even sparing a glance for his grandson.

    He couldn't help it. It was too embarrassing!

    It seemed that he still had to bear the blame for reforming the Tianyun Clan. Otherwise, God knows what kind of beating his grandson would have gotten just now.

    'You never accomplish success in anything! It's good for you to suffer some setbacks!'

    After cursing his grandson in his heart, the Grand Elder disappeared into thin air.

    ...

    In the distance, Sun Tiangang was lying on all fours in the grass, looking at the blue sky and white clouds above his head in confusion. 

    'Who am I? Where am I? What am I doing?'

    He had studied the process for half a day and got busy for a long time. He even wrote a letter of challenge, reported it, and begged his grandfather to witness it. 

    What was all of that for? Was it just to get beaten up in public?

    'Why is it that I'm the one who suffers and gets beaten up, but you're the one who gets to act impressive!? This feels terrible!'

    Thinking of this, Sun Tiangang couldn't help but tear up. 

    There were countless questions in his mind, but the biggest one was this: why was Chen Chen so strong?'

    Just as he was feeling puzzled, a few outer clan disciples came over and helped him up. 

    The outer clan disciples' faces were covered in ore dust and their features could not be seen very clearly, but their eyes were extremely bright.

    "Senior Brother Sun, the successor asked me to tell you that one has to endure hardships to become an elite!"

    "Failure is the beginning of success!"

    "You must get back up from where you fall!"

    "Failure is not scary, what's scary is losing the determination to strive to become better!"

    Looking at the several outer clan disciples, whose eyes were filled with reverence, Sun Tiangang was instantly dumbfounded. Then, he rolled his eyes and passed out. 

    ...

    Just like that, the news that Chen Chen had defeated Sun Tiangang in one move quickly spread throughout the sect. Other than Xiao Wuyou, no one was astonished or dismayed. 

    Even if the successor started cultivating right after birth, he would only have been cultivating for less than eighteen years. Yet, he still had such terrifying strength and competency. 

    At that moment, they finally understood why the successor was the successor, while they were only ordinary disciples.

    After this battle, Chen Chen's prestige in the sect skyrocketed. Soon, he surpassed the respectable Sun Tiangang and Zhao Xiaoya of the inner clan, thus becoming recognized as the great Senior Brother of the Tianyun Clan.

    Even some elders would bow to and salute Chen Chen when they saw him. 

    Apart from that, the disciples of Tianyun Clan were getting increasingly enthusiastic in cultivating. Coupled with an adequate supply of resources, the Tianyun Clan began to show signs of prosperous development. 

    ...

    Half a month later, Chen Chen flew at a low altitude in the Tianyun Mountains while constantly using the system to track.

    "Mine containing Heavenly Thunder Crystal +1."

    "Thousand-year-old Angelica +1."

    "Highly poisonous 10,000-year old Gut-Breaking Herb +1."

    ...

    Over the past half month, Chen Chen had basically flown throughout the entire Tianyun Mountains to search for and harvest some highly valuable items.

    However, he did not take everything, harvesting only a portion of the treasures and leaving behind some heavenly treasures with effects that were similar to ones that he already had. 

    When he returned to the courtyard of the main peak, the morning glory wrapped itself enthusiastically around Chen Chen. 

    "Master, the spiritual spring water you gave me yesterday was quite sweet. I want to drink more!"

    Chen Chen smiled and took out a bottle from his storage ring, pouring the spiritual spring water onto the morning glory. 

    At the same time, the aroma of food was wafting out of the kitchen.

    "Xian'er is indeed a smart demon. Her culinary skills are getting better and better. She can make dark materials emanate such a heavenly aroma," Chen Chen muttered to himself. At this moment, he felt somewhat satisfied.

    It would be great if things could go on like this forever. Of course, if he could, he would like to make his parents immortal as well.

    Dong! 

    However, things didn't always go according to one's wishes. At this very moment, a melodious bell rang in Tianyun Clan. 

    Hearing this bell, Chen Chen sighed gently.

    The bell signaled a gathering. 

    What was supposed to arrive did after all.

    As expected, master Xiao Wuyou's voice rang in his ears the very next moment.

    "Disciple, come to the Clan Master Hall." 

    Chen Chen assented, glancing at the kitchen longingly before reluctantly flying toward the Clan Master Hall. 

    Soon, he arrived at the Clan Master Hall. 

    Besides Xiao Wuyou, there was another man with a youthful face and white hair. 

    Chen Chen knew who he was immediately. He was the strongest Supreme Elder of the Tianyun Clan, Zhao Wu, whose strength had reached the peak of the Golden Core realm.

    "Disciple, the Wuxin Clan's flying boat will arrive in a short while. You have to make this trip." 

    Xiao Wuyou looked at Chen Chen with a somewhat helpless look in his eyes.

    According to past practice, when the new king ascended the throne, each clan had to send their own representatives to attend the enthronement ceremony in the capital. 

    Yet, the Wuxin Clan was sending their flying boat over to pick them up right now. 

    "Master, I understand. I'm already prepared," Chen Chen smiled and responded with a calm expression. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's expression with a burning gaze, Xiao Wuyou stayed silent for a long time before saying seriously, "This time, Elder Zhao Wu will go with you to protect you. I've already briefed you about the precautions in the past few days, but I still want to emphasize the most crucial point once again! Regardless of the situation, living is the ultimate goal, even if you have to compromise for the greater good. Do you understand?"

    "Understood!" Chen Chen answered firmly with a solemn expression. 

    "Very good." Xiao Wuyou smiled, then turned and gave a deep salute to Elder Zhao, who was beside him.

    "Senior, I'm counting on you to take care of this disciple of mine."

    Seeing the Clan Master salute, Zhao Wu hurriedly dodged out of the way and laughed loudly. 

    "There is no need for you to do this, Clan Master. As long as I'm alive, nothing will happen to this kid." 

    Although Zhao Wu was smiling, Chen Chen saw a trace of strong determination in his eyes, which made him feel touched. 

    If he had been asked to do such a dangerous thing when he first joined the Tianyun Clan, he would have packed his bags and run away.

    However, he now felt a sense of belonging with the Tianyun Clan. Hence, he had no choice but to go to the capital at this time.

    "The Wuxin Clan's envoy has arrived! Everyone from Tianyun Clan, hurry and receive him!" 

    At this moment, a loud and dignified voice spread across several peaks of the Tianyun Clan.

    Chen Chen looked over and saw a large black boat, about 300 meters long, hovering quietly thousands of meters above the Tianyun Clan's mountain gate, emitting a rich glow of ethereality that covered half of the Tianyun Mountains. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Let's go, let's see which member from the Wuxin Clan is arriving."

    Looking at the giant boat, Xiao Wuyou chuckled as he made his way towards the outside of the main hall.

    Chen Chen and Elder Zhao both followed closely behind him.

    Before long, several people had arrived before the Tianyun Clan's mountain gate.

    At this moment, a large number of Tianyun Clan disciples had already gathered at the mountain gate and were arranged to line up neatly by several elders. 

    As an affiliated sect of the Wuxin Clan, the Tianyun Clan was extremely autonomous but it still had to maintain the utmost respect for the Wuxin Clan on the surface.

    ...

    A few moments later...

    An old man and a young man alighted from the black gigantic ship. 

    The two men were both dressed in white robes with black patterns, looking rather stern and aloof. As soon as they landed, there was an apparent pressure spreading around.

    The crowd of inner and outer clan disciples had fear written all over their faces when they were confronted. 

    The Grand Elder hurriedly stood out at this time to salute the old man. 

    "We welcome the arrival of the Sacred Envoys of the Wuxin Clan with the utmost respect!" 

    The elder of the Wuxin Clan nodded slightly and then cast a sweeping glance at the crowd before asking austerely, "Where is Xiao Wuyou?"

    "Clan Master will be here soon..." the Grand Elder responded with a sullen expression.

    It was true that the people of the Wuxin Clan had arrived to pick them up and for the assertion of dominance. Otherwise, why would the giant boat over their heads continuously emit a domineering pressure, just like the two who had just alighted? 

    They were probably out to create trouble! 

    "Xiao Wuyou is so esteemed. Hah." the elder said indifferently before closing his eyes.

    The young man beside him immediately understood his hint and took a step forward.

    "Since the Tianyun Clan is putting on heirs, I shall see if it deserves to."

    After he spoke, the young man from Wuxin Clan's ethereality suddenly surged, forming a powerful spiritual pressure that pressed down on Sun Tiangang, who was standing at the front of the group of disciples.

    No one expected that the young man from Wuxin Clan would attack as soon as he arrived!

    Sun Tiangang gritted his teeth and exclaimed, "Peak Foundation Establishment!"

    At the same time, he pressed his feet against his palms with great difficulty to resist the powerful pressure of ethereality. 

    "Hah." 

    The young man from Wuxin Clan laughed contemptuously as a sudden chilliness appeared in the ethereality that burst from his body. 

    Caught off guard, Sun Tiangang took several steps backward while his face instantly became pale beyond recognition.

    However, the young man from the Wuxin Clan did not stop because of this, and instead controlled the ethereality to cover the group of Tianyun Clan disciples.

    "What are you doing!?" A few inner clan disciples who were at the stage of foundation building hurriedly rushed to the front to block the pressure for the group of outer clan disciples.

    However, their faces soon turned pale as well and those with weaker statuses of cultivation even began to bleed from their mouths. 

    However, even then, they didn't have the intention to retreat as there was a group of outer clan disciples behind them who would probably be seriously injured if they faced the pressure directly. 

    "Senior Brother!"

    The group of outer clan disciples who were standing behind and being protected by Sun Tiangang exclaimed in amazement, however, there was nothing they could do to help.

    The contest of who had the stronger aura between two cultivators who had reached the Foundation Establishment realm was not something that they, outer clan disciples who were not even at the seventh tier of Qi training, could participate in.

    All they could do at the moment was glare at the young man of Wuxin Clan furiously. 

    "Sacred Envoys of the Wuxin Clan, please be merciful!"

    The Grand Elder, who was standing at the side, couldn't stand it any longer. Even if they were asserting dominance, they ought to know their limits. Hurting others over a slight disagreement was overboard.

    The elder of the Wuxin Clan kept his eyes shut as he responded calmly, "Duan Bing cultivates the Dao of Supreme Wang Qing, so he has to follow his heart. If I stop him, it will affect his cultivation, so please pardon me."

    Hearing this, the Grand Elder's face grew incredibly sullen. 

    The Supreme Wang Qing Dao was the ultimate discipline of the Wuxin Clan, and most people who practiced it had strange temperaments, especially those with low cultivation levels who were in the middle of being emotional and ruthless. 

    It was not surprising that such people would do something strange.

    But what did that have to do with the Tianyun Clan?

    'Are the disciples of the Tianyun Clan meant for you to practice? Or are you punishing us because the clan master is a few minutes late?'

    Seeing that the inner clan disciples were in danger, the Grand Elder wished to shield them, however, he was deterred by an invisible force that caused him to be immobile. 

    Just like him, the other elders could only watch as Duan Bing bullied the disciples of the Tianyun Clan.

    At this moment, a voice full of displeasure came from afar. 

    "Senior Brother Han, what are you trying to do? Do you want to show your prowess to the Tianyun Clan so soon after you've arrived?"

    Hearing the voice, the Grand Elder heaved a long sigh of relief.

    The clan master had finally arrived! 

    "Senior Brother Xiao, you finally showed up. I thought you didn't take the Wuxin Clan seriously anymore. Showing our prowess? Nothing of that sort. Duan Bing is just sparring with the young juniors of the Tianyun Clan."

    The elder from the Wuxin Clan who was addressed as 'Senior Brother Han' finally opened his eyes as he peered into the distance.

    The two seemed to be having a conversation, but they actually had a collision of ethereality.

    Xiao Wuyou's words carried a powerful pressure as he tried to stop Duan Bing, but was dispelled by the elder of the Wuxin Clan.

    Sensing Xiao Wuyou's peak-Golden-Core power, the elder of the Wuxin Clan looked slightly relieved.

    'Seems like the rumors of Xiao Wuyou's entry into the Nascent Soul realm are false, unless he just doesn't care about the lives of the Tianyun Clan disciples.'

    'However, I have to continue testing and sounding him out. After all, one has to be smart to be a clan master.'

    While the elder of the Wuxin Clan thought about the situation, Xiao Wuyou had already landed on the ground. Seeing that Duan Bing still had no intention of stopping, he hollered in pique, "You're still not stopping, huh!? Elder Han, do you want to start a war with the Tianyun Clan today!?"

    There was both anger and anxiety on Xiao Wuyou's face. He was worried about his disciples but he could not do anything about it.

    However, Duan Bing did not pay any attention to Xiao Wuyou. Instead, he got more and more excited.

    On the other hand, a few inner clan disciples of the Tianyun Clan who had higher cultivation levels were already swaying unsteadily like a boat in a storm that would capsize at any time.

    At this critical moment, a figure appeared silently in front of several inner clan disciples.

    As soon as this figure appeared, the pressure of the inner clan disciples was relieved.

    Staring at that familiar back, all the disciples sighed in relief.

    "The successor..."

    "The successor is here!"

    ...

    "Oh? You are the successor of the Tianyun Clan?"

    Hearing the way the few inner clan disciples addressed Chen Chen, Duan Bing immediately developed an interest as he converged his ethereality and placed the pressure on Chen Chen.

    Maintaining a straight and expressionless face, Chen Chen stood silently in front of all the Tianyun Clan disciples. His figure resembled an impermeable wall that rendered one incapable of finding the slightest breakthrough.

    "Interesting."

    Duan Bing was not shocked but instead delighted. As he stepped forward, the ethereality on his body instantly soared.

    With the collision of their etherealities, a wave of spiritual pressure formed, setting off a gale that blew at the surrounding trees.

    When the internal and external disciples saw this, they hurriedly took several steps backward.

    Even the elder of the Wuxin Clan looked at Chen Chen in surprise.

    Before coming to the Tianyun Clan, he had already been to six of the eight clans in the North, and there was no disciple among the younger generation of the other clans who could compare to Duan Bing.

    "Good, very good!"

    Duan Bing became increasingly excited and took another step while an extreme chilliness emanated from his body, and the ground beneath his feet started to freeze.

    Seeing that the ground near his feet was about to freeze, Chen Chen remained unmoved and simply raised his head to look at the sky indifferently.

    Boom!

    In the next instant, a thunderbolt exploded loudly in between the two young cultivators!

    The ice surface was instantly reduced to debris.

    Meanwhile, Duan Bing's entire body was flung backward and subsequently hit a faraway tree with a loud thud. 

    Without looking at Duan Bing, who was spitting out a mouthful of blood, Chen Chen turned around quietly and returned to the spot behind Xiao Wuyou.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The breeze blew by, and the scene was quiet.

    After a long while of silence, Elder Han of the Wuxin Clan finally took a deep breath and said, "The Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique really lives up to its name, and the successor of the Tianyun Clan is no ordinary person."

    At this moment, he had already shifted all his attention to Chen Chen, the newly promoted successor of the Tianyun Clan.

    Since Duan Bing could qualify to cultivate the Supreme Wang Qing Dao, he definitely was one of the elites of the Wuxin Clan. 

    There were few in the eight clans in the North who could qualify to spar with Duan Bing, let alone defeat him. 

    Hence, it seemed that the successor of the Tianyun Clan was not normal... 

    "What's your name!"

    Duan Bing, who was far away, stood up, wiped away the blood from the corners of his mouth, and looked at Chen Chen indignantly. 

    "Chen Chen of the Tianyun Clan."

    After answering indifferently, Chen Chen didn't continue to speak. 

    In front of the outsiders, he, the successor, needed to maintain his poise and bearing, and maintain his image of being aloof.

    Although he did not look behind him, he could sense the gazes of admiration that were being cast at him.

    They were all cast from the female disciples of the Tianyun Clan! Such made him feel a little delighted.

    'This damn charm... really can't be tamed!'

    "I shall remember my defeat today! I'll definitely defeat you in the future!"

    While Duan Bing taunted Chen Chen and issued threats, Chen Chen was busy getting amused by his own thoughts.

    "System, let me ask you, is there any female disciple who has a crush on me within 30 meters nearby?"

    "Yes, there are a total of 18. There is one girl 3 meters behind... another one 7 meters to the left behind you..."

    After listening to the system's reply, Chen Chen suddenly thought of something and replied to Duan Bing faintly.

    Duan Bing returned to the spot behind Elder Han sulkily. 

    The fact that Chen Chen did not even take his words to heart was the reason for his frustration.

    ...

    "Congratulations, Senior Brother Xiao, you've found yourself a good disciple."

    Elder Han said with an insincere smile.

    Although Chen Chen had a Postnatal Thunder Spirit body and was very strong, he was still just going through foundation building after all.

    At the Foundation Establishment realm, he would not be able to create much of a stir.

    The more powerful Chen Chen was, the more he would be valued by Xiao Wuyou.

    It would be more meaningful for someone who was valued by Xiao Wuyou, to go to the capital. 

    "We've embarrassed ourselves in front of you, Senior Brother Zhao." Xiao Wuyou said coldly. 

    Seeing that Xiao Wuyou was already furious, Elder Han felt that there was no need to continue testing him.

    According to the reports from his snitches, the Tianyun Clan had been behaving properly. Hence, he ought to focus more attention on the few sects that had been unruly. 

    Thinking of this, he smiled and responded, "Since Senior Brother Xiao does not welcome us, we will just leave. The Wuxin Clan is not some unreasonable clan. Your successor can bring one Golden Core Elder and two disciples along with him. Accommodation is provided."

    ...

    "Elder Zhao of our sect will come along. As for the two disciples..."

    At this point, Xiao Wuyou slipped into hesitation.

    This trip was akin to a trip to the dragon's lair as it was extremely dangerous. Chen Chen, the powerful successor, might be in danger even under the escort of a powerful expert at the Golden Core realm, let alone other disciples.

    If they followed Chen Chen to the capital, they would be on the brink of death! 

    Xiao Wuyou was not a ruthless person. He could not bear to send even the weakest disciples on a path to death.

    Just as he was hesitating, a voice suddenly sounded from the crowd.

    "Big brother! I'll go with you!"

    After speaking, Zhang Ji made his way out of the crowd and stood beside Chen Chen.

    The Alchemy Elder who was near the two, frantically winked at his disciple, Zhang Ji, but the latter ignored the hint.

    Looking at Zhang Ji who had a solemn expression, Chen Chen patted his shoulder and said softly, "Good brother!"

    Zhang Ji immediately smiled when he saw that Chen Chen did not refuse.

    'Big brother is indeed Big Brother. Not only does he understand me, but he's also not shy at all.'

    However, he didn't expect to hear screaming from the inner and outer clan disciples not far away, as soon as he stood up.

    "Big brother! I'll go with you!"

    "Successor! I'll go with you! I'll take care of everything and warm your bed too!"

    "Successor! I have a low status of cultivation but I am very diligent! I know that I can't be an expert until I've suffered and endured hardships!"

    Chen Chen was touched to see his fellow disciples competing to tag along with him.

    'Doesn't this group of fools know that this trip is very dangerous?'

    It seemed that he had spread and instilled too much positivity in the disciples during this period of time, so much that they had lost a sense of their own strengths. 

    Watching them with a complicated gaze, Xiao Wuyou was heartened. He could imagine how the Tianyun Clan would prosper once he retired and Chen Chen took over as the clan master. 

    Unfortunately, time waits for no one.

    'If only the Tianyun Clan was given another ten years.'

    After sighing in his heart, Xiao Wuyou looked at Chen Chen.

    "Disciple, since everyone is willing to go to the capital with you, choose a candidate yourself."

    Chen Chen felt a little helpless. If possible, he would have just brought Zhang Ji along. He didn't see a need in bringing another disciple. 

    However, when he saw the look on Elder Han's face, he felt compelled to bring another. 

    "Successor! Take me!"

    Staring at the sincere faces, Chen Chen fell into a state of dilemma. 

    At this moment, the gigantic black boat above them slowly descended and stopped in front of the Tianyun Clan's entrance.

    There were six people standing silently on the edge of the deck, watching the scene with cold gazes.

    "I've seen that woman wearing the black veil before. She's You Lanxin, the successor of the Youshui Clan!"

    "Then the other five should be the successors of the other sects!"

    A few inner clan disciples whispered among themselves while looking at the six successors longingly. 

    Compared to ordinary disciples, this group was much more sophisticated and domineering.

    The difference between them was clear.

    Once the elite successors of the 36 clans stood together at the capital, wouldn't they form a majestic view?

    They probably wouldn't dare to breathe at all. 

    Thinking of this, many disciples who were less competent could not help but feel weak.

    They were not afraid of danger. Instead, they were feeling the fear of not being able to manage such a scene.

    Even Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but be worried... Although Chen Chen was very competent, he was ultimately not experienced in attending grand events.

    Moments later, Zhao Xiaoya and a few inner clan disciples who were going through foundation building were the only ones left who dared to follow Chen Chen to the event. 

    Chen Chen glanced at Zhao Xiaoya, whose face was full of expectation.

    However, Chen Chen eventually looked away at the others, and finally fixed his eyes on Sun Tiangang smilingly.

    "Junior Brother Sun, we will be traveling far for this trip and the future is uncertain, the status of cultivation of the other Junior Sisters and Junior Brothers is not high enough, but you..."

    Sun Tiangang was surprised to hear his words. He would have never expected to be chosen by Chen Chen. 

    Logically speaking, as the first person to challenge Chen Chen, he had always thought that he was Chen Chen's rival.

    However, now it seemed that he had been over-thinking. Who would bring their nemesis along on a trip?

    'Could it be that Chen Chen had treated me as an underling all along?'

    At this moment, Sun Tiangang felt a bit confused.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen glanced at the six people standing on the flying boat with a frivolous gaze. He then turned around and asked, "In the clan, you're the only disciple whose status of cultivation is second only to me. Let me ask you, do you dare to follow me to the capital to take a look at the elites of the other clans in the State of Jin, and find out what is so different about them compared to ordinary people?"

    Hearing these words, Sun Tiangang was instantly filled with excitement as he subconsciously exclaimed, "What's there to be afraid of!?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    As soon as Sun Tiangang spoke, the corners of the Grand Elder's eyes twitched a little as he sighed helplessly. 

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, looked at Sun Tiangang with immense relief, as if he was relieved that he didn't misjudge him.

    After confirming the candidate, Chen Chen made his way to Xiao Wuyou's side and whispered, "Master, I'll have to trouble you to take care of the few pets in my courtyard."

    "Don't worry." Xiao Wuyou said calmly, but after hearing his words, Chen Chen really felt much more relieved. 

    In fact there was nothing to worry about. Although the Ochre Yellow Spirit and the morning glory were both fools, Hu Xian'er was extremely intelligent. Besides, she had her own transmission token, so if she were to really encounter any trouble, she could contact Chen Chen immediately.

    Moments later, Elder Han of the Wuxin Clan said indifferently, "If there is nothing else, let's go." 

    Chen Chen did not hesitate after hearing his words and stepped onto the flying boat quickly, with Zhang Ji and Sun Tiangang following him.

    Elder Zhao, who was at the peak of the Golden Core peak realm was the last to get on the flying boat.

    Immortal cultivators had all kinds of items in their storage equipment, so there was no need to prepare much for a long trip.

    Watching Chen Chen get on the flying boat, Xiao Wuyou had an urge to say something, but did not do so in the end.

    Chen Chen then turned towards his master before turning to look at the inner and outer clan disciples who were all waiting steadily like little chicks. 

    The flying boat slowly began to rise and eventually rose to a height of a thousand meters where it propelled off into the distance. 

    ...

    They were on the flying boat.

    The people of the Wuxin Clan arranged the accommodation for Chen Chen's group of four.

    "Heavenly Guest Room?"

    Elder Zhao looked at the sign of the accommodation and frowned slightly.

    "Hehe, distinguished guests of the Tianyun Clan, Senior Brother Duan said that Saint Chen Chen's strength is amazing and he far surpasses the successors of other clans, so he is worthy of the Heavenly Guest Room."

    After he spoke, the person from the Wuxin Clan bade farewell to the group respectfully.

    After he left, Chen Chen asked curiously, "What? Could it be that there is something more to this Heavenly Guest Room?"

    Elder Zhao nodded and said softly, "This is not the first time I've been on one of the Wuxin Clan's flying boats. There is only one Heavenly Guest Room, four Earth Guest Rooms, and sixteen Human Guest Rooms on it."

    "The Wuxin Clan is being such a good host, huh?" Sun Tiangang remarked in astonishment. 

    He thought that he would be given a hard time when he arrived at the territory of the Wuxin Clan, however, he never expected to be given the best room as soon as he boarded. 

    However, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. He was not a fool like Sun Tiangang. 

    Of the eight clans in the north, the Tianyun Clan was ranked second while the White Tiger Clan was ranked first. However, the successors of the White Tiger Clan had yet to board at this time. Yet, Chen Chen's group had already been given the best room. What would the successors of the White Tiger Clan think?

    They would probably be irked. 

    The Wuxin Clan was clearly trying to sow discord and create trouble among the eight clans in the north. 

    "We'll stay then. The Tianyun Clan is not so weak as to be too afraid to stay in a guest room."

    Elder Zhao rolled his eyes at Sun Tiangang and finally made his decision.

    Chen Chen, who was standing at the side also nodded slightly while the two of them took the lead to enter the guest room.

    Sun Tiangang and Zhang Ji both looked at each other in confusion, not understanding the meaning of Elder Zhao's words. At last, they had no choice but to shake their heads and follow behind with a look of bewilderment on each of their faces. 

    The Heavenly Guest Room was extremely spacious. It was a large suite and had plenty of space for four. Each of the group members had a different expression upon entering.

    After entering, Zhang Ji whispered, "Big Brother, why do I feel that it is not as luxurious as the Spring Breeze Pavilion in Blue Wind City?"

    "The Spring Breeze Pavilion is part of the mortal world so it's very fancy. Any bed in this room is worth a few Spring Breeze Pavilions." 

    Chen Chen shook his head as a response. If he had seen correctly, even the table which was across the room was made of an entire slab of Spirit Stone, worth no less than a thousand Spirit Stones.

    It was just a guest room and yet, it was so well-equipped. Clearly, the Wuxin Clan had a strong background. 

    After seeing the accommodation, Elder Zhao and Sun Tiangang remained indoors to cultivate while Chen Chen and Zhang Ji returned to the deck.

    At this moment, the six successors were standing by the railing of the deck and looking down at the scenery below.

    Chen Chen leaned over the ledge.

    "System, apart from myself, who is the strongest within the nearest 30 meters?"

    "You Lanxin, who's 12 meters towards the left in front of you. Her status of cultivation is in the late stage of foundation building."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen looked towards the back of the figure in the distance who was wearing a black veil.

    She was simply a replica of his master's wife. Even their clothing style was the same. 

    Since You Lanxin was the strongest, it meant that the information given by his master was correct.

    Apart from the Tianyun Clan and the White Tiger Clan, the successors of the other six clans were not too competent. 

    According to the information, four of the six successors were in the late stage of foundation building, while the other two were in the middle of foundation building. 

    Those who were in the late stage of foundation building were alright but those who were in the middle stage were too weak. 

    Of course, if he did not join the Tianyun Clan, the Tianyun Clan would probably have only sent Sun Tiangang. 

    However, they would definitely overwhelm Sun Tiangang with resources to allow him to surge to the late stage of foundation building.

    Seemingly sensing that someone was looking at her, You Lanxin turned around and saw that it was Chen Chen. A trace of curiosity flashed in her eyes, and she took the initiative to approach Chen Chen before bowing to him. 

    "Greetings Senior Brother Chen, I'm Lanxin. Master has mentioned to me that Chen Chen, a disciple of the Tianyun Clan, is incredibly talented. After meeting you today, I realize that you really live up to your name."

    Chen Chen was slightly stunned to hear her words, as he did not expect this seemingly aloof successor to approach him and curry favor with him right away. 

    Just as he was about to answer with some compliments, You Lanxin suddenly lowered her voice again. 

    "Senior Brother Chen, Master has already instructed me that no matter what happens on this trip, all the people of the Youshui Clan will be following your lead."

    "Huh?" Chen Chen was a bit surprised.

    This trip actually concerned the rise and fall of a clan. Yet, his master's wife actually gave such an order.

    'Do I look that trustworthy?'

    However, since she had taken the initiative to approach him, there was no reason for him to refute. After all, more people meant more strength.

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen responded with a smile, "You're being too polite, Junior Sister, you and I are on the same side to begin with. Of course we should work together."

    "Senior Brother, you're right. What do you think of this trip?"

    You Lanxin asked again.

    The two of them began chatting on the deck with each other.

    In the beginning, You Lanxin merely wanted to get to know Chen Chen better but as the two continued to talk, she couldn't stop.

    She was looking forward to getting to know him better because he seemed to always think differently from others and would say shocking things. 

    "No wonder Master said that this guy is not a good person and wants me to listen less to his nonsense... lest I get cheated. Now it seems that what she said is true."

    You Lanxin looked at Chen Chen who was giving out instructions, secretly keeping her guard up.

    At this moment, the flying boat suddenly stopped as the elders of the Wuxin Clan alighted from the boat together with Duan Bing. 

    Chen Chen looked down, only to see the deep mountains and old forests below. There was a majestic building in the midst of the deep mountains and old forests.

    "This is the White Tiger Clan, which ranks first among the eight clans in the North and third among the 36 clans of State of Jin." Chen Chen muttered. 

    Looking at the land below, he didn't think that the White Tiger Clan's territory was any better than that of the Tianyun Clan.

    Just as he was about to look through the clouds to observe the scene below, a violent fluctuation of ethereality came from below.

    After about five minutes, the ethereality fluctuation disappeared.

    After another three minutes, Duan Bing and Elder Han of the Wuxin Clan got back onto the flying boat.

    However, this time, Duan Bing was in a worse state than he was when boarding at the Tianyun Clan. Not only was his face swollen after being beaten up terribly, he even lost a tooth and anger was written all over his face.

    Four people were following behind him. 

    The leader of the four was a man who was wearing a set of white full-body armor. His entire face was covered by the armor, with only an indifferent pair of eyes exposed.

    The more impressive thing was that he would emit a cold and domineering aura at all times, which seemed more murderous as opposed to the chilliness of the Supreme Wang Qing Dao. Duan Bing could not help but shudder. 

    Several other saints and successors on the deck became visibly horrified and fearful when they caught sight of the armored man as they subconsciously took a few steps back.

    The armored man was famous among the eight clans of the north, known to all as a murderous elite, the best of his generation! 

    He was Ye Wusheng, the successor of the White Tiger Clan. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Ye Wusheng, White Tiger Holy Spirit Body at the peak of the Foundation Establishment realm and cultivates the White Tiger Battle Heavenly Technique. Countless disciples of the demon clan were killed by him. Two years ago, he killed the Young Master of the third division of the demon clan in the middle of a great battle. He's an expert within the younger generation."

    Chen Chen looked at the armored man and recalled the information that his master had told him.

    The difference between the successors was also massive and some of them were just stand-ins for the real successors.

    How strong could those successors be? 

    Ye Wusheng, who was standing in front, was a true successor who was highly valued by the White Tiger Clan since his early days of cultivation. Not to mention, he was also a huge fan of battles and had been through countless battles before. Over time, he had gained a very expansive collection of battle experiences. 

    Under such circumstances, it was normal for Duan Bing to be beaten up badly. 

    ...

    Ye Wusheng was wearing a full suit of armor and following behind a disciple of the Wuxin Clan. Soon, they arrived at the residence that the Wuxin Clan had arranged for them.

    Upon sight of the sign of the guest room, an old man behind Ye Wusheng immediately flew into a rage.

    "Earth Guest Room? What do you mean?" 

    The Wuxin Clan disciple couldn't help but shiver when a Golden Core powerhouse glanced at him with a deathly stare. He then said carefully, "The Heavenly Room is occupied by several people from the Tianyun Clan. Elder Han and Senior Brother Duan think that the successor of the Tianyun Clan is the strongest successor on this trip, so he deserves to stay in the Heavenly Room."

    As soon as he said those words, the four people from the White Tiger Clan all turned towards him at the same time, not hiding the icy coldness in their eyes at all.

    One of the accompanying disciples even said directly, "What a joke, Senior brother Ye is the recognized number one cultivator of the young generation in the eight northern sects, can you be more clever in your means of sowing discord!?"

    Another accompanying disciple chimed in, "Yes, and even if you give the Heavenly Guest Room to the Tianyun Clan, would they dare to stay there?"

    Hearing the question, the Wuxin Clan disciple smiled awkwardly and responded, "They're obviously competent, why wouldn't they dare?"

    "You!" The two accompanying disciples hollered furiously before turning to look at the crowd. Moments later, they saw Chen Chen.

    Seeing this scene, Duan Bing, who had been beaten up and bruised badly, grew excited and began yelling in his heart!

    'Fight! Fight!'

    However, things didn't go as planned, and just as the two accompanying disciples were about to go and question Chen Chen, Ye Wusheng, who had been staying silent spoke up.

    "Go in."

    After speaking coldly, Ye Wusheng stared at Chen Chen coldly and then turned around to enter the Earth Guest Room. 

    Seeing this, the other three, even the Golden Core Elder, could only follow behind in silence.

    "Oh gosh! He scared the wits out of me..."

    After waiting for Ye Wusheng to leave, You Lanxin suddenly patted her chest with fear.

    After doing so, she seemed to realize that she had lost her composure and quickly put on a look of aloofness again. 

    Looking at this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    He reckoned that she had probably just been pretending to be aloof all along. She herself was the only one who knew how silly she was. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's face gradually became cold while the gaze in his eyes became deeper.

    Fortunately, he was already really cold and aloof, so he didn't have to pretend.

    Seeing Chen Chen's indifference, You Lanxin said in surprise, "Senior Brother Chen, Ye Wusheng just shot you such a murderous glance... aren't you afraid?"

    "Oh? Is that so? Too bad, I don't fear anyone in the younger generation of the State of Jin."

    Chen Chen said coldly, with a bolt of lightning flashing in his eyes.

    It was real lightning that was blue in color, crackling and popping. You Lanxin stared wide-eyed with shock, unable to maintain the aloof expression on her face. 

    "Sorry, the energy in my body is too massive to be contained. It will spill out from time to time."

    After he spoke calmly, Chen Chen could no longer be bothered to entertain You Lanxin. Instead, he began walking towards the Heavenly Guest Room slowly while You Lanxin stared at his mysterious back. 

    The way he walked suavely was exactly the same as the way Ye Wusheng walked. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the king's palace in the capital of the State of Jin, there was an old man and a young man sitting on the ground before the throne with an indifferent expression. 

    The old man then said indifferently, "Chongye, the elites of the 35 clans should be on their way. The preparations made in the capital should almost be done as well." 

    "They're just a bunch of bumpkins. Master, you're insulting the word elite by calling them so."

    The young man said in a deep voice without disdain in his eyes. He simply said so calmly, as if he was just stating facts.

    "A few of them are not bad, especially Lin Jin from the Green Dragon Sect and Ye Wusheng from the White Tiger Clan, both of whom have strength close to the Perfected stage of Foundation Establishment. This time, they are reopening the battle of the ranking of the 36 clans during your ascension to the throne. They might be the only variables."

    The elder explained with a glow in his eyes. 

    The ranking of the 36 clans was set hundreds of years ago. In the past hundreds of years, too much had happened and some clans fell while some rose. 

    The previous rankings were no longer accurate.

    Of course, the Wuxin Clan did not care about the ranking. 

    The so-called ranking battle was just an excuse.

    The ranking battle was open to all clans in the State of Jin, not only the 36 clans. 

    The Wuxin Clan had already supported several clans so that when the ranking battle really began, the few clans would allow them to get rid of those that defied the Wuxin Clan. 

    When the time came for them to force those clans to give up the mountains that were rich in spiritual energy, they would be able to justify their actions. 

    The other wavering sects would naturally stand on the Wuxin Clan's side after watching from the side. 

    It was also the most gentle way that the Wuxin Clan could unify the 36 sects.

    It was the best strategy. 

    Getting violent and physical right away would not be a good choice as the other demon clans could take advantage. 

    "Don't worry, Master, if the Green Dragon Clan and the White Tiger Clan refuse to be unified, I will severely injure Lin Jin or Ye Wusheng before challenging the other sects. The plan will be foolproof."

    At this moment, the corners of the young man's mouth curled slightly, and for once, there was an expression on his face. 

    Looking at the young man in front of him, the old man felt heartened and relieved.

    After thousands of years, a suitable candidate for practicing the Supreme Wang Qing Dao had finally appeared in the royal family, allowing the Wuxin Clan's force to enter the impenetrable royal family.

    Without the restraint of the royal family, it would be a perfect opportunity for the Wuxin Clan to unify the 36 sects.

    Now, they were just missing one last element. 

    Once it was completed, the State of Jin would be politically and religiously unified like the State of Zhou while the clan master of the Wuxin Clan would become the king. 

    The Wuxin Clan would also become the ultimate leader within the State of Jin. 

    "You naturally have to fight. During the ranking battle, you must show formidable strength, so as to deter those wavering clans. At this point, they do not know about the ranking battle yet and you happened to have made preparations. You must understand that you have to devote all your strength."

    The old man said with a smile.

    Seeing that the master who practiced the Supreme Wang Qing Dao was laughing, the young man grew a little surprised, even becoming distracted for a short moment. His expression suddenly became ferocious. 

    "Don't worry, Master, those who obey me will prosper, those who disobey me will die! My Wuxin Clan is determined to unify the 36 sects!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen returned to the cabin and began to cultivate, suddenly finding it more boring without the little demons around.

    Meanwhile, Zhang Ji looked through the window at the scenery outside of his room, sighing every now and then.

    As for Elder Zhao, who was at the Golden Core realm, he had been staying still since he began meditating on the boat. 

    Time flowed like water.

    Two days later, the speed of the giant boat gradually slowed down.

    Through the window, they saw a majestic city from afar.

    The size of the city was no less than that of the Tianyun Mountains, and the walls were as high as a hundred meters. The dense ethereality inside was even greater than that of the Tianyun Mountains. 

    Inside the giant city, there were all sorts of stores, all of which were extremely crowded, with most of the crowd consisting of cultivators.

    'It is more than ten times bigger than Ji Zhou City!' Chen Chen marveled in his heart, looking at the giant city below. The Yan City of State of Jin was said to have a population of nearly 10 million.

    There weren't that many buildings that had dozens of floors, but the fact that it could accommodate so many people showed how large the surface area truly was!

    "Fellow successors, we have arrived at Yan City, which is part of the capital."

    The voice of Elder Han of Wuxin Clan sounded in his ears, followed by the slow descent of the giant boat. Soon, it stopped on a huge platform near the city wall.

    At this moment, there was already a huge crowd below the city wall, roughly more than 10,000 people!

    "Big brother… There are so many people, what are they doing?"

    Zhang Ji couldn't help but shiver. He was born in a small county and clearly hadn't witnessed such a scene before.

    Even Sun Tiangang had a slight change of expression. Being watched by tens of thousands of people at the same time was a kind of pressure that one would never understand unless they experienced it themselves. 

    "I don't know, maybe they're here to see us elites in the hope of gaining some knowledge," Chen Chen blurted out, unable to think of any other reason.

    At that moment, Ye Wusheng of the White Tiger Clan took the lead and got off the giant boat.

    The crowd instantly broke out into a commotion. 

    "That's Ye Wusheng, the successor of the White Tiger Clan!"

    "Damn! So handsome!"

    "He's so cool!" 

    "He's one of the top three successors!" 

    Tens of thousands of people were all talking at the same time, the sounds they made deafening. 

    The two accompanying disciples of the White Tiger Clan shuddered as they walked, unlike Ye Wusheng, who was still walking at a steady pace and shrouded in full-body armor, as if the commotion that was going on outside did not affect him in the slightest.

    However, before he could take two steps, a loud voice rang out from the crowd, "Successor Ye! We are offering you 1,000 spirit stones and invite you to stay at the Immortal Fate Inn!"

    Hearing these words, Zhang Ji rubbed his ears, thinking he had heard incorrectly.

    Not only did they not have to pay any Spirit Stones for staying in the inn, they would be given Spirit Stones instead? 

    'Is everything in the capital a charity organization?' he wondered.

    Before he could truly understand what was going on, a high-pitched female voice sounded from the crowd, "Successor Ye, I'm offering you 1,500 Spirit Stones to stay in the Drunken Red House, and you may also take two girls with you when you leave!" 

    Hearing these words, even the cool Ye Wusheng's pace became erratic. 

    On the giant boat, Chen Chen was green with envy at the scene in front of him.

    Those merchants were looking for spokespersons.

    Putting aside the amount of traffic that would be brought about by having successors living in their shops, even if the successors were gone, they would have a marketing gimmick in the future.

    People would naturally think that the environment would be great if the prestigious successors had chosen to live there! 

    "I wonder how much the successor of my Tianyun Clan is worth..." Chen Chen muttered, filled with both anticipation and anxiety.

    A few moments later, Ye Wusheng was taken away by someone from a major restaurant.

    However, no one knew if the deal had been cinched afterwards. 

    Once Ye Wusheng left, those merchants shifted their attention to the successors of other clans.

    However, compared to Ye Wusheng, the successors were offered far lower prices, with the highest being only 500 Spirit Stones.

    Those successors were self-aware too. Everything in the capital cost Spirit Stones and they were content with receiving Spirit Stones from their place of accommodation; they felt no need to compare themselves to Ye Wusheng. 

    Hence, they were soon picked up by a few luxury carriages.

    You Lanxin, who appeared next, caused the scene to reach a small climax. 

    "You Lanxin, the successor of the Youshui Clan, is virtuous and intelligent, as her name implies! She's a famous wise woman in the State of Jin!"

    "She's so beautiful!" 

    Staring at You Lanxin's back, Chen Chen criticized her contemptuously in his heart, 'This girl looks aloof and cold, but she's actually thinking about earning Spirit Stones!

    'Otherwise, why would she be walking so slowly? Isn't she simply waiting for others to bid for her!?

    'She's strutting like a model too. Is that necessary?

    'Psht! I don't care!'

    Chen Chen was feeling sour because the prices some of the inns and restaurants offered for her had already soared to roughly the same level as Ye those offered to Wusheng.

    He couldn't help it, since women were naturally more attractive than men. Among the successors of the 36 clans, only seven were female, and each one of them was extremely beautiful. 

    Even if they lacked competency, their status and gender would allow them to trump all other successors. 

    However, the representatives of the brothels would never dare to make a sound, for fear that they would be killed on the spot.

    "Big brother, let's go," Zhang Ji said timidly.

    Regardless of how much of a dimwit he was, he understood what was going on. Besides, he knew how prideful Chen Chen was… If he...

    After thinking about it, he dared not continue. 

    "Go!"

    Chen Chen descended from the flying boat with a sullen expression. 

    He could not believe it. Even if he wasn't famous, he still had a handsome face! With such a handsome face, shouldn't he be surpassing Ye Wusheng?

    "Who's that?"

    "I don't know!"

    "He seems to be the successor of a certain sect, but why haven't I ever heard of him?"

    "Has he made any great accomplishments?"

    "No, he's probably a temporary successor."

    ...

    Hearing the whispers coming from the crowd, Chen Chen's face became extremely tempestuous.

    'I'm just a few years late. Surely I'm better than those spare tires?'

    "Big brother! In a few days you'll be breaking through the Golden Core realm. You have to find an empty place to stay at!"

    Zhang Ji's sudden yelling drowned out the voices of the crowd.

    Hearing those words, Chen Chen was almost moved to tears.

    'Zhang Ji has finally wised up a little. Although his words are a bit harsh, he has great judgment.'

    "Ahem. It's better not to break through the Golden Core realm in this city. My Heavenly Tribulation is too powerful; I'm afraid of causing major damage," Chen Chen answered in a serious manner.

    The group of people below looked at each other after hearing those words. 

    "Breaking through the Golden Core stage? Is this unknown successor who popped out of nowhere really that strong?"

    "Doesn't that mean that he's comparable to Ye Wusheng? How about I offer 1,000 Spirit Stones?"

    However, after a few moments, the topic of discussion began to change. The merchants of the city were all intelligent. 

    "I guess it's all a lie. Look at that person who just spoke. His face is flushed and his eyes are glowing. I can tell by just a glance that he's lying."

    "It does seem so!"

    Hearing the discussion, Zhang Ji became more and more nervous as sweat flowed down his face. 

    The merchants became more and more disdainful when they saw that. By the time Chen Chen had almost reached the end of the road, there wasn't a single inn or restaurant willing to invite Chen Chen and the others in. 

    Sun Tiangang and Elder Zhao were both extremely embarrassed. Who would have thought that the successor of the Tianyun Clan would be treated that way?

    Others were staying for free, and even receiving Spirit Stones. Could it be that they had to pay Spirit Stones for accommodation? 

    Just as they were feeling miserable, an apprehensive and anxious voice sounded out from the crowd, "That successor! Would you like to stay in the Yiran Residence? We are willing to pay 200... No! 300 Spirit Stones!"

    As soon as she said that, the people next to her attempted to change her mind. 

    "Jiuniang, this successor is not very famous. Not many people in the capital know about him. Giving him 300 Spirit Stones will not bring us fame. In fact, it'll definitely be a huge loss!"

    "Exactly, Jiuniang! It wasn't easy for your mother to keep this brothel running, and she handed it down to you, so you can't squander it away. I advise you to wait for the next flying boat. Only two have arrived."

    ...

    Hearing the voices of the people around her, the woman named Jiuniang blushed slightly, softly saying, "With 300 Spirit Stones, I can't invite other successors to... Besides, just because he isn't famous now doesn't mean that his future is bleak. This Saint seems to have an extraordinary temperament..."

    "Hah!" 

    Before she could finish her words, a disdainful voice sounded from the side.

    "You're still too young."

    "I'm telling you, some successors are just stand-ins who might be stripped of their positions in just a short while..."

    Just as these people were unabashedly discussing this matter, a wave of spiritual pressure blasted towards them, causing the crowd to be blasted back several meters. 

    Immediately afterwards, a sorrowful yet furious voice sounded from afar, "Miss, just because of what you've just said, I've decided to stay at your place!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When he said those words, everyone fell silent for a moment. 

    Immediately after that, everyone started jeering. 

    "Jiuniang, you've been tricked."

    "300 Spirit Stones is not a small amount!"

    Hearing the words of the naysayers, the girl's face turned red and she hurriedly sneaked out of the crowd to bow to Chen Chen. 

    "Successor, please come with me."

    After saying that, she walked towards a well-decorated carriage in the distance.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen wanted to follow behind her, but he was pulled back by Elder Zhao.

    "Chen Chen, if I heard correctly, that is a brothel!"

    Zhang Ji and Sun Tiangang both lowered their heads when they heard that, but they were secretly curious about the place.

    They had never been to a brothel before!

    Faced with Elder Zhao's interrogation, Chen Chen put on a solemn expression and replied, "Elder Zhao, it's harder to find a confidant than it is to earn money! I can tell by just a glance that the woman has an extraordinary temperament and judgment. Why should we discriminate against her because of her profession?" 

    Elder Zhao was speechless after hearing those words... 'I just praised you, didn't I?'

    He made it sound so nice. 

    However, the clan master had already said that Chen Chen would be in charge of everything. Since Chen Chen wanted to stay there, they ought to go ahead with the plan. 

    Letting out a long sigh, Elder Zhao remained silent. 

    A group of people got into 'Yiran Inn's' carriage, driving along the wide street towards the distance.

    ...

    "Successor, here are some Spirit Stones for you. Please count them."

    Jiuniang was a bit restrained when facing the people of Tianyun Clan. 

    Unlike the owners of the large brothels, who had the backing of important ministers of the dynasty, she didn't dare to joke or laugh with those successors.

    She was just a girl who had just inherited her family's business. If hadn't wanted to fulfill her mother's dream, she would never have taken over Yiran Inn.

    "Fifth tier of Qi training. Indeed, the people in the capital are different from those in Ji Zhou." 

    Chen Chen grabbed the storage bag handed over to him by Jiuniang and directly put it into his storage ring, not giving it a single glance.

    Jiuniang bowed and politely said, "I've embarrassed myself, Successor. My status of cultivation is far from being comparable to the big bosses, and I'm worlds apart from the successors."

    Truth be told, she did not have high hopes before she invited Chen Chen and she hadn't really expected him to agree. Besides, she didn't even know which clan he was from. 

    ...

    A few moments later, the carriage stopped in front of a five-story high-rise building.

    At that moment, the two parties in the carriage already had a certain understanding of each other.

    After learning that Chen Chen belonged to the Tianyun Clan, which ranked 13th among the 36 sects, An Jiuniang was overjoyed, her respect for Chen Chen and the rest instantly increasing. 

    As a result, as soon as they got out of the carriage, several girls on the balcony on the second floor began waving at Chen Chen and the others.

    "Master! Come and have some fun!" 

    "Sir, you're so handsome! Do you dare to fight with us!?"

    "Old Sir, you can have some food."

    Hearing these words, Elder Zhao, who was at the peak of the Golden Core realm, had a furious expression on his face; he almost couldn't control his breathing.

    However, a scene that seemed even more unacceptable to him soon occurred. 

    At that moment, a woman wearing a black veil appeared in the distance.

    "Senior Brother Zhao, I didn't expect you to be such a person. You don't respect yourself even though you're so old! Lanxin asked me to inform you that the Youshui Clan lives in the Spirit Wind Pavilion. If there is anything you need, just send your disciples directly to the Spirit Wind Pavilion!"

    After saying this, the woman in the black veil snorted coldly, turning her head before leaving.

    Chen Chen had met that woman before. She was the Golden core elder sent by the Youshui Clan to protect You Lanxin. He guessed from her tone that she knew Elder Zhao. 

    Zhao elder stared at her back, his face flushed red. He then chased after her, pleading, "Junior Sister Jiang! Listen to my explanation!"

    ...

    "Why aren't you going back yet? This is the successor of the Tianyun Clan! That elder is a Golden Core elder of the Tianyun Clan!"

    Jiuniang was also embarrassed beyond words, scolding a few girls on the second floor.

    The faces of those girls turned pale when they heard that, cringing immediately. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen sighed. Yiran Inn had a good name but unfortunately, the girls were very lowly. No wonder they were poor. 

    "I'm sorry if the girls have offended the successor; they don't know how to behave themselves. I'll take you all to your room now."

    After saying softly, Jiuniang led the way, soon bringing Chen Chen and the others to several luxurious rooms. 

    Although the rooms seemed luxurious, there were basically no spiritual objects in there, which was considered shabby in the capital. 

    Chen Chen did not point this out, simply walking in silently.

    "Successor, if you need anything, feel free to let me know," Jiuniang said, feeling a sense of inferiority when she saw Chen Chen's expressionless face.

    In fact, those 300 Spirit Stones were the last of the assets that her mother had bequeathed to her, and according to her mother's plan, they should have been used for recruiting some beautiful girls. 

    However, in a moment of eagerness, she had used them to invite the successor, Chen Chen. 

    It seemed that the environment of her brothel was really not worthy of the successor. 

    Sighing secretly, Jiuniang silently retreated. 

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, Chen Chen had already stayed in Yiran Inn for half a day. 

    Zhang Ji and Sun Tiangang both went out to inquire after the latest news, while he remained in the Yiran Inn to look after things.

    It was almost dinnertime when a majestic voice suddenly rang out from in front of the Yiran Inn.

    "I am Wang Xiao of the Imperial Forest Army and I would like to see the successor of the Tianyun Clan!"

    Hearing this, a gleam of light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes and he walked out of his room.

    There were two armored soldiers in front of him, both of whom had a status of cultivation. Their faces were solemn, and it was obvious that they were elites. 

    "I'm the successor of the Tianyun Clan. What's going on?"

    "His Majesty has ordered that the enthronement ceremony be held at noon in two days. There will be important announcements during the event. Please use this token to gain entry to the palace!"

    As he spoke, the soldier respectfully handed an ancient token to Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen grabbed the token and nodded in assent.

    There were quite a few girls peeping at the scene from within Yiran Inn, their eyes glistening with admiration. 

    "He's really a successor! Jiuniang didn't get deceived! Even the soldiers of the imperial army are so polite to him. He's so dignified!"

    "The imperial soldiers actually came to a brothel like ours. We can brag to our sisters!"

    Those girls obviously did not have any status of cultivation. 

    Besides, Chen Chen and the imperial soldiers were able to hear everything they had said. 

    The imperial soldiers' faces changed slightly when they heard the chatter. After bidding goodbye, they turned their heads and left, soon vanishing at the end of the road. They slowed down only after running for hundreds of meters. 

    "The successor of the Tianyun Clan is actually staying in such a place! How embarrassing!"

    "I usually don't come to such a low-class brothel! I didn't expect this successor to... Seems like saintly successors are not much nobler than us."

    While the two of them were discussing this matter, galloping sounds could be heard from the street in the distance. 

    The carriages were extremely luxurious and fast, with spiritual light even flickering around some horses! 

    "Uh… This seems to be the carriage of the pimp from the Drunken Red Inn." 

    "The carriage behind that one belongs to Floral Moon House, which is the second-best brothel in the capital… They're going to Yiran Inn? What's going on?"

    The two imperial guards looked at each other. A moment later, one of them seemed to have had an epiphany.

    "I know! None of the successors of the other 35 clans was willing to stay in a brothel, regardless of how many Spirit Stones they had been offered. The successor of the Tianyun Clan is an exception, so those big brothels are thinking of poaching him away!" 

    Another imperial guard figured it out after hearing his words.

    'Everyone wants pride, but he's the only one who's shameless. His shamelessness is rare...'

    'However, these carriages… There are too many of them!'

    There were a total of 18 carriages, which meant that 18 brothels had sent representatives. Would they really vie for a successor? 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "An important announcement?"

    Chen Chen stood in front of Yiran Inn, an ominous feeling surging through his heart.

    The so-called major event was most likely related to the unification of the 36 clans. However, they didn't know what tactics the Wuxin Clan would use.

    Just as he was pondering over it… Da-da-da!

    The sounds of carriages booming sounded from a short distance away. Even though the capital's road was extremely solid, Chen Chen could still sense the ground quaking. 

    "We're going to war! Which unlucky guy could warrant so many people?"

    After muttering a sentence to himself, Chen Chen hurriedly retreated back to Yiran Inn to save himself from being embroiled in the conflict later on.

    "Phew!"

    A commotion broke out as more than ten luxurious carriages stopped in front of the Yiran Inn in an orderly manner. 

    Hearing the commotion, the girls from Yiran Inn ran out enthusiastically.

    "Are the results of inviting a successor to stay in the inn so immediate?"

    "How many distinguished guests have arrived!?"

    The group of girls were discussing the matter amongst themselves while taking small steps. Although they were inferior to other, much more beautiful girls, they were very dedicated to their work.

    However, as soon as they stepped out and saw the signs on the carriages, they all retreated in astonishment, scrambling back into Yiran Inn.

    'What the hell!? They are all industry leaders! What are they doing here in a lousy place like Yiran Inn?'

    "I, Hua Hongyan, from the Drunken Red House, am here to visit the successor of the Tianyun Clan. Successor, will you come out to see me?"

    A gentle voice sounded out from outside Yiran Inn and Chen Chen suddenly paused, a look of disbelief flashing through his eyes. 

    "He's here to look for me?"

    Although he was amazed, Chen Chen nonetheless adjusted his expression and slowly walked out. 

    By the time he arrived outside Yiran Inn, a gentlemanly, dignified, and domineering successor had appeared. 

    "Why do you all want to see me?" Chen Chen asked indifferently. 

    The pimp of the Drunken Red House was a woman in her thirties, sultry, charming, and flamboyantly dressed, although she could never be called tacky. When she saw Chen Chen's indifferent face, she smiled and spoke softly, "Successor, to be honest, I would like to ask you to move to the Drunken Red House. This shabby place is really not worthy of you, a successor."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows, seeming to have understood something.

    "You were present when I arrived at the capital, correct? Why didn't you invite me then?"

    Hua Hongyan's cheeks turned slightly red when she thought about it. She couldn't possibly voice what she was thinking.

    'I didn't think about it before, as I found out later that you were the only shameless successor among all the ones present.' 

    Seeing her expression, Chen Chen sneered, "I've already accepted someone else's Spirit Stones. How can I go back on my word? You've underestimated me!"

    After saying those words, Chen Chen turned around and went to enter Yiran Inn. As soon as he turned around, he couldn't help but smile. 

    'You're ignoring me today, so tomorrow I'll make sure you're too lowly to be deserving of me!

    'No! You ignored me that afternoon and now you can't suck up to me!

    'Haha!'

    Staring at Chen Chen's back, Hua Hongyan thought in disdain, 'You're staying in a brothel for 300 Spirit Stones, yet you're blaming me for belittling you? Psht!'

    However, she still had to extend the invitation, lest a small brothel get to boast that they managed to get a successor to stay at their place. If that happened, they would become the laughingstock of the entire industry. 

    With that in mind, she shouted out, "The Drunken Red House is willing to offer the successor 1,000 Spirit Stones, and the 300 Spirit Stones owed to Yiran Inn will also be paid by the Drunken Red House!"

    She didn't believe that the shameless successor would be willing to give up 1,000 Spirit Stones for 300 Spirit Stones!

    However, as soon as she said those words, an elder beside her spoke up coldly, "The Floral Moon House is offering 1,100 Spirit Stones!" 

    Another voiced a better offer, yelling, "The Luoxiang Court is offering 1,300 Spirit Stones!"

    ...

    In just a few moments, the price had risen to 2,000 Spirit Stones!

    Chen Chen secretly rejoiced, thinking, 'That's about the same price as what Ye Wusheng was offered, right?'

    Hua Hongyan looked at her competitors, turning red with anger. She knew that they would definitely create trouble! 

    "The Drunken Red House is offering 2,500 Spirit Stones! Successor, you can also pick two girls to take away with you when you leave!"

    ...

    In Yiran Inn, Jiuniang silently listened to the bidding taking place outside of her establishment, a trace of bitterness present in her eyes.

    He would be getting paid 2,500 Spirit Stones and be allowed to take two girls away too; No one would be able to turn down such a treatment. 

    It would take the Drunken Red House a long time to earn back such a large amount of Spirit Stones but it couldn't be helped, as fame was the most important element of this industry. 

    "Get lost! I'm not in need of Spirit Stones!" 

    However, a stern holler from outside the house interrupted her thoughts, leaving her speechless.

    ...

    The group of pimps outside were dumbfounded.

    'Iis this what humans ought to be saying?'

    'You are not short of Spirit Stones? Even the king of the nation doesn't dare say that with so much gusto, let alone you, a successor who is staying in a brothel for 300 Spirit Stones...'

    However, although they were disdainful towards Chen Chen, they could not show it on their faces.

    Just when they were thinking about how to impress Chen Chen, a woman slowly descended from a carriage. 

    This woman was wearing a purple dress, and although it was a bright color, it simply looked plain on her.

    That was because she was so beautiful, her clothes appeared lackluster!

    Seeing the charm that she was exuding, Hua Hongyan's expression changed dramatically. 

    "The number one ravishing beauty of the capital, Gu Qingcheng!"

    The people around her couldn't help but take two steps backwards as a sign of respect for the big shots of the industry.

    She was an impressive beauty who was the star of Floral Moon House, the second-best brothel in the nation. There were eight beauties in Red Drunken House, but they could only barely surpass her with their combined efforts. 

    "The successor..."

    Gu Qingcheng walked towards Chen Chen slowly, each step extremely lively. The way she addressed him as the successor was incredibly attractive and alluring too, and her words seemed more melodious than the songs of the world. 

    'Impressive!' Chen Chen sighed and exclaimed in his heart. If the girls of Yiran Inn were bronze and Hua Hongyan was considered silver, then the woman in front of him was gold. Just her voice alone was enough to make his body turn soft. 

    Gu Qingcheng walked up to Chen Chen, her eyes filled with helplessness as she softly said, "Where can I find a soulmate in this world? Although there are 36 sects in the State of Jin, you're the only successor who is willing to give us people, who run a lowly business, a chance. I came here to see what an extraordinary person the successor of the Tianyun Clan really is...

    "Now that I've seen you..."

    At this juncture, Gu Qingcheng, who initially looked pitiful, was suddenly full of reverence. 

    Such an expression on the most beautiful woman's face could definitely boost a man's ego! 

    The people around them immediately got goosebumps. The best beauty in the capital was extremely terrifying! As soon as she spoke, she implicated those who were innocent! 

    "And?" Chen Chen asked curiously. 

    "You're a refined gentleman..." Gu Qingcheng said with extreme adoration in her eyes. 

    "Oh my god!" Chen Chen couldn't help but take a step backwards. 

    Although he knew that it was an appropriate phrase for describing him, it sounded extremely mushy when she said it!

    "I wonder if you can come with me to the Floral Moon House for a while. I would like to express my admiration for you. If you like the Yiran Inn, successor, I will also take care of it in the future."

    While speaking, Gu Qingcheng looked at Yiran Inn's signboard with sympathy. 

    Chen Chen was amazed. 

    'No wonder she's called the most ravishing beauty! Her looks and EQ are definitely worthy of that title!'

    As he thought thar, he swallowed his saliva and asked, "If I go to the Floral Moon House, do I have to pay Spirit Stones?"

    Gu Qingcheng covered her mouth and laughed softly, "Successor, you and I are friends and confidants. Why mention money? It's hard to find confidants. I understand that."

    After saying that, Gu Qingcheng had a triumphant smile on her face.

    This successor could not escape her clutches after all.

    She had already found dozens of novel authors before she arrived. When the time came, she would get them to write a few poignant love stories and spread it everywhere. Floral Moon House's customer traffic would definitely be multiplied several times over very soon!

    They might even be able to suppress the Drunken Red House in the future! 

    Just as she was thinking about these idealistic things, Chen Chen's face suddenly turned cold, pointing to the road in the distance. 

    "You want me to be a freeloader? Am I that kind of person!? Get lost!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Bang!

    Before the others could react, Chen Chen had already entered Yiran Inn and closed the door. 

    Gu Qingcheng was still smiling but her smile had stiffened. 

    Freeloader! 

    It had been a long time since she heard such a disdainful word, and she began to recall the time when she first joined the industry. 

    "Little demon, I won't fall for your tricks! Haha!" 

    Hua Hongyan got onto the carriage and left in high spirits. 

    Although she was not able to convince Chen Chen to stay at her brothel, she was pleased to have seen him. 

    The other pimps roughly felt the same, looking at Gu Qingcheng playfully. 

    "Miss, what should we do?" the old man from the Floral Moon House asked awkwardly.

    After hearing that, Gu Qingcheng turned to look at the signboard of Yiran Inn, stomping her feet furiously before getting into the carriage. 

    "What else can we do? Go!"

    In the carriage, Gu Qingcheng was getting angrier and angrier. 

    'I, Gu Qingcheng, am the most beautiful woman in the nation!

    'I get numerous Spirit Stones just by talking to others, but I didn't earn a single Spirit Stone after saying so many nice things to him today.

    'Yet he claims that he isn't a freeloader!

    'Psht! He's the greatest freeloader in the world!

    'Does he really think he'll be considered a freeloader after hiring a prostitute and getting the deed done for free?

    'He's not famous and yet, he dares to be so conceited! Hmph! I'm bearing this grudge!' Gu Qingcheng thought, secretly holding a grudge.

    Outside the carriage, the old man cautiously asked, "Miss, what about those stupid novel writers? Do we still have to write poignant love stories?"

    "Get lost! Tell them all to get lost!"

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to Yiran Inn in a good mood. 

    He had been showered with compliments for nothing and he didn't have to pay for any of it. Hence, he was extremely comfortable. 

    On the other hand, An Jiuniang was secretly observing the Tianyun Clan's successor from afar, her face puzzled.

    She just couldn't understand him.

    Why did the successor insist on staying in Yiran Inn?

    If it was for Spirit Stones, that wouldn't make sense, because the Drunken Red House had offered him 2,500 Spirit Stones. 

    If he was after beauty... An Jiuniang knew that Gu Qingcheng was far superior to her. 

    And here lay the problem. What was the successor after?

    The more she thought about it, the more curious she became. She felt like the successor of the Tianyun Clan was so elusive and mysterious, with no one able to understand him.

    At that moment, Zhang Ji and Sun Tiangang walked in from outside. 

    "Brother, I've already inquired about the accommodations of the successors of the various clans. There is more information, just take a look."

    While speaking, he handed a slip of paper to Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen grabbed it, scanning it casually before etching all the information into his mind.

    Seeing this, Sun Tiangang also took out a slip of paper, saying timidly, "These are the major events that will be happening in the city in these two days, Senior Brother. Please read it!"

    "Hah! You're so polite today, huh? You actually know to call me Senior Brother," Chen Chen commented with some surprise. 

    He grabbed the note and glanced at it, thinking, 'Wow, there are going to be 28 auctions. They're trying to hold down the successors, huh!?'

    However, as he continued to read, his expression began to turn sullen. 

    This was because there were still quite a few gatherings among the successors of the 36 clans. For example, the eight clans of the north had agreed to meet at the Tiger Might House, where the White Tiger Clan was gathering at. 

    The successor of the Green Dragon Clan Lin Jin had even invited nearly half of the successors to a gathering at the Purple Qi Pavilion. 

    Apart from that, there were quite a few other gatherings.

    Yet, no one had come to invite him, the successor of Tianyun Clan! 

    "These bunch of bastards! How dare they look down on me!? I've joined the clan a few years later than them and I'm staying in a brothel, but what's the big deal?"

    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again while Sun Tiangang, who was at the side, seemed to be vexed. 

    He had known that Chen Chen would be unhappy after reading it. 

    "What should we do?" Sun Tiangang asked softly. 

    "We'll wait until the enthronement ceremony is over. This is not the time to be impetuous and let anger rule over our heads."

    Seeing how stern Chen Chen's expression had become, Sun Tiangang was in disbelief. 

    He did not expect Chen Chen to be able to bear with it. He didn't seem like the successor who had a high status in Tianyun Clan, having sent him flying with just one move!

    "Junior Brother Sun, don't forget the purpose of our visit here. The Green Dragon Clan, White Tiger Clan, Xuan Wu Clan, and the Vermilion Bird Clan are the four clans that are the main force against the unification of the Wuxin Clan. At this point, it won't be good to go against them. Otherwise, it will seem as if the Tianyun Clan is trying to please the Wuxin Clan. You're still too young and impulsive!"

    After saying this, Chen Chen suavely turned around and entered the room.

    Sun Tiangang was dumbfounded, thinking, 'What does that have to do with me? I'm not the one who's embarrassed!'

    ...

    That night, the owners of 17 major brothels, other than the Floral Moon House, gathered together. 

    "The news that the successor of the Tianyun Clan is staying in Yiran Inn has already spread around, with many noblemen asking me about Yiran Inn. What do you think about it?"

    Hua Hongyan sat in the leader's seat and spoke in a calm down, sounding exactly like a big boss. 

    The capital was of a limited size, as were the number of customers. The rise of one brothel inevitably meant the decline of the other brothels, which was something they did not want to see.

    In particular, a rapid rise due to some special factors.

    For example, the sudden appearance of Gu Qingcheng in the Floral Moon House and the fact that a successor had checked into Yiran Inn. 

    "We should think of some ways to weaken the impact of this matter," one of the owners said in a low voice. 

    "Yes. The successor of the Tianyun Clan is indeed not that competent, and his influence isn't great. He wasn't invited to the gathering of the successors in the past two days.

    "How about we create some rumors and say that the girls of Yiran Inn are plagued with diseases?"

    Hearing this, the cheeks of the owners twitched.

    Such rumors would do the most damage to a brothel, easily driving people to desperation.

    "There's no need to be so ruthless. Weakening the influence of the successor of the Tianyun Clan will naturally weaken the impact of this incident. I think we just have to spread the news around and say that the successor of the Tianyun Clan is weak and ranked at the very bottom among the 36 clans, which is why he is not treated very well in the clan. We have to say that he's very poor too, and that the successors of the other clans do not care to be associated with him. That will be enough," a pimp said with a smile.

    Hearing her words, the people nodded one after another. 

    The last sentence was particularly crucial! 

    Herd mentality was common among humans. If a group of powerful figures alienated a person, others would subconsciously follow suit. 

    The gentries and scions would definitely not patronize Yiran Inn once they learned that the successors had alienated the successor of the Tianyun Clan. 

    Otherwise, they would seem lowly. 

    Hua Hongyan made up her mind very quickly, declaring, "Yes, let's do that. Send more of our men to spread the word tomorrow."

    ...

    Bright and early the following morning, a group of scions were having breakfast in the Drunken Red House.

    At the same time, they were also discussing which female successor was prettier. 

    One of them suddenly asked with some curiosity, "I heard that a successor is staying in a brothel named Yiran Inn. Have you guys been there before?"

    "No, is there such a place?"

    Seeing that a few people were about to discuss Yiran Inn, an errand boy from Drunken Red House interjected, "Sirs, do you know that the successor of Tianyun Clan..." 

    Before he finished, a fast stallion suddenly appeared in the distance, the person on the horse holding a list. 

    He exclaimed loudly, "The Wuxin Clan has ranked the successors of the 36 clans according to their strength. Would you like to take a look? It'll only cost you one Spirit Stone!"

    In a flash, a Spirit Stone flew from the hand of one of the scions to the man, causing him to hurriedly toss the list in his hand to the few noble scions.

    They had long forgotten about Yiran Inn at this point. 

    The thing that the people in the capital were most curious about was the strength of the successors. 

    Besides, the list was definitely reliable, having been created by the Wuxin Clan. 

    Thinking this, the noble scion who received the list quickly opened it, his friends leaning over to look at it.

    "State of Jin's Elite List! 

    "First place, Chong Ye of the Wuxin Clan and the new king of the State of Jin.

    "Second place, Lin Jin, successor of the Green Dragon Clan.

    "Third place, Ye Wusheng, the successor of the White Tiger Clan.

    "Fourth place, Chen Chen, successor of the Tianyun Clan.

    "Fifth place, Xiao Huang, the successor of Vermilion Bird Sect...."

    Looking at the list, the scions were a bit astonished. Most of them had heard of the top ten successors and weren't too surprised by the list, but where did the successor of the Tianyun Clan pop up from? He had even beat the successors of the Vermilion Bird Clan and the Xuanwu Clan.

    They hadn't ever heard of him before. 

    At this point, one of them recalled what the errand boy had just said, turning his head to ask, "What did you just say about the successor of the Tianyun Clan? Introduce him to me."

    The errand body was now awkward, stammering, "I wanted to say that… The successor of the Tianyun Clan is actually very impressive..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 85: Will You Submit To The Wuxin Clan?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Successor, are you really fourth in strength?"

    Inside the Yiran Inn, An Jiuniang covered her small mouth with disbelief all over her face. 

    The successor whom she managed to invite by chance, was fourth on the list of elites? It was simply a dream! 

    She had never heard of him accomplishing any impressive feat. There was no need to mention the new king since he was a terrifying existence that could step into the Golden Core stage at any time.

    Lin Jin the successor of the Green Dragon Clan had once escaped from the hands of an expert at the Golden Core stage and was famous in the State of Jin!

    On the other hand, Ye Wusheng the successor of the White Tiger Clan who had killed the young clan master of the third division of the demon clan was also extremely famous. 

    Although the other successors were not as good as those two, they at least had some considerable accomplishments, unlike the successor in front of her. Yet, Chen Chen came in fourth place.

    "Fourth place? The Wuxin Clan is very unreliable," Chen Chen said with frustration. 

    An Jiuniang heaved a sigh of relief after hearing his words. 'It seems that the Wuxin Clan has made a mistake. If this successor in front of me is fourth among the elites, I'll kneel down...'

    "In fact, it is reasonable to say that I should be the first..." Chen Chen murmured seriously. 

    Half a month ago, he succeeded in building his foundation, and since then, his status of cultivation had soared to the middle stage of foundation building. Now, he was almost at the late stage of foundation building.

    Besides, he had an unprecedented 21st-tier Qi training status. His master said that he was an invincible cultivator below the Golden Core realm.

    'I'm obviously in first place.'

    'Unfortunately, my status of cultivation soared too quickly and I couldn't spread the word about it in time.'

    "Ah, I really envy those who cultivate slowly. They can slowly pretend to be impressive but I can't. I cultivate too quickly. No one noticed me and I was already ahead."

    Chen Chen sighed.

    On the other hand, An Jiuniang really treated Chen Chen as a lunatic and left in a wretched state while the girls in Yiran Inn were huge fans of his bragging as they seemed to be intoxicated. 

    ...

    At this time, countless people in the capital were looking at the so-called State of Jin Elites Ranking List, and Chen Chen's name as the successor of the Tianyun Clan was also widely circulated.

    In the Drunken Red House, Hua Hongyan looked at the list with a gloomy expression. 

    The fourth elite of the State of Jin was completely different from an ordinary successor. 

    Now, an elite like him actually stayed in a brothel. How great of an honor must that be! 

    Thinking of this, she couldn't help but be jealous of the Yiran Inn, regretting her decision not to offer 500 Spirit Stones to take the successor of the Tianyun Clan home. 

    "No, we still have to find a way, this will not work."

    ...

    On the other hand, inside the Floral Moon House, Gu Qingcheng looked at the Elites Ranking List lazily, wondering which one she should make his prey. However, when she saw the fourth name, she sat up violently.

    "That shameless freeloader is actually in fourth place! How is that possible!? Could it be that the Wuxin Clan is out of their mind?!"

    However, after thinking about it again, Gu Qingcheng changed her mind. 

    The Wuxin Clan was the dominant force of the State of Jin. Hence, if there was something wrong with her head, the Wuxin Clan would not be affected either. 

    Could it be that the very unreliable-looking successor of the Tianyun Clan actually is actually that competent?

    'If it's true...'

    'We'll have to find the stupid authors and fabricate some stories to spread them around. As for whether or not the successor of Tianyun Clan agreed... she couldn't be bothered.'

    'It's that idiots fault for teasing me!'

    ...

    The successors of the other clans had also seen the ranking. Some didn't care but some had doubts. 

    Some were furious too. 

    For example, Xuan Hong, the successor of Xuanwu Clan, who was at the peak of Foundation Establishment. Among the elites of the State of Jin, he was the strongest in defense. 

    Usually, he did not even find Lin Jin and Ye Wusheng impressive. This time, he was ranked sixth.

    It was a huge insult! 

    "Chen Chen of Tianyun Clan? Did the Wuxin Clan just pull out such a random person to disgust me? Let's go, I'd like to see how strong this elite in fourth place really is!?"

    Xuan Hong smashed the list and hollered angrily.

    Xiao Huo of the Vermilion Bird Clan was fine. After all, it had been established a long time ago but who is Chen Chen? He had never heard of him before!

    Cultivation was a long process and the ones who were competent would definitely stand out. Could it be that Chen Chen has suddenly attained Foundation Establishment!?

    You must be kidding! 

    Just as he was about to go outside, the two disciples accompanying him hurriedly pulled him back from behind. 

    "Successor, don't be impulsive.This is the Wuxin Clan's conspiracy. They just want to worsen the conflict between the 35 clans using this list! Don't be fooled!"

    "Yes, the Wuxin Clan created this list to cause further conflict. There are many unreasonable points in it, you must not take it seriously!"

    Hearing the words of the accompanying disciple, Xuan Hong closed his eyes, the veins on his face bulging. He finally suppressed his anger.

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, another day had passed.

    It was the day of the enthronement ceremony for the new king, which had an extraordinary significance for the entire State of Jin. 

    It was quite in the entire capital where countless armored soldiers were patrolling the city to prevent chaos.

    At the altar outside the royal palace, the civil and military officials had already gathered, all ready and waiting for the enthronement ceremony to begin.

    At this very moment, a high-pitched voice spread throughout the entire royal palace.

    "The 36 clans are the foundation of the State of Jin! According to the custom, the enthronement of the new king must be approved by the 36 clans, so I now invite the successors of the 36 clans to represent their clan masters on stage!"

    A soon as he said those words, 35 people stepped on the stage and onto the platform in the middle. 

    It was just a process and the successors of the 35 clans definitely wouldn't step forth and say that they didn't approve of it. 

    Chen Chen stood in the middle of the crowd with a solemn expression. 

    He felt that a lot of people were sizing him up, including the ministers and military personnel. 

    There was no shortage of Golden core powerhouses among them. 

    After taking a deep breath, Chen Chen looked ahead while secretly hiding all the ethereality in his body.

    He had an Innate Spirit Body and trouble would ensue if anyone saw through him. 

    "System, I ask you, where is the strongest person within a 30-meter radius?"

    It was rare for the successors of the 35 clans to gather and the others were far away too. Hence, Chen Chen had a rare opportunity to ask such a question. 

    "Putting aside the equipment, you are the strongest, Host."

    Chen Chen was slightly stunned to hear those words. 

    'What does this mean? Doesn't it mean that my equipment can't make the cut?'

    Actually, it made sense too. His storage ring was full of treasures and there was barely any equipment. However, he was wearing an inner armor that his Master had gifted to him, though compared to Ye Wusheng who was fully shrouded in armor... 

    They were worlds apart! 

    "Seems like I have to organize the equipment when I have the time to. Otherwise, others are going to catch up to me in terms of strength."

    Chen Chen felt a sense of pressure, which was rare.

    Fortunately, the capital of the country was abundant in resources and since there were 28 auctions, it should not be difficult for him to get some impressive equipment. As for the Spirit Stones, he wasn't bothered at all. 

    When he slayed a dragon previously, he brought back a few storage rings that contained tens of thousands of Spirit Stones, which was as much as the entire fortune of several Golden core powerhouses. 

    If nothing worked, he could just take out some treasures and sell them for hundreds of thousands of Spirit Stones. 

    Hence, he no longer had a concept of Spirit Stones. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen was thinking about those nonsensical things, the corners of Chong Ye's lips suddenly curled up when he was on the high platform. He said calmly, "Are you willing to submit to the Wuxin Clan and help us unify the 36 sects?"

    As soon as he said those words, the entire altar fell silent! 

    Some stand-in successors even couldn't help but shiver!

    'It's coming! Is the Wuxin Clan trying to figure out what to do? They're so straightforward!'

    If they said that they didn't want to, would they be able to return to the clan safely?

    The silence lasted for several minutes, and Chen Chen could even hear the heartbeats of some of the successors around him. 

    Chong Ye, who was on the stage, was looking at everyone and observing the changes in their expressions. 

    Practicing the Supreme Wang Qing Dao required one to abstain from romance and lust but it was also the technique that was the most sensitive to emotions. 

    Hence, he could tell at a glance which successors were determined to rebel and which ones were uncertain. 

    After a long time, a slightly thin figure stood up. 

    He said in a firm tone, "King, it's better not to joke about some things."

    "Oh? Brother Lin, do you think I'm joking?" Chong Ye said indifferently.

    "Are you not?" Before the thin figure answered, Ye Wusheng stood up and asked again rhetorically. 

    When the two of them stood together, their auras fused with that of the high and mighty new king of the State of Jin. All of a sudden, they actually formed a formidable storm on the altar.

    The other successors were horrified to see this!

    The difference between the strength of the top three elites of the State of Jin and theirs was too drastic. They were not even on the same level!

    A few moments later, the storm suddenly ceased. 

    Chong Ye turned around and said calmly, "Since the two of you think I'm joking, let's take it as a joke."

    "However, I'm here to announce another important matter that is not a joke. The ranking of the 36 clans of the State of Jin has been fixed for hundreds of years, but the original ranking seems to be somewhat inappropriate now. Hence, the Wuxin Clan and the royal family have jointly decided to hold another ranking battle in three days. The clan masters are the pillars of the nation and cannot be hurt at all. Hence, the 36 clans will be ranked according to the strength of the successors. Apart from the 36 clans, another 18 smaller clans will be taking part too. Everyone, please be careful not to get into any slip-ups and lose your status as one of the 36 clans." 

    After saying that, Chong Ye flew away from the altar and floated away.

    The group of successors below were looking at each other with different expressions.

    The status of the 36 clans was not only related to the affiliation of the clans but also their share of the only medium-grade Spirit Stone mine in the State of Jin.

    Besides, medium-grade Spirit Stones were necessary for cultivation after the Golden core stage... 

    If they lost a share of the mine, the Golden core powerhouses would have a hard time cultivating in the clan! 

    Upon thinking about that, many stand-in successors could not help but break a sweat! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 86: Enormous Improvement

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    It was the end of the enthronement ceremony.

    However, the successors had been feeling distraught and out of their element during the journey back. Many of them took out their communication tokens to inform their clans of the situation.

    In the afternoon, the successors of the 18 small clans who were invited to participate in the Ranking Battle had entered the city.

    As soon as the successors stepped into the boundaries of the capital, they were surrounded by a group of pimps. Soon after, they were invited to stay in inns at a high price. 

    Although the successors of the smaller clans were not as good as the successors of the 36 clans, they at least had some fame and could thus downplay the influence of the Yiran Inn. 

    Apart from that, there were also changes to the State of Jin Elites Ranking due to the successors' entry to the city. 

    ...

    "Tsk, tsk, tsk, ten successors who are at the peak of Foundation Establishment, eight who are at the late stage of Foundation Establishment, and three who have surpassed me."

    Chen Chen looked at the new Elites Ranking with some astonishment on his face. 

    "How is this possible? There is no way the resources of a small clan could produce so many young experts!"

    Elder Zhao was full of disbelief. In his opinion, apart from the 36 clans of the State of Jin, the others were incompetent. 

    It was due to the fact that those clans did not have immortal lands that were rich in ethereality that they could not compare with the 36 clans. 

    Moreover, the disciples of those small clans were all candidates who did not get selected by the 36 clans. How did they produce 10 young experts who were at the peak of the Foundation Establishment realm, which was even more than what the 36 clans could produce?

    Chen Chen put away the list and laughed.

    "The Wuxin Clan probably groomed them. It seems that the Wuxin Clan's agenda is very obvious. They want to use these smaller clans to kick those who are unwilling to submit, out of the top 36 clans. If these 18 clans are under the control of the Wuxin Clan, then the Wuxin Clan can basically kick away whoever they want."

    Elder Zhao's expression grew incredibly grave when he heard Chen Chen's explanation. 

    "Successor, be careful! You mustn't fail!"

    Out of his understanding of Chen Chen, he was expecting to hear Chen Chen's arrogant reply after speaking.

    For some reason, listening to Chen Chen's bragging at times like this would give him some confidence.

    However, Chen Chen nodded solemnly and answered back, "Elder Zhao, you're right!"

    Elder Zhao was speechless. According to past practice, shouldn't he respond with 'Don't worry, those opponents are not that terrifying?'

    "Elder Zhao, there will be a golden silk garment auctioned at the Treasure Auction House tonight. The starting price is 4,000 Spirit Stones and it's said to be able to resist 50% of ethereality below the Golden core realm. In order to ensure that we leave no stones unturned, help me buy it at the auction!"

    Chen Chen spoke in a serious manner, but Elder Zhao was dumbfounded.

    The starting price of 4,000 Spirit Stones meant that the final transaction price would probably reach nearly 10,000 Spirit Stones!

    Under normal circumstances, such equipment would definitely not be worth so many Spirit Stones. 

    However, during such a critical moment, every single bit of strength was crucial and hence, it would not be surprising for the sale price to reach that high. 

    However, such a hefty price tag was a huge headache for Elder Zhao to deal with. 

    At the thought of it, Elder Zhao smiled awkwardly and said, "As a Supreme Elder, how can I go and bid with a group of juniors? That's too humiliating, it's better to leave such things to Zhang Ji or Tiangang."

    "I've heard that quite a few Golden Core powerhouses would be attending."

    "I refuse to go."

    As soon as he said those words, a storage ring landed in his hands. 

    At this point, Chen Chen was no longer in the mood to joke with Elder Zhao. He then said calmly, "There are 50,000 Spirit Stones inside. Apart from the Golden Silk Robe, buy me those Gale Boots as well as the Ten Thousand Tribulation Gloves."

    Whoosh! 

    Elder Zhao disappeared into thin air in the blink of an eye.

    ...

    A moment later, at the auction house. 

    Elder Zhao leaned back in his seat like a big boss. 

    "Ten Thousand Tribulation Gloves going at 8,000 Spirit Stones. Any higher bids?"

    On the auction stage, the auctioneer pointed to a pair of exquisite gloves and declared. 

    Seeing this, Elder Zhao stretched out his finger. 

    He then said indifferently, "I'm offering 10,000 Spirit Stones!"

    Hearing his offer, many people in the crowd looked at him with incredible astonishment. 

    The old man who appeared from nowhere had already bought several treasures in one night. 'Where on earth did he get so many Spirit Stones?' The crowd wondered. 

    Elder Jiang of the Youshui Clan who was sitting to the side twitched his eyelids when he heard the bid. He then said coldly, "I know how miserly you are, you shameless old thing. Back then, you gave me a fake golden hairpin. Why are you so generous today?"

    Looking like he had been maligned, Elder Zhao answered bitterly, "Junior Sister Jiang, you've mistaken me. How could I mess up at such a critical juncture? I'll do whatever it takes, even if I have to go bankrupt!"

    "As if I'd believe you. You're a horrible old man!" 

    "Ah, these Spirit Stones are considered nothing to the clan. Junior Sister Jiang, you've underestimated me!" Elder Zhao vehemently explained. 

    ...

    Late at night.

    The auction was over.

    With excitement written all over his face, Elder Zhao handed over the golden silk robe, the Gale Boots, and the Ten Thousand Tribulation Gloves to Chen Chen.

    There was nothing better than acting like a wealthy person using someone else's money. It was even more so for a stingy person like him.

    "The Golden Silk Robe is made using golden silkworms from the snowy regions. It's durable and has a high resistance to ethereality."

    "Gale Boots are made of the feathers of a rare demon known as the Gale Bird. Wear it to enhance the speed of flight by 50%." 

    "Ten Thousand Tribulation Gloves, made from the fur of a Nascent Soul flood dragon. Not only is it exceptionally durable, it can also increase the efficiency of ethereality absorption and output by 50%."

    After putting on the three pieces of equipment, Chen Chen immediately felt different, as if his physique had been greatly enhanced compared to before.

    "System, who is the richest within a 30-meter-radius!?"

    "Host, it's you, without a doubt."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen smiled with satisfaction.

    On the other hand, Elder Zhao's eyes were full of envy. There were probably less than three Foundation Establishment cultivators in the State of Jin who could wear a full suit of equipment worth tens of thousands of Spirit Stones.

    'Where did this kid get so many Spirit Stones?'

    'The clan master couldn't have given so many either." 

    "By the way, Elder Zhao, I just looked at the auction lists of several auctions. There are similar treasures. Get me another set tomorrow. Otherwise, if I were to wear the same thing every day, others might think that I didn't shower."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he tossed another storage bag at Elder Zhao. 

    Elder Zhao grabbed the storage bag and seemed incredibly astonished.

    'What the hell did he just say?'

    'He wants to buy another set of such equipment just because he's afraid that others might think he didn't shower?'

    'Cultivators have long been unmarred. Why would we have to shower?'

    'Besides, how can equipment of such a level get stained with dirt?'

    After casually glancing at the storage bag, Elder Zhao couldn't help but inhale sharply. 

    This time, the bag was not filled with Spirit Stones but a ten-thousand-year-old Psychic Herb, which would directly increase one's status of cultivation. To Golden Core powerhouses, they were several times better than middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

    Also, the value of the item was extremely high and they usually sold for 50,000 Spirit Stones and above. In any case, he could never afford it and had only ever heard about it by word. 

    "Chen Chen... you... you!" Elder Zhao was momentarily speechless. How could he sell such treasures casually? 

    "It's just some herbs that aren't worth mentioning. I thought about it and I've decided that it won't be worth it to use Spirit Stones. After all, this capital is facing inflation. It's more worth it if you sell these items and exchange them for Spirit Stones. Elder Zhao, I'll have to trouble you."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen sized up his new equipment before walking towards the guest room. 

    Elder Zhao was left standing, dumbfounded, and doubting his life.

    Chen Chen's words echoed in his mind.

    "Just some herb..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 87: Technique Restraint

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    On the following day, the rules for the Ranking Battle were released.

    It was a simple and straightforward challenge. 

    If one wanted to take the place of one of the 36 clans, they would have to challenge the successor of that clan.

    If they won, they would be able to replace that clan. 

    A clan could only be challenged once every half a day, and likewise, each clan could only challenge another clan once.

    The Ranking Battle would last for three days, after which the top 36 would become the new 36 Clans of the State of Jin. 

    After the rules were released, the successors of the clans became increasingly nervous.

    There was too much the clans could do with the rules and hence, strength and competency wouldn't guarantee them a spot.

    ...

    At this moment, a woman dressed in fire-red clothes stood still silently in front of the Yiran Inn.

    She looked like a burning flame and no one dared to stare at her even once. 

    "I'm Xiao Huang of the Vermilion Bird Clan and I'd like to see the successor of the Tianyun Clan." 

    Hearing this voice, a group of girls from the Yiran Inn popped their heads out. 

    How rare was it for the strongest female successor of the State of Jin to show up at their door. 

    However, when they thought of the fact that the fourth elite of the State of Jin had checked into their brothel, it didn't seem that rare. 

    Actually, to be precise, the successor who lived in their brothel was now the seventh elite but regardless of their rank, they were all impressive. 

    "What do you want to see me for?"

    Chen Chen walked to the door, the treasures on his body shining bright like a sun. When he stood in front of Xiao Huang, the light on his body seemed to have eclipsed the red light from Xiao Huang's body.

    When Xiao Huang saw Chen Chen, she couldn't help but squint her narrow eyes due to the strong glare. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, the Ranking Battle this time is just one of the Wuxin Clan's conspiracies. We have to unite in order to pull through this ordeal. Junior Brother, don't you agree?"

    "Yes." Chen Chen said faintly. 

    Xiao Huang smiled after hearing his words and continued, "So I would like to ask Junior Brother Chen to move to the Purple Qi Pavilion where we can discuss the important matters together." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows. The other successors had finally thought of him. 

    They had even sent the best successor, Xiao Huang, to invite him to the Purple Qi Pavilion. Hearing this, Chen Chen became filled with appreciation.

    In such a case, he had no reason to refuse.

    He knew very well how important this trip to the capital was, and it was not the time to be spontaneous.

    Having been reminded of that, Chen Chen nodded a little and answered, "Senior Sister, wait a moment. I'll go get changed and be right back."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen returned to Yiran Inn and by the time he returned outside, the light of treasures had already vanished.

    However, Xiao Huang was even more bewildered. 

    The value of the treasures that Chen Chen was wearing now was even higher than his previous set. 

    What is the matter with this successor of the Tianyun Clan? Is he that rich? 

    After getting a grip on her emotions, Xiao Huang gestured for him to follow her and then led the way in front.

    At her level, of course she wouldn't be traveling in a carriage, and flying was prohibited in the capital too. Hence, she chose to walk.

    However, as soon as she took a step, she covered a distance of dozens of meters. 

    Chen Chen saw this and followed behind her with a smile.

    "Junior Brother Chen, how long have you been cultivating for?" Xiao Huang asked, seeing that Chen Chen was lagging far behind her. 

    "I don't remember." Chen Chen replied. He could not tell her that he had only been cultivating for two months.

    No one would believe him if he said that.

    "Oh, Junior Brother Chen, you don't trust me."

    The two chatted along the way and before they knew it, they had arrived in front of a giant restaurant. 

    It was the Purple Qi Pavilion!

    It was the largest restaurant in the capital of the nation! It was as high as ten floors and the height of the building was second only to the royal palace. Rumor had it that they had the support of a certain prince of the royal family. 

    Needless to say, the interior was lavishly decorated and there were even many spiritual objects and ingredients that were mixed with several heavenly treasures. 

    In Chen Chen's opinion, the standard of the ingredients within the building had reached the level that he was at before he entered the Tianyun Clan. 

    It was terrifying!

    It was also the place where Lin Jin, the successor of the Green Dragon Clan, stayed.

    When he entered the Purple Qi Pavilion, Chen Chen felt numerous people staring at him.

    One of which was extremely sharp and shrewd. He was a domineering and muscular man who was also big and at least two meters tall!

    "Xuan Hong, the successor of the Xuanwu Clan? What are you ogling at? Have you never seen a hunk before?"

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart before scanning the crowd and taking a seat beside You Lanxin.

    There were 16 people present, the weakest of whom were at the late stage of foundation building. Chen Chen, You Lanxin, and Ye Wusheng were the only successors from the 18 clans of the North who were present. 

    While sitting in the room, Xiao Huang said to a thin young man who was far away from the group, "Senior Brother Lin Jin, I've invited Senior Brother Chen Chen over."

    Lin Jin took a glance at the group before nodding as his expression gradually became grave.

    "Since everyone is here, I'll get straight to the point. Everyone, we are all leaders of the 36 clans and I guess no one is willing to let their clan be labeled as part of the Wuxin Clan, right?"

    "Of course not." Many successors answered. 

    Those who were present were all future clan masters, and so no one was willing to become an elder of the Wuxin Clan.

    "Since we have the same goal, the problem is simple."

    Lin Jin smiled and began to come up with a strategy. 

    He had no choice but to admit that he had a natural sophisticated aura and sounded extremely influential. 

    Soon, the successors within the group began to nod one after another. 

    You Lanxin, who was seated beside Chen Chen, could not help but whisper to him, "Senior Brother Chen, you have to save our Youshui Clan!"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen drank a cup of tea and laughed. "How do I save you? Do what Lin Jin said?"

    You Lanxin nodded repeatedly. Her nervousness and tension in the past few days had completely exposed her nature, and she could no longer act like a cold and aloof person. 

    In fact, the strategy Lin Jin had formulated was very simple, which was to work around the rules and support each other.

    For example, the Tianyun Clan and the Youshui Clan could cooperate. 

    If the Youshui Clan was challenged and they lost, they would be avenged by the Tianyun Clan, after which the Youshui Clan would challenge the Tianyun Clan. The Tianyun Clan would then simply admit defeat, allowing the Youshui Clan to gain a place. 

    Being supported came with benefits too. 

    If the Tianyun Clan experienced a great battle and was unable to continue fighting, the Youshui Clan would challenge the Tianyun Clan instead and let the other clans be unable to take advantage, so as to buy time for the Tianyun Clan to recuperate.

    In short, the more people who joined the team, the more room they had to work around the rules. By then, they would be able to achieve a win-win situation.

    "Yes, yes, yes! Senior Brother Chen, beat up whoever challenges the Youshui Clan!"

    You Lanxin waved her small fist nervously.

    It could not be helped that the weak cultivators would be defected to the Wuxin Clan. The stronger cultivators had their own strength as a guarantee, and the ones who were most likely to be defeated were those who were at the late stages of foundation building.

    You Lanxin felt that if she didn't do something, the Youshui Clan would probably be kicked out of the 36 clans.

    Looking at You Lanxin's appearance, Chen Chen couldn't help but grow amused. As such, he decided to tease her.

    "Actually, I think it's good for the Youshui Clan to break away from the 36 clans, and then join our Tianyun Clan, so that my master and your master can be together rightfully. What's the harm?"

    Hearing these words, You Lanxin's face turned sullen, and her eyes full of pity. 

    "They are lovers who will finally get to be together but I'll definitely be beaten to death! Senior Brother Chen, you can't leave me in the lurch! I'm willing to slog my guts out to repay you, Senior Brother!"

    As the two chatted, the sounds of footsteps echoed from the stairwell.

    Immediately afterward, a group of people went up the stairs and appeared in front of the crowd.

    Seeing this group of people, Lin Jin's expression changed slightly.

    Xiao Huang also could not help but gain a scornful gaze.

    They were none other than the successors of the 18 clans, of which ten were at the peak of foundation building while eight were at the late stages of foundation building!

    The leader of the group was Qi Bufan, the successor of the Luoyou Clan who had surpassed Ye Wusheng on the Elite Ranking for third place!

    "Oh? Senior Brother Lin? What a coincidence. Are you all gathering here to discuss how to deal with us?"

    Qi Bufan was dressed in white and waving a paper fan in his hand with a look of contempt on his handsome face.

    Lin Jin kept a straight face as he answered coldly, "Don't read too much into things, and don't call me Senior Brother. Disciples of small clans outside the top 36 clans are not qualified to do that."

    Hearing these words, the expressions on the faces of the 18 successors changed drastically. 

    Chen Chen saw this and marveled in his heart, 'Lin Jin is really impressive at garnering haters for himself!'

    Qi Bufan's expression twisted slightly as he sneered, "36 clans? Sounds mighty. You people are taking up so many resources, only to groom a bunch of garbage. Hah, there are 16 of you but only six are at the peak of foundation building. You guys should've been replaced sooner. Lin Jin, perhaps in two days, I'll be saying to you, the same thing that you just said to me."

    Qi Bufan offended the others very easily. As soon as he said the word "garbage", a powerful spiritual pressure burst out from each of the successors, besides Chen Chen. 

    The tallest one, Xuan Hong, even took a step forward and shattered the ground! 

    "Qi Bufan! What did you say!? Say it again if you have the guts!"

    "Oh, a foolish person with brawn but no brains is also worthy of being called a successor. What a joke."

    Qi Bufan sneered as a person got up behind him.

    The person's body was filled with a dense earthly ethereality, which surprisingly restrained Xuan Hong's water ethereality.

    Their spiritual pressure collided and it didn't take long for Xuan Hong to be defeated. 

    Seeing this scene, the eyes of the successors of the 36 clans became filled with shock.

    Next, a terrifying thought appeared in their minds.

    'Could it be that the techniques practiced by the successors of the 18 small clans are all specifically restraining them?'

    At that thought, Ye Huo, who was full of fire ethereality, stepped forward.

    As expected, another woman covered in frost stepped out and her chilly aura caused the temperature across the entire floor to plunge by seven or eight degrees, thus suppressing her. 

    "It's the long-lost Mysterious Frost Technique!"

    Ye Huo couldn't help but take two steps backward with a stunned expression.

    Seeing this expression on his face, Qi Bufan burst into laughter.

    Pointing at the 16 successors, he yelled coldly, "All of you, watch out! Just you wait and see, in two days' time, you will know how ridiculous you guys are by calling yourself successors!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 88: Trapping Barehanded

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing this, many successors including Lin Jin, all grew somber expressions on their faces.

    'How long had the Wuxin Clan been planning this matter?'

    'It is amazing that they have cultivated so many elites that specialize in restraining the clans' techniques!'

    'Could the plan that they had formulated for years fall through just because we sat together to discuss?'

    Thinking of this, they all felt somber. 

    Ye Wusheng was the only one with an unclear expression due to the fact that he was wearing a full suit of armor. On the other hand, the heartless Chen Chen also maintained a look of composure. 

    He could sense an existence that restrained Thunder techniques, however, the person dared not make eye contact with him. 

    It could not be helped since the person's cultivation was only at the late stage of foundation building and his strength was a notch lower than Chen Chen. Besides, Thunder Techniques did not belong to the five elements and could not be restrained completely. Hence, the cultivator did not dare to challenge him as Chen Chen would probably slap him to death. 

    "Ah, my Tianyun Clan is only ranked in 13th place, we don't deserve to let the Wuxin Clan help nurture an elite that's at the peak of foundation building..." 

    Chen Chen was a little depressed as the Tianyun Clan was clearly being looked down upon.

    On the other hand, You Lanxin who was at the side, was clenching her fists tightly with bloodshot eyes. 

    On the other side of the room, a late-stage Foundation Establishment Earth cultivator stared her down, constantly licking his tongue provocatively. 

    "Everyone has a rival, that's great." Chen sat down silently and began to eat.

    Seeing this, Lin Jin looked at Qi Bufan and said coldly, "You can try when the time comes."

    After he spoke, he also sat down.

    Upon sight of this, everyone else sat down, ignoring each other. 

    The eighteen people led by Qi Bufan sat on the other side of the room, drinking, chatting, and laughing unrestrainedly. 

    Thus, a strange scene happened on the top floor of the Purple Qi Pavilion.

    The area was split into two sides, with the stairway as the dividing line. 

    The people on the left were chatting and laughing merrily; on the other hand, those on the right were in a tense and somber ambiance. 

    ...

    Back at the Yiran Residence, Chen Chen placed all the random things that he had picked up along the way in his storage ring.

    He seemed to remember that when he tracked a hundred items, the system had an achievement that would reward him with a chance to track within a range of 10 kilometers. 

    Hence, he used the system whenever he could as it could possibly give him a special tracking opportunity after he tracked 1,000 or 10,000 items. 

    By missing a wide-range tracking opportunity, he would become insecure. 

    A few girls in the Yiran Inn were entertaining and receiving guests enthusiastically.

    Ever since he arrived, the business in the Yiran Inn had been improving and even An Jiuniang started smiling, which was rare of her. 

    On the other hand, Zhang Ji huddled up in a corner to read a book while grinning elatedly. 

    "What are you reading? Show it to me!" Chen Chen curiously leaned over. 

    It was a storybook containing a tragic story about a pair of lovers who ended up finding out that they were siblings. 

    The main characters of the story were... 

    Gu Qingcheng and Qi Bufan! 

    "Damn it! What's this nonsense?"

    Chen Chen grabbed the book and carefully flipped through it. To his surprise, the name of the male protagonist of the touching but corny story had obviously been deliberately edited! 

    He could vaguely see that it was his name before the edits were made!

    "Damn it, the editor is so careless! Only half of my name is covered, what's this?" 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji laughed as he responded, "Big Brother, I take you to be the protagonist. It's quite interesting." 

    "Where did you get this lousy book from?" Chen Chen asked, looking displeased. 

    "All the girls here have a copy!"

    Hearing Zhang Ji's answer, Chen Chen casually asked for a copy, only to find that it was exactly the same as Zhang Ji's copy. The name of the male protagonist was changed from Chen Chen to Qi Bufan, but the editing was careless, making it obvious that it used to be Chen Chen's name. 

    "They're using me for fame! Are they sponging off me?" Chen Chen asked with a look of puzzlement. 

    Moments later, An Jiuniang, who was sitting at the side of the room, blurted out awkwardly, "This book was published by the Crimson Bookstore in the capital. The girls in the capital love reading their books... This is the most popular book now." 

    "Who wrote this?" Chen Chen asked.

    "I don't know, but... Seven or eight books with Gu Qingcheng as the female lead have already been published in the nation. The male protagonist of each book is a popular figure."

    After hearing An Jiuniang's words, Chen Chen was already certain of the culprit's identity. 

    He didn't expect Gu Qingcheng to be a marketing expert. It was no wonder that she could be the greatest beauty of the capital. 

    "Gu Qingcheng is a powerful figure. If I were half as good as her, the Yiran Inn wouldn't be in this miserable state." 

    When mentioning Gu Qingcheng, a glimmer of admiration appeared in An Jiuniang's eyes.

    It couldn't be helped. The Floral Moon House and the Yiran Inn were simply worlds apart and she could only admire them without any jealousy. 

    As soon as she finished speaking, a commotion broke out in the Yiran Inn once again. 

    "Look! That's Gu Qingcheng!"

    The crowd looked in the direction of the sounds, only to see a couple strutting on the street in front of the Yiran Inn. 

    The man was dressed in white and shaking a paper fan in his hand suavely. He was none other than Qi Bufan whom Chen Chen had met in the Purple Qi Pavilion previously. 

    However, Qi Bufan now looked like a mild-mannered gentleman, unlike his hysterical self previously. 

    The woman was obviously Gu Qingcheng who was grinning widely like a beautiful woman. 

    The two of them chatted and strolled along like lovers. 

    "I didn't expect to pass by the Yiran Inn again." Gu Qingcheng murmured with a melancholic expression. 

    "What? Is there something special about this place?"

    "Of course, this is the place where the successor of the Tianyun Clan is staying at. He is the first successor who is willing to stay in a brothel. Qingcheng admires him greatly too." 

    Hearing Gu Qingcheng's words, a hint of jealousy appeared in Qi Bufan's eyes. He then asked calmly, "How is the successor of the Tianyun Clan like compared to me?"

    "He's naturally inferior to you, Successor. Successor, you're ranked third among the elites at such a young age and you're superior to Ye Wusheng in terms of strength. In terms of magnanimity, you are also far better than the successor of the Tianyun Clan." 

    The jealousy in Qi Bufan's eyes instantly disappeared and was replaced by excitement.

    However, his excitement was fleeting.

    "Actually, Lin Jin from the Green Dragon Clan might not be my opponent either. Maybe you think I'm bragging but you'll find out the truth in a couple of days." 

    "I believe you, of course. You're not the type to brag." 

    ...

    Chen Chen who was in Yiran Inn heard everything clearly. He knew that Gu Qingcheng was obviously passing by the Yiran Inn on purpose. 

    She purely wanted to come over and anger him. 

    Chen Chen gave hats off to her. 

    'Just take your shower of compliments and leave. Must you come here to beat me up?'

    'How can there be such a petty person in this world?!'

    'Not only is this woman trying to anger me, she even used a book for clout... and made use of me for fame.' 

    'Tsk, tsk, tsk!'

    'Since when have I ever been at such a disadvantage?'

    An Jiuniang who was at the side saw Chen Chen's expression change several times, and hurriedly began to comfort him. As someone with a status of cultivation, she certainly heard the conversation outside.

    "Successor, Gu Qingcheng is known for being narrow-minded. Don't bother getting upset because of her. She's just a woman." 

    At this point, An Jiuniang blushed a little as she said softly, "Actually, I think Qi Bufan is inferior to you in terms of magnanimity. Qi Bufan cannot even compare to you. Besides, Successor, you're very interesting and you seem... different from the others." 

    "You've got good taste." Chen Chen said indifferently. He then changed his tone. 

    "Jiuniang, do you want to revamp the Yiran Inn? I can give you a hand."

    "Huh? Successor, do you know how to run a business too?" An Jiuniang asked with extreme astonishment. 

    Chen Chen stared at Gu Qingcheng's back in the distance and chuckled.

    "Of course I do. Gu Qingcheng's tricks are nothing to me." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 89: There's Such A Thing?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    An Jiuniang remained silent, assuming that Chen Chen was bragging.

    After all, Chen Chen had been bragging frequently throughout his stay in the Yiran Inn, to the extent that the girls who hadn't seen much of the world began to admire him greatly.

    However, even if she knew Chen Chen was bragging, she had to play along and agree. After all, he had great high status.

    "Please give me your guidance, Successor." 

    After a moment of silence, Jiuniang answered respectfully.

    Hearing that, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment before saying, "I won't do anything to help people for no reason, so give me 50% of the equity of the Yiran Inn, and I will revamp it for you."

    "Huh?" An Jiuniang was a bit confused.

    It seems that it is really the successor!

    However, given the Yiran Inn's situation, 50% of the equity was not worth much. Perhaps, it wasn't even worth 300 Spirit Stones. Besides, she didn't know much about running a business.

    The successor in front of her was probably better at bragging than she was. 

    Thinking of this, An Jiuniang gritted her teeth and said, "Successor, if that's what you want, do anything you wish with the Yiran Inn. Anyway, ever since I invited you here, I no longer had a way out." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled and replied, "Great, I'll teach you a lesson first." 

    Chen Chen had actually studied business management in his previous life, and his business ideas were definitely far ahead of this era.

    If the social environment within the Shichuan County was not so terrible that everything had to be settled with a fight, he would have long become the richest man within the County. 

    The capital was different as there were stable business rules. Although there were also many forces who manipulated things in the dark, those who were truly capable would definitely have the opportunity to make their mark.

    After contemplating for a long time, Chen Chen said solemnly, "In order to run a high-end business, you have to understand what the mainstream demand of this world is. If it's literature, the girls in your inn have to learn to become scholarly and refined."

    "If it's martial arts, then the girls under you will have to be valiant. In our world, cultivating immortality is the noblest practice that everyone yearns!" 

    Hearing Chen Chen's lesson, An Jiuniang covered her mouth in surprise and answered, "Do I have to let the girls cultivate immortality?"

    "You're reading too much into things. That would cost too much money. However, you can make them pretend like they are cultivating immortality. Next, I'm going to talk to you about building personas." 

    ...

    Half an hour later, Chen Chen helped Zhao Xiaoya to the bed. 

    At this point, An Jiuniang felt as if she had been nourished well as her face was flushed and confusion in her eyes, coupled with incredible admiration; she was close to an epiphany!

    'Impressive!'

    'This successor's thoughts are out of this world!'

    She could guarantee that if the successor of the Tianyun Clan concentrated on running a brothel, all the other brothels in the capital would have to close down!

    In particular, he had some ideas... 

    For example, he suggested establishing an illegitimate clan outside the city and making the girls of the Yiran Inn the saintesses of the clan... What a bold idea! 

    The girls would have to be renamed with the prefix 'Saintess' before their names... and they had to maintain a calm, cool, and aloof image. 

    A girl named Xiao Hong would have to be renamed Red Lotus Saintess... and she would have to be domineering, unreasonable, and hot-tempered. 

    Chen Chen called it the creation of a persona! 

    "You'd better renovate the rooms in the Yiran Inn and make them seem ethereal. Of course, this is just the beginning. After creating a pleasant environment, you must also learn to market your inn. The fastest and most effective marketing method is to hype it up by creating a major incident and then put the Yiran Inn in the spotlight... Gu Qingcheng's method is too slow and fake." 

    ...

    It was afternoon. 

    In the Yiran Inn, You Lanxin looked at Chen Chen with a heartbroken expression, her eyes full of distraught.

    "Senior Brother Chen, you actually made me do such a thing! You're such a letdown!"

    "What do you mean? I'm not making you sell anything, I'm just asking you to teach these girls how to be more pretentious." 

    Chen Chen said expressionlessly.

    "How am I pretentious? I'm very cold and aloof by nature..." You Lanxin said, blushing a little. She couldn't help it because she had been too emotionally stressed lately. In the end, Chen Chen saw through her. 

    "Didn't you promise that you'd do anything for me? Why? Are you going back on your word now?" Chen Chen said coldly, as if he was threatening not to protect her if she wouldn't help him. 

    Seeing this, You Lanxin had no choice but to agree with him and smile helplessly. 

    Hence, that afternoon, the Yiran Inn was in quite a ruckus. 

    There was renovation work going on inside the inn and outside, there was a bunch of girls who were attending lessons and being taught methods to brainwash and deceive themselves.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was quite heartened.

    He couldn't stay in the capital for too long and hence, he didn't have much time to manage the Yiran Inn. However, with his capabilities, he would easily be able to kill off Gu Qingcheng's business. 

    By then, he would also get to earn some Spirit Stones which would be wonderful. 

    When he returned to the capital again, he would be a person with a strong foothold in the industry. 

    ...

    On the following morning. 

    In the Floral Moon House, Gu Qingcheng had just woken up and as soon as she walked out of the room, a staff member walked up to her and said softly, "Miss, there was quite a commotion in the Yiran Inn yesterday. Not only was there a quick renovation, they even bought some spiritual objects with a large sum of money!" 

    Hearing these words, Gu Qingcheng's eyes immediately became filled with astonishment.

    'Is the successor who has checked into the Yiran Inn for a period of time finally going to take action?'

    In fact, it would be strange if he didn't do anything. The Yiran Inn had painstakingly gained some popularity. If they didn't make any improvements, it would be a waste of a wonderful opportunity. 

    "Let them be. Qi Bufan has checked into the Floral Moon House and a few other famous successors have also checked into other brothels. The Yiran Inn has already lost their best opportunity. No matter what they do now, it's all too late."

    Gu Qingcheng yawned as she spoke calmly. 

    She had gone to piss off the successor of the Tianyun Clan and take her revenge the previous day. Hence, she was in a good mood and had had a good night's sleep last night. 

    "Miss, I got some insider news from some sources that the changes in the Yiran Inn yesterday were led by the successor of the Tianyun Clan!"

    The staff member spoke carefully with a look of dismay. 

    'The successor of the Tianyun Clan seems to be afraid that others would act more shameless than him. Forget it if he's staying in a brothel, he even got involved in the business management...'

    'Is that the way successors should behave?'

    "Oh? That's interesting. Does the successor of the Tianyun Clan know how to manage a business too?" 

    Gu Qingcheng laughed disdainfully. 

    She let out the contempt she had towards a rookie of the industry as a veteran. 

    "He was probably mad about what you did yesterday and wants to develop the Yiran Inn to compete with you." 

    The staff member muttered softly. Apart from that, he couldn't think of any other reason that the successor would get involved with the matters of the brothel. 

    "Hahaha!"

    Hearing this, Gu Qingcheng couldn't help but laugh out loud and she only stopped when she broke into hysterics. 

    "Don't tease me, I can't match him in terms of cultivation, but in terms of business, ten Chen Chens would not be able to match me. I led the Floral Moon House to beat all other businesses in the industry and now, we've risen to the second in the nation. Him trying to compete with me is as amusing as me fighting him in the ring."

    The staff member felt that she made sense. 

    Why would Gu Qingcheng fight with the successor of the Tianyun Clan? It was obviously impossible, unless she was courting death. 

    It was the same for business management. The successor of the Tianyun Clan wouldn't possibly bring death upon himself and the Yiran Inn. 

    "Okay, I'll dismiss myself then!" 

    The staff member bowed and retreated. Just as he was getting ready to leave, the sounds of loud cheering came from below the Floral Moon House. 

    "Bad news! The successor of the Youshui Clan and some Red Lotus Saintess has gotten into a fight in front of the Yiran Inn over the successor of the Tianyun Clan!" 

    Hearing this, the entirety of the Floral Moon House fell silent, and immediately afterward, people began yelling! 

    "What! Is there such a thing!?"

    "Damn it! I want to go and take a look!" 

    In just a few moments, there was a huge commotion in the Floral Moon House, and more than half the guests had left.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 90: Can't Do It

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Before Gu Qingcheng could even finish her morning stretch, the Floral Moon House was already in chaos. 

    At this moment, there were several girls who subconsciously looked in the direction of the Yiran Inn with immense desire in their eyes. 

    "Miss... I didn't expect that the successor of the Tianyun Clan would be so popular as for two Saintesses two fight over him."

    The staff member was extremely envious and he felt as if Chen Chen was a winner in life. 

    "What do you know!?!"

    Gu Qingcheng's eyes grew cold as she headed down the stairs immediately and strode quickly towards the Yiran Inn. 

    At this moment, she had a vague feeling in her heart that the dramatic issue about the Saintesses fighting over the successor was deliberately arranged by someone.

    If it was so... it would be terrifying! 

    As she walked, her expression became more and more grave, as there were more and more people on the road. Almost every person was running in the same direction.

    There were even city guards who stood out to maintain order! 

    After a little while, she had finally gotten close to the Yiran Inn, however, she couldn't go any further as the road in front of the Yiran Inn was already crowded with people.

    Everyone was looking far away in one direction, where there was an old and shabby house that had completely collapsed. There were obvious signs of a battle!

    "I heard the Red Lotus Saintess and the Saintess of the Youshui Clan have fought more than a hundred rounds, however, the Red Lotus Saintess lost!" 

    "Is that so? So powerful! Is it really because of the Tianyun Clan successor?"

    Gu Qingcheng was listening to the people at the side who were actively discussing. 

    "Exactly. The Red Lotus Saintess insisted on cultivating alone with the successor of the Tianyun Clan but the Saintess of the Youshui Clan was displeased with that idea so they got into a fight." 

    "So exciting!"

    "There's something even more exciting. Rumor has it that the Red Lotus Saintess is cultivating some special technique that requires her to cultivate with another man alone, or else she will slip into obsession and die!" 

    "Damn it! She should look for me to join her! I might be old but I can still fight!" 

    "I'm willing to go too!"

    "Dream on, she's a Saintess!" 

    Hearing the sounds of discussion in her ears, Gu Qingcheng's face turned incredibly sullen.

    She was almost certain that someone was behind this. After all, how could there be such a ridiculous Saintess? 

    'Who could it be? Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan?'

    'Impossible, how could that guy have such tactics?'

    However, apart from the successor, she couldn't think of anyone else, since the successor of the Youshui Clan was involved too.

    'That shameless guy is probably the only one who could make the Saintesses ignore their image and do such a thing...'

    At that thought, Gu Qingcheng felt an unprecedented sense of crisis.

    She couldn't think of such means and even if she could, she didn't have the resources to carry it out. 

    "Atrocious!" 

    Stomping her feet furiously, Gu Qingcheng returned along her original route. She had just vented her anger yesterday but he had exacted revenge again, making her feel incredibly frustrated. 

    On the other hand, countless noblemen had already sent their men to enter the Yiran Inn to find out how to save the Red Lotus Saintess. 

    They continued repeating that the Saintess was in danger and as the good youths of the capital, they couldn't leave her in the lurch... 

    ...

    On the following day, the customer traffic of Yiran Inn was ten times that of the usual. 

    The clan-like environment in the Yiran Inn gave them an incredibly unique experience. 

    There were a total of five floors in Yiran Inn and each floor had a different decor. The girls on each floor had different styles too. 

    As their names changed, their value naturally increased a hundredfold. In just one day, Yiran Inn earned the amount of money that they had managed to earn in the previous years combined. 

    When they were free, many girls would be overjoyed and thank Chen Chen profusely. 

    They never thought that they would one day be able to enjoy the treatment that even the best beauty could not enjoy. 

    ...

    Late at night.

    An Jiuniang kowtowed a few times in front of her mother's altar. 

    If her mother were still alive and saw the situation in Yiran Inn today, she would probably smile in her grave.

    After she left the altar, An Jiuniang spaced out in the courtyard and she couldn't help but be shocked. 

    It was the day of the battle of the 36 clans. What is the successor doing instead of resting? 

    Thinking of this, An Jiuniang inched closer and whispered, "Successor, are you worried about the ranking battle tomorrow?"

    "No." Chen Chen didn't turn around and instead looked at the bright moon quietly.

    "Why is that so? I might be silly and I may not be able to share your burden but I'm willing to be a quiet listening ear." 

    An Jiuniang's tone was gentle. Chen Chen had helped the Yiran Inn develop well and prosper within just a few days. His incredible means took her aback. 

    Now that he had suddenly revealed a look of melancholy, she couldn't help but be affected and influenced by him. The happiness that she felt from the changes in Yiran Inn had vanished by more than half. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen turned around and said softly, "The original plan was to recruit a few more girls tomorrow but let's cancel it now." 

    "Huh? Why?" 

    An Jiuniang was a bit shocked.

    Chen Chen sighed with a complicated expression. After a long time, he said, "In some industries, I might not feel a sense of accomplishment even if I reach the peak." 

    After hearing his words, An Jiuniang's expression turned gloomy. 

    Indeed, that industry was not respectable. 

    "You're right, Successor. No one entered this industry willingly. Most people are just forced by circumstances." 

    Chen Chen fell silent as he continuously recalled the thirsty looks on the guests' face and the way the girls pretended to be aloof according to his instructions. 

    At this moment, he felt like an evil person. 

    "At the end of the day, I'm a good young chap with a bright heart. I can't work in such an industry because I'll feel guilty." 

    After calming down, Chen Chen came to terms with himself. 

    Be it checking into a brothel or revamping Yiran Inn, he had done it all impulsively. 

    After his anger dissipated, he finally knew that he didn't like that industry. 

    He would feel especially terrible when he saw the girls who were gradually getting closer to him, trying to charm and seduce others with their charm. 

    It was because he saw the real side of the girls who were emotional like other girls. No one would be willing to enter this industry out of their own accord. 

    "Successor, what do you think we should do?" An Jiuniang asked. 

    "Jiuniang, do you like working in this industry?" Chen Chen asked. 

    "Actually... I don't like it. Back then, I thought that if the Yiran Inn folds, I'd be free." 

    An Jiuniang murmured. After hearing Chen Chen's words tonight, she thought about why she would impulsively spend 300 Spirit Stones to invite a successor... 

    It was actually because she subconsciously wanted to make the Yiran Inn close down. 

    "In this case, the Yiran Inn will remain as it is now, do not expand any further. After some time, we'll open a different store next to Yiran residence, and the girls can do whatever they like." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, An Jiuniang was slightly lost in thought.

    She could tell that he respected them. 

    He didn't force the girls to switch career paths and make a choice. Instead, he just gave them an additional option for their lives. 

    How could the other lofty successors be so thoughtful and considerate? Of course, those people wouldn't show any sympathy for the girls. In fact, they rarely took pity on mortals. 

    The man facing her was really very special. 

    He was clearly an elite but he respected mortals too. 

    When she was in a daze, Chen Chen was already walking towards his room. 

    At this moment, An Jiuniang subconsciously shouted, "Successor! Wait!"

    "What's wrong?" Chen Chen stopped in his tracks.

    Staring at Chen Chen's back, An Jiuniang was momentarily speechless. After a moment, she bowed and said in a serious tone, "It's a blessing for me to meet you, Successor. From the bottom of my heart, I wish you all the best for tomorrow and I hope that you will gain victory, and have a promising future in the path of cultivating immortality!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 91: No Exception

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Haha, don't worry, no one will prosper if I don't."

    Chen Chen laughed out loud a few times and went back to his room.

    As soon as he entered his room, the communication token lit up. Chen Chen took it out and took a look, only to see that he had received a message from his master Xiao Wuyou. There was only one short sentence.

    "Disciple, I have successfully broken through to the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm."

    The sentence was short but the meaning was extraordinary. 

    If he reached the early Nascent Soul stage, it would not be difficult for the Wuxin Clan to kill him, but now that he was at the middle stage of Nascent Soul, it would be a tall order. 

    If Xiao Wuyou was really ruthless and gave up the Tianyun Clan to create trouble for the Wuxin Clan, the Wuxin Clan would get a huge headache too.

    In short, it was a status of cultivation that would be enough to intimidate the Wuxin Clan.

    Hence, after reading the message, Chen Chen revealed a heartened smile. 'Master didn't let those heavenly treasures go to waste after all.'

    ...

    As time passed, the day gradually turned bright. 

    The prosperous kingdoms in the nation spontaneously gathered at the field of the capital. 

    Everyone paid attention to the Ranking Battle of the 36 clans because it concerned the State of Jin. 

    On this day, everything else in the capital seemed insignificant, as all eyes were fixed on the Ranking Battle. 

    At this moment, 36 high platforms had been erected around the capital's arena. Behind each high platform, there was a flag with the name of each clan written on it. 

    The clans were arranged around the arena, from the Wuxin Clan which was in first place, to the Divine Blade Clan which was in the 36th place. The scene was grand and solemn. 

    "May I invite the successors of the 36 Clans to ascend the stage!"

    At noontime, a Golden Core elder stood in the middle of the arena and yelled loudly. His voice spread throughout the area around him that was within a thousand-meter-radius, shaking the hearts and souls of the people like a big bell. 

    Hearing this voice, a line of people appeared at the entrance of the arena, who were the successors of the 36 clans. 

    Seeing the grand atmosphere, the successors felt extremely depressed as they had somber expressions. The battle concerned the ranking of the clans. They were considered to have shouldered the burden of fighting for the future of their clans and they were extremely pressurized. 

    A moment later, the successors of the clans returned to the high platform of their respective clans and looked at the huge ring in the center of the arena. 

    Chen Chen leaned on the seat belonging to the Tianyun Clan and scrutinized the group of successors.

    Some of the successors looked calm while some seemed to be stepping on eggshells, such as You Lanxin of the Youshui Clan who would look at him pleadingly from time to time helplessly. 

    Since she was outside, her unreliable Senior Brother was probably the only person she could rely on. 

    "Don't worry."

    Chen Chen smiled and gestured.

    He had seen You Lanxin's sincerity in the past few days and he naturally wouldn't go back on his word.

    When You Lanxin saw Chen Chen's gesture, she finally relaxed a little and began to look at the successors of the other clans in the distance.

    "The successors of the other 18 clans, please come on stage!"

    The Golden Core elder's voice sounded again but this time, it was much softer. 

    Compared to the successors of the 36 clans that were sitting on the platform and looking down from above, the ones of the 18 clans had no choice but to sit below and gather together in an undignified manner. 

    Nevertheless, the auras of the successors of the 18 clans were as cold as ice and their paces were firm. 

    As they walked together, they formed a domineering aura and strode into the territory of the 36 clans. 

    Staring at the 36 people who were passing by, Chen Chen asked the system, "Besides me, who is the strongest person within a 30 meter radius nearby?"

    "The person in black 10 meters diagonally towards your left below you." 

    The system's answer was brief and concise.

    Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and saw a black figure at the end of the crowd.

    That made him a little surprised. 

    Reason being that person was only at the late stage of Foundation Establishment, and was not ranked high among the elites. He was probably at the same level as You Lanxin. 

    However, the system wouldn't lie, so the only explanation was that the person had hidden his strength. 

    Moreover, he had hidden a great portion of it! 

    Strength was not something that could be judged easily. It concerned various factors that included equipment, status of cultivation, battle experience, and many others. 

    However, the system did not mention it. In other words, that person was definitely the strongest, and even Qi Bufan who was ranked first, could not compare to him. 

    That was interesting. 

    Qi Bufan was ranked third among the elites, surpassing Ye Wusheng. Hence, he was definitely strong. Even if there was something wrong with the elites ranking, he would surely be on par with Ye Wusheng, if not only slightly inferior. 

    However, under such circumstances, he was defeated by the man in black. So, what exactly is the strength of this man?

    Before Chen Chen thought about it, the successor in black turned around and looked in Chen Chen's direction before turning around again.

    Chen Chen only saw an extremely ordinary face, but he didn't let his guard down. Instead, his expression became more serious and solemn. 

    "This person is so sharp but why did he hide his strength?"

    Chen Chen was filled with bewilderment. 

    Unfortunately, he excluded himself when he used the system and the group of people were 30 meters away from him. Otherwise, Chen Chen would be able to know if he was stronger than that successor. 

    "Do you all have anything to say before the Ranking Battle of the 36 clans begins?"

    After the successors of the 18 clans were seated, the Golden core elder in the center of the arena exclaimed in a low voice. 

    Everyone else fell silent upon hearing his words. 

    'What is there to say? They'll just showcase their abilities next then.'

    However, at this moment, Chen Chen suddenly spoke.

    "I have something to say!"

    After he said that, all the successors turned to look at him. 

    "The Youshui Clan and the Tianyun Clan are united. Anyone who dares to challenge the Youshui Clan should consider the consequences!" 

    "Okay, I'm done. You guys continue." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen leaned against the seat again. He closed his eyes and ignored all the peculiar gazes that were being cast at him. 

    At this moment, the 50-odd successors were looking at Chen Chen who was on the platform. 

    Although they were divided into a number of factions, none of them were as provocative as Chen Chen!

    'What does the successor of the Tianyun Clan mean by this?'

    'Is this a threat to everyone present?'

    'He's ranked seventh among the elites. Who gave him the confidence!?'

    Only You Lanxin looked at Chen Chen with admiration. She had thought that Chen Chen would protect her, but she never thought he would be so blatant about it!

    Although his method was direct, she liked it a lot. 

    Who would have thought that her Senior Brother Chen Chen, who spent all day hanging out in brothels, would be so reliable at critical junctures!?

    "Hehe, you have nothing else to say, do you? In this case, may the Ranking Battle officially begin."

    Hearing this, the Golden core elder smiled too. Seeing that no one else was speaking, he directly announced the start of the competition. 

    Tension arose in the arena immediately! 

    The dignitaries around the arena also instantly quieted down. Everyone was curious about who would fight the first battle.

    No one from the 36 Clans made a single sound, as all of them were sitting peacefully on the high platform.

    The successors of the 18 clans below were shuttling back and forth between the various high platforms with cold gazes in their eyes. 

    At this moment, one of them stood out with a menacing smile. 

    "I'm Zhu Zhi from Houshi Clan, I'm challenging You Lanxi, the successor of Youshui Clan!"

    As soon as he said that, everyone turned to look at Chen Chen. 

    'The successor of Tianyun Clan has just issued a warning and someone has already come forth to challenge her. There's no respect given!'

    You Lanxin's face became sullen as she turned her head to look at Chen Chen robotically with an innocent expression. 

    She even thought that she wouldn't have to take part in the first fight since Chen Chen had already said those words. 

    Chen Chen ignored him and simply looked down at Zhu Zhi of the Houshi Clan. A moment later, he chuckled. 

    Staring at Chen Chen, Zhu Zhi felt a little scared but she subconsciously glanced at Qi Bufan. 

    Qi Bufan glared at him and said coldly, "With us around, what are you afraid of?"

    Hearing this, Zhu Zhi hurriedly regained her confidence and leaped forward towards the center of the ring, curling her finger at You Lanxin. 

    "Successor of the Youshui Clan, come down, I'm not used to looking up at others!" 

    You Lanxin stood on the platform distractedly. 

    "Senior Brother, what do I do?"

    Although she was a successor, she had never seen much of the world, let alone get into fights. 

    "Go ahead, admit defeat if you can't beat them. Just don't get hurt."

    After giving her that instruction, Chen Chen remained calm. However, a stern look flashed in his eyes. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 92: Time For Revenge

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    You Lanxin slowly flew off the high platform and landed in the center of the ring.

    As soon as she landed, aquatic ethereality began to rotate around her body, protecting her tightly.

    The successor of the Houtu Clan laughed at the sight of You Lanxin's cowardly appearance.

    "The 36 clans have so many resources but they produced such a cowardly successor like you?"

    Having been humiliated, You Lanxin blocked her ears with two wisps of aquatic ethereality instead of retaliating. 

    Seeing this scene, the 36 clan successors on the high platform all remained silent.

    'Where did this joker come from?'

    Even the corners of Chen Chen's eyelids began to twitch. He had seen cowards before but it was his first time seeing someone as wimpy as You Lanxin.

    If it weren't for his master's lover, he would have definitely given that silly woman a teaching. 

    "Let's start, the rules of the competition are very simple. Beat your opponent until they admit defeat or lose their ability to move, remember, no killing."

    The Golden core elder acted as the referee and retreated to the edge of the ring after giving out the instructions. 

    As soon as he said that, Zhu Zhi's smile became hideous. He then stepped on the ring and countless spikes emerged from the ground under the ring, extending towards You Lanxin.

    Seeing this, You Lanxin immediately flew up into the sky and chanted an incantation. Soon, countless aquatic ethereality formed a rain of arrows that were shot towards Zhu Zhi.

    Whoosh-whoosh!

    All of a sudden, the arrows covered the sky with incessant sounds of whistling!

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's eyes lit up.

    Although You Lanxin had a terrible personality, she had good reflexes and combat techniques. She was indeed worthy of her ranking among the elites. 

    "Houtu Shield!"

    After Zhu Zhi yelled sternly, a two-meter thick earth wall rose up from the ground below the ring, rising to more than five meters high in the blink of an eye to block all the water arrows.

    Zhu Zhi then stepped on the ground and flew up, shrouded in a large amount of earth ethereality as she flew towards You Lanxin. 

    Be it the successors of the 36 clans on the high platform or the people of the 18 clans blow, they were all watching the fight between the two with great focus. 

    At the same time, they were also silently estimating the strength of the two parties.

    Although they were fighting each other, they would be the opponents of the others present in no time. 

    ...

    The two people in the ring fought back and forth for two minutes, and You Lanxin gradually showed signs of defeat. 

    Honestly, in terms of combat techniques, the Youshui Clan was indeed better than the Houtu Clan but their attributes clashed and You Lanxin lacked experience. Hence, no matter how much effort she put in, she still wasn't Zhu Zhi's match. 

    "Just admit defeat," Chen Chen said, seated on the high platform. He condensed his voice into a line and transmitted it towards You Lanxin. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, You Lanxin persisted for another minute before admitting defeat and retreating from the ring. 

    Staring at the successor of the Houtu Clan, You Lanxin looked away. 

    "The Houtu Clan replaces the Youshui Clan as the clan in the 14th place!"

    The Golden Core elder announced loudly before waving a hand. The Youshui Clan's flag which was beside Chen Chen, was lowered slowly, after which the earthy yellow flag of the Houtu Clan was raised. 

    Looking at the flag of her clan being replaced, You Lanxin could not hold it in any longer and burst straight into tears. 

    The successors of the 36 could not bring themselves to laugh.

    Well, the clans that could earn a place on the high platform all had a heritage of at least a thousand years.

    The 36 clans had been in their rankings for at least hundreds of years. 

    The status that her clan had been upholding for hundreds of years were ruined because of her weakness. One can only imagine how emotionally stressed she must have been. 

    If they were in her place, they might cry too or even commit suicide if that was possible. 

    They were truly too embarrassed to return to their clans and see their masters and fellow disciples.

    "Saintess of the Youshui Clan, return to your seat."

    The Golden Core elder pointed to the seat under the high platform and said coldly.

    Hearing this, You Lanxin wiped her tears and sat down among the 18 clans.

    The successors of the 18 clans did not have the slightest sympathy for her, because they could not wait for the 36 clans to be replaced.

    Hence, when they saw how devastated You Lanxin was, they mocked her mercilessly. 

    You Lanxin sat among them like a small sheep in a wolf pack.

    However, she was not completely vulnerable. When she heard the surrounding mockery, she stopped crying, sat up straight and kept a cold and straight face again, restoring her aloofness and condescending attitude. 

    "This woman has probably brainwashed herself again."

    Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    You Lanxin was good at nothing except deceiving herself. She could even be called an expert at blocking out criticism.He had seen the way she acted when she was teaching the girls at Yiran Inn. 

    You Lanxin sat down below while Zhu Zhi naturally went up to the high platform and sat beside Chen Chen.

    "Hah, this feeling of looking down on others is wonderful."

    Zhu Zhi leaned back against the seat like Chen Chen did and looked at Chen Chen provocatively from time to time.

    "You should cherish this period of time, it might be the peak of your life."

    Chen Chen said indifferently without even looking at Zhu Zhi. 

    Zhu Zhi had a protection time of two hours after the fight, which he could use to rest and restore his ethereality.

    After two hours, whoever wanted to challenge Zhu Zhi could go up to the ring.

    "Chen Chen, I'm not your match, but don't be arrogant. If you can challenge me, there will naturally be people who can challenge you too. I hope you can still sit on this high platform and talk big at the end!"

    After taunting, Zhu Zhi took out a pill and swallowed it. He then took out two more Spirit Stones and absorbed it maniacally.

    ...

    At this moment, another disciple of one of the 18 clans went on the ring to challenge the Golden Sword Clan, which was ranked 15th among the 36 clans. 

    That disciple cultivated fire techniques and managed to beat the Golden Sword Clan successor easily, blasting him out of the ring in a moment.

    The defeated Golden Sword clan successor looked up at the sky for a long time, his desperation making the hearts of the other successors of the 36 clans heavy.

    The next few scenes were more or less the same as the first two, and after two hours, eight of the 36 clans had been replaced.

    Seeing that the successors of the 18 clans intended to continue to challenge, Chen Chen looked at You Lanxin who was at the far side of the border of the ring, and the corners of his mouth moved slightly.

    After receiving Chen Chen's message, You Lanxin stood up fiercely and shouted, "I challenge successor Chen Chen of the Tianyun Clan."

    Hearing her words, the successors quickly turned their heads to look at Chen Chen who was on the high platform.

    'It's starting!'

    'This successor of the Tianyun Clan is going to take revenge for being insulted!'

    Although they had expected that this would happen, no one thought the Tianyun Clan's successor would do it now. 

    He did not hesitate even though the successors of the 18 clans had consecutively been winning the previous battles.

    He must be very confident!

    Previously, they had never seen the successor of the Tianyun Clan, who was ranked seventh among the elites, attacking. Now they had the chance to!

    Hearing this, Chen Chen stood up and leaped off the high platform.

    "I concede defeat."

    Hearing this, the Golden Core elder signaled for the Youshui clan to replace the Tianyun Clan as the 13th of the 36 clans.

    "Elder, can I not rest?" Chen Chen asked.

    "Yes," the Golden Core replied indifferently.

    Receiving this affirmative answer, Chen Chen looked towards the high platform where the Houtu Clan successor was seated and said, "I, Chen Chen of Tianyun Clan, would like to challenge Zhu Zhi the successor of the Houtu Clan."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 93: Brilliant Heavenly Might

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Zhu Zhi of the Houtu Clan took off his jacket immediately after hearing this, revealing his masculine muscles. He then flew down to the high platform and stood in the center of the ring.

    At this time, he was sulking in exasperation. He had yet to get comfortable in his seat and yet, Chen Chen was already challenging him. 'Does he really think I'm made of clay?'

    Despite thinking that way, he nevertheless looked at Qi Bufan and the other people of the 18 clans who hadn't been doing anything. 

    Seeing this, Qi Bufan said indifferently, "If you can't beat him, just admit defeat. Don't get hurt."

    He said exactly the same thing that Chen Chen had said to You Lanxin just now, and everyone knew clearly what he meant. 

    After receiving the affirmation from Qi Bufan, Zhu Zhi instantly had the confidence to tauntingly curl his finger at Chen Chen who was at the edge of the ring.

    Chen Chen smiled and slowly walked towards the ring.

    As Chen Chen approached, the clear sky gradually became cloudy, as if it was about to rain.

    The Golden Core elder looked at the sky, and then looked at Chen Chen. A ray of light flashed in his eyes and he murmured: "The Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique... He has cultivated to the point of being able to influence the weather. Duan Bing said this kid is extremely strong, it seems to be true..."

    Looking at the clouds that gradually condensed above his head, the provocation on Zhu Zhi's face suddenly disappeared and was replaced by caution. Then, he took a deep breath and coalesced his body's ethereality to the extreme.

    Tap... Tap...

    Chen Chen just walked slowly towards the ring, but with every step he took, the clouds in the sky would get thicker. Everyone present looked up to the sky, carefully feeling the power condensed in the gloomy clouds.

    "Tianyun Clan's Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique is incredible!"

    "If the successor of the Heavenly Cloud clan is so powerful, why wasn't he famous before this?"

    Although everyone had doubts in their minds, they all thought that Chen Chen deserved to be ranked seventh among the elites. 

    A few moments later, Chen Chen finally stepped into the ring.

    At this point, the entire ring had been completely covered by gloomy clouds, and from time to time, there would be lightning. 

    Seeing this, Zhu Zhi's eyelids twitched continuously. 

    "Begin."

    The Golden Core elder said calmly.

    In his opinion, there was no longer any suspense regarding the outcome of the battle. The only thing that he was uncertain of was the method that the successor of the Houtu Clan would be defeated. 

    As soon as he said that, Zhu Zhi looked up and roared into the sky. 

    "I don't believe it!"

    Along with the angry roar, the earth began to roll and a wall of soil that was five or six meters thick rose up to block his head.

    However, the sky was terribly gloomy. The thundery clouds rolled but the emergence of the wall did not result in any changes.

    Zhu Zhi only felt that there was a massive and oppressive aura that was locking onto him in the sky above him, filling his body with a huge pressure. He felt as if the sky was about to collapse and crash down on him!

    Boom!

    Lightning streaked through the clouds with a sudden explosion!

    Zhu Zhi's body shivered in shock, and cold sweat instantly dripped down from his forehead.

    He felt the... that flash of horrifying power in that instant!

    At this moment, there were only four words in his mind!

    'I can't resist it!'

    With his strength, he could not block the blow of the rolling thundery clouds in the sky!

    At this thought, he suddenly looked down at Chen Chen, whose clothes were fluttering in the distance and seemed like he hadn't done anything. He also saw the contempt and mockery in Chen Chen's eyes.

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, Zhu Zhi was frightened and subconsciously yelled, "I concede..."

    Boom!

    Before he could say the word 'defeat', the thundery clouds in the sky suddenly changed and a bolt of lighting that cut through the sky suddenly appeared, blasting on top of the soil wall!

    Bang!

    Under the brilliant heavenly might, everyone turned pale while the wall shattered into pieces that flew a hundred meters away!

    After the thunderstorm, the sky became clear and sunny again. 

    Chen Chen had already turned around and walked down the ring. 

    The Golden Core elder flew to the center of the ring and scrutinized Zhu Zhi, who was covered in black.

    "He's seriously injured but not dead."

    After muttering to himself, he looked at Chen Chen's back and announced loudly, "This battle has been won by Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan, which will replace the Houtu Clan in the 14th position of the 36 clans!"

    After he said that, Chen Chen also happened to get out of the ring. At the same time, the flag of the Houtu clan slowly fell and the flag of the Tianyun Clan gradually rose.

    Chen Chen slowly flew up to the high platform and sat on the seat where Ypulan Xin was initially seated. 

    Seeing this, the successors of the 36 clans had mixed feelings. Some of them were shocked while some were excited.

    They were astonished by Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan's competency and his ability to defeat Zhu Zhi of the Houtu Clan with one move. They were excited because someone from their side had finally defeated a challenger from the 18 clans. 

    Besides, he managed to do it in a quick and clean manner. 

    Zhu Zhi was carried away from the ring. 

    Qi Bufan looked at Zhu Zhi's pathetic appearance, his face incredibly tempestuous.

    If Zhu Zhi's injuries were not treated with powerful heavenly treasures, he probably wouldn't regain consciousness anytime soon. In this situation, what's the point of challenging?

    In other words, after this battle, Chen Chen basically kicked the Houtu Clan out of the Ranking Battle of the 36 clans. 

    "That guy is asserting dominance! Zhu Zhi clearly wanted to admit defeat, but that guy was too ruthless. How atrocious!"

    Qi Bufan glowered at Chen Chen who was on the high platform, his heart filled with fury. 

    Chen Chen first caused Zhu Zhi to have a mental breakdown because of his domineering aura, after which he left Zhu Zhi with no chance to admit defeat, causing Zhu Zhi to be severely injured with one move.

    It was simply a double blow to the mind and body!

    He was using it as an excuse to kill!

    The reason he went to such great lengths was undoubtedly to warn the challengers behind him!

    "Bufan, why don't we wait until this afternoon and I go teach the successor of the Tianyun Clan a lesson?"

    A woman who was beside Qi Bufan and had a cold and hostile aura said coldly.

    That woman was the successor of the Xuan Bing clan who had a status of cultivation that was at the peak of foundation building. She was ranked fifth among the elites and she cultivated the Xuan Bing Technique that was used specifically to restrain Ye Huang the Saintess of the Vermilion Bird Clan.

    "Okay!" 

    Qi Bufan subconsciously agreed.

    He couldn't help it because Chen Chen was just too detestable and he couldn't succumb to fate. If not for the fact that he could only challenge and be challenged once in half a day, he would have gone up to the arena personally. 

    However, at that moment, a pair of calm eyes looked at him from afar. It was Chong Ye. 

    Sensing the gaze, Qi Bufan gritted his teeth and said, "Forget it, let's follow the plan first! After we get rid of some tough nuts, we'll settle that Chen Chen!"

    After saying that, he glanced at one of the successors behind him.

    Seeing this, that successor immediately stood up and said loudly, "I'm Yuan Qingtian of the Hidden Wind Clan and I want to challenge successor Chong Ye of the Wuxin Clan!"

    Everyone got into an uproar after hearing that.

    'Challenge Chong Ye? What's going on?'

    'Is Chong Ye going to do what Chen Chen did?'

    "I concede defeat," Chong Ye said indifferently, sitting on the first high platform.

    It was just as they thought!

    All the successors of the 36 clans instantly became nervous, afraid that they would become Chong Ye's target.

    Chong Ye was the successor of the Wuxin Clan who was ranked first among the elites! Legend had it that he was already halfway in the Golden Core realm!

    He would probably easily defeat anyone present!

    "I don't want to rest either, I'll challenge..."

    At this point, Chong Ye glanced at Chen Chen while the other successors were on edge, not daring to breathe at all.

    You Lanxin was even more nervous than Chen Chen and was covering her small mouth, afraid that Chong Ye would call out Chen Chen's name.

    "I shall challenge Ye Wusheng of the White Tiger Clan. Rumor has it that the White Tiger Battle Heavenly Technique is unparalleled. I would like to try it."

    As soon as Chong Ye said that, everyone heaved a sigh of relief. 

    On the other hand, Ye Wusheng who was clad in full body armor and whose face was concealed, slowly stood up with an infinite murderous aura. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 94: Here comes the Opportunity To Extort

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen was a little surprised now. 

    He was not surprised that the Wuxin Clan successor Chong Ye was going to challenge Ye Wusheng but rather, he was surprised about Yuan Qingtian of the Hidden Wind Clan.

    He was the strongest person of the 18 clans that the system had detected. He had an ordinary appearance and was dressed in a black training attire. On the surface, he didn't seem any different from an ordinary person and did not have a sense of presence at all. 

    His role in the 18 clans seemed to have highlighted his appearance. 

    He was just cannon fodder.

    The 18 clans wouldn't let an expert challenge others.

    It was because the person who was ranked first cannot challenge anyone and could only be challenged.

    Who would dare to challenge the person ranked in first place?

    They had to follow the instructions of the Wuxin Clan and if they took the initiative to challenge the one in the first place, they would be targeted by Chong Ye. 

    Hence, after Yuan Qingtian sat on the first seat he chose, it basically meant that he had to sit there for the next two days. He would only be allowed to get down after Ye Hua was done dealing with the others. 

    'Doesn't this mean that the most powerful successor among the 18 clans will have to be the mascot for two days?'

    'What a waste of talent!'

    Chen Chen was bewildered and he didn't understand what the Wuxin Clan was planning to do. 

    At this moment, Ye Wusheng had already walked towards the ring. Due to the fact that he was covered in full-body armor, his footsteps were heavy and the sound that he made with every step that he took seemed as if it was knocking on their hearts and making them feel oppressed.

    On the other hand, Chong Ye flew directly to the center of the ring, seemingly relaxed. 

    Looking at Chong Ye in the distance, Ye Wusheng's faceplate shook slightly.

    "I know I'm not your match yet, but the White Tiger Clan will never surrender before putting up a fight."

    "Hah." 

    Chong Ye snorted expressionlessly. 

    The two of them stood in the ring, staring at each other. In the next second, a majestic and murderous aura suddenly emanated from Ye Wusheng's body.

    Sensing the murderous aura, the Golden core elder who was the judge, was affected and took two steps backwards.

    "Are you intending to exert your full strength as soon as you come up?" Chong Ye asked indifferently.

    Ye Wusheng didn't answer. His full-body armor suddenly flickered with some ethereal light,after which a large white tiger figure that was nearly ten meters long and four meters tall emerged behind him.

    This white tiger shadow roared and soared to the sky while the terrifying pressure spread in all directions.

    The successors of the 36 clans who were sitting on the high platform, could not help but turn pale when they were shrouded by the terrifying pressure because in their opinion, it was not a white tiger but a sea of corpses and blood!

    God knows how many Demon clan members Ye Wusheng had killed to achieve the fourth place among the elites!

    "Kill!"

    Seeing the white tiger take shape, Ye Wusheng roared, and punched Chong Ye. At the same time, the massive white tiger shadow also lunged forward madly!

    At this time, Chong Ye closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and muttered something incoherent under his breath.

    In the next second, an extreme gloomy wave of chilliness enveloped the entire ring, and white tiger shadow suddenly collapsed while the ethereality on Ye Wusheng's fist immediately vanished. 

    Before the crowd could see clearly what had happened, Chong Ye had already reached Ye Wusheng with some disappointment in his eyes.

    "Ye Wusheng, your heart is filled with resentment and you seem to have some kind of obsession. In this state, you will never be my opponent."

    After saying this, Chong Ye slapped his palm on Ye Wusheng's body.

    Bang!

    With a loud sound of an explosion, Ye Wusheng darted out like a cannonball and crashed into the fence of the arena in the distance.

    The fence collapsed and Ye Wusheng's full body armor was quickly dyed red with blood.

    "Don't worry, he's not dead."

    Chong Ye uttered those words calmly before flying in the direction of the palace.

    Of course he wouldn't take Ye Wusheng's seat. 

    Sitting there was like an insult to him. 

    After Chong Ye left, the arena fell silent.

    Ye Wusheng, who was ranked third among the elites, had been defeated. That was the power of the new king of the State of Jin, who was ranked in first place. 

    In the next two and a half days, Chong Ye could challenge five more people. Excluding the insignificant Yuan Qingtian, there were still four people from the 36 clans who needed to fight against Chong Ye.

    Who will be those four people?

    Thinking of this, the hearts of the top ten successors of the 36 clans were all heavy.

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, the strength you showed earlier was impressive, I think you'll be targeted by Chong Ye!"

    You Lanxin said with a worried face.

    "So be it then. What else can I do? At most, I'll just get seriously injured, and then we'll both go home," Chen Chen replied heartlessly.

    You Lanxin looked at Ye Wusheng who was covered in blood and muttered with some fear in her eyes, "What... Aren't you scared of pain?"

    Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    'Is this Saintess afraid of pain?'

    However, on second thought, he felt that he seemed to be a little scared too.

    ...

    Once Ye Wusheng was defeated, the morale of the successors were boosted.

    Immediately afterwards, the Saintess of the Xuan Bing Clan challenged Ye Huang, the Saintess of the Vermilion Bird Clan, thus removing her clan from the fourth place.

    However, that battle was extremely brutal and tragic as both parties were severely injured in the end. 

    The Ranking Battle was now in a cool-down stage.

    After one morning, 15 of the 36 clans had been replaced by the 18 clans.

    Qi Bufan and another two cannon fodders were the only ones who hadn't attacked. 

    In the afternoon, the 36 clans also began to counterattack.

    However, the targets of their counterattack were the weaker ones among the 36 clans, who had defected to the Wuxin Clan a long time ago. Even though they weren't that competent, no one challenged them yet. 

    Hence, in the afternoon, that group of people became the targets for others to vent their anger but they had the self-awareness to admit defeat without putting up a fight.

    Seeing that the sun was gradually setting, Chong Ye once again went onto the ring and challenged Lin Jin, the successor of the Green Dragon Clan. 

    Again, he struck Lin Jin with a single move and seriously injured him before leaving effortlessly. 

    As such, the first day of the Ranking Battle came to an end. 

    The list of the original 36 clans of the State of Jin had been completely changed, and none of the top 10 clans of the State of Jin had maintained their original positions.

    However, that was not the worst. 

    The worst was that apart from Chong Ye, the other successors of the top 10 clans were severely injured and no longer able to fight. 

    If they couldn't find any special means, they would eventually be expelled from the 36 clans.

    On the contrary, Chen Chen and You Lanxin seemed to have become the biggest winners among the top fifteen clans, as they were merely switching positions and did not suffer any injuries.

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, I'll give you a back rub!"

    On the way back, You Lanxin was extremely nice to him and she was no different from an ordinary little girl.

    "Hah, I'm not trying to criticize you but you're being too timid for a Saintess. Look at Xiao Huang, she might have her technique restrained but she has the guts to fight. In the end, she defeated the Saintess of the Xuan Bing Clan badly too."

    Chen Chen walked while educating You Lanxin.

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, I still have you, don't I? If I was forced into a desperate situation, I would have also dared fight for my life!" You Lanxin clenched her small fists and swore.

    As the two of them were talking, sounds of hollering suddenly came from the far side of the road.

    "Raise the price by 30% and try to buy some heavenly treasures!"

    As soon as that person spoke, another person followed suit. 

    "Double the price of heavenly treasures for healing!"

    "Quadruple it!"

    ...

    "Raise the price tenfold!"

    Chen Chen was dumbfounded. 

    'Raise the number of healing heavenly treasures by ten times... are they in that dire of a situation?'

    However, he suddenly realized something a moment later. 

    Those who were injured were probably the disciples of the entourage of the successors. 

    How could they not be anxious about the Ranking Battle? 

    The rapid-healing heavenly treasures were not common vegetables that could be found everywhere and were scarce in the entire capital. If others bought it, they might die and be kicked out of the 36 clans! 

    They had to buy those treasures even if it cost them their entire fortune!

    Having figured that out, Chen Chen was a little excited. It was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for him!

    After a moment of hesitation, Chen Chen casually took out a piece of purple ganoderma from his storage ring and handed it to You Lanxin.

    "Here, go sell it for me."

    You Lanxin looked at the purple ganoderma, feeling the pinch. 'We barely have enough healing treasures for ourselves. How can you bear to sell it to someone else?"

    However, when she saw how resolute Chen Chen was, she had no choice but to comply and walk towards the crowd with the purple ganoderma. 

    "I have a piece of purple ganoderma here. I don't know how old it is..."

    Before You Lanxin finished speaking, the group of people surrounded her!

    "I offer 400 Spirit Stones!"

    "800!"

    "1,000!"

    ...
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    He said indifferently, "I'm offering 10,000 Spirit Stones!"

    Just when the bidding was getting heated, Chen Chen suddenly hollered loudly, and then went forward to bring the purple ganoderma back. 

    Everyone was dumbfounded. Offering 10,000 spirit stones for a piece of purple ganoderma was completely beyond their imagination.

    Chen Chen ignored the shocked gazes of the crowd, turned around and left, while You Lanxin followed behind in silence.

    "Senior Brother Chen, what are you doing?"

    "I suddenly regret it."

    "I told you, it's a pity to sell such a good thing. Senior Brother Chen, you don't look like someone who is short of Spirit Stones." You Lanxin sighed with relief.

    "I love to hear that from you."

    ...

    When he returned to Yiran Inn, the first thing Chen Chen did was to ask Zhang Ji and Sun Tiangang to go out and scout for news about various heavenly treasures.

    However, a few moments later, the two returned.

    As Chen Chen had thought, the city's pharmacies and auction houses simultaneously removed all the healing heavenly treasures off the shelves.

    The successors of the 36 clans could send people to go out and try their luck to obtain heavenly treasures, or buy them from those successors who were not injured.

    Since they were successors, they definitely had plenty of such items in their storage ring but it ws too difficult to restore their strength and combat power to the fullest in a short period of time.

    They would have to absorb a large amount of heavenly treasures in order to achieve that. 

    They did not have powerful heavenly treasures. 

    There was nothing they could do! 

    What could they do? They could only send people to beg the successors.

    However, they dare those successors sell their heavenly treasures, knowing that there were still two days left in the Ranking Battle? What if they get injured afterwards?

    By then, they would really have nothing left!

    "It's such a pity."

    Standing on the roof of the Yiran Inn, Chen Chen looked at the people who were getting as busy as a bee, and gently heaved a sigh of relief. 

    At this moment, a melancholic voice sounded in front of the Yiran Inn.

    "The Vermilion Bird Clan is here to ask for medicine!"

    As soon as she said that, a Vermilion Bird Clan disciple entered the Yiran Inn. 

    As the most powerful one, Chen Chen did not harm the successor and naturally, he would become the person whom everyone asked for medicine from. 

    "Successor of the Tianyun Clan, my Saintess said that she's willing to spend 5,000 Spirit Stones..." 

    The female disciple of the Vermilion Bird Clan bowed with a humble attitude.

    However, before she even finished speaking, she was interrupted by Chen Chen. 

    "I don't lack Spirit Stones."

    As soon as he said that, the successors of the Vermilion Bird Clan had a look of helplessness.

    That's what the first few successors said but, how could no one lack Spirit Stones in this world? 

    At the end of the day, it was just a tactful and polite way of refusing. 

    Just as she was about to try her luck with the other successors, Chen Chen spoke again.

    "You can ask me for medicine but get your Saintess to come here. Those of you outside, stop eavesdropping. You guys too. If you want to ask for medicine, come in person." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the female disciple of the Vermilion Bird Clan looked out of the door in horror. 

    'Damn, there are so many rivals behind me, and I didn't even know it!'

    Whoosh-whoosh!

    A series of whistling sounds rang out, and those few people disappeared into the darkness like an arrow that sprung off the bow. 

    Since the successor of the Tianyun Clan was willing to give them healing heavenly treasures, they had to hurry back to inform their successor, lest their medicine get snatched up! 

    Seeing this, the Vermilion Bird Clan disciple gritted her teeth and quickly followed out.

    Seeing this, Zhang Ji asked curiously, "Brother, are you really going to give those successors the heavenly treasures to heal their wounds?"

    "Of course I have to. Otherwise, I will become their target tomorrow. In order to stop the Wuxin Clan from unifying the forces, we still have to rely on those successors to take the lead, but if they want to take my treasures, they have to pay a small price."

    Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    Zhang Ji pondered at the side for a long time and finally understood. There was a look of admiration in his eyes. 'Big Brother is wise!'

    Soon... 

    The Saintess of the Vermilion Bird Clan Xiao Huang was the first to arrive but her face was pale and terrifying. She entered silently like a ghost, almost frightening all the girls in Yiran Inn. 

    "I've embarrassed myself, Junior Brother. I got injured during a fight with that bitch in the day." 

    Xiao Huang forced a smile. The bitch she was referring to was obviously the Saintess of the Xuan Bing Clan. 

    Chen Chen was speechless. Xiao Huang was a Saintess after all. Yet, she kept calling someone else a bitch. Clearly she was upset. 

    Before he could speak, the door of the Yiran Inn was opened again. Immediately afterwards, the successors began surging in one after another. 

    Lin Jin of the Green Dragon Clan, Ye Wusheng of the White Tiger Clan, Xuan Hong of the Xuanwu Clan... All of them were there. 

    In a few moments, eleven successors staggered into the Yi Ran residence.

    The faces of those successors were not much different from Xiao Huang's, as they were all as pale as a sheet. If Chen Chen hadn't met them before, he would have probably thought a group of zombies had walked in.

    "This is terrible!"

    Chen Chen sighed, Yesterday, those successors were full of vigor but now, they were in such a terrible shape that they looked frightening. What a stark contrast!

    However, Chen Chen still admired them. 

    During the day, most of them were either seriously injured or knocked unconscious. However, after a short period of time, they could already start walking. 

    Clearly, they had good foundation. 

    "Senior Brother Chen, how many heavenly treasures do you have there? How many are you willing to give up?"

    Lin Jin the successor of the Green Dragon Clan was the first to speak. There was an affable and affectionate on his pale face, making him look pitiful. 

    He couldn't help it. Since he was under someone else's roof, he had to swallow his pride. Even the elite in the second place had to force a smile and greet Lin Li in a friendly manner. 

    "Not much."

    Chen Chen said calmly, after which the successors who were present immediately tensed up. At the same time, a hostile tension arose. 

    Since there weren't many heavenly treasures, they would have to compete. Everyone around them was their competitor. 

    "System, where is the most valuable thing within a 30-meter radius?"

    "The Tiger Spirit Chain Armor three meters to your left."

    "Where's the second most valuable item?"

    "The Phoenix Blood Begonia Pendant two meters to the right."

    ...

    Hearing the answers, Chen Chen felt amazed. 

    The successors were rather rich. There were quite a few things outside the storage ring that were already more valuable than the equipment on his body. 

    As expected, the things that could be bought were not the best.

    The best were the ones that could not be bought.

    However, those things were going to have a change of owner today. 

    However, before that, he had to give it a try. 

    At the thought of that, Chen Chen picked out a 10,000-year-old red ginseng from his storage ring. 

    "I have a 10,000-year-old red ginseng here that can allow one of you to heal completely. Name your price. However, I'm going to make things clear. I don't want lousy items like Spirit Stones."

    Looking at the red ginseng, the eyes of the successors lit up. Their faces were pale like that of zombies.

    Although they also had such things before, what they had were ginseng pieces. Yet, the successor of the Tianyun Clan brought out an entire red ginseng! 

    "Senior Brother Chen, I have a Vermilion Bird feather here. It has divine qualities!"

    At this moment Xiao Huang no longer addressed him as 'Junior Brother' and instead called him 'Senior Brother'. He also took out a dazzling feather from his storage ring. 

    Seeing that feather, the successors were horrified.

    'Damn it, this is a priceless item. It's the feather of a divine beast!'

    "Chen... ahem, I have an egg here! There is a chance of hatching a Black Tortoise."

    At this point, Xuan Hong was no longer arrogant. However, he found it difficult to swallow his pride and bring himself to call Chen Chen 'Senior Brother'. However, the item he took out made the crowd feel astonished! 

    'There's a chance of hatching a Black Tortoise!'

    'This is incredible!'
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    "Black Tortoise Egg? How is that possible?" Xiao Huang was displeased.

    Pure divine beasts were at the Golden Core realm from the moment they were born. They were far from what the random beasts could compare to.

    If the Xuanwu Clan had Black Tortoise eggs, they would have hidden them and kept them for their own hatching. How would they casually carry it around everywhere and take them out to exchange for something else?

    Hearing this, Xuan Hong's face turned red and he remained silent.

    Instead, Lin Jin who was at the side said, "Xuanwu Clan is established on the remains of a mountain-sized Black Tortoise. Rumor has it that when the clan was founded, the ancestor got hundreds of Black Tortoise eggs but due to various reasons, they failed to hatch, could this be one of them?"

    Seeing that he had been exposed, Xuan Hong stopped trying to hide it. He scratched his head and said, "You guys know the value of divine beasts that can be hatched successfully... the rate of hatching is extremely low, but ultimately there is a slight probability... I'm not lying."

    'Even if it's one in a billion, there's still a chance, isn't there?' Xuan Hong thought to himself.

    Hearing his words, Xiao Huang snorted coldly. She smiled and said to Chen Chen, "Senior Brother Chen, instead of taking his broken egg, why don't you take my Vermilion Bird Feather instead? There are only a few Vermilion Bird Feathers in the entire Vermilion Bird Clan, it is the top material for refining magic treasures and its value is immeasurable."

    "Junior Brother Chen, I have a golden dragon pearl here, although it is only an ordinary demon dragon's dragon pearl, but it contains a trace of the true dragon's breath!"

    Lin Jin took out a golden dragon pearl and joined the bidding.

    The other successors followed and echoed, and a few moments later, the entire courtyard of Yiran Inn was illuminated by the light of treasures.

    Looking at that piece of supreme treasure, Chen Chen's jaw dropped.

    The value of those things was not comparable to the 10,000-year red ginseng, but this group of successors took them out without the slightest hesitation.

    It was like the frenzy that a person who is dying of thirst would feel when they see water!

    "System, where is the most valuable thing within a 30-meter radius?"

    "A half-dead Black Tortoise egg two meters ahead."

    "Where's the second most valuable item?"

    "The Tiger Spirit Chain Armor three meters to your left."

    ...

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and handed the 10,000-year-old red ginseng to Xuan Hong.

    "Junior Brother Xuan, I'll take this egg of yours. You might not know this but I like to take gambles. In case a Black Tortoise hatches out of this, I'll make a lot of money."

    Xuan Hong could not care less about being called Junior Brother when he heard that. Happiness was written all over his face!

    'Hatching a Black Tortoise? This fool... The Xuanwu Clan hasn't hatched a single Black Tortoise in thousands of years. You're an outsider of the industry and you think you can hatch one?'

    'Aren't you teasing me?'

    However, despite feeling disdainful towards Chen Chen, he was quick to hold onto the Black Tortoise egg and place it in Chen Chen's hand. He even sent him a demonic beast bag, as if he was afraid that Chen Chen would go back on his word.

    Seeing Xuan Hong taking away the red ginseng merrily, the other successors' faces turned extremely gloomy.

    Now that the red ginseng had been taken away, there was no longer any hope for them...

    Just as they were about to leave, Chen Chen reached his hand out to retrieve another 10,000-year-old purple ganoderma.

    "This is my life-saving item... I would have never taken it out at first but after seeing you guys... Ah, we're all from the 36 clans and it pains me to see you hurt too!"

    As Chen Chen spoke earnestly, he even wiped the corner of his eyes, causing the successor's faces to twitch.

    'As if I'd believe you, you're just trying to take advantage of the situation!'

    "My Vermilion Bird Feather..." Xiao Huang took out that Vermilion Bird Feather again.

    However, Chen Chen waved his hand and hinted, "I heard... you have a special jade pendant..."

    Xiao Huang's face turned drastically sullen. 'I keep that jade pendant with me at all times. Apart from the Clan Master of the Vermilion Bird Clan, no one knows about it. How did this kid find out? Could he have peeked at it before...'

    She inhaled sharply.

    Thinking of this, Xiao Huang's pale face turned a little rosy.

    'Shameless little thief!'

    Ignoring Xiao Huang's expression,Chen Chen ran to Ye Wusheng's side again, and gently knocked on Ye Wusheng's armor.

    Clang!

    "Senior Brother Ye, this armor of yours is really brittle. I love hearing such pleasant sounds."

    Hearing this, Ye Wusheng coughed violently a few times while his faceplate twitched continuously. After a long time, he said coldly, "I can't remove this Tiger Spirit Chain Armor. If you can remove it, I'll give it to you."

    Shocked to hear his words, Chen Chen looked at Ye Wusheng in amazement.

    'If he can't remove this armor, how can he get married in the future?'

    'Damn, not to mention marrying a daughter-in-law, even his daily activities are going to be an issue.'

    Fortunately, Ye Wusheng had a high status of cultivation and probably didn't have to relieve nature's calls and eat. However, wearing the armor all day was too inconvenient.

    'No wonder Chong Ye said that Ye Wusheng is filled with resentment. He lives in an armor all day. Of course he'd be resentful.'

    'I can't take this armor, it's too horrifying!'

    "Chen Chen, this is the clan master token of the White Tiger Clan. I can give it to you. From now on, you can use this token to make me or the people of the White Tiger Clan do one thing for you."

    Ye Wusheng's tone was still cold and aloof, but it contained a sense of determination to die, which caused the hearts of the surrounding successors to tremble.

    It was obviously a desperate attempt since he had taken out the clan master token too!

    "One thing? What is the extent of this one thing?" Chen Chen asked, his face becoming solemn.

    "I can't guarantee for the White Tiger Clan but you can make me die," Ye Wusheng said straightforwardly.

    "Okay, this purple ganoderma is for you."

    "Thank you very much!"

    "Wait, Senior Brother Chen, I can give you my jade pendant!" Seeing this, Xiao Huang's heart was filled with anxiety. She wanted to stop him but Ye Wusheng had already taken the purple ganoderma and ran away.

    Chen Chen put away the clan master token and coughed gently twice.

    "In fact, I still have an ultimate life-saving item, which is also my trump card that I will never take it out until the last moments before death!"

    The successors were speechless.

    ...

    Half an hour later, Chen Chen drove away several successors who wanted to see how many life-saving items he had. He then closed the door of Yiran Inn and began to count his spoils.

    "One half-dead Black Tortoise egg that has a chance of hatching."

    "One clan master token of the White Tiger Clan."

    "One Phoenix Blood Begonia Pendant, a cultivation treasure that is capable of gathering spiritual energy. It will clear the mind and concentrate the spirit. It is rumored to have unknown metaphysical effects."

    "Dragon-slaying sword, dyed with the blood of several demonic dragons. Specializes in warding against all kinds of demonic and evil beings, it is the top spiritual weapon."

    ...

    Chen Chen naturally could not give each ad every successor a heavenly treasure, as that would cause inflation.

    Besides, when the last few successors saw that he seemed to have numerous heavenly treasures, they had already begun bargaining. Chen Chen told them to get lost without hesitation.

    Nevertheless, his harvest was extremely fruitful this time.

    While it was late at night and no one was around, Chen Chen returned to his room and took out all the heavenly treasures in his storage ring.

    Soon, they were strewn all across the ground and there were at least hundreds of them. If anyone saw it, they would probably be frightened to death before they even felt an urge to rob it.

    'He's a walking mobile treasure vault!'

    "System, is there anything within a 30-meter radius that can make Black Tortoise eggs hatch? You couldn't have fooled me when you told me that this is the most valuable thing, right?"

    "Yes, the 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite two meters to the left ahead of you."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyelids twitched.

    He knew that he had to rely on the most valuable 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. Otherwise, the Xuanwu Clan would have hatched a Black Tortoise long ago.

    However, the system unexpectedly gave the second answer immediately afterwards.

    "Your blood, Host."

    "Huh?" Chen Chen was dumbfounded. 'My blood works too?'

    After coming back to his senses, he was incredibly excited. 'Blood is good since it's renewable and can be replenished.'

    Due to his stinginess, he was immediately no longer afraid of pain. Without hesitation, he took out the dragon-slaying sword and gently slit his arm.

    As he sensed the sharp pain, Chen Chen inhaled sharply before aiming his wound at the Black Tortoise egg.

    Pitter! Patter!

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and listened to the sound of his blood dripping down.

    However, the sounds soon vanished.

    When he opened his eyes, Chen Chen's pupils constricted and he thought that he was dreaming.

    'Damn it...'

    'My wound healed so quickly!'

    "My body has been damaged..."

    As that thought emerged in Chen Chen's mind, he stared at the ceiling, on the verge of tears.
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    "In the future, people won't think that I turned a heavenly treasure into a spirit, right?"

    Chen Chen was secretly worried.

    In fact, he was already the same as Xiao Huang. Just a tiny portion of his blood would be enough to be used as medicine.

    Sighing, Chen Chen picked up the Dragon-Slaying Sword and slit his arm once again, however this time, he watched the wound heal at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    "It's not easy to let blood out..."

    Chen Chen was speechless. He simply pressed the Dragon-Slaying Sword onto his wound, letting the blood drip down the sword, and then onto the Black Tortoise egg. Doing this, he felt good but terrible at the same time.

    After releasing around a hundred millimeters of blood, Chen Chen put away the Dragon-Slaying Sword.

    Lying in front of him, the Black Tortoise egg had been dyed red with blood. The glistening blood then began to slowly penetrate before finally seeping into the eggshell.

    Suddenly, the Black Tortoise eggshell began to shine, and dense blood energy erupted from within.

    Boom!

    With a soft crunch, a small crack appeared in the Black Tortoise eggshell.

    Immediately afterward, there was no movement.

    "System, where is the most valuable thing within a 30-meter radius?"

    "The Black Tortoise egg that is about to hatch prematurely in front of the host."

    Chen Chen was pleased to hear the System's answer.

    The egg went from being half-dead to hatching prematurely, which was a huge improvement. However, the egg still needed to absorb a lot more blood if it wanted to continue hatching.

    Chen Chen couldn't bleed now. God knows if someone would challenge him tomorrow.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen dropped a few teardrops of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite onto the eggshell, and then carefully placed the Black Tortoise egg into the demonic beast pouch.

    ...

    On the following day, the successors of the 36 clans and 18 clans were still assembled on the school grounds.

    Only a few of them were missing, all of whom had been seriously injured the previous day and hadn't been able to recover in time.

    When Chong Ye saw the energetic Lin Jin and the others, a rare look of surprise appeared in his eyes.

    Lin Jin and Ye Wusheng were personally injured by him the previous day, but they were in alright condition today. It seemed as if the White Tiger Clan and the Green Dragon Clan did have a good foundation.

    However, it didn't matter because he could just hit them again.

    However, after paying the 'painful price' the previous night, each of the clans had already learned their lesson. When Chong Ye challenged Ye Wusheng again, Ye Wusheng would choose to admit defeat even if he had to be branded as someone who surrendered without putting up a fight.

    It couldn't be helped since they had already given out his clan master token the previous night. He couldn't possibly sell his body today.

    Now, his only strategy was to save his energy and do his best during the final battle tomorrow afternoon. Even if they were now excluded from the 36 clans, they had to bear with it as well.

    At this moment, Chen Chen was sitting on the high platform, watching the scene in the ring and finding it boring. The successors were barely fighting and they surrendered as soon as they went inside the ring. What was there to watch?

    Hence, he dozed off while watching.

    In the afternoon, there were finally meaningful changes within the situation.

    The clans like the Green Dragon Clan and the Vermilion Bird Clan not only had to maintain the ranking of their clans, they also had to maintain the status of their ally clans.

    For example, the Tianyun Clan helped the Youshui Clan, which improved their alliance.

    Hence, after Chong Ye used up his opportunities to challenge others, several top experts from the 36 clans made their moves once again.

    Also, a few people have now also become resourceful as they specifically chose to challenge clans that were restrained by their own techniques.

    In the end, they would all restrain each other.

    Hence, it didn't take long for a few successors of the 18 clans to be defeated. Even the successor of the Xuanbing Clan who had just recovered, had become seriously injured once again by Ye Wusheng.

    Right after Ye Wusheng defeated the successor of the Xuanbing Clan, the successor of another weak clan immediately challenged Ye Wusheng who simply conceded defeat without thinking about it. He then retreated and occupied a seat for his ally.

    Xiao Huang and others saw this and followed suit. Upon sight of this scene, a trace of anger surged in Chong Ye's eyes.

    None of the successors were fools. In order to retain the status of the 36 clans, they would do anything that they could. They would all remain still until he used up his chances for challenging others.

    If things continued to develop according to their plan, the Green Dragon Clan and White Tiger Clan would probably remain among the top 36 clans.

    At the thought of this, he turned and looked towards Qi Bufan.

    In response, Qi Bufan nodded slightly to assent.

    At this moment, Lin Jin had just defeated a successor from the 18 clans. Seeing that an allied clan was about to challenge Lin Jin, Qi Bufan's expression turned sullen, and an invisible pressure surged towards the successor who was about to speak up.

    The successor, who was only in the late stage of foundation building, was caught off guard. He grunted as he was too much of a coward to say anything.

    By the time he snapped back to his senses, Qi Bufan had already made his way into the ring in front.

    "Lin Jin, you just said that you don't want to rest. You won't regret your decision, will you? If you won't back out, come spar with me."

    Seeing Qi Bufan in the ring, Lin Jin looked a little upset. Qi Bufan's abilities were not too bad. If he were to challenge him now, he wouldn't be able to remain in the best state for tomorrow.

    Seeing Lin Jin's hesitance, Qi Bufan mocked, "You said that day that I was not worthy to be your Senior Brother. Are you going to concede defeat to me now?"

    Lin Jin's pupils instantly constricted upon hearing his words. He was at least ranked second among the elites and was the successor of the Green Dragon Clan, how could he tolerate such ridicule?

    Besides, Qi Bufan was just a lapdog. What right did he have to act so arrogant?

    With that in mind, Lin Jin responded coldly, "In that case, let's spar. Let me see if a member of a small clan like you deserves to be ranked third!"

    After he spoke, Lin Jin roared into the sky as his right arm quickly began to expand. In no time, his entire right arm had turned into an extremely thick and huge dragon claw. The fluctuations that it emitted were filled with power.

    Along with his arm, half of his face began to distort as dragon scales began to appear all around it.

    It was Lin Jin's first time using such means. Even when he previously faced Chong Ye for the first time, he didn't use such a state!

    "Rumor has it that you have the genes of a demon. Hah, seems like it's true. How dare a bastard call himself a human successor!"

    Qi Bufan had a sharp tongue.

    Bang!

    As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Jin roared, and a wisp from the power of the dragon covered the entire ring. Moments later, the dragon claw rapidly began extending towards Qi Bufan.

    Before the dragon claw reached Qi Bufan, the ground of the ring had already begun to rip apart.

    The power of his arm had already vaguely surpassed the peak of foundation building!

    Standing in front of the incoming claw, Qi Bufan murmured, "Flames of Falling Tranquility!"

    In an instant, black flames sprang up under the earth. The flames were extremely bizarre as they were hovering over the ring without affecting it. However, when it touched Lin Jin's dragon claw, it made his expression drastically change.

    "Hah, do you think I don't know you well? These Flames of Falling Tranquility specialize in burning ethereality, and your current state of consumption of ethereality is not so small. I'll see how long you can last!"

    Qi Bufan laughed coldly. At the same time, the black flames had spread across Lin Jin's entire body.

    If Lin Jin sealed his ethereality completely, the black flames would naturally vanish.

    However, sealing one's ethereality was no different from admitting defeat.

    Thinking of this, Lin Jin's expression suddenly became fierce, and an unparalleled power violently erupted from within his thin body.

    "Die!"

    Boom!

    The black flames continued to burn, however, Lin Jin didn't care about it at all. In an instant, he emptied all the ethereality from his body, and once again pushed his palm out with unparalleled power!

    A fan-shaped depression immediately appeared on the ring and Qi Bufan who was in the middle was blasted away by the impact.

    Just as he was about to fall out of the ring, Qi Bufan suddenly stopped his body and forced himself to stop at the edge.

    However, his clothes had already been torn, thus revealing his glistening armor underneath.

    Psht!

    Qi Bufan spat out a mouthful of blood as his skin turned incredibly pale. However, his lips were still curled smugly.

    He had blocked Lin Jin's overwhelming blow.

    With ruthlessness in his eyes, Qi Bufan looked at Lin Jin, who had had his ethereality depleted by the black flames, standing in the center of the ring. He then took out an elixir from his pocket and swallowed it.

    As soon as he ate the pill, his wounds began to recover at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Seeing this, the successors subconsciously looked at Chong Ye.

    The only elixir that could heal wounds so quickly was the Wuxin Clan's Heartless Elixir!

    However, the elixir was impossible for outsiders to obtain and now that Qi Bufan had swallowed it in public, it meant that he had revealed his ties with the Wuxin Clan!

    "Hah, didn't you make a wild claim to me a few days ago? How about now? You've lost, haven't you? The second best elite within the State of Jin is a good-for-nothing!"

    Qi Bufan walked up to Lin Jin and mocked him straight to his face. When he was almost finished, he kicked Lin Jin four times to cripple his limbs, so as to vent his anger to his heart's content.

    Moments later, he threw another forceful kick at Lin Jin that sent him flying out of the ring.

    The power of the kick was witnessed by each person in the crowd. If Lin Jin was not half-demon, the kick would have certainly meant his death.

    The expressions of the successors who saw this scene were extremely complicated. Lin Jin, the second top elite of the State of Jin and the strongest of the 36 clans, had been defeated.

    'Will the Ranking Battle go on according to plan?'

    'We can't even deal with Chong Ye, and now Qi Bufan has intervened as well.'

    To add to the misery, Qi Bufan was a very ruthless person. A few days prior, Lin Jin had merely bickered with him, but today, he decided to deal him a heavy blow. 

    The successors were all shocked by Qi Bufan's ruthless methods, and their eyes were filled with fear.

    Sensing the gazes of amazement and awe in the eyes of those around him, Qi Bufan was thoroughly pleased. However, seconds later, something appeared in his mind as he immediately turned his head to look at the 14th of the 36 seats of the top 36 clans.

    "Chen Chen, did you enjoy watching this battle? I have good news for you, you are next. If you have the guts, don't concede defeat when the time comes."

    The successors subconsciously looked at Chen Chen who was seated quietly on the high platform, with a trace of sympathy in their eyes.

    Qi Bufan was clearly a person who liked holding grudges. Even now, he still bore a grudge about the fact that Chen Chen had severely injured Zhu Zhi, the successor of the Houtu Clan. Now that he had dealt with Lin Jin, he naturally shifted his attention to Chen Chen.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 98: Cripple Him

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Hah... ah!"

    Chen Chen yawned and woke up from his sleep, only to see a group of successors staring at him.He was a little speechless.

    "What are you guys looking at me for? Is it over today?"

    The successors were speechless. 'He's trying to give you a warning, can you be more attentive?'

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen... Qi Bufan is scaring you."

    You Lanxin who was at the side, was speechless. 'So much for me worrying about Senior Brother. Yet, he's sleeping!'

    "What is he scaring me for?"

    Chen Chen looked at the exasperated Qi Bufan who was in the center of the ring, his eyes full of curiosity.

    Qi Bufan was so infuriated by his reaction that he almost vomited blood. He was initially very domineering when he took advantage of the opportunity after defeating Lin Jin to say those things. Yet, his words had no effect.

    If he had to say it again,he would seem silly.

    Thinking of this, he glowered at Chen Chen and got out of the ring without saying anything. However, deep down, he had already made up his mind tomorrow he would not only cripple Chen Chen's limbs tomorrow, he would injure him badly!

    ...

    On the way back, You Lanxin said with some embarrassment, "Brother Chen, my weakness caused you to end up getting hated by others. Qi Bufan has warned that he will attack you tomorrow. Why don't you admit defeat first before challenging a weaker opponent to get your seat back?"

    "You're looking down on me, huh?" Chen Chen said, laughing as he walked.

    "Qi Bufan defeated Lin Jin and crippled him too. If there is no supreme heavenly treasure, I'm afraid the Green Dragon Clan is going to be kicked out of the 36 clans," You Lanxin said worriedly with fear on her face.

    The second among the elites had his limbs crippled too. That was too brutal.

    Of course, after two days of the Ranking Battle, the elite ranking had now changed too, with Qi Bufan replacing Lin Jin as the second on the list.

    "He defeated Lin Jin? Is he that powerful?"

    Chen Chen's expression became serious all of a sudden. He had really been sleeping because he was fatigued from taking treasures from the other successors and making himself bleed last night.

    "Exactly!" You Lanxin exclaimed, feeling more energized when she aw that Chen Chen had finally become more serious.

    'Senior Brother has finally realized how serious things are.'

    "Oh."

    Chen Chen responded distractedly.

    He didn't care about Qi Bufan. He was actually concerned about Yuan Qingtian, who trumped Qi Bufan in strength and was still seated on the seat of the No. 1 clan.

    'What is this guy doing?'

    'Qi Bufan has defeated Lin Jin and this guy can defeat Qi Bufan. He's probably on par with Chong Ye, right?'

    'What is such a powerful person doing being a mascot and staying silent?'

    'Impossible, absolutely impossible, there must be something fishy about this.'

    'What exactly went wrong?'

    Chen Chen couldn't figure it out, but it would be the last day of the Ranking Battle tomorrow and if there was anything fishy, it would be revealed then.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was getting distracted again, You Lanxin felt helpless. Even though he was the one who would be facing Qi Bufan's attack, she was more worried than him.

    Just as the two of them were walking, a sudden hollering came from a special store in the distance.

    "It has begun. Tomorrow, Qi Bufan, who's ranked second among the elites, will be going against Chen Chen who is ranked seventh. Those who bet that Qi Bufan will win will win 1.2 times of your betting amount while those who bet that Chen Chen wins, will win five times your betting amount!"

    Hearing that, You Lanxin's eyes lit up and she muttered, "Senior Brother Chen, if I bet 10,000 Spirit Stones on Qi Bufan's victory, won't I earn 2,000 Spirit Stones tomorrow?"

    "My foot, if you do that, you will lose 10,000 Spirit Stones tomorrow," Chen Chen said with displeasure.

    However, a sinister grin appeared on his face a moment later.

    "However, you can go ahead and bet a hundred Spirit Stones. Maybe, I might admit defeat."

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, you've finally come around. Actually, it's not a big deal to admit defeat, look at Ye Wusheng and they rest. They've all learned to admit defeat too."

    Seeing that Chen Chen had figured it out, You Lanxin proceeded to place her bet in high spirits.

    However, she did not bet 100 Spirit Stones, but secretly bet 200 Spirit Stones.

    'Only a fool would choose not to earn Spirit Stones.'

    ...

    However, the owners of the gambling dens and gamblers were not stupid. When they say that the successor of the Youshui Clan who was close to Chen Chen, had bet 200 Spirit Stones on Qi Bufan, he immediately smelled something fishy.

    'There must be insider news!'

    Hence, a bunch of people swarmed forwards to bet on Qi Bufan winning. Soon, the betting returns for Qi Bufan became 1:1 while Chen Chen's became 1:10.

    By the time Chen Chen returned to Yiran Inn, the odds in the entire capital had become 1:15.

    "Ah, there will be countless merit in persuading others to quit gambling."

    Looking at the odds of the major gambling dens in the capital, there was holy light on Chen Chen's face.

    He then called Zhang Ji over.

    "Zhang Ji, do you know where the biggest gambling den in town is?"

    Zhang Ji exclaimed, "Big Brother, I know, I even bet my entire fortune on you! 30 Spirit Stones!"

    However, there was no pain in his eyes. Instead, he felt excited.

    He was joyous because he was about to earn several hundred Spirit Stones.

    He had never doubted his big brother Chen Chen.

    He didn't care about the elites ranking and betting odds either as they were just bullshit to him.

    Chen Chen was rather touched too. Right from the beginning, Zhang Ji, who had come out to cultivate immortality with him, was the only one who understood him.

    'But 30 Spirit Stones... Zhang Ji is pretty poor.'

    Although Zhang Ji was considered rich compared to his fellow disciples, he was too poor to be an underling of the wealthy Chen Chen.

    As he thought about it, he could not help but but feel guilty.

    "Zhang Ji, take the Spirit Stones in this storage bag and bet all of them on me. Let's split the earnings between the two of us."

    Zhang Ji grabbed the storage bag and checked the number of Spirit Stones inside, after which his cheeks twitched.

    '10,000 Spirit Stones...'

    'If he wins, the payout will be 15 times of 10,000... That'll make all the gamblers in the city go bankrupt!'

    'Big Brother actually said that he's willing to split the winnings with me, wouldn't that mean that I'll be getting 75,000 Spirit Stones!?'

    Zhang Ji inhaled sharply.

    Zhang Ji's vision turned dark. Fortunately, he didn't faint and instead hurriedly shook his head. "Brother, I don't want so many Spirit Stones. With my current talent, one Spirit Stone a day is enough even if I cultivate diligently at all times. If I keep so many Spirit Stones on me, it's going to be a disaster rather than a blessing."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was a little speechless but he had to admit that Zhang Ji had a point.

    Although Zhang Ji had eaten some heavenly treasures too, his cultivation qualifications were limited, and he was only at the third tier of Qi training.

    It would indeed be a fatal disaster if someone with that status of cultivation had tens of thousands of Spirit Stones with him.

    "Big Brother, stop thinking about it. I'll go take a look at the gambling den."

    As Zhang Ji spoke, he put away the storage bag well and left Yiran Inn.

    Staring at his back, Chen Chen smiled and shook his head.

    Although Zhang Ji usually seemed silly, he was smart at the right time. Ever since he arrived in the capital, he hadn't messed up before.

    ...

    He was at Auspicious Gambling Den.

    It was the largest gambling den in the capital, which generated a large revenue that was no less than that of the top brothel of the capital, Drunken Red House.

    After the start of the Ranking Battle that had been going on over the past few days, they had a revenue of tens of thousands of Spirit Stones. The gambling den owner was filled with joy.

    Although it was already late at night, the gambling den was still crowded and some were placing bets while some were placing dices.

    "Boss, for the Ranking Battle tomorrow, I'll bet 10,000 Spirit Stones on Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan."

    At this moment, Zhang Ji walked over, dressed in a Chinese costume. His clothes were fluttering and he no longer looked like someone's underling. Instead, he looked like a nobleman.

    "10,000 Spirit Stones?"

    The staff of the gambling den were shocked. It was a large sum of money that only a few in the capital could afford.

    The sudden appearance of such a large betting amount usually meant that there was something odd behind it.

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously wanted to inform the boss.

    However, at that moment, a single file of people entered.

    "I'm betting 20,000 Spirit Stones on myself."

    Hearing this voice, the people in the gambling de instantly fell silent, and everyone subconsciously looked in the direction of the source of the voice.

    They saw Qi Bufan standing at the door of the gambling den and fanning his paper fan with some derision in his eyes. The other successors of the 18 clans were behind him.

    "The Successor of the Luoyou Clan!"

    "The second of the elites has arrived!"

    "And the fifth of the elites, the successor of the Xuanbing Clan!"

    After a moment of silence, the gamblers were in an uproar.

    It was the first time they had seen such a situation.

    Besides, Qi Bufan actually bet 20,000 Spirit Stones!

    Originally, when they saw that the person who had just arrived had bet 10,000 Spirit Stones on Chen Chen to win, they thought that there might be something strange behind it, but now it seemed that they had thought too much.

    Their bet amounts were 10,000 Spirit Stones and 20,000 Spirit Stones respectively. It was obvious who was more confident!

    When the staff of the gambling den saw the Spirit Stones, they naturally grabbed Zhang Ji's bet and gave a betting ticket to Zhang Ji.

    Zhang Ji grabbed the betting ticket, turned around and left without saying a word.

    Looking at Zhang Ji's back, there was some coldness in Qi Bufan's eyes.

    Several people chipped in for the 20,000 Spirit Stones that he had. Yet, Zhang Ji took out 10,000 Spirit Stones all at once.

    'Is he Chen Chen's underling? But what makes him so confident? Could it be that he is ready to go all out and take a gamble?'

    'Ridiculous!'

    At this moment, Qi Bufan felt insulted. He had even defeated Lin Jin, who was the second best elite in the State of Jin. He even felt that he would be able to do better than Chong Ye if he received the same treatment as Chong Ye!

    However, even then, there was still someone who felt that he could possibly lose to Chen Chen!

    'Atrocious! Outrageous! Detestable! Pathetic!'

    'Foolish!'

    Thinking about it, his expression turned menacing as his joy from defeating Lin Jin vanished. He turned around and said coldly to a successor, "Follow him. If he's Chen Chen's subordinate, cripple him!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 99: No Killing On The Ring

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    It was late at night in the Yiran Inn, and Chen Chen was still giving blood to the Black Tortoise egg. 

    Compared to the previous day, there were a few more cracks on the Black Tortoise eggshell, and it seemed that it would take at least ten days to two weeks to hatch.

    "You drink my blood every day, so you'll also have my bloodline too, right? What should I name you?"

    "How about Son Tortoise?"

    While being distracted, Chen Chen began to realize that his hand had stopped hurting. When he was almost done draining blood from his body, he would drink a bowl of tonic soup made by An Jiuniang to nourish his body!

    Dong-dong... 

    Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. Seeing this, Chen Chen put away the Black Tortoise egg and opened the door.

    "Junior Brother Sun, is something wrong?"

    Sun Tiangang was standing at the door with a somewhat worried expression.

    "Successor, Zhang Ji hasn't returned yet."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    He had been gone for two hours. Those who cultivated immortality were usually swift on their feet; Zhang Ji should've been back long ago. 

    It was impossible for Zhang Ji to be playful and go for a stroll in the night market.

    Zhang Ji was an honest person, and his favorite hobbies were reading or cultivating.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but be worried.

    Zhang Ji had 10,000 Spirit Stones with him. There's no way I would've gotten robbed, right?

    "Junior Brother Sun, wait at home while I go look around the gambling den."

    "Okay, I'll inform you using the communication token if he comes back." Sun Tiangang agreed. 

    Chen Chen nodded and turned around to leave the Yiran Inn. 

    ...

    At night, the capital was bustling, especially the streets where the brothels and gambling dens were located. They were brightly lit with many people coming and going. 

    Chen Chen frowned as he searched using the system.

    However, he found nothing throughout his journey to the Auspicious Gambling Den.

    Unfortunately, Zhang Ji's status of cultivation was too low so he didn't have a communication token. Otherwise, he would've been much easier to find. 

    When he thought of it, Chen Chen sighed. 

    Fortunately, Zhang Ji was favored by the heavens and was born blessed. Otherwise, he wouldn't have such a steady mentality. 

    He entered the Auspicious Gambling Den and asked the staff, only to hear that someone had indeed come by and bet 10,000 Spirit Stones on him, which was to his relief. 

    'Good thing he has already spent those Spirit Stones. At least he won't be targeted by robbers.'

    Just as Chen Chen was about to go out and look for him, the communication token lit up.

    It was a message from Sun Tiangang.

    "Senior Brother, Zhang Ji is back... but..."

    His words were random and his speech was slurred. Chen Chen's heart dropped as he suddenly became filled with fury. 

    'It seems that something happened, the culprit better not let me know who he is!'

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen flew towards the Yiran Inn, arriving at the entrance in only a few short moments.

    When he arrived, he noticed the echoes of several girls crying within the Yiran Inn. Hearing the crying, Chen Chen tensed up and hurriedly entered. 

    In the courtyard, Sun Tiangang was transfusing his ethereality to Zhang Ji, his face covered in beads of sweat.

    At this moment, Zhang Ji's body was covered in blood and he appeared to be limbless. He was no different from a corpse!

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen took a deep breath and suppressed the anger in his heart. He then yelled, "Let's go!"

    When Sun Tiangang saw Chen Chen, he hurriedly made way, as if Chen Chen was his master and pillar of support. 

    Seeing how miserable Zhang Ji was, Chen Chen took out a small bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite from his storage ring without hesitation and gave it to Zhang Ji. 

    Suddenly, a rich burst of vitality spewed out from Zhang Ji's body, as some of his external injuries had already begun to recover at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Seeing the scene, the girls at the side stopped crying, as they looked at Chen Chen with horror in their eyes. 

    'That's the means of an immortal!'

    However, Chen Chen ignored their gazes and asked quietly, "How did he come back?"

    He had just examined Zhang Ji's body and realized that there were several fractures inside his body. It was impossible for him to make his way back alive with his injuries. 

    "He was left at the door, the culprit was already gone when I found him." The anger in Sun Tiangang's eyes was about to emanate after he spoke. He then lowered his head again as he seemed to be sobbing.

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, Junior Brother Zhang Ji's... elixir field has been ruined."

    "What!?!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen panicked and his pitch became higher. He hurriedly touched Zhang Ji's diaphragm, only to realize that there was indeed no ethereality in his elixir field. There was no reaction either. 

    'His elixir field has indeed been ruined!'

    The elixir field was not a tangible organ but an intangible and invisible existence that could not be repaired just with strong vitality or ethereality. 

    The Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite may be able to repair one's heart and allow limbs to regrow, but it could not repair the invisible elixir field. 

    Perhaps, only creation items that were similar to the Primeval Fruit of Ethereality, could repair an elixir field.

    Perhaps, Zhang Ji's cultivation path could be continued only if he gave up on cultivating immortality and turned to other sordid paths. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart was filled with sorrow. 

    Zhang Ji was favored by the heavens, so Chen Chen always thought that nothing would ever happen to him. Hence, he was never worried about Zhang Ji's safety. In fact, he would occasionally let him do something dangerous, such as taking him to the capital this time. 

    Now, it seems... 

    He failed to protect Zhang Ji who could not escape the ordeal. 

    *Coughs*

    The cough interrupted Chen Chen's trance. Zhang Ji slowly opened his eyes and smiled when he saw Chen Chen's cold and handsome face. 

    "Big Brother... I knew I wouldn't die."

    "You're still smiling, your elixir field has been destroyed! Tell me, who did it!?" Chen Chen barked in exasperation.

    "It seems to be a successor who follows Qi Bufan. I couldn't see him clearly, he struck too quickly."

    While speaking, Zhang Ji pulled out a betting ticket that was stained with blood and placed it in Chen Chen's hand. 

    "Big Brother, fortunately, he didn't take this away. It's worth more than 100,000 Spirit Stones... I was scared soulless."

    Looking at the blood-stained betting ticket, Chen Chen lowered his head as his eyes were slightly reddened.

    "Qi Bufan!"

    At this point, he completely understood why Qi Bufan didn't kill Zhang Ji and instead left him at the entrance of the Yiran Inn after ruining his elixir field. 

    'This is blatant provocation!'

    'Qi Bufan left Zhang Ji alive as he wants me to know that I'm the culprit!'

    'How arrogant!'

    "Big brother, avenge me in the Ranking Battle tomorrow. In the future, I won't be able to cultivate anymore, I'm afraid I can only do simple things for you." 

    Zhang Ji's eyes were extremely gloomy at this point. 

    The effects of the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite were great. At this moment, most of his external injuries had already healed and his broken bones had also started reconnecting. 

    Without the excruciating pain, he naturally detected that his elixir field had been destroyed. 

    When he thought of the fact that he would no longer be able to cultivate immortality in the future, he fell into great agony. 

    "Don't worry, with me around, the destruction of your elixir field is not a big deal. Sooner or later, I'll allow you to cultivate immortality again." 

    After he spoke, Chen Chen wiped his eyes. He was truly upset and miserable, unlike the successors who were pretending yesterday.

    Did he lack Spirit Stones? 

    Actually, he didn't. Tens or hundreds of thousands were just a number to him. Anyway, the truly good things could not be bought with Spirit Stones. 

    To him, there was no harm in taking money. However, Zhang Ji now had his elixir field destroyed. 

    This made him feel extremely guilty. 

    He had taken away too many things from Zhang Ji. If not for him, the Primeval Fruit of Ethereality would have belonged to Zhang Ji. If not for Zhang Ji, he would have never gone to the Tianyun Clan. 

    However, the silly Zhang Ji would always look up to him and treat him like an elder brother even though he had fooled him several times before. 

    Now, Zhang Ji's elixir field had also been ruined because he was running an errand for Chen Chen. 

    He wouldn't take it lying down no matter what!

    "Jiuniang, please have someone send Zhang Ji back to his room to rest."

    Chen Chen turned and said to An Jiuniang with a sullen expression.

    Hearing this, An Jiuniang immediately arranged for two girls to help Zhang Ji back to his room.

    "Senior Sun, does Elder Zhao know about what happened over here?"

    Chen Chen turned his head to look at Sun Tiangang again.

    "I haven't informed him yet." Sun Tiangang shook his head.

    Afraid that he would be misunderstood by Elder Zhang of the Youshui Clan, Elder Zhao was now staying in an inn that was hundreds of meters away. It was just a stone's throw away. 

    However, he had now gotten used to having Chen Chen as his master and pillar of support, and thus forgot about Elder Zhao. 

    "Good that you didn't inform him." 

    Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of turbid Qi with a cold gaze in his eyes. 

    The Ranking Battle of the 36 clans was brutal and everyone was fighting each other, all for the sake of the interests of their clans. He could understand why but he wouldn't fight hard with someone because of that. 

    However, Qi Bufan had actually harmed an accompanying disciple who was only in the Qi training period, outside of the Ranking Battle.

    It was already a violation of the rules which also touched Chen Chen's bottom line! 

    "Senior Brother, you want to..." Sun Tiangang couldn't help but ask when he noticed the piles of gloomy clouds and the terrifying aura coming from Chen Chen.

    "I'm going to avenge my brother. He's provoking me, huh? Doesn't he want me to know that he's the culprit? Now, he has succeeded but I wonder if he can afford to pay the price." 

    After he spoke, Chen Chen adjusted his clothes and took out a book from his storage ring, which he then handed to An Jiuniang. 

    "Jiuniang, this is a book about business management that I have been compiling for a while. I was going to give it to you when I left, but it seems better to give it to you now."

    An Jiuniang grabbed the book and covered her small mouth, her eyes filled with shock. 

    'What is the successor trying to do!?'

    Before she could figure it out, Chen Chen had already begun making his way towards the exit of the Yiran Inn.

    Seeing this scene, An Jiuniang did not know what Chen Chen was going to do. She immediately exclaimed, "Successor, why don't you defeat Qi Bufan in the ring tomorrow and take revenge for Zhang Ji!?"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen paused slightly.

    Without turning around, he instead said coldly, "Killing is prohibited in the ring." 

    His words were full of murderous intent. An Jiuniang simply felt her body turning chilly, like her heart. 

    By the time she came back to her senses, Chen Chen had already disappeared.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 100: Death For Sure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Walking on the busy street, Chen Chen held a small bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite in his hand. 

    His master once told him that it was not good to raise his status of cultivation too quickly as his body would not be able to adapt to the sudden increase in power. Soon, he would be too powerful to go about his daily life. 

    Hence, he hadn't used many heavenly treasures to assist his cultivation. 

    However, today...

    Chen Chen shook his head and gulped down the bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite in one go as he walked along the street.

    Powerful ethereality instantly engulfed his body, and his status of cultivation increased at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Before he could walk far, his status of cultivation level had already soared from the middle stage of foundation building to the late stage of foundation building.

    Of course, he wasn't afraid of Qi Bufan. With his strength, he could deal with Qi Bufan who was at the peak of foundation building, even though he was only at the middle stage. 

    He was afraid of the person whom he had to face after dealing with Qi Bufan. 

    After casually throwing away an empty vial, Chen Chen sped up. 

    The cold breeze blew over. 

    Chen Chen's heart was as cold as ice, and his killing intent was unstoppable.

    As for the bet of 10,000 Spirit Stones, he had already put the thought in the back of his mind. 

    'Am I supposed to exchange Zhang Ji's bloodstained betting ticket for Spirit Stones?'

    He was not that hard-up for Spirit Stones. 

    ...

    In the Floral Moon House. 

    In the night, the lights shined brightly, covering the endless stream of guests. 

    Gu Qingcheng looked at the distinguished guests who were dressed fancily, secretly rejoicing. 

    She had made the right bet!

    She had invited Qi Bufan to stay at the Floral Moon House, making a great deal of money in the process!

    Qi Bufan had defeated Lin Jin during the day, making him so famous that he had risen to second place in the elites' ranking. At this point, he was enjoying a lot of attention. 

    The new king who was ranked first was staying in the palace. Hence, he couldn't go out often.

    Because of this, in a certain sense, Qi Bufan was the strongest among the successors who could live outside!

    Yet, a person like him was staying in the Floral Moon House. It was a great honor for Gu Qingcheng. 

    They had not only defeated the rivals of the industry, but also restaurants and inns like the Purple Qi Pavilion. 

    It was foreseeable that the Floral Moon House would be raised another notch if the Luoyou Clan were to successfully advance to becoming one of the 36 clans in the future. 

    However, as she thought about it, she felt that the anger she had suffered throughout the past few days was worth it.

    To be frank, Qi Bufan was gentlemanly and decent-looking on the surface, however, he was maniacal and arrogant deep down. He respected no one and was hard to get along with. 

    If he was not a top successor, she would have told him to get lost.

    Just as she continued thinking in her head, a familiar figure appeared in sight.

    "What is he doing here in the Floral Moon House?"

    Gu Qingcheng was puzzled. The person who had just stepped into the Floral Moon House was none other than Chen Chen. 

    Seeing Chen Chen, Gu Qingcheng grew a complicated expression. She had seen his business management skills previously and for some reason, she felt different about him. 

    It was the empathy that a hero would feel when looking at another hero. 

    Unfortunately, it was impossible for Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan, to concentrate on running a brothel.

    Thinking of this, she shook her head and walked towards the figure with a signature gentle smile on her face.

    "Successor of the Tianyun Clan, what brings you here to the Floral Moon House? This time, I've already learned my lesson. If you want to stay for free, I won't allow it." 

    Staring at Gu Qingcheng without much of an expression, Chen Chen asked calmly, "I'm here to look for Qi Bufan. Where is Qi Bufan?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Gu Qingcheng subconsciously looked towards the top of the building. Turning her head, she happened to notice a bloodstain on Chen Chen's chest from the corner of her eye. 

    Seeing the bloodstain, Gu Qingcheng immediately became alert. The smile on her face disappeared and she asked, "Successor, what are you looking for Qi Bufan for?"

    Chen Chen repeated coldly, "To settle scores." 

    He then ignored Gu Qingcheng as he began making his way directly towards the top of the building.

    "Ah! Successor, wait a minute, Qi Bufan is now celebrating on the highest floor with two successors by his side. Can't you wait until tomorrow to settle scores with him? I can't afford to have any trouble here in the Floral Moon House..."

    In her mind, Gu Qingcheng subconsciously wanted to block Chen Chen away from entering. However, when she was about to approach, an amazing aura was suddenly emitted from his body.

    She instantly sensed terrifying dragon's might mixed with terrifying killing intent!

    Once the pressure was emitted, Gu Qingcheng froze in place as she did not dare to move.

    The guests around Chen Chen stiffened as they felt this aura, immediately turning around to leave. Soon, the guests of the Floral Moon House began to leave, one by one. 

    "Don't worry, I will compensate you accordingly when the time comes." 

    Tap... Tap...

    After he spoke, Chen Chen began making his way up the stairs while Gu Qingcheng stared at him, her eyes filled with confusion.

    'The successor of the Tianyun Clan seems different today. He's no longer the young gentleman who's always grinning. Today, he's cold, indifferent, aloof, and condescending.'

    Watching Chen Chen gradually approaching the top of the building, she dared not stop him. In fact, she didn't even dare to make a single sound.

    The feud between immortals was not like the competition between brothels. It was not something she could easily interfere with.

    ...

    Chen Chen arrived at the top floor.

    There were noises coming from the private room, among which was Qi Bufan's voice.

    That voice was all he needed to hear. 

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen pushed open the door of the private room.

    Suddenly, the noises in the private room came to an abrupt stop, as several girls looked towards Chen Chen who had suddenly appeared. 

    "Chen Chen, what are you doing here? Are you here to admit your mistake to me?"

    When Qi Bufan saw Chen Chen, a hint of surprise flashed in his eyes.

    Next to him, there were two other successors who were both at the peak of foundation building, and who ranked sixth and ninth respectively among the elites. They had already turned beet red from drinking. 

    "Hah, Senior Brother Qi, I think he has come here to discuss the bets. He bet 10,000 Spirit Stones that he will win. If he wins, he will get 150,000 Spirit Stones..." said one of the successors whose smoky eyes were filled with derision.

    Another successor followed and chimed in. 

    "Not bad, if Senior Brother Qi is willing to admit defeat tomorrow, he will make a lot of money!"

    Hearing these words, Qi Bufan suddenly realized something. 

    It was what Chen Chen had planned all along when he decided to bet 10,000 Spirit Stones on his own victory. 

    'Hah, if that's not it, what is he here at the Floral Moon House for?'

    With that thought in mind, he said indifferently with his eyes full of contempt, "I can admit defeat but I want 130,000 of the 150,000 Spirit Stones that you get tomorrow. Also, you have to kowtow to me thrice now for offending me..."

    Before he could finish, he was interrupted by Chen Chen.

    "Who hurt my underling?"

    His words were cold, forcing the three successors to immediately sober up. The pupils of one of the successors constricted a little as his peak Foundation Establishment aura began to emanate from his body.

    "It was me, so what? Are you still thinking of taking revenge for a loser..."

    At this point, the successor abruptly fell silent as Chen Chen had already appeared in front of him abruptly like a ghost, forcibly breaking through the protective aura around his body and pinching his neck with one hand.

    Chen Chen said softly, "What else can I do? I can only take your life." 

    The ethereality in his hand suddenly exploded and the bright light instantly illuminated the entire private room.

    Boom!

    With a muffled rumbling of thunder, the successor who was in the top ten of the elites' ranking, was blown into ashes. He even created a hole that had a radius of several meters in the wall behind the explosion! 

    "Murder! Murder!"

    Upon sight of this scene, the girls in the private room screamed and left! 

    There were seven floors throughout the entire Floral Moon House and the sounds of yelling and shrieks of horror immediately filled the air amidst the chaos! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Seeing one of the successors being killed right before his eyes, Qi Bufan felt a chill run down his spine, as if he had been splashed with cold water. 

    Immediately afterwards, he became furious! 

    To kill a successor in front of him was an audacious act!

    That successor was one of the top ten elites, not just any Tom, Dick, or Harry! 

    "Chen Chen! How dare you!?! If I kill you right now, no one from the 36 clans will say anything!"

    Qi Bufan sprang up abruptly as spiritual pressure emanated from his body, taking off from the roof of the Floral Moon House, the starlight in the sky immediately shining into the private room. 

    The other successor also flew backwards with a dense, protective ethereality that surged to the extreme. He stared at Chen Chen with great animosity, as if he was his enemy. 

    No matter what, the person in front of him had killed a successor, so his actions wouldn't be excessive. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stayed silent and waited for the people of the Floral Moon House to run away before speaking coldly, "Since you attacked my person, you have to be ready to die. Second on the elites' ranking? What a great reputation. Do you really think you're second amongst the younger generation of the State of Jin?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, a stern aura flashed in Qi Bufan's eyes. 

    He indeed considered himself as second among the elites of the State of Jin. 

    After a moment of silence, Qi Bufan snapped coldly, "You have a death wish!" At the same time, black flames gushed out from his body, which were the Flames of Falling Tranquility that specially burned ethereality. 

    Chen Chen looked at the Flames of Falling Tranquility silently, the starlight in the sky suddenly dimming and a gloomy cloud suddenly shrouding the air above the Floral Moon House. 

    Compared to the gloomy cloud that defeated Zhu Zhi previously, this one was several times more oppressive. When the people near the Floral Moon House saw it, they retreated, horror apparent in their eyes. 

    Even Gu Qingcheng couldn't be bothered, hurriedly leaving Floral Moon House. 

    Boom!

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    The entire seventh floor of Floral Moon House disappeared without a trace, and before the people in the distance could react, thunderbolts came crashing down like raindrops, the cloud in the sky seeming to be full of anger. 

    In a few moments, nearly a hundred thunderbolts descended!

    The crowd couldn't help but turn pale when they saw this scene. In just a few seconds, the seven-floor Floral Moon House, which was originally opulent and glamorous, had become a pile of ruins. 

    Above the ruins, Chen Chen stood silently while Qi Bufan, who was standing near him with messed up hair and clothes, had horror in his eyes. 

    On the other hand, the other successor had already turned into a charred corpse buried underneath the ruins.

    Qi Bufan barked furiously, "Chen Chen, don't go overboard and bully others! You're just a disciple who's in the Qi training period!" 

    His forehead veins bulged, and his retreating steps made his ferocious expression seem stern. 

    "He's my brother." 

    As Chen Chen spoke indifferently, the thunderbolt in the sky became denser. 

    Sensing the great pressure above his head, Qi Bufan smacked the ground and the area within a 10-meter radius of him turned into a fire dragon that surged towards Chen Chen. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen didn't fight back at all. Soon, he was surrounded by the black flames as the ethereality in his body began to rapidly burn. 

    Seeing this scene, Qi Bufan's heart calmed down a little. 

    However, before he could pull his next move, he sensed the ethereality around him converging towards Chen Chen like a tidal wave. 

    He even found it a little difficult to mobilize the ethereality in the world. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen may have turned into a fireball but the spiritual pressure in his body became stronger. 

    Qi Bufan was astounded. 

    The speed at which the Flames of Falling Tranquility burned the ethereality was not as fast as the other party's recovery speed. How could there be such an existence in the middle of the Foundation Establishment stage?

    Just as he was in a state of shock, Chen Chen waved his hand in the black flames and a thick bolt of lightning descended from the sky. 

    The destructive fluctuations contained in this lightning caused Qi Bufan's face to pale instantly.

    Qi Bufan couldn't be bothered, simply turning around to run away with all his might. 

    However, his speed could not match that of the lightning bolt. Before he had covered a distance of a few meters, the bolt landed directly on top of his head, almost scaring him soulless as he fell into the ruins. 

    At this moment, he experienced how Zhu Zhi had felt back then. 

    Looking at the shimmering inner armor on Qi Bufan's body, Chen Chen frowned slightly. 

    Reasonably speaking, that strike should have blasted Qi Bufan into ashes, but his inner armor was extraordinary and isolated most of the lightning damage.

    However, despite that, Qi Bufan had become completely incapacitated. 

    The gloomy clouds in the sky began to dissipate and Chen Chen isolated the ethereality in his body as the black flames gradually disappeared.

    At that moment, there were quite a few people staring at them, including Ye Wusheng, the successor of the White Tiger Clan, Xiao Huang, the successor of the Vermilion Bird Clan, and several other successors of the 36 clans. 

    This street was the most prosperous area in the capital of the country, and also where most of them lived.

    There was such a huge commotion nearby, so there was no way they wouldn't have heard it.

    They all had complicated expressions on their faces when they saw that scene. 

    They would have never expected the second-best elite of the State of Jin to receive a beating. 

    ...

    "You… You can't kill me. I'm from the Wuxin Clan. If you kill me, the Wuxin Clan won't let you off."

    A sullen-faced Qi Bufan lay on the ground, his voice shaking a little.

    Tonight was supposed to be the peak of his life, but who would have thought that it would be such a fleeting moment? Before he could truly enjoy the glory that the peak had brought him, he fell to rock bottom.

    As soon as he said those words, a few streams of light flew over from a distance. 

    "The city guards are exercising their duties. The people in front, hurry and stop it!" 

    Qi Bufan was overjoyed to hear that voice, his eyes filling with joy at the thought of surviving this ordeal. 

    'Finally, the guards of the City Guard Division are here! Why did these fools take such a long time to come here?!'

    Before he could continue to complain, the joy in his eyes quickly turned to panic as he saw that there was an extra broadsword in Chen Chen's hand. 

    The broadsword was filled with menace, and a single glance made it clear that it had absorbed a large amount of blood.

    "No..." Qi Bufan whispered, suddenly turning pale. At this moment, he was unable to calm down. 

    "Nothing is impossible. Leave in peace. Remember to keep a low profile in your next life."

    After saying these words, Chen Chen's Dragon-Slaying Sword suddenly swung downwards, and blood splattered everywhere. 

    Qi Bufan was beheaded, dying on the spot while his soul was destroyed. 

    "Mercy..."

    There was a sudden hollering that came from afar, but it stopped abruptly. 

    'What? He's already dead...' 

    "The successor of the Tianyun Clan, you..."

    A group of armor-clad soldiers surrounded the ruins of Floral Moon House, the leader of the group looking at Chen Chen sulkily. They were at a complete loss for words. 

    The other soldiers also looked at Chen Chen with complicated gazes.

    Just a short while ago, many of them had bet on Qi Bufan winning the Ranking Battle tomorrow. 

    Yet, the glorious, famous successor of the Luoyou Clan had been killed by the Tianyun Clan before the battle. 

    Chen Chen ignored the group of city guards, casually picking up Qi Bufan's head before walking to Gu Qingcheng, who was overwhelmed with bewilderment. He then tossed a storage bag at her.

    "The Spirit Stones inside are enough for you to rebuild Floral Moon House." 

    Dumbfounded, Gu Qingcheng grabbed the storage bag. 

    At this moment, she was extremely confused. 

    Not only was Floral Moon House a pile of ruins, the successor of the Luoyou Clan, whom she had high expectations for, had actually died. 

    He had died at the hands of the successor of the Tianyun Clan, who was willing to stay in a brothel for 300 Spirit Stones... 

    She looked at the charred head, whose features could still vaguely be seen. 

    Gu Qingcheng was filled with mixed feelings. 

    Everything in this world was unpredictable. 

    "What are you guys doing crowding over there? City guards have no right to interfere with the matters of the 36 clans!" Xiao Huang's voice came from afar. 

    The City Guard Division were in a dilemma after hearing that, unsure if they should leave. Logically speaking, they could not interfere with the 36 clans, but… 

    Just when the general, who was the leader, was pondering over the dilemma, an ethereal voice sounded out in the distance.

    "Successor of the Tianyun Clan, His Majesty the king wants you to go to the palace to see him!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing that voice, Chen Chen smiled and said calmly, "I'm going to go back and clean up before I go. I can't go into the palace covered in blood, can I?"

    The ethereal voice did not answer, acquiescing to Chen Chen's statement.

    Upon seeing that reaction, Chen Chen decided not to stand on ceremony any longer, slowly making his way to Yiran Inn while holding Qi Bufan's head. 

    The eyes of the people watching from afar twitched upon witnessing this scene.

    Only when Chen Chen's figure had completely disappeared into the darkness did they start to cause a commotion. 

    "Oh my goodness! How long has it been since something like this happened in the capital of the country!?! This is so exciting!" 

    "This successor of the Tianyun Clan is really violent. He killed the second among the elites on the streets!"

    "It scared me to death. I was so scared; I didn't even dare to breathe. He's truly a ruthless person." 

    Apart from the gossip mongers, who were incredibly astonished, most of them felt like they had just survived a calamity.

    In the evening, many of them had bet their entire fortune on Qi Bufan's victory. They had thought that it was a sure bet, but they had expected Chen Chen's action.

    Now, Qi Bufan was dead, and the bet became void. Hence, they had avoided the fate of losing their entire fortune. 

    "The successor of the Tianyun Clan is so kind..."

    "I'll never gamble again, it's too scary." 

    Many people had broken into a cold sweat, terrified expressions on their faces. 

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to Yiran Inn only to see that Elder Zhao was already waiting at the door.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen, Elder Zhao was relieved, but when he saw Qi Bufan's head, his eyes instantly became extremely gloomy once again. 

    "Successor… You!" 

    "It's alright. Give this head to Zhang Ji and tell him that I've avenged him. As for the man who beat him up, he has been blasted into ashes and will never come back again."

    Chen Chen smiled and tossed the head to Elder Zhao before taking the golden silk robe out of his storage ring. He changed out of his blood-stained robe and put on the golden silk robe. 

    "I have to go to the palace, Chong Ye wants to see me," Chen Chen said casually after a change of clothes.

    However, Elder Zhao was extremely nervous.

    "What good can come out of going to the palace? Successor, how about I help you escape?"

    "You're thinking too much. There is more than one Nascent Soul powerhouse in this capital, so where can we escape to? But don't worry. If Chong Ye really wanted to kill me, he would have done so directly. Why would he ask me to go to the palace? I'm not a big shot; he doesn't have to trick me into coming to the palace to kill me." 

    After saying those words, Chen Chen ignored the complicated gazes in the eyes of Elder Zhao and Sun Tiangang, instead turning around to leave Yiran Inn once again. 

    ...

    In the palace of the State of Jin, it was pitch dark. Only a few areas were lit, and very dimly at that, making it look particularly gloomy. 

    The new King, Chong Ye, cultivated the Supreme Wang Qing Dao, which allowed him to be emotionless and abstain from lust. Hence, he did not have any consorts and most of the people in the palace were not doing much. 

    The Heartless Hall in the center of the royal palace was where Chong Ye usually cultivated. 

    At this moment, he was still meditating inside, but there was an additional table in front of him, with a pot of wine that emitted some ethereality. 

    At that moment, a hoarse voice came from outside the door.

    "Your Majesty, Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan, is here."

    "Let him in," Chong Ye ordered while opening his eyes, no emotional fluctuations within them. 

    A moment later, Chen Chen walked into the middle of the main hall.

    "Sit," Chong Ye ordered.

    Chen Chen did not stand at the ceremony and directly sat down opposite Chong Ye.

    The atmosphere became quite oppressive as the hall suddenly fell silent.

    After a long time, Chong Ye finally spoke up.

    "Did you know that Qi Bufan was one of my people?"

    "I didn't know; I only knew that he attacked my person," Chen Chen began feigning ignorance as soon as he spoke. 

    Chong Ye was suddenly speechless, thinking, 'You still don't know? As if I'd believe you!' 

    However, he did not expose Chen Chen, instead pointing to the two cups of wine on the table.

    "This is a wine brewed by the Wuxin Clan. Do you dare to drink a cup of wine with me?"

    Chong Ye picked up the cup of wine in front of him and gulped it down in one go. He then put the vacant wine cup back on the table, looking at Chen Chen with an intense gaze. 

    "Why not?" 

    Chen Chen was not ambiguous either. He picked up the wine glass and chugged the ethereality-filled wine.

    Upon seeing this, Chong Ye's gaze gradually became complicated.

    Since he practiced the Supreme Wang Qing Dao, he could clearly sense the emotions of others. 

    The successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen, was very… Special.

    He wasn't greedy, pretentious, silly, resentful, hateful, or fearful. 

    Surprisingly, he could not find any flaw in Chen Chen. 

    One who cultivated to the highest level of the Supreme Wang Qing Dao would be able to capture even the slightest trace of emotion. Unfortunately, he hadn't reached that realm yet. 

    However, despite that, it was extremely rare to find someone whom he could not find a flaw in. At least, Chen Chen was the only elite who didn't show any flaw. 

    'This person is a formidable enemy. If I can't subdue him, he must be killed,' Chong Ye silently decided.

    Immediately afterwards, he spoke softly, "Junior Brother Chen, who do you think is considered a true elite within the State of Jin?"

    "Lin Jin, the Green Dragon Clan successor, Ye Wusheng, the White Tiger clan successor, Xiao Huang, the Vermilion Bird Clan successor, and you, Senior Brother Chong Ye. You should all be considered elites, right?" Chen Chen replied with a smile. For some reason, he felt as if he had seen this scene somewhere. 

    Hearing this, Chong Ye shook his head and replied indifferently, "Lin Jin might be half demon and very strong, but he has always been looked at differently since he was a child. He has developed an inferiority complex, so he can't be considered an elite.

    "Ye Wusheng hides in his armor all day, so how can he be considered an elite? If he can break free from his armor one day, he'd be quite an elite.

    "As for Xiao Huang… She's too weak and not worth mentioning. Even that dead Qi Bufan is a notch higher than her."

    "Haha! I see, Senior Brother," Chen Chen smiled. At this moment, he finally remembered where he had seen this scene before. It turned out that he had seen it in "Romance of the Three Kingdoms," from his previous life.

    Chong Ye was testing him. 

    As expected, Chong Ye's pupils suddenly constricted in the next moment, some arrogance and self-confidence appearing in his abyss-like eyes. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, you and I are the only elites of the State of Jin." 

    As soon as he said those words, an invisible might emanated from Chong Ye's body and surged towards Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen silently put down his wine cup while the golden silk robe fluttered in the wind. The two oppressive mights in the Heartless Hall collided with each other, the wine table serving as the center. 

    A few moments later...

    The pressure vanished and the wine table was smashed into bits. 

    Chong Ye stood up and looked outside at the rising sun. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, I can't bear to kill an elite like you, and the Tianyun Clan has always been in line, so I'm willing to give you a chance.

    "Ye Wusheng and the others will definitely wait for me to make a move before they get into the ring and fight with all their might in the Ranking Battle today.

    "If you get inside the ring and defeat him, kicking the White Tiger clan out of the 36 clans, then I will consider the Tianyun Clan to be loyal to my Wuxin Clan and to the whole State of Jin.

    "Otherwise… Hah! You and the Tianyun Clan will suffer the same fate as this table."

    After saying these words, Chong Ye flicked his sleeve and left the Heartless Hall. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 103: Appearance Of Changes

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen sat in the Heartless Hall for a long time, numerous thoughts running through his mind.

    The reason that Chong Ye did not immediately make things difficult for him was because he really had no one else he could deploy now.

    He could still deal with Xiao Huang, Xuan Hong, and the others from the 18 clans. However, Ye Wusheng was really hard to deal with. 

    Since Qi Bufan had already died, he could only rely on himself now, in order to not mess things up during the ranking battle of the 36 clans. 

    Of course, Chen Chen did not expect Chong Ye to truly keep his promise to let him go after defeating Ye Wusheng. 

    The only people he could trust at this critical moment were the people on his side.

    However, he still had doubts at this point about Yuan Qingtian, who was still acting as a mascot. 

    Since Chong Ye had reached the point where he had to use Chen Chen, it meant that he had no one else he could deploy, and that meant he didn't know how high Yuan Qingtian's cultivation level was. 

    'Does Yuan Qingtian not belong to the Wuxin Clan? Could he…'

    An inexplicable thought appeared in Chen Chen's mind, lingering there.

    He had a feeling that there would be changes during the Ranking Battle today. 

    However, no matter what, he had to inform his master. 

    Regardless of whether the Wuxin Clan was going to attack him or there were going to be changes in the Ranking Battle, he would be confident as long as his master was near him. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen got up and left without hesitation. After he left the king's palace, he silently took out the transmission token and informed Xiao Wuyou of the current situation.

    Chen Chen returned to Yiran Inn to see that everyone was very excited about his safe return. 

    However, Chen Chen couldn't bring himself to be happy. Instead, he quickly started making various arrangements to prevent accidents from happening.

    "Elder Zhao, if I get detained after the Ranking Battle, or if anything else happens, you guys leave first. Do you understand? Don't worry about me," Chen Chen insisted to Elder Zhao once again. 

    "But..."

    "No buts, I won't die so easily. If you guys are around, I can't run as quickly."

    Chen Chen looked solemn. After saying those words, he turned around and left Yiran Inn before they could retort. He then headed towards the arena.

    Indeed, he would not die easily, not unless he met a formidable expert who could turn him into ashes with a single slap. Otherwise, with the heavenly treasures that he had in his storage ring, he would be able to recover in minutes.

    ...

    A few moments later, above the arena. 

    The successors of the 36 clans gathered, but a few people from the 18 clans were missing. 

    The platform designated for the second sect, which was reserved for Qi Bufan, was now empty and only the Luoyou Clan's flag was flying high. 

    In addition, two out of the ten platforms for the top ten clans were unoccupied.

    As for the reason… 

    The successors all looked at Chen Chen, who was sitting on the high platform for the 14th clan.

    It was him!

    Last night, he killed three successors on the street, including Qi Bufan, who was ranked second among the elites. 

    At the thought of it, the crowd looked at Chen Chen with a little more awe. It was a type of respect that they had for experts. 

    Even You Lanxin, who was beside Chen Chen, became extremely cautious with her words. 

    "Senior Brother Chen… Ahem. Last night, I secretly bet 200 Spirit Stones on Qi Bufan. Sorry..."

    "It's okay," Chen Chen replied indifferently.

    At this moment, he simply wasn't in the mood to care about Spirit Stones.

    Seeing the cold expression on Chen Chen's face, You Lanxin's heart trembled slightly. Immediately afterwards, she took out a storage bag from her chest and threw it at Chen Chen.

    "The gambling den returned the Spirit Stones to me and the owner wanted me to bring this to you. He hopes that you will spare his life."

    Chen Chen grabbed the storage bag, casually glanced at it to see that there were about 30,000 Spirit Stones inside.

    It seemed that the gambling den had given Qi Bufan's Spirit Stones to him as well.

    It made sense that he would want Chen Chen not to kill him. If Chen Chen launched a purge, all the gamblers and gambling dens in the city would have to quit gambling altogether. 

    Even if the gambling dens wouldn't have to pay a high sum as compensation, their businesses would take a hit if no one gambled anymore. 

    Just as Chen Chen put away his storage bag, Chong Ye, who was far away from him, suddenly spoke up. 

    "Last night, the successors of the Luoyou Clan and the Tianyun Clan got into a conflict over a trivial issue. Reasonably speaking, the successor of the Tianyun Clan should be taking the place of the second clan."

    Hearing those words, the group of successors all looked at Chen Chen with varying expressions.

    They all knew that Chong Ye and Chen Chen had met privately. Judging from the situation, it seemed that the Tianyun Clan had defected to the Wuxin Clan. 

    There were complicated gazes in the eyes of Xuan Hong, Xuan Hong, Ye Wusheng, and the others. 

    The second place had always been reserved for the Green Dragon Clan, which was one of the four sacred clans. 

    "All Chong Ye does is get up to such tricks in order to sow discord."

    After secretly muttering to himself, Chen Chen sat onto the platform meant for the second clan without any courteous refusal. Soon, the flag of the Tianyun Clan replaced that of the Luoyou Clan.

    Seeing this, Chong Ye smirked. 

    He then looked at all the successors present and said indifferently, "May the last day of the Ranking Battle begin."

    As soon as the Ranking Battle began, the following situation was similar to what Chen Chen had thought.

    It was absolutely quiet most of the time, with some occasional challenges between small fries. There would also be strategic adjustments of places where a fight wouldn't take place at all and the clans would just admit defeat accordingly. 

    Everyone was waiting for the final battle in the afternoon.

    Ye Wusheng, Xiao Huang, and other experts also didn't intend to fight. At this moment, they were keener on protecting themselves. As for their allies, they could only try to be blessed.

    The alliance between the 36 clans was just that fragile.

    Just like that, the morning passed by quickly, with almost none of the experts fighting. 

    In the afternoon, the atmosphere of the entire arena suddenly changed.

    It was no longer as relaxed as it was in the morning, Instead, there was a solemn and somber tension, signaling an impending massacre. 

    Meanwhile, Ye Wusheng and the others fixed their eyes on Chong Ye.

    As long as Chong Ye used up his chance to challenge someone and return to first place, it would be time for them to settle the score with the eighteen clans.

    Now that the 18 clans were without Qi Bufan, the rest of them posed no threat at all.

    Chen Chen, who was lying down and sleeping, was probably the only one.

    However, would Chen Chen really attack them? They had no idea, only able to take a gamble at such a juncture. 

    Looking at Ye Wusheng and the others, Chong Ye glanced at Chen Chen, seemingly trying to warn him with his gaze. He then stepped into the ring. 

    "Chong Ye of the Wuxin Clan would like to challenge Yuan Qingtian of the Hidden Wind Clan."

    Hearing these words, Ye Wusheng and the others clenched their fists tightly.

    When Chong Ye replaced Yuan Qingtian and returned to first place, they would be able to strike!

    However, the next scene made their jaws drop!

    Yuan Qingtian, who was originally acting as a mascot, did not admit defeat directly. Instead, he flew down from the high platform and landed on the ring.

    Looking at Yuan Qingtian, who was in front of him, Chong Ye frowned slightly.

    'What does this mean? Does he still want to fight me?'

    Before he could figure it out, Yuan Qingtian saluted Chong Ye and said in a respectful tone, "Senior Brother Chong Ye, you are the best elite of the State of Jin, and I've admired you for a long time. I've been wanting to fight with you at least once, so please grant me my wish." 

    "Yuan Qingtian, are you out of your mind?" Chong Ye asked, his voice turning cold. 

    'Is this the time for a sparring session?

    'Besides, all the successors of the 36 clans know that you are under my command. Now that you want to fight me, won't you be telling the 36 clans that I, Chong Ye, am not strict in my rule?' 

    "Senior Brother Chong, I'm not out of my mind. I hope that you can fulfill my wish." Yuan Qingtian bent forward further, his tone extremely sincere.

    Chong Ye's eyes instantly became filled with fury, and he said coldly, "Since you need to be taught a lesson, don't blame me for striking hard!"

    As soon as he finished saying that, his half-step Golden core aura suddenly erupted and he dashed towards Yuan Qingtian at the speed of lightning before slapping Yuan Qingtian's heart. 

    The power of the blow seemed to be far greater than that of the strike that he previously dealt Ye Wusheng and Lin Jin. He was clearly furious! 

    Boom! There was a shocking explosion! 

    The successors watched in shock as Yuan Qingtian struck Chong Ye with one palm and the two of them went toe-to-toe against each other. Terrifying aura poured out in all directions, causing the ring to collapse. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian didn't retreat. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's spirit trembled.

    Previously, he had noticed the light in Yuan Qingtian's eyes when he bent forward. 

    It seemed that he really wanted to cause a stir. 

    That also meant that… The variable of the Ranking Battle of the 36 clans had appeared! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The successors were all horrified. They never thought this would happen. The ordinary looking Yuan Qingtian, who seemed just like a passerby, had actually slapped Chong Ye in the face! 

    On top of that, the power of his slap was far beyond all of them!

    On the ring, Chong Ye's pupils constricted and he could no longer seem calm, shock written all over his face. 

    Yuan Qingtian had started cultivating in the Wuxin Clan ten years ago, but his usual performance was never outstanding. How did he become so powerful?

    It was equivalent to a domestic dog that had been raised for ten years suddenly roaring like a tiger. Absolutely ridiculous and amusing! 

    However, even though he was shocked, he did not panic. 

    Even if it was a tiger, he wouldn't be afraid. 

    To be precise, he did not fear anyone, even if they were incredibly powerful. That was the confidence he had as the best elite of the State of Jin. 

    The next moment, Chong Ye took a deep breath, and his expression became normal once again. 

    Immediately afterwards, a terrifying aura erupted from his body. The powerful pressure was several times stronger than before!

    Whether he was facing Lin Jin or Ye Wusheng, he hadn't used all his strength. Now, he was exerting his entire power without restraint. 

    Regardless of the situation with Yuan Qingtian, there was only one thought in his mind at this moment.

    He had to defeat the other party! 

    Boom!

    There was the sound of a loud explosion! 

    The coldness in Chong Ye's palm coalesced, and the terrifying aura erupted. Yuan Qingtian was no match for him, as he was blasted tens of meters away and almost fell out of the ring.

    Yuan Qingtian, who had regained his balance soon enough, exclaimed with admiration in his eyes, "Senior Brother Chong, you really live up to your reputation of being the strongest elite in the State of Jin. I'm inferior, but I have a move that I'd like you to give me guidance on." 

    After saying that, Yuan Qingtian's figure gradually faded, finally disappearing without a trace.

    "Stealth technique?"

    Chen Chen, who was on the high platform, was also shocked when he saw that scene.

    It was because he simply could not see where Yuan Qingtian had gone.

    'If he's so good at stealth, how can people of the same level fight with him?'

    Chen Chen even saw infinite bewilderment in the eyes of the Golden Core elder who was the judge. Even the Golden Core elder could not find Yuan Qingtian… Was there such a powerful stealth technique in this world? 

    Wouldn't that mean that he could be a peeping Tom without being discovered?

    'Ugh! What am I thinking!?!'

    Chen Chen shook his head vigorously, continuing to look at the ring.

    While the successors were dumbfounded, Yuan Qingtian suddenly reappeared above Chong Ye and smashed his fist into his skull.

    Chong Ye reacted very quickly, not moving much at all. He simply blasted Yuan Qingtian backwards with the spiritual pressure that emanated from his body. 

    After Yuan Qingtian was sent flying backwards, he disappeared once again.

    Seeing this, Chong Ye's face gradually became gloomy.

    He knew that Yuan Qingtian had practiced the wind concealment technique, but how could it be so powerful?

    Such a perfect stealth technique was probably far more terrifying than the Supreme Wang Qing Dao! 

    'How does Yuan Qingtian know how to do this?'

    Chong Ye closed his eyes, not having time to spare thinking about it. 

    He cultivated the Supreme Wang Qing Dao and could sense the emotions of others. Hence, even if couldn't see Yuan Qingtian, he could still discover his traces. 

    "No greed, no anger, no infatuation, no love… Surprisingly, this is another person who doesn't have any strong emotions."

    Chong Ye's heart became a little heavy. At that instant, he sensed some feelings of agitation appearing behind him. 

    After sensing this, Chong Ye turned around and suddenly pushed his palm out, after which an invisible shadow was pushed back dozens of meters, blood splattering in the air. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian's figure did not appear. 

    Seeing the fresh blood, Chong Ye's gaze flashed and his nose trembled a little. 

    With the faint odor of blood, he once again found another trace of Yuan Qingtian. He smacked his palm out again, an icy chilliness sweeping out. 

    This time, Yuan Qingtian was not hit, but blood was constantly being sprinkled out. Soon, it had splattered in all directions. 

    This way, Chong Ye could no longer rely on the smell of blood to determine Yuan Qingtian's position. 

    "What a ruthless person." 

    Seeing this scene on the high platform, Chen Chen was shocked. 

    At the same time, he was also shocked at Chong Ye's strength. Although he had the system in his body, allowing him to teach Yuan Qingtian a hard lesson within minutes, he would probably be no match for Yuan Qingtian if he didn't have the system. 

    After all, that invisibility technique was too incredible. 

    "Senior Brother Chong, you are really powerful."

    Yuan Qingtian's ghostly voice echoed over the ring, Chong Ye subconsciously raising his head to look above his head.

    However, at this moment, the earth suddenly burst, cracking. An invisible shadow then sprang out from the ground.

    Chong Ye's expression suddenly stiffened as he sensed a wave of extreme excitement at this moment.

    Without hesitation, Chong Ye quickly took a step backwards while the aura on his body erupted with full force. He then slammed his hand into the void in front of him!

    Bang!

    With an explosive sound, Yuan Qingtian's figure emerged from the void, and his entire body shot out like a cannonball, ruthlessly crashing into the high platform for the clan in first place. 

    The platform collapsed and Yuan Qingtian fell to the ground, his body covered in blood.

    "Chong Ye of the Wuxin Clan wins this battle!" The Golden Core elder hurriedly announced, feeling a great relief at the same time. 

    He knew that he might not be able to track Yuan Qingtian at all, but the successor could do it. Hence, he really took his hat off to him. 

    "Hehe... Hahaha!" 

    However, just as he spoke, there was some laughter from the wrecked platform. 

    The laughter became louder and louder, and more and more hysterical. In the end, everyone in the arena could not help but shudder when they heard it. 

    With a sullen expression, Chong Ye took a step forward, coldly asking, "Yuan Qingtian, who are you?"

    No matter how foolish he was, he knew that there was something wrong with Yuan Qingtian. Since he had hidden his powerful strength for so many years, he must be coveting something huge!

    Hearing his question, the laughter abruptly stopped, replaced by a sinister answer.

    "I'm Yuan Qingtian, master of the second division of the State of Zhou Demon Clan."

    The successors all looked at each other, their jaws dropping in astonishment. 

    The second division of the Demon clan was known as the Darkness Division, responsible for assassination. They didn't expect the young master of the second division to lurk in the State of Jin. Additionally, he seemed to have been there for a long time. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. 

    He learned a lot about the demon clan from the master. 

    Rumor had it that the second division of the demon clan had an incredible stealth technique that no one had learned in hundreds of years.

    It was because the requirements needed to practice that technique were extremely peculiar. 

    It required a mortal whose strength was mediocre and who would be forgotten when he blended in with the crowd. 

    Rumor had it that at the highest level of cultivation of that technique, even the heavens would forget that person. 

    Invisibility was just a trivial effect. When cultivated to a profound level, the Thunder Tribulation would not appear during the cultivator's breakthrough. 

    'So it's the long lost divine concealment technique… No wonder it is so powerful. It's such a shame that someone as handsome as me is not destined to have a chance to practice this impressive technique.'

    As Chen Chen pondered over this, Chong Ye's body suddenly stumbled, engulfed in a black gas as Yuan Qingtian chuckled. 

    "Chong Ye, you just had your skin slit by my Darkness Division Soul Devouring Dagger, which contains the thousand-year poison of the sixth division, the witchcraft curse of the eighth division, and the 10,000-year-old corpse fury of the 12th division!

    "Haha, this is the ultimate trinity of poison, which I call the Wrath of Mortals! It's designed to kill elites like you! I may have lost this battle, but you, the number one elite of the State of Jin, will die! Hahaha! I didn't lurk in the State of Jin for 12 in vain after all!"

    Those arrogant words spread throughout the arena, causing chaos to break out immediately. 

    At the same time, several terrifying and formidable auras suddenly appeared, descending above the ring. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    That terrifying aura originated from three old men.

    As soon as they appeared, the three men surrounded Chong Ye and began to check out his condition.

    "Chong Ye," One of the old men whispered, and the aura from his body surged into Chong Ye like a tidal wave.

    Another old man took out all kinds of heavenly treasures from his storage ring and fed them to Chong Ye, whose consciousness was gradually blurring. The treasures included top-grade spiritual medicines like 10,000-year ginseng.

    The last old man placed his hand on Chong Ye's wrist, carefully sensing the condition of Chong Ye's body.

    "They're Nascent Soul realm experts!" 

    Chen Chen's pupil constricted, marveling at them in amazement. 

    At the same time, he was even more surprised by the fact that Yuan Qingtian had managed to cut Chong Ye's skin while they were being watched by the three Nascent Soul realm experts. 

    Of course, the main reason was that those Nascent Soul powerhouses had too much confidence in Chong Ye, belittling Yuan Qingtian's intention to kill. 

    The Soul Devouring Dagger, Thousand-Year Poison, Witchcraft Curse, and Ten-Thousand-Year Corpse were a combination of the power of the four divisions of the demon clan. 

    It was overbearing, as expected.

    Even under the protection of the three Nascent Soul powerhouses, the black gas on Chong Ye's body was getting thicker. 

    In the end, the black gas erupted! 

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, Chong Ye's entire body collapsed, turning into black smoke.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen shivered slightly.

    'This is scary...

    'He's dead from the poison! He was boasting in front of me this morning, saying that the only experts in the State of Jin were him and I, and now he's dead. The State of Jin must be unlucky. The new king died shortly after rising to the throne. 

    'I told you to brag a little less, but you didn't want to believe me. Great! See what's happening now. 

    'Ah, Amitabha!' Chen Chen silently prayed in his heart as a final respect to the best elite of the State of Jin. 

    The few old men at the side were distracted for a moment when they saw Chong Ye turning into black smoke. After a long time, the elders could not help but but roar into the sky! 

    "Good! Very good! State of Zhou Demon Clan! I'll fight you to death!" 

    This voice was like rolling thunder, shaking Chen Chen's eardrums to the point of causing him pain. Immediately afterwards, he saw the elder pushing his palm out into the void on the platform. 

    The strike of his palm made the weather change and the rolling spiritual energy turned into an invincible hand that moved towards Yuan Qingtian. 

    It seemed to want to turn Yuan Qingtian and the ruins into ashes! 

    Boom!

    A shocking explosion made the entire area sink downwards by seven or eight meters. However, the elder who pushed his palm out looked into the sky. 

    At this moment, a figure in a black robe appeared at the spot where he was looking, carrying the injured Yuan Qingtian while laughing in a terrifying manner. 

    "Ancestor of the Wuxin Clan, how does it feel to see your beloved disciple being poisoned to death with your own eyes?"

    "Darkness Demon, how dare you come to the capital of the country? If that's the case, let your blood be used as a sacrifice to my dead disciple!" 

    The old ancestor of the Wuxin Clan was exasperated. 

    The person he called Darkness Demon was the second clan master of the State of Zhou Demon Clan, whose status of cultivation was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm. In terms of strength, he was a notch below the ancestor. 

    Besides, there were still two Wuxin Clan Supreme Elders around him, so killing the Darkness Demon wouldn't be difficult at all. 

    The Darkness Demon laughed maniacally, "Haha! My days are numbered, and I came here prepared not to go back. The people of the demon clan will not die in an immortal clan." 

    Hearing these words, Yuan Qingtian let out a low cry.

    "Master… You!"

    "Qingtian, you've killed the new king of the State of Zhou, creating great merit for the demon clan. The clan leader will give you a chance to take an assessment. If you can become the king of the State of Zhou and the young clan master of the demon clan, I will be very happy." 

    After saying those words, the Darkness Demon tossed Yuan Qingtian far, far away, a pitch-black longsword suddenly flying out of his body. It surged with the wind and slashed at the three Nascent Soul realm powerhouses on the ring.

    Intentional or not, the black sword glided past the high platforms of the 36 clans, which collapsed in a moment, the banners of the 36 clans cut off.

    That wasn't all. The terrifying aura emanating from the demonic sword even affected the successors of the 36 clans and the 18 small clans.

    Seven or eight successors who were only at the middle of foundation building were killed immediately, while those who were at the late stage of foundation building were severely wounded. 

    Even Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood on the spot, almost falling to the ground.

    "There's so much blood… It's such a pity you can't be spectators!"

    Looking at the blood he spat out, Chen Chen felt some heartache as he secretly cursed before leaving. 

    'What a joke, the Nascent Soul experts are going to fight here. If I don't leave, I'm going to die from the tremor.' 

    "Junior Sister You, this is for you. Hurry and run!"

    Seeing that You Lanxin was still vomiting blood, Chen Chen shouted out while tossing a 10,000-year-old red ginseng to her. 

    "Thank you, Senior Brother Chen!" 

    "Don't thank me, save yourself!" Chen Chen shouted, flying away from the arena. 

    Not long after he left, beacons rose within the capital and people started yelling about the killing.

    The ban on flying in the capital was of no use now. Be it the people of the State of Jin or the heretics from the demon clan, everyone was flying in the air. 

    In an instant, the entire capital had slipped into chaos. 

    "Something major has happened..." 

    Seeing the mess, Chen Chen was shocked. 

    It was obvious that the chaos caused by the demon clan was premeditated, and they must have used a large number of secret forces hidden inside the capital. 

    Actually, that was justified. 

    Compared to the Green Dragon Clan, Wuxin Clan, Tianyun Clan, and other clans among the 36 clans of the State of Jin, the Demon clan definitely didn't want the Wuxin Clan to unify the clans in the State of Jin. 

    Besides, when he looked at the military squads flying uniformly, it seemed that the Wuxin Clan had long prepared for the battle.

    But what was the point?

    The new king had already been killed. Who would have expected Yuan Qingtian to have infiltrated the Wuxin Clan and cultivated for more than a decade? 

    "This city is too dangerous now." 

    Chen Chen witnessed several people in civilian clothing spreading the source of poison by casually discarding some black foul-smelling bags, causing his eyelids to twitch. 

    'This demon clan has really resorted to everything.'

    Chen Chen had no time to continue thinking, simply taking out his communication token. 

    "Elder Zhao, hurry up and take Tiangang and Zhang Ji out of the city. Let's meet up in the woods outside the city."

    After sending that message, Chen Chen flew outside the city without saying another word.

    At this moment, the Wuxin Clan cultivators of the capital and the guards were all dealing with the chaos caused by the Demon clan. No one paid any attention to him at all.

    Hence, it didn't take long for Chen Chen to fly out of the capital.

    Boom!

    At that moment, the startling sound of an explosion came from the capital. When he turned to look, he saw that the entire arena, where he had been earlier, had flown into the sky!

    "The might of the Nascent Soul realm experts is terrifying!" Chen Chen marveled, continuing to fly towards the woods after an exclamation of awe.

    Outside the capital, there were many cultivators fleeing for their lives, so no one noticed when he blended in with them. 

    However, the moment he entered the woods, Chen Chen suddenly felt a violent fluctuation from behind. 

    Before he could think any longer, Chen Chen suddenly turned around and slapped someone. 

    Bang!

    With a loud explosion and a collision of ethereality, a familiar figure appeared within his sight. 

    "Yuan Qingtian, what do you mean by that? Killing Chong Ye is not enough, huh? You want to kill me too?"

    Looking at the figure, Chen Chen cursed angrily.

    That figure was naturally Yuan Qingtian. 

    While he was escaping, he had eaten some heavenly treasures. At this point, his serious injuries had almost healed, but his face was slightly pale.

    "Hah! Successor of the Tianyun Clan and second among the elites of the State of Jin. I heard you killed three successors, including Qi Bufan, last night. I'm aware of their abilities. 

    "I have to kill an excellent and talented elite like you. Otherwise, you will ultimately become a huge enemy of the Demon clan!" 

    After saying that, Yuan Qingtian smacked his palm towards Chen Chen mercilessly, resulting in an explosion of the large, surrounding trees! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Watching the scene unfold, Chen Chen took a few steps backward, his aura erupting without restraint and blocking the opposing strong ethereality. 

    Even if Yuan Qingtian didn't use the divine concealment technique, his strength was already a half-step close to the Golden core realm and far beyond Lin Jin and Qi Bufan. 

    Of course, if he did not have such strength, it would be difficult for him to touch Chong Ye, let alone harm him. 

    As it was Chen Chen's first time facing such an opponent, he began to grow very serious.

    After taking in a deep breath, a bolt of lightning formed in front of his chest and shot towards Yuan Qingtian, blocking his palm immediately. 

    After being forced to retreat by the lightning, Yuan Qingtian looked as if he had been enlightened. 

    "No wonder you were able to kill Qi Bufan, this strength is worthy of being the second elite within the State of Jin. Unfortunately, I lost my Soul Devouring Dagger. Otherwise, it wouldn't take me so much effort to kill you."

    Yuan Qingtian said while moving his feet, seemingly looking for Chen Chen's weaknesses.

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen didn't say anything. Initially, he didn't want to use the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique because he was afraid that it might cause too much noise and attract the attention of the Demon clan. 

    However, he now had to do his best to get rid of the demons as soon as possible, and such, he couldn't care less about attracting attention. 

    After realizing that he didn't have to hold back, Chen Chen's eyes lit up once again as the sky was soon covered with gloomy clouds while an invisible force of heavenly might locked onto Yuan Qingtian.

    Yuan Qingtian looked into the sky, only to feel as if the sky was about to collapse. His gaze turned somber in an instant. 

    Chen Chen, who was standing in front of him, was much more powerful than he imagined; the more powerful he became, the greater his murderous intent grew. 

    'This person might be a greater threat than Chong Ye in the future, I must kill him!'

    After exhaling gently, Yuan Qingtian's figure gradually became darker and darker. 

    It soon became obvious that he was about to use the lost technique, the Divine Concealment Technique!

    Boom!

    Chen Chen roared into the sky as seven or eight bolts of lightning descended down, blasting in the direction where Yuan Qingtian was standing. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian had already completely vanished at this point and the seven or eight lightning bolts also blasted in the empty space, smashing onto the ground and forming seven or eight large craters in the crash zone. 

    "Chen Chen, you are the second person in the State of Jin who has forced me to use the Divine Concealment Technique. Haha, although the consumption of this technique is taxing, it'd be worth my while if I can kill you." 

    Yuan Qingtian's voice could be heard coming from all directions. 

    At this point, Chen Chen simply felt as if he was muttering nonsense. He had seen the fight between him and Chong Ye and all his words had hidden meanings. 

    He was either trying to mess with his opponent's mind or trying to distract them. 

    As a top killer, talking nonsense would never be possible. 

    Chen Chen stood still as he carefully attempted to detect the demon assassin. He then immediately sighed when he confirmed that he really couldn't detect any traces of Yuan Qingtian. 

    "Ah, it seems I have to cheat."

    "System, where is Yuan Qingtian?"

    "18 meters above the left."

    As soon as he heard the system's answer, Yuan Qingtian's voice sounded from the upper right.

    "Die!"

    Chen Chen had no idea how his voice was coming from the right even though he was to the left. When dealing with Chong Ye, Yuan Qingtian had also used the same tactic.

    However, at such a time, he definitely chose to trust the system. 

    Before he heard the word 'Die', a thunderbolt in the sky came down abruptly and struck the place where the system pointed to. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    Moments later, a muffled grunt echoed from mid-air, however, Yuan Qingtian was nowhere to be seen. 

    Soon after the lightning bolt landed, the air began to smell like roasted meat. 

    All cultivators had acute senses, and the smell was enough to guide Chen Chen to find Yuan Qingtian.

    "Hmph!" 

    Before Chen Chen could smell carefully, a few pieces of charred and mangled flesh suddenly fell from the sky.

    Looking at the flesh, Chen Chen smirked. It was flesh from a thigh; it seemed that Yuan Qingtian had been struck in his thigh. 

    'This guy is really ruthless. When he fought with Chong Ye, he made himself bleed, and now that he's fighting me, he chose to cut his own body." 

    Unfortunately, he didn't have to smell it to know where Yuan Qingtian was. 

    "System, where is Yuan Qingtian?"

    "Twenty meters to the right rear."

    Hearing this prompt, Chen Chen launched another bolt of thunder and lightning in the sky without hesitation. 

    "Ah!" 

    This time, Yuan Qingtian's muffled grunt turned into a miserable cry.

    "You could detect me! That's impossible! Unless one reaches the peak of the Golden core realm and can sense minor changes in ethereality, it'd be impossible to detect my presence!"

    Yuan Qingtian roared in shock and anger from behind while Chen Chen turned around and laughed. 

    "Can't I have secret techniques as well? You're not the only one who has one. Well, you can guess how I detected you." 

    'Hah, you've already gone into stealth mode but you won't let me detect you? I'm not afraid of anyone, I'll just cheat back.' 

    "It must be a coincidence!" Yuan Qingtian muttered. His eyes were red and his body was scorched, but he still didn't believe that his invincible divine stealth technique could be seen through by anyone. 

    Gritting his teeth, Yuan Qingtian vanished yet again.

    This time, he did not immediately make a move, but flew around non-stop, carefully observing Chen Chen's reaction.

    However, no matter how much he observed, he could not see any signs of Chen Chen using any secret techniques.

    "Coincidence! It's definitely a coincidence!"

    Yuan Qingtian roared in his heart. He just couldn't believe it. He thought that since he could kill Chong Ye, he'd definitely be able to kill Chen Chen as well.

    On the other hand, using the system, Chen Chen managed to gain a general understanding of Yuan Qingtian's trajectory of movement.

    At this point, the system gave an answer that did not match the trajectory.

    "Twenty meters above your head, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen felt amused. 'Does this guy think that the Heavenly Thunder won't strike him just because he's above my head?'

    Without any hesitation, Chen Chen took a deep breath and his palm was once again dazzled with lightning!

    In the next second, he suddenly raised his arm high as a violent bolt of lightning shot upward from his hand.

    Simultaneously, the same heavenly lightning shot down from the sky, and the two thunderbolts instantly clashed!

    The spot of the collision was directly on top of Yuan Qingtian!

    Boom!

    With a loud explosion, Yuan Qingtian was blown up from head to toe. He then landed headfirst a few meters in front of Chen Chen, engulfed in smoke. 

    "Kid, are you still going to go into stealth mode?"

    When Chen Chen noticed the miserable state that Yuan Qingtian was in, he sneered. At the same time, he took out the Dragon-Slaying Sword from his storage ring. He had to admit that Yuan Qingtian was indeed rather strong as Chen Chen had to resort to using his Dragon-Slaying Sword to kill him. 

    "Damn it... How did you find me? It doesn't make sense!"

    Yuan Qingtian stretched out his finger with difficulty and pointed at Chen Chen, his eyes full of disbelief.

    "I won't tell you." Chen Chen said, intending to kill Yuan Qingtian. 

    However, at that moment, the situation suddenly changed! 

    The fingernail on the finger that Yuan Qingtian extended suddenly shot out as quick as lightning.

    In a flash, it arrived in front of Chen Chen, breaking through Chen Chen's protective ethereality.

    Chen Chen hurriedly tried to dodge but still had his arm cut by the nail.

    Looking at his golden silk robe that had been slit, Chen Chen's face turned extremely sullen. 

    'This is indeed an inferior good.' 

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian laughed again. 

    "Haha, like I said, just because I lost the Soul Devouring Dagger, it doesn't mean I'm harmless. Come on, come kill me. You will then die of poison, and we will all die together. I don't care how you found me."

    Hearing this, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched as he thought, 'This guy is really scheming. In the beginning, he said that he had lost the Soul Devouring Dagger in order to mislead me and make me let my guard down.' 

    'This trick may work on Chong Ye, but it won't work on me!'

    "Yuan Qingtian, I'll let you understand something today. Fake elites die at the slightest touch but real elites are invincible. Even your Mortal's Wrath would be useless!" 

    As Chen Chen spoke, his storage ring lit up with a dazzling ray of light and moments later, hundreds of various antidote heavenly treasures scattered all over the ground. 

    "System, which item nearby can cure the poison in my body?" Chen Chen asked. 

    When Yuan Qingtian smelled the strange fragrance, his eyeballs nearly dropped out of their sockets as he saw the professional antidote heavenly treasures on the ground. 

    "10,000-year-old Clear Spirit Herb... 50,000-year-old Divine Lotus... and Soul Cleansing Fruit, 100,000-year-old Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite... Chen Chen! Screw you!" 

    After hollering indignantly, Yuan Qingtian rolled his eyes and fainted. 

    Before losing consciousness, there was only one thought in his mind.

    'This Heavenly Dao is really unfair...'
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    "The Soul Cleansing Fruit half a meter to your left can dispel witchcraft curses, the Divine Lotus can break the 10,000 year old corpse curse, the host's blood, the Clear Spirit Herb two meters ahead, and the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite can cure thousand year old poison. 

    The system's prompt sounded in his mind, and Chen Chen quickly picked up the corresponding heavenly treasures and swallowed them after hearing each sentence.

    However, despite this, he still felt giddy while the ethereality in his body became stagnant as he couldn't get it to flow at all. 

    "This poison called Mortal's Wrath is really horrifying!" 

    Chen Chen was shocked.

    Mortal's Wrath contained a mix of 1,000-year-old poison and 10,000-year-old corps curse and witchcraft curses. 

    The poison would attack one's flesh while the curses would break the soul. The corpse will suppress the ethereality and prevent the poisoned person from saving himself. The trinity of terrifying poison itself was an extremely precious treasure.

    'No wonder Chong Ye that half-step Golden core cultivator was turned into ashes in sub 20 seconds despite having the support of three experts who are at the Nascent Soul realm.' 

    Chen Chen was filled with fear as he thought about it. 

    Fortunately, he did not delay a single moment just now, or he would have had his ethereality suppressed and end up being unable to open his storage ring. Even if he had the system in his body, he would still die there. 

    Who could he reason with when that happened?

    "Damn it! I'm so scared!"

    Chen Chen cursed angrily in his heart, and after consuming the Soul Cleansing Fruit, the ghostly wailing sound from the wound finally began to fade, and he became much more awake. 

    However, the golden silk robe had already been corroded into ashes. 

    On the other hand, the 10,000-year-old corpse curse had also been suppressed by the powerful medicinal power of the Divine Lotus and a trace of spiritual energy gradually returned to the body.

    However, the strange poison was still overpowering and corroding his wound. 

    Chen Chen's physique was special, and so his wounds were constantly being healed by the powerful vitality.

    The change and recovery were just like war. 

    While struggling, Chen Chen consumed the Clear Spirit Herb, followed by a bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. It wasn't the time to save now. 

    As long as he could stay alive, he would have any treasures he wanted in the future. 

    The three types of toxins and three medicinal forces were fighting in his body and one can imagine how terrible Chen Chen felt. Soon, he turned pale and seemed to have had his energy drained. 

    At that moment, several streams of light appeared in the distant sky.

    Seeing these streams of light, Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly, and he used the little bit of spiritual energy that he had easily recovered to collect all the heavenly treasures and put them into the storage ring.

    At the same time, he took out a special mask from the storage ring and placed it on his face. Soon, his face began to change and he became even more handsome.

    That mask was given to him by his mother, and it was made of the hide of an extremely special demonic beast, which could be incorporated into human skin. Even a top powerhouse would not be able to see through it easily.

    After doing that, Chen Chen lay down on the ground and hid the storage ring in the compartment of his clothes. He then started panting heavily. 

    Seeing the stream of light getting closer and closer, Chen Chen stretched out a finger with difficulty and pointed it at Yuan Qingtian who was a few meters away.

    "Bastard, it's not that easy to survive." 

    In the next moment, a faint flash of lightning shot out, and engulfed all of Chen Chen's remaining ethereality before blasting it above Yuan Qingtian's head.

    ...

    Soon, the two figures landed and immediately leaped towards Yuan Qingtian.

    "Young Clan Leader!" 

    Looking at Yuan Qingtian's miserable appearance, the two people cried out in unison.

    Hearing his cry, Chen Chen's heart dropped too. 

    'Damn it, I'm really unlucky. Indeed, it's someone from the Demon clan, luckily I was smart enough to change my face.'

    Chen Chen turned his head over slightly and sneered when he saw them feeding heavenly treasures to Yuan Qingtian. 

    Even if Yuan Qingtian didn't die, he would be 99% dead, unless he had the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite. Otherwise, he would not be able to recover within a short period of time. 

    In fact, it was just like what he had imagined. Moments later, their voices began turning miserable. 

    "Young clan master... wake up!" 

    "What's wrong with him?"

    "If his tendons and veins were destroyed, this can still be repaired, but he... His consciousness was severely damaged and he has suffered a huge blow that made him collapse."

    Hearing his answer, the other person sat on the ground, seemingly in despair. 

    "His consciousness collapsed... Won't he become a fool then?"

    The other person stayed silent. Like the elixir field, the sea of consciousness was intangible and difficult to repair. 

    If it wasn't repaired, the injured person would be no different from a zombie. 

    However, if it was repaired, it would be a new memory. Not only would his memories be lost, his intelligence would also return to the level of an infant. 

    How would that be different from a crippled person? 

    "Who is it!?! Who did this to the young clan master!"

    "There's someone else here!"

    The two people from the Demon clan finally noticed Chen Chen at this time, and approached him immediately. 

    Chen Chen was speechless when he saw the clothes they were wearing. 

    They were both esteemed elders of the Demon clan whose cultivation levels were above the Golden core realm. 

    "Kid, why are you here?"

    A Demon clan elder asked while grabbing Chen Chen's arm, and after taking a look, there was a look of surprise on his face. 

    To their surprise, Chen Chen didn't have an elixir field but he didn't seem like a mortal to them so they thought that he had had his elixir field crippled.

    "I... passed by casually and was injured by the aftershock." Chen Chen said helplessly.

    "Do you know who injured the young clan master?" Another elder asked.

    "Yes... The second elite of the State of Jin, Chen Chen, who is also the successor of the Tianyun Clan. He did it using the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique." 

    The Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique caused a huge commotion and Chen Chen didn't know if anyone else had seen it. Hence, he decided to just tell the truth. 

    "Why was he so brutal?"

    "He said this person killed the new king of the State of Jin but death would be an easy way out for him. He wants this person to live in pain and misery for the rest of his life," Chen Chen lied. 

    The two Demon clan elders were so grief-stricken that they couldn't help but cry miserably. 

    "Chen Chen! I will deal with you!" 

    "We can't take this insult! Chen Chen, how dare you humiliate the young clan master like this!"

    Chen Chen felt a chill in his heart when he heard that. 

    If the two of them found out that he was Chen Chen he'd probably die. 

    After the two Demon clan elders finished cursing, they all looked at Chen Chen.

    "Do we kill him or let him stay alive?"

    "All the people of the State of Jin deserve to die, kill him."

    Hearing the conversation between these two, Chen Chen struggled to sit up.

    "I have something to say!"

    The two elders' gazes froze and they waited to hear what Chen Chen had today. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen took out a Demon clan token from his pocket and placed it on the ground with a bitter look. 

    "I live at the edge of the city. I have a store and a field at home, life is blissful. However, one day, an elder in black came to my door, saying that my qualifications were too incredible. Hence, he gave me this token and told me to keep it with me at all times." 

    "Who knew? That Wuxin Clan turned out to be cunning and vicious. They fell out with us and the elder tried to resist, only to be beaten up badly. After he found my token, he ruined my elixir field."

    "So, the city is now in chaos and I managed to escape but I never expected to face another disaster as I got flung far to the roadside! Life is unpredictable and I can't say enough about my sorrow. I only ask you two to spare my life!" 

    The two elders of the Demon clan were stunned and confusion filled their eyes. 

    After a moment, one of them came back to his senses, picked up the token and said somewhat sympathetically, "Are you a disciple of my Demon clan?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said gently with a miserable expression, "The black-clothed elder said that I would be considered a disciple of the Demon clan only after he takes me back." 

    The two elders looked at each other, already 80% convinced that Chen Chen was telling the truth. 

    They reckoned that the young man in front of them was probably a cultivator with good potential who was discovered by the Demon clan in the State of Jin by their fellow disciple. However, the matter got exposed and that fellow disciple naturally died while the young man Chen Chen had his elixir field ruined and only managed to escape during the chaos. 

    However, just then, one of the elders' expressions suddenly changed and he said in a stern voice, "The disciples recruited by the Demon clan in the State of Jin will take the Body Burning Pill before they go to the State of Zhou. Let me take another look at your physical condition."

    After saying that, he didn't give Chen Chen a chance to move and tried to grab Chen Chen's wrist again.

    However, after seeing Chen Chen's wrist, he froze again.

    The first time he checked Chen Chen's physical condition, he used a lot of force, and the spot on Chen Chen's wrist that he pressed had already reddened. 

    However, his wrist now was as good as new. 

    "What is going on with this kid?"

    He was bewildered while the elder beside him looked grim. Without uttering another word, he made a cut on Chen Chen's arm.

    In the end, the cut began healing at a speed visible to the naked eye right in front of them. 

    Seeing this scene, horror filled their eyes and they shrieked in unison!

    "This... This is Luang Huan's Indestructible Body! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 108: Demon Clan Headquarters

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What Indestructible Body?"

    When Chen Chen saw the wound heal automatically, he first lamented but after hearing the two devil clan elders' exclamation, he was dumbfounded.

    'Is there something special about my body that automatically heals on its own?'

    Seeing that Chen Chen's shocked expression seemed to be genuine, the two demon clan elders' expressions looked extremely complicated. 

    There were 36 divisions in the State of Zhou Demon Clan. However, except for the first division, which was the headquarters, the others were all evil. 

    Only the first division of the body refinement lineage was a proper Dao that could allow one to reach the supreme realm that was comparable to the Immortal Dao. 

    Going against the Heavenly Dao with one's body of flesh and going beyond life and death was diabolism. 

    The Indestructible Body was one of the few most suitable constitutions for body refinement. 

    Due to the fact that the refinement of the body was an incredibly painful and torturous process, the collapse of one's body during the process was a common occurrence. 

    When people of ordinary constitutions tried to temper their bodies, they might die a brutal death if they were careless. 

    However, it was very difficult for the Indestructible Body to collapse as the recovery was extremely powerful too. In fact, one can even use some forbidden body refinement techniques to achieve the supreme demon body and finally reach the realm of immortality!

    "Young man, come back with us to the demon clan." 

    A demon clan elder said. 

    Although he was from the second division of the State of Zhou Demon Clan, the demon clans of the State of Zhou were united and they naturally had to bring a person with such a constitution. 

    "Huh? But my elixir field has been ruined, so I can't cultivate." Chen Chen was a bit helpless. Of course, he hoped that they would let him off. 

    The other demon clan elder shook his head and said, "It's alright, we have a division where you can cultivate without using the elixir field." 

    "Really?" Chen Chen's eyes lit up.

    Hearing this, the first thing that came to his mind was of course Zhang Ji.

    Zhang Ji's elixir field had been ruined by Qi Bufan's underling, and from then on, he was destined to lose connection to the immortal path. If cultivation without an elixir field was possible, Zhang Ji would be able to continue cultivating. 

    It wouldn't matter if he became an immortal cultivator or a diabolic cultivator. Chen Chen didn't care, as he felt that being able to live forever was the ultimate goal. 

    "I won't lie to you. Okay, let's go as soon as possible, we shouldn't stay here for long." 

    One of the demon clan elders seemed to have sensed something as his expression change while a large part of his body sprang out of a halberd. Afterwards, without uttering another word, he pulled Chen Chen on the halberd

    Another elder dragged Yuan Qingtian along and soon, the halberd quickly rose into the air and darted away in the distance.

    ...

    "I'm afraid we have to make a trip to the demon clan." 

    On top of the halberd, Chen Chen was speechless. At this moment, his body had already fully recovered. However, he did not dare to absorb spiritual energy into his body since he was next to two experts. 

    Otherwise, he could return to peak condition in a minute.

    "Young man, what is your name?"

    "Zhang Chen." 

    Chen Chen blurted a fake name and borrowed Zhang Ji's last name. 

    "Can I borrow some blood for a while?"

    "Uh, yes."

    Chen Chen had no choice but to extend his arm, and it didn't take long for him to let out a little blood.

    Much like what he thought, that demon clan Elder fed his blood to Yuan Qingtian.

    Soon, the charred scab on Yuan Qingtian's body began to fall off, revealing the fresh new skin underneath.

    "Chen Chen! Screw you!"

    Yuan Qingtian suddenly exclaimed, giving Chen Chen a great shock. 

    Seeing this scene, the two demon clan elders' eyes were filled with endless misery. 

    They had no idea what their young clan master had gone through. After his sea of consciousness collapsed, he had left behind an obsession. 

    The second division of the State of Zhou Demon Clan finally found someone with a divine concealment technique. However, they didn't expect to end up in this situation. 

    ...

    The halberd flew through the clouds at an incredible speed and they soon flew far from the capital.

    Late at night, the few of them had already arrived at the border of the State of Jin. 

    At this moment, Yuan Qingtian's face was incredibly gloomy because when Yuan Qingtian was unconscious, he cursed at him at least 180 times but he would yell the same sentence every single time. 

    "Rascal, just you wait, I'll deal with you sooner or later!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart while the demon clan elder at the side turned glum as they said with concern, "The first flight is inevitably going to cause you some discomfort. Most people would have thrown up after flying for so long but you only look a little unwell. This has something to do with your constitution." 

    Chen Chen nodded solemnly, but he kept complaining in his heart. 

    'If you got cursed 180 times, you wouldn't seem too well either!'

    Amidst their conversation, the few of them entered the State of Zhou. 

    As soon as they did, the number of people of the demon clan began to increase.

    All of them surged over from all directions, and they were all heavily wounded. They should have fled back from the capital of the State of Jin. 

    'How many people did the demon clan deploy this time?'

    However, no matter what, the demon clan should not have lost. This time, they had not only managed to kill the new king of the State of Jin, but also prevented the Wuxin Clan from unifying the 36 clans.

    That was a wonderful thing for the demon clan. 

    Looking at the bustling and prosperous town in the State of Zhou at night, Chen Chen was amazed. 

    Although there was the demon clan, the lives of mortals there seemed on par with that of the State of Jin. 

    Actually, it was inevitable. 

    If the so-called demon clan was made up of all sorts of vile demons who killed and slaughtered everyone in the city, the nation would have long collapsed. 

    "All the people of the State of Zhou believe in the Fiendgod, if you want to join the demon clan, you must believe in the Fiendgod too." 

    The demon clan elder who was at the side, said indifferently as he looked at the town below. 

    Chen Chen nodded seriously. He was the only one who knew if he had registered those words in his head. 

    After flying for some time, the sky gradually turned bright as dawn arrived. 

    Finally, the halberd stopped in the middle of a mountain range.

    This mountain range was mostly made up of withered mountains and the spiritual energy there had already been depleted. The surrounding environment was as harsh as it can be and even birds were scarce. There were only either crows or vultures.

    "This is the headquarters of the demon clan. 

    The demon clan introduced. 

    "The headquarters of the demon clan?" Chen Chen's heart dropped. 

    He thought that he would be brought to a certain branch, but he did not expect that they would take him directly to the headquarters of the demon clan.

    Most importantly, the headquarters was too shabby. In terms of living environment, it was worse than the stone village, let alone the Tianyun Mountains. 

    "Elder, are all the people in the demon clan leading such tough lives?" Chen Chen couldn't help but ask a question.

    At such a moment, it was normal for a rookie like him to ask such a question. If he didn't, it would seem suspicious. 

    "The main core technique is body refining, and to refine the body, one must have a cool and harsh environment," the demon clan elder replied as he led Chen Chen to fly towards the highest mountain in the distance.

    Yuan Qingtian was also made to follow behind by another demon clan elder who pulled him along. 

    "So that's how it is."

    Chen Chen had an epiphany but he was distressed. 

    'Damn it, can there be heavenly treasures in such a harsh environment?' He originally thought that it was a rare chance for him to come to the demon clan's place, so he had to dig up some local specialties and bring them back with him. 

    When he landed on the highest peak, Chen Chen did not hesitate and began to ask the system.

    He didn't have much hope for this environment, so he was very cautious with his words. 

    "System, is there anything slightly valuable within 30 meters around here?" 

    "There's a Meteoric Divine Iron Ore two meters below the bottom of your feet."

    "Twelve meters to the left, there is a 10,000-year-old Ghost Flower that can cause all sorts of frightening hallucinations."

    "Eighteen meters to the right, there is a 1,000-year-old prickly divine grass. After taking it, your soul will weaken until death."

    "Move forward by eight meters and go upwards by three meters, and you will see a death energy magic mushroom that has absorbed ten thousand years of death energy. If you go a little closer, your lifespan will be decreased." 

    ...

    Hearing this system prompt, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    'The demon clan is just different. We grow life-saving items but all the things here are lethal...'

    Just when he was speechless in his heart, the system in his mind gave him another prompt.

    "Host, you have used the system for a total of 1,000 times. You are rewarded with a chance to track within a range of 20,000 meters."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 109: What? There's Still Such A Place?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing the system's prompt, Chen Chen perked up. 

    It had appeared! Finally, there was another opportunity for wide-range tracking, and it had a range of 20,000 meters. There was no restriction! 

    That also meant that Chen Chen could go to other places to use this opportunity.

    To be honest, Chen Chen was still a bit disdainful towards the headquarters of the demon clan. 

    Although poison was also a type of treasure, it will be detrimental in excessive amounts. For example, the magic mushroom that would shorten one's lifespan if one approached it, could not be brought around at all. 

    Just as he was thinking, the two demon clan elders actually fell to their knees at the same time.

    "We, An Chen and An Xing, the elders of the second division of the demon clan, would like to see the clan master regarding an important matter!" 

    As soon as they finished, the cliff in front suddenly crumbled, revealing a large door. 

    The interior of the door was pitch black, and a faint blood aura surged out from inside, looking extraordinarily ghastly and horrifying. 

    Chen Chen suddenly became extremely nervous.

    He didn't expect to be meeting the demon clan master so soon! 

    The demon clan master was the greatest big shot of the demon clan. Even the Wuxin Clan elder and ancestor were a notch lower than him in terms of status and authority. 

    After all, the demon clan master had not only unified the 36 divisions of the demon clan, but also served as the king of the State of Zhou.

    "Don't be scared, the clan master won't hurt you," the two demon clan elders reminded coldly.

    They then led Chen Chen in and the further they went, the stronger the odor of blood. 

    By the time they reached the depths, the odor of blood was already so overwhelming that it made them retch. 

    "He's not a demon who sucks human blood, right?" Chen Chen was worried and he was afraid of being eaten up by going in. 

    However, things were beyond his expectation.

    There wasn't a mountain of corpses or a massive bloodbath inside, nor was there any horrible demon. There was just an old man in a cloak whose hair was draped across his back messily and who was seated on a stone platform. 

    There were four chains of light around the stone platform that the old man was shackled to. Two chains were threaded through his shoulder blades and the odor of blood was emanating from him. 

    'Is this Zhou Renlong, the demon clan master whom Master mentioned? He's having such a tough time.'

    Chen Chen lamented in his heart.

    Xiao Wuyou had once told him that the demon clan master Zhou Renlong was the top expert of the two nations who was incredibly powerful, but he was not told that Zhou Renlong was a prisoner. 

    'Who in the two kingdoms can shackle the demon clan master here? Could it be someone from outside the two kingdoms?'

    ...

    "Clan Master! Qingtian has completed his mission...but he met with an accident on the way to retreating and his sea of consciousness collapsed. Clan Master, please help to rebuild his sea of consciousness!"

    The demon clan elder who brought Chen Chen over pointed at Yuan Qingtian who was standing there like a fool, and his words were very sad.

    "Yes, but if you let me repair his sea of consciousness, the second division will lose that opportunity."

    Chen Chen did not see the mouth of the demon clan expert moving but the voice was coming from him. However, it was extremely hoarse and he sounded like a demon from hell. 

    An Chen and An Xing knelt down again with tears in their eyes. 

    "Clan Master! This time, Young Clan Master has suffered a serious injury, and we beg for your forgiveness! Please give him a chance! We didn't " didn't return empty-handed this time either, we brought this one back!"

    After saying that, Elder An Chen pointed at Chen Chen.

    In an instant, Zhou Renlong, who was being shackled, raised his head and gazed at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen only felt a huge pressure landing on his body immediately which felt like it weighed a thousand pounds, making him want to fall to his knees immediately. 

    However, he ultimately persisted and did not use a single bit of spiritual power. 

    "Clan Master, this young man is named Zhang Chen. Although he's from the State of Jin, he has the rare Indestructible Body! If he joins the body refinement division, we will produce another supreme expert in the State of Zhou soon!"

    Hearing his words, Zhou Renlong's eyes were filled with a few traces of surprise, but that was all.

    Compared to Xiao Wuyou's reaction when he found Chen Chen, Zhou Renlong was much calmer.

    He was obviously the big shot who would stay composed regardless of what happened. 

    "Hah, the Indestructible Body? That's interesting. Got it. However, even though Qingtian has been revived, he probably has no memory, are you still willing to let him compete for the throne of the crown prince of the State of Zhou in this state?"

    "Yes!"

    The two chorused in unison.

    Yuan Qingtian had given up a lot to assassinate Chong Ye, who had lurked in the State of Jin for more than ten years. Hence, even if Yuan Qingtian's mental age became that of a toddler, they would still let him fight for it. 

    "Okay, you guys stand down and leave Qingtian behind then," Zhou Renlong said indifferently.

    Elders An Chen and An Xing looked at each other before flying out. 

    Soon, only Zhou Renlong, Chen Chen, and the unconscious Yuan Qingtian were left inside the deep mountain, and the atmosphere became extremely depressing all of a sudden.

    Chen Chen could even hear his own heartbeat.

    Looking at Chen Chen who was overwhelmed with nervousness, Zhou Renlong said indifferently: "People of the State of Jin who enter our demon clan, must take a deadly oath in front of the Fiendgod statue to prove their sincerity."

    Only after hearing that did Chen Chen notice the huge Fiendgod statue behind Zhou Renlong. 

    Looking at the statue, Chen Chen's heart was filled with helplessness.

    'What oath does he want me to take?'

    'Zhou Renlong is not telling me either. Is he trying to put me in a difficult spot?'

    Seeing that the atmosphere was becoming more and more depressing, Chen Chen, who was blessed with a heart of gold, swore solemnly to the Fiendgod statue. "Fiendgod, I, Zhang Chen, hereby swear that I will destroy the Wuxin Clan within ten years, or I will die without a burial place and never be allowed to reincarnate forever!"

    Hearing these words, Zhou Renlong, who was seated, shivered slightly. After a long time, he finally said, "This oath of yours is a bit too much. It's not that easy to destroy the Wuxin Clan. Ten years? You've made a really bold claim." 

    Chen Chen smiled and scratched his head. He did not have much concept of time. Well, he had only cultivated a few months.

    If he was given ten years, wouldn't he have become invincible? Wouldn't it be a piece of cake for him to destroy the Wuxin Clan?

    At this juncture, he could only make an oath using the Wuxin Clan. Anyway, they were vile so there was no harm in killing them. 

    "How about I take another oath? How about twenty years?" Chen Chen said, much less confident than before. 

    Zhou Renlong's mouth actually moved when he heard this, seemingly angered.

    "Do you think swearing in front of the Fiendgod is a joke? If you break the oath, you will be cursed by the Fiendgod."

    He had seen those who swore allegiance, but it was the first time he had seen someone who swore to destroy the Wuxin Clan within ten years.

    'That's just a damned death wish.' 

    Chen Chen grimaced. 'Do oaths really work?' It was the first time he heard of such a thing.

    He thought it was just nonsense.

    "Forget it, since you dare to make such an oath, it at least proves that you hate the Wuxin Clan. That's enough. From now on, you are a prospective disciple of the demon clan's Body Refining Lineage."

    "The demon clan is different from the State of Jin. Regardless of your talent, you will not receive special preferential treatment. You will have to earn everything themselves."

    "Even when it comes to the position of the demon clan master, I will have to step aside and give way if someone from another division is stronger than me."

    Zhou Renlong's words made Chen Chen feel a little disappointed.

    He thought he could get the title of a young clan master or something but it seemed that he had been reading too much into things because a shabby place like this was really not for a genius like him. 

    However, he was astounded by what Zhou Renlong said next! 

    "The first three divisions of the demon clan have their own secret realm, which contains various hidden inheritances. These inheritances all require different tests, and every initiating disciple will enter them for ten days to find the most suitable technique for himself."

    "Back then, Yuan Qingtian went through various tests and found the divine concealment technique, shocking the entire second division. Likewise, you will have to find the technique on your own."

    "However, I have to remind you that the secret realm of the body refinement lineage prohibits all transcendent power. Anyone who enters will become a mortal in order to find a suitable cultivation method. The physical factor is only secondary, the more important thing is your unyielding will! During cultivation, the willpower is the most important. Even if you have a mortal body, you will be able to slaughter the elite as long as your will is firm!"

    "What? There's such a place too?"

    Chen Chen was beyond stunned and there were all sorts of inheritance hidden in the secret realm. There was such a place! 

    'Isn't this the damned place that... I dreamed of?'

    "Of course there is, if you do not get any inheritance in it, it only means that you are not strong-willed. If you are not strong-willed, you will only be a stepping stone for others to become famous in the future, even if you have an Indestructible Body! If that is the case, it means that you are not qualified to enter the body refinement lineage of the demon clan." 

    Zhou Renlong's tone was austere, and in the end, it already contained a murderous menace.

    After he finished speaking, the Fiendgod statue suddenly moved slowly to the right, revealing a door. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 110: Legacies All Over the Place

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Are you letting me in just like that? No buffer period?"

    Looking at the Clan Master, Chen Chen felt speechless and the look in his eyes seemed to be hinting that Chen Chen had to go in immediately. 

    'In that case, I'll go in. I may not have prepared anything but with the system, there shouldn't be problems.'

    Chen Chen walked towards the door slowly. 

    On the other hand, Zhou Renlong muttered, "Only if you have the will to defy heaven, can you go far on the path of diabolism. Personal talent and aptitude aren't that important." 

    Before he finished, Chen Chen had already entered the light door. 

    By the time Chen Chen vanished completely, Zhou Renlong began to look stern too. 

    "I finally have a disciple in the body refinement lineage. Hah, but what's there to defy?"

    Zhou Renlong muttered to himself, looking at the four chains with indignation in his eyes. 

    ...

    On the other hand, after stepping into the door of light, Chen Chen was greeted with the sight of a large canyon that seemed boundless. There were countless ancient trees and occasionally, the sounds of menacing beasts could be heard. 

    However, despite the fact that it seemed to be full of vitality, there was no ethereality there. 

    In addition, there seemed to be a special power inside that made Chen Chen feel very oppressed.

    Besides, he couldn't use his storage ring so he didn't have much of a sense of security. 

    "Finding a legacy here as a normal person in such a place is harder than being robbed along the way to the Tianyun Clan!"

    'Seems like the Tianyun Clan has less harsh methods for recruiting disciples.' 

    If ordinary people stayed in that secret realm for ten days, they would have to survive in the wild and also find the time to look for the legacy. If they got injured, they would be left alone with no help. They might even be accidentally taken away by the beasts. 

    To be able to find a good legacy and return in one piece within ten days would not only require a strong willpower but also good luck.

    "Even an elite like me is feeling the pressure. Speaking of which, System, are there any opportunities within thirty meters around me?"

    Chen Chen frowned slightly and asked the system in his mind.

    He decided to use the 20,000 meter tracking opportunity there too. However, he would have to get to the middle of the secret realm in order to expand the tracking range. 

    "Yes, there is an underground passage twenty meters to the left and an ordinary legacy at the end." 

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen was rather shocked. He had just entered the secret realm, and just asked a casual question, but it turned out there really was a legacy! 

    Could this place really be full of legacies? 

    With that in mind, he did not hesitate in the slightest and immediately went to the place stated in the system prompt. 

    Since he entered this secret realm, he naturally did not intend to find only one legacy as that would be a waste of his incredible talent. 

    Looking at the boulder by his feet, Chen Chen seemed to understand something and immediately moved it away with all his might. 

    As expected, there was a hidden tunnel below and he leaped into it, after which he saw an ordinary square table at the end of the darkness. 

    There was a book, a pill bottle, and a dagger on the table. 

    Those should be the so-called legacy. 

    Chen Chen did not rush up to get it like a fool and instead asked the system about it first.

    "Are there any traps or tests within 30 meters?"

    "Yes, there is a snake hole between three meters to nine meters ahead, where thousands of poisonous snakes are hidden." 

    Hearing this prompt, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched and he wanted to curse in his heart!

    'Thousands of poisonous snakes hidden within a range of six meters? Isn't that letha;?'

    'Besides, this passage isn't high. Even if the quality is good, I can't jump over, or I'll hit my head.' 

    'This tunnel is really deep too. If there are no tools, it'd be time-consuming to use those tools. It's not worth it for an ordinary legacy.'

    After some thought, Chen Chen scurried out and looked for a long, thin stone, and used it to cut three that had the girth of a human's calf. 

    Although he couldn't use his spiritual power, his physical strength was far beyond that of normal people, so it didn't take much time for him to do that. 

    After cutting the tree trunk and shoving the cut segment into the tunnel, Chen Chen created a one-way bridge. He then laid a flat stone under the trunk to prevent the middle from bearing too much stress. 

    Looking at the bridge that would allow him to avoid the pit of snakes, Chen Chen felt amazed at himself. 

    In terms of resourcefulness, he was the best in the two kingdoms!

    Carefully stepping over the bridge, Chen Chen walked to the table and immediately picked up the book before flipping through it. 

    "If you can withstand the suffering of a thousand snakes devouring your body, it means that you are qualified to cultivate the Five-Colored Poison Sutra. I, Wu Kang, from the sixth division of the demon clan. I'm in the early Nascent Soul realm. I hope you will not insult this cultivation method." 

    "As for the pill bottle next to it, it contains my antidote to poison, which I have carefully developed."

    "Are you flustered? Are you scared?" 

    "Hehe, destined one, I only have one thing to tell you. There is no free lunch in this world, so suffering some hardships to get an opportunity is inevitable." 

    "However, you don't have to worry, once you take this antidote, the poison in your body will be removed too." 

    "As for that dagger, it's called the Hundred Poison Dagger, which is a spiritual weapon for protection. It is stained with 36 kinds of poison. You may keep it for protection."

    After reading this paragraph, Chen Chen did not say anything and stowed away all the items on the table into his pocket.

    He then stepped on the wooden bridge and went back to the entrance of the tunnel.

    'How did an elder from the sixth division of the demon clan get into this secret realm? Why did he get up to so many fancy tricks? Aren't you tired at all? Hmph, I just like eating free lunch!'

    After secretly criticizing, Chen Chen walked towards the depths of the valley.

    20 kilometers was neither too far nor near. Chen Chen couldn't use his spiritual power to move so he had to walk for about three hours in the rugged valley. 

    He came in empty-handed but now, the pockets on his bag were already filled with some ordinary heavenly treasures that could be used for restoring physical strength, healing and detoxification.

    There was also a longsword, an ax, and a rope that was dozens of meters long. 

    They were all found from the corpses that he tracked. 

    As for whether or not those corpses were the demon clan disciples who had entered the secret realm in the past, Chen Chen didn't care. 

    "20 kilometers is not a small area!"Chen Chen stopped and muttered. 

    In the next second, he used the one chance he had to track within a range of 20,000 meters.

    "System, are there any opportunities within a 20,000 meter radius?"

    As usual, numerous pop-up prompts from the system began to appear in his head rapidly. 

    "400 meters ahead in the cave outside, there is the legacy of the elders who are at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm." 

    "At the bottom of the river 2,000 meters ahead in the cave outside, there is the legacy of the eighth-generation Clan Master of the demon clan, who is at the Essence Soul realm." 

    "3,500 meters in the southwest direction, there is the legacy of the fifth generation Clan Master of the third division of the demon clan, who is at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm." 

    "4,000 meters underground, there is the legacy of the third-generation Clan Master of the demon clan, who is at the Essence Soul realm."

    ...

    "8,000 meters due north in the middle of the stream, there is the statue of the Fiendgod." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 111: Sorry, I Didn't

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Looking at the prompts given by the system, Chen Chen quickly started planning in his mind.

    Since there was a limit to the amount of time he could stay in the secret territory, and he still had to go through some tests to obtain the legacies, it was best if he prioritized the most precious legacy.

    After formulating a basic strategy, Chen Chen ran to the Fiendgod legacy, which was the furthest away, without any hesitation. 

    According to the arrangements he had made, he would return to grab the legacy of the second-generation demon clan master, who was at the peak Essence Soul realm, after obtaining the Fiendgod's legacy. He would then proceed to collect the second-best legacy. 

    He would proceed to collect as many legacies as he could within ten days; the more the merrier.

    However, after running wildly for 10 kilometers and killing two ferocious beasts with the Hundred Poison Dagger, Chen Chen was disappointed. 

    It was because he had passed by the legacy of the second-generation demon clan master.

    Unlike the others, the legacy of the second-generation demon clan master wasn't hidden.

    There was even a large monument near the top of the mountain that stated that the legacy was right there. 

    Apart from that, the clan master didn't hide the test or have any hidden surprises. 

    The test was obvious, he could tell by just a glance.

    The mountain was full of sharp stones, and from afar, they looked like knives on a mountain. As far as Chen Chen could see, there were seven or eight corpses. 

    In addition to that, there were blazing flames within an area that was a hundred meters in radius around the stone monument! They made the sky turn red! 

    It was just like a fiery mountain! 

    Looking at his shabby equipment, Chen Chen reckoned that getting through the fiery mountain to obtain the legacy would be a Herculean task. Even if he got it, he might not have the energy to use it.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression shifted rapidly and he quickly changed his mind. 

    If he acted according to his previous thoughts, it would be just like a rookie player, challenging the ultimate boss of the game. 

    It was a death wish. 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen turned around and left.

    The test of the second-generation master of the demon clan was simply that terrifying. God knew if the Fiendgod legacy would have any special powers. What if it gave him a test that he couldn't pass? 

    'No, I still have to upgrade!'

    Chen Chen was not an indecisive person, nor was he greedy. He knew that he had to prioritize his safety at all times. 

    A few moments later, he arrived at the legacy of a peak Nascent Soul realm elder and passed the test with the help of the system, as well as some fancy operations. Thus, he obtained the legacy. 

    "Fated junior, you must have lost a lot of energy and blood, right? Do you feel giddy and weak in the limbs? Haha! If you want to obtain the legacy, you have to go through these hardships. The bottle next to it contains the True Dragon essence blood, which I obtained by chance. If you drink it, it will help with your blood deficit condition, and will help you cultivate the Skyfiend Blood Refinement Technique!"

    Seeing the contents left by this peak Nascent Soul realm elder, Chen Chen muttered, "Sorry. I'm not bleeding, but I still have to drink it."

    After saying those words, Chen Chen drank the True Dragon essence blood in one gulp, a large wave of blood energy surging out from his body! 

    When a few beasts around him saw that scene, they became so frightened that they turned around and fled, soon disappearing from the forest.

    Chen Chen felt the sudden increase in physical strength. Without another word, he tossed the knife away, feeling as if he could now hack a small tree with just his hand.

    ...

    Late at night.

    Chen Chen arrived in front of the legacy of the previous generation of the demon clan master, disheveled and unkempt. 

    "Fated one, I bet at least thirty of your bones have been broken now, right? Yet, you still managed to persist and come all the way here. You're a rare find. That box next to you contains a medicinal ointment made from the tiger bone of an Essence Soul realm demonic tiger that I slaughtered way back when. Apply it to your body and meditate here for a period of time to heal your broken bones." 

    "Okay, thank you so much!" 

    Chen Chen picked up the secret book and rubbed the tiger bone ointment onto his body. Soon, the bones in his body began to crackle and pop like beans.

    Chen Chen looked up to the sky and roared. By the time he snapped back to his senses, he had grown two centimeters taller! 

    The next day...

    "Fated one, I reckon the tendons in your body must have been broken by now. Don't be afraid..."

    On the third day...

    "Fated one, I reckon you've already castrated yourself, right? Don't panic..."

    On the fourth day...

    ...

    On the eighth day… 

    Chen Chen walked on with an unsteady gait as he wasn't quite used to his current physical strength, which had been increasing rather quickly in the past few days. 

    As for the rope and other equipment, he had already thrown all of them away, keeping only a single backpack, which contained all the secret manuals of the big shots, as well as some fancy meeting gifts. 

    At this moment, he once again came to the legacy of the second-generation clan master of the demon clan, which was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    The seemingly terrifying fiery mountain no longer seemed so scary anymore. 

    As he took a step out, the steep, sharp stones immediately turned into ashes, Chen Chen didn't even have to use the system. 

    In fact, since yesterday, his body had been bearing the brunt of obtaining the legacies through various tests and traps. 

    Hence why yesterday, he had managed to obtain the legacies of eight Essence Soul realm powerhouses within a single day.

    Now, of the 28 legacies tracked by the system, only the fiery mountain and the Godfiend statue remained. 

    Bang, bang, bang... 

    Along the way, the stones darted through the air as Chen Chen walked through the mountains, soon arriving at the flames. 

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen stepped into the sea of flames. 

    The burning pain he had imagined did not appear, but he felt the blood energy in his body burning rapidly. Without hesitation, Chen Chen took a step forward, leaping outwards by ten meters. 

    Boom, boom, boom!

    After a series of ten explosions, Chen Chen crossed the sea of flames and arrived in front of the stone monument.

    There were no tables or treasure chests there; it was just an empty space. 

    However, the moment Chen Chen stepped on the land, the stone monument lit up in a dazzling ray of light! 

    Immediately afterwards, an illusory figure clad in a black robe slowly appeared. His face could not be seen clearly, but Chen Chen could tell in a glance that he was very powerful. 

    The second-generation clan master of the diabolic cultivator was the strongest he had ever met! 

    "Poor kid, do you still want to aspire to the strongest, even if you have to die? I know you have a special constitution, just like me. Otherwise, you would have died long ago. 

    "You have a strong constitution and unparalleled will. Even if you die physically, you still yearn to become stronger. Kid, I have to admit, you have impressed me, and you're qualified to be a disciple of mine, the Immortal Demon. In this case, I will teach you my formidable skill, the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique!"

    Chen Chen was speechless. The figure looked cool to him but in fact, it didn't have a real consciousness. 

    Otherwise, why would it say that he was dead?

    That was blatant lying!

    'Sorry, I'm not dead!'

    Before he finished mocking him, a ray of light shot out from the stone monument once again, shining onto Chen Chen. 

    A memory quickly emerged in Chen Chen's mind. It was the Heaven-Snatching Immortality Technique!

    At that moment, the figure spoke again. 

    "Revive, foolish child. When I died, I left behind a large amount of the essence of immortality. Now, you may have all of it!" 

    As his voice sounded out, golden raindrops began to fall from the sky. 

    The rain made Chen Chen's body appear gilded, making him emit a dazzling, golden ray of light. 

    When the rain stopped, Chen Chen took a deep breath and leaped down from the mountain. 

    Boom!

    With a casual punch, Chen Chen smashed the house-sized boulder into many pieces!

    At that moment, he felt as if he could fight himself with his physical body alone!

    He had cultivated for months to reach his current cultivation level, but he had also refined his body for eight days. 

    After getting some benefits from the experts here and there, he managed to increase his cultivation to such a terrifying level. 

    No expert would want to have their meticulously designed tests be solved so quickly by a mortal who had accumulated to a shocking extent right in the middle of this secret realm!

    Not to mention how difficult it was to search for such legacies. Just the survival of a mortal body in this forest alone would require a large amount of energy. 

    Spending ten days finding a satisfactory legacy and then going through the tests to obtain the legacies was already extremely difficult. 

    Besides, most of the gifts from the bigwigs were used to heal wounds and injuries, not strengthen one's body. 

    Logically speaking, they were not supposed to make one improve so drastically. 

    "Sorry, I didn't mean to do that."

    Chen Chen was somewhat embarrassed, smiling tactfully before walking towards the Fiendgod statue.

    With his physical body's current strength, he was practically cheating in this secret realm!

    "With my inherent talent and the added advantage, it shouldn't be difficult to get the Godfiend legacy, right?" 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen gradually looked less coy and became more confident. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half an hour later, Chen Chen arrived at the stream where the Fiendgod statue was hidden. 

    Compared to the harsh environment where the other legacies had been located, this stream looked rather peaceful and pleasant. Not only were there fish swimming in the stream, there were even some small beasts that would come occasionally out to drink water. 

    Seeing this peaceful scene, Chen Chen continued to keep his guard up high. 

    It was the Fiendgod legacy, and with his current physical strength, he might encounter danger.

    "System, are there any traps or any tests nearby?"

    "No," the system answered without emotion. 

    Hearing that, Chen Chen walked forward carefully, but even after asking the system dozens of questions, there was surprisingly nothing. 

    Finally, Chen Chen found the so-called Fiendgod statue in the middle of the stream between pebbles.

    The Fiendgod statue was only twenty centimeters tall, and it looked just like a toy in his hand.

    Compared to the Fiendgod statue that Zhou Renlong had seen in the mountains, this one was just too ordinary. Not only did it not look ferocious, it even seemed a little handsome. It looked more like an immortal than a demon. 

    However, Chen Chen knew that it was the real Fiendgod statue.

    The system authentication could never be wrong! 

    "System, is there anything nearby that can unlock this Fiendgod's legacy?"

    "The host's blood."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen took a deep breath and took out a knife, which he used to cut himself. 

    When the fresh blood dripped onto the seemingly ordinary Fiendgod statue, there was initially no change, but as more and more blood was dripped onto it, the originally tightly shut eyes of the Fiendgod statue slowly opened!

    The most bizarre thing, however, was that the statue smiled! 

    Before Chen Chen could react, a beam of light suddenly shot out from the Fiendgod statue and hit Chen Chen's forehead.

    Chen Chen felt his vision turn black, and by the time he regained consciousness, he had already somehow appeared in a dark void. 

    There was a refined looking, middle-aged man silently standing in front of him, with his back facing him. 

    Although he couldn't see the middle-aged man's face, Chen Chen could tell from his aura that this man was the one whom the statue was modeled after. 

    "Person from the lower realm, the fact you can awaken my statue means that your constitution is suitable for cultivating the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique. Remember, if you ascend in the future, come to the Skyfiend City and I will teach you the technique after the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique!" 

    After saying those words, the middle-aged man suddenly looked back and his body expanded, emitting golden light that spanned across 10,000 feet!

    Chen Chen squinted slightly, and with the change in the middle-aged man, various strange information began to appear in his mind. 

    "Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique!"

    Chen Chen's heart trembled.

    Compared to other cultivation methods, this one was much stronger! 

    The highest level of other methods seemed to only be the Void Refinement realm above the Essence Soul realm. 

    However, in the Nine Revolutions Golden Body, the first revolution was equivalent to the Qi training realm, while the second revolution was equivalent to the Foundation Establishment realm. By the time one reached the ninth revolution, they would be several levels higher than the Void Refinement realm. 

    The other cultivation methods were worlds apart from this one! 

    This Fiendgod was different from the fancy leaders of the demon clan. He didn't create any troublesome tests, instead having come up with a unique criterion of his own. 

    'This is a true boss! Unlike those silly fools…'

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. At the same time, the golden light on his body became more and more dense. It didn't take him long to be near the third revolution.

    ...

    Outside the secret realm.

    Zhou Renlong was still sitting on top of the stone platform, his heart palpitating. 

    Today was the tenth day since Chen Chen entered the secret realm. If he had obtained the legacy, it should almost be time for him to come out. 

    "With the Indestructible Body, he should be able to obtain legacies that are on par with mine, right?"

    Zhou Renlong murmured.

    One could only enter the secret realm twice in a single lifetime. The first time was before the age of twenty, when the path of cultivation had yet to be set. 

    The second time was during one's death, at the end of cultivation.

    He had gone through lots of hardship and his physical body had almost collapsed before he got the fifth-generation clan master's legacy.

    After he came out, he dominated the path and became invincible with the fifth-generation clan master's legacy, ascending to the position of Clan Master. Now, he had walked a path of his own. 

    If one day he sensed that his time was up, he would also enter the secret realm and leave his legacy behind.

    In terms of constitution, his initial constitution was far inferior to the Indestructible Body, but he had great ambition and a great desire to win. He had the courage to defy the heavens, so he was able to come this far with fair aptitude.

    'If he gets the legacies of other divisions, then this Zhang Chen would be a wastrel. When the time comes, I'll dump him to the other divisions,' Zhou Renlong thought to himself. 

    While he was wondering what legacy Zhang Chen would get, a disciple dressed in black came in from outside. 

    "Clan Master, we received news from the State of Jin. After the Wuxin Clan pacified the chaos in the King City, they lost their patience and destroyed the Green Dragon Clan, which was originally in second place!

    "The Clan Master and a few Great Elders of the Green Dragon Clan have been killed, while some talented disciples have been brought back to the Wuxin Clan."

    Hearing this, Zhou Renlong burst into laughter, which seemed rather eerie in the vast mountain. 

    "The ancestor of the Wuxin Clan is ashamed and furious. He went all out. Hah! How did the other clans react to the Wuxin Clan exterminating the Green Dragon Clan?"

    "Overnight, the Clan Masters of the White Tiger Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, Black Tortoise Clan, and Tianyun Clan, all broke through to the Nascent Soul realm realm. The Tianyun Clan Master even reached the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm!"

    Hearing this, Zhou Renlong couldn't help but laugh out loud. 

    'This is a typical example of shooting oneself in the foot.' 

    The Wuxin Clan's brutal scare tactics did not shock the few powerful clans, instead invoking a desire to rebel. 

    Those who embarked on the path of cultivation, be it immortal cultivators or diabolic cultivators, all had a backbone. 

    Seeing the Clan Master laughing, the disciple bitterly said, "Clan Master, even if the four clans unite, they might not be a match for the Wuxin Clan, and the more important thing is that the Clan Master of the Tianyun Clan, Xiao Wuyou, is not in State of Jin but State of Zhou. 

    "It was said that during the King City Rebellion, Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan, was killed, so he's here in the State of Zhou to avenge his disciple."

    "What a fool! What is he doing here at our demon clan to take revenge instead of going back to preside over his clan!?! Fools! Okay, I know what to do. You may leave!" 

    Zhou Renlong snorted coldly. 

    Of course, what he wanted most was for the four clans to unite and fight toe-to-toe against the Wuxin Clan, so that they all ended up getting severely injured. 

    However, since Xiao Wuyou wasn't around, that probably wouldn't happen. 

    'What a shame!' 

    ...

    After the disciple left, silence was restored in the mountain.

    After about an hour, the Fiendgod statue behind Zhou Renlong suddenly moved, emitting light.

    A moment later, the Fiendgod statue slowly began to move, revealing the door of light hidden behind the statue.

    Zhou Renlong looked over, only to see a gilded stranger walking out. 

    Seeing this golden figure, Zhou Renlong turned pale, the calmness on his face gone without a trace as he roared, "Who are you? How dare you trespass in the secret realm of the demon clan!?!"

    "Huh? I'm Zhang Chen!" 

    Chen Chen was speechless. He put down the big backpack he was carrying and spoke with an innocent face. 

    'Damn, it's only been a few days since we last met and you don't recognize me anymore?'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Zhang Chen." 

    Zhou Renlong was shocked to hear that, and he immediately tried to detect it, only to discover that the soul of the person in front of him was exactly the same as that of Zhang Chen, who went in ten days ago. 

    He finally confirmed his identity; the gilded person was Zhang Chen.

    'However, ten days ago, this Zhang Chen was still an ordinary person. How did his appearance become like this!?!'

    If he had detected correctly, the strength in Zhang Chen's body was already comparable to the Foundation Establishment realm!

    Just when he was in doubt, Chen Chen took a deep breath and the spiritual energy of the mountain entered his body while the golden light vanished, returning back to normal. 

    Zhou Renlong was even more astonished! 

    At the end of the day, body refinement was all about channeling spiritual energy into one's body and using it to temper one's body. In the absence of spiritual energy, his strength would be greatly reduced. 

    'After this kid swallowed a mouthful of spiritual energy, this kid's body actually reached the Core Formation realm!

    'What kind of legacy did he get in there?

    'Is there such a legacy within the first division of the secret realm?

    At the thought of this, Zhou Renlong's voice started trembling a little and he asked, "Kid, could you have… Obtained the legacy of the second clan master of the demon clan, the Immortal Fiendgod?"

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen's thoughts ran through his mind rapidly, but he soon deduced that Zhou Renlong probably didn't know about the Fiendgod legacy, so his imagination was restrained. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen immediately pretended to be grief-stricken and replied in a deep voice, "Clan Master, I received exactly the legacy of the Immortal Fiendgod, the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique!"

    "You traversed the mountain of swords and the sea of fire? How is that possible!?!"

    Zhou Renlong's eyes were filled with strong disbelief. He had also entered the secret realm at the time, and naturally knew of the mountain of swords and the sea of fire. Back then, he had also tried it, but after walking for more than ten meters, he could no longer take it and had no choice but to retreat. 

    In fact, after the second generation, most of the clan masters had all seen the mountain of swords and the sea of fire but none of them succeeded in moving past it!

    Yet, Zhang Chen had already broken through. Didn't that mean that Zhang Chen was much stronger than most of the clan masters of the previous generations? 

    Chen Chen slowly shook his head and said with some fear, "Actually, I haven't broken through. I was at my last breath in the sea of fire, and when I reached the stone monument, 99% of my body had already been burnt!

    "At that time, I thought I was dead. I even felt myself floating up and saw my own battered and mangled flesh! I was so indignant!" 

    "However, at that moment, golden rain fell from the sky, and the light and shadow of Lord Immortal Fiendgod appeared in front of me. He said that he was touched by my desire to become stronger and decided to take me on as a disciple. After the golden rain poured down on me, my body rapidly recovered, and I came to life in this body!" 

    Chen Chen was extremely serious and when he mentioned the miserable parts, tears welling up in his eyes. 

    He had already thought of what to say long before he came out. Hence, he had no issue with saying these words now. 

    Anyway, until now, no one in the demon clan had gotten the Fiendgod legacy, and Zhou Renlong had no choice but to believe his half-truths. 

    Hearing this, Zhou Renlong's body trembled and he had a look of epiphany. 

    "The aftermath of death... Why didn't I think of that back then? It'd be normal for the Lord Immortal Fiendgod to come up with such a test..." 

    After whispering softly, Zhou Renlong stared at Chen Chen, a gleam of light flashing in his eyes! 

    "Kid! Are you not afraid of death?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression became more and more sullen and he said firmly, "I made a vow to destroy the Wuxin Clan within ten years, and the only way to do this is with immense strength! Hence, I decided to take the legacy of Lord Immortal Fiendgod from the very beginning! Instead of being cursed by the Lord Fiendgod after ten years, it is better to fight hard now. Even if I die, I will have no regrets!"

    Chen Chen's voice was loud, clear, and full of gusto. Echoing continuously within the empty mountain, it moved Zhou Renlong, the master of the demon clan.

    Even if one had thought of the intention of the Lord Immortal Demon beforehand, how many would dare to gamble with their lives?

    Yet, Zhang Chen had dared to do so. 

    'What kind of courage is that? I didn't expect that the demon clan's body refinement lineage would accept another disciple with such great perseverance.' 

    "Lord Immortal Fiendgod is indeed worthy of being the strongest clan master of the demon clan. Even after being dead for over 8,000 years, he still has the ability to shape an ordinary person into a Core Formation realm powerhouse, I am really far inferior..."

    Zhou Renlong was full of admiration, then shifted his attention to the large bag behind Chen Chen.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly explained, "After I gained such strength, I thought that the demon clan's body refinement lineage might need some cultivation methods, so I took two more legacies..."

    Naturally, Chen Chen wouldn't say that he had taken 28 legacies, or he might get beaten to death on the spot. 

    In fact, he truly had only brought out two legacies. 

    He memorized all the secret manuals and legacies before putting them back in place. 

    All the gifts in the legacies had already been absorbed and he couldn't bear to throw away the items in the back, so he brought them out. 

    If there were disciples of the demon clan who tried to enter the secret realm in the future and couldn't repair their broken tendons after painstakingly obtaining the legacy, that was none of his concern... 

    "Haha, you're so greedy."

    Zhou Renlong had, of course, seen through Chen Chen's thoughts, but he did not say much because it was only human to be greedy. He just couldn't be excessively greedy. 

    Seeing that the demon clan master wasn't angry, Chen Chen was relieved, hurriedly taking out a hideous mask from his bag and putting it on. 

    Without waiting for Zhou Renlong to ask, he took the initiative to explain, "Clan Master, I'm too handsome and I don't look stern enough, so it is better for me to wear this mask."

    Of course, Chen Chen was also babbling nonsense. 

    After learning that the demon clan masters of the successive generations were all at the Essence Soul realm, Chen Chen was worried that someone might see through his face-changing mask, so he wore an additional one just to be safe. 

    Zhou Renlong nodded along without any doubts.

    Zhang Chen was indeed rather handsome, and unlike the members of the demon clan, he didn't seem stern enough to have a deterrent effect.

    "Clan Master, how did Lord Immortal Fiendgod die? His divine ability is overwhelming, he should have ascended!"

    Noting that Zhou Renlong didn't hold it against him, Chen Chen changed the topic.

    Hearing this question, Zhou Renlong's expression became despondent.

    "8,000 years ago, the second war between the humans and demons occurred. The demon clan belongs to the human race, so of course we had to participate in the war.

    "Back then, the Lord Immortal Fiendgod and the terrifying experts of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan had a brutal battle that lasted for seven days and seven nights. The Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan ended up falling. Lord Immortal Fiendgod died eight times, and when he returned to the demon clan, he only had a few years left to live. He chose not to struggle, instead entering the secret realm to leave behind his legacy with his remaining power." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was left speechless. There was too much information in there, and he couldn't absorb it immediately.

    During the second great war, he died eight times at the peak of the battle. 

    Those words kept running through his mind. 

    At this moment, the gate of the mountain was opened once again and Elder An Chen, who brought Chen Chen to the demon clan, walked over. 

    He didn't look at Chen Chen at all, clearly failing to recognize him.

    "Clan Master, the second division disciple Yuan Qingtian is ready to accept the challenge from the young clan masters of other divisions!"

    "I know, go ahead," Zhou Renlong said indifferently. 

    Hearing this, Elder An Chen bowed and retreated. 

    Chen Chen was shocked to hear this. 

    'Did Yuan Qingtian recover so quickly? He actually wants to accept the challenge of other young clan masters?!'

    "Yuan Qingtian, it's a pity."

    After An Chen left, Zhou Renlong sighed and then looked at Chen Chen. 

    "You just joined the demon clan, so you don't know the rules yet. If a disciple wants to become the crown prince of the State of Zhou and the young clan master of the demon clan, there is only one way, which is to accept the challenge of all the young masters of the 35 other divisions without a single failure.

    "In order to even get a chance to take such a test, you must first make a significant contribution to our demon clan. Only then will the clan master gather the young masters of each division.

    "The reason why the successive clan masters have been so dominant in the clan is because they have all come in this way. In terms of strength and prestige, they have convinced all the disciples they are worthy, and that's the reason they can become the Lord of the demon clan.

    "That kid Yuan Qingtian is a rare genius from the second division. After the assassination of the new king of the State of Jin, he has obtained the chance to challenge and originally had some hope. Unfortunately, his sea of consciousness has been rebuilt and his memory has been removed. I'm afraid he will not pass the test."

    Chen Chen nodded at his words. There was indeed a reason for the 36 divisions to be united. 

    This system was indeed reasonable and much fairer than that of the clans of the State of Jin clan. 

    Apart from the first division, the disciples of other divisions were also treated equally. As long as they were strong and were willing to contribute to the demon clan, they would all be given a chance. 

    "Zhang Chen, you should go too. By right, Yuan Qingtian should have to go through you too," Zhou Renlong stated calmly. 

    "Huh? I only joined the clan a short while ago! Shouldn't the other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters go instead?"

    Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    "You are the only disciple in the first division, the body refinement lineage." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing this, Chen was speechless, feeling as if he had fallen into a trap. 

    Zhou Renlong did not want to explain much either. He said to a dark corner, "Zhou Feng, you take him. I'm a little tired."

    As soon as he said that, a man in black appeared from the shadows and stood in front of Chen Chen. 

    "Please," the man in black said coldly. 

    He silently led the way while Chen Chen followed him, secretly surprised. 

    If he had sensed correctly, this man in black had a cultivation level of at least the Nascent Soul realm or higher!

    Just because he was the only disciple of the first division, that did not mean that the first division was weak. There were just fewer official disciples.

    "Senior Zhou, why are there so few disciples in the body refinement lineage?" Chen Chen asked after a moment of hesitation.

    "There used to be three, but they all died more than ten years ago," Zhou Feng answered monotonously, staying quiet after answering that question. 

    Chen Chen didn't ask about it any further. There were too many secrets in the demon clan, and he couldn't immediately understand all of them. That was the biggest problem.

    What he wanted to do the most now was not to figure out these questions, but to take out the communication token to report that he was safe. 

    However, he did not dare to do so. Back then, his master, Xiao Wuyou, who was at the peak of the Core Formation realm, could sense the situation in the courtyard of the main peak hundreds of meters away. God knew how far Zhou Renlong could detect. 

    He had to find a chance to leave the first division of the demon clan in order to take out his storage ring with ease. 

    In the meantime, he also had to find out how the Black Tortoise egg was doing. 

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen unknowingly arrived at a mountain with Zhou Feng. 

    The top of the mountain seemed to have been cut, as it formed a huge platform.

    There were hundreds of people gathered on that platform at this moment.

    The people were dressed in black and had stern expressions on their faces as they stood quietly. There were also several figures fighting in a large ring in the center of the platform. 

    Chen Chen was familiar with one of them, which was Yuan Qingtian, who would disappear and suddenly appear again every now and then. 

    "Elder Zhou Feng, can a single person be attacked by a few pairs of identical twins?" Chen Chen asked, pointing at the ring while feeling somewhat puzzled.

    At this moment, there were a few people dressed in the exact same clothing with identical figures, all of them beating up Yuan Qingtian. 

    Zhou Feng replied coldly, "That's an illusory trick of the third division. The young clan master, Feng Huan, has an innate flair for illusory tricks." 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, and after looking for a while, realized that indeed, all of them had blue eyes that were extraordinarily penetrating. 

    Seeing that the fight was getting more and more intense, Yuan Qingtian suddenly roared, "Chen Chen! Screw you!" 

    Immediately afterwards, his ethereality erupted, and he smacked his palm on one of the figures. 

    In the next moment, several figures disappeared at the same time, and Feng Huan was directly blown out of the ring.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's face instantly became expressionless as he reminded himself not to bother with the fool. 

    "Haha, who else dares to fight with me!?!" 

    Yuan Qingtian laughed long and hard after winning the battle. He was extremely smug and childish, like a child who had just been given candy. 

    "Zhang Chen, the disciple of the first division, would like to join this trial against Yuan Qingtian."

    At this time, Zhou Feng spoke loudly, his voice spreading throughout the platform.

    Soon, Chen Chen felt quite a few gazes land on him. 

    However, the people of the demon clan didn't seem to be very talkative. After a brief moment in which a look of amazement appeared in their eyes, they regained their composure. 

    Chen Chen was also sizing them up, and the more he looked at them, the deeper his frown became.

    The third division of the demon clan was commonly known as the Division of Illusion. Feng Huan's blue eyes were simply shocking. 

    Most importantly, the clothing of the woman of the fourth division was atrocious. She was scantily clad, her body covered by only a single piece of fabric. 

    "The fourth division is commonly known as the Division of Demons, which consists of castrated men who practice Yin Yang techniques. Not only are they good at charming, their actual combat abilities are also ranked in the top of the 36 clans," Zhou Feng informed him coldly. 

    Looking at that "woman," Chen Chen could not help but shiver. He seemed to have seen the legacy of the fourth division in the secret realm before. 

    The fifth division was the weapons division, and they were good at smithing. The junior division master was a burly man who carried eight long swords on his back, which made them seem like peacock wings. 

    The sixth division was the division of poison. The junior division master was androgynous and shrouded in a black robe. However, the spot where he was standing was black. 

    The seventh division was the division of puppets. The junior division master had four legs and no longer looked like a human. 

    The eighth division was the division of witchcraft and the junior division master was an elder who was said to be only 23 years old. 

    ...

    The twelfth division was the division of corpse refinement. The junior division master was already reeking of a pungent odor that caused flies to fly around him. 

    ...

    The thirty-sixth division was the division of medicine and the junior division master seemed to be only eleven or twelve years old, carrying a medicine box while looking extremely exhausted. His face was covered in sweat and he seemed to have no status of cultivation. 

    Looking at this group of people, Chen Chen broke out in cold sweat, which appeared on his forehead. 

    Compared to the successors of the 36 clans of the State of Jin, the junior division masters of the 36 clans of the demon clan were all oddballs. 

    "Ah, I'm too handsome, so I don't fit in with you guys." 

    Chen Chen was worried. He used to joke about such things, but now it was his reality. 

    Fortunately, he had wisely put on an ugly mask before. Otherwise, he would be embarrassed to say that he was a disciple of the demon clan. 

    Zhou Feng seemed to know what Chen Chen was thinking and said calmly, "Their appearances may seem unpleasant but in terms of strength, except for that kid in the medicine division, the others are all on par with successors of the State of Jin, who are at the peak of Foundation Establishment. 

    "Those two from the corpse refinement and puppets divisions can control six Foundation Establishment peak walking corpses or puppets at the same time. Even ordinary Core Formation realm powerhouses have a hard time dealing with them." 

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    The demon clan was definitely impressive at first, but the later stages would be uncertain. 

    However, Zhou Feng continued talking at this moment. 

    "So far, there have been 23 generations of clan masters, and the junior division masters of the divisions of illusions, corpse refinement, poison, and demons, have been the clan master once." 

    "So powerful?" 

    Chen Chen was quite surprised. The demon clans were mutually restraining, and some were harder to deal with. For example, poison was the nemesis of the puppets. 

    However, they must be terrifying, since they could still become Clan Masters under such circumstances! 

    While they were talking, the "woman" of the demon division had gotten into the ring and fought with Yuan Qingtian.

    This junior division master was very good at combat, probably better than Lin Jin and Qi Bufan. Most importantly, the clothing on his body vanished as he fought. 

    Seeing this scene, many junior division masters frowned. 

    Chen Chen looked away, unable to look at him any longer. It was the first time he had seen such a fighting style. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian seemed to have really completely lost his memory, as he didn't know what it meant at all. Soon, he said his catchphrase and sent the junior division master flying. 

    "You don't show mercy to women at all! Hmph!" 

    With a soft humph, the junior division master of the demon division picked up the cloth and wrapped it around his body wishy-washily before returning to the crowd. 

    Seeing that the peacock-winged burly man was about to enter the ring, Chen Chen stood up and said coldly, "Enough, don't waste your time. I'll do it." 

    Being in the demon clan while wearing an ugly mask, Chen Chen naturally had to have a bit of the aura of a demon clan disciple. 

    Through this period of observation, he already had a certain understanding of the demon clan.

    If he wanted to do well here, he had to keep a high profile, be arrogant, and have the guts to fight! 

    As long as he had that mask, he would have to be such a person! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 115: You Want To Return To The State of Jin?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When the crowd heard Chen Chen's words, they subconsciously looked at him once again.

    It had been a long time since the body refinement division had any disciples. Now that one had suddenly appeared, and was very confident too, it attracted everyone's attention. 

    After all, out of the twenty-three clan masters of the demon clan, nineteen of them had been from the body refinement lineage! 

    It was because a powerful physical cultivator would be impenetrable and capable of suppressing 36 clans with his own power! 

    The fifth-generation clan master retreated back into the crowd after hearing those words, clearly agreeing to let Chen Chen go first. 

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony either, walking towards the stage in the middle and soon arriving in front of Yuan Qingtian. 

    Looking at the elite, who had been laughing maniacally in the King City of the State of Jin ten days ago and later fought him again in a battle of wits and bravery, Chen Chen was emotional. 

    However, he did not have any sympathy for him. 

    The path to immortality was very brutal and only the strongest could survive. If not for the fact that he had lacked the chance back then, he would have killed Yuan Qingtian right away. 

    ...

    "I heard from the people in the clan that defeating you is something I used to dream about. Although I'm not interested in that now, I will still do my best to make up for it." 

    Yuan Qingtian looked at the masked Chen Chen with a serious expression before his figure started disappearing.

    Sensing the surroundings, Chen Chen was quite surprised.

    He didn't know if it was because Yuan Qingtian was full of ambition or not, but there was no fluctuation in his divine concealment technique; it was as if it had completely integrated into heaven and earth.

    Of course, Chen Chen would be able to find him using the system, but Chen Chen wasn't willing to do so. 

    If he had to use the system to fight Yuan Qingtian even after staying in the secret realm for ten days, wouldn't he be unworthy of being an elite? 

    Just as he was thinking about this, a wave of spiritual energy fluctuation came from behind him.

    Sensing it, Chen Chen became depressed, but at the same time, he gained more of an understanding about his abilities. 

    He didn't do anything, simply letting Yuan Qingtian smack him on his back. 

    The ethereality erupted and a powerful force emanated while Yuan Qingtian fully displayed his half-step Golden core power. However, he could not shake Chen Chen at all. 

    The surrounding group of junior division masters began to look solemn.

    However, before they could see anything clearly, a ray of golden light emanated from Chen Chen's body and Yuan Qingtian flew away like a broken kite. 

    Seeing this scene, even Zhou Feng's expression changed, not to mention those of the junior division masters. 

    'Is the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique really that powerful? It doesn't make sense. Isn't that a body refinement technique that is known for its immortality?'

    'Why is the combat power so strong?'

    Chen Chen ignored the looks of shock on the people around him and slowly walked down the ring, the golden light on his body gradually dimming.

    When he walked in front of Zhou Feng, he suddenly turned his head to look at the junior division masters, saying, "Gentlemen, when I go to the State of Jin to achieve greater things, I hope you will get ready for my return. I will accept your test when I come back. Don't let me down.' 

    After saying those words, Chen Chen silently left with Zhou Feng. 

    At that moment, some people finally began discussing what had just occurred. 

    "The body refining lineage has produced another elite. I like it."

    "I never wanted to be a clan master anyway. Following behind an impressive expert is what makes me feel safe."

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to the mountain where the secret realm was located, feeling a little nervous because Zhou Renlong had heard everything that he had said. 

    "You want to become the young master of my demon clan?" Zhou Renlong asked indifferently.

    "Clan Master, I will have to take this path in order to destroy the Wuxin Clan!" Chen Chen said in a firm tone, filled with determination. 

    However, what he wanted most in his heart was to flee as soon as possible, returning to the Tianyun Clan to continue being the successor. 

    Of course, he also knew that it was just wishful thinking. Now that he had obtained the legacy of the Lord Immortal Fiendgod, how could he leave the demon clan so easily?

    He could only do so if the demon clan were fools. 

    "You want to take this opportunity to return to the State of Jin," Zhou Renlong said calmly but the atmosphere in the mountain had already started becoming oppressive.

    Chen Chen felt his heart beating wildly. It was not that he was nervous. Rather, Zhou Renlong was emitting an extremely powerful blood energy that made him feel terrible. 

    "Could it be that you are thinking of running away with the legacy?" Zhou Renlong continued to question in a different tone, making Chen Chen feel as if the air had fallen silent. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen suppressed his discomfort and denied, "Clan Master, I don't have an elixir field, and who else in this world will accept me except for the body refining lineage? In my eyes, the demon clan is my only way out, and the place where I will always serve in the future!"

    As soon as he said that, the pressure in the mountain subsided and Zhou Renlong suddenly laughed.

    "Haha! You don't have to be so nervous. Even if you yearn to go back to the State of Jin in your heart, that's normal. After all, it's your hometown. 

    "However, you are right about something. The demon clan is the only way out for you, and I hope that you will always remember that. Well, your longing for the State of Jin is very simple to resolve. In the future, just conquer it." 

    After saying that, Zhou Renlong stared straight at Chen Chen, who did not avoid his gaze, instead appearing very calm. 

    "Clan Master, other disciples may not be able to do it, but the Wuxin Clan destroyed my elixir field, so I definitely have to kill them!" 

    "Okay, I believe you."

    Zhou Renlong stopped looking at Chen Chen and once again restored his dejected and listless appearance, seemingly having dispelled his doubts.

    The next moment, he looked into the darkness again.

    "Zhou Shan, you come out too.

    After he said that, another old man in black walked out. His cultivation level was above the Nascent Soul realm, similar to that of Zhou Feng's. 

    "Starting from today, you and Zhou Feng are to ensure Zhang Chen's safety at all times." 

    Hearing those words, Chen Chen thought to himself that the clan master was a sly old fox! 

    On the surface, he trusted him, but he secretly sent two Nascent Soul realm cultivators to keep tabs on him!

    'I'm just a cultivator who may or may not be considered to be in the Core Formation realm. Must you make such a big deal out of it?!'

    Zhou Renlong did not care how Chen Chen felt, continuing to speak, "Zhang Chen, I can understand that you want to go to the State of Jin to build a career and contribute to the demon clan, so as to fight for a chance for a test, but you've only been cultivating for a short while. You are still inexperienced. It won't be too much for me to send two Nascent Soul realm cultivators to protect you, will it?" 

    "Of course not. With two Nascent Soul realm elders by my side, I'll be better equipped! Thank you for your love, Clan Master!" Chen Chen exclaimed, going against his conscience. 

    With two Nascent Soul realm elders accompanying him, he would be safe, but that would also make it impossible for him to go back to the Tianyun Clan and be a successor. 

    "I knew you would say that, but before you go, you have to take Elder Zhou Feng and Elder Zhou Shan to do an important task. If you do well, you can go to the State of Jin."

    Zhou Renlong then frowned, seemingly having remembered something. 

    "Clan Master, feel free to tell me what it is, and I will do my best to complete it."

    Chen Chen stretched out a hand and assured him.

    Seeing this, Zhou Renlong nodded slightly. 

    "Xiao Wuyou, the Clan Master of the Tianyun Clan, is now in the State of Zhou. Go help the second division find him, and then let Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan kick him out of the State of Zhou. Remember, you must not kill him. The Wuxin Clan will be upset. He must be alive, understand?" 

    Hearing his master's name, Chen Chen's eyes glistened. 

    He suddenly lowered his head to hide the gleam in his eyes, stating, "I understand!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 116: Master And Disciple Meet

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After leaving that mountain, Chen Chen sighed within his heart.

    Chasing Xiao Wuyou out was Zhou Renlong's test for him. 

    If he was involved with the Wuxin Clan, he would definitely mess this up and prevent Xiao Wuyou from returning to the State of Jin, which would be in the interest of the Wuxin Clan. 

    However, Zhou Renlong would never have thought that the disciple he had picked up from the State of Jin was not only unrelated to the Wuxin Clan, but from the Tianyun Clan instead. 

    In a certain sense, there was an alignment of interests with the demon clan.

    "Zhang Chen, the Clan Master may not trust you now, but it hasn't reached the extent that two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses will have to follow you around. To tell you the truth, Zhou Shan and I are the only Nascent Soul realm cultivators and the clan master has sent us to follow you mostly because he's worried about your safety," Zhou Feng said in consolation when he noticed that Chen Chen's footsteps were getting heavy. 

    Chen Chen paused and asked softly, "Is there any great enemy of the body refining lineage? Otherwise, is there a need for this?"

    "We do have a big enemy! You have to be careful when you go out," Zhou Shan interjected. 

    Chen Chen was speechless. He had really fallen into a trap. 

    ...

    Arriving at the territory of the second division of the demon clan, Chen Chen and the duo were warmly received.

    The ones in charge of the second division were Elders An Ying and An Chen, the two peak Golden core realm elders. 

    With their abilities, they would never be able to deal with Xiao Wuyou, who was in the Nascent Soul realm, so they were extremely vexed. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian had no qualms at all. After returning, he had been facing a corner of the wall and muttering something to himself. 

    Chen Chen vaguely heard his name and his eyelids twitched. He then looked at An Chen and An Ying before asking, "Where is Xiao Wuyou?" 

    Elder An Chen took out a map and placed it in front of Chen Chen. 

    "There are sixteen cities in my Dark Division's territory. He has already appeared in 15 of them. In each city, he would kill a few demon clan disciples to vent his anger.

    "To be honest, the junior division master became like that because of Chen Chen. If Chen Chen had fallen, we'd definitely be pleased, but his death may not be our doing. By coming to our division to vent his anger, he's obviously disregarding us. If the senior division master was still around..." 

    At the mention of that, Elder An Chen felt sorrowful, almost on the verge of tears. 

    Since when had the second division of the demon clan ever been angered that way? 

    The Wuxin Clan was definitely upset after the battle in the city, but the second division had suffered heavy losses too. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes became cold and he patted An Chen hard on the shoulder before saying seriously, "Don't worry, I won't disappoint anyone who has shed blood for the demon clan! If Xiao Wuyou doesn't retreat, he can forget about going back again!"

    An Chen knelt down on one knee, sobbing. 

    "Thank you, Junior division master!" 

    Hearing the way he was addressed, Chen Chen felt a little awkward. 

    'I'm not a junior division master at all. I'm the only disciple in the body refinement division anyway. There's no point in that.'

    "I shouldn't delay any further. I'll take Elders Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng to the last city now." 

    Chen Chen stood up, looking stern and brave. 

    "Thank you, junior division master!" An Chen and An Ying bowed at the same time. 

    Without another word, Chen Chen turned around and left. 

    ...

    "System, is Xiao Wuyou nearby?" Chen Chen continuously asked the system when he arrived above Black Clouds City.

    If an expert who was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm wanted to hide, it'd be hard to find him, even for Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng. 

    However, Chen Chen was different. He had the system with him, and as long as he flew back and forth in the Black Clouds City at a low altitude while constantly asking the system, he would definitely find Xiao Wuyou, so long as the latter was in the city. 

    After two hours, the system finally gave a different answer.

    "28 meters below."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen immediately stopped. 

    There was a tavern below that was not upscale at all, but nonetheless, it was crowded with customers. Among them, there was a middle-aged man in white, seated alone at a table, drinking wine quietly, without the slightest spiritual energy fluctuation. 

    'He looks just like an ordinary person.

    'Master is really in this city!'

    Chen Chen was touched. 

    An Chen and An Ying did not understand Xiao Wuyou's purpose for running around, but as his disciple, Chen Chen definitely did. 

    On the surface, it may appear to seem that Xiao Wuyou was venting his anger, but in fact, Xiao Wuyou had guessed that Chen Chen was trapped in the demon clan, so he went to all the big cities in the Dark State to look for him. 

    He also told the public that Chen Chen had accidentally died, just for the sake of protecting Chen Chen. 

    If he had claimed that Chen Chen was missing, and the demon clan suddenly had a new elite, the intelligent Zhou Renlong would definitely have guessed that it had something to do with the missing Tianyun Clan disciple. 

    With some investigation, he would be able to find the clue, and by then, Chen Chen would be in trouble. 

    'Master has such good intentions…'

    Looking at that despondent back, Chen Chen had mixed feelings, suddenly left speechless. 

    Although his master hadn't taught him much, he was very nice to Chen Chen, and during such a critical moment, he even came out to look for him. 

    Xiao Wuyou's senses were acute and at this moment, his body froze. He turned around and saw Chen Chen, who was hanging high in the air, wearing a hideous mask.

    The two of them silently made eye contact. 

    One's face and figure might change, but the gaze in their eyes never would. 

    There was some shock and dismay in Xiao Wuyou's eyes, but he quickly concealed it with an icy cold gaze. 

    "Demon clan member! You ought to die!" he hollered sternly, then stabbed Chen Chen with the thunderbolt sword. 

    There was instant chaos in the bustling street as the ordinary people of the city scattered in all directions.

    Boom!

    Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan suddenly appeared from nowhere and blocked the thunderous sword.

    "Xiao Wuyou, you actually attacked a junior?! So much for being the head of a clan!" Zhou Feng said coldly. 

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, quickly retreated before saying coldly, "Clan master Xiao, there are many mortals in this city. Do you dare to go outside the city for a battle?"

    Hearing his words, Xiao Wuyou laughed out loud and said, "You two are in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm and you have the audacity to challenge me to a fight outside. Kid, you can actually think of that?!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    Life is like a show, and it all depends on one's acting skills. Xiao Wuyou may be dull, but during critical moments, his acting chops were impressive. 

    While speaking, Xiao Wuyou's thunderbolt sword darted towards Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan.

    Since they were in the city, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng dared not use their full strength. They had to deal with it carefully, lest they scared others. 

    Xiao Wuyou also has no intention of forcing the two of them, so they simply fought perfunctorily.

    Chen Chen watched the battle from afar and asked loudly, "Clan master Xiao, now that the State of Jin is in turmoil and the Tianyun Clan is in danger, why not go back and preside over the clan?!"

    "The death of my disciple has made me furious and I can't let go of this anger!" Xiao Wuyou hollered. 

    "The dead cannot be revived, but the Tianyun Clan has a long legacy. Clan Master Xiao, can you bear to let the legacy of the Tianyun Clan cease to exist? Besides, the junior division master of the second division of my demon clan, Yuan Qingtian, had his sea of consciousness destroyed by your disciple Chen Chen. If we were to really settle scores, we should deal with you first!" 

    Xiao Wuyou no longer said anything. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen continued, "Clan Master Xiao, if you insist on making trouble for the demon clan..."

    Xiao Wuyou's body began to freeze. 

    Chen Chen struck while the iron was hot, continuing, "If Clan Master Xiao is willing to go, we are willing to make an effort to hold back the Wuxin Clan and buy time for the Tianyun Clan, White Tiger Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, and the other clans!" 

    Hearing this, Xiao Wuyou suddenly lost his temper and hollered, "You want the Tianyun Clan to work with the demon clan?!"

    "Let me tell you! Even if the Tianyun Clan is annihilated, we will never have anything to do with the demon clan!" 

    Chen Chen laughed and shook his head, "Why would the demon clan cooperate with you? We just want to attack the Wuxin Clan. Clan Master Xiao, what you do has nothing to do with the demon clan. Ah… I accidentally exposed important information. Clan Master Xiao, just pretend you didn't hear it."

    "Hmph!" 

    Xiao Wuyou humphed coldly and left with his sword, soon disappearing in the distance. 

    Seeing this, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan both retreated and looked at Chen Chen in bewilderment. 

    "Junior division master, I didn't expect you to not only have excellent body refining talent, but good talking skills too." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen originally wanted to brag, but remembering his identity, his gaze turned icy cold once again. 

    "Eloquence is not a big deal. Please don't take it to heart, Seniors. However, keeping the Wuxin Clan in check is indeed an urgent matter for the demon clan right now, so please, Seniors, follow me to State of Jin." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 117: The Great Battle Is About To Begin

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng looked at each other for a while before nodding in unison. 

    Then Zhou Feng added, "We can go to the State of Jin, but we have to wait two days. After those two days, the 36 divisions of the demon clan will take some actions against the State of Jin. By then, both sides will be in a full-swing battle. If we wait till then to enter the State of Jin, it will be more stable. 

    "However, what are we even going to the State of Jin for?"

    Chen Chen had a few plans in mind, but he couldn't bring himself to say them because there were many key points he could only achieve by using the system. Hence, he gave a vague and perfunctory answer. 

    ...

    The three of them stopped in the territory of the second division. 

    The next day, news about the Tianyun Clan's clan master Xiao Wuyou returning spread from the State of Jin.

    Apart from that, even the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen, seemed to be alive, having returned to the Tianyun Clan with serious injuries.

    "Chen Chen is still alive!" 

    In the second division, Yuan Qingtian was huddled up in a corner with panic evident in his eyes, as if he was psychologically traumatized. 

    An Chen and An Ying, who were beside him, kept trying to comfort him but all to no avail. 

    At this point, they could only ask the two Nascent Soul realm cultivators, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan, to come to them.

    After taking a look at Yuan Qingtian, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng helplessly shook their heads. 

    "The junior division master was overly agitated because of Chen Chen before his sea of consciousness collapsed, thus forming a strong obsession afterwards. His mental illness has to be healed, and I'm afraid the only way to do so is to defeat Chen Chen himself." 

    "No! I won't fight Chen Chen! He is a shameless jerk!" Yuan Qingtian roared hysterically, his eyes bloodshot. 

    A few moments later, Yuan Qingtian finally returned to normal, and the fear in his eyes had changed to determination.

    Certain precious qualities in people are inherent. Even though he had lost all his memories and his mind turned into that of a child, his resilience and unyielding personality remained the same. 

    Since he had been in the Wuxin Clan for more than a decade, Yuan Qingtian was naturally a person with great perseverance, and such people were usually brave enough to face their own mental demons.

    Seeing his appearance, An Chen and An Ying were extremely heartened. 

    Boom! 

    However, at that moment, Yuan Qingtian suddenly fell to both knees and knelt down in front of Chen Chen.

    "Senior Brother! If you can defeat me in one move, you'd certainly be able to defeat Chen Chen. Senior Brother, please let me stay by your side and learn some skills to overcome my mental demons!" 

    Chen Chen was absolutely speechless at the scene before him. 

    'Are you planning to make me teach you before you defeat me? Fancy coming up with such an idea!'

    However, An Chen and An Ying who were off to the side, were extremely agitated by what they saw.

    They muttered, "It looks so similar! 20 years ago, Qingtian had also knelt like this in front of the old Clan Master and begged him to give him a chance to enter the secret realm! At that time, Qingtian held a grudge because of a family feud. He was extremely ordinary, but the Clan Master was impressed by him. 

    "In the end, he eventually obtained the Divine Concealment Technique in the secret realm… Not only did he manage to avenge his family, he even volunteered to go to the State of Jin."

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's lack of reaction, An Chen and An Ying began to plead with him too. 

    "Junior division master, Qingtian is stepping onto his former path, and perhaps his mental age and mind may mature quickly. We don't dare expect you to teach him the Body Refinement techniques, but we just hope that you will allow him to follow you. Please say yes, Junior division master!" 

    "Okay..." Chen Chen answered helplessly. 

    Yuan Qingtian's Divine Concealment Technique was even more powerful than before, and his only weakness was when he attacked. 

    That also meant that if he kept holding back, no one would discover it. 

    For example, if one tried to be a peeping Tom, they would probably be able to watch for a long time, as long as they stayed still. 

    Such a skill would be of great use to him. Of course, Chen Chen would not use it for something as boring as being a peeping Tom. 

    "Thank you very much, Senior Brother! If you have any orders in the future, I will do my best to fulfill them as long as they are within my means!" 

    Yuan Qingtian was extremely excited. After the previous battle, a tall and invincible figure appeared in his fragile mind.

    The figure was the masked Chen Chen!

    Whenever he thought of that terrifying name, he would feel intimidated, but the fear within his heart would be dispelled the moment he thought about the golden light. 

    He felt a great sense of security now that Senior Brother had agreed to let him follow him. 

    Chen Chen smiled and gently patted Yuan Qingtian's shoulder before saying solemnly, "I won't take just anyone. Since I've agreed to let you follow me, I must be responsible for you. I hereby guarantee that as long as you work hard, you will definitely defeat that Chen Chen one day!"

    "Thank you, Senior Brother!" Yuan Qingtian was moved to tears, thanking Chen Chen with great emotion. 

    The two of them looked at each other and stayed silent. 

    'In the future, I'll make him challenge me and then I'll directly admit defeat. That's not considered breaking the promise, right?' Chen Chen thought in his heart, then looked away.

    ...

    One day later, the remaining 30-odd divisions took action, except for the first and second divisions. 

    Apart from that, the State of Zhou imperial courts had sent one million troops to attack the territory of the State of Jin, occupying eight big cities within a day.

    The eight cities were undoubtedly the territories of the clans that had defected to the Wuxin Clan. 

    Those clans immediately put themselves in danger, and the Wuxin Clan also began to get busy. 

    On this day, Chen Chen once again arrived at the border of the State of Zhou and the State of Jin. 

    Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng were accompanying him, alongside Yuan Qingtian, who was holding a windmill. 

    Looking at Yuan Qingtian, who had a sincere smile on his face, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan were left speechless. 

    "Junior division master… Is this appropriate?"

    "There's nothing too inappropriate. He should have a happy childhood. To be honest, the fact that the second division told him all about his past experiences may not be good for his growth," Chen Chen said casually, standing with his hands by his side. 

    "However… He's a killer." 

    "As the saying goes, without destruction, there cannot be construction. If we continue letting him develop according to his former development, he will still be the same Yuan Qingtian, and there will be no progress. It's difficult for a person to get another shot at life after death, so he should seize this opportunity!"

    Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan were silent. Ever since Chen Chen made Xiao Wuyou retreat, they discovered that Chen Chen was easily convinced and compromising. Besides, his words seemed reasonable and convincing, so much so that they couldn't refute it.

    "So where are we going now?" Zhou Feng asked. 

    "Let's go to the Tianyun Clan. They are now alone, and the one that the Wuxin Clan wants to conquer. If we go to the Tianyun Clan, they will be wary of us. In this case, the Tianyun Clan would have to unite with the White Tiger clan and three other clans."

    Chen Chen's answer was calm. 

    Of course, he was the only one who would know if he really thought so. 

    Hearing his words, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng had an epiphany. 

    "You are so wise, Junior division master!" 

    For some reason, at this moment, some words appeared in their minds at the same time. 

    'Competent and ambitious!'

    'Junior division master may be young, but he knows clearly what to do. Still, we don't know what his real purpose for going to the State of Jin is...' 

    Regardless, they felt that Chen Chen genuinely wanted to go against the Wuxin Clan. 

    ...

    However, there was something they didn't know. 

    At this moment, two huge black boats crossed the sky above the gate of the Tianyun Clan, emitting an unparalleled and terrifying pressure.

    All the mountain peaks of the Tianyun Clan had activated their Mountain Protection Arrays, and the disciples in the arrays were glaring at the giant boats in the sky. 

    Next, an elder slowly walked out of the boat. His face was pale and beardless, and he looked extremely aloof. 

    "Tianyun Clan, listen up! You have half a day to gather all cultivators above the Foundation Establishment realm and have them follow me to the front line to fight against the demon clan. Otherwise, today will be the day that the Tianyun Clan is completely destroyed!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 118: Will Not Stop Until The End

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Sending all cultivators whose statuses of cultivation are above Foundation Establishment realm is unreasonable, even if they were fighting the demon clan!" 

    Xiao Wuyou stood alone outside the array, facing the two giant boats fearlessly. 

    Looking at Xiao Wuyou, who was in the mid-stage of the Nascent Soul realm, the beardless old man sneered, "Xiao Wuyou, do you really think you can do whatever you want just because you have stepped into the Nascent Soul realm? I'm telling you, the Green Dragon clan master has also reached the Nascent Soul realm, but so what? He's dead now. Originally, the Wuxin Clan had some patience with your clan, but now our patience has been exhausted! If you don't submit these individuals in half a day, you and all the disciples in your clan shall die!" 

    After he said that, another old man came out of the other giant boat, one whose status of cultivation was also at the Nascent Soul realm. 

    Looking at the two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses in front of him, both from the Wuxin Clan, Xiao Wuyou's face took on a grave and somber expression. 

    'I can flee if I want to, but what's going to happen to the clan?'

    All of a sudden, he became conflicted and hesitant. 

    ...

    "Senior Brother, you are from the State of Jin. Have you seen that Chen Chen before? What kind of a person is he? The elders in the clan weren't very clear about him." 

    On the way to the Tianyun Clan, Yuan Qingtian curiously asked about Chen Chen.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sighed. 

    He said solemnly, "He has an excellent aura and he's full of vigor, so that's self-explanatory. Most importantly, his aptitude is wonderful! His status of cultivation is profound and far beyond those of ordinary successors! In addition, the person is also resolute; he once killed the elite who ranked second on the elite ranking of the State of Jin! If I must evaluate him... I can only describe him as an elite who's favored by Heaven. Perhaps I'm the only one in the younger generation of the current demon clan who can contend with him." 

    Hearing these comments, Yuan Qingtian's expression became grave, but his eyes were full of ambition and a great fighting spirit. 

    Even Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan's expressions became serious. 

    Fortunately, they had picked up a junior division master from the State of Jin. Otherwise, who else would be able to suppress and contend with the successor of the Tianyun Clan in the future?

    "Junior division master, don't underestimate yourself. You have now reached the early stage of the Golden Core realm; that Chen Chen is way below that. He shouldn't be a match for you at all." Zhou Feng reminded him. 

    Chen Chen sighed softly, while his gaze became profound and he murmured softly, "Ten days ago, I was just an ordinary person. Ah, who knows anything about the wonderful encounters of life?" 

    Hearing this, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng fell silent, as they found it reasonable. 

    The group of people were flying on Zhou Feng's treasure, which was extremely fast, soon reaching the depths of the State of Jin. 

    Looking at the halberd beneath his feet, Chen Chen's heart was full of envy. 

    Qi training cultivators all wanted to have a treasure that uniquely belonged to themselves, but in order to do so, they had to reach the Golden Core realm. On the other hand, the body refinement cultivators had to reach the Nascent Soul realm. 

    However, he was a bit short on each, and he didn't know when he would be able to form a treasure. 

    While thinking about these problems, he got closer and closer to the Tianyun Clan. At that moment, the halberd suddenly stopped and Zhou Feng's face became sullen. 

    "Junior division master, there's a fight over at the Tianyun Clan, and the Wuxin Clan seems to have sent two Anti-Hatred Battle Boats. Do we go over?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's heart was filled with anxiety, but he stayed calm on the surface, as if he was planning something. 

    "The Wuxin Clan is really anxious because the White Tiger Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, and Black Tortoise Clan are united. The Wuxin Clan has decided to wipe them out, so they have to start with the Tianyun Clan. This is our opportunity." 

    "What do we do?" 

    "Go and teach the Wuxin Clan a lesson. If we can take the opportunity to kill one or two of the Wuxin Clan's Nascent Soul realm cultivators, that would be great," Chen Chen stated calmly. 

    Hearing his words, Zhou Feng was not doubtful at all. In fact, there was even a murderous aura in his eyes as the halberd under his feet suddenly accelerated. In just a moment, it flew thousands of meters away, and the two black giant boats appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    'Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan's range of perception are about 4,000 meters,' Chen Chen thought, silently recalling the figure. 

    ...

    At the moment, the Tianyun Clan was already in chaos. Xiao Wuyou was battling two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses at the same time, and although he didn't have an upper hand, he did not seem to show any signs of retreating.

    In addition to the few Nascent Soul realm powerhouses, there were also many Golden Core powerhouses in the battle, such as Elder Zhao, who had escorted Chen Chen to the capital.

    Besides that, the two huge black boats were bombarding the mountain protection formation and a group of Tianyun Clan disciples with low cultivation levels were looking at the scene from the inside the array, their faces pale.

    Boom!

    At that moment, there was a violent sound, and the Mountain Protection Array collapsed. 

    The cultivators of the Wuxin Clan on the flying boat saw this and rushed out while wailing. A Golden Core cultivator, who was taking the lead, even shouted out loud, "Capture the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen!"

    Indeed, there was a "Chen Chen" among the group of disciples. 

    "Chen Chen" was as pale as snow and was seated on a wheelchair, looking as if he was severely injured. Sun Tiangang and several inner clan disciples whose statuses of cultivation were at the Foundation Establishment cultivation stood beside him to ensure his safety.

    The disciples of both clans soon exchanged blows. Compared to the disciples of the Wuxin Clan, the disciples of the Tianyun Clan were much weaker. If it wasn't for a few inner disciples holding up the line up front, the disciples from the Tianyun Clan would have been defeated in no time.

    Boom!

    However, just a few seconds later, a violent sound came from the sky and a black flying boat was pierced through by a black halberd. The spiritual power above it suddenly dimmed. 

    Seeing this scene, the two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses who were fighting with Xiao Wuyou were incredibly furious, shouting, "Xiao Wuyou! You colluded with the demon clan!"

    Xiao Wuyou's face turned red and he exclaimed in a deep voice, "Collude with the demon clan? You people have obviously lured the demon clan members here!"

    After saying this, Xiao Wuyou was embarrassed. He had become much more thick-skinned after taking Chen Chen in as his disciple. 

    At this time, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng had already launched an attack on the Wuxin Clan's two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses. 

    Both of them were ruthless people. They attacked immediately, not saying anything.

    The two Nascent Soul realm cultivators originally had an easy time fighting Xiao Wuyou alone, but now, they were outnumbered and had lost the upper hand. 

    However, they were relieved to find out that there were not many people from the demon clan. They sighed once again and yelled to the Wuxin Clan disciples below, "Quick, catch the successor of the Tianyun Clan!" 

    Everyone knew that Xiao Wuyou had gone to the demon clan alone to avenge Chen Chen. 

    Hence, in their opinion, as long as they controlled Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Xiao Wuyou would unite with them to deal with the two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses who had suddenly appeared with the demon clan. They would naturally achieve victory then. 

    They were just making a casual remark when they said that Xiao Wuyou had colluded with the demon clan. Perhaps, if he had really done so, a larger number of demon clan disciples would have jumped out at this moment. 

    Seeing this, the group of Wuxin Clan disciples below all knew that the situation was urgent, becoming fearless in the face of death. Soon, a few of them came close to "Chen Chen." 

    Sitting in a wheelchair, "Chen Chen" saw this scene, but his expression didn't change at all. 

    ...

    Hidden under the mask, Zhang Ji looked at the chaotic sky and muttered to himself, "Brother, there is only so much I can do for you." 

    Late at night the day before yesterday, the Clan Master came to him to inform him that Chen Chen was trapped in the demon clan, and in order to completely eliminate the suspicions of the people in the demon clan, Chen Chen had to appear together with the Tianyun Clan. 

    Since he had come to cultivate immortality together with Chen Chen, he definitely knew him well, and knew he was trustworthy too. Besides, his physical figure was similar to that of Chen Chen's. Hence, he was the best candidate for impersonating Chen Chen. 

    Looking at the mask handed over to him by the clan master, he did not hesitate in the slightest.

    He was extremely joyous, excited over the fact that he could still help Chen Chen despite his status of cultivation having been ruined. 

    In the past two days, he had met many people using Chen Chen's identity and sensed the immense pressure. Hence, he tried his best to imitate Chen Chen's mannerisms and behavior. 

    He did it so well, not many people in the clan could tell the difference.

    Besides, it was all for Chen Chen's safety. No one knew if there were any moles from the demon clan within the Tianyun Clan. 

    He initially only had to keep up with the act for a few days, but to his surprise, a huge battle occurred. 

    Seeing Sun Tiangang being blasted away, a ferocious-looking Wuxin Clan disciple rushed towards him.

    Zhang Ji closed his eyes, recalling the first time he had met Chen Chen. 

    They were on the Black Wind Cliff, and Chen Chen had saved him by jumping off of the cliff to attract the attention of his pursuers. 

    In Shichuan County, Chen Chen wiped out the largest family in the county with his own abilities, saving Zhang Ji's family in the process. 

    In the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen took great care of him, secretly giving him heavenly treasures and Spirit Stones every now and then. He even used some tricks to allow him to become the disciple of the Alchemy Elder. 

    In the national capital, Chen Chen risked his life to go to the Floral Moon House overnight and kill Qi Bufan, who was ranked second among the elites, just to avenge him. 

    Thinking about these things, Zhang Ji suddenly smiled. The Wuxin Clan disciples near him no longer seemed as terrifying as they did before. 

    'I've found a confidant in this life; what more can I ask for?

    'It will be worth it, even if I die right now.'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 119: The Galaxy Is The Goal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I've caught the successor of the Tianyun Clan!"

    That Wuxin Clan was extremely excited. He roared before he could even touch Zhang Ji. 

    Bang!

    At this moment, there was a loud thud in the sky and a handsome young man who was wearing a mask, suddenly appeared and stepped on him. 

    The Wuxin Clan disciple didn't even have time to react at all as he was soon stomped on and he started flying everywhere with his arms flailing about. 

    "Who are you!?!"

    Looking at the strange masked man who suddenly appeared, the few Wuxin Clan disciples hollered furiously with wary eyes. 

    "I'm the newly appointed junior division master of the first division of the demon clan. I specially came here to take a look at the elites of the State of Jin but I didn't expect it to be a bunch of imbeciles." 

    Chen Chen said coldly to Zhang Ji, ignoring the people who were asking questions. 

    "Newly appointed Junior division master?" the Wuxin Clan disciples' eyes glistened. 

    'The junior division master of the second division of the demon clan killed the new king of the State of Jin, how impressive will the junior division master of the first division be!?!'

    At the thought of this, everyone was filled with fear. 

    Zhang Ji looked at the masked man in black in extreme astonishment! 

    'This fancy entrance is so similar to Brother Chen Chen's!'

    'However, Brother Chen Chen is openly pompous and is self-aware too. This man in black front of me seems to be completely unaware and he clearly is secretly pompous.' 

    'Could he be...' 

    Before he could think about it, the masked man in black spoke again.

    "As long as you are still alive, the struggle does not stop. As long as you are still alive, there is still hope."

    Although the masked man in black was looking at the sky when he said that, Zhang Ji understood that he was speaking to himself. Deep down, he also confirmed the identity of the masked man in black in front of him.

    'It's Brother Chen Chen!'

    'I didn't expect Brother to save me again!' 

    "What are all of you waiting for!?! Hit him! If you don't catch Chen Chen, all of you must die!" the two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses of the Wuxin clan roared in exasperation when they saw that the disciples were not doing anything. 

    In a fight of two against three, they wouldn't be able to last for long. If they ran away then, the remaining Wuxin Clan disciples would only have to die. 

    The group of Wuxin Clan disciples below instantly understood the situation that they were in. Ignoring the identity of the masked man in black, they swarmed over immediately.

    Looking at the group of Foundation Establishment realm disciples, Chen Chen humphed coldly and struck his fist out to send them flying. 

    At this moment, a few of the Core Formation realm powerhouses had already rushed over and attacked Chen Chen with all their might. 

    Bang!

    With a loud and muffled thud, Chen Chen was sent flying before colliding into Zhang Ji.

    Before Zhang Ji could react, he was blasted dozens of meters away together with the wheelchair. 

    However, when he landed, the severe pain that he imagined didn't appear again for some reason. However, the wheelchair was blasted into pieces. 

    "How dare a Core Formation expert strike at a junior like me? How shameless!"

    Chen Chen got up and turned around to scurry away without even looking at Zhang Ji. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, Zhang Ji had a complicated expression because he could sense that there was something more in his arms at this moment. 

    The few Core Formation elders looked at each other in dismay, unsure if it was better to catch Zhang Ji or the masked man in black.

    Before they could decide, a worried cry came out from the sky!

    "Junior division master! Are you alright?!"

    "Yes, I'm fine, you two go ahead. You'd better kill those two scoundrels from the Wuxin Clan! These nobodies can't harm me!" 

    Chen Chen yelled as he chased after the Foundation Establishment disciples of the Wuxin Clan. Soon, he had already beaten them up and smashed them into pieces with his own strength. 

    The two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses of the Wuxin Clan in the air immediately moved quickly when they saw that their opponent was genuinely worried. 

    If they caught Chen Chen, there would be a chance for the situation to be turned around but if they caught the junior division master, it would affect the situation of the two countries.

    The junior division master of the demon clan was indeed extremely strong as it would be effortless for him to attack the Foundation Establishment cultivators. He was obviously an elite who must be valued by the Demon clan.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was protected by a group of Tianyun Clan disciples but in contrast, the junior division master of the Demon clan was not protected by anyone. 

    At the thought of that, the elder of the Wuxin Clan yelled loudly, "Catch that junior division master of the Demon clan first! Anyone who can catch him will be rewarded with 10,000 Spirit Stones!" 

    As soon as his orders were issued, three or four Core Formation realm powerhouses surrounded Chen Chen.

    "You people are bullying the weak that you have outnumbered. Bye!" 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen shouted, turned around and ran away quickly. 

    The few Core Formation powerhouses of the Wuxin Clan were chasing after them, and soon, the group disappeared into the distance.

    The two people in the sky, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan, were worried and subconsciously wanted to have one of them go rescue them. 

    However, at this moment, the two Nascent Soul realm powerhouses of the Wuxin Clan were going all out as they were full of energy. They managed to hold the two of them and Xiao Wuyou back.

    Zhang Ji was soon brought to a safe place below. 

    "Successor, let's go out and guard, and help the other senior disciples too!" A few inner clan disciples immediately scurried out again after settling Zhang Ji down. 

    Soon, Zhang Ji was left alone on this side of the territory.

    Zhang Ji silently took out the item in his arms, which was a storage ring that was wrapped in a piece of paper. 

    After opening the note, he saw that it was the handwriting of Chen Chen. 

    "Zhang Ji, I found a good cultivation method in the Demon clan that will allow one to cultivate the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique without an elixir field." 

    "To practice this method, you need to plunder Heavenly Luck and internalize it. Simply put, it is the absorption of heavenly treasures." 

    "I've read and found out that the more treasures you absorb, the more powerful you will be. In fact, and even each breakthrough of cultivation level requires specific heavenly treasures."

    "Well, I don't lack any treasures so rest assured and cultivate well. You don't have to worry about anything, the stuff in this storage ring is enough for you to cultivate to become as powerful as me."

    "Zhang Ji, you're a lucky man, being under my wing me has limited your development. Now that I'm in the demon clan, you can let yourself go. Go become stronger and embark on a path of your own. Remember, our future goal is the galaxy!" 

    Looking at this short message, Zhang Ji was moved to tears.

    'Brother is in so much danger in the demon clan but he's still thinking about me at such a juncture. He even gave me such a powerful legacy.'

    'Besides... he even chose to risk his life to give the storage ring to me in front of the Nascent Soul realm powerhouses just now. For that, he even went so far as to take a blow from a Core Formation powerhouse!' 

    'This brotherhood...' 

    Zhang Ji wiped his tears and imagined the various hardships Chen Chen suffered, only to feel extremely touched. He couldn't help but silently vow.

    'From now on, I must be a supreme powerhouse and be above all! Even if you have to suffer a lot, I will resort to all means!'

    'Only then can I repay Brother's kindness!'

    ...

    On the other hand, Chen Chen ran out five or six thousand meters away and he gradually slowed down. In the end, he even turned around to face the few Core Formation powerhouses who were chasing after him. 

    "Three early-stage Core Formation realm cultivators? You guys have belittled me." 

    Chen Chen smiled calmly. 

    The Core Formation cultivator was horrified when he saw how composed Chen Chen was. 

    An ominous feeling surged in his heart and he wondered, 'Could we have fallen into the trap?'

    "Who are you? Are you the junior division master of the first division of the demon clan!?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. "No, I'm not only the junior division master of the first division of the demon clan, I'm also the future Clan Master of the Demon clan, and the King of the State of Chen! Aren't I impressive!?!" 

    "King of the State of Chen?" The Core Formation cultivators were confused because they hadn't heard of such a place before. 

    "Oh, I have decided to change the name of my country to the State of Chen after I unify the State of Jin and the State of Zhou in the future, what do you think? Does it sound good?" Chen Chen explained.

    Their faces were flushed after hearing it! 

    They had seen shameless people before but not any ones that were as shameless as Chen Chen!

    Just as they were boiling with fury and placing their attention on the shameless man in front of them, a figure suddenly appeared in the void with a bright beam of light! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 120: Black Tortoise Breaks The Restrictions

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Slash!

    With a loud sound, a Core Formation cultivator was cut by a sword, causing him to vomit blood and fall backwards. 

    In the void, Yuan Qingtian appeared and said with some embarrassment, "Senior Brother, my strength is limited. One strike can, at most, injure a Core Formation cultivator."

    "That's enough, you're already in a pretty good place to be able to do that."

    Chen Chen was very generous with his praise. 

    The fact that he could injure a Core Formation cultivator was already rather impressive under the sneak attack from Yuan Qingtian, who was a half-step Core Formation cultivator. After all, there was a huge difference between a Core Formation cultivator and a non-Core Formation cultivator. 

    "Yuan Qingtian!"

    The other two Core Formation cultivators immediately retreated, a wary gaze in their eyes.

    He was a famous regicide, a great enemy of the Wuxin Clan, and they had never thought that he would be hiding nearby all this time!

    "Alright, let's leave the rest to Senior Brother," Chen Chen yawned, while Yuan Qingtian nodded and once again hid in the void. 

    The two remaining Core Formation cultivators could not detect Yuan Qingtian's traces and were thus shocked and afraid. Under such circumstances, how could he be Chen Chen's match? 

    Seven minutes later, the three Core Formation cultivators were beaten to the point where only their Golden Core was left.

    ...

    Looking at the golden core in his hand, Chen Chen secretly estimated his strength.

    In terms of body refinement, he had just reached the third level of the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, which was equivalent to the early Core Formation cultivation.

    However, the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique was rather impressive, and Chen Chen had a special constitution. Hence, at the early-stage of the Core Formation realm of body refinement, he would be able to fight a cultivator at the mid-stage of the Core Formation realm. 

    In terms of Qi training, his current cultivation level was at the late Foundation Establishment realm and he was about to reach the pinnacle. Due to his Innate Spirit Body and his Level-21 Foundation Establishment cultivation level, it should not be difficult for him to defeat the half-step Core Formation cultivator. 

    If he went all out, he should be able to defeat a mid-stage Core Formation cultivator with a combination of body refinement and Qi training. 

    However, unless it was a last resort, he would never execute both techniques at the same time. Otherwise, it would expose his identity.

    Moreover, the assumption was that they all had no treasures. 

    "Senior Brother, what you said to me before is very true. The struggle never ends as long as you are alive! I've been enlightened!" Yuan Qingtian muttered softly off to the side.

    Chen Chen was speechless, wondering, 'Did I say that to him? I said it to Zhang Ji!'

    "I just don't know why, but that one in the wheelchair looks so detestable to me. Do you know him, Senior Brother?"

    "No, he's probably just passing by."

    After saying that, Chen Chen silently took out the spiritual beast hide bag from the storage ring.

    Before he left the first division of the demon clan, Zhou Renlong had given him a storage ring, so when he arrived at the second division of the demon clan, he openly used the storage ring.

    However, the spiritual beast hide bag was too conspicuous, so he hadn't dared to take it out.

    He carefully opened the spiritual beast hide bag and peeked inside, only to see a pair of beady, green eyes staring back at him. 

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen was startled, then went back to take a careful look. Just as he had expected, there was a hole in the shell of the Black Tortoise egg, allowing him to see the tortoise's head through it. 

    It was staring at Chen Chen pitifully. 

    To be precise, it was looking at the few golden pills in his hands.

    "You want to eat this?" 

    Chen Chen tossed the golden pills into the spiritual beast hide bag and the turtle's head snapped out, swallowing a pill. 

    Bang!

    With a crisp sound, the Black Tortoise's eggshell cracked open and a palm-sized tortoise emerged, jumping right onto Chen Chen's palm! 

    The tortoise's body was an emerald color, making it look very similar to ordinary turtles. It would move its beady eyes from time to time and looked rather silly. 

    However, Chen Chen knew that the tortoise was extraordinary because although it was palm-sized, it weighed hundreds of kilograms! 

    "Forget it! I'll call you Green Bean," Chen Chen said with a smile as he looked at the tortoise.

    "Ba!" 

    The tortoise opened its mouth and let out an inexplicable cry as a response. 

    Yuan Qingtian, who was at the side, was not surprised by the strange scene. During this period of time, Chen Chen would take items like windmills out from his storage ring for the tortoise to play with. Hence, there was nothing strange about a tortoise. 

    Chen Chen silently placed Green Bean back into the spiritual beast hide bag. 

    Rumor had it that the Black Tortoises had the strength of the Core Formation realm at birth, but Chen Chen was wondering if it was really true. 

    However, Green Bean had just been born, and Chen Chen didn't intend to use it for fighting.

    Be it humans or beasts, childhood was generally a carefree period of time. 

    Bang!

    At that moment, a soft sound came out from the spiritual beast hide bag, and immediately afterwards, Green Bean crawled out of the mouth of the spirit beast bag by itself!

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    There were restrictions on the spiritual beast hide bag. Usually, the beasts in the bag wouldn't be able to escape once the opening was closed. 

    The only exception was when the strength of the demon beast inside was too overpowering, shattering the spiritual beast hide bag right away.

    However, there were no signs of damage on the spiritual beast hide bag, causing Chen Chen to be puzzled. He had put Green Bean back into the bag and sealed it, hadn't he?

    Soon, the light of Dao runes was emitted from the spiritual beast hide bag, and the restrictions were broken. Green Bean then poked its head out. 

    "This seems… To be an inherent divine ability?" 

    Chen Chen was secretly stunned, and it took him a long time for him to understand. 

    Rumor had it that some powerful demonic beasts have their own natural divine ability. It seemed that Green Bean's divine ability was breaking restrictions!

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen's Adam's apple bobbed up and down, a bold idea surfacing in his mind. He subconsciously looked towards Yuan Qingtian, who was checking their spoils of battle. 

    'The stealth monster, the restriction-breaking monster, and I, the tracking monster… This is a trinity of theft!

    'Damn! What am I thinking? As the junior division master of the first division of the demon clan and the successor of the Tianyun Clan, how can I be a thief? I must not do such a disgraceful thing!'

    Shaking his head vigorously, Chen Chen dispelled the messy thoughts in his mind and viciously educated Green Bean. 

    Finally Green Bean was placed back into the spiritual beast hide bag and no longer revealed its head. Instead, it obediently went to bed. 

    "Senior Brother, these three Core Formation cultivators have a total of 10,000 Spirit Stones and there are some random treasures here too. They're all for you!" 

    Looking at Yuan Qingtian's naive expression, Chen Chen's smile gradually turned evil for some reason. 

    In the past, he did not think much about it, but now it seemed that he had to fool Yuan Qingtian, the expert at stealth, much more in the future. 

    Just when all kinds of thoughts were popping up in his head, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan flew straight towards them from afar.

    "Junior division master, I'm relieved that you're okay!"

    "The two Nascent Soul cultivators of the Wuxin Clan have escaped. We couldn't stop them, but they couldn't bring their flying boat away either. Moreover, the Tianyun Clan also captured a lot of Wuxin Clan disciples, and this time, the Tianyun Clan can only be enemies with the Wuxin Clan!"

    Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng looked at Chen Chen with deep admiration. 

    In their opinion, all of this was achieved thanks to the wisdom of the junior division master. If they had not rushed over in time, the Tianyun Clan would probably have been defeated, having surrendered to the Wuxin Clan. 

    However, now that the Wuxin Clan had suffered heavy losses, there would be no chance for the Tianyun Clan to surrender in the future, even if they wanted to. 

    "It's just a trivial matter. What the Wuxin Clan wants to do most urgently at this time is to rely on their strength to unify the 36 clans; we simply can't let them do what they want." 

    As soon as Chen Chen said that, Zhou Feng, who was at the side, suddenly took out his communication token. After taking a look, his expression turned sullen. 

    "Junior division master, the Wuxin Clan has sent a large number of people to assist the Qingling Clan, and now the sixth division of the demon clan is declining. We have sent a request to the first division. 

    "The first division only has two Nascent Soul realm cultivators, and they are Zhou Shan and me. I have to go and give aid to the sixth division!"

    "Qingling Clan..." Chen Chen said, seemingly deep in thought. 

    Among the 36 clans, the Qingling Clan was ranked in sixth place and the cultivators were not good at fighting. However, they were good at detoxification, and hence, were the main force against the sixth division of the demon clan. 

    Such an ability was very frightening on the battlefield, so the Wuxin Clan relied heavily on the Qingling Clan, whom they had always taken good care of. 

    The Qingling Clan had also been on the side of the Wuxin Clan since the beginning, so it was expected that the latter would send a large number of people to help the Qingling Clan. 

    "Junior division master, the situation is urgent. I'll get going! Zhou Shan, you must protect the Junior division master and cooperate with him!"

    When Zhou Feng saw that Chen Chen did not speak, he bade them goodbye and flew up into the sky. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen abruptly snapped back to his senses and shouted, "Wait up! I'll go too!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 121: First Cooperation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The sounds of killing were incessant on the battlefield. 

    Flying high midair, Chen Chen was shocked when he saw the scene below him from afar. 

    It was the border between the State of Zhou and State of Jin, but also the border between the sixth division of the demon clan and the Qingling Clan. 

    There was a total of at least 100,000 people in the army and thousands of mortal cultivators. 

    Black clouds rolled over the soldiers of the poison division and the ground below was devoid of grass.

    The Qingling Clan's army was located in the range of the drizzling rain, and the raindrops that fell onto the ordinary soldiers would help to expel the poison and heal their wounds. 

    Besides, with the reinforcements of the cultivators from the Wuxin Clan, the demon clan's army was no match for the Qingling Clan. 

    The sixth division of the Demon clan had early-stage Nascent Soul realm cultivators, but the Wuxin Clan sent two Nascent Soul realm experts to aid the Qingling Clan. 

    Sensing the fluctuations in the sky, Chen Chen sighed in his heart, 'The Wuxin Clan really has a lot of Nascent Soul realm experts!'

    Compared to the first division of the demon clan, the Wuxin Clan had a lot more Nascent Soul realm experts, but the other divisions of the demon clan had Nascent Soul realm experts too. However, the other clans of the 36 clans did not have any. 

    That created a certain balance.

    Seeing that the army of the Poison Division was about to be defeated, dozens of old men suddenly appeared. 

    They did not go forward to fight, instead beginning to dance on the spot while muttering something incessantly. After chanting for about ten seconds, the old men took out various paper effigies from their arms and began stabbing them. 

    While doing so, they cursed incessantly once again! 

    In the end, the people of the Qingling Clan army started screaming and shrieking. Soon, many of them died, and the spiritual rain from the sky had no effect on them.

    "These are the reinforcements from the Witchcraft Division of the demon clan." 

    Chen Chen clucked his tongue against the roof of his tongue. It was his first time seeing someone stabbing paper effigies to kill the enemy. 

    At the same time, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng began helping the junior division master and the battle situation was soon stabilized. 

    Soon, the reinforcements from the third Division of Illusion of the demon clan also arrived. 

    The White Tiger Clan, the Vermilion Bird Clan, and the other clans did not resist the demon clan at all. Hence, the clans could not provide a lot of manpower to support the other clans.

    The Qingling Clan's army quickly began to retreat in defeat, and soon, they had retreated into the city where they opened the Great City Array. 

    "Senior Brother, should we join the battle?" 

    In the void, Yuan Qingtian was eager to fight. 

    "This is not our battlefield," Chen Chen replied, then went back to the campground of the poison division. 

    Soon, they received a lot of information. 

    By the time he came back, Chen Chen's eyes were glistening. 

    "Qingtian, let's go to the Qingling Clan." 

    "Huh?! Wouldn't that be courting death?" Yuan Qingtian asked in astonishment. 

    "You can hide in stealth. What are you afraid of?" 

    Chen Chen cursed, wishing he could pull Yuan Qingtian away. From afar, he looked helpless when he saw the scene. 

    The junior division master refused to let him tag along too, as he said that he was an obvious target and would affect the operation. 

    'However, what exactly is the junior division master trying to do? Will it be unsafe?'

    Before he could figure it out, Chen Chen had already brought Yuan Qingtian away. 

    ...

    The Qingling mountain was a place where the spirits were beautiful. 

    Chen Chen sneaked a glance in the distance, feeling astonished. 

    The ethereality of the grass and woods was rich, and from afar, they were lush and green. It was simply the holy land of wood cultivation! 

    Of course, this was mainly attributed to the large number of medicinal fields in Qingling Mountain. As a clan whose main cultivation focus was healing and detoxification, medicinal fields were mandatory.

    Yuan Qingtian showed up at this time and informed Chen Chen, "Brother, I'll go take a look. The Qingling Mountain has now opened the Great Mountain Protection Arrays, which can't be broken without the attack power of the Nascent Soul realm. Apart from that, I saw a number of disciples formulating some spiritual medicine inside and streaming out of the mountain. At the mountain entrance, there are at least two peak Core Formation realm powerhouses on guard at all times. They're continuously moving out of the mountain." 

    He had just gone to find some insider information and managed to come to such a conclusion. 

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    That spiritual rain at the front line was not for nothing. Not only did it require the combination of cultivation methods, it also required the consumption of a large amount of spiritual medicine. 

    On the other hand, the Qingling Clan was a supportive ground. 

    If a Nascent Soul realm cultivator came to attack, the effort it would take him to break through the Mountain Protection Arrays would be enough for the Nascent Soul cultivator of the Wuxin Clan to provide aid. 

    As for the cultivators below the Nascent Soul realm, they simply could not break the Mountain Protection Arrays, and if they wanted to enter the Qingling Clan, they could only do so by breaking through the mountain. 

    However, the mountain gate was strictly guarded, so how could the cultivators below the Nascent Soul realm break through? 

    Hence, strictly speaking, the protection of the Qingling Clan was impeccable. 

    Chen Chen pondered on it for a while before saying softly, "No hurry, we will act later."

    ...

    Late at night, the moon was clear, and the stars were scarce. 

    Chen Chen and Yuan Qingtian sneakily arrived at a corner of Qingling Mountain. 

    "Senior Brother… There are arrays blocking it here..." 

    "Stop talking! Watch my moves!" Chen Chen hollered, summoning Green Bean from the spiritual beast hide bag. He then pointed at the light screen in front of him. 

    Green Bean looked at Chen Chen, appearing as if he understood. 

    "Break the array, do you understand?" Chen Chen instructed. 

    Green Bean's beady eyes were filled with epiphany as it opened its small mouth, after which a black stream of water was smashed against the light curtain. 

    Bang!

    With a loud explosion, the light curtain began trembling! 

    "Oh dear!" 

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen and Yuan Qingtian panicked! 

    He carried Green Bean and quickly ran away, soon vanishing out of sight. 

    At the same time, a few Qingling Clan disciples hurriedly appeared at the spot where the array formation was attacked. They began checking it very carefully, extremely wary of their surroundings. 

    ...

    A moment later, Chen Chen brought Yuan Qingtian to the other side of the Qingling Mountain. 

    "Green Bean, I'm giving you another chance. You must be gentle! Don't be rough! If you use those brutal means again, I'll have to cook a pot of soup tomorrow for nourishment." 

    Fortunately, the surface area that Green Bean had attacked was small. Otherwise, the entire Qingling Clan would have sounded their alarm. 

    Feeling wronged, Green Bean slowly crawled towards the array, struggling to reach its claw out before placing it on the light curtain. 

    Soon, a mysterious rune appeared, which continuously began to evolve. About a minute later, the changes suddenly stopped, and the rune fused with the array formation. 

    In an instant, there was a hole in the array formation. 

    "This tortoise is so powerful!" Yuan Qingtian's eyes were filled with shock. Although he did not yell, his expression revealed his astonishment. 

    Chen Chen smiled but did not say anything. He only dared to reveal these means in front of Yuan Qingtian. If Zhou Shan was there too, he definitely wouldn't dare to use the Green Bean. 

    "Go in," Chen Chen instructed, then took the lead in climbing into Qingling Mountain through the cave's entrance. Immediately afterwards, an extremely dense wood spiritual energy surged into his body and made him feel refreshed. 

    They happened to be in a medicinal field, which was full of Clear Spirit Herb. 

    The Clear Spirit Herb was an antidote to poison. Chen Chen used to have a 10,000-year-old Clear Spirit Herb, but he gave it away to Yuan Qingtian during a battle. 

    "Senior Brother… Are we going to take the Spirit Medicine away?" 

    Seeing the Clear Spirit Herb, Yuan Qingtian stammered. He was uneasy because it was the first time he had seen such a good thing. 

    Chen Chen saw him going on the wrong track and hurriedly pulled him back.

    "What use are these kinds of mass-produced spiritual herbs? Besides, we're big shots of the Demon clan. How can we commit theft?" 

    Looking at Chen Chen's lips, Yuan Qingtian was extremely reluctant and indignant. There were so many Clear Spirit Herbs. How many snacks and toys could he exchange it for? 

    Just when he wanted to secretly pick one and put it in his arms, he heard some people having a conversation from afar. 

    "Saintess, there was a change in the array in the north earlier, and the Great Elder suspects that there are snitches, so he especially asked us to come over to check if the spiritual medicine has been tampered with."

    "Okay, go ahead. This battle is important, and the spiritual medicine must be intact. There was once an official who turned out to be a mole. He poisoned our spiritual medicine, and it resulted in a huge loss." 

    Hearing this conversation, Chen Chen's heart dropped, and he thought, 'What a coincidence!'

    He didn't expect to run into the Saintess of the Qingling Clan here! 

    He had met that Saintess before, when she had kept a low profile in King City. She didn't take part in the battle at all and was ranked 30th among the elites. 

    It couldn't be helped. She hadn't learned how to fight, and it was already an impressive feat to be able to come in 30th place. 

    "What should we do?" Yuan Qingtian's figure gradually fused with the void. There was some joy in his eyes, but he simply hinted to Chen Chen by mouthing the words. 

    Seeing the two getting closer and closer, Chen Chen mustered the courage and answered, "Steal... No, take them all away!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 122: Is This Hell?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Yuan Qingtian's face suddenly stiffened. 

    'What's the point of abducting this woman? You can't eat her, and she takes up so much space.'

    However, he did not dare question Senior Brother's decision, and soon hid in the void. 

    Chen Chen restrained his aura. 

    The cultivation level of the successor of the Qingling Clan was only at the late stage of Foundation Establishment and she wasn't good at battles either. If she really fought someone, she would not even be able to defeat You Lanxin. 

    However, in the face of such an opponent, he, a Core Formation realm elite, actually had to launch a sneak attack… 

    'Ah!' Chen Chen sighed.

    At that moment, the female disciple and the Qingling Clan's successor separated and went into the medicinal field to check on the Clear Spirit Herb.

    Seeing this, the successor of the Qingling Clan turned around and walked away while muttering to herself incessantly, her eyes full of sorrow.

    "When will the war end?"

    As soon as she finished saying that, a figure jumped out of the grass and covered her mouth. 

    Looking at the black figure that had suddenly appeared in front of her, the eyes of the successor of the Qingling clan were filled with endless horror! 

    However, before she could make her next move, Yuan Qingtian suddenly appeared behind her and smacked his hand against her neck, knocking her unconscious. 

    After knocking out the Saintess, who was the successor of the Qingling Clan, the two of them carefully dragged her into the depths of the dense forest.

    The female disciple, who was examining the Clear Spirit Herb in the medicinal field, didn't even notice what was going on around her, still scrutinizing and examining the Clear Spirit Herb on her own.

    ...

    In the dense forest, Yuan Qingtian looked at the unconscious Qingling Clan successor with a chagrined expression. 

    He reckoned that he should start searching for the treasure vault of the Qingling Clan, take away all of the treasures, and then put them away into his storage ring! 

    Now, he was carrying a burden with him, one which he could not shove into his storage ring either. What could he do then? 

    'What was Senior Brother thinking?' he wondered.

    "You know nothing! The successor of the Qingling clan is the daughter of the Qingling Clan's clan master. If you abduct her, the Qingling Clan will be wary." 

    Chen Chen had been expecting better from him. 

    Yuan Qingtian pouted and muttered, "Should we wake her up and ask here where the treasure trove is?" 

    "All you can think about is the treasure vault, huh? Can you buck up and be more sensible? How can people of our status steal things?" Chen Chen looked at Qing Qian and added softly, "We're stealing a person… Not a thing." 

    Of course, deep down, Chen Chen had another idea.

    They could definitely take things from the treasure vault but taking things from the Qingling Clan's treasure vault would be quite a waste. 

    If the Qingling clan's treasure vault was robbed, it would result in major losses that would alarm the other clans and cause them to keep their guards up high. That would make it difficult for them to rob the other treasure vaults. 

    Hence, they had to choose a large clan to steal from. The best would be the Wuxin Clan; only then would they not be at a loss. 

    "Okay, I will follow your instructions, Senior Brother. What should we do next? Should we poison the medicinal herb fields of the Qingling Clan or kill a few of them before setting it on fire," Yuan Qingtian asked softly, rather fearful Chen Chen. 

    After thinking about it for a while, Chen Chen said, "I think we should flee. We're just going to test the waters today. Abducting the Saintess is enough. I'm scared I'll have more worries added to my plate if we stay any longer. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Yuan Qingtian tried to carry the successor of the Qingling Clan, who was on the ground, but was stopped by Chen Chen.

    Yuan Qingtian was bewildered, thinking, 'Shouldn't I be doing this since I'm his junior brother?' 

    Chen Chen said righteously, "Qingtian, I'm from the body refinement division, I should be doing the dirty work since I'm your Senior Brother."

    Before Yuan Qingtian could react, Chen Chen had already picked up the successor of the Qingling clan and carried her on his back. 

    The next moment, a pleasant fragrance wafted up his nose. Apart from that, he also felt a portion of his back feel tender to touch as a sense of comfort filled him. 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath, reflecting, 'Yuan Qingtian's psychological age is too young. It won't be good for him to know too much. It'd be safer for me to bear with this temptation.'

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen quickened his place and walked towards the boundary of the Qingling Clan.

    ...

    Soon, the two of them broke the Mountain Protection Arrays and escaped the territory of the Qingling Clan. 

    Looking at the Saintess of the Qingling Clan behind Chen Chen, Yuan Qingtian didn't dare believe his eyes. 

    They had actually barged into one of the 36 clans, abducted a successor, and even succeeded in escaping! 

    ...

    "Do you know what to say when we go back?"

    Chen Chen carried Qing Qian on his back and flew up into the sky, all while speaking to Yuan Qingtian in the dark with a serious expression.

    "I know. We'll just say that we caught her along the way," Yuan Qingtian answered decisively. 

    It couldn't be helped, because if he didn't say so, Chen Chen wouldn't take him along in the future. 

    "It's good that you know. If you let it slip, you'll go back to the second division on your own!" 

    After chatting with each other along the way, they soon reached the base camp of the Poison Division. 

    In the camp, the members of the various divisions were discussing their plans while the head of the Poison Division was sitting at the side, quietly listening to Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng. 

    The Nascent Soul realm cultivators usually spent their time cultivating, and thus were not actually very good at attacking cities.

    ...

    "How about we transfer some siege equipment over from the Puppet Division? To be honest, after the people of the Heartless Clan entered the city, the city protection array has been solidified more than several times over, and a forceful attack will result in heavy losses!" one of the Core Formation realm cultivators of the Demon clan said. 

    "We can, but the weapons and equipment of the Puppet Division are too large; they can't even fit into the storage ring. We'll cause too much noise when transporting them. We might even get robbed along the way."

    "What should we do then? I heard that the Wuxin Clan is planning to attack the White Tiger Clan and the Vermilion Bird Clan. The Clan Masters who have been affiliated with the Wuxin Clan have also broken through to the Nascent Soul realm. We can't procrastinate any longer. We have to put pressure on the Wuxin Clan to deploy more Nascent Soul realm powerhouses and come over."

    In fact, the State of Zhou now had the upper hand in the war against the State of Jin and many divisions had already occupied five or six cities. 

    The Wuxin Clan did not care about this and gathered most of its forces to guard a few key clans, one of which was the Qingling Clan.

    The rest of the forces dealt with the White Tiger Clan, Vermilion Bird Clan, Xuanwu Clan, the Tianyun Clan, and other clans that were determined to resist. 

    They were obviously thinking of driving the demon clan out of the State of Jin after gaining victory. 

    At the same time, they could also use the Demon clan to wipe out the 36 clans of the State of Jin. 

    ...

    While the crowd was thinking hard, Chen Chen walked in with the successor of the Qingling Clan on his back. 

    Everyone looked at Chen Chen, the junior division master of the body refinement division, with the utmost respect. However, they were confused about the appearance of the woman with him. 

    'Does this junior division master have some special fetish? However, he can't bring her to the large base camp either!'

    "Junior division master, who is this?" Zhou Feng stood up and asked in bewilderment, pointing to the Qingling Clan successor, who was clad in green. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen's gaze had become calm and he replied indifferently, "I met this woman before. She's the successor of the Qingling Clan and the daughter of the Qingling Clan master. I met her on the way and kidnapped her." 

    "What?!" the crowd gasped in shock. 

    'The Junior division master only went out for a short while, yet he returned with the successor of another clan. Am I dreaming?'

    'If this is really the Saintess of the Qingling Clan, I'll have 108 ways to put Qing Heng in his place!'

    Seeing the crowd look gradually evil, Chen Chen humphed disdainfully in his heart. 

    He certainly would not let the Demon clan win too easily, but he honestly never thought of letting them defeat the State of Jin either. 

    That Demon clan could not accommodate the Tianyun Clan. 

    His ideal outcome would be the destruction of the Wuxin Clan, and the Tianyun Clan taking the place of the Wuxin Clan to unify the 36 clans. That way, the balance of the State of Zhou and State of Jin would be restored once again.

    He would have a foothold in both sides and thus become the biggest winner. 

    However, it would be extremely difficult to do that. 

    "Uh..." 

    While they were all stuck in their own thoughts, the Qingling clan's successor, Qing Qian, slowly opened her eyes, only to see a bunch of strange people. 

    There were men with hideous masks and half-rotten corpses. Some were old men who were so aged that they were only skin and bones, while others were strange women wearing only strips of cloth.

    Looking at the group of people, Qing Qian was on the verge of tears, her eyes full of helplessness. At this moment, she was overwhelmed with fear. 

    "Where am I? Is this hell?"
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    Seeing that the successor of the Qingling Clan had woken up, Chen Chen suddenly exclaimed, "I think it's better to send this successor to the front of the formation to be hung up and beaten!"

    "Damn!"

    Hearing those words, the weirdos unanimously turned to look at Chen Chen with shock in their eyes. 

    'What the hell did he just say?'

    Although they were not good people, the most they wanted to do was threaten Qing Heng with his daughter's life. But Chen Chen… 

    'Damn it! He's not human at all!'

    At this moment, Qing Qian finally understood where she was, and when she heard Chen Chen's words, she was almost frightened to death, tears uncontrollably rolling down her cheeks. 

    "Junior division master… We may be from the demon clan, but we should still be human," said one of the Demon clan elders while adjusting the strip of cloth around his body. 

    "Human? A battle between two armies requires despicable means. You people are too soft-hearted. Since I caught this person, you should follow my instructions and give Qing Heng a warning before the battle tomorrow." Chen Chen continued coldly, "If he does not obey, his daughter will be hung in front of the two armies to be whipped! Even if he gives in, we must do so to let him know the consequences of offending the Demon clan!" 

    After hearing his words, the members of the Demon clan subconsciously moved further away from him. 

    'This Junior division master is too scary… I'd better stay further away from him.' 

    At this moment, Qing Qian almost fainted. 

    ...

    It was midnight. 

    Qing Qian was locked in a certain military camp with her spiritual power sealed. 

    Thinking about what she was about to face tomorrow, Qing Qian could not help but burst into tears. At this moment, she wished that she could just die, so that she wouldn't have to bear the humiliation. 

    Looking at the black shadows that flashed outside from time to time, Qing Qian was desperate and hopeless. At this point in time, she couldn't even move anymore, let alone kill herself.

    She knew how much her father doted on her, and if the Demon clan really subjected her to such humiliating mistreatment and issued such a shameless threat, her father would definitely subdue and lose the battle. 

    Their loss would be all because of her then. 

    Thinking of this, Qing Qian became more and more uncomfortable, and deep down, her hatred for the Demon clan intensified. 

    'The Demon clan is a bunch of inhumane bastards, and the masked junior division master is a huge villain!'

    ...

    Meanwhile, Chen Chen secretly tried to contact his master in the Tianyun Clan. 

    Now that he had completely gained the trust of the Demon clan, he could occasionally make trips to places a few kilometers away without anyone bothering him.

    "Master, go help the White Tiger Clan and a few other clans attract a few more Nascent Soul realm powerhouses from the Wuxin Cla as much as possible tomorrow."

    After he sent that message, Xiao Wuyou soon responded.

    "Yes, but when will you be able to escape from the Demon clan?"

    Chen Chen stayed silent for a while, his expression gradually turning solemn. He answered, "Master, now that the two states are in turmoil, for the Tianyun Clan to survive in the cracks, we must use part of the power of the Demon clan. I'm not talented, but I'm willing to wait for an opportunity to act in the Demon clan. I want to seek hope for the Tianyun Clan!"

    "Disciple… You..." Xiao Wuyou was extremely touched. 

    "Master, don't go on. The Tianyun Clan is my home, and for the sake of our clan, I have no regrets!" 

    After saying those words, Chen Chen put away the messenger token and slowly walked towards the camp, looking sorrowful and miserable. 

    "System, who is the most righteous in a 30-meter radius?" Chen Chen asked while walking towards the base camp. 

    "In the tent six meters to the left..." 

    "Bullshit!" Chen Chen was ashamed and infuriated. After spitting some out saliva, he ducked into the largest tent. 

    Soon, the bigwigs of the Demon clan began exclaiming in awe and amazement. 

    ...

    The next day, things went just as he had expected.

    As soon as the Demon clan issued that shameless threat and let Qing Qian show her face, the entire Qingling Clan panicked. Qing Heng, the Core Formation realm clan master, got so furious that he was on the verge of vomiting blood.

    However, no matter how angry he was, he didn't dare fight the Demon clan with all his might. If his daughter was hung up and beaten, then he might as well die.

    The Qingling Clan resisted passively with dejection, and regardless of how hard they fought, their efforts were futile. After fighting for a short while, the city walls were broken by the Demon clan and they fought while retreating. Half a day later, even the Qingling Clan ended up in the hands of the Demon clan. 

    Qing Heng, the clan master of the Qingling Clan, managed to escape under the escort of a group of Wuxin Clan cultivators.

    However, the Demon clan did not have any reservations. They simply rushed to the place where the fifth division, the Weapons Division, was fighting a battle with the Divine Blade Clan. 

    The Divine Blade Clan was supported by the Wuxin Clan, and its loyalty to the Wuxin Clan far exceeded that of the Qingling Clan. In fact, it could be considered the right arm of the Wuxin Clan, and the battle here was the most intense. 

    After noticing the movement of the Demon clan, the cultivators of the Wuxin Clan who had originally assisted the Qingling Clan also moved north to support the Divine Blade Clan. 

    Meanwhile, in a remote corner of the battlefield, a man with a hideous mask was slowly approaching the successor of the Qingling Clan, his eyes extremely cold and ruthless. 

    "As the junior division master of the first division of the Demon clan, I must do what I say, and since I said that I would strip you naked and hang you up to be beaten, I will honor my word!" 

    Looking at the masked man who was slowly approaching her, the Qingling Clan's successor wept incessantly, even having an emotional breakdown. 

    "Hahaha!" 

    The masked man's laughter was increasingly wicked, but at this moment, a white shadow suddenly flashed past them and crashed into the masked man with a loud boom, sending the masked man flying dozens of meters away! 

    Immediately afterwards, the white figure carried the Qingling Clan's successor away without saying a single word, disappearing into the distance in no time.

    "Take chase!" the masked man yelled loudly. Soon, a bunch of Demon clan members were chasing after them. 

    After being rescued all of a sudden, the Qingling Clan's successor couldn't come to terms with what was going on, feeling as if she was dreaming. Looking at the aloof young man who had rescued her, she couldn't help but ask softly, "Who… Who are you?" 

    "My real name is Chen Ji, code name 9-5-4-2-7!"

    "Huh? Code name, what does that mean?" The Qingling Clan's successor, Qing Qian, asked in confusion.

    "Since childhood, I have worshipped the Wuxin Clan and lurked in the Demon clan for more than ten years!"

    "Are you from the Wuxin Clan?" Qing Qian asked with joy and surprise, as if she had seen a ray of light in the endless darkness. 

    Looking at the silly Qingling Clan successor, Chen Chen felt guilty. 

    'I'm too unethical, I actually cheated an honest person!'

    "Ah, I did it all for the sake of the clan," Chen Chen nodded seriously after comforting himself quietly. 

    It couldn't be helped, since the headquarters of the Wuxin Clan had always been a mystery and there were rumors that they were in the secret realm. Rumor also had it that there was an invisibility array around the Wuxin Clan. 

    Even the disciples of the Wuxin Clan who were outside would need the guidance to the location of the clan.

    Hence, he had to deceive Qing Qian at this time. 

    "Yes, I am an undercover agent of the Wuxin Clan lurking in the Demon clan. You are kind and you often save people, so I really couldn't bear to see you suffering this humiliation. I had to save you, even at the risk of exposing my identity!"

    Seeing the look of determination on Chen Chen's face, Qing Qian was extremely touched. 

    In this world, there were villains like the masked man, but there were also kind Samaritans like this young man in front of her.

    It restored her confidence in this world.

    Bang!

    Before she could thank him, a palm shot out from the distance and struck her in the back!

    "Be careful!" Chen Chen yelled, shielding her while his face suddenly turned pale and he vomited fresh blood.

    "Are… Are you okay?" 

    "I... I'm fine. Leave, quickly!" Chen Chen hollered before increasing his pace. 

    The demon clan disciple stopped chasing too, simply watching them leave. 

    The masked man took off his mask, only to see that it was Yuan Qingtian. 

    "Why do you keep doing such fancy things? You scared her and then had her rescued. What are you thinking?" 

    Shaking his head, Yuan Qingtian concealed himself in the void.

    …

    On the other hand, after Chen Chen escaped with Qing Qian, he spat out a large mouthful of blood once again, which was actually the result of some fake medicine in order to create the illusion of being injured. 

    "Chen Ji… What is happening to you? Don't scare me!" Qing Qian's heart was in turmoil as she constantly channeled vitality into Chen Chen's body, all to no avail. 

    Seeing this scene, Qing Qian was filled with self-reproach and remorse. If not for the sake of defending her from that strike of the palm, how could the determined young man who had been lurking in the Demon clan for more than ten years be so seriously injured?

    "Saintess… Stop wasting your spiritual energy. That strike has already shattered my elixir field and the spiritual energy is surging in my body. I may not live long. Ah, I really want to go back to the clan and tell Master that I didn't embarrass him..." 

    After murmuring these last words, Chen Chen rolled his eyes and fainted. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing these words, Qing Qian wept miserably while constantly imagining the pain and suffering that Chen Chen had been going through for more than a decade. 

    'He's such a good person... but he got injured because of me!'

    Thinking about his pain, Qing Qian wiped the tears off her face as her gaze became full of determination. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, don't worry, I will definitely send you to the Wuxin Clan!" 

    After muttering to herself, Qing Qian lifted Chen Chen onto her back and began making her way into the distance. 

    After completely breaking away from the battlefield and realizing that the members of the Demon Clan were no longer chasing them, Qing Qian took out a communication token. 

    "Father, I've escaped!"

    Moments later, an incredibly excited reply belted out the other side of the communication token!

    "Great! You actually escaped? That's wonderful! Where are you now? I'll go to meet you..."

    At that point, he paused. 

    "Forget it, I'm seriously injured now and the people of the Wuxin Clan won't let me go, so it's better for me to guide you. Remember, you must be careful on the way."

    "Yes!"

    After giving a reply, Qing Qian put away the communication token. 

    ...

    Some time later, the sky gradually darkened. 

    Chen Chen, who was being carried on Qing Qian's back, began to panic. 

    'This Saintess is so nice. While flying, she even gave me some spiritual power.' 

    'Foundation Establishment cultivators fly slow to begin with and yet, she's flying even slower.' 

    There were even several occasions where they almost plunged from the sky because of insufficient spiritual power to sustain flight. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, don't worry, you've saved my life, so I won't abandon you!" 

    Qing Qian's face turned pale as she took out an elixir from her storage ring and swallowed it. 

    At this moment, she was already struggling with a man on her back while she soared through the sky. Besides that fact, her mental state had been greatly affected during her time in the Demon Clan. Hence, she was physically and mentally exhausted. 

    The fact that she didn't faint immediately meant that she was already very strong. 

    After regaining some spiritual power, Qing Qian attempted to fly in the direction that she was previously instructed to, however, she began swaying in an unstable manner and was clearly relying on her determination to persist on. 

    Looking at the sweet but silly Qing Qian, Chen Chen felt a little guilty. 

    At the end of the day, he was still a good person, at least in his own eyes. 

    "When the turmoil between the two countries is settled, I will be a good person and never harm heaven and earth again!"

    Chen Chen swore silently in his heart.

    ...

    It was getting late at night. 

    Qing Qian finally made her stop in the middle of a barren mountain range. 

    Within the silent mountain range, there wasn't a single blade of grass. Qing Qian took out her communication token and said, "Father, I'm here." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's heart dropped, and he slipped into a coma. 

    A few moments later, the aura in the air suddenly trembled, after which a light door suddenly appeared in the void and a disciple wearing a costume from the Wuxin Clan exited out. 

    Seeing that the successor of the Qingling Clan was carrying a person on her back, the disciple of the Wuxin Clan frowned slightly and said coldly, "The Wuxin Clan does not accept any outsiders!" 

    Hearing this, Qing Qian hurriedly answered, "He is someone from the Wuxin Clan, code name 9-5-4-7. He has been lurking in the Demon Clan, and this time he was also the one who saved me!"

    At first after hearing her words, the Wuxin Clan disciple was a bit hesitant. The Wuxin Clan did plant a disciple in the Demon Clan, but his information was absolutely confidential and even some elders did not know, not to mention him. 

    "He is really from the Wuxin Clan. In order to save me, he did not hesitate to expose his identity, and was even seriously injured!" At this point, Qing Qian was so anxious that she was about to cry.

    'If the Wuxin clan does not allow Senior Brother Chen to enter, wouldn't he die?'

    Without hesitation, the Wuxin Clan disciple grabbed Chen Chen's wrist and sensed something.

    "His elixir field has been destroyed, that makes him useless. The Wuxin Clan doesn't need a useless person!" 

    Hearing the disciple's words, Qing Qian's heart became chilly. 

    Rumor had it that most of the people in the Wuxin Clan were cold and ruthless, and now she had finally seen it for herself.

    They wouldn't hesitate to abandon a disciple once they were crippled, even if they had been in the clan for more than ten years! 

    "Senior Brother, please let me take him in and save my father's life, I beg you. He saved my life after all!" 

    While speaking, Qing Qian took out a jade pendant from her storage ring, which was made up of mid-grade Spirit Stones that were carved with complicated patterns. At first glance, it seemed to be very valuable. 

    Looking at the jade pendant, the Wuxin Clan disciple chuckled gently and said, "Okay, but only for one day. Unless an elder comes to claim this disciple within a day, I will have to expel him." 

    After he spoke, he took the jade pendant and placed it on his waist before making way. 

    A person with a crippled elixir field wouldn't cause an uproar in the Wuxin Clan. 

    Seeing this, Qing Qing hurriedly brought Chen Chen into the light door.

    The light door then gradually disappeared, and the barren mountain range once again became silent again, as if it had never appeared before. 

    ...

    "The air in the Wuxin Clan is so fragrant!" 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and his expression gradually turned evil. 

    The interior of the Wuxin Clan was like a palace with countless buildings. In terms of floor space alone, it was probably more than twice the size of the Tianyun Clan!

    Most importantly, the spiritual energy apparent was also extremely dense, far beyond that in the Tianyun Clan's base. 

    "System, is there anything of great value nearby?"

    "Yes, three meters to your left, there are Spirit Stone bricks!"

    "System..."

    ...

    As Chen Chen walked, he asked the system questions and realized that there were treasures everywhere in the Wuxin Clan, which made him begin to feel excited. 

    He let his master Xiao Wuyou help the White Tiger clan and several other clans, and instructed the Demon Clan's army to go north to exert pressure on the Divine Blade Clan. Now, the Wuxin Clan had nine Nascent Soul realm powerhouses out on the battlefield!

    Before this, the Wuxin Clan had a total of eight Nascent Soul realm powerhouses which people knew of.

    Such also meant that it was likely that there were no Nascent Soul existences in the clan anymore. 

    The strong protective arrays of the sect also gave them enough confidence to send all Nascent Soul powerhouses! 

    If Chen Chen was correct, the barrier of the clan's protective array would be at least five or six times stronger than that of the Qingling Clan's, which even the Nascent Soul realm powerhouses could not break through!

    Besides, there was also a concealment formation outside, which completely hid the Wuxin Clan.

    "Where on earth did this Wuxin Clan get so many Spirit Stones to maintain such a formation all year round?"

    Chen Chen marveled in his heart, and the next thing he knew, Qing Qing had already carried him to a courtyard.

    The entrance of the courtyard was guarded by a Core Formation powerhouse who made Chen Chen nervous.

    "Obedient daughter!" 

    As soon as they reached the compound, Qing Heng appeared and burst into tears as he saw that Qing Qian was unharmed. God knows what kind of emotion he felt when he heard the threat from the Demon Clan.

    If not for his high cultivation level, he would have probably slipped into obsession immediately. 

    "Father... this Junior Brother rescued me. Can you see if there's a way to save him?" Qing Qian asked pleadingly, pointing at Chen Chen. 

    Seeing this, Qing Heng's expression turned bitter and he subconsciously looked at the Core Formation cultivator of the Wuxin Clan who was standing at the door. He then said softly, "I'm seriously injured, I can't mobilize the spiritual energy in my body now!" 

    "How is this possible?" Qing Qian exclaimed in shock.

    Suddenly, Qing Heng stopped talking and instead pulled his daughter into the house. He then muttered, "The Wuxin Clan has sealed more than half of my cultivation level and they want me to hand over the Spirit Clearing Technique in one day..." 

    "What!?!" Qing Qian was astonished. 'Doesn't this mean that Father is being put on house arrest inside here!?'

    Chen Chen, who had passed out, was also speechless. 'He's being put on house arrest and yet he asked his daughter to come over. This honest father is indeed not very bright.'

    "The Qingling Clan has been occupied and long lost its value. The Wuxin Clan wants to snatch our ultimate technique and then continue to nurture cultivators who specialize in detoxification. That's normal. After all, the Wuxin Clan has always been impartial and merciless."

    Qing Heng sighed in a despondent manner.

    In this chaotic world, clans like the Qingling Clan could survive only by attaching to strong clans, and the previous attachment to the Wuxin Clan was also a move made out of helplessness. However, they didn't expect to be kicked away after being made use of. 

    However, after a moment, he was relieved again.

    "My good daughter, it's good that you're okay. I was going to take the Spirit Clearing Technique with me into the coffin but since you're alive, it's not necessary. At most, we'll give it to them and leave this place in the future to go elsewhere to help the world and save people."

    "I'll follow your instructions, Father, please look at Junior Brother Chen!" 

    Although the Wuxin Clan was vile, Qing Qian subconsciously dissociated Chen Chen who saved her from the Wuxin Clan. 

    Hearing this, Qing Heng began to take Chen Chen's pulse, and soon, he began to realize that there didn't seem to be anything wrong with the man.

    "He's not seriously hurt, but his elixir field has been destroyed and it may have impacted his internal organs. I have two wound recovery pills here; if he takes them and rests, he should be fine!"

    As he spoke, Qing Heng took out two pills from the medicine bottle he had with him and fed them to Chen Chen.

    Seeing Chen Chen's face gradually redden, Qing Qing looked a bit complicated.

    'The people of the Wuxin clan are so heartless, I wonder if Junior Brother will get his master's approval after meeting him.'

    Thinking about this, she couldn't help but feel a little heartbroken.

    ...

    Late at night.

    After being exhausted for an entire day, Qing Qian had already fallen asleep. Previously, Qing Heng had been worried about her and now that he was relieved, he finally slipped into a deep slumber.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly woke up while being severely ill! 

    Suddenly, his gaze became extremely stern as he looked towards a certain empty spot. 

    "Qingtian, stop hiding, it's time to start, let's work hard and not abduct anyone!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 125: The Power of the Diabolic Demonic Dao

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After being addressed, Yuan Qingtian gradually appeared, and although his expression was calm, his eyes were filled with excitement.

    Chen Chen then got up from the bed and took out a strange stone from his storage ring, placing it on the bed without saying a word.

    Suddenly, on the bed appeared a sleeping Chen Chen who seemed to be sleeping peacefully. 

    As long as the Qingling Clan successor did not barge in and climb into his bed in the middle of the night, she would never find out the truth. 

    The stone that created the strange scene was called the Mirage Stone, a special product of the Illusions Department of the third division of the Demon Clan, which could create an illusion in a specific area. 

    Since he had made up his mind to infiltrate the Wuxin Clan, Chen Chen was naturally well-prepared.

    Last night, he visited many of the powerful and authoritative figures of the Demon Clan.

    When Yuan Qingtian assassinated Chong Ye, he was equipped with various terrifying poisons like the Mortal's Wrath. As such, Chen Chen believed that since he was in the Wuxin Clan, he had to get some equipment. 

    "Senior Brother, what do we do about that Core Formation powerhouse outside the courtyard?" Yuan Qingtian asked with a murderous gaze in his eyes. Although he could not kill a Core Formation elder, he could still cooperate with Chen Chen. 

    "Ignore him." Chen Chen said while pulling out another packet of things from his storage ring. 

    He then scattered it in the air, which completely disappeared into nothingness moments later. Yuan Qingtian's heart jumped as he was frightened. 

    "Here's some Distraction Powder from the sixth division. It's colorless, tasteless, and invisible, so the effects are limited to making one subconsciously distracted." 

    Chen Chen held his breath and explained softly. 

    After hearing what he said, Yuan Qingtian began to hold his breath. 

    After about 15 minutes, Chen Chen brought Yuan Qingtian to the courtyard carefully. He took out the green beans and broke the courtyard's restrictions. 

    They both left the compound silently.

    Most compounds in the Wuxin Clan were lit up late at night, with disciples patrolling from time to time. Looking at the various palaces, Yuan Qingtian was dumbfounded.

    'How am I supposed to start?'

    "Senior Brother, how about we snatch a disciple over and ask him where the treasure vault is?"

    "Do you think a disciple would know?" Chen Chen questioned rhetorically, rolling his eyes. 

    "How about we catch an elder?"

    "Get lost!"

    Yuan Qingtian immediately shut up. He had already decided to do more and talk less today. 

    "System, which place is the richest in spiritual energy?"

    Chen Chen asked the system. 

    "Thirty meters on the far right." The system replied coldly.

    To be honest, the concentration of spiritual energy within the thirty meter radius was almost the same. One would only be able to detect the subtle difference after reaching the Golden Core Realm. 

    "Follow me!"

    Chen Chen led Yuan Qingtian carefully to the right, and it didn't take long for him to arrive at a courtyard.

    The courtyard appeared as if it was the residence of some disciple; there were no restrictions anywhere.

    As Chen Chen sneaked in quietly, he could even hear the faint voices inside.

    "Chong Ye is dead! How wonderful! I have a chance to become the new successor of the Wuxin Clan! When the time comes, Senior Sister Qian can only submit to me!"

    Through the faint light, Chen Chen saw a handsome-looking male disciple inside fiddling with his right hand while grunting with a grimace. 

    "True humanity shows only late at night..." Chen Chen grew speechless as he looked at Yuan Qingtian with a threatening gaze. 

    Seeing this, Yuan Qingtian sneaked into his room stealthily and killed the Wuxin Clan disciple with one strike.

    Seeing that the odor of blood was beginning to spread, Chen Chen walked into the chamber, took out a bottle, and poured its contents onto the corpse. 

    Without a moment's notice, the corpse disappeared into nothingness and the metallic odor of blood vanished without a trace. There was even a faint aroma.

    Seeing this scene, Yuan Qingtian was dumbfounded.

    "What are you looking at!?! This is the professional Corpse Dissolving Powder of the corpse refinement division, a mandatory item!" Chen Chen said calmly as he put away the bottle. 

    "No... nothing, it's just that you're so skillful that it makes me a little scared." Yuan Qingtian shook his head, his eyes a little fearful.

    Chen Chen glared at him as he grabbed the meditation cushion that the Wuxin Clan disciple was seated on. He then asked righteously, "You're a killer, what are you afraid of? On the contrary, it's the first time I'm doing this for the Demon Clan and my conscience hurts now, do you understand?" 

    Moments after Chen Chen spoke, he took out another human-sized puppet from his storage ring. It was burly and could fit two people. 

    "What…what is this?" Yuan Qingtian asked even though he didn't want to speak at first as he was unable to contain his curiosity.

    "The digging machine of the Puppet Division. The front of the drill is a spiritual object that can absorb soil quietly. Hurry and get up!" 

    As Chen Chen spoke, the machine had already been drilled into the dugout and Yuan Qingtian was dumbfounded. 

    Under the motivation of the spiritual power, the digging machine quickly drilled into the ground. Once it made it into the ground, Chen Chen walked out of the digging machine and covered the hole with the cushion. He then returned to the machine. 

    "System, which area within a 30-meter radius is the densest in spiritual energy?"

    "The soil thirty meters to the south!"

    Chen Chen followed the system's instructions and maneuvered the digger accordingly. He had to admit that it was very useful. 

    The digger was continuously devouring the soil and discharging it at the back. The entire process was silent and several times more useful than the rumbling and noisy drilling machines! 

    "Senior Brother, where are we going?"

    "The spirit meridian of the Wuxin Clan." Chen Chen answered indifferently.

    Nowadays, he had no chance of tracking on a large scale, so he could only rely on small-scale tracking to continuously travel to the place where the underground spiritual energy of the Wuxin Clan was the densest, in hopes of eventually reaching the place where the spirit meridians of the Wuxin Clan were located.

    "Ah! Spirit meridian! If..." 

    Yuan Qingtian's eyes quickly filled with shock as he dared not to continue thinking about it. If something went wrong, the entire environment of the Wuxin Clan would change and which, in turn, would disrupt the foundation of the Wuxin Clan!

    He could even imagine the scene of being chased by the Wuxin Clan madly in the future. 

    After all, the successor and clan master could still be nurtured again but once the foundation was broken, it would be terrible. 

    Just as he was continuously imagining it, the digging machine stopped as Chen Chen made his way out into a space that was neither large nor small. In front of him was a stone wall. 

    To be exact, it was a huge Spirit Stone wall! 

    "We're going to strike a fortune... This is going to be worth at least 100,000 Spirit Stones!" Yuan Qingtian exclaimed with a deadpan expression, almost losing his balance. 

    Chen Chen glanced at him disdainfully and then took out two long swords from the storage ring, one of which was thrown at Yuan Qingtian. 

    "Start digging, this is a Spirit-Breaking Blade that is used for digging Spirit Stones." 

    After he spoke, Chen Chen did not delay as he simply slashed the wall with the blade. 

    The Spirit-Breaking Blade was extremely powerful and it could slash the Spirit Stones like they were tofu. Soon, Chen Chen slashed to form a passage. 

    Seeing that Yuan Qingtian was still digging towards other places, Chen Chen scolded, expecting better from him, "Can you be a little bit more competent? What is there to dig in the low-grade Spirit Stones here? Follow me to the depths!"

    "Okay... okay!" Yuan Qingtian answered frantically. At this moment, he was already convinced by Chen Chen; the only way he could express his respect was by following instructions. 

    The two men dug for about half an hour, digging around 50 meters deep into the passage. However, the passage was composed of Spirit Stones. 

    Yuan Qingtian was already numb to it now. 

    The underground mine of the Wuxin Clan was filled with countless spirit stones. The ones that he had seen along the journey probably added up to at least a million. 

    The deeper they went, the better the quality of the Spirit Stones became. At this point, they were surrounded by medium-grade Spirit Stones of superior quality! 

    "There is only one medium-grade Spirit Stone meridian in the State of Jin... which is near the capital and is controlled by the Wuxin Clan. I didn't expect the Wuxin Clan to have an even better meridian!" Chen Chen exclaimed as he dug. 

    When he searched the Tianyun Mountains, he had also found its spirit meridian which contained a low-grade Spirit Stone mine. 

    However, when compared with this spirit meridian of the Wuxin Clan, it was simply inferior. It was no wonder the Wuxin Clan could maintain the operation of the illusion array all year round. 

    Just after sighing, Chen Chen dug his knife into the empty space and concentrated, only to find that a huge core space appeared in front of him. 

    "The spiritual energy here is so rich!" Yuan Qingtian could not help but exclaim after entering the space. 

    In fact, the spiritual energy in this space could not be described as rich, because it had turned into fog, and the entire space was filled with spiritual fog which blurred their vision. 

    Chen Chen stepped into the space and under the guidance of the system, he quickly arrived at the center.

    In front, there was a huge transparent crystal that was the size of a house. In the center of the crystal, there was a striking and dazzling beam of colorful light that seemed to be concealing some extremely precious item.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and asked in his mind, "System, where is the most valuable item nearby?"

    "There is an earth crystal in the spirit meridian essence three meters in front of you, Host." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 126: Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Spirit Meridian Essence, Earth Spirit Crystal!"

    Chen Chen muttered softly. He could tell from the names of the items that they were superior.

    Since it was called a Spirit Meridian Essence, it meant that it was vital to this spirit meridian.

    Humans would die without their souls, what would happen to the spirit meridians if they lost their essence? 

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen had already begun reaching his hand forward but at this moment, Yuan Qingtian who was near them suddenly yelled in horror!

    "Damn it! What's this damned thing? I got a great fright!"

    Hearing this cry, Chen Chen's movements came to an abrupt halt.

    He had really been careless just now. If someone from the Wuxin Clan had come in and set up something inside, he would have triggered something by reaching his hand out. 

    "System, are there any traps nearby?"

    "No."

    After receiving the system's answer, Chen Chen was relieved and he walked towards Yuan Qingtian with his mind at ease. 

    "You're an assassin, why are you so timid?" 

    "Senior Brother, look! There's a coffin!" Yuan Qingtian answered softly. 

    Chen Chen's heart sank.

    'Could there be some terrifying powerhouse sleeping here? If there is, wouldn't it be over for me?'

    However, he was stunned and froze in front of the coffin.

    This coffin was transparent and everything inside could be seen clearly. 

    There was indeed a person lying inside. To be exact, it was a humanoid creature that was wrapped in wool and their bodies were emitting an opaque light, resembling crystal jade. 

    That "human" had a distorted body and the various body parts were of different proportions than ordinary humans. 

    The more frightening thing was that he was squinting and grinning widely, seemingly laughing maniacally!

    "Damn it! You scared me to death!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart. He felt that that thing could only be described as a monster. 

    However, he remained calm on the surface and said coldly, "We the members of the Demon clan have seen all sorts of oddballs." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen asked the system in his mind, "System, who is the most powerful person around here?"

    "It's you, Host," the system answered truthfully.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen rephrased his question, "Where is the most powerful life-form in the vicinity?"

    At this moment, he had already put Green Bean back inside the spiritual beast hide bag. Only him, Yuan Qingtian, and the monster in this coffin in the area full of mist. 

    "Host, one meter in front of you, there is a semi-finished Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet that is formed by the absorption of endless negative emotions such as greed, anger, obsession, resentment, hatred and evilness." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen secretly lamented in his heart. 

    She could tell that the item was extremely impressive. The Wuxin Clan members cultivated the Supreme Wang Qing Dao but they used all kinds of negative emotions to secretly condense this evil thing underground!

    "Senior Brother, what should we do? Should we get rid of it?" After Yuan Qingtian snapped back to his senses, he took out a dagger with a murderous intent in his eyes. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly stopped him while taking out a large bunch of things from his storage ring, including Dragon-Taming Wood and the Dragon-Slaying Sword which would ward off evil. 

    "System, is there anything around here that can exterminate this monster?"

    "You, Host." 

    "Me? How do I exterminate it?" Chen Chen was a little shocked.

    However, that question was beyond the system's scope and thus the system did not answer.

    Chen Chen stood in place and began to ponder hard.

    "It should not be blood. Otherwise, the system would directly state so. Do I have to use many different means?"

    After pondering for a moment, Chen Chen's gaze gradually became firm.

    'This thing is going to be a variable. Since I can exterminate it, I'd better do so.' 

    'Otherwise, I can't be at ease.' 

    'I'll get rid of it while it's distracted!' 

    Since he had already made up his mind, Chen Chen summoned Green Bean without hesitation and broke the restrictions on the coffin. 

    After opening a crack in the coffin, a terrifying Yin energy emanated from inside, causing Chen Chen to shiver.

    At the same time, a tyrannical intent surged to his heart, causing his eyes to turn red instantly!

    Huff!

    Chen Chen exhaled a breath of turbid air and shook his head. In addition, the Phoenix Blood Begonia Pendant that he had gotten from Xiao Huang after tricking her, emitted a red light in his arms, dispersing the evil energy. 

    "This thing is really evil!"

    Filled with shock, Chen Chen turned to look at Yuan Qingtian who was near him. 

    "Qingtian, stand further away, this item is really strange. Only people like me who were hot-blooded, zealous, and have the ability to stay true to my heart, won't be affected!"

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian hurriedly shunned far, far away to hide in the mist. 

    However, he had just absorbed some Yin energy just now and almost lost his rationality just now. If not for his Senior Brother, he wouldn't have known what happened. 

    'Senior Brother managed to restore his sanity after being attacked by the Yin energy. I'm amazed by his strong willpower.' 

    Seeing that Yuan Qingtian had gone far, Chen Chen felt a lot less emotionally burdened and he reached his hand into the coffin, after which a powerful lightning force burst out from his hand and blasted at the monster in the coffin!

    Crack!

    The lightning represented the heavenly might which was extremely harmful to evilness. After being blasted by Chen Chen's lightning, the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet's smile became twisted and it seemed to be opening its eyes as they trembled slightly. 

    Bang bang bang... 

    The coffin also began to tremble violently with the change in the expression of the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet. Upon sight of it, Chen Chen hurriedly pressed the coffin plate while desperately channeling his attacks. 

    "This doesn't seem to work!"

    Seeing that the impact of the coffin was increasing, Chen Chen panicked and gritted his teeth before opening the storage ring.

    All the items that would ward off evil were put to use. 

    He scattered the Corpse Dissolving Powder from the corpse refinement division. 

    The intense poisons of the Poison Division were also thrown into the coffins. 

    He put the cursed effigies given to him by the Witchcraft Division. 

    Next, it was the special potion used by the Demon division for painless self-recovery. 

    The insect-shaped attacking puppets from the Puppet Division were thrown in too.

    ...

    Crack!

    The coffin board trembled more and more violently, as if there were fireworks inside. Not only were they flashing, smoke was emitted continuously too.

    The cold sweat on Chen Chen's forehead flowed down uncontrollably. He had already given his best, if he still couldn't kill it, he would curse the system even before his death! 

    Yuan Qingtian heard the movement from afar and said with some concern, "Senior Brother, do you want me to help? It feels so intense!"

    Chen Chen hurriedly refuted, "Don't... don't... don't come over, this scene is too brutal, you will be traumatized if you see it!" 

    'What a joke, I'm still giving out lightning, what if my identity gets exposed?'

    Seeing that the coffin board could no longer be pressed, Chen Chen quickly pulled out Green Bean and placed it on the coffin board. 

    His beady eyes were filled with some confusion and the tortoise shell had already been cackling because of the violent tremor of the coffin.

    However, after sensing the Yin energy, Green Bean's eyes suddenly became cold, and his body then emitted a dark light. 

    Bang!

    Green Bean stomped its forelimbs and the dark light immediately suppressed the coffin board. 

    The coffin board instantly closed and there was no longer the slightest trace of movement. However, there was still colorful smoke and flames darting out in all directions.

    About three minutes passed.

    The movement in the coffin ceased and the monster completely vanished, leaving only a pile of filthy liquid in the bottom of the coffin.

    Immediately afterwards, the transparent crystal that formed the coffin slowly cracked while cracks began to form on the massive essence too before finally turning into dust. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen vaguely understood something. 

    It seemed that the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet had not only been absorbing all kinds of negative emotions, but also the power of the Earth Spirit Crystal through that crystal.

    "I wonder if that commotion just now has attracted the attention of others."

    Chen Chen was a little worried. Without saying a word, he went to the Earth Spirit Crystal and drew his Spirit-Breaking Blade.

    Bang!

    With a crunching sound, the Spirit Breaker Blade broke directly.

    "…"

    Chen Chen was speechless. He tried to move the Earth Spirit Crystal with all his might but to no avail. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen made up his mind and pressed his hand on the Earth Spirit Crystal, maximizing his Innate Spirit Body. He started absorbing the power of the Earth Spirit Crystal! 

    The spiritual energy in the Earth Spirit Crystal was extremely pure and Chen Chen felt his Qi training level soar! 

    However, the light of the Earth Spirit Crystal did not become much dimmer. Looking at Yuan Qingtian and Green Bean from afar, Chen Chen exclaimed, "Green Bean, Qingtian, come here and suck some spiritual energy. We'll empty this thing out today!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 127: Divine Dao Golden Core

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Okay!" 

    Yuan Qingtian answered and was about to come over, when he saw that Green Bean crawling over slowly. Along the way, he also picked it up. 

    The two humans and one tortoise were sucking the spiritual energy in the Earth Spirit Crystal vigorously! 

    Chen Chen had an innate spirit body and his elixir field had also completely fused with his body, thus resulting in an incredible devouring speed! In fact, it even emitted the whistling sound of spiritual energy!

    Green Bean was a Black Tortoise and it was born with a golden elixir in its mouth. Although its front limbs were tiny, its speed of absorption of spiritual energy was not any slower than Chen Chen's. 

    Looking at Green Bean's effort, Chen Chen was very pleased.

    He thought of taking Green Bean out just now because of the Phoenix Blood Begonia pendant. 

    A jade pendant stained with phoenix blood can exorcise evil and there was no reason Green Bean could not do so. He didn't expect to succeed in the first try. 

    Chen Chen looked at Yuan Qingtian with disdain. 

    'This mortal is unreliable but his hand is quite large. His speed of absorption of ethereality is probably only a tenth of mine.'

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Yuan Qingtian felt a little guilty too and his face turned warm. Compared to Chen Chen and Green Bean, he was far too inferior. 

    However, he was extremely glad that he had chosen to be under Chen Chen's wing. He thought, 'At this rate, it would be possible for me to defeat the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen, soon.' 

    At the thought of this, he gritted his teeth and fought with all his might!

    ...

    Five minutes later, Yuan Qingtian laid motionless at the side and muttered, "Senior Brother, I can't do it anymore. I'm going to reach the Core Formation realm. Rumor has it that the denser the spiritual energy in the area of Core Formation, the higher the amount of spiritual energy condensed and the better the quality of the Golden Core. I wonder what kind of core I would form..." 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly with a solemn gaze in his eyes. At this moment, his cultivation level had reached the peak of the Foundation Establishment realm but the Earth Spirit Crystal in front of him contained high quality spiritual energy, which seemed to be infinite in amount. At this moment, the colorful light of the Earth Spirit Crystal was still shining brightly! 

     Soon, Green Bean could no longer continue absorbing and it simply closed its eyes to fall asleep. 

    Chen Chen put it back into the spiritual beast hide bag and continued to absorb the spiritual energy of the Earth Spirit Crystal. 

    He continued for several minutes and suddenly broke through the bottleneck of his body. 

    Bang!

    With the subtle sound, a dazzling ray of golden light emanated from Chen Chen's body!

    "I'm going to form the core too." 

    Chen Chen was elated! 

    Before arriving, he had already reached the late Foundation Establishment realm. Now, with the immense absorption of spiritual energy from the spirit crystal, he was about to reach the Core Formation realm. 

    After that feeling surfaced,Core Formation felt like his body had suddenly emptied out, as if the previous spiritual energy had vanished. 

    In the next moment, the spirit crystal of the Earth Spirit Crystal gushed into his body like a storm. 

    Chen Chen's body suddenly changed from gold to the colors of the rainbow!

    Only then did Chen Chen realize the problem.

    When others formed elixirs, their elixirs would go to their elixir field but he did not have any elixir field, so was he supposed to be the elixir? 

    Besides, when one reached the Golden core realm, their bodies would turn gold but why was he colorful? 

    "System, where is the most powerful Golden Core in the vicinity?"

    "Host, the Divine Dao Golden Core within you is the most powerful." 

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen was slightly relieved. No matter what, he was already considered to have formed the Golden Core and that was enough. 

    Besides, after his body turned colorful, the Earth Spirit Crystal became dimmer. He had no idea how much spiritual energy he had absorbed in that instant. 

    "Senior Brother! I actually formed a second-grade Golden Core!"

    At this moment, Yuan Qingtian abruptly leaped up from the ground, sounding extremely excited. The Golden Core realm was divided into nine grades and according to his aptitude, a fifth or sixth grade Golden Core realm would be good enough. However, in such circumstances, he actually formed the second-grade Golden Core!

    'However, what is wrong with Senior Brother Chen Chen? Why is he emitting a colorful light that is so dazzling!?!'

    Before he could figure out what was going on, a special induction appeared in his mind, making his face turn extremely pale all of a sudden while extreme panic appeared in his eyes! 

    "Senior Brother... I'm in trouble! My Thunder Tribulation is coming!" 

    Yuan Qingtian sobbed. 

    The consequences of transcending the tribulation in the Wuxin Clan was imaginable. Soon, a bunch of people would come and beat him into pieces... 

    He was now in the early-stage Core Formation realm but even if he had reached the Nascent Soul realm, he'd be sieged and beaten up badly!

    "What!?!"

    Chen Chen was shocked, not because Yuan Qingtian had gotten into trouble, but because he had also forgotten that cultivators in Qi training would have to transcend a tribulation to reach the Golden Core realm too! 

    Although there were also tribulations involved in body refinement, the tribulation will only be transcended when stepping into the Nascent Soul realm. However, the tribulation would come faster for Qi refinement. 

    'Does this mean that my Golden Core Tribulation is coming soon too?'

    "Senior Brother, let's hurry up and leave. I'll bring you out. If I end up implicating you this time, I'll have to repay my debt in the next lifetime!" 

    Yuan Qingtian had a sorrowful expression and he didn't expect things to go awry. He reckoned that there must have been Tribulation Clouds condensed outside at this moment. Besides, he could also sense that the Wuxin Clan cultivators were gathering now. 

    ...

    In fact, the situation outside was not much different from what he imagined.

    A dark cloud of several hundred meters in circumference coalesced right above the spirit meridian, and thunder rolled within it.

    Several peak Golden Core realm elders of the Wuxin Clan frowned slightly when they saw this scene.

    "Which disciple is so careless as to transcend the tribulation here? Isn't there a special platform for that within the clan?"

    Many disciples were also awakened and came out from the courtyard to look at the sky that was gradually darkening with curious expressions. 

    "Go to Wuxin Palace and check which true disciple is transcending the tribulation."

    A peak Golden Core realm elder of the Wuxin Clan said coldly to a few people behind him.

    The Wuxin Palace was the place with the densest spiritual energy in the Wuxin Clan, located right above the Spirit Meridians. Generally, only Nascent Soul realm cultivators and a few true disciples were qualified to cultivate there.

    They could tell from the scale of the tribulation that it should be an extremely powerful Golden Core Tribulation and if nothing went wrong, it should be a certain disciple who accidentally broke through to the Golden Core realm. 

    However, as soon as he said that, another peak Golden Core realm elder next to him let out an incredulous cry of shock, and his eyes were filled with endless horror!

    "Senior Brother! Look over there!" 

    The Golden Core realm elder who spoke just now looked in the direction he was pointing and took two steps backwards, almost falling down in fear!

    He saw a sea of clouds rolling in the sky ten thousand meters away, and there was a brewing thunderstorm with endless Tribulation Clouds covering the sky, surging toward the Wuxin Palace! 

    It was as if there were thousands of horses and armies hidden in them, roaring and launching a fearless charge!

    In just a few moments, the Tribulation Cloud, which was enough to cover the sky, arrived above their heads.

    Boom! 

    The sea of clouds rolled, and the thunder within it was incessant, booming and exploding, lighting up half of the sky. It was as if it was saying to the Golden Core Tribulation, "The person transcending the great tribulation must die. Those going through the minor tribulation, hurry up and leave! Don't create more trouble!"

    In fact, that was the case too. After the terrifying Tribulation Cloud arrived, the Golden Core Tribulation collapsed and disappeared without a trace.

    Looking at the changes in the sky above their heads, the elders of the Wuxin Clan trembled.

    'What exactly is going on here? How could it have triggered such a heavenly phenomenon?'

    ...

    In the underground spirit meridian, Yuan Qingtian's sorrow expression stiffened abruptly. Next, he was filled with endless ecstasy!

    "Senior Brother, I don't know why, but I suddenly can't sense my Thunder Tribulation! Great! Maybe the people of the Wuxin Clan didn't find anything unusual!"

    Chen Chen's smile stiffened as he listened to his words and he said sarcastically, "Is that so... Ahem, congratulations!"

    After saying that, he subconsciously looked overhead and cringed. 

    In the next second, the terrifying Tribulation Cloud above the Wuxin Palace abruptly lit up with a bolt of lightning that connected heaven and earth, directly penetrating the Wuxin Palace and blasting thousands of meters into the ground. Finally, it landed on his body!
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    Chapter 128: Here Comes The Medicine! 

    Bang!

    With the sound of a violent explosion, Chen Chen's entire body was struck onto the Spirit Stone wall while the colorful light on his body instantly disappeared without a trace.

    Before he could stand up, another thunderbolt fell and landed on top of his head.

    Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of black smoke, and his eyes became somewhat glassed over. 

    "This is so... damned. God is jealous of my extraordinariness and he wants to kill me!" 

    Chen Chen wailed in his heart and logically speaking, his Body Refinement had already reached the level of the Core Formation. An ordinary Golden Core Tribulation would do nothing for him. 

    'But what tribulation is this?'

    'Two shots is enough to almost kill me! Besides, I already have some resistance towards thunder because I learned the Nine Revolutions Golden Body technique.'

    If the Tribulation Thunder landed on the head of an ordinary mid-stage Golden Core realm cultivator, he would probably be turned into ashes! 

    However, a more frightening scene appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    Seemingly having been affected by the Thunder Tribulation, a rift appeared in the middle of the Earth Spirit Crystal and an extremely violent spiritual energy began to surge out from within, causing the entire spiritual mist to tremble! 

    Chen Chen's pupils suddenly constricted and he turned his head to look at Yuan Qingtian who was still in a trance. He hollered, "Go! Hurry up and go! Go through the ground! Leave the Wuxin Clan, the farther the better! If you spout any nonsense, I'll beat you to death!"

    After saying those words, Chen Chen directly pulled out the digger and tossed it at Yuan Qingtian.

    Yuan Qingtian saw tears in his eyes and he wanted to speak but he was finally held back.

    Soon, he slipped into the ground silently. 

    Immediately afterwards, another Thunder Tribulation landed from the sky. This time, the Earth Spirit Crystal shattered and endless spiritual energy gushed out at the same time!

    The massive amount of spiritual energy began surging out in all directions and the wall of Spirit Stones began shattering soon. Besides, the broken wall began producing more spiritual energy, which was integrated into the spiritual energy frenzy. 

    The earth began to tremble, and in the big hole where the Thunder Tribulation had struck, spiritual energy erupted like lava pouring out of a volcano!

    With a loud boom, the Wuxin Palace was directly pushed up into the sky by hundreds of meters!

    Looking at the Wuxin Palace in the sky and feeling the violent tremor under their feet, several Golden Core realm elders of the Wuxin Clan all turned pale. In the Wuxin Clan, their statuses were only at the upper-middle level. At this point, they had no idea what was happening underground!

    "What do we do?" 

    "How do I know? Hurry up! Quickly inform the old ancestor!"

    The two Golden Core realm elders took out their tokens while trembling and at this moment, a figure was blasted thousands of meters away by the spiritual energy! 

    Along the way, more than ten buildings collapsed because of the collision!

    As the figure moved, the Tribulation Clouds in the sky also began to move. 

    Upon sight of the clouds, it suddenly dawned on the two Golden Core peak elders that there was someone transcending the tribulation in the underground spirit meridian of Wuxin Clan! 

    From the looks of it, he reckoned that it was at least a Nascent Soul realm tribulation which had caused a tremor to the Spirit Meridian of the Wuxin Clan!

    It was intense!

    With that thought in mind, the two looked at each other and saw the fear and horror in each other's eyes. 

    The eruption of a Spirit Meridian was a groundbreaking disaster! 

    Without hesitation, the two flew into the sky and quickly moved away from the Wuxin Palace! 

    ...

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was lying on the ruins of a courtyard. At this moment, he was extremely miserable. 

    The inner armor that he had just cheated the Weapons Division out of had crumbled and even half of his body had been blown into pieces. 

    A group of Wuxin Clan disciples in the distance looked at the person who flew all the way over with astonishment in their eyes.

    'What kind of a person is this? He flew so far and half of his body has crumbled too but he's still moving?'

    Looking at the group of Wuxin Clan disciples, Chen Chen stretched out his intact hand with difficulty, combed his messy hair with his fingers, and then forced a handsome smile. "Leakages do happen at night... there's a downpour. Sorry to have embarrassed myself." 

    As soon as he finished speaking, the strength of the Indestructible Body began to show its effects as the half of Chen Chen's body began to recover at an alarming rate!

    The jaws of the Wuxin Clan disciples were about to fall off but in the next second, they couldn't watch any longer. 

    It was because the entire underground of the Wuxin Clan began to shake as if a magnitude 10 earthquake had occurred!

    Boom!

    A shocking explosion sounded! 

    With the location of Wuxin Palace as the center, the earth was blown up to the sky in a circle of hundreds of meters, followed by an unparalleled powerful shockwave that began to spread.

    The palace-like buildings of the Wuxin Clan collapsed one after another like dominoes, and the sky was filled with a huge mess. 

    There were furniture and humans, as well as bricks made of Spirit Stones. However, no matter what, they crumbled like paper in the violent collision, flying all over the place. 

    Seeing the shock wave coming toward him, Chen Chen muttered with a bitter expression, "Heaven is jealous of geniuses!" 

    As soon as he said that, the collision sent him flying up into the sky and he collided with the miscellaneous objects in the air. 

    At the same time, two thunderbolts fell from the sky, accurately targeting him and blasting on his body.

    ...

    A few minutes later.

    The shockwave dissipated, and the entire Wuxin Clan had been reduced to ruins while everyone wailed. 

    Somewhere in the ruins, a hand reached out and a bolt of lighting fell from the sky, instantly electrocuting the hand and making it retract. 

    However, in the next second, a golden figure popped out of the ruins and cursed, pointing his finger to the sky. "I've been out for several months, and I have never suffered such a huge loss!"

    Boom!

    Another bolt of thunder lightning, blasting the figure into the ruins again. 

    In the ruins, Chen Chen drank a mouthful of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and his battered body once again began to recover.

    "Hehe, the only one who can beat me like this is you, Heaven. I have really met my match this time." 

    Boom!

    "Ahem... Since Heaven won't have me, I must defy Heaven!"

    Boom! 

    "Although the world is vast, this journey is bumpy and life is hard! I have... I will let Heaven know...that I won't concede defeat!" 

    Boom boom boom!

    "Heaven, spare my life!"

    Boom boom boom!

    "I was wrong!"

    Chen Chen landed on the ruins face first, and was crushed by the Thunder Tribulation in the sky. He was not being pompous but he was in a lot of pain. He was just trying to vent his emotions and ease the pain. 

    After a wave of Thunder Tribulation, the Tribulation Clouds paused for a moment. 

    Woo...

    A gentle breeze blew by, blowing Chen Chen's somewhat disheveled hair.

    Although his face was pressed into the ground, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth were slightly curled up, forming an unruly smile.

    "Good, very good, you forced me to do this so don't blame me for being ruthless!"

    As soon as he said hat, Chen Chen smacked the ground and sprung up. Standing in the ruins, the storage ring in front of his chest immediately lit up. 

    In the light, four more storage rings darted out! 

    Chen Chen looked at the four storage rings with a solemn gaze. 

    The first storage ring contained heavenly treasures for healing and recovery. 

    The second storage ring contained heavenly treasures for dispelling toxins. 

    The third storage ring contained heavenly treasures for cultivation, refinement, and restoring spiritual energy. 

    The fourth storage ring contained heavenly treasures that were poisonous or harmful. 

    Looking at the four storage rings, Chen Chen looked up to the sky and shouted, "Here comes the medicine!" 

    Bang! Bang!

    With two muffled sounds, the first three storage rings burst open at the same time!

    Hundreds of heavenly treasures of all colors flew out! 

    10,000-year-old red ginseng, 10,000-year-old purple ganoderma, 10,000-year-old Fallopia multiflora, 10,000-year-old Ochre Spirit essence... 

    A series of heavenly treasures started revolving around Chen Chen under the manipulation of spiritual energy.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen took a deep breath and swallowed all the treasures. 

    All of a sudden, countless heaven and earth essence, terrifying vitality, and rich spiritual energy surged into his body, making his body expand by several times! 

    Seeing that the Tribulation Clouds in the sky were still condensing Thunder Tribulations, Chen Chen looked up and hollered, "Come on! Fight me!"
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    Boom!

    With the sound of the Thunder Tribulation, Chen Chen instantly slipped into darkness and was blasted seven or eight meters away!

    Before he had a chance to land planted on the ground, Chen Chen's body shivered in the air as he did a 360-degree backflip before landing smoothly.

    At this moment, his injuries had also been healed completely by a powerful vitality. 

    Boom!

    There were various Thunder Tribulations in the sky; Chen Chen was in so much pain that he had already turned numb and was too lazy to say anything else. However, he still continued changing his position. 

    One moment, he used his left hand to catch a lightning bolt and in the next, he used his right hand. Every now and then, he would perform a handstand, followed by a push-up, looking as if he was working out. 

    He couldn't help it because he had to hurry up and shun the lightning. He couldn't tolerate it at all. 

    ...

    Five minutes passed. 

    Chen Chen's face was pale. At this moment, he had already completed a series of movements that seemed like a full gymnastics routine. He was struck all over his body, except his private area, and the energy in his body had been greatly depleted. 

    However, the great tribulation in the sky still showed no intention of dissipating, as if it would not stop until Chen Chen was dead!

    "At this pace I'm not going to reach the Nascent Soul realm; must you continue?"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart. He had seen his master, Xiao Wuyou, transcending the Nascent Soul tribulation which was powerful but definitely shorter than this as Xiao Wuyou managed to pass it after being struck less than 20 times. 

    The great tribulation above his head was continuous; even a peak Golden Core realm cultivator would be in anguish after suffering dozens to hundreds of these strikes. 

    If he did not have an Indestructible Body and so many heavenly treasures, he would probably not be able to withstand more than ten thunderbolts.

    "If I had let Master transcend this tribulation back then, I would have become the clan master of the Tianyun Clan by now."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and at the same time, he turned his gaze to the wrecked Wuxin Clan. 

    He couldn't help it as he had to save himself! 

    Soon, a Wuxin Clan elder who was meditating and healing hundreds of meters away caught his attention.

    Seconds later, he flew directly to that elder. 

    "Elder, let me ask you something, where is the place where your Wuxin Clan... uh, our Wuxin Clan stores our heavenly treasures?"

    Upon hearing his words, the Wuxin Clan elder opened his eyes and looked at the heavy Tribulation Clouds above his head. Badly frightened, he leaped up and barked furiously, "You're the wretched jinx who sent the foundation of the Wuxin Clan into ruins!" 

    Boom!

    Without the loud rumble of the thunder, the Wuxin Clan elder blacked out and his eyes began to glass over. 

    The impact just now had already caused him serious injuries, and the aftershock of the Thunder Tribulation forced him to slip into a near-death state.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen shook him with all his might and called out loudly, "Elder, don't die, reply to me first. Just give me a general direction!"

    Boom!

    The Wuxin Clan elder who was of the Golden Core realm had collapsed and died in front of Chen Chen's eyes. 

    Chen Chen fell silent and put away the elder's storage ring. Looking at its empty interior, he wiped away his tears of sorrow. 

    The elder had previously gotten injured and finished all the heavenly treasures meant for healing, in the storage ring. 

    "System, where is the treasure vault nearby?"

    During the buildup of the Thunder Tribulation, Chen Chen was shuttling through the sky above the ruins of the Wuxin Clan, with the treasure vault nowhere to be found. 

    However, it wasn't long before he saw another Wuxin Clan elder.

    This elder's clothing was far superior in quality to that of the previous elder. His cultivation level was at least in the late stage of the Golden Core Realm! 

    As soon as he saw that elder, Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he immediately greeted him. 

    "Don't you come over!"

    Watching the Tribulation Cloud in the sky flying towards him, that elder was scared out of his wits and immediately yelled angrily.

    However, Chen Chen simply did not care and arrived directly in front of him.

    "Elder, the Wuxin Clan is now in chaos and other places are fine, but the treasure vault must stay intact. Please tell me where it is, I will go and guard it!"

    "You jinx!"

    Before the elder finished his words, Chen Chen put his hand on his shoulder.

    Tribulation Clouds rolled in the sky, and it seemed as if another thunderstorm was about to fall.

    The elder's eyes were filled with extreme horror and his mind was about to collapse. He then frantically exclaimed, "I don't know where the exact location is... but I know that it should be in the north. Don't touch me! Hurry up and leave!" 

    "Thank you very much!"

    Chen Chen thanked him and quickly flew towards the north while continuously asking the system about the location of a treasure vault nearby.

    However, after a short moment, he stopped asking as he had already seen the place he was looking for.

    It was also a ruin where the restrictions had already been destroyed, and there were a few Golden Core realm elders who were guarding it nervously.

    "That Wuxin Clan elder just now is an honest person!"

    Secretly in awe, Chen Chen hurriedly flew towards the treasure vault. 

    "It's been hard on you, elders. I'm here to borrow something!" 

    After Chen Chen landed, he casually greeted the elders, then made his way into the ruins. At this moment, the power of the Thunder Tribulation had already condensed in the sky and several thunderbolts descended one after another. Each bolt blasted his body and the surrounding elders were blown away as well. 

    After being hit, Chen Chen spat out a large mouthful of blood, then collapsed onto the ground.

    However, he still struggled to crawl towards the bottom of the ruins.

    "System, is there a highly valuable object nearby?"

    "There are mid-grade Spirit Stones five meters below..."

    "There are Dharmic treasures five meters below..." 

    "There are heavenly treasures five meters below..." 

    "There are elixirs five meters below..." 

    "Five meters below, there are..."

    ...

    Looking at the endless prompts that were popping up nonstop, Chen Chen eagerly took out a bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and chugged it.

    After the tribulation today, he had chugged more than half of the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite that he had left. Apart from what he had used as antidotes for poison, he used up all the other heavenly treasures too. If he didn't find any other treasures, he would be at a huge loss. 

    Boom! 

    The thunder rolled around, and there would be occasionally screams coming from several people. There were also angry roars and the sounds of explosions. 

    The horrific sounds made Chen Chen feel like he was in the middle of a battlefield.

    However, the prompts that kept popping up in his head gave him endless motivation to crawl towards the treasure vault like a dead soldier moving forward!

    Woosh! 

    A few moments later, Chen Chen fell directly into a pit.

    He turned around to take a look, only to see that he was surrounded by countless Spirit Stones that were cut neatly. He was lying in the middle of a pile of Spirit Stones!

    At this moment, Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    Spiritual energy erupted from Chen Chen's body along with seven storage rings. Countless Spirit Stones then surged into his storage rings. 

    "There are millions of Spirit Stones and 100,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones!" 

    While exclaiming, Chen Chen continued filling his storage rings with the Spirit Stones, until he finally collected them all. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen was covered in torn and tattered clothes. However, he leaped into the pit according to the system's prompt, as if it was no big deal at all. 

    His ring was filled with all sorts of spiritual weapons, Dharmic treasures, and precious ores! 

    'I'll take all of them away!'

    That was all Chen Chen could think about. He even took hundreds of storage rings from the treasure vault! 

    The next pit contained thousands of bottles of elixir! 

    'No matter what elixirs are in there, I'll take everything away!' 

    The next pit contained nearly 10,000 heavenly treasures!

    'I shall not be polite, I'll take them all away!'

    ...

    'I'm going to take away all these spiritual artifacts, Dharmic treasures, secret manuals, and everything else!'

    ...

    Fifteen minutes later... 

    Under the ruins, Chen Chen who was dressed in golden armor, looking like a heavenly god descending down to Earth, slowly stepped out with a profound gaze in his eyes and the loneliness of an expert. 

    Thunderous clouds were still gathering in the sky. 

    Sensing the fluctuations in the sky, Chen Chen smirked and looked sideways at the Tribulation Clouds before reaching a hand out to humph in disdain! 

    "Huh?"

    The gilded hand was dazzling and emitting a bright light. If one looked at it closely, they would realize that there were at least ten storage rings on each finger! It was as if he was wearing a metal glove! 

    Seeing this, the thunderous clouds in the sky paused for a moment and then dissipated with a loud bang.

    Chen Chen withdrew his hand in satisfaction and held up the necklace of storage rings that was hung around his neck. His eyes were filled with the grandeur of being contemptuous of everything in the world. 

    "Hah, this is real power!"
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    The Thunder Tribulation dissipated. 

    As Chen Chen gradually sobered up, he put away all the storage rings within minutes, without the slightest delay. He then removed the Thunder-Resistant Armor that was emitting a golden light before saluting to the sky. 

    "Heaven, I was forced into desperation previously and started babbling nonsense. We see each other all the time, don't take it seriously. I won't harm anyone in the future, don't create such a scene again... Look, you've already harmed so many innocent people in the process and disrupted peace!" 

    At this moment, a low holler came from afar. 

    "That's the treasure of the Wuxin Clan..."

    Before he finished, Chen Chen's expression changed drastically as he pointed his finger, after which a thunderbolt rumbled and killed the approaching Wuxin Clan elder. 

    "One last time!" 

    After muttering to himself, Chen Chen soared up into the sky and flew into the distance. 

    Logically speaking, the Nascent Soul elders of the Wuxin Clan should have come back after such a happening event. If he didn't hurry up, he probably would not be able to leave.

    In the courtyard that he passed by just now, Chen Chen found Qing Qian and Qing Heng lying among the ruins, both unconscious. He sighed in his heart and then pulled the two of them out of the ruins before feeding them two recovery elixirs. He then carried them away from the Wuxin Clan. 

    As a newly advanced Core Formation cultivator, he ought to accumulate merit now. 

    ...

    After flying for 50 meters, Chen Chen finally let his guard down and woke the two of them up. 

    "Where... where are you? What happened?" At this moment, Qing Qian was still in a dreamy state. She had woken up in complete confusion. 

    However, Qing Heng seemed to have remembered what happened to the Wuxin Clan and looked particularly horrified.

    'The Wuxin Clan has been destroyed!'

    'The elders of the Wuxin clan must be furious! This is the foundation that they had accumulated for thousands of years!'

    "Junior Brother Chen, did you bring us out?" Qing Qian asked, looking at Chen Chen with a complicated gaze as she gradually sobered up.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen sighed and said gently, "The Wuxin Clan definitely won't let anyone off after what happened this time. Ah, we're both outsiders and if I don't bring you guys away, you guys might die here."

    "But you... your cultivation level..." Qing Qian was puzzled. 

    "I learned some stuff from the Demon Clan which can save our lives during critical moments." Chen Chen said.

    Hearing her words, Qing Qian came to a sudden realization. Since he had been in ambush inside the Demon Clan, he had definitely learned some new stuff.

    'But, Junior Brother Chen took the risk to save Father and I, can he still go back to the Wuxin Clan?'

    At the thought of this, she could not help but worry as she subconsciously looked towards Chen Chen. 

    "Junior Brother Chen, you can't explain yourself after taking us out. What should we do next?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen looked displeased as he expected better from her. 

    "Saintess, the Wuxin Clan is no longer the Wuxin Clan that I loved in the beginning. Even if it didn't fight the Demon Clan properly, they should have stopped the internal affairs from going awry. Some of the disciples actually transcended the tribulation in the spirit meridian of the clan, resulting in a huge disaster!" 

    "Such a Wuxin Clan is not worthy of my service, I have to go to other clans and continue to contribute to the fight against the Demon Clan."

    After he spoke, Chen Chen's expression changed and he turned his head abruptly. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's sudden actions, Qing Qian was stunned. She froze for a moment but in the next second, she realized something. 

    'Junior Brother Chen, are you crying?'

    'Well, it's normal for him to feel that way since his beloved clan has been ruined and he has to leave them. I can imagine how miserable he must be.'

    With that thought in mind, Qing Qian wanted to comfort him but she didn't know where to start. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen waved at her. 

    "Saintess, there is no need to say more, I have dedicated my life to fighting against the Demon Clan. Such a small setback is nothing to me." 

    "It is rumored that the Tianyun Clan is very resolute in fighting against the Demon Clan, I will probably join the Tianyun Clan once I go there. I don't know if they will want such a wastrel like me. Haha, the road ahead is far. Saintess, we will meet again if fate allows!" 

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen stood up and began walking in the direction of the rising sun.

    Looking at the figure below the sun who was still secretly wiping the tears off his face, Qing Qian could not help but be heartbroken. 

    'In this world, there are too many silent heroes who are truly the remarkable ones.' 

    ...

    Chen Chen walked a few hundred meters away before he began to pick up his pace. Soon, he was far away from the two he left behind. 

    Looking at the mask in his hand, Chen Chen was somewhat speechless.

    After a long and tumultuous day, the gift from his master's wife was finally scrapped. 

    Fortunately, he was quick-witted enough to not reveal his identity. 

    His handsome face was not ordinary and he reckoned that Qing Qian would probably be able to recognize him at a glance. 

    "Now that there is no one from the Demon Clan around, it's time to make a trip to look for the Master." 

    Chen Chen secretly made up his mind. 

    'Master's wife must have given him lots of masks, I have to ask for a new one.' 

    'Besides, I must give Master a portion of the treasures I got in the Wuxin Clan.'

    The Tianyun Clan still had a long way to go before it would grow strong enough to compete with the Demon Clan. They also needed plenty of resources. 

    The vast majority of resources in his hands were of little use to him, and these resources, if given to the Tianyun Clan members, would enable them to progress quickly.

    In addition, his master's mid-Nascent Soul realm cultivation level was still a bit low, and there was still a great difference between him and the big shots of the Demon Clan. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen sped up and flew in the direction of the White Tiger Clan.

    The White Tiger Clan was the main battlefield that the three clans would use against the Wuxin Clan. He reckoned that his master would still be there.

    'As for the Wuxin Clan's Nascent Soul realm cultivators, they have probably all gone back, right?'

    'I really wonder what would Master's reaction be when he sees so many resources.'

    ...

    Actually, it was similar to what he imagined. 

    There were ruins above the Wuxin Clan. 

    The few white-haired old men looked at the scene below, their eyes filled with disbelief.

    They couldn't believe that this was actually the Wuxin Clan!

    The old ancestor who was taking the lead began shivering vigorously, and his strong aura had directly overturned several ruins below!

    "Who is it! Who the hell is that!" The Wuxin Clan ancestor looked up to the sky and roared!

    No one answered and he knew from the wailing that there were still some survivors within the ruins.

    Ignoring the survivors, the Wuxin Clan ancestor quickly flew in the direction of the Wuxin Palace, passing by the treasure vault on the way. Looking at the empty treasure vaults, his eyelids twitched rapidly a few times, and his teeth chattered for a long while. 

    Fortunately, he cultivated the Supreme Wang Qing Dao, which saved him from slipping into obsession.

    A few moments later, the ancestor arrived at the Wuxin Palace.

    At this moment there was a huge pit that was a thousand meters deep and a hundred meters wide, engulfing the palace! It was as if it had been hit by a flying rock from the sky!

    There was nothing inside, not even a Spirit Stone, let alone a spirit meridian. There was only a little bit of rich spiritual energy left in the sky which told him that this was indeed the place where the Spirit Meridians were once located.

    However, what was the point of anything left behind? Without the Spirit Meridians as the foundation, the spiritual energy would dissipate between heaven and earth in no time. 

    "The foundation of the Wuxin Clan is gone..." 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor's face was flushed as blood seeped out of the corners of his mouth. 

    The few Nascent Soul realm cultivators around were shocked to see the scene. 

    "Ancestor! Hang in there!" 

    "Get lost!"

    The old ancestor of the Wuxin Clan roared furiously and blasted the few Nascent Soul realm cultivators away. They then charged into the large pit indignantly.

    An hour passed. 

    The ancestor of the Wuxin Clan finally found the fragments of a coffin. 

    Seeing this coffin fragment, the ancestor broke into hysterics as he started crying and laughing maniacally. He looked even more miserable than when Chong Ye had previously died! 

    "The Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet has been destroyed... I... How can I explain to that lord!? I'm so furious!" 

    He looked into the sky and hollered. Unable to take the blow, he rolled his eyes and fell into the pit. 
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    The White Tiger Clan and the Tianyun Clan were located in the northern region of the State of Jin. When traveling to the capital on the flying boat, Chen Chen passed by the White Tiger Clan. Hence, he knew his way back there. 

    When he arrived above the White Tiger Clan, the scene below was similar to what he had imagined.

    There were traces of great battles everywhere and only the Wuxin Clan could obtain victory. 

    After stepping into the Golden Core realm, Chen Chen's senses were enhanced by several times. Hence, he soon sensed the breath of his master, Xiao Wuyou.

    His aura wasn't hidden either. A moment later, a stream of light flew up into the sky and arrived in front of him.

    Xiao Wuyou looked at Chen Chen who was in front of him, and was suddenly filled with mixed emotions. 

    Although the two had met twice before, Chen Chen had been under disguise previously. Apart from making eye contact, they did not have a normal conversation. 

    Now that the mask on his disciple's face was gone, could he return to the Tianyun Clan? 

    There were too many questions in his mind but in the end, all his emotions turned into bewilderment!

    "Disciple, you've actually formed a core!" 

    Looking at his master's shocked expression, Chen Chen coughed lightly and said, "It's just a minor Core Formation. It's nothing to worry about, sorry to have embarrassed myself, Master." 

    Xiao Wuyou was speechless. 

    'What do you mean minor Core Formation? It took me several months to form it, okay?'

    However, he did feel a sense of danger. If Chen Chen were to really become an Essence Soul realm powerhouse in the future, he would not have the cheek to call Chen Chen his disciple since he was only at the Nascent Soul realm. 

    That would be very embarrassing!

    There had been cases of disciples surpassing their masters but that would take at least a few decades to a century. There hadn't been any who managed to surpass their master within a few years! 

    Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but be worried that he might become the laughing stock of the cultivation world once the matter was recorded in the history books. 

    "Master, I have not seen you in a long time. Here are some gifts for you."

    Seeing Xiao Wuyou's expression change again and again, Chen Chen chuckled and grabbed a handful of storage rings that he had prepared long ago, and stuffed them into Xiao Wuyou's hand.

    Looking at the storage ring in his hand, the corners of Xiao Wuyou's eyes twitched.

    Storage rings were indeed very valuable as only cultivators above the Core Formation realm in the Tianyun Clan could use them. 

    Ordinary Foundation Establishment realm elders would use storage bags. 

    'Where did this kid get so many storage rings?'

    Before he could figure it out, Chen Chen added, "This is filled with things."

    "What!?!"

    Xiao Wuyou exclaimed with raised brows. He casually opened a storage ring and checked the inside, only to get a huge fright. 

    'It contains Spirit Stones. There are probably at least 200,000 of them!'

    "This... this..." 

    Xiao Wuyou spluttered incoherently and checked the second storage ring again. 

    'Great, there are thousands of bottles of pills here, and nearly a hundred pills are in the mid-stage Foundation Establishment realm!'

    'Also, what's up with that big pile of clothes? Aren't they the uniforms of the inner clan disciples of the Wuxin Clan?'

    "I saw that the material of the clothes was pretty good and were close to the level of spiritual artifacts, so I brought a thousand sets back. After some modifications, it should no longer look like the Wuxin Clan uniform." 

    Chen Chen said somewhat guiltily.

    He had even snatched away all the brooms and mops of the Wuxin Clan. Well, he couldn't help it because the quality of the things of the Wuxin Clan were just superb. 

    After checking all the storage rings, Xiao Wuyou was flabbergasted and his eyes began to go out of focus. The gifts that his disciple had given him 

    were akin to hundreds of his family assets. 

    'Am I actually that poor? When I gave Chen Chen a thousand Spirit Stones back then, I thought I was being very generous...'

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression changed and he hurriedly took out a calming pill which he then fed to Xiao Wuyou. 

    "Master, don't get too agitated, don't hurt your body because of some trivial matters!"

    After taking the calming pill, Xiao Wuyou was finally much calmer. He put away the storage rings and said, "Disciple... did you raid the Wuxin Clan's den?"

    "Ahem, almost. I accidentally blew up the spirit meridian of the Wuxin Clan too," Chen Chen said, feeling a little embarrassed as his face was flushed. After all, he cared about his pride. 

    Xiao Wuyou smiled and took a deep breath, fully exerting the effects of the calming pill which quickly made him regain his composure. 

    "How did I find such a disciple like you in the first place... You're making me feel so stressed! No wonder the Wuxin Clan ancestor rushed back in such a hurry."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the members of the White Tiger Clan voiced out. 

    "Since the successor of the Tianyun Clan is here, why don't he come down together to discuss the major issues!?!"

    Upon hearing his words, Xiao Wuyou nodded and looked at Chen Chen. "The clan masters of the White Tiger Clan, the Vermilion Bird Clan, and the Black Tortoise Clan are all here. Come with me, we'll talk about the rest of the matters in private later." 

    "Okay!" 

    Chen Chen answered.

    Now that the Wuxin Clan's people had withdrawn, the four clans should be discussing the matter of union.

    He couldn't miss such a meeting. Otherwise, what if the Tianyun Clan suffered a loss?

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Xiao Wuyou and Chen Chen sat in the White Tiger Hall of the White Tiger Clan.

    Chen Chen did not expect that the clan master of the White Tiger Clan had died two days ago. Before his death, he had severely injured a Nascent Soul realm cultivator of the Wuxin Clan and now, Ye Wusheng had taken over the position of the White Tiger Clan. 

    Ye Wusheng had also stepped into the Core Formation realm and even the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor on his body had vanished, thus revealing his true appearance.

    Chen Chen scrutinized Ye Wusheng who had white hair and a cold and handsome face. 

    On the other hand, Xiao Wuyou looked at the portrait of the deceased clan master behind Ye Wusheng. 

    He was Bai Zhan the mighty and prestigious former clan master of the White Tiger Clan.

    Bai Zhan and Xiao Wuyou were also rivals when they were young, and later on, they were like both enemies and friends.

    Looking at the portrait person who had been at odds against him all his life hanging there, Xiao Wuyou could not help but sigh and think to himself, "Brother Bai, this is the difference in the level of our disciples. Look at me, I've accepted a good disciple and now he gave me dozens of storage rings. Look at you. You accepted an unreliable disciple and now you're dead. All that's left is the smile on your face in the portrait!" 

    After this thought came to mind, Xiao Wuyou was actually a little smug, but he soon dispelled it. 

    'Nascent Soul realm cultivators should not be so frivolous!'

    ...

    Seeing that everyone was silent, the Vermilion Bird Clan master and the others said calmly, "The four clans may be united now but we have to select a leading clan so that we can all act in unison and keep our orders. Since the Green Dragon Clan has been destroyed, it is reasonable to say that the White Tiger Clan should take this position, but now that Brother Bai has fallen... which clan is most suitable?"

    "Of course it's the Tianyun Clan. Is there still a need to discuss this? Firstly, my master's cultivation level is the highest and secondly, the Tianyun Clan is now ranked second among the clans in the State of Jin. Who else should take the lead if not us?"

    Chen Chen answered with a firm attitude. 

    On the other hand, the clan masters of the Vermilion Bird Clan and the Black Tortoise Clan frowned. 

    'Compared to Xiao Wuyou, this Tianyun Clan successor is much more domineering. Which ordinary successor would dare to speak to me like this?'

    'However, this successor of the Tianyun Clan is a top elite of the State of Jin and he has the right to be proud!'

    'Besides, given the current situation, the Tianyun Clan should be the leaders.' 

    'However, the true experts of the Tianyun Clan are only Xiao Wuyou and this successor. In terms of foundation, the Tianyun Clan is far inferior to the White Tiger Clan and the Vermilion Bird Clan...'

    'And to measure the true strength of a clan is not just to look at one or two members...' 

    With that thought, the two of them subconsciously looked at Ye Wusheng.

    In terms of heritage, the White Tiger Clan was the strongest. Otherwise, they wouldn't have chosen to fight at the White Tiger Clan. 

    Ye Wusheng's current temperament had changed greatly. Looking at the two clan masters who were staring at him, he said solemnly, "There are eight peak Core Formation realm elders in the White Tiger Clan. They would break through to the Nascent Soul realm at any time..." 

    Ye Wusheng paused because he saw Chen Chen fiddling with a token not far away from him. 

    That token was clearly the one that he had given to Chen Chen as collateral when he was in the capital. At that time, he declared that as long as the token was shown, he would agree to all requests even if he had to die. 

    Now that Chen Chen had taken out the token... it was a blatant threat! 

    "Clan Master Ye, continue boasting, I'm listening to you." Chen Chen fiddled with the token and weighted it in his hand with a playful expression. 

    Ye Wusheng blushed and froze on the spot, completely speechless. 

    Indeed, you won't get to keep someone else's belongings forever... 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 132: Another Misunderstanding

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Ye Wusheng was caught in a dilemma while the clan masters of the Vermilion Bird Clan and the Black Tortoise clans frowned. 

    According to their thoughts, the leading clan should be one of the three clans.

    After all, the three clans were closer to each other and even if their clan was not the leading clan, they wouldn't mind having the White Tiger Clan take the lead. 

    Ye Wusheng was only a cultivator at the early Core Formation stage. Once they give their opinions, he definitely wouldn't dare to defy them. 

    "What is Ye Wusheng doing? Why isn't he saying anything? Indeed, most young people are unreliable and tend to get nervous during such situations."

    The Vermilion Bird Clan master secretly criticized. 

    "Chen Chen is not a composed or grounded person either. He seems to loaf around all day. This generation of young people is really far worse than when we were young. "

    As they thought about it, the Vermilion Bird Clan master accidentally saw the red string on Chen Chen's neck, as well as the corner of the Phoenix Blood Begonia pendant that was revealed. 

    Although it was only a corner, the Vermilion Bird Clan Master could instantly recognize it to be the Phoenix Blood Begonia pendant, which she had given to her beloved disciple Xiao Huang!

    "What's going on? I gave this jade pendant to my disciple when she was still a child, how come it is now on Chen Chen's neck!?!"

    The Vermilion Bird Clan master was shocked. 'How can a girl's personal belongings be given to another man casually?'

    'My disciple didn't tell me about it either but Chen Chen is so wearing it so openly without hiding...' 

    'Could it be? Damn it.'

    The Vermilion Bird Clan Master was a middle-aged woman who had a cool and aloof expression. At this moment, she could not help but have her eyelids twitch.

    She then turned her head to look at the Vermilion Bird Clan successor, Xiao Huang, who had been standing behind her.

    Xiao Huang had noticed the gaze of her master early on, but how could she explain it?

    She couldn't possibly say that she had sold her personal belongings to that shameless person, Chen Chen. What would her master think?

    Besides, it was an intimate object that others usually could not see. If she said that she was forced to sell it, no one would believe her. After all, she couldn't bare her chest openly like Chen Chen was, as that would make her seem like a bandit leader...

    Hence, when faced with her master's gaze, she had no choice but to lower her head while blushing. 

    When the Vermilion Bird Clan master saw that scene, her heart sank. 

    'I didn't expect it! My disciple had actually privately come to an engagement with this successor of the Tianyun Clan!'

    'She even gave him a token of love!'

    'This is outrageous...' 

    'Hey, it seems that this kid is quite good!'

    The Vermilion Bird Clan master subconsciously wanted to curse, but when she saw how composed and relaxed Chen Chen was, she suddenly felt that he was not ordinary. 

    He had a clear and handsome face,and when he spoke, he was neither condescending nor lowly. When facing the Nascent Soul realm powerhouses, he did not have the slightest fear.

    More importantly, he had incredible talent and had reached the Core Formation realm at such a young age. 

    Although Ye Wusheng was also in the Core Formation realm, he had been hiding under his armor for years and became a little psychotic. He really wasn't a good candidate for any companionship for life.

    Thinking of this, the Vermilion Bird Clan Clan Master suddenly smiled and said calmly, "I think we can make the Tianyun Clan the leading clan. After all, Clan Master Ye is too young and it might be difficult for him to take on a huge task like this." 

    Psht!

    The Black Tortoise Clan master who was at the side, looked at her in puzzlement. When Xiao Wuyou flew away just now, they had already discussed and agreed not to let the Tianyun Clan be the leader. Yet, she changed her mind at the last minute. 

    'This woman is so unreliable.' 

    Ye Wusheng was astonished too. 'I was just slow to speak and I got betrayed just like that?'

    The Vermilion Bird Clan master ignored them and stared at Chen Chen with a benevolent smile. 

    During such a moment, she already knew who was closer to her. 

    After making eye contact with the Vermilion Bird Clan Master, Chen Chen couldn't help but shiver as he hurriedly sat up straight and put on a solemn expression. 

    He did not know what she was thinking but he vaguely felt nervous. 

    ...

    The Vermilion Bird Clan clan master's sudden change of heart jeopardized Ye Wusheng's speech. Two of the four clans supported Xiao Wuyou and they were also on the same starting line. So, how could he compete with Xiao Wuyou, who was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm?

    Besides, Chen Chen still had the token of the White Tiger clan. 

    The Black Tortoise clan master gave up at this moment too. He simply looked up at the sky outside, looking nonchalant as if he had decided to stay out of it. 

    Realizing that his master was looking at something outside, Xuan Hong hurriedly followed suit,only to realize that there was nothing special about it. 

    Seeing this scene, Ye Wusheng took a deep breath, stood up and looked at Chen Chen who was sitting not far away.

    "Chen Chen, let me ask you, will you be the clan master of the Tianyun Clan in the future?"

    Chen Chen did not speak, but Xiao Wuyou who was next to him, interjected, "Of course he will. When he steps into the Nascent Soul realm, I will step down and let him take over as the patriarch of the Tianyun Clan."

    Hearing his words, Ye Wusheng nodded slightly with a solemn expression. 

    "Good to hear, since that's the case, Chen Chen, you and I shall fight a battle. If you defeat me, the White Tiger Clan will naturally become the leader of the four clans. Otherwise, it would be better for the four clans to be under the lead of the White Tiger Clan now." 

    "It's not that I'm going back on my word but this is a matter of great importance. After the previous battle, the White Tiger clan has suffered heavy casualties. If I don't put up a fight, I'll really be letting down the late members of the White Tiger Clan."

    "Of course, no matter who wins or loses this battle, the White Tiger clan's order is still valid. You can still let me do one thing in the future."

    As soon as Ye Wusheng said that, the Vermilion Bird Clan spoke up in displeasure before Chen Chen did. 

    "Clan Master Ye, you're being ridiculous. As soon as you stepped into the Core Formation realm, you refined the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor that you stained, into a Dharmic treasure and retracted it back into your body. Chen Chen doesn't have the time to refine any Dharmic treasures yet. Don't you think you're bullying him by challenging him who doesn't have a treasure?"

    Hearing these words, Ye Wusheng's face stiffened. 

    'Why is the clan master of the Vermilion Bird Clan always nitpicking on me?"

    Chen Chen was also a bit puzzled. 'I'm the main person involved but I have no objections. What are you objecting for? I'm not your son-in-law!'

    Sighing helplessly, Chen Chen stood up and said, "Yes, I accept your challenge."

    Ye Wusheng was relieved to hear this. Fortunately, Chen Chen agreed, otherwise he would probably be utterly embarrassed.

    "In this case, let's get to it sooner rather than later."

    ...

    A few moments later, a group of people arrived at the clan ring of the White Tiger Clan.

    On the ring, Chen Chen and Ye Wusheng both stood silently and still not uttering a single word. 

    The Tiger Spirit Chain Armor on Ye Wusheng's body began to float out of his body. 

    Chen Chen felt a little embarrassed. Before going on the ring, the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master gave him a bunch of stuff. At this moment, he was still clad in a phoenix feather robe and holding a flaming longsword in his hand. He looked just like a woman dressed as a big boss. 

    Looking at Chen Chen who was on the stage, the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master became more and more satisfied and she turned her head to look at Xiao Wuyou who was next to her. She said smilingly, "Junior Brother Xiao, we'll be a family from now on." 

    Xiao Wuyou was astonished to hear her words. Although he had reached the Nascent Soul realm and developed an aura that was more outstanding than before, he was still faithful towards You Ruoshui. 

    'What does the Vermilion Bird Clan master mean? What does she take me for?' 

    'Do you think you can do whatever you want just because you support the Tianyun Clan becoming the leader of the four clans?'

    'Damn it! I don't care for it!' 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously moved farther away from the clan master of the Vermilion Bird Clan with an arrogant expression. 

    On the ring, Ye Wusheng looked at the odd-looking Chen Chen with a perturbed expression. "Chen Chen, in fact, when you encroached on the White Tiger Clan's Heavenly guest room on the Wuxin Clan's flying boat, I wanted to fight with you. However, I decided to hold back for the sake of the greater good."

    "Later, when I arrived at the capital, I witnessed how strong you are so I knew I would be no match for you. Hence, I suppressed the urge to fight you." 

    "Now that I have reached the Golden Core realm, I have broken free from the restraint of the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor and it has also become my greatest aid."

    "At this moment, I finally understand the good intentions my master had when he told me to put on the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor. So, for the sake of fulfilling my master's wishes and for my plans then, I must fight you. Chen Chen, don't blame me for bullying you!" 

    Upon hearing his long speech, Chen Chen said with an indifferent smile, "Ye Wusheng, bring it on. What's the point of saying so much?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 133: Rest In Peace, Senior Brother!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Ye Wusheng stayed silent and the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor began to flicker with light. He had been wearing it since he was a child, and the aura of the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor had almost fused with his. 

    Hence, compared to the Dharmic treasures that most Golden Core realm cultivators usually used, the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor was far more powerful, thus giving him the confidence to trump all the cultivators that he fought, as long as they were not in the mid-stage of the Golden core realm! 

    On the other hand, when Chen Chen saw Ye Wusheng's treasure, he was filled with envy. 

    He did not have any treasures that could be fused into his body and summoned at any time. 

    There were quite a few miscellaneous treasures in his storage ring, but there was no point in taking them out.

    After casually putting away the flaming longsword in his hand, Chen Chen took a deep breath and his fist turned faintly colorful. 

    In the distance, there was already a faint white tiger shadow roaring behind Ye Wusheng, while a menacingly murderous aura swept around.

    In the next moment, Ye Wusheng let out a long whistle and attacked Chen Chen with a thunderous force, the white tiger behind him leaping up and keeping its mouth wide open!

    He had gone all out with his first strike, which contained too many things!

    His master's expectations, the hopes that the clan had pinned on him, his unwavering willpower, etc...

    'Ye Wusheng has just stepped into the Golden Core realm, but he already has this kind of strength… He's worthy of being the disciple that Senior Brother Bai had to save, even though he had to die,' the Vermilion Bird Clan master sighed with some worry in his eyes. 

    The Black Tortoise clan master patted Xuan Hong's head, as if to say, 'Look at him, now look at yourself. You should be ashamed.'

    Even Xiao Wuyou frowned. The difference between having treasures and not having them was too large. With one's life treasure, an early-stage Core Formation realm cultivator would be able to fight a cultivator in the middle of the Core Formation realm who did not have a life treasure. 

    'Can my disciple really beat Ye Wusheng?'

    To be honest, he had not seen much of Chen Chen's fights against others. When he learned that Chen Chen had helped the Tianyun Clan advance from last place to second place among the 36 clans, he had remained surprised for a long time.

    Bang!

    Just when the crowd was wondering, a loud sound was issued from the ring, followed by the surging of a large wave of spiritual energy. Afterwards, everything soon became calm once again. 

    Everyone saw Chen Chen's fist land on Ye Wusheng's stomach while Ye Wusheng's fist was still a finger away from Chen Chen's face.

    At this point, neither of them was moving, and only after a long time did they hear Ye Wusheng whisper.

    "Chen Chen, you… Which grade is your Golden Core?"

    "I don't know, it should be just a little bit more powerful than the first grade," Chen Chen replied seriously while withdrawing his fist.

    At this juncture, the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor on Ye Wusheng's body had gradually begun to recede and with a look of pain and misery, he fell onto the ground. 

    Looking at the turquoise blue sky above his head, Ye Wusheng muttered with galaxy eyes, "Chen Chen has advanced past the first-grade Golden Core... Yet, after so much hard work, I've only formed the third-grade Golden Core."

    Recalling the various kinds of suffering he had endured throughout his childhood because of the Tiger Spirit Chain Armor before he reached the Golden Core realm, he began to feel overjoyed. 

    Ye Wusheng closed his eyes, some tears still in them. 

    Everything was gone. 

    He thought that his time had come but to his surprise, it was only the beginning of his nightmare. 

    'Why did I give up so much and suffer so much hardship, only to still be worlds apart from Chen Chen?"

    "Ye Wusheng, don't be discouraged. In fact, you are still quite impressive. You're a true elite of the State of Jin!"

    After comforting him insincerely, Chen Chen leapt off the ring. 

    The surrounding crowd came back to their senses at this moment. They had never expected this scene at all. 

    The more the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master looked at Chen Chen, the more she liked him. She was in great awe of his ability to defeat Ye Wusheng with a single punch. 

    Even a cultivator in the mid Golden Core realm may not have been able to do so, so wouldn't that mean that Chen Chen's strength was at least comparable to the late Golden Core realm? 

    He had just stepped into the Golden core realm, but his strength was already that of the late Golden core. She had never heard of such an elite in the world! 

    However, there was one thing that made her feel displeased. 

    'Xiao Huang gave this token of love to that kid, but it doesn't seem that he has given her anything. I don't see Xiao Huang owning any additional treasures.' 

    Thinking of this, she felt rather indignant. 

    When Chen Chen walked to her, she simply extended her hand and said indifferently, "After all, we are a family now. Don't you have anything to express?"

    "Huh? A family?" Chen Chen was confused. Although they wanted to unite the four clans, he felt that this wasn't enough for them to be considered family.

    "Why else do you think I'm speaking up for the Tianyun Clan!" The Vermilion Bird Clan master's face turned sullen when he saw Chen Chen feigning ignorance. 

    Hearing this, Xiao Wuyou's face reddened. 

    'The Vermilion Bird Clan clan master is too brazen with her words! Not only did she give me a hint just now, she's asking my disciple for something. 

    'Am I that charming? Was I not aloof enough towards her just now? Did I not make my refusal obvious enough?

    'Also, how did she know that my disciple is well-off?'

    Seeing how eager his master was, Chen Chen immediately understood something. He didn't expect his master to flirt with other women despite being in a stable relationship. 

    'He's horrible! I can't be such a person!

    'However, the stronger the three clans are, the better.The Vermilion Bird Clan clan master was quite nice to me just now.

    'Forget it. In this case, I'll acknowledge her as Master's second wife. I might need her in the future.' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen fumbled about in the storage ring and soon took out the dusty Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus, which had been sealed for a long time.

    It was a flame treasure that would be extremely helpful to Nascent Soul realm powerhouses, but Chen Chen had been pushing it aside in the storage ring because he didn't cultivate any fire cultivation methods. 

    Upon seeing the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus, the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master's pupils constricted, filled with disbelief. 

    She had just been asking for a token, not having expected Chen Chen to take out such a powerful heavenly treasure!

    That made her feel quite surprised and flattered. 

    "This… This is too..." 

    "It's no big deal, don't stand on ceremony. We are a family," Chen Chen said with a smile as he casually tossed the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus at her. 

    The Vermilion Bird Clan clan master looked at the Earthly Flame Heavenly Heart Lotus in her hand, and then at her disciple, Xiao Huang, beside her. There was some reluctance in her eyes.

    The gift was too precious, and she couldn't turn it down. In that case, she could only... 

    With that thought, she channeled her spiritual power and sent a voice transmission to Xiao Huang. 

    'Disciple, you can stay at the Tianyun Clan, but remember, you are always the future clan master of the Vermilion Bird Clan. One day, you will still have to return to the Vermilion Bird Clan and take the responsibilities of the clan. 

    'One more thing. If you have a child with Chen Chen in the future, remember to bring him or her to the Vermilion Bird Clan. Both of your abilities and aptitude are incredible, and I believe your child will be an impressive elite too. I can't let the Tianyun Clan gain that advantage…'

    Hearing her words, Xiao Huang's face flushed red.

    'What is Master thinking?! If others hear me, how can I face them in the future?'

    ...

    The White Tiger Clan's power struggle came to an end. 

    The first division of the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    Zhou Renlong was speechless, his hands shaking when he saw what was going on. 

    The Wuxin Clan's spirit meridian and their thousand-year foundation were destroyed all at once!

    It was all the doing of the new disciple of the Demon clan, who had joined less than a month ago. 

    "What kind of grudge is this? Isn't there a ten-year period? Why does he have to fight so hard?"

    Zhou Renlong's mood was extremely complicated. On one hand, the Wuxin Clan's suffering made him overjoyed, but he also found it a pity that the disciple had fallen. 

    "Clan Master! Senior Brother resolutely decided to stay in the spirit meridian in order to deal the Wuxin Clan a fatal blow! I think he deserves an honorable burial! We should let everyone in the Demon Clan know of Senior Brother's fame!"

    Yuan Qingtian knelt not far away, already sobbing while talking.

    At this moment, his mind was filled with his brother's voice and smile, as well as the scene where he tossed the digger at him and told him to hurry up and leave.

    That scene gave him a deep impression that even vaguely exceeded his obsession with Chen Chen. 

    "Okay, I know. Let the Puppet Division make a few flesh bodies for Zhang Chen and place them beside the Fiendgod statue. Let him enjoy the offerings of the people of the State of Zhou." 

    "It's a pity that someone with such good potential died young. Is Heaven going to exterminate the body refinement lineage?"

    At this point, Zhou Renlong could not help but be sorrowful. Recalling the fact that he had previously suspected Zhang Chen, he felt guilty because he had projected his own small shortcomings onto Zhang Chen and judged him. 

    If he could turn back time, he would definitely accept Zhang Chen as his disciple… 

    Hearing Zhou Renlong's words, Yuan Qingtian felt bitter. He turned around and kowtowed nine times in the direction of the Wuxin Clan. 

    Sobbing, he exclaimed, "Senior Brother, rest in peace! In all my life, you'll be the only Senior Brother I acknowledge!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 134: Dream On!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Ah-choo! 

    Chen Chen sneezed with a confused gaze. 

    His cultivation level was already at the Core Formation realm, so why would he sneeze? Is someone from the Wuxin Clan cursing him?

    'It seems that I have to be more careful in the future, such things as curses really exist.'

    "Detection has shown that the host's cultivation level has reached Core Formation and the tracking distance has been increased to 50 meters. In addition, you will be rewarded with one lucky tracking opportunity."

    At this moment, the system's belated prompt suddenly sounded in Chen Chen's mind.

    "Fifty meters now? The tracking range has expanded greatly!"

    Chen Chen was a little excited. Although the difference between 30 meters and 50 meters seemed to only be 20 meters, the actual tracking area has increased nearly thrice! 

    The surface area of a circle was equal to the square of Pi, something that he learned in his previous life. 

    "Activate Lucky Tracking opportunity! Tracking a person of the opposite sex who matches the host's morals, values, and aesthetics."

    "Tracking the host's favorite toy."

    "Tracking the cultivation method that best matches the host's constitution." 

    Hearing the prompts in his head, Chen Chen's eyelids twitched. 

    Previously, the Lucky Tracking system said that he enjoyed eating clams of the boundless sea and he ended up feeling distracted for several days after that as he could not help but think about the taste of the mussel essence. 

    The system started sending prompts again. 

    'Please don't harm me again, otherwise, I'll slip into obsession because of the system one day."

    "Lucky Tracking activated, tracking the most compatible refining material with the host within 50,000 kilometers." 

    "There are long stretches of volcanoes in the west that span across 76,000 miles, and the 32nd volcano contains the most precious material for refining weapons, which is also the most compatible material for refining weapons for the host." 

    "Tracking is completed."

    The system stopped sending prompts, and Chen Chen was left speechless for a long time.

    He finally got what he wanted right when he needed it the most. Now, all he wanted was to get a personal treasure!

    Ordinary refining materials could not catch his attention at all. 

    He managed to get plenty of treasures in the treasure vault of the Wuxin Clan but he didn't like any of them. 

    What is a personal treasure? Personal treasures meant something that had to stay with him for a long time, or even for life. 

    How could such treasures be weak? Besides, elites like him particularly needed the best of such treasures! Only then would they be compatible with his identity! 

    "Omni Divine Gold? Sounds great, hehe!" 

    Chen Chen couldn't help but giggle foolishly. At this moment, Xiao Wuyou suddenly interrupted his illusions. 

    "Disciple, do you really still want to go to the Demon Clan?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression suddenly became solemn.

    "Yes, Master, the Wuxin Clan has now suffered a huge damage and the Demon clan definitely wouldn't miss this chance. If we don't defect to the Demon clan, they will definitely target the Tianyun Clan instead. So, I had to go to the Demon clan to create some trouble and buy time for the Tianyun Clan." 

    Xiao Wuyou was ashamed and remorseful to hear that. Chen Chen was stirring up trouble in order to create an opportunity for the weak Tianyun Clan to rise.

    He could easily guess the danger contained in it. 

    Besides, as a master, there was very little help he could give his disciple. Yet, he accepted plenty of benefits from his disciple. 

    At this moment, he was actually a little envious of Bai Zhan again.

    Bai Zhan at least had the opportunity to do his part as a master, and even lost his life to save Ye Wusheng.

    On the other hand, he couldn't do anything for Chen Chen.

    Seeing that Xiao Wuyou was in low spirits, Chen Chen comforted, "Haha, Master, don't think too much about it, this is a type of experience for me. I'm a diamond in the rough and my edges have to be smoothened. By the way, Master, are there any more masks of the specialties of your wife's clan? Give me one more."

    Seeing that his disciple had finally asked him for something, Xiao Wuyou immediately perked up and his storage ring lit up too. Ten masks of the Youshui Clan reached Chen Chen's hand too. 

    Looking at the pile of masks in his hand, Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    'There's just a difference between the way she treats her lover and her lover's disciple.Back then, Master's wife said that the mask she gave me is really precious.'

    'Yet, she gave Master so many. It's almost as good as a wholesale manufacturer.' 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen sighed and said, "Master, I shouldn't have said much about such things but Master's wife treats you pretty well. You shouldn't be so indecisive..." 

    Hearing this, Xiao Wuyou's face reddened and he shook his head. "I know that the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master is just having a one-sided crush on me. I will keep a distance from her in the future, but you must not tell my lover about this." 

    "I know."

    The two of them looked at each other, and both saw the sincerity in each other's eyes. 

    At this moment, a disciple of the White Tiger Clan walked in from outside and saluted Xiao Wuyou. 

    "Clan Master Xiao, there are two people outside the sect who are claiming to be the clan master and Saintess of the Qingling Clan, Qing Heng and Qing Qian. They would like to see you." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression changed and he hurriedly said, "Master, this is urgent, I have to go first!"

    "Huh? Are they that urgent?" Xiao Wuyou asked in puzzlement. 

    "Yes! The matter should not be delayed!" Chen Chen exclaimed and turned around to leave but a moment later, he suddenly snapped back to his senses and left through the back door. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, Xiao Wuyou was moved. 

    Although his disciple often got up to some nonsensical antics in the clan all day, he was often more eager than anyone else when the clan truly encountered a crisis... 

    Who else would become the clan master if not him? 

    ...

    After leaving the White Tiger Clan, Chen Chen put on a mask and turned into the appearance of Zhang Chen. When he reached the border of the State of Jin and State of Zhou, he put on the hideous copper mask again and once again turned into the junior division master of the first division of the Demon clan. 

    "Hehe, with my merits this time, the clan master should give me a chance to take the test and let me challenge the junior division masters of the other 35 divisions, right?"

    Chen Chen thought gleefully as he flew. If he became the master of the 36 divisions of the Demon clan and the prince of the State of Zhou, then he would have much more room for operations. 

    However, when he arrived at the first division of the Demon Clan, he froze in shock. 

    It was because it was all black in the first division and their faces were full of sadness. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart sank. 

    "Is the Clan Master dead? No! Wait until I become the Young Clan Master before you die!"

    Chen Chen subconsciously flew towards the place with the most people.

    It didn't take long for him to arrive above the large platform of the first division. 

    At this moment, there were thousands of people gathered on the big platform below, all of them were dressed in white.

    In the middle of the platform, Yuan Qingtian was holding a huge portrait and staggering forward with tears in his eyes. With each step he took, he wailed and wept miserably. 

    "Senior Brother! You died so tragically! You didn't even leave your corpse!"

    "Senior Brother, although you died, the Demon clan will always remember your merits!"

    As soon as he said those words, the thousands of people around began screaming loudly! 

    "Rest in peace, Senior Brother Zhang Chen! You'll live in our hearts forever!"

    With that cry, a bunch of Demon clan disciples walked out and tossed a few stones into the sky. 

    In an instant, a giant "Chen Chen" that was tens of meters in height appeared at the front of the platform.

    Although this giant "Chen Chen" was wearing a mask, it could be seen from the curvature of his mouth and his sincere gaze that he was smiling very peacefully.

    Afterwards, the large "Chen Chen" waved at the thousands of disciples of the Demon clan with a smile, seemingly bidding him goodbye. 

    After the crowd had enough of looking at it, the huge phantom began to float towards the west, drifting further and further away. However, his smile remained the same though there was some reluctance in his eyes. 

    Seeing this, Yuan Qingtian burst into tears and knelt on the ground. "Goodbye, Senior Brother!"

    "Goodbye, Senior Brother!" the other Demon clan disciples chimed in. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's face turned sullen. 

    'What? You guys go to hell!'

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen landed directly next to Yuan Qingtian and grabbed him up.

    "Fool, I'm not dead! What are you crying for!?!"

    Yuan Qingtian was already weeping uncontrollably at this point and he could no longer think straight. He muttered, "Huh? Was this done by the Puppet Division or the corpse refinement division? It looks so real! I'll burn it later..."

    Smack! 

    Chen Chen slapped him on his face and barked, "Dream on, I'm living well!"

    After saying that, he took a look at the exquisite portrait on the ground and started crushing it into bits with his foot.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 135: Junior Division Master's Test

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Looking at the crushed portrait, Yuan Qingtian was stunned for a moment but his eyes were soon filled with indescribable misery, as if he had lost a very precious item. 

    However, in the next second, he abruptly snapped back to his senses and leaped up from the ground to look at Chen Chen, his gaze filled with astonishment and uncertainty.

    "Senior Brother! Are you really Senior Brother? You're not a puppet or a walking corpse?"

    "Bullshit! Could puppets and walking corpses have even one percent of my temperament?" Chen Chen chided before taking off his mask to reveal his face.

    Looking at the handsome face that was exactly the same as the one he remembered, Yuan Qingtian subconsciously wanted to cry again, but was intimidated by Chen Chen's menacing glare. 

    "Senior Brother, it doesn't make any sense. That explosion was massive and I almost died even though I hid hundreds of meters into the ground. How could you not die? You don't have a digger either." Yuan Qingtian wiped his tears with a look of confusion on his face. 

    "What? I didn't die, and you're still not happy? Can I be the same as you?"

    Chen Chen was speechless. If not for the fact that Yuan Qingtian had initially been beaten into a fool by him, he would have definitely taught him a hard lesson. 

    "Senior Brother… It's really Senior Brother!" 

    Before Yuan Qingtian finished his words, Chen Chen felt a powerful force coming from afar, flying up into the sky and then towards the distance.

    At the same time, a voice echoed throughout the first division of the Demon Clan. 

    "The funeral is cancelled! In the future, my Demon Clan must not hold these nonsensical rituals again!"

    ...

    Woosh! 

    With a muffled sound, Chen Chen landed in front of Zhou Renlong.

    Looking at the shackles on Zhou Renlong's body, Chen Chen couldn't help but break out in cold sweat that covered his forehead. 

    Fortunately, Zhou Renlong had been shackled to locks. Otherwise, the State of Jin would have nothing to do. 

    It was no wonder that the Wuxin Clan was not very enthusiastic about fighting the Demon Clan. The strength of this Essence Soul realm powerhouse was so strong that they couldn't completely overthrow the Demon Clan, no matter how hard they tried. Hence, it was better to rectify internal problems. 

    "The Clan Master has unparalleled powers! I truly admire you!" 

    Chen Chen saw Zhou Renlong's expressionless face and subconsciously decided to lick his boots. 

    "Why aren't you dead?" Zhou Renlong asked indifferently.

    "I almost died. My whole body was practically shattered at that point, but the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique suddenly worked, and together with my special constitution, I came back to life," Chen Chen explained, giving him the reason he had come up with. 

    He had read the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique dictates, and during the early stages of practicing, this technique would allow him to be revived, and as he advanced, increase the probability of resurrection. As long as his body had the indestructible essence, he would be able to continue to resurrect. With every resurrection, he would become stronger. 

    "You're so lucky, it's almost shocking," Zhou Renlong said with a glint in his eyes, seemingly thinking about something. 

    "It's all thanks to the blessings of Lord Fiendgod!" Chen Chen said, staring piously at the menacing statue of the Fiendgod. 

    Upon hearing this, Zhou Renlong smiled and said softly, "You did very well this time. Tell me, what reward do you want? Spirit Stones? Or something else?" 

    Hearing this, Clan Master smiled awkwardly and said somewhat coyly, "If possible, of course I'd hope that you can give me a chance… To take the test." 

    "You want to become the young clan master of the Demon clan and the prince of the State of Zhou?" Zhou Renlong asked with an insincere smile. 

    Clan Master could not help but feel his scalp turn numb. 

    'This Essence Soul realm powerhouse is really too terrifying. He's not on the same level as the Nascent Soul realm at all. When he speaks, his tone seems to be full of a powerful deterrence. Others can't help but be fearful.'

    However, Chen Chen wasn't a wimp either. His gaze immediately became menacing and he said in a stern voice, "Clan Master! I want to revitalize the Demon Clan! I also want to get rid of these shackles for you, Clan Master!" 

    Hearing his words, Zhou Renlong was stunned and his body immediately started shuddering once again. In the end, he chuckled loudly, sending a chill down everyone's spines. 

    "Zhang Chen, you want to remove these shackles for me? Haha! Do you know who put these shackles on me?"

    Chen Chen did not know the answer. His gaze was calm and he looked like he wasn't going to succumb. At that moment, he had enough courage to fight the heavens! 

    "I don't care who he is! Even if he is Heaven, so what?! We diabolic cultivators have to break the chains of heaven and earth with our own will! We are beyond the world!

    "If I don't even fear Heaven, why should I fear humans? Clan Master, you are the most powerful person in the world. I feel sorry for you because you are trapped here, so from the moment I saw you on the first day, I made a great wish in my heart. I swore I would get rid of these shackles for you sooner or later!" 

    Zhou Renlong looked into Chen Chen's eyes for a long time without saying a word. Meanwhile, he sighed in his heart.

    'He's a natural diabolic cultivator, alright. If only he was a native of the State of Zhou.'

    After a long time, Zhou Renlong sighed and spoke, "I can give you a chance. I can make you the Junior Clan Master of the Demon clan, but not the Prince of the State of Zhou. After all, you are not a native of the State of Zhou.

    "The people of the State of Zhou have always hated the State of Jin. If you become the crown prince, I am afraid that the State of Zhou would fall into chaos."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen exclaimed in disbelief, "Isn't the State of Zhou unified? Changing the system for me would be too excessive! I find it inappropriate!"

    Zhou Renlong sneered, "Change the system? I wouldn't go that far. After all, the Junior Clan Master is not the same as the Clan Master. What if you die after a while? To be frank, I've been the Clan Master for 200 years and two Junior Clan Masters have already died so far. You might even be the third." 

    Chen Chen's face was extremely sullen, but fortunately, he still had the mask to cover his expression. 

    He had brought the mask out from the secret realm and it was also a treasure, so he reckoned that Zhou Renlong probably couldn't see through it. 

    'Damn it, I want to unshackle you but you want me to die! How can there be such a revengeful person in this world!?! I'll put you in a cage in the future! I'll lock you up!'

    Despite thinking this in his heart, Chen Chen's tone was very sincere as he said, "Clan Master, you are right. I will definitely work hard to gain the recognition of the people of the State of Zhou."

    "It's good that you understand. Hehe! The junior division masters of the other 35 divisions happen to have come to your funeral. There is no need for me to summon them. If you want to be tested by them, then go ahead."

    As soon as Zhou Renlong said that, Chen Chen looked outside and his voice soon echoed throughout the entire Demon clan. 

    "I, Zhang Chen, the disciple of the body refinement division of the Demon clan, accept the test for the Junior Clan Master. Everyone else, please get ready." 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen once again arrived on the big platform.

    At this time, all the pieces of black fabric were removed. The hall also disappeared without a trace. The occasional joss paper floating in the distance was the only piece of proof that a funeral had been held here.

    All the sadness that they previously felt was gone as they started looking cold and aloof once again. 

    The junior division master Yuan Qingtian of the Darkness Division. 

    The junior division master of the Division of Illusion. 

    The demon division's master Dongfang Dang.

    ...

    The 35 junior division masters were all assembled on the platform and looking at Chen Chen with extremely cold gazes.

    It was as if they hadn't been crying an hour ago. 

    'The Demon clan... They are too pragmatic!' Chen Chen thought as he looked at the fifty-odd weirdos. He wanted to cry, but there were no tears. 

    The corpse refinement division and the Puppet Division had already pulled out the corpses, all of whom were drooling endlessly. 

    Seeing Chen Chen approaching, Dongfang Dang began shaking the strips of cloth on his body, revealing a terrifying vibe. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously looked away from his face.

    "Senior Brother, come closer!"

    However, an old man on the other side came over at this time.

    "What are you doing?" Chen Chen asked. 

    The old man also did not answer, but took out a magnifying glass to scrutinize Chen Chen before pulling out seven or eight cursed effigies from his arms. They all looked like Chen Chen. 

    "Damn it!" 

    Chen Chen cursed and quickly fled far away from the old man. 

    However, the old man was relentless and refused to give in. He simply laid on the ground and crawled behind Chen Chen while looking for things like hair strands, making Chen Chen so frightened that he picked up in his pace even more. 

    "Senior Brother, this is the Demon clan's grand event! Don't blame me for being merciless later on!"

    When Yuan Qingtian saw Chen Chen, he also had a solemn expression on his face. His Core Formation aura was unreserved too. 

    Looking at this group of fancy guys, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    If he wanted to become the junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan, he had to defeat these thirty-five people today, all in a row!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Huff! 

    Chen Chen exhaled a mouthful of turbid air and arrived at the center of the large platform.

    In the Demon clan, he could only use his body refinement cultivation, just like how he could only rely on Qi training when he was in the White Tiger Clan.

    In fact, after experiencing the previous Thunder Tribulation, his cultivation level was only a step away from reaching the Core Formation realm. 

    On the contrary, with the exception of Yuan Qingtian, most of the 35 junior division masters of the Demon clan were all half-step Golden Core cultivators who were worlds apart from him! 

    After thinking about it, he looked at the weirdos with a smirk and a glint in his eyes. 

    The latter likewise looked at him with burning gazes. 

    'Look at his overbearing gaze. Is the junior division master of the body refinement division planning to take on 35 people all by himself!?!'

    Frankly speaking, the crowd knew that the junior division master of the body refinement division had already reached the Core Formation realm, and no one was a match for him if it was a one-on-one battle. 

    There would still be uncertainties if it was a chain battle. 

    If he wanted to fight all 35 of them on his own, they wouldn't mind letting this arrogant maniac know how strong the Demon clan was. 

    After they exchanged gazes, Chen Chen suddenly raised his voice. "You people!" 

    Hearing this, the junior division masters instantly tensed up while they gradually became more and more excited. They were all clamoring to fight him together.

    "All of you! One by one! Do not cut in line!"

    After saying these words, Chen Chen pointed at Yuan Qingtian.

    "You! Little Yuan, you'll be the first!" 

    The junior division masters all showed a look of disgust after hearing his words. 

    'Why do they pretend to be dominating the world? Damn it, i rejoiced for nothing.' 

    Hearing his words, Yuan Qingtian stood solemnly on the platform and saluted Chen Chen. "Sorry to have offended you, Senior Brother." 

    After saying that, Yuan Qingtian's figure gradually disappeared.

    Compared to when he lost in one move previously, his attacking power was increased by several times! 

    Hence, this time, he had set a small goal for himself, and that was to cause a little difficulty for his Senior Brother, preferably to make him suffer a minor injury!

    After all, he had stepped into the Core Formation realm, and had a superior-grade Golden Core!

    "System, where is Yuan Qingtian?"

    "13 meters above, to the left!" 

    "Okay!" 

    Bang!

    Yuan Qingtian was blasted away with a single punch of Chen Chen's and he immediately landed outside the ring.

    Yuan Qingtian was dumbfounded. Previously, he had at least made a move last time, but this time, before he even started to attack, Chen Chen had already sent him flying out of the ring. 

    'Is Senior Brother that serious today?'

    Chen Chen had a cold smile on his face. This was a serious matter and he could not afford to make any mistakes. He had to let them know today what being stable was really about! 

    "Next!"

    "I'm from the wind illusions of the Illusion Division!"

    The junior division master of the Illusion Division with introduced himself and suddenly a beam of light was emitted from his eyes.

    In the next second, countless spirit stones, heavenly treasures, and all kinds of secret manuals and elixirs appeared in front of Chen Chen. There were also seventy to eighty Saintesses who were looking at themselves with admiration in their eyes.

    "Impressive, he can actually sense what I'm thinking and shake my state of mind. Well, here comes the question. System, where is this guy?"

    "Six meters to the right rear."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen once again punched in the direction of the system's guidance and an alluring Saintess flew out, breaking the illusion. Feng Huan fell onto the ground with a swollen and bruised eye, thoroughly convinced by Chen Chen. 

    "I, Dongfang Dang of the Demons Division~"

    The junior division master walked out and sauntered towards Chen Chen, the fabric on his body coming loose. 

    "Such an eyesore! Get lost!" 

    Bang!

    "Ah~ Senior Brother, why did you hit my chest?"

    Dongfang Dang was defeated.

    "Tie Xin from the Weapons Division! Senior Brother, please guide me! Immortal-Slaying Sword, take that!" 

    Clang clang clang!

    Thirteen flying swords were blasted out, but they didn't break Chen Chen's defense. Instead, they scared Tie Xin into running away. 

    Chen Chen originally wanted to punch him, but he decided to bear with it as he thought of the fact that he would need the Weapons Division's help with crafting his weapon using the Omni Divine Gold. 

    ...

    "Senior Brother, this is the deadly poison that I have concocted..."

    "Huh? Sorry, I can't break the golden body of Senior Brother, goodbye!"

    ...

    "Senior Brother, these are some strong combat puppets that I have been working hard on for a long time. Each one of them has reached the peak of Foundation Establishment!"

    "Huh? Senior Brother, don't... don't damage them! They're expensive!" 

    ...

    "Senior Brother, hey, I'll draw a villain to curse you!"

    "Ahem,Senior Brother, how can you hit me when I'm old? Don't you know to respect the elderly?" 

    ...

    "These few corpses... Forget it, these are my family and I can't afford to let them be destroyed, I admit defeat!"

    Minutes passed. 

    Only the little boy of the medicine division was left on the large platform.

    Looking at Chen Chen's hideous mask, the little boy trembled and was at a loss for words.

    Chen Chen casually took out a packet of snacks from his arms and put it into his hands.

    "Go, be good, this is not the place for you to be."

    "Woo! You scared me to death!" The little boy grabbed the snacks and ran away while bawling. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen glanced at one of the junior division masters with a heartened smile. 

    "Is there anyone else who is not convinced?"

    The weirdos were silent as none of them could accept the strike. How could they be indignant? 

    If all 35 of them took him on at once, there would still be a slight possibility of winning but if it were a one-on-one battle, they would only be defeated. 

    At the thought of this, they all knelt down on one knee in unison, thoroughly convinced. 

    "Greetings, Junior Clan Master!" 

    Previously, he was a junior division master but he was now the Junior Clan Master. 

    Previously, he was just the junior division master of the body refinement but he was now the Junior Clan Master of the entire Demon clan. 

    Chen Chen was pleased to see that everyone had subdued. From now on, he was above all others in the Demon clan.

    More importantly, the person above him was still trapped and rendered immobile. 

    Just as he was being smug, Zhou Renlong's voice echoed again throughout the first division. 

    "From today onwards, Zhang Chen is the Junior Clan Master of the State of Zhou Demon Clan, and he will lead Zhou Shan, Zhou Feng, the nine Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the ninth division, and the Golden core cultivators of the 36 divisions to the State of Zhou to completely eliminate the remaining villains of the Wuxin Clan!"

    Hearing this news, all the people of the Demon Clan were motivated and excited. 

    After so many years of fighting with the Wuxin Clan, is everything finally going to come to an end?

    ...

    At the same time, in the capital of the State of Jin.

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor was kneeling in front of a communication token with a terrified expression.

    "Did you say that my Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet has been destroyed?" said a gloomy voice that came from the communication token. 

    "I failed to perform my duties well! Please punish me, Lord!"

    "Wastrel, I can't be bothered to punish you. Let's just forget about this matter. In the future, we'll pretend that there is no such thing as a Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet. You and I don't know each other either, do you understand?"

    Hearing this, the Wuxin Clan elder did not relax and instead became even more flustered as he exclaimed, "Lord, the Wuxin Clan has been destroyed and is now in a time of crisis, I hope that you will lend us a helping hand on the account of our ties!" 

    After saying these words, the Wuxin Clan ancestor seemed to have lost all his energy as his entire body turned soft.

    Heretical objects like the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet were taboo for humans and even the imperial chancellor would be punished if he was found to be associated with such evil objects. 

    Besides, he was on tenterhooks when saying those words. If the lord decided to kill him, he would die. 

    However, he had no choice. If he didn't ask for help, the Wuxin Clan would not be able to escape the end of the destruction.

    "You... are you threatening me?" Someone began chuckling in the communication token. 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor was drenched in sweat and his body trembled as he said, "I wouldn't dare!" 

    "Have you told anyone about the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet?"

    "No! I can guarantee that even the Demon clan disciples who destroyed my clan do not know what the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet is, let alone break its restrictions... If not for the explosion of the Spirit Meridians..."

    "Hah, forget it, on the account that you and I have known each other for so many years, I will send someone over to deal with this matter, you take care of yourself."

    After saying this, that communication token exploded and turned into dust.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The members of the 36 divisions of the Demon clan began to assemble, while Chen Chen returned to Zhou Renlong.

    Zhou Renlong looked at Chen Chen without any expression.

    He was not surprised that Chen Chen was able to defeat the junior division masters of the other 35 clans. 

    After a long time, Zhou Renlong said indifferently, "Now that you have become a senior member of the Demon Clan and the Demon Clan has recognized your loyalty, there are some things I should tell you, such as the origin of this chain on my body."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen concentrated his attention, all ears. He wanted to see which big shot could shackle the Demon Clan Master, who was at the Essence Soul realm.

    ...

    "More than ten years ago, there was some friction between the humans and the demons. As a human kingdom, the State of Zhou naturally had to send cultivators to provide aid. 

    "However, that year, I reached a critical juncture of cultivation, so I stayed at the Demon clan and only sent three of my disciples with some other members to go to their rescue.

    "Those three disciples of mine had cultivation levels that were higher than yours and the strongest of them had even reached the early Nascent Soul realm. He was also the Junior Clan Master of the Demon clan at the time, as well as the crown prince of the State of Zhou."

    At this point, there was some misery in Zhou Renlong's eyes. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen understood that the three of them must not have returned. Otherwise, how could he be the only member in the body refinement division?

    "Just like what you're thinking, the disciples of the Demon clan who rushed to the front line all died in the battle. That's not all. Even the members of the first division who had tagged along with those two Nascent Soul realm cultivators didn't return.

    "On the contrary, all the members of the Wuxin Clan returned to the State of Jin unscathed. I was naturally displeased.

    "I happened to have broken through the Essence Soul realm at that time, so I went to Great Xia alone to investigate the cause of death of my disciples.

    "I was eventually told that my eldest disciple was executed because he was cowardly in battle and caused major losses to the human race, while the rest of them all died in battle at the border."

    "Where is Great Xia?" Chen Chen asked curiously. 

    Although he had heard his master Xiao Wuyou say before that there was a greater world beyond the two nations, this was the first time he heard of Great Xia.

    "Hah! Great Xia is one of the four imperial dynasties of the human race. The royal family are the descendants of the human emperor, who is the first elite of the human race.

    "The entire human race has seventy-two kingdoms and four imperial dynasties. The State of Zhou and the State of Jin belong to the seventy-two autonomous kingdoms. During a clan war, the State of Zhou and the State of Jin would be under the management of Great Xia."

    Hearing Zhou Renlong's explanation, Chen Chen nodded. 'The world is really huge and the human race alone is so large. There might be other races too!'

    "I think the disciples of the Demon clan would never shy away from war, let alone that Senior Brother!" Chen Chen declared with a solemn expression.

    He was not lying. 

    The Demon clan had always enjoyed going to war, and they were fearless too. Who would believe that the Junior Clan Master of the Demon clan would be cowardly? 

    Now that Chen Chen was the Junior Clan Master, he could even dare to curse at Heaven, let alone fight fellow humans. 

    He definitely wouldn't be timid. 

    Zhou Renlong nodded slightly and muttered, "After that, I secretly went to investigate that battle. I indeed discovered something strange but before I could find out the truth, the Great Xia Dynasty charged me with the crime of failing to educate my disciple and I was punished to face the wall here for a hundred years."

    'So it was arranged by the big shots above… No wonder…'

    Thoughts raced through Chen Chen's mind as he thought about the process of this matter. 

    Clearly, the State of Zhou Demon Clan had been framed. 

    If that did not happen, what would the outcome have been?

    Zhou Renlong had already stepped into the Essence Soul realm, and the outcome of the battle between the State of Zhou and the State of Jin was no longer uncertain. As long as the battle between the two clans subsided, the Wuxin Clan would have nothing to do.

    Could it be that the Wuxin Clan had something to do with this?

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more he thought it was possible because the timing was too coincidental. The Great Xia did not get benefits from the Demon clan, and the only questionable thing was to wonder what gave the Wuxin Clan such energy?

    "Zhang Chen, if you go to the State of Jin this time and meet the ancestor of the Wuxin Clan, tell him that I will forgive him and let the Wuxin Clan off as long as he tells the truth if what happened more than ten years ago is related to him."

    Before Chen Chen could continue, Zhou Renlong spoke up, his eyes full of fatigue. Clearly, the matter had become an obsession of his, and hence, he was willing to let his enemy off just to find out the truth. 

    Chen Chen solemnly agreed, and was quite happy deep down.

    The Demon clan had already been beaten up badly, and that was an advantageous situation for the Tianyun Clan. 

    That way, the Tianyun Clan could develop for a long time.

    However, after thinking about it, Chen Chen's mood became somber once again.

    If the Wuxin Clan could make the Great Xia's senior executives frame the Demon clan once, they could definitely do it again. 

    He was now the Junior Clan Master of the Demon clan, and if the Wuxin Clan was really the one getting up to those tricks back then, they might target him this time! After all, he was a large part of the reason why the Wuxin Clan was now in such a miserable state. 

    'This situation is really hard to handle. The Clan Master's status and cultivation level are high, so the Wuxin Clan might be wary, but I'm just a nobody... No, I must become stronger and get the Omni Divine Gold as soon as possible,' Chen Chen secretly made up his mind. 

    Although tens of thousands of kilometers seemed like a great distance, it meant nothing to Core Formation cultivators, as it would take only a single day of flight. 

    Besides, the Demon clan cultivators needed two days to assemble. Thus, he reckoned that he should be able to catch up a little. 

    ...

    After leaving the mountain space of Zhou Renlong, Chen Chen quickly found the junior division master of the Weapons Division, Tie Xin. 

    At this moment, Tie Xin was boasting to the others, bragging that he was one of the only two people who did not get beaten up badly by Chen Chen just now. Before they could finish, they were pulled away by Chen Chen. 

    "Tie Xin, I'd like to ask you about one thing. What is the Omni Divine Gold?"

    Upon hearing about the Omni Divine Gold, Tie Xin suddenly became agitated.

    He answered, "The Omni Divine Gold is ranked among the top ten refining materials in this world. It is a divine material that we alchemists can only dream of! Rumor has it that the body of Omni Divine Gold is not really strong, nor is it particularly spiritual, but it has a terrifying characteristic, which is to transform all gold into itself!

    "When it accumulates to a certain amount, it can devour other materials, plunder the characteristics of other materials, and then fuse those characteristics with itself. The more it devours, the stronger it becomes! The Omni Divine Gold got its name from that characteristic."

    After hearing this introduction, Chen was left speechless.

    The system would never be wrong. Was there any other material in this world that was more suitable for refining weapons for a tycoon like him? 

    At the thought of this, he couldn't help but feel a little furious. He asked, "What does the Omni Divine Gold look like? Are there any points to note if I want to find it?"

    Hearing this, Tie Xin scratched his head and said, "I can't quite describe what it looks like but it's one of the ten precious refining materials, none of which we have seen in the Weapons Division. The Omni Divine Gold is the most difficult material to find, because it can freely change its form. Hence, it might have turned into magma and rolled around in the ground. It may also be attached to some metal ore, unknown to man." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded slightly and then patted Tie Xin on his shoulder.

    "Tell your master to bring a few more people when he comes to the Demon clan. By the way, tell him to bring his tools too. When he comes, I want to ask him to help me forge a personal treasure. 

    "As for the reward… I won't disappoint you." 

    After saying these words, Chen Chen darted towards the west. 

    "Junior Clan Master, aren't you going to attend the celebration banquet?" Tie Xin asked. 

    "No, I will make up for it later!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen had already reached the sky. 

    His predestined divine material was waiting for him tens of thousands of miles away, how could he find the time to attend a celebration banquet? 

    'Hehe, the Omni Divine Gold… It is indeed a good thing.' 

    At the thought of it, Chen Chen's smile gradually widened. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 138: Alchemy

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    At the western border of the State of Zhou, there was an endless stretch of flame mountains which would deter any mortals who saw them. In fact, even some cultivators did not dare to approach.

    Due to the fact that smoke was rolling over the flame mountains, the air was growing thin and those with low cultivation levels got lost easily.

    If they did not leave the flame mountains, their spiritual power would be unable to resist the burning gas and they would eventually die. 

    "There is a Black Fire Ore at the bottom left, Black Fire Ore +1

    "There's a Mystic Star Iron Ore at the rear of the right, Mystic Star Iron Ore +1"

    ...

    Using the system, Chen Chen had already collected a great deal of ore when he arrived at the flame mountain range. In his opinion, they were food rations for the future Omni Divine Gold. 

    Looking at the Flame Mountain Range, Chen Chen cringed, and after some hesitation, took out the phoenix feather robe that the Vermilion Bird Clan clan master had given him. 

    Although this clothing was a bit too fancy, the flame had a strong resistance to the power.

    After putting on the phoenix feather robe, the burning sensation was reduced greatly.

    Chen Chen could not help but sigh in his heart, 'There's no harm for me if Master has more lovers. At most, he'll be branded as scum.

    'Hehe…'

    Chen Chen chuckled twice and began to look for the 32nd volcano.

    Although the flame mountain range was covered in blazing flames, the spiritual energy was scarce, and it was not a holy land for cultivators to practice fire cultivation methods. 

    Even Chen Chen, who had the Innate Spirit Body, found it hard to replenish his spiritual power with that of the air. Most of the time, he relied on the spiritual power that was stored within his body. 

    Soon, he found the 32nd volcano. 

    The volcano was only a hundred meters high, but the entire mountain was dark red, looking like a massive furnace that had a terrifyingly high temperature!

    "System, where is the Omni Divine Gold?"

    "48 meters in front of you!"

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen was speechless. Forty-eight meters in front of him was where the volcanic mountain was. If he went there, he would definitely die!

    The Omni Divine Gold obviously had no intention to let others pick it up, and even if one wanted to get it, they would have to pass through this extreme environment.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen sighed as a look of determination came over his eyes. 

    As the new Junior Clan Master of the Demon clan, it obviously wasn't difficult for him. 

    "System, tell me, which side has a lower temperature than the rest?"

    "Thirty meters to your left."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen gritted his teeth and his body gradually emitted a golden glow. 

    He was at the third level of the Nine Revolutions Golden Body, and with such a powerful robe, he was certain that he'd be able to defeat this tiny volcano! 

    ...

    Ten minutes passed. 

    A figure covered in fire shot out from the crater and flew towards the east without saying a single word.

    In the next second, the entire volcano cracked, and a terrifying flame crocodile that was a hundred meters long and with a mouth nearly 50 meters long emerged from the lava with a huge roar. 

    Hearing the sound behind him, Chen Chen did not dare to turn around at all.

    It was too terrifying, and the flame crocodile was at least at the Nascent Soul realm. If not for the fact that he had taken out a few heavenly treasures from his storage ring to deceive it, Chen Chen probably would have died there. 

    Fortunately, he managed to get the Omni Divine Gold. 

    Sensing the cubical, purple object that was emitting a light in his storage ring, Chen Chen was satisfied. 

    Just like him, the Omni Divine Gold was rather straightforward. 

    Not only did it not hide, it didn't mutate into a strange form either. It was simply sitting on the top of that crocodile's head, as if it was telling others to just take it. 

    "No wonder it's my treasure. I like this personality. From now on, you shall follow me. I'll take you with me to explore the universe," Chen Chen smiled and said to the Omni Divine Gold in the storage ring.

    The Omni Divine Gold barely reacted, but a moment later, it turned over and looked sluggish. 

    ...

    It had already been two days when he returned to the first division of the Demon clan. After tonight, he would leave for the State of Jin.

    Chen Chen was not eager to look for the division master of the Weapons Division, and instead went to look for Zhou Renlong to inform him about the Omni Divine Gold, as well as his plans to forge his personal treasure.

    Zhou Renlong, who paid the price of being trapped there for a hundred years to find out the cause of death of several disciples more than a decade ago, was obviously a man of principle. He reckoned that Zhou Renlong wouldn't snatch his things away.

    Besides, as the Clan Master, Zhou Renlong ought to give some response to his request for a personal treasure. 

    The truth was similar to what he thought. After hearing him mention the Omni Divine Gold, Zhou Renlong's eyes suddenly glistened, and he tossed a storage ring at Chen Chen.

    "The environment in the Demon clan is harsh and we lack heavenly treasures, but we have a lot of materials and tools for refining. Here's my collection that I have had for decades. There are also the magic treasures that I looted after killing someone in the past. Take them all. 

    "I hope you do not let these divine materials go to waste. Not everyone in this world can find their desired personal treasure."

    Chen Chen took the storage ring, looked at the mountain of refining materials inside, and couldn't help but feel touched.

    'This Essence Soul realm cultivator is pretty rich! His wealth is almost a tenth of mine.' 

    After thanking him, Chen Chen was ready to leave but Zhou Renlong thought of something else.

    Turning to Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan, who were not far away, he said, "You guys go with him to look for Tie Kuang, the master of the Weapons Division, to prevent accidents."

    Upon hearing his words, Chen Chen's heart sank. 

    'Prevent accidents? What do you mean? Is the Weapons Division master going to rob me?'

    However, now that Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng were following him, there was nothing for him to worry about. 

    ...

    The three of them arrived at the residence of the Weapons Division master and Chen Chen briefly explained his purpose for coming.

    When Tie Kuang heard the words Omni Divine Gold, he didn't have much of a reaction, but Chen Chen felt that his bald head glistened, though he was unsure if he was hallucinating or not. 

    When Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng saw Tie Kuang's lack of reaction, their faces turned grim and they kept their eyes fixed on Tie Kuang, not daring to move an inch. 

    "Division Master Tie, the first division also has a special refining pavilion. You'd better go there with us," Zhou Feng said at this moment. 

    Tie Kuang nodded, not bringing up any objections. Soon, they arrived at the alchemy pavilion of the first division. 

    There was some kind of special array formation arranged there, and the fire spiritual energy was extremely dense. In addition to that, there was a huge molten gold furnace that covered an enormous area.

    Seeing this molten gold furnace, Tie Kuang smiled and then pointed his finger outwards, after which a surging flame began to appear in the furnace.

    At the same time, a strange pot-like object appeared above the molten gold furnace. The mouth of the pot was slightly tilted, and the boiling liquid metal fell into the furnace like flowing water.

    "This pot… It is a personal treasure."

    Sensing the fluctuations, Chen Chen felt a little speechless. It was his first time seeing someone create such a personal treasure. 

    "Kid, stop looking and put the Omni Divine Gold into it," Tie Kuang said indifferently when he saw that the furnace seemed to be turning into lava. 

    At this moment, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan also became more and more nervous as they stood beside Tie Kuang, looking as if they would strike at any moment.

    "What the hell are you guys up to? You're making me panic!"

    Looking at the three nervous Nascent Soul realm powerhouses, Chen Chen cursed angrily in his heart, 'You're just refining a treasure, must you do this!?!'

    Nonetheless, he took out the Omni Divine Gold from his storage ring and placed it inside his furnace. 

    Soon, a strange scene occurred. The divine light in the magma quickly converged towards the Omni Divine Gold and soon, a massive amount of scrap material appeared at the edge of the furnace. Clearly, the residue of the Omni Divine Gold had been absorbed. 

    "Indeed, it is the Omni Divine Gold!" 

    Tie Kuang murmured, his storage ring lighting up while endless refining materials and magic treasures flew out. It didn't take long for them to fill the furnace to the brim!

    "This..."

    Chen Chen's eyes were full of disbelief.

    The refining materials that the Clan Master had given him were probably not inferior to what Zhou Renlong had given him.

    'This person is so generous? There can't be something fishy, right?'

    While he was thinking about that, the light of the Omni Divine Gold glistened again, and the entire furnace tumbled violently. A moment later, the treasures and refining materials turned into black soot and residue.

    The Omni Divine Gold, which was initially purple in color, had already turned orange and was emitting a fluctuation that would make one's heart throb! 

    "Kid, you have some treasures too, right? Put them all in. If you miss this opportunity, it won't be so easy for the Omni Divine Gold to devour other materials again in the future, because then it would already be indestructible, and no one within the State of Zhou nor the State of Jin can refine it!"

    Tie Kuang's tone was calm, but his bald head became shinier! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 139: Crazy Weapons Division Master

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing Tie Kuang's words, Chen Chen nodded as he replied with embarrassment, "Can the few of you stand back... I have very few treasures, I'm afraid you guys will laugh at me after seeing them." 

    Hearing this, Tie Kuang let off a slight frown, turned around, and left. He did not expect the new Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan to be so prideful. 

    However, he did not bother to hold it against Chen Chen as he knew that it was only normal for the members of the Demon Clan to have eccentric personalities. 

    As the conversation continued, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng focused all their attention on Tie Kuang and without hesitation, they chased after him. 

    After the three of them left, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He then started pouring refining materials into the cauldron.

    "Let's add the materials that were tracked previously."

    "Let's add the materials that were found on the way to the Flame Mountain range."

    "Let's add the refining materials from the ten storage rings that I snatched from the Wuxin Clan."

    "The hundreds of treasures that I snatched from the Wuxin Clan are useless, so in they go." 

    "Let's add the treasures Zhou Renlong gave me."

    "All in." 

    ...

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, the Universal Divine Gold immediately expanded in size a hundred times, suddenly turning golden-red in color!

    Before Chen Chen could react, the entire cauldron turned into scraps! 

    After that, the Omni Divine Gold continued spewing out golden energy, directly blasting the Alchemy Pavilion into ruins! It even left seven or eight wounds on Chen Chen's body.

    Upon sight of this scene, Chen Chen was dumbfounded. He then dropped the ten-odd storage rings onto the ground...

    ...

    "What happened!?!"

    Tie Kuang darted back into the room and looked at the cauldron that had been ruined. He then looked at the golden-red Omni Divine Gold that was constantly quaking and emitting terrifying fluctuations. Immediately, a ray of light darted out of his eyes! 

    However, it soon disappeared, and Tie Kuang gained his composure once again. 

    By this point, Chen Chen was already close to collapsing. 

    Suddenly, the head of the bald Weapons Division master suddenly lit up, however, he still pretended to remain calm. 

    'Oh please, your head has long revealed your true emotions.'

    'Can you tell me what exactly you want to do? Do you want to rob me or what?'

    'I may be incompetent but I will take on a fight, so can you stop scaring me like this?'

    Looking at the bald head of the Weapons Division master, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan became filled with vigor as they crushed Tie Kuang. 

    Remaining indifferent, Tie Kuang took out a small cauldron from his storage ring and placed the Omni Divine Gold inside. He then looked at Chen Chen and said, "Drip some of your blood in it. Once this thing is tainted with your aura, it will become your personal treasure. The more blood you drip onto it, the easier it will be for you to use it in the future. It will become very hard for others to snatch it." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen made up his mind. At this point he had no idea of what Tie Kuang really wanted, but hearing the plausibility in his words, he had become convinced. 

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen cut his artery as blood spurted out like a fountain!

    Today, he will teach the people present what a real ruthless person is!

    He also secretly warned those who wanted to rob him! If they offended him, they would suffer heavy consequences!

    As expected, watching Chen Chen spurting out blood, the three Nascent Soul realm powerhouses had a look of amazement in their eyes. 

    Only someone from the body refinement lineage could do such a thing. If someone from another division tried, they would have long been defeated. 

    Chen Chen stretched out his right hand that blood was spurting out of, while staring at Tie Kuang with a threatening gaze. At the same time, he took out a red ginseng from the storage ring. 

    Boom!

    He bit down hard like he was biting a carrot. 

    Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan were shocked by Chen Chen's ruthlessness as he was bleeding profusely. 

    Tie Kuang remained still. Apart from the fact that his head grew shinier, there were no other changes in his appearance. 

    After a few moments, Chen Chen finally withdrew his hand, his face turning pale in fear. However, the ruthlessness in his eyes did not recede in the slightest.

    In terms of ferocity, he had never been afraid of anyone!

    Looking at the Omni Divine Gold that was completely stained with blood, Tie Kuang nodded and waved his hand, after which the pot-like treasure appeared again. Suddenly, a large amount of lava engulfed the Omni Divine Gold. 

    "This Omni Divine Gold does not need to be forged to transform into what you want. Instead, it must be placed here to quietly digest the divinity that it absorbed previously. It will take about seven days, and after that, it will become your personal treasure."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt relieved. 

    At the same time, he also lowered his guard against Tie Kuang. It seemed as if he just had an eccentric personality and didn't really have many more thoughts. 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously wanted to thank Tie Kuang, and he began brainstorming ways to compensate him, the master of the Weapons Division.

    After all, he had used plenty of refining materials for him.

    However, within an instant, the situation suddenly changed! 

    Three Nascent Soul realm auras emerged and blasted Chen Chen seven or eight steps away. By the time Chen Chen recovered from the shock, he realized that Tie Kuang was screaming at the Omni Divine Gold in the magma! 

    "Don't stop me!"

    At this moment, his bald head had darkened, and his face became covered in a crazy expression!

    Behind him, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan grabbed his arm tightly, refusing to let him move!

    The three Nascent Soul realm aura formed a storm that blew away the surrounding ruins. Clearly, at this moment, each of the three were using all their power! 

    "Don't stop me, you guys! Let me melt in the cauldron, I want to be the spirit of this divine artifact!"

    Tie Kuang shouted madly. Hearing his words, Chen Chen's jaw nearly fell to the ground due to shock!

    'What is this guy talking about? What Omni Divine Gold? Isn't that suicide?'

    Hearing his words, Zhou Feng hollered, "Tie Kuang! Don't be impulsive! We still need you in the Demon Clan!" 

    Zhou Shan cursed too, "Wouldn't it be better to stay behind and work for the Demon Clan?"

    "You guys are clueless! Becoming the spirit of this treasure is a glory! The Demon Clan knows nothing! Let me off! I want to enter!" 

    Tie Kuang hollered while struggling. 

    Looking at the struggle from afar, Chen Chen shuddered as he continuously thought about the scene of Tie Kuang floating over at midnight and using his bald head as a source of light. 

    'Oh my god... this fool can't become the spirit of my artifact!'

    "Clan Master has long expected that you'd do such a thing, so we came over to prevent accidents from happening. With us around, don't think of getting what you want!" 

    "Old Zhou! Let go of me if you're my friend! Let me do it!" Tie Kuang hollered furiously. At this moment, a terrifying aura descended and blasted his body. They were suppressing him and making him immobile. 

    At the same time, Zhou Renlong hollered furiously from afar. 

    "Tie Kuang, if you keep fooling around, I'll pull out your soul and melt it into the spittoon!" 

    Hearing these words, the madness on Tie Kuang's face instantly disappeared, replaced by resignation and agony. Warm tears flowed out of his eyes, staining his lapel.

    "Clan Master... Why won't you fulfill my wishes? Ah..." 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was speechless. It turned out that Zhou Renlong was preventing against that. He thought that there was going to be a robbery... 

    It seemed he had over-imagined.

    'This Weapons Division master is really ruthless... he tried to commit suicide as soon as he got the idea too. There was no hesitation at all. I seem to be inferior to him.' 

    "Zhang Chen, I'll take care of this cauldron, don't worry. Hurry up and take this lunatic to the State of Jin. I don't have the time to hold him down all the time." 

    Hearing Zhou Renlong's instructions, Chen Chen nodded nervously and then looked at the Omni Divine Gold in the cauldron. 

    At this moment, the Omni Divine Gold was absorbing his blood slowly. The spirituality within it seemed to be becoming more and more sufficient, so much that he had detected it. 

    However, he didn't know what would be revealed after the divinity of the Omni Divine Gold was put in place. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 140: Descending in the Capital Of Jin Nation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The sky was gradually getting brighter. 

    Chen Chen left the first division of the Demon clan in a mask. 

    There were seven Nascent Soul realm division masters, as well as Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng behind him. 

    They were followed by the 34 junior division masters except for the child of the Medicine Division. 

    Lastly, it was the hundreds of Golden Core realm cultivators of the 36 clans. 

    More than a hundred powerhouses left the Demon clan proudly. 

    It had been several years! 

    How many years has it been since the Demon clan had assembled such a powerful force!?!

    At this moment, the Wuxin Clan had been destroyed and they were all dejected. Although only a few Nascent Soul realm cultivators died, more than half of the Golden Core realm cultivators who were the backbone of the clan, died.

    In such a state, the Wuxin Clan was definitely no match for the powerhouses of the Demon clan. 

    Hence, he had to succeed. 

    Thinking about this, the hundred-odd experts were naturally confident. 

    When they completely left the range of the first division of the Demon Clan, they flew up into the sky at the same time and headed straight to the capital of the State of Jin.

    The Wuxin Clan was destroyed, and in order to avoid being annihilated completely, the remaining forces were all gathered in the capital.

    The purpose of this battle was to go to the capital of the State of Jin and completely destroy the Wuxin Clan.

    Feeling the powerful aura behind him, Chen Chen felt that he had reached the peak of his life.

    Nine Nascent Soul realm powerhouses and a hundred Golden Core realm cultivators were all following his orders. No one in the two states dared to disobey him.

    "System, who is the most handsome boy in this 50 meter radius!"

    "It's you, Host." 

    "Haha!" 

    ...

    Seeing that he was about to enter the boundaries of the State of Jin, Chen Chen began to develop some thoughts in his heart.

    It was better to let some people of the Wuxin Clan stay alive.

    The Tianyun Clan needed enough time to develop, and it was necessary to let the Wuxin Clan be a shield.

    Fortunately, Zhou Renlong had previously ordered Chen Chen to let the Wuxin Clan off the hook as long as the ancestor of the Wuxin Clan was willing to tell the truth about what happened back then.

    People like Zhou Renlong naturally didn't care to lie to the Wuxin Clan ancestor, so he didn't tell him to go back on his word.

    "Let's hope that it is really related to the Wuxin Clan."

    Chen Chen prayed in his heart. As long as it was related to the Wuxin Clan, he should be able to convince the Wuxin Clan ancestor to tell the truth with his eloquence. 

    He was just afraid that it might have nothing to do with the Wuxin Clan. If that were the case, nothing he said would matter anymore. 

    ...

    Half a day later, the group of Demon clan experts saw the majestic capital of the State of Jin.

    Along the way, the group of people flew unrestrainedly in the State of Jin like clouds, which felt thrilling to them. 

    Looking at the familiar capital of the nation, Chen Chen felt emotional. The last time he came here, he was cautious and discreet, but he did not expect to arrive in such a grand appearance. 

    "Junior Clan Master, the Wuxin Clan seems to have abandoned the array in the capital and they're now fully focused on guarding the king's palace with all their might." 

    Zhou Feng said with a frown as he stared at the city walls of the capital. 

    Chen Chen nodded. The formation guarding the capital is actually not weak but the capital is so large and operating it all the time will result in a large consumption of Spirit Stones. 

    In this case it would be better to use all the Spirit Stones on guarding the king's palace. 

    However, that meant that apart from the royal palace, the cultivators and civilians in the other capitals were also abandoned. 

    "The Wuxin Clan ancestor is really ruthless. He abandoned millions of people so readily." 

    The capital of Jin Nation was different from other major cities. Due to the rich spiritual energy, there was a high proportion of cultivators, though all of them were low-level cultivators. 

    "Junior Clan Master, what should we do? Should we kill some people to deter them?"

    The master of the Poison Division laughed bizarrely with a murderous gaze as he looked at the crowd of panic-stricken people in the capital.

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes at him and then flew over the capital and said loudly, "Listen up, people of the capital, the Demon Clan has descended here only to target the Wuxin Clan. As long as you and others behave, I, Zhang Chen, promise in the name of the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan, will never take anything from you!"

    The chaos in the capital suddenly stopped as soon as Chen Chen spoke and many people subconsciously looked at him. 

    Chen Chen even saw some familiar people from some familiar places.

    However, at this moment, they all seemed panic-stricken too. 

    "Anyone who moves again shall be killed!" 

    At this moment, Zhou Feng and Zhou Shan appeared behind Chen Chen. The voices of the Nascent Soul realm experts spread further and further away. This time, the capital quietened down completely and no one dared to move at all. 

    "Let's go to the palace to break the array."

    Chen Chen pointed to the palace which was completely enveloped by the formation in the distance as he gave out that order coldly. 

    Upon hearing his order, the experts of the Demon Clan flew in the direction of the Royal Palace without saying a word.

    They did not oppose Chen Chen's orders at all. They could understand that he didn't want to kill or injure the innocent. 

    Although the people of the State of Zhou did not know, they, the senior members of the Demon Clan, were well aware that Chen Chen was from the State of Jin.

    "The people here will be my citizens in the future. If we carry out mass killings here, I'm afraid it won't be that easy to take over the State of Jin in the future. You guys understand where I'm coming from, right?"

    Chen Chen said calmly as he looked below. 

    "Yes!" 

    Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng responded in unison. 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly after hearing that. 

    "Good that you do. Go and help break the array too. If the ancestor of the Wuxin Clan appears remember to inform me." 

    "Yes! However, Junior Clan Master's safety..."

    "Don't worry, I'm not that weak, and I'm familiar with this capital. BEsides, they're going to be by my side," Chen Chen said, looking at the thirty-four junior division masters with a smile.

    Hearing this, Zhou Shan and Zhou Feng looked at each other and then quickly flew in the direction of the royal palace. 

    As soon as all the experts left, Chen Chen immediately started behaving smugly. 

    He had painstakingly made it all the way to the capital. If he didn't act smugly, it would be a waste. 

    With that in mind, he flew directly to the Floral Moon House that was a short distance away. 

    Compared to before, the reconstructed Floral Moon House looked much more majestic and it had the splendor and dominance of the top brothel in the capital. 

    However, Chen Chen's face turned sullen as soon as he entered.

    It was because there was a new plaque at the entrance which read "The place where Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan killed Qi Bufan." 

    He didn't expect Gu Qingcheng to still be using him for clout after he left! 

    ...

    Upon sight of Chen Chen and company, the girls in the brothel were naturally frightened and some of them even shuddered, at a complete loss for what to do. 

    The people of the Demon clan would not reason with her or talk to her about the law of the nation. Even if they killed all the girls, there would be no point. 

    Just as Gu Qingcheng was overwhelmed with fear, the Junior Clan Master, Chen Chen, suddenly pointed his finger at her. 

    "You! Come here!" 

    After he did that, Gu Qingcheng shuddered and put on a professional smile before walking out of the crowd. She said softly, "Lord... do you have any orders for me?"

    Seeing how frightened and terrified she was, Chen Chen was exhilarated. 

    'Hmph! It's this woman's turn to suffer'

    "Come on, say something nice." 

    Chen Chen said indifferently.

    Gu Qingcheng's face stiffened after hearing his words. In the end, she racked her brains to come up with compliments and praised Chen Chen endlessly before he nodded in satisfaction. 

    "Do you want to receive Spirit Stones?" Clan Master asked, leaning against the chair with 34 Clan Masters standing behind him. He looked majestic and domineering. 

    "Lord... you must be joking," Gu Qingcheng said awkwardly as she wiped the tears on her sideburns.

    "Massage my back!" Chen Chen continued. 

    Gu Qingcheng had no choice but to go behind Chen Chen and massage his back. She dared not use too much nor too little force, for fear that she would offend him, the bigwig of the Demon clan. 

    Seeing how obedient she was, Chen Chen was secretly pleased as he finally got his revenge today. 

    Just like that, Chen Chen stayed in the Floral Moon House for two hours, milking the most he could out of Gu Qingcheng. At this moment, Zhou Feng finally flew back from the palace. 

    "Junior Clan Master, the array formation hasn't been broken but the Wuxin clan ancestor has appeared." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen abruptly stood up and said, "Let's go see that Wuxin Clan ancestor."

    A trace of relief appeared in Gu Qingcheng's eyes when she heard that. 

    'This horrifying person is finally going to leave. I initially thought that Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan is horrid enough but this one's ten times as terrible as him!' 

    However, soon after they left, the demon's voice sounded again from outside. 

    "Hey, your technique is pretty good. Come with me to the palace." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 141: Don't Bully Weak Young People

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The imperial palace was now shrouded in a thick barrier composed of spiritual power. 

    Chen Chen hovered over the palace, looking at the Wuxin Clan ancestor who looked rather melancholic. 

    "Are you the one who destroyed the Wuxin Clan?"

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor asked softly from the palace with no obvious signs of anger in his voice. 

    If not for the group of experts behind the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan, he would have jumped out and slapped Chen Chen dead. 

    Hearing the question, Chen Chen simply said calmly, "Old Ancestor, more than ten years ago, three disciples of the body refinement division of the Demon Clan died in the front line of the war between the two clans. Did you have something to do with it? The clan master said that if it had something to do with you or the Wuxin Clan, he would let you off as long as you are willing to tell the truth."

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor's expression remained unchanged as he humphed coldly. 

    "I don't know what you're talking about. What does the issue of the war between two clans have to do with the Wuxin Clan!?!" 

    Chen Chen was not surprised to hear his words. He then continued, "The Demon Clan members have always kept to their word. Ancestor, how much longer can this array last? Do you really want to take the Wuxin Clan to the grave along with you?"

    Hearing this, the Wuxin Clan ancestor looked up and laughed out loud before hollering furiously, "The Wuxin Clan has been annihilated from the moment the clan's residence was destroyed!"

    Chen Chen sighed while Gu Qingcheng who was behind him, pounded his back a few times to massage him. 

    "Old Ancestor, do you know why you can't break through to the Essence Soul realm?"

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor's expression stiffened and he cursed in his heart.

    'What's wrong with this kid's brain? I'm a peak Nascent Soul realm advanced cultivator, why would I need him to guide me in cultivation? How can there be such a thick-skinned person?'

    Before he could retort, Chen Chen spoke again.

    "Old ancestor, you cultivate the Supreme Wang Qing Dao, which is focused on breaking ties and forgetting relationships. However, in the past, you had too many emotional ties, like the Wuxin Clan and Chong Ye. So, how did you break all of them?"

    Hearing this, the Wuxin Clan ancestor frowned without saying a word. 

    "Ancestor, the only way you can step into the Essence Soul realm is by cutting off all your ties with others and removing your emotional baggage. The Wuxin Clan is your greatest attachment." 

    "By destroying the clan, I was helping you remove your emotional baggage. However, becoming completely heartless and ruthless will have to depend on you."

    "If you tell me what happened back then, I will let you off the hook and spare your life. You can completely break free from the Wuxin Clan and no longer have any ties with them. You may practice the Supreme Wang Qing Dao and cultivate immortality with peace of mind." 

    "I think if you listen to my advice, you will certainly be able to step into the Essence Soul realm; once you achieve immortality, you will find that the Wuxin Clan and the State of Jin are just a flash in the pan on the road to immortality."

    Hearing this, the Wuxin Clan ancestor, who had been practicing the Supreme Wang Qing Dao turned red.

    "Why?"

    'Do you still expect me to thank you after you ruined the Wuxin Clan? How could there be such a shameless person in the world?!' 

    However, after thinking about it, he suddenly started sweating profusely.

    At this point, he finally somewhat understood Chen Chen's words, as he gradually felt enlightened. 

    In the beginning, he and Zhou Renlong were at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. Later on, Zhou Renlong reached the Essence Soul realm, and for the sake of the Wuxin Clan, he had no choice but to resort to unscrupulous means.

    Since then, his cultivation had not advanced in the slightest. 

    'Could it be that... the Wuxin Clan is really an obstacle in my path to immortality cultivation?'

    'Impossible! No way! Ahh!' 

    "Old Ancestor, it's hard to resolve feuds between rivals. If you tell me what happened back then, there'll be a vast path to immortality for you." 

    "However, if you don't tell me... Ah, it means that your ties with the Wuxin Clan are too strong and you're destined to be unable to cultivate to a higher level of the Supreme Wang Qing Dao. I'm not trying to lecture you but I'm just trying to say that you're an elite of your generation and I'd really pity you if you make the wrong decision. This is as far as the benevolent Wuxin Clan can help you." 

    At this point, the Wuxin Clan ancestor's face turned menacing as he berated, "Kid! Don't confuse me!" 

    After he spoke, he scurried back into the palace without looking back.

    ...

    Looking at his back, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor had obviously just wavered but he did not reveal anything. 

    There were only two possible reasons for his behavior. 

    Firstly, it could be that the Wuxin Clan had nothing to do with the incident back in the day, but the possibility was very small. Otherwise, the Wuxin Clan ancestor wouldn't have had such an intense reaction. 

    Secondly, he probably felt that he had not reached a dead end yet. In other words, he had something to fall back on. 

    Thinking of this, a shadow seemed to have loomed over Chen Chen's heart. 

    Within the two nations, the Wuxin Clan ancestor definitely did not have anything to rely on. If he had anything, it was probably the Great Xia Dynasty's imperial court. 

    "No! I must break the array as soon as possible! There is no time to lose! This Wuxin Clan ancestor is definitely stalling for time!"

    Chen Chen's expression suddenly became grim. At the mention of breaking the array, he naturally recalled Green Bean. 

    However, at this moment, Green Bean which was in the spiritual beast hide bag, was still sleeping. Its head and limbs were all hidden in its turtle shell while its body was enveloped in spiritual power. 

    In such a situation, he really did not dare to rashly move Green Bean. Otherwise, if he hurt Green Bean and resulted in some irreparable effects, he wouldn't be able to cry even if he wanted to. 

    "Seniors, how long will it take for the palace array to break?" Chen Chen asked, looking at the few Nascent Soul realm experts.

    "If you don't stop to sleep at all, it'll probably take five days." Zhou Feng answered.

    "Can it be done in three days?" 

    "It's not impossible, if you were to use some impressive array-breaking treasures. However, the Demon Clan does not possess a division that's particularly good at arras..." Zhou Feng said, shaking his head helplessly. 

    At this moment, the master of the Puppet Divisions who was nearby said, "There aren't any in the Demon Clan but there is one in the 36 clans of the State of Jin. It's the Divine Blade Clan which often goes against the Puppet Division. They have an extremely powerful array-breaking treasure, the Wind-Breaking Cone!" 

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up after hearing his words. 

    The Divine Blade Clan was supported by the Wuxin Clan and they were replacing the Giant Blade Clan, which was one of the 36 clans. They were extremely powerful. 

    The Clan Master of the Divine Blade Clan was ruthless and cunning. He was also previously the one who leaked the news of his master's advancement to the Nascent Soul realm, which resulted in the latter getting killed by the Wuxin Clan. 

    Getting the item belonging to such a person was definitely not going to be simple. 

    "Using the Wind-Breaking Cone, how many days will it take to break the array?"

    Chen Chen asked coldly. 

    "That item is a famous array-breaking magic treasure which once broke many of the Demon Clan's arrays. In my opinion, it should be able to shorten the array-breaking time to within three days!" The Puppet Division master said in a deep voice.

    Due to the fact that arrays were involved in puppets, he was the one who knew the most about arrays in the 36 divisions. 

    However, he was mostly involved in micro arrays and there was nothing he could do about such large arrays. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded before taking a deep breath and looking at the experts of the Demon Clan. 

    Each Nascent Soul realm expert was a key force and none of them wanted to leave the Wuxin Clan as they had to stay to prevent the Wuxin Clan from getting besieged.

    There were a hundred Golden Core realm experts, ninety-six of whom formed some kind of powerful formation to engulf the sky above the royal palace.

    In other words, the only real idlers were the four Golden Core realm cultivators and the Junior Division masters.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said right away, "All seniors, stay on guard here. I'll take the four Golden Core realm cultivators and the group of Junior Division masters on a trip to the Divine Blade Clan to borrow that Wind-Breaking Cone." 

    After he spoke, the four idle Golden Core realm cultivators quickly took the initiative to stand behind Chen Chen.

    "Borrow? What if they won't... hand it to us?" Zhou Feng was very speechless.

    "We'll kill him then!" 

    Chen Chen waved his hand as he began making his way in the direction of the Divine Blade Clan, finally letting Gu Qingcheng go before he left. 

    Since the Wuxin Clan ancestor was stalling for time, he could not delay for a moment.

    "Junior Clan Master! That Divine Blade Clan master is a half-step Nascent Soul realm powerhouse!" 

    Looking at Chen Chen's as he flew into the distance, Zhou Feng couldn't help but break out into a profuse cold sweat. 

    Hearing the exclamation behind him, Chen Chen looked at the group behind him. Feeling rather prideful, he exclaimed loudly, "So what if he's a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator? Don't look down on those who are young and weak!"
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    Upon hearing that, they couldn't help but be agitated. 

    Dongfang Dang of thea Demons Division even pinched his fingers and said in a tender voice, "Junior Clan Master, are we really going to kill a half-step Nascent Soul realm powerhouse? But they haven't gone through Core Formation." 

    "You're a girl, don't be so violent all the time. Try not to attack unless you really must," Chen Chen answered without much thought.

    After saying that, he instantly regretted it. When he heard the tender voice, he subconsciously thought that it belonged to a woman, but he forgot about Dongfang Dang. 

    As expected, in the next second, the people behind him suddenly fell silent, and immediately afterwards, Dongfang Dang started sobbing.

    "Junior Clan Master, you're the first person to call me a girl. As long as you're willing, I can..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could not bring himself to continue listening, so he sped up and scrambled hundreds of meters away.

    ...

    A long time passed. 

    Chen Chen suddenly led the crowd to descend, and at this moment, the residence of the Divine Blade Clan appeared in front of them. 

    "Qingtian, go and check out the situation in the Divine Blade Clan. Don't alarm them." 

    "Yes!" Yuan Qingtian nodded, leaving. 

    After about ten minutes, his figure reappeared in the void.

    "Senior Brother, the Clan Master of the Divine Blade Clan, Shangguan Jian, is not in the clan. I heard from one of the disciples that he took four Golden Core elders to attack the Qingmu Clan."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    The Qingmu Clan was also one of the 36 sects, but it had very little presence. It was ranked at the bottom of the 36 clans and was not related to the Divine Blade Clan. 

    'Why does Shangguan Jian want to attack the Qingmu Clan?'

    "Senior Brother, apart from the Qingmu Clan, Shangguan Jian also destroyed a small clan the day before yesterday and brought back a lot of items." 

    At that moment, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. 

    Their huge backer, the Wuxin Clan, was severely damaged and Shangguan Jian obviously didn't want to stay in the State of Jin anymore. He was clearly getting ready to pack up and leave. 

    Such a person was truly shameless.

    "Senior Brother, how about raiding his home?"

    Yuan Qingtian's smile gradually became lewd and Chen Chen looked at him in disdain. 

    For some reason, the assassin was getting sneakier and sneakier, which was not a good sign.

    "How many people are left in the Divine Blade Clan?"

    "There are not many people left, just two or three. We can go in and exterminate them in a minute."

    Chen Chen smiled and pondered over this for a while before saying, "Let's go to the Qingmu Clan. If nothing goes wrong, Shangguan Jian should have taken everything he could with him. Even if he hasn't, the Wind-Breaking Cone must be with him now. Our top priority for now is to get the Wind-Breaking Cone."

    Yuan Qingtian lowered his head in shame after hearing that.

    'Senior Brother is indeed experienced and righteous. He will never be blinded by interests or waver because of benefits.'

    That point alone was enough for him to continue learning for a long time.

    Since they had made up their minds, they ignored the Divine Blade Clan and headed straight to the Qingmu Clan. 

    The Qingmu Clan was 2,500 to 3,000 kilometers away from the Divine Blade Clan. Fortunately, the few Core Formation powerhouses in the group were not weak and had treasures with them. Hence, they did not fall too far behind while carrying the junior division masters. 

    The trip took four hours. 

    When they arrived at the Qingmu Clan, they were greeted with the sight of the collapsed clan and a field of corpses. 

    It looked extremely miserable.

    "Senior Brother, the odor of blood is everywhere. These people must have died just a short while ago. The murderer should still be in there," Shen Lin, the junior division master of the corpse refinement division, said with great certainty as he sniffed about. 

    Chen Chen nodded. Although the junior division masters had low cultivation levels, they were all experts in their respective fields.

    Just as he was about to go in to check out the situation, five incoming people flew down from the mountain.

    The two parties looked at each other, seeing the caution in each other's eyes.

    Chen Chen looked at the bearded, sullen-faced, middle-aged man who was the leader and asked, "Are you Shangguan Jian, the master of the Divine Blade Clan?"

    Shangguan Jian looked at the group of people in front of him and panicked, but after sensing the cultivation level of those people, he looked a lot less nervous. 

    "What are the people from the Demon Clan doing here in the Qingmu Clan? Are they looking for trouble with the Wuxin Clan? Do they want to wipe out all 36 clans of State of Jin?"

    "What are you talking about? Didn't you just kill the people of the Qingmu Clan?" Yuan Qingtian scolded.

    "I killed them? Are you kidding? The Qingmu Clan was clearly destroyed by the Demon Clan," Shangguan Jian laughed coldly, ignoring the fact that his body was still stained with blood.

    The crowd was dumbfounded and speechless. People who were shameless to this extent were really rare.

    Chen Chen ignored them and said, "Shangguan Jian, I don't have time to waste with you. Hand over the Wind-Breaking Cone and I'll let you go."

    "Hah! Interesting..." 

    Shangguan Jian's smile became increasingly cold and sinister. The Wind-Breaking Cone was the weapon that gave him an edge in robbing the weaker clans. The Demon clan member asked for his treasure right away.

    'Is this a joke?

    'If there were Nascent Soul realm powerhouses among them, that'd be fine, but there are only a few Core Formation cultivators and a bunch of peak Foundation Establishment cultivators.

    'With this kind of strength, what right does he have to order me, a half-step Nascent Soul realm, around?'

    "Clan Master, this group of people are all the junior division masters of the Demon Clan. I have seen many of them. Their wealth is not what the ordinary Foundation Establishment cultivators can compare to." 

    A Core Formation cultivator behind Shangguan Jian laughed grimly.

    Another person followed and agreed, "Good, kill them. We will directly leave the State of Jin and go elsewhere to get away with it. I think that the Demon clan will not be able to find us."

    As soon as he said that, tension arose and an invisible might collided in the air, causing the surrounding leaves to rustle in the wind. 

    "Then… Do it!" Shangguan Jian suddenly looked menacing as he struck a Golden Core realm cultivator with his palm. 

    It was a full-blown strike that caused several weak junior division masters to be blasted backwards by dozens of steps. 

    Bang! There was a thunderous explosion! 

    A golden figure shielded the Golden Core realm cultivator.

    When the aftershock subsided, Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood and the powerful vitality in his body began to repair his injuries. 

    The power of the half-step Nascent Soul realm was really not something he could resist. If he tried to forcibly endure it, his body would inevitably be injured. 

    "Junior Clan Master... You!" 

    The Golden Core cultivator was flattered and shocked. Just now, he was ready to get injured, but who would have thought that the junior division master would take the blow for him!

    "No harm done! You guys go deal with a few others. Leave it to us youngsters to deal with Shangguan Jian."

    "But..."

    "Huh?"

    "Yes!"

    The four Demon clan Golden Core realm who came with Chen Chen acknowledged his orders, then stared at the four people behind Shangguan Jian.

    Looking at Chen Chen, who did not fall even after taking a blow from him, Shangguan Jian looked astonished. However, that was all.

    After hearing Chen Chen's arrangements, he couldn't help but laugh out loud. 

    He initially thought that the few Golden Core cultivators would gang up against him while the youngsters went and pestered his four subordinates. 

    However, the masked man actually led a group of rascals to deal with him. 

    'Do you really think that a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator is not an expert?

    'Young men are young men after all. They don't know any better.' 

    After he stopped laughing, the spiritual pressure in his body suppressed the Demon clan experts like a tsunami. He then pointed at Chen Chen and said in a menacing voice, "Today, I will let you know that the clan master is not to be trifled with!"
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    Chen Chen stood at the front, blocking the vast majority of the mighty pressure.

    Shangguan Jian was a half-step Nascent Soul realm powerhouse whose strength should be similar to Xiao Wuyou before he stepped into the Nascent Soul realm.

    When he recalled the first time that he saw Xiao Wuyou and his amazing feats, Chen Chen smiled.

    He didn't expect himself to have the courage to challenge such a strong person after only a few months had passed. 

    The only pity was that his master could not see this scene.

    "I'll take care of the front, you guys intervene and control them," Chen Chen said to the group of junior division masters of the Demon Clan while staring at Shangguan Jian, whose aura was completely at its peak.

    Hearing his words, they retreated conscientiously while getting ready for a battle. 

    Yuan Qingtian vanished into the void while Feng Huan began to cast illusory tricks. On the other hand, Shen Lin of the corpse refinement division had four white, crystalline, jade-like corpses, which had auras that were almost at the Golden Core realm. Yang Mo of the Puppet Division even released more than ten peculiar things of irregular size. 

    Seeing how serious they were, Shangguan Jian could not help but burst into laughter. 

    "He really- You really don't know any better." 

    After muttering to himself, Shangguan Jian stomped his feet and a golden halo immediately appeared above his head. 

    As the halo flashed, eight rays of light darted out and flew towards the eight people.

    Seeing that the golden light was about to blast them, a few puppets suddenly blocked them. 

    Clang, clang, clang!

    After a series of violent sounds, the group of Demon clan junior division masters were shaken to the point of falling onto the ground, but no one was killed or injured.

    However, there were puppet fragments all over the ground. 

    "Yang Mo, you're surprisingly generous today. You gave up half of your assets all at once," Dongfang Dang said, shock in his eyes as he looked at the puppet fragments in front of him. 

    In the past, he would never dare to imagine attacking a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator. He would have probably died or gotten seriously injured when the personal treasure blasted him. 

    Yang Mo couldn't help but retreat continuously with an indifferent gaze as he said sinisterly, "Since the Junior Clan Master wants to kill a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator, I can't drag him down." 

    Hearing the words of Yang Mo, who was behind him, Chen Chen had a look of bewilderment, but his gaze soon turned cold and without delay, he dashed towards Shangguan Jian. 

    He knew that he could not let this guy use his personal treasure for a few more rounds. Otherwise, the junior division masters probably wouldn't be able to hold up any longer. 

    "Yeah, he gave up his sex Foundation Establishment realm puppets just like that." Shangguan Jian said calmly while the golden ring on top of his head revolved violently and shot seven rays of light at Chen Chen! 

    "Come!" Chen Chen hollered, instantly maximizing the Nine Revolutions Golden Body, hence remaining still even though the six rays of light had bombarded him. However, the seventh ray of golden light was abnormally powerful and shocked his organs to the point of trembling, while an extremely uncomfortable feeling instantly filled his whole body.

    "Shangguan Jian, I will fight you to death!" 

    The junior division master of the Witchcraft Division glared at Shangguan Jian and one of the few strands of hair on his head suddenly fell. He then stretched out his fist and slammed it into his crotch!

    Smack! 

    There were loud sounds!

    "Senior... I've tried my best!" 

    After saying that, the junior division master of the Witchcraft Division lay on the ground and rolled around, but he was soon pulled back by the spiritual power threads controlling the puppet.

    At the same time, Shangguan Jian's legs quivered violently, and although he was initially unfazed by the changes, his face suddenly turned blue-purple. He gritted his teeth and cursed, "Evil demon... Heretical path!" 

    However, before he finished speaking, Yuan Qingtian, who was in the sky behind him, suddenly appeared and a dagger was thrust into his neck. 

    Shangguan Jian subconsciously tried to dodge it, only to realize that his legs had been dragged violently by the two corpses, which were continuously gnawing at his protective spiritual energy like crazy demons. 

    "Get lost!" 

    Shangguan Jian roared in anger while his spiritual energy emanated, blasting the corpses far away. However, Yuan Qingtian who was behind him, suddenly vanished. 

    'It's a phantom!' Shangguan Jian secretly cursed, subconsciously reaching out to block him. 

    As expected, there was a dagger poking out of the void directly in front of him.

    The dagger was rather amazing as it directly broke through the protective spiritual energy of his body. It created an inconspicuous wound on his hand. 

    In an instant, an indescribable poison began to spread in his body.

    "Damn!"

    Shangguan Jian's face turned pale as he casually sent Yuan Qingtian flying hundreds of meters away with a single strike of his palm. After that, he quickly pulled out a dozen pills from his storage ring and swallowed them.

    Bang!

    The poison in his body had just been suppressed when Chen Chen's fist blasted him in the back. Even though he was a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator, he was shaken by that punch.

    "I underestimated you little punks," Shangguan Jian stabilized his body and said with a stern expression.

    Chen Chen was rather shocked too, as the thirty-odd people were really something. Fortunately, he was not arrogant enough to fight all 35 of them alone back then. Otherwise, he would have to suffer some losses.

    Of course, the internal clan sparring sessions were not the same as this life-and-death struggle, as Yuan Qingtian definitely wouldn't use his dagger. The junior division master of the Witchcraft Division wouldn't harm his precious person either. 

    "What little punk? We are the future clan masters of the Demon Clan, it is your honor to fight us," Chen Chen said with a proud smile. 

    The junior division master's eyes also lit up when he heard that, and his battle intent got more and more intense. 

    If they could kill this half-step Nascent Soul realm today, it would bring great prestige to the Demon clan. 

    In particular, the junior division masters hadn't reached the Nascent Soul realm yet! They probably wouldn't be that arrogant! 

    ...

    It was getting dark.

    On the other hand, in the capital of the State of Jin, a plainly dressed figure avoided the gazes of the experts of the Demon clan and entered the Royal Palace of State of Jin.

    Somewhere in the main hall of the royal palace, the Wuxin Clan ancestor was doubting his life when a Golden Core realm elder suddenly walked in. 

    "Old Ancestor, there is a person outside who claims to be a disciple of Jiang Wang and wants to meet you."

    Hearing this, the Wuxin Clan ancestor quickly stood up, looking both expectant and frightened.

    After a long time, he asked while shivering, "What is the… Cultivation level of the visitor?"

    "He looks very young and has a cultivation level higher than mine, but he should not have entered the Nascent Soul realm," the Golden Core realm elder said with a complicated expression.

    "He's so young but his status of cultivation is so high. There is no such existence within the two nations. 

    "Yet to reach the Nascent Soul realm... Yet to reach the Nascent Soul realm!" the Wuxin Clan ancestor muttered, gradually looking less worried. 

    "Let him come in."

    "Yes!" 

    The Golden Core realm elder answered, turned around, and left. Soon, he walked in with a young man who looked sullen and was wearing a hemp robe, a long sword in his hand. 

    "Are you from the Wuxin Clan?" the young man asked indifferently. 

    "Exactly. May I ask how Lord Jiang Wang is doing lately?" the Wuxin Clan ancestor asked respectfully. 

    After all, this was the disciple of that king who was not only the chancellor of the Great Xia Dynasty but also an existence that had been crowned king. 

    "My master is doing well. My name is Jiang Ran and I'm here to convey the decree by the order of my master," the young man said while taking out a scroll-like object.

    Seeing this, the Wuxin Clan ancestor hurriedly fell to his knees and prepared to listen carefully.

    The young man slowly unveiled the scroll and said word by word, "Wuxin, you threatened me! You should be punished!" 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor was horrified and immediately stood up. However, a powerful sword energy suddenly darted out of the scroll at that moment. 

    The area where the sword energy was present caused the spiritual energy on the Wuxin Clan ancestor's body to collapse, and in an instant, the Wuxin Clan ancestor froze. 

    Woosh! 

    A few moments later, the Wuxin Clan ancestor lay down on the ground while his entire body split in two. Even the Nascent Soul in his body was the same. 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor, who was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm and the strongest expert in the State of Jin, could not resist it at all. 

    "You... You!" The Golden Core realm elder next to him looked at the corpse of the Wuxin Clan ancestor, stunned and left speechless. 

    The young man looked at him while the sword on his back was suddenly unsheathed. The sound of the sword filled the air as the Golden Core realm elder's head fell to the ground.

    Looking at the two corpses on the ground, the young man's face was expressionless, as if nothing had happened.

    "You have such a narrow horizon. How amusing. Okay, after killing one more person, I can leave this dirty place."

    After saying that, the young man slowly walked out of the palace and disappeared into the darkness of the night. 
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    Four hours later, the sky was completely dark.

    Before the gate of the Qingmu Clan, Shangguan Jian looked completely sullen. He finally knew what it meant for numerous ants to kill an elephant. 

    The unknown toxins in his body had accumulated, causing the flow of his spiritual power to stagnate, meaning only 50% or 60% of his strength could be exerted.

    In front of him, the puppet manipulator used spiritual threads to connect more than 30 people, which could pull people back in critical moments.

    Of course, the most powerful one was the kid in the mask who was almost immortal. The impact of the attack he suffered was enough to kill dozens of Core Formation cultivators. 

    However, not only did he not die, he also gave a large number of pills and treasures to others. His wealth was simply incredible. 

    "Junior Clan Master, I will leave the Wind-Breaking Cone behind. How about you guys just let me go?"

    Although everyone was injured, their wolf-like eyes made Shangguan Jian feel scared. At this moment, he finally admitted to himself that he was scared. 

    "There's no need to say anything more at this point," Chen Chen took a deep breath and said coldly. The battle had already consumed a large amount of his resources. If he let Shangguan Jian off, who would compensate him for those losses? 

    Shangguan Jian's gaze became ferocious the moment he heard that. Without uttering a word, he flew towards the sky. When the badly mangled corpses appeared at his feet once again, he tugged at his feet. 

    A corpse fiendish aura surged into his head, blurring his consciousness.

    At this point, he was no longer in his full glory, like he was at the beginning. There were all kinds of negative effects taking a toll on his body. 

    Apart from that, there was an old man in the distance, lying on the ground and poking the villain incessantly. Although it couldn't do much damage to him, certain sensitive parts were affected, and the flow of his spiritual power was interrupted. 

    ...

    Another hour passed. 

    Yuan Qingtian's dagger ruthlessly pierced into Shangguan Jian's body from behind.

    Shangguan Jian's body froze, and Chen Chen immediately rushed in front of him to smash his head with a single punch. Apart from that, the others also delivered a fatal blow to his head. 

    In just a few moments, Shangguan Jian was beaten up into a pulp. 

    Once Shangguan Jian died, everyone laid down on the ground and panted heavily, relieved. Although they were tired, their eyes were bright and glistening. 

    Today, a group of young people who had not reached the Core Formation realm actually killed a Clan Master level powerhouse! That news was already enough to shock everyone in the Demon Clan!

    Chen Chen picked up Shangguan Jian's storage ring, and in a flash, countless supplies appeared in front of them. 

    Shangguan Jian had not only taken the things from his own clan, but also looted several other smaller clans. Needless to say, he was extremely rich and his wealth was far beyond the losses born by the people. 

    Chen Chen put the white Wind-Breaking Cone into the storage ring and then said, "Yang Mo, you suffered the biggest loss today. Take it first."

    Yang Mo was the Junior Clan Master of the Puppet Division. Today, all the puppets vanished, and his strength was probably reduced by 80%.

    "Junior Clan Master, let's wait until we return to the Demon clan. I have to set my mood now."

    Yang Mo's legs were broken, and he was lying on the ground, looking up at the starry sky with a smug gaze in his eyes while seemingly thinking about something. 

    The others were about the same. Only Shen Lin, the junior division master of the corpse refinement division, was sitting there and channeling corpse energy to the broken corpses in order to heal their bodies. 

    "Do you need my help?" Chen Chen leaned over and asked. 

    "No, this corpse can only be repaired by the corpse qi of the corpse refinement division. Hehehe!" Shen Lin said while giggling. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen had long noticed that the gaze of the corpses and his own were somewhat similar.

    Previously, during the Junior Clan Master's test, Shen Lin had once said that the corpses were his family. At that time, Chen Chen thought that he was just joking, but it seemed that he was serious. 

    "It's hard on these oddballs too." 

    Looking at the pain and misery in Shen Lin's eyes, Chen Chen did not believe the junior division master in front of him would kill his family and refine them into walking corpses. 

    He reckoned that they must have been met with some mishap. 

    "Forget it, I'll stop calling them oddballs from now one," Clan Master said, making up his mind as he looked at the junior division masters, who were lying on the ground. 

    During that battle, none of the thirty-odd people had any slip-ups occur or tried to run. They all sacrificed themselves and went all out. Hence, they were all unscathed. 

    Such teammates deserved his respect.

    After resting for about two hours, the Demon clan's several Golden Core realm powerhouses also returned. Their opponents were either dead or had already fled. Thus, Chen Chen did not have the intention to continue chasing. He simply ordered them to return to the capital of the State of Jin. 

    During the journey, the people laughed and talked, as if their differences had been resolved because of this battle. At the same time, a group of junior division masters also genuinely acknowledged Chen Chen as their leader from the bottom of their hearts.

    By the time they returned to the capital, it was already daybreak. 

    The great array of the palace was still shining with a dense spiritual light, and Chen Chen handed the Wind-Breaking Cone to the Puppet Division master. 

    The master of the Puppet Division looked at his disciple, who was bragging with a group of Golden Core realm cultivators in the distance, and sighed deeply. He then picked up the Wind-Breaking Cone and stabbed it into one of the weakest points of the spiritual power formation below. 

    In an instant, the spiritual light began to fade.

    The cultivators of the Wuxin Clan in the formation were shocked to see the scene and immediately began to replenish the Spirit Stones.

    That tug-of-war lasted for three days.

    Three days later, the spiritual formation shattered, and the entire palace was completely exposed to the sight of the Demon clan.

    However, Chen Chen's face was very solemn.

    Initially, he thought that the Wuxin Clan ancestor would show his face and surrender on the way to break the array, but to his surprise, the Wuxin Clan ancestor never reappeared until the array was broken. 

    Could it be that the Wuxin Clan ancestor really wanted to die with his group of people?

    Once the spiritual power array broke, six or seven figures flew out of the palace, all of whom were the Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Wuxin Clan. 

    The Demon clan members had long expected to see that scene. The formation formed by the hundreds of Golden Core cultivators sealed the entire place, making it impossible for the Nascent Soul powerhouses to dash out. 

    Taking advantage of this time lag, the nine Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon Clan all struck. In no time, they grabbed a Nascent Soul realm cultivator and stood in front of Chen Chen.

    "Where is the Wuxin Clan ancestor?" Chen Chen asked in a cold voice while looking at this Nascent Soul realm expert.

    He had just seen all those figures and none of them were the Wuxin Clan ancestor. The means and solutions that the Demon clan prepared to use against the Wuxin Clan ancestor were not used at all. 

    "The ancestor... He has fallen," the Nascent Soul realm cultivator replied with a miserable expression.

    "What?!" Chen Chen asked in disbelief. 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor had fallen. 

    'Could it be that he had gained great enlightenment and committed suicide? Otherwise, who else could kill him within this palace?'

    "How did he die?"

    "I don't know. When we found him, the old ancestor had his Nascent Soul severed but he seemed to have met someone before he died, and that person is now missing."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath, his gaze becoming grave and solemn. 

    This was a situation that he had never expected.

    In the next moment, he suddenly realized something and roared, "Capture all the Wuxin Clan cultivators in the palace; I want them alive! Don't kill a single person!"

    As soon as he said that, the junior division master of the corpse refinement division walked over from afar with an eunuch. 

    "Senior Brother, this person would like to see you."

    The eunuch couldn't help but tremble as he looked at Chen Chen's hideous mask, but after a moment, he gathered the courage to pull out a storage ring from his shoe and hand it to Chen Chen.

    "Lord...This was given to me by the Wuxin Clan ancestor a few days ago. He told me to give it to you if something happened to him. He also hopes that you and the Clan Master of the Demon Clan will keep your promises."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 145: Birth of The Divine Blade

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's gaze froze, and he held onto the storage ring. 

    There was a silk book and some random items in there. 

    Chen Chen took out the silk book and began to read it carefully.

    "What you said that day has enlightened me but unfortunately, it's really difficult to be heartless and unfeeling.

    "Little friend, if you can see this silk book, it means that I have already fallen, I did not expect that I would not be able to escape this fate after all."

    Seeing this, Chen Chen secretly sighed. 

    The words of a dying man were usually kind. The Wuxin Clan ancestor had finally called him little friend.

    'Little friend? He probably wishes he can smack me dead, but for the sake of the Wuxin Clan, this peak Nascent Soul realm cultivator has decided to bear with it.' 

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen continued to read further. 

    "That incident that occurred more than 10 years ago has indeed nothing to do with the Wuxin Clan. Back then, Zhou Renlong reached the Essence Soul realm and I panicked, so I had no choice but to go to Great Xia to seek a way to step into the Essence Soul realm.

    "By chance, I met His Highness King Jiang of the Grand Xia Dynasty, who saw the peculiarities of my cultivation method and requested I raise an evil creature in the Wuxin Clan.

    "Immortal cultivators and diabolic cultivators are all permitted by the human race, but the evil method of obtaining power by killing others on a large scale is forbidden by the people.

    "However, I knew that since His Highness King Jiang made such a request, I would die if I didn't agree to it. Hence, I had no choice but to concede to his request.

    "His Majesty was overjoyed and agreed to do something for me. My first thought, of course, was to let him help me break through to the Essence Soul realm, but it's not that easy. Even he couldn't help me.

    "So I could only make the request to weaken the power of the State of Zhou Demon Clan. My request was readily accepted by His Highness, King Jiang, and after discussing it with him, I quickly came up with a plan. 

    "At that time, there was friction between the humans and the demons. King Jiang had a high status and authority, so he easily killed the Demon clan and even labeled the most outstanding member as a wimp who was afraid of battling.

    "Because he and I both knew that if we gave a simple reason for why he had died in battle, Zhou Renlong may not go to investigate carefully. However, Zhou Renlong certainly could not tolerate the label of being terrified of battling. 

    "The reality is the same as we thought. After Zhou Renlong stepped into the Essence Soul realm, he immediately headed to Great Xia to find out information from various parties." 

    "The humans had set a rule to prohibit the four dynasties from interfering in the internal affairs of the kingdoms. However, when Zhou Renlong arrived at Great Xia, King Jiang could kill him easily.

    "However, he was the leader of a country after all, and he couldn't kill anyone at will. In the end, he sentenced Zhou Renlong to a punishment of being sealed for a hundred years.

    "Then, I took a coffin back to the Wuxin Clan. The evil creature in the coffin is called the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet, which grows by absorbing the negative emotions of people and needs to warm up in the Wuxin Clan for a hundred years.

    "On the day it comes out, it needs to absorb the blood of a million people to condense the true body. If an expert or authoritative figure of the human race finds this heretical evil creature, even King Jiang will certainly be punished.

    "However, after that, the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet was destroyed in the explosion. I told His Highness about this. 

    "If I die, it must be the doing of someone sent by King Jiang.

    "Hah, I don't blame anyone. I just hope that you and the other Demon clans will keep your promises and spare the Wuxin Clan." 

    "As for the other things inside this storage ring, they are all evidence that King Jiang has kept an evil thing in the Wuxin Clan, so you should know what to do with it after you get it.

    "Signed, The Wuxin Clan Ancestor."

    After reading the letter, Chen Chen's face was a little sullen.

    He then took out the transmission token from his storage ring and thoroughly informed Zhou Renlong of the matter.

    Zhou Renlong stayed silent for a long time after receiving the news, and only after a long period of time did he respond, "Let the Wuxin Clan off and destroy them again in ten years' time."

    Chen Chen was not surprised to hear that answer. 

    Zhou Renlong was not an unscrupulous man. Instead, he was rather heroic. 

    If not, he would not have been locked up there.

    ...

    Meanwhile… 

    Inside the mountain of the first division of the Demon clan, Zhou Renlong heaved a long sigh of relief, as if a boulder had been lifted off of his shoulders. 

    "It really is the doing of King Jiang. Hah! This old thief is actually rearing an evil object." 

    A green-clothed old man at the side was treating the wound on Zhou Renlong's shoulder, and after hearing Zhou Renlong's words, he interjected, "He punished you to be trapped here for a hundred years, but this chain is destroying the vitality in your body the whole time. Even if you can break free after a hundred years, I'm afraid you will have lost all your cultivation."

    "Well, I have you here," Zhou Renlong said with a smile. 

    The old man in green before him was none other than Qing Yan, the division master of the medicine division, the 36th division of the Demon Clan, whom he saved by accident when he went to the Great Xia.

    The two of them had a very cordial relationship at first sight. If not for Qing Yan, his current cultivation would have regressed to the Nascent Soul realm long ago.

    "Heh, I'll do my best." 

    Qing Yan said he would do his best, but his eyes were full of a sense of pride, obviously extremely confident in his own medical skills.

    The junior division master of the medicine division, on the other hand, hid behind him, watching timidly as Qing Yan treated the wounds.

    "Sheng Fan, you are also a member of the Demon Clan, don't be so timid all the time. In terms of ability, you're not inferior to other junior division masters." 

    Qing Yan could not help but chide him when he saw how timid his disciple was. 

    The little boy didn't say anything, but his eyes were full of remorse.

    At this moment, Zhou Renlong's expression suddenly changed. Next, he abruptly stretched out his hand, and in the next second, a big hole was formed in the air above the mountain. A huge two-meter-long sword with a domineering might darted over and plunged into the ground in front of him.

    Boom! 

    The giant sword landed, trembling and emitting a powerful aura that began to spread. The entire mountain space began vibrating too. 

    Looking at the giant sword, Zhou Renlong's face was covered in astonishment. He muttered, "This Omni Divine Gold actually digested all the divinity in advance and became a magic treasure… Just how much did that kid Zhang Chen feed it? The power is so terrifying!" 

    Qing Yan clucked his tongue in amazement and said, "This thing is already somewhat beyond the realm of magic treasures. It's a pity that it has no soul, or it would be a spiritual treasure."

    "Spiritual treasure? Zhang Chen, that kid... He really..." Zhou Renlong was speechless. Even his treasure was not at the level of spiritual treasures, and yet a disciple had managed to accomplish it. How rare! 

    Seeing that the mountain space was about to collapse, Zhou Renlong stretched out his hand to hold the giant sword in his hand.

    Buzz!

    The buzzing got even louder, and before Zhou Renlong could react, the giant sword had transformed into a halberd. 

    In the next moment, it turned into a large sword, and then a giant sword. 

    "The Omni Divine Blade is really amazing!" A trace of envy flashed through Zhou Renlong's eyes. That was the name he could give it because it kept changing. 

    Stab! 

    Before he could laugh, several barbs suddenly emerged from the hilt of the giant sword, directly piercing through his palm. 

    Blood gushed out, and before the blood landed on the ground, it turned into ice. When it hit the ground, it suddenly ignited once again. In the end, it turned into ashes. 

    Zhou Renlong hurriedly let go of the giant sword and used his spiritual energy to protect it. At this moment, his face was sullen, and he couldn't help but curse, "What exactly did this kid Zhang Chen feed the Omni Divine Gold? There are ice attributes and fire attributes. In addition to exorcising evil, it also has spirit sealing and other attributes!"

    Buzz!

    The Omni Divine Blade was suppressed in mid-air by the spiritual energy, but the tip of the sword was pointing in the direction of the State of Jin.

    Qing Yan saw this and treated the wounds on Zhou Renlong's hands. He then smiled and asked, "Why bother touching such a spiritual artifact? Look how eager it is to go to the State of Jin. Maybe it has detected its master." 

    "That kid Zhang Chen is in trouble? Don't keep nagging all the time, nearly all the strongest people of the Demon clan are around him. What difficulties can he face?" Zhou Renlong asked angrily while being stunned. 

    However, as he said that, the Omni Divine Blade trembled again, seemingly wanting to break through and fly to the State of Jin.

    Seeing this scene, Qing Yan couldn't laugh anymore as he muttered, "I was just making a casual remark… But now it seems to be a real possibility. A personal treasure is connected to one's bloodline and shares a telepathic connection with its master." 

    Hearing this, Zhou Renlong got even angrier and cursed, "Even if it is true, what can we do? All the experts of the Demon Clan are away in battle. Who else can go to help him? As for this supreme treasure, no one can send it over to him either."

    "No, there is someone. Sheng Fan, go and hold that sword," Qing Yan looked at his disciple and instructed him.

    Hearing his words, Sheng Fan carefully grabbed the hilt of the sword and the Omni Divine Blade immediately stopped trembling before quietening down. 

    "Sheng Fan, go ahead and deliver this sword to your Senior Brother," Qing Yan said indifferently, ignoring Zhou Renlong's astonishment.

    "Yes! Master!" Sheng Fan answered, and the Universal Divine Blade seemed to understand the meaning of those words. Surprisingly, it was directly attached to him.

    "This… This!" Zhou Renlong was dumbfounded. He couldn't even suppress that treasure, let alone a child. 

    "Clan Master, do you really think he is a child? Sheng Fan is a ginseng doll, without a trace of menace in his body. He won't be rejected by the treasure, unlike you.

    "As for the issue regarding safety, you don't have to worry. This child was chased and hunted by countless powerful people all day long before he transformed, but nothing has happened. His Earth Escape technique has long been perfected."

    As soon as Qing Yan said that, the junior division master of the medicine division department spun around and disappeared in the same place with the Omni Divine Blade. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 146: I've Rebelled Before

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This matter is over. Let's go back to the Demon Clan."

    After informing Zhou Renlong of the news, Chen Chen resolutely made up his mind.

    As for the Wuxin Clan cultivators who had been captured, he would take them back and lock them up to teach them a lesson for some time before he considered releasing them. 

    "Junior Clan Master, is it so urgent?" Zhou Feng asked with some surprise.

    With a grim and somber expression, Chen Chen said, "The Wuxin Clan ancestor's death is fishy. I think we shouldn't stay here too long." 

    "Okay," Zhou Feng frowned slightly, finding there to be something fishy about the death of the Wuxin Clan ancestor too. 

    The Demon clan came quickly and retreated quickly, and only when a group of people completely disappeared in the distance did the civilians in the capital of the State of Jin completely snap back to their senses.

    They did not expect that the people of the Demon clan would keep to their promise of not taking a single thing. 

    Gu Qingcheng was the only one who was displeased, upset over the fact that the plaque at the entrance of the Floral Moon House had been taken away. 

    ...

    On the way back to the Demon clan, Chen Chen flew in the front, with the group of the junior division masters behind him. For some reason, he felt gloomy. 

    The Wuxin Clan ancestor's words were definitely mostly true, but he couldn't believe them entirely, especially the part where he said that he was forced into doing all that.

    Chen Chen did not believe that he was that kind.

    Besides, the Wuxin Clan ancestor had also briefly mentioned the matter regarding the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet, not going into detail. 

    God knows if he had spread the word that Chen Chen had destroyed the Yin Fiend Corpse Puppet. 

    'That old thief. If not for the sake of Tianyun Clan, I would definitely persuade the clan master to destroy the Wuxin Clan now,' Chen Chen secretly cursed. 'If that bullshit King Jiang decides to blame someone, what if the Demon clan can't sustain for ten years? Wouldn't the Wuxin Clan rise again by then?

    'Of course, all this has nothing to do with me. After ten years, I will be invincible. Besides, I'm the successor of the Tianyun Clan, not a member of the Demon clan. Hehe!"

    Chen Chen's mind was filled with random thoughts, and he could not help but smile. 

    Several junior division masters behind him were bragging to a few Golden Core realm powerhouses.

    "I'm telling you, the Clan Master of the Divine Blade Clan is a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator! His strength is so strong that it's terrifying! He might even be able to compete with a Nascent Soul realm cultivator!"

    "Ugh! I'm just average, I hit him seven or eight times. My success is mainly because of Junior Clan Master's good leadership."

    The group talked while flying and soon arrived above a mountain range.

    However, at that moment, there was a sudden change in the situation! 

    A fog suddenly appeared and intense spiritual energy rose upwards from the ground. Before they could react, they had entered the fog.

    Looking at the situation in front of him, Chen Chen's heart sank.

    Due to his cultivation level, natural fog could not block his vision at all. The thick fog had to be man-made.

    'Is revenge coming soon?' he wondered.

    Chen Chen kept his guard up and yelled, "Everyone, come here!" 

    Soon, a group of junior division masters gathered by his side.

    However, a group of Golden Core realm cultivators and Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon clan were nowhere to be found.

    "Follow me down," Chen Chen said coldly before slowly falling towards the bottom. However, after falling for a long time, he still didn't touch the ground.

    'What a powerful illusory array,' Chen Chen cursed in his heart, finally withdrawing his spiritual power.

    In the end, he realized that he had been sent flying into the air by the spiritual power. 

    Woosh! 

    When he landed on the ground, Chen Chen regained a sense of direction.

    The surrounding group of junior division masters also fell to the ground at this juncture, looking nervously at the thick fog around them. 

    "Senior Brother, what should we do?" Yuan Qingtian looked at Chen Chen, his gaze grave.

    "Everyone, follow me! Don't get lost!" Chen Chen instructed loudly. 

    Hearing his words, the junior division masters immediately stayed close to Chen Chen. 

    "System, which side has weaker spiritual energy?"

    "Fifty meters to the left."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart was a little more at ease. At this moment, the system did not tell him the direction in terms of north, south, east or west, which was quite considerate and understanding of it.

    Chen Chen waved his fist to make sure that it was his left hand, then started walking to the left. 

    "System, which side has lesser spiritual energy?"

    "Fifty meters ahead on the right."

    Following the system's guidance, Chen Chen slowly led the crowd.

    However, in the next moment, the situation suddenly changed as a human figure appeared not far away, followed by a shocking Sword Qi with some killing intent that surged towards Chen Chen. 

    "So powerful!"

    Sensing the strength of the Sword Qi, Chen Chen could not help but marvel and exclaim in awe.

    At this moment, he couldn't care less. His Qi Refinement realm exploded at the same time and majestic spiritual Qi directly met the sword Qi.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, Chen Chen was blasted backwards several steps and an excruciating pain spread from his palm. 

    Looking at the blood dripping from his hand, Chen Chen's gaze was grave to the extreme.

    The person who had struck should also be a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator but was several times stronger compared to Shangguan Jian!

    He merely used the power of body refinement with the help of a group of junior division masters, and he was quite comfortable.

    The man hiding in the dark with a sword forced him to use his full strength. He had even injured him!

    Fortunately, the junior division masters were all watching the surroundings at the moment, and no one noticed that he still had his Qi cultivation.

    'It seems to be someone from Great Xia! There is no such strong half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator in the two nations.' Chen Chen thought in his heart, beginning to use the system in his mind to track for nearby half-step Nascent Soul realm powerhouses.

    "Thirty-five meters to the right."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen did not alarm anyone. Instead, he silently shifted all his attention to that direction. 

    In the next second, another Sword Qi shot out from the right, but this time, Chen Chen was prepared and struck his fist. 

    At the same time, Shen Lin, the junior division master of the corpse refinement division in the crowd, also struck a blow in that direction. 

    Boom!

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    This time, Chen Chen only took a few steps backwards, not injured this time.

    "Senior Brother, my corpse can smell his location! Just focus on taking us out," Shen Lin said when he came over, the two corpses behind him constantly sniffing their noses.

    "Okay!" Chen Chen responded and continued to use the system to lead the way.

    Shen Lin, on the other hand, kept reporting the location.

    "A hundred steps to the left!"

    "45 steps to the right!"

    Whenever Shen Lin reported a direction, the crowd would focus all their attention on it. If there was an incoming attack, Chen Chen would resist most of it while the others share the burden. He surprisingly managed to shield them from the mysterious attacker. 

    "Hah! You people are really interesting..."

    Light laughter came from the fog, followed by a long sword that shot out from the void and straight to Chen Chen.

    The long sword was dazzling and the terrifying fluctuations on it made everyone present feel hopeless and desperate. 

    The Sword Qi alone was already so difficult to resist, how terrifying would the attack on the body be?

    "You guys, stand back!" Chen Chen barked while the golden light on his body became incredibly rich!

    He then attacked with both palms. However, the sword was extremely sharp and was only slightly deflected by the resistance.

    Pfft!

    With a muffled sound, the longsword pierced through Chen Chen's abdomen and shot out from behind.

    Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood, then took out seven or eight heavenly treasures from his storage ring and swallowed them without uttering another word. 

    "Atrocious! I'm in such a passive state!" 

    Before he swallowed the spiritual medicine, a shriek of horror came from behind him. 

    "Senior Brother, be careful!"

    It was followed by the sound of a sharp blade entering his body.

    Chen Chen looked back and saw a large hole in Shen Lin's chest, with four corpses in front of him, all pierced by a sword.

    Only then did the energy of the sword dissipate and return to the fog. 

    Shen Lin coughed and spat out a large mouthful of blood. His face, which was already pale, became even paler, making him look like a dead man. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to feed Shen Lin heavenly treasures, but the latter refused. 

    "Senior Brother, this thing is poisonous to members of the corpse refinement division. That person on the left… Is a hundred steps away."

    After saying that, Shen Lin's body turned soft. Chen Chen immediately carried him on his back, no regard for the stench of his body. 

    The few corpses had their bodies pierced through, but they seemed to be unaffected, quietly following them. 

    "That person is about eighty steps to the right, Senior Brother… 

    "I'm dying… This Sword Qi has too much of a killing intent… It's destroying my meridians... Leave quickly." 

    Feeling the increasingly faint breath behind him, Chen Chen's mood was somber. However, now was not the time to procrastinate. Under the guidance of the system, he ran wildly, and the group of junior division masters silently followed behind him. 

    Everyone was paying attention to the direction Shen Lin indicated, the atmosphere extremely depressing. 

    "Shen Lin, do you still have any wishes that have not been fulfilled? I will help you," Chen Chen said, keeping his voice low. 

    "He… He is close, fifty steps behind... 

    "No... I don't have any wishes. As a disciple of the Demon clan, I... I joined the corpse refinement division and kept my family, who had been slaughtered by the bandits, for more than a decade. I've done enough, I shall die without any regrets."

    "Shen Lin, we are going to come out of the illusory realm!" 

    Seeing the distant mountains and forests, Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he flew out directly, as did the group of junior division masters behind him. 

    "Senior Brother, it's an honor to fight alongside you. It's just a pity… That I can't watch you lead the Demon clan to another rise." 

    After saying these words, Shen Lin took out a bottle from his arms and a wisp of smoke flew out.

    At the same time, the spiritual light on the bodies of those walking corpses also suddenly dimmed, turning into ordinary corpses.

    The fog reacted as soon as it touched the corpses, and in a moment, all four corpses had turned into dust. 

    At the same time, the weight on Chen Chen's back vanished and the stench of a decomposing corpse was replaced by a mild fragrance. 

    Chen Chen arrived at the forest in the mountain with nothing on his back. 

    He turned around to see a figure slowly walking out of the fog, clad in a hemp robe and a longsword on his back, an indifferent expression on his face. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 147: Senior Brother! Receive the Sword!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Looking at that figure, Chen Chen took a deep breath, unable to restrain the anger in his eyes. However, he eventually calmed down.

    "You guys stand back, you can't stop this person."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the Wuxin Clan junior division masters remained silent and simply took hundreds of steps back quietly. 

    The young man in the hemp robe didn't stop them either and instead said calmly, "I didn't expect that there would be a cultivator under Nascent Soul realm in this filthy place who can take a strike of my sword without dying,a dn even get out of this illusory array that no Nascent Soul realm cultivator could get out of. Impressive. You are really good."

    "Who are you? Someone from Great Xia?" Chen Chen asked coldly, ignoring his praise.

    "My name is Jiang Ran, today, is the day of your death!"

    With that, Jiang Ran drew his longsword from behind his back, and a heavenly Sword Qi spanned tens of meters, slashing downwards onto Chen Chen's head!

    Chen Chen dodged but the powerful Sword Qi still stung his cheek and made him feel an unbearable pain. 

    Boom!

    With a loud explosive sound, a narrow gully that was about three meters deep into the ground, appeared!

    Looking at the gully, Chen Chen immediately pulled out an outer armor of good quality from his storage ring and put it on.

    It was the first time in his life that he had ever met such a powerful opponent. 

    Even when he was facing the Heavenly Tribulation, he didn't feel that oppressed. 

    After all, the Heavenly Tribulation was different from humans. There was no wisdom involved. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen had dodged the attack, Jiang Ran stepped forward and stood in front of Chen Chen without any nonsense. He was extremely quick. 

    Looking at the sharp sword, Chen Chen had no choice but to dodge subconsciously. 

    However, Jiang Ran's sword was extremely fast and Chen Chen didn't manage to dodge the Sword Qi even though he could shun the longsword. 

    The terrifying Sword Qi slid past his body and his outer armor collapsed straightaway while fresh blood gushed out. 

    If he didn't have a strong body and was just an ordinary Golden Core realm cultivator, his body would have been severed into two parts by the strike. 

    Chen Chen covered his wound and quickly flew backwards. 

    The terrifying power of life began condensing, and his wound started healing rapidly at a speed that was visible to the naked eye. 

    "The body refinement lineage of diabolism is indeed quite capable."

    After giving a casual compliment, Jiang Ran flashed and appeared beside Chen Chen again. 

    Seeing this, the junior division masters panicked and wanted to help but there was nothing they could do to help. 

    Compared to Shangguan Jian, this young man in a hemp robe was much more aggressive and his attacks were stronger. They would not be able to resist a random strike of his even if they put in all their effort. 

    If they rashly go up, they will only become a burden on their Senior Brother.

    Instead, the junior division master of the Witchcraft Division sat down on the ground and the few remaining hairs on top of his head fell out completely.He then whipped out a dagger and stabbed his own leg. 

    Pfft!

    The sound of a sharp blade digging into one's flesh filled the air and fresh blood gushed out! 

    The crowd subconsciously looked at the young man in the distance who was dressed in a hemp robe. 

    However, at this moment, a certain jade pendant on the chest of the young man in a hemp robe suddenly lit up, and a strange dim light instantly refracted. 

    The junior division master immediately vomited a large mouthful of fresh blood and fell onto the ground, turning unconscious. 

    Jiang Ran seemed to sense something and coldly snorted, "How dare you create trouble with such a small trick!?!" 

    After saying that, another sword chopped down towards Chen Chen.

    Taking advantage of the moment, Chen Chen took out the Dragon-Slaying Sword he got from Lin Jin from his storage ring and raised his sword to resist!

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the sharp Sword Qi darted everywhere and Chen Chen was blasted to the point of sinking knee-deep into the ground!

    The collision caused a hole to be formed in the Dragon-Slaying Sword. 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed in his heart, thinking that Lin Jin of the Green Dragon Clan had duped him. 

    'Didn't he say that this sword is really powerful? Yet, it crumbled as soon as it collided...'

    Unfortunately, Lin Jin had already died and he couldn't return it. 

    "How dare this spiritual artifact resist my Frosty Sharpness?" 

    Jiang Ran hollered and then pressed his longsword downwards. The Dragon-Slaying Sword in Chen Chen's hand that seemed to be somewhat thick, actually emitted a loud cackling sound. Clearly, it was on the brink of collapse! 

    "What nonsense are you talking about? Only if you kill me, will you be considered capable!"

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and cursed. He then stomped his feet violently and a shapeless thunder instantly spread to the bottom of Jiang Ran's feet.

    Crack!

    With a muffled sound, Jiang Ran's body froze. 

    In that instant, Yuan Qingtian appeared behind him, and stabbed the dagger at his neck ruthlessly. 

    Jiang Ran did not even look behind him. He simply patted his left hand and Yuan Qingtian was blasted hundreds of meters away while blood splattered everywhere. He lay on the ground and his death was unknown. 

    Chen Chen took advantage of this time to pull his legs out and before he made his next move, Jiang Ran's longsword turned and the Dragon-Slaying Sword collapsed with a loud explosive sound. 

    Another attack! 

    Stab! 

    Chen Chen's left arm flew straight out and fell to the ground.

    "Oh, this is the second time in my life that I've been wounded this badly! You've angered me today!"

    Looking at his arm that flew out, Chen Chen's eyes turned red and he cursed angrily. He then took out a large bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite from his storage ring and chugged it. 

    Powerful vitality erupted, and his left arm immediately grew at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Seeing this scene, Jiang Ran frowned slightly but without uttering any nonsense, he continued to cut horizontally with his longsword that left a shadow in the air. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not dodge and instead punched him! 

    Stab! 

    With a cackling sound, Chen Chen's right arm was snapped too but his arm that had flown away was punched hard by Jiang Ran. 

    Jiang Ran's head was tilted after being smashed but fresh blood seeped out of the corner of his mouth. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen's right arm was also growing, he had a bloodthirsty smile on his face instead of being shocked.

    "Hah, very good, I didn't expect to meet a tough opponent like you in such a place. How many times can you actually let your arm regrow?" 

    "You'll know if you try."

    Chen Chen had a maniacal gaze in his eyes. He had really gone all out today and even when fighting against the Heavenly Tribulation, he had never put in that much effort. 

    Slash!

    Thus, the two of them began to engage in close physical combat while Chen Chen resisted his treasure with his body. As long as his vital parts were not hurt, he wouldn't dodge. 

    However, in just a few minutes, the ground was stained with blood. Apart from that, his arm was broken and his health had taken a hit. He couldn't imagine that it had fallen from his body. 

    On the other hand, Jiang Ran seemed to be in a disheveled state and was a lot less suave than he was previously. However, his injuries were generally not too severe. 

    Chen Chen panted heavily and his mask had long shattered while his gaze was aloof. 

    Although he was usually haphazard, he wouldn't hesitate when it was time to fight hard. For instance, when he was transcending the tribulation. 

    Having stayed in this immortal world for 16 years, he had a ruthless energy within him. 

    Seeing that his recovery was getting slower and slower, Chen Shen took out another bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, but this time, Jiang Ran did not even give him the opportunity to drink it as he simply waved his sword and his Sword Qi smashed the bottle. 

    Before Chen Chen could react, he kicked Chen Chen again and sent him flying several hundred meters away. 

    "Go, you guys go!"

    Crawling up from the ground with great difficulty, Chen Chen yelled at the group of junior division masters in the distance.

    The group of people were already in tears when they saw Chen Chen's disheveled appearance, but they did not dare to disobey the order when he saw the terrifying gaze in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    In a few moments, the group of people flew away in all directions, and the seriously injured Yuan Qingtian and the junior division master of the Witchcraft Division were also taken away by them. 

    Looking at the backs of the people leaving, Chen Chen was relieved and directly lay down on the ground, his eyes a little out of focus. 

    He felt that he might just die here today and found it a pity that he couldn't go home to see his parents before he died. 

    "System, is there anything in a fifty-meter radius that can annihilate that bastard?"

    "No."

    "System, then who is the most unlucky person in this fifty-meter radius?"

    "It's you, Host. Congratulations for achieving a tough life. You are rewarded with a chance to track within 5,000 kilometers."

    Chen Chen smiled bitterly. 'Congratulations? I'm almost dead.'

    '5,000 kilometers, that's very generous but what's the use?' 

    Even in the entire world, there were still things he couldn't grasp. 

    Seeing that Jiang Ran was flying towards him, Chen Chen took out a storage ring and threw it over to see if Jiang Ran would pick it up.

    However, Jiang Ran's killing intent had been determined and he simply ignored the storage ring. 

    "If you're in Great Xia, you'd definitely be an elite but unfortunately, you're in this filthy land and you've even offended Master. Your only fate shall be death!" 

    Before he finished speaking, Jiang Ran had already slashed Chen Chen's head with a sword. 

    He didn't believe that he wouldn't die after his skull was chopped off. 

    However, at this moment, a child came running wildly from afar and shrieked. 

    "Senior Brother! Catch the sword!"

    Ah! 

    As soon as Sheng Fan took out the Omni Divine Blade, it flew wildly towards Chen Chen, catching him off guard and causing him to roll seven or eight times before he fell to the ground.

    Hearing the childlike voice, Chen Chen subconsciously looked over, only to see a red-gold sword darting over aggressively from afar, almost touching his body. 

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the large sword crashed onto the sword in Jiang Ran's hand,causing Jiang Ran to be blasted backwards by tens of meters. 

    With a loud bang, the giant sword was stabbed in front of Chen Chen with a joyous sound. 

    Looking at the flowing light that was coming from the vibrating red-gold sword, Chen Chen's eyes were filled with warm tears. 

    Although he had never seen it before, his bloodline perception allowed him to know... that it was his personal treasure. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 148: Sacrifice To Me With Your Blood

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen struggled to stand up and gripped the hilt of his sword. With the sword in his hand, Chen Chen's entire aura changed dramatically, and the Omni Divine Blade even emitted the roaring of a dragon and a tiger! The powerful Sword Qi spread in all directions, shaking the surrounding trees!

    The momentum was unbridled, domineering and arrogant.

    Taking advantage of this time, Chen Chen once again took out a bottle of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and downed it. 

    The spiritual energy in his body recovered instantly, and the huge spiritual energy was quickly poured into the Omni Divine Blade! It made the stream of light on the Omni Divine Blade become even more brilliant.

    Huff!

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and looked at Jiang Ran in the distance, his gaze turning deadpan again. 

    On the other hand, Jiang Ran looked at the Omni Divine Blade in amazement. The treasure was not like the low-profile magic treasures that hid their massive fluctuations. It actually was the personal treasure of the person in front of him. 

    'He didn't have his personal treasure with him, did he just refine it?'

    "I can't believe I ran into someone like that. Interesting." 

    After muttering to himself, Jiang Ran's gaze became menacing again. 

    Even in Great Xia, he was considered an elite who was valued greatly by his masters. 

    It was not only because of his outstanding talent, but also because he was bold and would remain calm in danger. 

    Otherwise, his master would not have let him come to the State of Jin to kill the Wuxin Clan ancestor with the scroll containing the peak strike of the Essence Soul realm. 

    "I'd like to see how different this personal treasure of yours really is."

    As he spoke, Jiang Ran once again appeared in front of Chen Chen, and slashed Chen Chen with his sword. 

    Sensing the power and avid intent to fight in the Omni Divine Blade in his hand, Chen Chen went forth without hesitation! 

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the Sword Qi scattered in all directions!

    This time, he didn't take a step back!

     Jiang Ran also did not retreat, but the Frosty White Sword in his hand emitted a miserable cry. 

    Feeling his personal treasure cowering, a trace of disbelief flashed in Jiang Ran's eyes.

    His personal treasure was prepared for him by his master when he was still in Qi training, and not only were the materials used precious, the key was that he had been carrying the sword with him for the past ten years and it had never left his side at all. It was actually almost psychic.

    Under such circumstances, he actually couldn't defeat the enemy's giant sword. 

    'What is the origin of that giant sword?'

    Before he could figure out, Chen Chen swung his sword at him again. Seeing this, Jiang Ran had no choice but to block it. 

    Bang!

    There was another loud bang! 

    Jiang Ran's face suddenly turned pale and he kept his eyes fixed on it, only to have the shock in his eyes turn into horror! 

    There was a new hole in his Frost White Blade!

    He was severely injured!

    "This is... impossible?" 

    "Bullshit, you've been beating me up so badly, what else is impossible!?! Today, I shall let you know that it's wrong to bully others with your sword!" 

    Chen Chen had been infuriated previously and now that Jiang Ran was horrified. he instantly felt much better. 

    To be honest, he had always been a civilized person, but had really been bullied badly today. Hence, he was rather uncouth with his words. 

    "I'll slash you to death today!" 

    While cursing, Chen Chen struck with his sword and the Omni Divine Blade converged, spewing out some flames while releasing a chilly gas. Jiang Ran was flustered. 

    Upon sight of this, Chen Chen had an idea and he slashed his sword forward, completely activating the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique. His powerful lightning instantly shot over, blasting above Jiang Ran's protective aura and making him retreat by several meters. 

    Looking at the effect, Chen Chen was somewhat dissatisfied.

    With that sword in hand, the other attacks seemed to be much weaker.

    'I'd better cut him!' 

    Bang bang bang... 

    After a few strikes, another hole appeared in the Frost White Blade. 

    Seeing this scene, Jiang Ran retreated backwards and took out a pill without hesitation. He then ate it. 

    However, in an instant, his face turned extremely red and his originally weakened aura became stronger again.

    However, the killing intent in his eyes dissipated, and was replaced by some scruples. 

    He was unsure of the material of Jiang Ran's treasure. It was so strong that his Frost White Blade had already been damaged and thus, hindering him from exerting his full power. 

    The person in front of him was indeed very strange. Not only did he have a powerful body, he also had plenty of treasures, especially the liquid in the bottle which emitted a vitality that made him envious. 

    "This person's life is not destined to end yet." 

    A thought flashed in his mind and Jiang Ran turned around to fly away without hesitation. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen first froze, and then immediately went after him.

    The group of junior division masters who secretly watched the battle from afar saw this scene worried and couldn't help but cry out in alarm. 

    "Senior Brother! Don't chase!"

    "Senior Brother! Don't be impulsive!"

    However, all they received was one sentence. 

    "If I don't take revenge, I'm not a man! I must kill this person!" 

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Jiang Ran landed on top of a certain prairie and turned around with a gloomy face.

    The damage done to the Frost White Sword, his personal treasure, had slowed him down considerably. On the contrary, Chen Chen's treasure, which seemed to have the ability to break the air, was so fast that he couldn't shake it off no matter how.

    Chen Chen's aura seemed to be infinite too as he had been flying at constant speed for two hours without slowing down. 

    Even if he was a half-step Nascent Soul realm cultivator, he had swallowed plenty of pills to replenish his spiritual power in between and the process of doing so had also slowed him down. 

    "Do you really want to die with me? Do you know my identity?"

    Looking at Chen Chen, who landed not far in front of him, Jiang Ran asked in a cold voice.

    Chen Chen did not speak, but the dark clouds in the sky began to get denser while the lighting flickered.

    Although the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique could not do significant damage to Jiang Ran, hampering him was sufficient. 

    Previously, there was no need for him to use it because he could not hurt Jiang Ran but now, there was no one around and he had the Omni Divine Blade in his hand too, so naturally, he could use it at will. 

    "Are you a dual cultivator of body refinement and Qi refinement? No wonder you're so strong even though you hadn't reached the Nascent Soul realm. However, dual cultivation is not orthodox and sooner or later, you will be distracted. You will then end up with nothing." 

    Feeling the thunder pressure in the sky, Jiang Ran came to a sudden realization. 

    Chen Chen pointed his sword at Jiang Ran and slowly stepped forward, his gaze extremely cold. At the same time, he had also maximized the powerful attribute of the Innate Spirit Body while the surrounding spiritual energy surged into his body.

    Jiang Ran's pupils constricted slightly and an ominous premonition arose in his heart. 

    'What kind of monster is this person? He has an incredible body and his aptitude in Qi refinement is exaggerated too. I'm afraid his speed of devouring spiritual energy is far greater than the few famous humans with Innate spirit bodies can compare to!' 

    'Could it be that this person also has an innate spirit body?' 

    'It's unbelievable that an elite with an innate spirit body has appeared here!' 

    Before he could continue thinking about it, Chen Chen slashed his sword over but at the same time, the sky was filled with frightening thunder that constantly blasted down at him. 

    Although the lighting could not completely break his protective spiritual energy, it could make his body tingle.

    ...

    Two hours later, Chen Chen waved the Omni Divine Blade and slashed Jiang Ran.

    Two hours later, the two of them competed in strength and foundation as they continuously consumed all sorts of pills. 

    Looking at the red-gold giant sword, Jiang Ran had no choice but to activate his Frost White Blade and resist fully. 

    Dong! 

    With a crunching, Jiang Ran's face turned pale and he knew that the sword was severely damaged too. 

    Who would have thought that the Frost White Blade which had some prestige in the Grand Xia Imperial Dynasty, would be suppressed here? 

    Before he could withdraw his sword, an incredible scene appeared and the red-gold sword that seemed indestructible turned around and cut into his shoulder!

    Stab! 

    The sound of a sharp blade inserting into his flesh sounded and Jiang Ran was suddenly overwhelmed with pain. 

    It was because he could sense seven or eight streams of unknown power surging into his body, maniacally rupturing his organ. 

    "You... damn it!" 

    Jiang Ran suddenly hollered and his gaze instantly became menacing. The Golden Core in his body began expanding and it seemed like he was out to self-destruct! 

    However, at that moment, Chen Chen's body suddenly flashed with colorful light that suppressed the fluctuations of his golden elixir! 

    "Is this... the Divine Golden Elixir?" 

    Boom!

    Jiang Ran was somehow horrified but his words were suppressed by the shocking thunder in the sky.

    In the midst of the lightning, Chen Chen's expression was aloof and he recalled the scene that happened previously. He couldn't restrain the killing intent in his heart at all. 

    "Are you Jiang Ran? Use your blood to sacrifice now!" 

    With a furious cry, the Omni Divine Blade in Chen Chen's hand trembled. Immediately afterwards, he slashed his sword and Jiang Ran was split into two together with the Frost White Blade. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 149: Homecoming

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Jiang Ran's body soon turned into ash because of various destructive forces, leaving only a storage ring and a few treasures that fell onto the ground. 

    Chen Chen put his storage ring and treasures directly into his pocket.

    He was not in a rush to see the things in the storage ring. After encountering such a huge battle, he needed some buffer time. 

    Holding the Omni Divine Blade in his arms, Chen Chen lay down on the prairie.

    Looking at the blue sky, his heart felt empty. 

    Recalling the scene where he had his limbs chopped off, Chen Chen's heart was filled with fear. If that were to happen to him again, he would be terrified. 

    "Thanks to you, I survived, little treasure," Chen Chen touched the Omni Divine Blade and said with a palpitating heart.

    The Omni Divine Blade seemed to be overjoyed. After vibrating slightly, it moved towards Chen Chen's Golden Core position, but soon flew out again, looking a little confused.

    It was as if it was saying, "Where did my home go?"

    "I'm the Golden Core," Chen Chen explained with a smile.

    The Omni Divine Blade seemed to understand what Chen Chen had said as it quickly spiraled into Chen Chen's right arm.

    While the Omni Divine Blade gradually slipped into silence, Chen Chen began to ponder. He took out his communication token, reported his safety to the Demon clan, then closed his eyes. 

    Endless exhaustion overwhelmed Chen Chen and he began to recall what Shen Lin had said before he died. 

    It reminded him of his parents. 

    He had been out for some time, so he ought to go home.

    As soon as that thought emerged in his mind, he could not suppress it. 

    "I'll put aside the Tianyun Clan and the Demon clan for the time being. I have to make a trip home. It's so dangerous out here." 

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen removed the mask from his face, restored his original appearance, and then fell into a deep sleep.

    ...

    When he woke up again, the blue sky had turned into a bright, starry night and Chen Chen was energized once again. He leapt up and flew in the direction of Ji Zhou of the State of Jin.

    In the air, Chen Chen finally took out Jiang Ran's storage ring and began to carefully examine it.

    He had to admit that Jiang Ran was extremely wealthy. Although he had less treasures than Shangguan Jian, the quality of his treasures was superb, be it pills or some special magic treasures. 

    There were no low-grade Spirit Stones at all, as all of them were at least middle-grade Spirit Stones.

    In addition to those, there was a communication token, as well as an identity token.

    He picked up the identity token to take a look, only to see the words "Great Xia Imperial Dynasty, third-rank guard" written on it. 

    "Imperial guard? Psht!" Chen Chen cursed and threw the token into the storage ring.

    The sky gradually became brighter. 

    The familiar Ji Zhou came into view, and the gloominess in Chen Chen's heart gradually dissipated.

    After a few more moments, he saw the outline of Shichuan County.

    Compared to the time when he had left home, Shichuan County had not changed much. 

    However, he did not rush to fly home, hiding in the shadows to observe a bit.

    Seeing those familiar figures, Chen Chen smiled. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen's father, Chen Shan, was fiddling with farming tools in the large yard. His mother, Erya's mother, and a few women from the stone village had gathered together to do some needlework and chat. They seemed rather harmonious. 

    On the other hand, Lao Hei was lying on all fours in the pigpen, snoring loudly.

    Chen Chen descended at the entrance, knocked on the door, and then exclaimed, "Father! Mother! I'm back!"

    In the courtyard, Chen Shan and Qin Rou paused. 

    After that, Chen Shan took a step forward and opened the door. 

    Looking at his son, who had grown much taller, Chen Shan was full of disbelief! 

    He had changed drastically in just a few months! 

    "Father, Mother, haha! I came back to visit you, don't be too agitated!"

    Despite saying this, Chen Chen was quite excited himself. When he previously almost drowned to death, his parents were the ones he thought of most.

    At that time, he regretted not going home to take a look earlier. 

    "Chen Chen, you..." 

    Qin Rou walked over, but she was speechless. 

    ...

    After consoling each other, Qin Rou could not help but ask, "Chen Chen, how many days are you going to stay for this time?" 

    "A few more days than usual, but I'm not sure."

    While talking, Chen Chen picked a peach from the yard and took a few bites out of it before asking, "Mother, has Lao Hei changed much recently?"

    "What changes can it have? It just grew larger and has a greater appetite now. If we were still as poor as we used to be, we really wouldn't be able to afford to rear it any longer."

    "Oh? I'll go take a look then."

    After Chen Chen finished eating the peaches, he scurried to the pigpen in a flash. 

    Lao Hei was still snoring loudly, in deep slumber in the pigpen, but Chen Chen could tell that its eyes were only half squinted. 

    It was obviously secretly observing!

    'Tsk, you've obviously gained sentience but you're still pretending to be stupid! This pig is really hopeless!'

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen found a heavenly treasure from his storage ring that was specially designed to enhance the cultivation of demons and shouted, "Dinner is served!"

    Lao Hei shuddered and got up, still looking sleepy. 

    Looking at the treasures that Chen Chen had thrown into the pigpen, it was less resistant and crawled over to eat like an ordinary pig.

    As Lao Hei ate, his large belly lit up with a spiritual light and he started speaking. 

    "This fool Chen Chen is actually back. No, I have to play dumb or he'll definitely torture me. No matter what, I have to keep up this pretense until he leaves.

    "As long as I stay firm with my thoughts and remain determined, I will be able to get by and wait to tie, even if I become smarter and have my status of cultivation.

    "Hey, it seems like something is not right... 

    "Damn! Why am I talking?!" 

    Lao Hei raised his head in horror and looked at Chen Chen with panic in his eyes. He then abruptly stood up and covered his mouth with his hooves. 

    Chen Chen laughed sinisterly. 

    Meanwhile, Lao Hei kept retreating, but as he did so, he found himself wrapped in a strong spiritual power, then moved out of the pigpen.

    "What did you just call me?"

    "Oink, oink!"

    "You're still pretending!"

    Smack! 

    Chen Chen slapped Lao Hei on his buttocks.

    Lao Hei fell onto the ground and pretended to be dead. 

    An hour passed. 

    Astonished, Chen Shan and Qin Rou both looked at Lao Hei, who was lying on the ground and emitting a faint might. 

    "Chen Chen... Lao Hei..." 

    "It's nothing much, this pig has gained sentience. Hehe!" As Chen Chen spoke, he took out a few mild medicines and treasures and handed them to his parents. 

    Chen Shan and Qin Rou looked at the ginseng in their hands, which were thicker than an arm, overwhelmed with puzzlement. 

    'After being out for a few months, my son has become so generous.' 

    "Chen Chen, don't you need this?" Chen Shan asked hesitantly.

    "Rest assured, Father and Mother, I have plenty of these. If you eat these, I guarantee you'll have longevity... No! You can live longer!" Chen Chen smiled and answered. 

    If it wasn't for the fact that his parents' mortal bodies couldn't withstand it, he would definitely have given them even more powerful heavenly treasures.

    ...

    Chen Chen stayed at home for two days, during which he also visited Zhang Ji's parents. 

    Lao Hei had no choice but to cultivate well under his supervision.

    Bright and early in the morning, Chen Chen was meditating when he began to frown. 

    He had detected an uninvited guest.

    Just as he expected, there was a knock on the door a few moments later. 

    Chen Shan subconsciously wanted to open the door but was stopped by Chen Chen.

    "Father, let me do it." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen stepped out to open the door. 

     He was greeted with the sight of two women in white and a trembling old man.

    Seeing the old man, Chen Shan was very surprised. 

    "County Magistrate, what brings you here?"

    The old man could not do anything except smile bitterly.

    He didn't know Chen Chen, but he felt that Chen Chen was an extraordinary young man. 

    "What kind of demon are you?! How dare you create trouble?!"

    A woman in white saw the old black in the distance and instantly raised an eyebrow. She drew her sword and some Sword Qi surged towards Lao Hei. 

    However, the Sword Qi was grasped and destroyed by Chen Chen, who had quickly grabbed it. 

    After the previous battle and getting some rest during the past few days, his status of body refinement had already reached the middle of the Core Formation realm. 

    "Xiao He, don't be impulsive."

    Another woman pulled her backwards, then looked at Chen Chen before saying politely, "Daoist, we are disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan. My Junior Sister has offended you, please forgive her. We're here to look for some information. Have you ever seen this token before?" 

    As the woman spoke, she pulled out a wooden antique token. 

    Seeing that token, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    Of course he had seen this token before. It was previously placed in the Zhao family's underground treasure vault, and rumor had it that the Zhao family had obtained it by robbing others. 

    They had even lost a lot of manpower because of it. 

    Later on, Chen Chen obtained it, but he burned it again for fear of being mistaken in the future. 

    Thinking of this, he looked calm and shook his head in a serious manner. 

    "I've never seen it before." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 150: Human Transfer Order

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The female disciple named Xiao He raised her eyebrow again when she heard this and exclaimed angrily, "We have asked around all the way and learned that the madman who killed my clansmen used to live here! After you killed that madman, didn't you take his things?"

    "No, I haven't seen it."

    Chen Chen repeated confidently, as if he wasn't afraid at all. 

    "You!" Xiao He subconsciously wanted to make a move but when she thought about what Chen Chen had done previously to singlehandedly crush her Sword Qi, she had no choice but to 

    At this moment, the county magistrate finally realized Chen Chen's identity and exclaimed, "You... You are..."

    "I'm Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan. It's too chaotic out there so I decided to go home for a few days and see my parents."

    Hearing these words, the county magistrate fell to the ground with a loud thud and said, "Successor, I didn't bring these two women back on purpose, they forced me to do it!" 

    Successor of the Tianyun Clan! What kind of an identity is that!?! Even the City Lord had to kneel down when he saw the successor of the Tianyun Clan, let alone the county magistrate who was only at the second level of Qi training. 

    Seeing that the county magistrate was panicking, Chen Chen understood that his master should have already informed his subordinates. Hence, the county magistrate understood his identity. 

    "It's alright, it's not your matter." 

    Chen Chen waved his hand and looked at the more polite female disciple.

    He had to admit that she was extremely pretty like a fairy who was unmarred and her aura was extraordinary. She stood beside Xiao He and the difference was like that between a mortal and a fairy. 

    The more impressive thing was that her cultivation level was extremely high and he still didn't know how how severe it was. He could only detect that the spiritual energy was converging towards that woman and she vaguely showed signs of being an innate spirit body. 

    The longsword wrapped in white veil on her back had a powerful fluctuation. If not for the wariness that the Omni Divine Blade spread, he wouldn't have detected it at all. 

    After sensing this, Chen Chen said with a heavy heart, "Does Haoran Sword Clan belong to Great Xia Dynasty?"

    The pretty girl nodded slightly after hearing it. 

    "Since you know about Great Xia, your status in State of Jin must be quite high. To be honest, I'm indeed from Great Xia and I'm here in the State of Jin to convey some important news." 

    "I also wanted to search for the son of one of the elders of my clan but unfortunately, he got killed. I eventually found my way here and I want to take my elder's token back to give him an explanation." 

    "I really did not see any token, I guess that madman also knew that he had caused a big trouble and abandoned that token." 

    Chen Chen said sincerely. 

    The two female disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at each other and saw the regret in each other's eyes. 

    That was indeed very likely.

    The pretty woman sighed a little before looking at Chen Chen again. 

    She said in a mellow tone of voice, "Daoist, in that case, let's forget this matter. I have something else to ask you about." 

    "Feel free." 

    "Which force is in charge of the State of Jin now? When I was in the capital of Jin, we found that the royal family had already fled and and the Wuxin Clan was also said to have been destroyed."

    "My sister and I asked around, but we got different answers, which really makes it difficult for me to know who to convey the news to."

    Chen Chen immediately got energized. After a moment, he said righteously, "Nowadays, the Tianyun Clan is, of course, in charge of the State of Jin. The Tianyun Clan is the second best clan of the State of Jin. After there were issues with the Wuxin Clan and the royal family, the Tianyun Clan had unified most of the clans among the top ten and we're going to revive the State of Jin soon!" 

    The pretty woman did not doubt too much when she heard his words.

    Chen Chen could sense her extraordinariness, she could likewise sense his too. 

    In particular, the battle intent emanating from the sword behind her shocked her.

    Her sword was called Breaking Dawn Sword, which she had been nurturing with the Haoran Sword Clan's secret technique since she was a child. She had never used it in 17 years and usually there will not be any reaction.

    She didn't expect it to have a battle intent when she met Chen Chen. 

    That meant that the successor of the Tianyun Clan's personal treasure must be powerful too. 

    The strength of a person can be determined based on their treasures and since the Tianyun Clan could nurture such a powerful successor, they were definitely not weak.

    Thinking of this, she said, "Please please take us to the Tianyun Clan. This matter concerns the war between two clans and we can't delay any longer." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's heart dropped but he nonetheless nodded and agreed. 

    At this point, he couldn't veto his previous statements. 

    He was a little reluctant about having to leave home again after staying for only a few days. 

    ...

    After saying goodbye to his parents, Chen Chen forcibly dragged Lao Hei into the spiritual beast bag. 

    Otherwise, he was certain that Lao Hei would just idled about all day after he left. 

    Of course, his main concern was that one day, another bunch of people might come to exterminate the Lao Hei, and he wouldn't be able to stop them.

    Although Lao Hei had been taken away, Chen Chen nonetheless left a few pieces of high-level protective treasures to his parents. With those items, even Foundation Establishment realm cultivators would not be able to do anything to his parents. 

    On the way to the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen also gradually learned about how powerful the Haoran Sword Clan was. 

    It was the behemoth of the human Qi Refinement lineage! It was a prestigious and mighty clan that even the four imperial dynasties had to respect!

    The identity of that beautiful woman was even more remarkable. Her name was Xia Xishuang and she was the saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, as well as the head disciple. 

    The successors of heavyweight clans like the Haoran Sword Clan are often all Essence Soul realm powerhouses. 

    While flying, Chen Chen gradually looked more and more humble, and he seemed to have returned to the state when he was still a newbie. 

    Despite being the successor of the Tianyun Clan, he seemed to pale in comparison to Xia Xishuang. 

    ...

    Since the Tianyun Clan was located in Jizhou, it didn't take long for them to see the Tianyun Mountains. 

    Since the Wuxin Clan had been destroyed, there was no longer a need for Xiao Wuyou to stay in the White Tiger Clan. Hence, he returned to the Tianyun Clan two days ago and that was a fact that Chen Chen had confirmed before coming.

    Xiao Wuyou had already been standing in front of the Tianyun Clan and waiting for a long time with You Ruoshui, Qing Heng the clan master of the Qingling Clan, and several Golden Core elders of the Tianyun Clan behind him. 

    You Ruoshui had now reached the Nascent Soul realm. 

    "Master..."

    When he saw Xiao Wuyou, Chen Chen felt a little ashamed.

    He did not know whether it was a blessing or a curse to bring Xia Xishuang back with him. 

    The matter is about the great war between the two clans. If Xia Xishuang forced his master to be at the forefront, it would be akin to betraying his master. 

    Xiao Wuyou, however, was unconcerned. After shooting Chen Chen a gratifying glance, he bowed to Xia Xishuang.

    "Greetings, Human Ambassador, I'm Xiao Wuyou of the Tianyun Clan!" 

    "Clan Master Xiao , you don't have to be polite, I am only here to convey the joint decree of the major clans of the Qi Refinement lineage." Xia Xishuang said with a smile as she took out a scroll, and her expression instantly became serious.

    "Now that the demons have invaded the territory, there is bound to be a war. We are tasked to order the clans of State of Jin to stop all disputes and grant the leading clan the privilege of taking the lead in war and gather all cultivators in the State of Jin. Withing three days, you have to go to the forefront and fight the demons. Anyone who disobeys the order will be killed without amnesty!"

    After saying these words, Xia Xishuang solemnly took out a token from her storage ring, on which the Haoran Sword Clan's name was stated on the uppermost part. The other three parts were labeled with the names of the other clans. 

    In the middle of the token, there was a large word, 'Human', which looked majestic.

    Looking at this token, Xiao Wuyou, for some reason, burst into tears, and then respectfully accepted the token with both hands and said in a deep voice, "I, Xiao Wuyou of Tianyun Clan, obey the order!"

    Seeing his master reveal such emotions, Chen Chen was shocked. 

    At this moment, the transmission token belonging to Zhou Renlong in the storage ring lit up and a message was transmitted to Chen Chen's mind.

    "Zhang Chen, the damned Great Xia has come to the Demon Clan to draft disciples to fight at the forefront again. I told the public that you have died and held another funeral for you, you must not come back. Otherwise, once you go to the Great Xia, I'm afraid you won't be able to come back."

    Chen Chen remained expressionless but he was all riled up. 

    He didn't expect to die again in the Demon Clan. As he thought about the fancy funeral, his eyelids twitched. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 151: Not Daring To Disobey

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After conveying the instruction, Xia Xishuang stayed in the Tianyun Clan, looking as if she was going to go to the front line together with the conscripted cultivators.

    On the other hand, all the senior members of the Tianyun Clan went to the Clan Master's hall. 

    Not only Xiao Wuyou, but also a group of the supreme elders were also very agitated.

    "Human Decree! With this, it means that we are recognized as the leading clan of the State of Jin!" a Supreme Elder exclaimed while looking at the token with tears in his eyes. 

    On the other hand, Xiao Wuyou placed the token in front of the ancestor's statue and bowed before saying in a respectful voice, "After thousands of years, the Tianyun Clan has finally received the Human Decree. Now that I have fulfilled your last wishes, Ancestor, I, Xiao Wuyou, have no regrets in this life!"

    After saying that, You Ruoshui who was not far away from him, spat at him. 

    Xiao Wuyou chuckled sheepishly without saying a word. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen did not know what to think.

    'Is this human edict really so powerful? So much so that Master is moved to tears...'

    Xiao Wuyou saw Chen Chen's puzzled expression and explained with a smile, "Since ancient times, all clans that received the Human Decree would become a dominant party after the war as long as they did not completely perish, there has never been an exception."

    "The Human Decree also represents the recognition of the entire human race, the glory of which cannot be explained in just a few words."

    "You only need to know that it's not easy for humans to stand tall in this world. Countless ancestors have shed blood for this... but since we have the Human Decree now, it seems that this time the war this time is very intense, and is not a small conflict."

    Xiao Wuyou was very impassioned but Chen Chen did not understand what he said entirely. 

    At the end, Xiao Wuyou directly handed that token to Chen Chen. 

    "Disciple, you brought the envoy of the Haoran Sword Clan back so you shall keep this token and conscript the experts of the clans."

    The State of Jin had experienced turmoil and now, only 27 of the 36 clans were left. Among the 27 clans, the Tianyun Clan and a few other clans are the strongest. However, the other clans may not be willing to listen to the orders of the Tianyun Clan. 

    Reason being, they did not have the right to do so and even the Wuxin Clan would have to think of a solution to rank the clans using a Ranking Battle.

    However, with this token in hand, Chen Chen now felt a lot more confident. 

    Since his master asked him to go out and pretend to be powerful, how could he refuse?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen gladly agreed.

    Before leaving, Chen Chen went to the courtyard of the main peak. 

    The morning glory and the Ochre Yellow Spirit greeted him enthusiastically but Hu Xian'er was nowhere to be found. 

    His said that after the war in the capital, Hu Xian'er left the Tianyun Clan while he was away, and told the elders of the clan that she had gone out to look for him. However, there were no news from her since then. 

    "Forget it, demons have their own lives and cannot be forced." 

    Chen Chen sighed and left the courtyard of the main peak before going to the outer clan of the Tianqin Peak.

    ...

    In the Tianqin Peak, Zhang Ji was immersed in cultivating the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique. When he saw Chen Chen, he got up abruptly with a look of excitement. 

    "Big Brother!" 

    "How's the cultivation going?" Chen Chen asked with a smile, and then took out a few things from his storage ring.

    Those were meant for Zhang Ji from Zhang Ji's parents. They included things like roasted meat and salted fish. It was the first time Chen Chen used the storage ring to contain such things.

    Of course, his parents also gave him a bunch of stuff.

    "I feel that this cultivation method is very suitable for me, but to catch up with you... I doubt that's possible." 

    Zhang Ji was a little ashamed.

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything and simply pointed at the food. "I made a trip 

    back home. Your parents are doing well and they wanted me to give this to you. When it comes to cultivation, you can't rush things." 

    Looking at the salted fish and meat, Zhang Ji's eyes were filled with a longing gaze and he soon put the items back into his storage ring. 

    Seeing the determination in his eyes, Chen Chen felt emotional. 

    Zhang Ji was destined to not always remain ordinary. At the thought of this, Chen Chen said softly, "Zhang Ji, dare to go with me to the battlefield of the two clans? Although it is dangerous there, the world is larger, which also means there are more opportunities."

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji trembled and muttered, "Brother... didn't they say that only those above the Core Formation realm of cultivation can go? With my strength, I can't even cross that flame mountain..." 

    Chen Chen this patted his shoulder and said, "With me around, you can swim across lava, what more cross the flame mountain range!"

    "Brother... you..."

    Zhang Ji was extremely touched. He did not know how dangerous the battle would be but he was certain that with his current strength, he would definitely be a huge burden. However, Chen Chen still wanted to take him along. 

    'This kindness...'

    Zhang Ji no longer knew what to say. He just felt that even if he slogged for a lifetime for Chen Chen, it would not be enough to repay him. 

    "No need to say more. We are like brothers in this life world. Get ready while I go out and run some errands. When I return, we will head to the battlefield together!" 

    ...

    Chen Chen left the Tianyun Clan.

    The first stop was of course to go to the White Tiger Clan that was one of the eight northern clans. 

    Seeing the Human Decree in Chen Chen's hand, Ye Wusheng immediately arranged the affairs of the clan, and then summoned all the elders with cultivation above the Golden Core to accompany him to the Tianyun Clan.

    He went on to do the same in the Vermilion Bird Clan and Black Tortoise Clan, all of whom did the same. No one dared to hesitate. 

    He even went to a few clans that did not have a good relationship with the Tianyun Clan afterwards and they said the same thing. 

    Even the elders of the Wuxin Clan who were hiding in those clans also came out with pale faces and followed Chen Chen as he left. 

    By the time he reached the last clan, Chen Chen had several Nascent Soul realm and hundreds of Golden Core realm cultivators behind him!

    At this moment he finally experienced what it meant to hold great power by virtue of the token, so much that no one dared to disobey him! 

    Chen Chen returned to the Tianyun Clan in high spirits and handed the Human Decree back to Xiao Wuyou.

    Xiao Wuyou took the token and said something about burying the hatchet to calm them down. 

    The crowd looked at each other speechlessly. With the order, they had to stop all disputes even though they had just fought intense battles with each other previously. What else could they do? 

    Fortunately, the Tianyun Clan was a lot more reliable than the Wuxin Clan, and they were at least a little more humane.

    After the mobilization, Xia Xishuang took out a sword-shaped giant boat from the storage ring, the crowd saw this spontaneously walked up.

    This time, Chen Chen not only brought Zhang Ji, and even brought the morning glory and Ochre Yellow Spirit with him. 

    After everyone got on the giant boat, Xia Xishuang threw a brightly glowing Spirit Stone into a gap in the boat.

    In the next second, the giant boat flew straight up into the sky and shot away at an astounding speed towards the distance, and only half an hour had passed when it reached the flaming mountain at the border of the State of Zhou! 

    The cultivators were all stunned. Only a few of them had ever left the two countries, so they had never seen such a magic treasure before.

    With the speed of this huge boat, even a Nascent Soul realm powerhouse might not be able to catch up with it!

    How big is the world outside? How many powerful magic treasures are there?

    The fear in the hearts of the cultivators gradually disappeared and was replaced by anticipation. In particular, Ye Wusheng, Xiao Huang and other young powerhouses. 

    Cultivating immortality was difficult in the first place. Everyone had gone through hardship to reach their respective realms. If they were scared, it simply meant that the returns were insufficient.

    Chen Chen was looking forward to it too. Previously, he had obtained one tracking opportunity and he could cover at least a third of the area of the State of Jin. 

    If he went to the outside world to track, he would spend half a year collecting opportunities. 

    What should he do? He only cultivated a total of a few months!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen actually felt miserable. 

    If others knew, he might be beaten to death on the sopot. 

    Just when he was thinking about how difficult the future was, another dragon boat shot up in the distance, and on the dragon boat stood all Chen Chen's old acquaintances.

    Zhou Feng, Zhou Shan, and the division masters of the various divisions, were all aboard. There were also three to four junior division masters among them. 

    When they met, they did not have much intention to talk and simply glared at each other angrily in a bid to kill each other with their gazes. However, Yuan Qingtian suddenly got agitated. 

    At this time, he was dressed in a black mourning robe and his eyes were swollen from crying. When he saw Chen Chen, he immediately flew into a rage and cursed loudly, "Chen Chen! To hell with you!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 152: Handsome People Go Everywhere

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I knew it was you! The last time I saw you, I felt you were detestable!"

    Yuan Qingtian continued to curse.

    At this moment, he had already figured out that his Senior Brother did not tell him previously that the owner of this face was Chen Chen, obviously because he was afraid that he was not strong enough and would suffer another loss on impulse.

    However, he has now stepped into the Core Formation realm and before leaving, he had completed the refinement of his personal treasure. Hence, he was no longer scared of Core Formation 

    His only regret was that... his Senior Brother won't get to see it! 

    Yuan Qingtian was teary-eyed.

    He did not cry at the funeral, because he always felt that his Senior Brother would appear as he did the last time. However, it was only until the end of the funeral did he realize that his Senior Brother was really dead. 

    From that moment on, he cried for two days and two nights.

    A few days ago, when he told them to hurry up and leave, the determined look in his eyes was almost the same as the day he was in the mine.

    Last time, he was lucky enough not to die, but this time, he could not do it.

    In fact, in addition to him, there were others among the group of junior division masters who had secretly shed a lot of tears, such as Dongfang Dang of the Demon Division.

    ...

    Chen Chen was speechless when he saw that Yuan Qingtian suddenly burst into tears while cursing. 

    'Others might think that I've done something horrible to this kid.' 

    Thinking of this, he turned his head to face Xia Xishuang and explained, "Ahem... this person has developed an emotional trauma after I hit him and now, he wants to curse at me whenever he sees me. Sorry to have embarrassed myself." 

    Seeing this, Xia Xishuang glanced at Yuan Qingtian sympathetically. 

    'How badly did he get beaten up? Why did he curse whenever he sees him...' 

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian seemed to have heard Chen Chen's words and barked furiously, "Chen Chen, just you wait! When we get to the place, I'll teach you a lesson!" 

    Xia Xishuang's expression immediately became cold and austere when she heard this. She then pointed her hand as a sword at Yuan Qingtian, and then a terrifying Sword Qi shot out, cutting off a strand of hair from Yuan Qingtian's forehead.

    "From today onwards, the human race is united. If you think of killing each other, this Sword Qi will chop off your head!" 

    Yuan Qingtian looked at the messy hair floating in front of him and subconsciously took two steps back in fear. 

    At the same time, he became sadder and he reckoned that if his Senior Brother was around, the Sword Qi definitely wouldn't touch his head.

    Chen Chen hid behind Xia Xishuang and was smiling smugly. 'Yuan Qingtian is in need of a beating!' 

    The situation that the others were in was roughly the same as that between Chen Chen and Yuan Qingtian. However, they would merely communicate via eye contact, as if trying to say, 'Just you wait, I'll kill you when we reach that place.' 

    ...

    The temperature over the Flame Mountain Range had reached an extremely alarming level, and even the spiritual shield of the boat had become warped and slightly distorted.

    Seeing that Zhang Ji was sweating profusely and gradually seemed to be on the verge of collapsing, Chen Chen summoned the Omni Divine Blade. 

    Of course, at this moment, the Omni Divine Blade was no longer a giant sword, but had now become a frosted longsword. The cold air on it lingered and as soon as the sword above appeared the giant boat, the burning heat dissipated. 

    Seeing this longsword, Xia Xishuang's gaze flickered and she subconsciously exclaimed, 

    "Great! What is the name of this sword?"

    "Frost!"

    Chen Chen blurted nonsensically. 

    "Good name," Xia Xishuang said with some surprise in her eyes. 

    Due to the fact that one's personal treasure was connected to their bloodline, their character can be seen from the treasure. 

    The Sword Qi was extremely cold too as it was as proud and clean as the heavenly mountains. They reckoned that the successor of the Tianyun Clan was definitely pure. 

    With that thought in mind, she had a good impression of Chen Chen. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan consisted mostly of gentlemen. Besides, the name of the sword was pleasant to her. 

    With the Omni Divine Blade, the people on the entire giant boat felt much better. 

    The group of experts of the State of Jin silently remembered Chen Chen's personal treasure. 

    ...

    The Flame Mountain Range was much larger than Chen Chen had imagined, and it kept flying out for nearly 5,000 kilometers before the searing heat began to gradually dissipate.

    Soon, a large, endless river appeared in front of everyone. 

    The river seemed to separate two worlds, and when they flew to the other side of the river, the spiritual energy came swarming to their faces. The density was comparable to that of the spiritual energy in the Tianyun Clan.

    They were in the wilderness, not some cave!

    "Awesome!"

    Chen Chen couldn't help but marvel in his heart, eager to break away from the group immediately to search for any heavenly treasures.

    However, the people on the huge boat did not care about the intensity of the spiritual energy as they kept their eyes fixed on Xia Xishuang. 

    They could all sense that nearly half of the spiritual energy near the giant boat had been naturally absorbed by her. 

    'This is the... Innate spirit body!'

    She is the legendary elite! 

    Xia Xishang did not care about the looks that the others were giving her while Xiao He who was beside her, had a proud expression. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was envious. He was likewise an innate spirit body but he had to suppress it. After all, he didn't have such a powerful backer. 

    Before coming, he had basically understood the structure of the human race.

    There were four dynasties, 36 vassal states, and four major clans. 

    Those four clans were all located in the border between the human and demon races. For tens of thousands of years, the four dynasties and 36 vassal states were like the supporting limbs of the human race. 

    The four clans were the backbone of the human race.

    As one of the four major clans, the Haoran Sword Clan was the leader of the Sword Dao that presided over the border between the humans. 

    "If two people with innate spirit bodies have a child, their offspring should still be an innate spirit body, right?"

    That question suddenly popped up in Chen Chen's mind, but it was dispelled by him after a moment.

    After flying for a while, the giant boat stopped atop a city. 

    The city was rather empty and it had walls that extended all the way to the end of the sky. There was a large area of wilderness outside the walls. 

    The wilderness was filled with smoke and pandemonium, which greatly reduced the visibility. It was just like a ghost town. 

    "The sixteenth city of the Great Wall of the Northern Frontier will be guarded by the cultivators of the State of Jin. When necessary, you will also need to cooperate with the higher-ups in order to provide support and evacuation." 

    "Regarding the other specific matters, there will be lower-ranked cultivators coming over later, you may verify your doubts with them." 

    After explaining these matters, Xia Xishuang was ready to go, but after thinking for a moment, she nevertheless gave Chen Chen a communication token.

    "If there is really something you don't understand, you can ask me privately."

    After that, she brought Xiao He away and flew towards the miasma without delay. 

    The group of cultivators of the State of Jin stayed in the empty city, looking at each other for a long time.

    Even Xiao Wuyou, a Nascent Soul realm powerhouse who suddenly arrived in such an unfamiliar place, was a bit overwhelmed.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was still looking gleefully at the communication token that was emitting a faint fragrance.

    'Handsome people do get special privileges.'

    'Hunks like me can indeed receive special treatment everywhere, even in this immortal world.'

    'Look, Xia Xishuang did not give the token to Master who has the highest cultivation level nor to a woman, but to him.'

    'How else can this be accredited to other than his extraordinary appearance?' 

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen put away the communication token joyously before glancing at the people around him. He asked in his hand, "System, within a 50-meter radius, who has the most extraordinary appearance?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    Chen Chen was pleased to hear that answer. 

    However, apart from him, everyone else was staring at the miasma outside the city. 

    At this time, there were subtle fluctuations coming from the miasma. In addition to that, there were several pairs of green eyes that were fixed on the group of them from afar. The sinister spookiness made them shudder. 

    (本章完)
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    At this moment, he had already figured out that his Senior Brother did not tell him previously that the owner of this face was Chen Chen, obviously because he was afraid that he was not strong enough and would suffer another loss on impulse.

    However, he has now stepped into the Core Formation realm and before leaving, he had completed the refinement of his personal treasure. Hence, he was no longer scared of Core Formation 

    His only regret was that... his Senior Brother won't get to see it! 
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    He did not cry at the funeral, because he always felt that his Senior Brother would appear as he did the last time. However, it was only until the end of the funeral did he realize that his Senior Brother was really dead. 

    From that moment on, he cried for two days and two nights.

    A few days ago, when he told them to hurry up and leave, the determined look in his eyes was almost the same as the day he was in the mine.

    Last time, he was lucky enough not to die, but this time, he could not do it.

    In fact, in addition to him, there were others among the group of junior division masters who had secretly shed a lot of tears, such as Dongfang Dang of the Demon Division.

    ...

    Chen Chen was speechless when he saw that Yuan Qingtian suddenly burst into tears while cursing. 

    'Others might think that I've done something horrible to this kid.' 

    Thinking of this, he turned his head to face Xia Xishuang and explained, "Ahem... this person has developed an emotional trauma after I hit him and now, he wants to curse at me whenever he sees me. Sorry to have embarrassed myself." 
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    Xia Xishuang's expression immediately became cold and austere when she heard this. She then pointed her hand as a sword at Yuan Qingtian, and then a terrifying Sword Qi shot out, cutting off a strand of hair from Yuan Qingtian's forehead.
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    Chen Chen hid behind Xia Xishuang and was smiling smugly. 'Yuan Qingtian is in need of a beating!' 

    The situation that the others were in was roughly the same as that between Chen Chen and Yuan Qingtian. However, they would merely communicate via eye contact, as if trying to say, 'Just you wait, I'll kill you when we reach that place.' 

    ...

    The temperature over the Flame Mountain Range had reached an extremely alarming level, and even the spiritual shield of the boat had become warped and slightly distorted.

    Seeing that Zhang Ji was sweating profusely and gradually seemed to be on the verge of collapsing, Chen Chen summoned the Omni Divine Blade. 

    Of course, at this moment, the Omni Divine Blade was no longer a giant sword, but had now become a frosted longsword. The cold air on it lingered and as soon as the sword above appeared the giant boat, the burning heat dissipated. 

    Seeing this longsword, Xia Xishuang's gaze flickered and she subconsciously exclaimed, 

    "Great! What is the name of this sword?"

    "Frost!"

    Chen Chen blurted nonsensically. 

    "Good name," Xia Xishuang said with some surprise in her eyes. 

    Due to the fact that one's personal treasure was connected to their bloodline, their character can be seen from the treasure. 

    The Sword Qi was extremely cold too as it was as proud and clean as the heavenly mountains. They reckoned that the successor of the Tianyun Clan was definitely pure. 

    With that thought in mind, she had a good impression of Chen Chen. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan consisted mostly of gentlemen. Besides, the name of the sword was pleasant to her. 

    With the Omni Divine Blade, the people on the entire giant boat felt much better. 

    The group of experts of the State of Jin silently remembered Chen Chen's personal treasure. 

    ...

    The Flame Mountain Range was much larger than Chen Chen had imagined, and it kept flying out for nearly 5,000 kilometers before the searing heat began to gradually dissipate.

    Soon, a large, endless river appeared in front of everyone. 

    The river seemed to separate two worlds, and when they flew to the other side of the river, the spiritual energy came swarming to their faces. The density was comparable to that of the spiritual energy in the Tianyun Clan.

    They were in the wilderness, not some cave!

    "Awesome!"

    Chen Chen couldn't help but marvel in his heart, eager to break away from the group immediately to search for any heavenly treasures.

    However, the people on the huge boat did not care about the intensity of the spiritual energy as they kept their eyes fixed on Xia Xishuang. 

    They could all sense that nearly half of the spiritual energy near the giant boat had been naturally absorbed by her. 

    'This is the... Innate spirit body!'

    She is the legendary elite! 

    Xia Xishang did not care about the looks that the others were giving her while Xiao He who was beside her, had a proud expression. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was envious. He was likewise an innate spirit body but he had to suppress it. After all, he didn't have such a powerful backer. 

    Before coming, he had basically understood the structure of the human race.

    There were four dynasties, 36 vassal states, and four major clans. 

    Those four clans were all located in the border between the human and demon races. For tens of thousands of years, the four dynasties and 36 vassal states were like the supporting limbs of the human race. 

    The four clans were the backbone of the human race.

    As one of the four major clans, the Haoran Sword Clan was the leader of the Sword Dao that presided over the border between the humans. 

    "If two people with innate spirit bodies have a child, their offspring should still be an innate spirit body, right?"

    That question suddenly popped up in Chen Chen's mind, but it was dispelled by him after a moment.

    After flying for a while, the giant boat stopped atop a city. 

    The city was rather empty and it had walls that extended all the way to the end of the sky. There was a large area of wilderness outside the walls. 

    The wilderness was filled with smoke and pandemonium, which greatly reduced the visibility. It was just like a ghost town. 

    "The sixteenth city of the Great Wall of the Northern Frontier will be guarded by the cultivators of the State of Jin. When necessary, you will also need to cooperate with the higher-ups in order to provide support and evacuation." 

    "Regarding the other specific matters, there will be lower-ranked cultivators coming over later, you may verify your doubts with them." 

    After explaining these matters, Xia Xishuang was ready to go, but after thinking for a moment, she nevertheless gave Chen Chen a communication token.

    "If there is really something you don't understand, you can ask me privately."

    After that, she brought Xiao He away and flew towards the miasma without delay. 

    The group of cultivators of the State of Jin stayed in the empty city, looking at each other for a long time.

    Even Xiao Wuyou, a Nascent Soul realm powerhouse who suddenly arrived in such an unfamiliar place, was a bit overwhelmed.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was still looking gleefully at the communication token that was emitting a faint fragrance.

    'Handsome people do get special privileges.'

    'Hunks like me can indeed receive special treatment everywhere, even in this immortal world.'

    'Look, Xia Xishuang did not give the token to Master who has the highest cultivation level nor to a woman, but to him.'

    'How else can this be accredited to other than his extraordinary appearance?' 

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen put away the communication token joyously before glancing at the people around him. He asked in his head, "System, within a 50-meter radius, who has the most extraordinary appearance?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    Chen Chen was pleased to hear that answer. 

    However, apart from him, everyone else was staring at the miasma outside the city. 

    At this time, there were subtle fluctuations coming from the miasma. In addition to that, there were several pairs of green eyes that were fixed on the group of them from afar. The sinister spookiness made them shudder. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 153:  Let Them Eat Cake

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing this scene, the clan master of the Black Tortoise Clan subconsciously wanted to make a move, but was stopped by Xiao Wuyou.

    "They're just some nobodies. Since we're new to this place, it's better to find out the situation first."

    Seeing this, the clan master of the Black Tortoise Clan stopped.

    The others began to observe the environment of the city.

    The sixteenth city was only a few hundred meters long and wide. It was not even considered a small city but it was enough to house a hundred people. 

    Although the living conditions were inferior to that of their residence in the State of Jin, the spiritual energy here is a bit denser than that of their clan's residence.

    That was the main concern of immortal cultivators. 

    After the general arrangement of their respective accommodation, a war boat that was densely filled with people came flying in the distant sky.

    The group of people were clad in armor and had indifferent expressions. They were clearly proper military personnel. 

    A few moments later, the war boat landed, and a golden-armored general who led the group scanned the crowd, seemingly looking for the leading cultivator.

    At this moment, Xiao Wuyou took the initiative to stand out.

    "Senior, we are the Border Army of the State of Jin and we were ordered to come to the Sixteenth City and follow the orders of all seniors here. We have a total manpower of 1001 pax, among which there is one Core Formation cultivator, 200 Foundation Establishment and 800 Qi Refinement cultivators. Seniors, our task is to guard both sides of the Great Wall defense line that spans across 20 kilometers of the Sixteenth City, to prevent the demons from infiltrating."

    "Is there still a defense line in front of this Great Wall?"

    Chen Chen looked into the depths of the miasma. If he remembered correctly, Xia Xishuang had flown into the miasma when she was leaving. 

    "Yes, it's the Haoran Sword Clan ahead of us. This Great Wall is only the second line of defense that's specially used for dealing with some demons of lower cultivation levels who have lagged behind," the golden-armored general explained. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen understood in his heart but he did not dare to be careless. 

    God knows how low their status of cultivation can be? 

    If their cultivation level was really low, it wouldn't require so many powerhouses to guard the line of defense. 

    Every cultivator present was a prominent figure of the State of Jin.

    The golden-armored general added, "Head 50 kilometers southwest, there is a large checkpoint there which has all kinds of supplies that you can exchange for with Spirit Stones or the internal cores of the demons." 

    "If you are rich enough, you can even exchange for direct cultivation enhancing pills made by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan but there are restrictions. Each person can go there fortnightly and you cannot be away for more than one day." 

    Hearing these words, the cultivators of the State of Jin were all riled up. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was one of the four clans of the human race, and its forte was in alchemy and pill refinement. In fact, it can even refine the internal alchemy of violent demonic beasts into mild cultivation pills, which they had heard about long ago.

    In the past, they did not even dare to think about it, but they did not expect to have the opportunity to come into contact with it today. 

    ...

    After the introduction of the various aspects, the golden-armored general then led the thousand low-level cultivators to the camp behind the city. 

    Although the cultivation levels of those one thousand people were not high, they seemed to know some kind of formation, and were walking in an orderly manner. 

    In the afternoon. 

    Chen Chen couldn't stay in the city. He did not know how the cultivators of the State of Jin could stand staying still despite knowing that there was a large checkpoint with various supplies, within 50 kilometers away from the city. 

    'Can't we go now? There doesn't seem to be a battle at all.'

    Thinking of this, he casually called out a Golden core cultivator and asked, "Brother, why don't we go to that supply point and take a look?It's only 50 kilometers away. Given our cultivation level this time, we can arrive in no time."

    "No..." The Golden core cultivator touched his storage ring with a shy expression. 

    Chen Chen shot him a look of sympathy before looking for Xiao Wuyou. To his surprise, Xiao Wuyou turned him down too. 

    "Disciple, you're too young. They're not going because they do not know the place, they naturally have to be more conscientious." 

    "It's best to have a greenhorn go over and find out the prices of the items there. Then, make the necessary arrangements and borrow Spirit Stones or sell your items to raise money to purchase the items you need, so that you won't waste the opportunity."

    Hearing Xiao Wuyou's words, Chen Chen was speechless.

    It was the first time he had seen someone describing the poor in such a strange manner. 

    In fact, it was also true that he thought too much of it.

    Simply put, let them eat cake! 

    Being used to being a tycoon, he subconsciously thought that everyone was like him and did not lack any Spirit Stones. He did not know that apart from him, most of the cultivators of the State of Jin had to pinch and scrimp in order to make a living. 

    "Do other cultivators have such hard lives?"

    Chen Chen secretly wiped his tears and registered his name before flying to the southwest alone. 

    Since they were waiting for a greenhorn to go, he shall be the one! 

    He was confident and wouldn't panic regardless of where he went because he was wealthy enough! 

    As expected, as soon as Chen Chen left, the group of State of Jin cultivators began to talk.

    "That rash young man of the Tianyun Clan has gone!" 

    "When he comes back later, I'll ask him about the price of the cultivation elixir. If I can't afford it, you have to lend me some money, Uncle-Master!" 

    "Don't worry, if the difference is too great, you have to lend me some first. I want to buy a piece of spiritual gold and use it to temper my Dharmic treasure." 

    "If it's too much, I'll go borrow some from Senior Brother." 

    "…"

    ...

    The distance of 50 kilometers was nothing to the current Chen Chen, and it didn't take long for him to arrive at that so-called supply point. 

    There were no city walls, no spiritual array. Strictly speaking, there was only a huge market. 

    However, there were buildings, restaurants, and stores that peddled elixirs. Of course, the majority of the market was private stalls set up by the various cultivators. 

    "Internal elixir of demonic beasts for sale at 100 Spirit Stones each! The cultivation level will be given at random!"

    "Recovery Pills for sale! It's a secret ancestral formula, and the medicinal effects are powerful!"

    "Treasures for sale! All Core Formation cultivators can use it!" 

    ...

    Looking at the stalls, Chen Chen felt refreshed. In the State of Jin, no cultivators would have to stoop low to set up stalls. 

    However, not to mention the Core Formation cultivators, he had also seen lots of Nascent Soul realm cultivators. 

    "Where is the most valuable thing in a 50-meter radius?"

    "The internal elixir of the thousand-year-old demonic beast 20 meters to the left."

    While walking, Chen Chen used the tracking system and soon found a few valuable items that were worth a lot of money.

    However, he was not interested in such items because such a business was not worth his effort. It was simply degrading! 

    "Ancient battlefield treasures for sale! 100 Spirit Stones per pile!"

    Hearing this cry, Chen Chen subconsciously looked over.

    A Core Formation was touting in front of a certain stall with more than ten miscellaneous items placed in front of him.

    They were either fragments of treasures or strange items of odd shapes.

    Chen Chen managed to find out that it was a pile of junk after checking using the system. 

    However, he was interested in the ancient battlefield item that the vendor mentioned. 

    "Fellow Daoist, what is the ancient battlefield? Where is it?"

    Chen Chen asked while spending a hundred Spirit Stones on the pile of junk. 

    The stall vendor immediately smiled and said, "It's the relic of the battlefield where the humans and demons had once gone to war on. There are ancient battlefields that date back to decades ago or even tens of thousands of years ago! Just 500 kilometers to the south there is a 3,000-year-old battlefield site, but you have to pay 100 Spirit Stones per entry." 

    "I'm not bragging but these items are what I picked up from there. You're in for a profit. Do you see this? It's the fragments of an Essence Soul realm cultivator's personal treasure! And this, it's the inner elixir of an Essence Soul realm demon. Unfortunately, it has been stained by dust... Hey! Don't go, you left your things behind!"

    Chen Chen casually took the pile of trash thrown over by the vendor and muttered, "I like picking up money the most." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 154: Super Storage Equipment

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen flew 500 kilometers to the south and soon saw the so-called ancient battlefield.

    The place was too conspicuous and there were pits and ditches everywhere. The fiendish aura in the air was so dense, it was almost visible to the naked eye. Many powerhouses of the two clans had died here a few thousand years ago. 

    At the entrance of the ancient battlefield, there was a large stone monument, on which there were some words. 

    "Throughout 12,450 years, the human race has gone through four battles and the demons have broken through the line of defense of the Great Wall. A total of one Void Refinement realm, 34 Essence Soul realm, 120 Nascent Soul realm, and 9,500 Core Formation realm and Foundation Establishment realm cultivators have fallen and been defeated by the demonic allies." 

    The short paragraph was just a chunk of information that was full of pathos. 

    Chen Chen's mood became a little somber, and with a heavy heart, he descended in front of the giant monument. 

    Next to the huge monument, there was a storage ring controlled by a peculiar restriction. There was also a phrase formed by spiritual light behind the void. 

    "The ancestors have fallen and there is a great opportunity. Please pay 100 Spirit Stones to express your sincerity." 

    Looking at this sentence, Chen Chen placed a thousand Spirit Stones into it without hesitation. 

    He was not testing his luck, and he would feel bad if he gave a hundred Spirit Stones. 

    As soon as he entered, a fiendish aura surged towards his head but it had a small impact on a Core Formation realm cultivator. 

    Chen Chen looked far away and saw a few scattered figures.

    There was someone holding a rabbit and sniffing around, as well as someone lying on the ground and digging a hole.

    In addition, there were also a few sullen and withdrawn diabolic cultivators, seated cross-legged and cultivating using the fiendish aura. 

    Chen Chen was not surprised. 

    In addition to the Haoran Sword Clan and the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, there were also two other clans, namely the Seven Lethal Demon Clan.

    Hence, at the human frontier, the practice of diabolism was allowed and their status was not much worse than that of those in Qi training. 

    In fact, on the battlefield, diabolic cultivators could be more powerful than Qi cultivators. 

    "System, what is the most valuable thing in a 50-meter radius?"

    "The fragments of the crumbling treasure of the Nascent Soul realm cultivator eight meters underground."

    ...

    "The Soul-Breaking Herb cultivated by the fiendish aura on the left."

    "The internal elixir of the Great Rhinoceros Demon 12 meters underground." 

    Chen Chen walked through the ancient battlefield while continuously asking the system questions.

    Soon, a large number of system prompts appeared in his mind.

    Chen Chen did not want to take them all away. Some items were not high in value and did not mean much to him. Hence, he decided to save them for those who really needed them. 

    The ancient battlefield had a 50-kilometer radius and Chen Chen grabbed the items while flying. By the time he was done, only half a day had passed. 

    He only took a few dozen things.

    Among them, there were two Essence Soul realm demon pills and a dozen worn out storage rings that used to belong to cultivators. 

    The rest were extremely high-quality remnants of magic treasures, which used to belong to a cultivator whose cultivation level was probably above the Nascent Soul realm.

    After scouring so many things, Chen Chen was very satisfied.

    The incredibly high value of the two Essence Soul realm demon pills alone were far beyond the entrance fee he paid.

    As for the storage rings, he was in no hurry to open them. 

    Zhang Ji was also in the sixteenth city and he felt that it would be better to leave it to Zhang Ji to open the storage rings. 

    Just as Chen Chen was preparing to leave the ancient battlefield, the system gave another prompt.

    "There is super storage equipment thirty-two meters underground." 

    Hearing this prompt, Chen Chen was shocked. 

    He had never heard of super storage equipment before, and he wondered if it was just a storage ring with lots of storage space. 

    Thinking of this, he couldn't help but be delighted. 

    To be honest, it wasn't a pleasant sight to take out more than ten storage rings every now and then, as it would make him look like a tacky upstart, thus lowering his class.

    If he had super storage equipment, he wouldn't have to use so many storage rings in the future. 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen stopped hesitating and immediately started digging deeper. 

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    There was another hideous, bird-egg-sized stone in Chen Chen's hand. 

    Looking at the stone, Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    'This is the super storage equipment? The exterior is so filthy, even spiritual power can't enter it!'

    Chen Chen was left with no choice but to take out some spiritual spring water from the storage ring in order to clean the stone. 

    Soon, the ugly stone revealed its true appearance!

    It now looked slightly less ugly… 

    However, Chen Chen's spiritual power was finally able to probe in, allowing him to see the interior. 

    There was no massive space, nor a ground of treasures. There was only a broken ruin.

    However, Chen Chen was astonished! 

    There were not only buildings in the stone but also some land that was covered in tall grass, beside which there was an artificial mountain with dried up spiritual spring water below. 

    If one looked at it carefully, they would realize that the artificial mountains were inscribed with some kind of formation, and there seemed to be a depression meant for a Spirit Stone to be set upon it. 

    As soon as Chen Chen saw the depression, he took out a Spirit Stone and moved it onto the depression using spiritual power. 

    In an instant, the artificial mountain lit up and faint spiritual energy was released, making the entire space dynamic. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again.

    Storage rings came in different sizes and could be used to store inanimate objects, while spiritual beast hide bags could be used to store living objects, though the space was extremely small and demonic beasts would usually only go inside to sleep. 

    It was Chen Chen's first time seeing storage equipment with such a large space, even coming equipped with a house and plants. 

    "Treasure! This is a legitimate treasure!" 

    Chen Chen made a quick judgment, and with a single thought in mind, he emptied all the ruins in the room, among which a decaying plaque caught his attention.

    "Little Carefree Immortal Palace!"

    Chen Chen was speechless when he saw the name. 

    However, out of respect for seniors, Chen Chen still bowed to the ruins that poured out.

    "Senior, the fact that I can take your things today shows that you and I are tied together by fate. You can rest assured that your treasure will be used to its fullest potential in my hands!" 

    After saying these words, Chen Chen suddenly blushed and became embarrassed.

    In the next moment, he took out the spiritual beast hide bag, sensing that Lao Hei was still sleeping and snoring inside, before saying with some embarrassment, "Senior, I did not intentionally raise a pig in your treasure. This pig is… Somewhat extraordinary." 

    Before Lao Hei could react, he was thrown into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace by Chen Chen.

    "Lao Hei, I will give you some spirit wood later, use it to rebuild a big house for me!"

    Lao Hei woke up in a daze and was about to go back to sleep when it suddenly heard Chen Chen speak.

    "I am now staying in a place where everyone is looking for demons to kill. The restaurants here specialize in selling pigs. If you don't work, I will have to sell you to the restaurant."

    After Chen Chen finished, he showed the Essence Soul realm demonic elixirs, frightening Lao Hei to the point of standing upright and not daring to move. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was quite satisfied. He then placed the morning glory and the Ochre Yellow Spirit into it. 

    He had to be gentler with them. 

    "Little morning glory, help me clean up the weeds. Little Yellow, help me loosen the soil and turn it into spirit soil!" 

    As soon as he spoke, the two little guys went to work. Compared to the spiritual beast hide bag, this new place was simply heaven! They seemed overjoyed. 

    While there was still some time, Chen Chen hurriedly flew towards the supply point. 

    He had to buy some things. Otherwise, he would seem like a reckless young man full of angst. 

    He casually bought some cultivation elixirs, spirit wood, spirit soil, and other decorative items before getting ready to return to the sixteenth city.

    They were strictly prohibited from leaving for more than a day. If the rule was broken, he would have to face a severe punishment. 

    Just as he flew into the sky and was about to leave, a conversation between two people not that far away reached his ears.

    "Have you heard? The twelfth city, which has the highest mortality rate and is the most dangerous place, is now guarded!"

    "I can put my mind at ease, then. At least we weren't arranged to go. By the way, which unlucky person is going to guard the twelfth city? Which clan is he from?" 

    "It seems to be a vassal state called the State of Zhou, which is populated by diabolic cultivators." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The twelfth city… It turned out the Demon clan went there... Ah, poor child," Chen Chen sighed with a somewhat complicated mood.

    Recalling the years he had spent in the Demon clan, he admitted that he still had some feelings for the Demon Clan, and if the Demon Clan really encountered difficulties, he would certainly help if he could.

    Without caring about anything else, Chen Chen flew towards the 16th city with plenty of items. 

    Before he reached the city, he already saw a lot of people waiting. 

    As soon as he landed in the city, a group of people immediately gathered around him, looking extremely enthusiastic. 

    The "reckless young man," Chen Chen, had been gone for a long time and they had been waiting for him. 

    "Chen Chen, do you know how many Spirit Stones are needed to purchase a pill for increasing one's cultivation level to the Core Formation realm?" 

    "Have you seen any spiritual gold that can increase the level of treasures to the Nascent Soul realm?" 

    "Are there many people in the supply point? Are there any special treasures meant for warding off demons?" 

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw the sly, old foxes who were grinning at him. 

    "Don't worry, I went around and asked all the questions that I should have inside."

    Everyone smiled radiantly. They did not expect there to be such a selfless and kindhearted person! 

    However, Chen Chen's next sentence made them freeze in shock. 

    "Not only did I ask around, I also bought some samples. Everyone, take a look. These are cultivation enhancement elixirs for the Core Formation realm, which are priced at 3,000 medium-grade Spirit Stones each.

    "This one, on the other hand, is an elixir to enhance the status of cultivation to the Nascent Soul realm. They cost 6,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones."

    Soon, Chen Chen laid the treasures out and the smiles of the people present stiffened.

    Chen Chen then said with a straight face, "Everyone, you can take a look, but not touch them! Although they are not worth many Spirit Stones, I am a bit of a clean freak. So, please understand."

    'Showoff! What a showoff!' everyone cursed in their hearts. They had painstakingly saved up but could only afford one elixir. Yet, the successor of the Tianyun Clan laid numerous elixirs across the table and made them watch! 

    'You're already a Core Formation realm cultivator, why do you need pills to advance to the Nascent Soul realm? I've never seen such a wastrel!' 

    If it wasn't for the Haoran Sword Clan's successor, who said that internal fighting was strictly forbidden, they might have found a way to rob him!

    "Master, this elixir to enhance the status of cultivation to the Nascent Soul realm is for you. It's not worth many Spirit Stones but it's a token of my appreciation. Please accept it, Master," Chen Chen added.

    The others were envious and jealous, but they could only watch and drool for a while before resentfully going to the corner. 

    In fact, the inner elixirs of demons were sold at extremely high prices in the supply points, especially the Core Formation ones. The higher the value, the more cost-effective it would be to exchange them for pills and various supplies.

    It was a disguised way to encourage the cultivators to kill the demons. After all, it was not mandatory to turn in all the battle spoils reaped from the battlefield, and whoever kills the demon would get the inner elixir. 

    ...

    Late at night on that day. 

    Chen Chen was supervising Lao Hei, who was building a house in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, when a certain transmission token that gave off an aroma suddenly lit up.

    "There is a big war at the front line, and a large number of demons are about to charge towards the Great Wall defense line. The Jin Nation has just encountered a civil war and is not strong enough. Remember to make more preparations, and never take it lightly."

    Seeing this paragraph, Chen Chen smiled, then replied aloofly, "Thank you." 

    A few moments later, another transmission token, which was specially designed to receive information and orders from the front line, also lit up.

    "The demons are about to charge towards the Great Wall defense line. All departments, get ready and stay on guard." 

    Compared to the paragraph above, this one was much more concise and less humane. 

    After receiving this order, the Sixteenth City soon lit up, and the camp behind the city began to get ready for action. In just a minute or two, thousands of low-ranking cultivators in armor were done assembling and had climbed up the city wall. 

    In the darkness of the night, the miasma outside the sixteenth city suddenly became extremely intense, completely obscuring the moon, which was not that bright.

    The pairs of green eyes in the shadows had also vanished completely.

    Looking at the crowd of curious and expectant State of Jin cultivators, Chen Chen reminded them loudly, "Gentlemen, my State of Jin has just had a civil war, and compared to several nearby cities, we are the weakest.

    "If we go to war later, remember not to retreat. The demons can communicate with each other. If a city retreats, the demons in other places will flock to the city. I believe you don't need me to tell you what will happen in the end." 

    Hearing this, the crowd immediately started looking curious and a few Core Formation cultivators hurriedly took out the outer armor and put it on. 

    They knew that they were no match for the other cities. 

    In fact, not to mention other cities, even the Demon clan was far stronger than them. 

    The Demon Clan had nine Nascent Soul realm cultivators, most of whom were in the mid-stage. On the other hand, from the State of Jin cultivators, only six were in the Nascent Soul realm, four of whom had just entered the Nascent Soul realm not long ago.

    Seeing that the crowd had listened to his words, Chen Chen was slightly relieved, but his expression was still grave.

    The sixteenth city was indeed very weak. It was probably not even half as good as the other cities. 

    However, the upper echelons simply did not care about this, nor did they have the time to do so. Their only job was to guard the line of defense.

    The miasma was getting thicker and thicker, and a gust of demonic vibe bombarded the city walls. 

    At this moment, hundreds of streams of light appeared in the distant sky, flying straight towards the city walls. The earth began to tremble slightly, as if there were thousands of horses present!

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's pupils suddenly constricted! 

    Recalling the term "all the fishes in the net," used by the golden-armored general, he was so exasperated that he wanted to curse out loud!

    'You call this fish in the net? How sparse must the net be!?! Even sharks and whales have slipped in! There's no point in fighting!'

    Chen Chen spat out some fragrance, but there was suddenly a honk from the Great Wall! 

    Immediately afterwards, the endless stretch of the wall suddenly lit up with the light of the formation. Before Chen Chen could react, a thin spiritual power barrier appeared over the wall.

    The strength of the spiritual power barrier was far less than the clan's protective array, but it was still enough to delay any Nascent Soul realm demons for a few moments. 

    Even more impressive was that the barrier was massive and boundless, perfectly connected to the Great Wall like a vertical canopy above the second line of defense.

    Looking at the light of the spiritual power that lit up half the world, Chen Chen was somehow shocked. 

    He also felt the massive power of a community! 

    The array spanned across at least thousands of kilometers, consuming a terrifying number of Spirit Stones every moment. He probably might not be able to sustain it for long. 

    That golden-armored general walked up to Xiao Wuyou and said, "Senior, you and others are responsible for dealing with those high-level demons in the sky, and we are responsible for clearing the low-level demons on the ground."

    Immediately afterwards, he brought a thousand low-level cultivators away from the city wall array. 

    They got into groups of five, with each group consisting of one Foundation Establishment and four Qi Refinement realm cultivators, all who got into a formation. 

    The 200 groups then formed a large formation and stood under the city walls like a huge fortress. 

    Since the miasma had begun surging, the sounds of the earth quaking became louder and louder. The golden-armored general fiercely waved his spear and pointed it forward.

    "Prepare to fight the enemy!"

    As soon as he said that, thousands of low-ranking demonic beasts revealed themselves in the rolling miasma! 

    Under the light of the formation, the large and small demonic beasts looked extremely hideous, their scarlet eyes filled with raging killing intent. Faced with thousands of low-ranking cultivators, these demonic beasts did not hesitate at all, rushing into the formation!

    At the same time, in the sky, a massive fireball blasted towards the direction of the 16th city like a small sun.

    Under the light of the fireball, even a few Nascent Soul realm cultivators looked slightly pale. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 156: Extremely Stressed!
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    Seeing that the fireball was about to blast at the formation, a sword cut through the sky, chopping the fireball and causing it to explode in the air.

    Xiao Wuyou retrieved the treasure and said coldly to the crowd of cultivators, "Don't let them break the formation, or else the State of Jin will become a disgrace to the human race!"

    Hearing these words, everyone's expressions turned cold and solemn.

    They were powerful figures in the State of Jin and naturally wouldn't be easily frightened. After getting a grip on their emotions, they were all ready to fight.

    At the same time, hundreds of streams of light in the sky were divided into several strands, coming towards the formation from five directions.

    "Among the diabolic cultivators, eight are in the Nascent Soul realm, more than thirty are in the Golden Core realm, and the rest are all in the Foundation Establishment realm."

    Sensing the fluctuations above, Chen Chen seemed to slow down. 

    Although the other side had two more Nascent Soul realm cultivators than him, they had a lot fewer Golden Core realm cultivators, which meant that they had the power to fight. 

    More importantly, they had him, a supreme elite!

    "As expected, I am the one who will turn the tide of battle."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath as the Omni Divine Blade poked out from his palm and let out a soft whimper. 

    That was the desire to kill!

    Although the Omni Divine Blade now looked ice-clear, Chen Chen knew how it raged on the inside!

    "Oh, I was startled! I thought a group of Nascent Soul realm had flown over," Chen Chen said with a grin. 

    "Disciple, go block those few Golden Core realm demons!" Xiao Wuyou exclaimed anxiously from afar. 

    Chen Chen looked over, only to see four ferocious-looking Golden Core realm demons flying towards the army of low-ranking cultivators below, their eyes holding a murderous gaze. 

    Although the low-ranking soldiers below got into a formation, their cultivation levels were too low. They could manage fighting ordinary demonic beasts, but they would definitely be slaughtered if a few Golden Core realm demons really broke into their formation. 

    "Master really does not treat me as a disciple. He's arranged for me to fight four Golden Core realm cultivators as soon as I'm up!" Chen Chen muttered to himself. 

    On the surface, he was only a Golden Core realm cultivator, and by right, he should not be assigned to fight a Golden Core realm demonic cultivator. 

    ...

    In fact, Xiao Wuyou was rather helpless too. Now, each Nascent Soul realm cultivator had an opponent to deal with, and the hundred Golden Core realm cultivators were all stalling the remaining demons.

    However, there were still two Nascent Soul realm demons whom the group of Golden Core realm cultivators had to place most of their attention on. Hence, some Golden Core realm demons would have to free up their hands to slaughter the lower-ranking cultivators.

    Among those who had yet to attack, the one he trusted most was his disciple. 

    Seeing that the few Golden Core realm demons were about to slaughter them, the golden-armored general below was speechless.

    'Didn't I just offend the higher-up? Must they send me here to the sixteenth city?

    'Those few Nascent Soul realm cultivators can guard a city?'

    The thought of it made him so grief-stricken that he immediately took out a life-preserving pill from his storage ring and swallowed it. In the next moment, his aura surged!

    His aura instantly reached the peak of the Core Formation realm!

    That was the life-saving treasure that he had bought with half of his assets. He was going to fight using his life today! 

    Just as he was about to go up to fight the enemy, a white-clothed figure appeared out of nowhere!

    A ray of light from the blade slashed through and split the four Core Formation realm demon cultivators in two!

    "Damn!"

    The golden-armored general was dumbfounded and subconsciously tried to pull the elixir out from his mouth. However, it was too late. 

    "I&&%%##%%##!"

    After cursing incoherently, the golden-armored general dashed towards the group of demonic beasts with incredible grief and fury, quickly creating a storm among the group of demonic beasts.

    ...

    After Chen Chen casually beheaded four Golden Core realm demons, he did not delay, rushing towards the other Golden Core realm demons. 

    Having fought with elites for a year, he now felt that the Golden Core realm demons were just a bunch of stinky fish. 

    The Omni Divine Blade would split all weapons in half, including maces, rods, a machete, or a big shield. 

    Chen Chen walked on the battlefield leisurely. All demonic cultivators, be it those in the early stage or the peak of the Core Formation realm, could not fight it. 

    Everyone on the battlefield noticed Chen Chen's figure.

    His sword was too dazzling and eye-catching not to notice. 

    "Is the successor of the Tianyun Clan that strong!?!" 

    "No wonder he's so rich!" 

    "I doubt Xiao Wuyou will stay in his position as the clan master for long. His disciple is too incredible!" 

    Hearing these comments, Xiao Wuyou's forehead was dripping with cold sweat, as he didn't expect his disciple to be that terrifying! 

    That made him feel really pressurized! 

    Since he was under great pressure, the force he applied increased and the pressure on the mid-stage Nascent Soul realm demon who fought with him also became greater.

    Of course, he also noticed the eye-catching presence on the battlefield. However, what did that have to do with him? 

    'Is there a chain reaction?' 

    Thinking of this, he yelled, "Hu Xing! Go and kill that human genius!"

    After he finished speaking, a Nascent Soul realm demon surrounded by a group of Golden Core realm cultivators hollered furiously and flew towards Chen Chen after suffering two hard blows. 

    Chen Chen heard the word genius and immediately knew that he was referring to him. Hence, he didn't hesitate at all and thrust his sword forward, which collided violently with the three-meter giant blade in Hu Xing's hand!

    Clang! 

    With a loud boom, there was immediately a hole in the giant blade. 

    Hu Xing was furious to hear his words, and before he could react, Chen Chen had already swung his sword while mocking him at the same time. 

    "And you call yourself a Nascent Soul realm cultivator." 

    Hu Xing was infuriated, and he roared into the sky before transforming into a giant tiger that was tens of meters long and seven to eight meters tall! 

    He then smacked Chen Chen's head with his claw!

     The sharp claws, which were engulfed in ethereality, cut through the air with a sharp whistle!

    Chen Chen raised his sword to block it but was blasted dozens of meters away. However, one of Hu Xing's nails was also severed. 

    "Can this sword of yours break spiritual power?" 

    Hu Xing looked at his claw, his lantern-sized eyes filled with shock.

    No matter how strong a treasure might be, there was still a limit. However, the sword in Chen Chen's hand was simply outrageous. Not only did it have a powerful power of frost, it could break spiritual power too! 

    Chen Chen laughed but did not say anything. If he had obtained the Omni Divine Blade long ago, he wouldn't have to try to snatch the Wind-Breaking Cone.

    'What's so difficult about breaking spiritual power?'

    That battle had built his confidence. 

    Ordinary cultivators in the early Nascent Soul realm stage would mostly be a little stronger than Jiang Ran. 

    However, after the battle with Jiang Ran, he broke through a tier of body refinement and saw a huge increase in his abilities. Besides, body refinement seemed to be much more hidden than Qi refinement. He was casting it at will and it would remain inconspicuous as long as his body did not emit any light. 

    However, he felt that it was extremely impressive. 

    "It's just breaking spiritual energy. There's nothing too strange about it. Come on, fight with me!" Chen Chen bellowed, taking the initiative to charge towards the Nascent Soul realm powerhouse.

    The State of Jin cultivators were already in a state of confusion and panic at this moment.

    The power of the successor of the Tianyun Clan had far exceeded their imagination.

    To them, it was impossible for a Golden Core realm cultivator and a Nascent Soul realm cultivator to fight toe-to-toe against each other.

    Chen Chen was secretly pleased to have been noticed by the crowd. 

    He felt that his "city status" was constantly rising.

    Whenever he swung his sword, a voice seemed to ring in his head.

    "City status + 1"

    "City status + 1"

    ...

    Less than 15 minutes later, Chen Chen struggled to catch up with Hu Xing with all his might. He then swung his sword, which emitted a light of about four or five meters, thus severing Hu Xing's large tiger head. 

    "A Nascent Soul realm powerhouse is only capable of this much," Chen Chen sighed and took out the demon elixir belonging to Hu Xing. 

    Looking at the intense battle with the demons below, he took a deep breath while his body emitted a subtle, colorful light. In the next moment, spiritual energy from thousands of meters around him surged into his body. 

    Huff! 

    Chen Chen landed on the ground, exhaled a breath of turbid air, and then menacingly thrust the Omni Divine Blade into the ground! 

    He then called out a name that he thought was impressive! 

    "Take my strike, the Ten Thousand Tribulation Transcendence Soul Breaker!"

    Boom! 

    Hundreds of thunderbolts crashed downwards from above the demons, turning them into ashes. 

    At this moment, the golden-armored general's medicinal effects had yet to subside and he could only slash about in the sky to vent his disgruntlement. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After slashing seven or eight times, the golden-armored general collapsed onto the ground and began spitting out foam. 

    There would definitely be side effects if he wanted to force things, and now the side effects had started to kick in. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was shocked. He was the leader of a group of low-ranking cultivators below, and hence, must not die. 

    With that thought in mind, he immediately leaned over to help the golden-armored general get up.

    "Are- Are you okay?" 

    The golden-armored general was spitting foam with a grave expression, but he couldn't say anything. However, he was cursing in his heart. 

    'If you had struck earlier, I wouldn't have ended up in such a plight! Now you're asking me if I'm okay? I lost half of my fortune for nothing and I even have to suffer the side effects of this pill. How can I be alright?!'

    Seeing the miserable look in the general's eyes, Chen Chen immediately understood what was going on.

    Speaking solemnly, he said, "Brother, I understand what you mean. Don't worry, we will definitely guard the Sixteenth City!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen left the golden-armored general behind and flew up into the sky once again.

    The golden-armored general continued to lie on the ground while spitting foam. 

    ...

    Chen Chen hovered high in the sky, the demonic cultivators no longer daring to look at him.

    'This person is really insane. Despite being at the Golden Core realm, he killed a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. This is totally unheard of!'

    Even the few remaining Nascent Soul realm demons were a little scared, let alone them. 

    They were just as intelligent as the humans, and naturally knew what it meant. 

    Only the leader of the middle Nascent Soul realm demons began to brainstorm. 

    To be honest, they did not originally intend to attack the Sixteenth City. They came here mainly to restrain and prevent the cultivators of the Sixteenth City from going out and providing support.

    The real focus of their target was actually another city.

    However, who would have thought that the Sixteenth City would be so weak?! There were only six Nascent Soul realm cultivators! 

    When he discovered this, he was shocked. Their strength was so weak, even those who were responsible for restraint would be able to break through. 

    Who would have thought that there would be such a change?!

    However, even then, the Sixteenth City was still weak in his opinion. So what if they only had seven Nascent Soul realm cultivators? Other cities had more than ten Nascent Soul realm cultivators! 

    'Next time, focus on attacking the Sixteenth City, and kill this human elite too. We will concede for now and let them be smug for a while.'

    With that thought in mind, the Nascent Soul realm demon yelled, "The human race is powerful! Let's retreat!"

    After hearing his order, all the demons retreated into the miasma at the same time, no hesitation present. The State of Jin cultivators chased after them and killed a few more Core Formation realm demons before they gave up and returned to the city.

    After obtaining that great victory, most of them had a high morale and began clearing their battle spoils. 

    However, there were also people who wept. 

    Although the demons had suffered heavy losses during the battle, several State of Jin cultivators who were in the Core Formation realm had also died. 

    Chen Chen silently returned to the city while the surrounding people subconsciously avoided him. 

    Before this battle, everyone treated him as a slightly impressive nobody, but now, they had to treat him as a Nascent Soul realm powerhouse.

    After all, he was terrifyingly powerful, managing to slash a Nascent Soul realm cultivator at the Golden Core realm. 

    As long as he did not fall, others would probably have to look up to him. 

    Thinking of this, there were even a number of cultivators who smiled deferentially. 

    "The successor's cultivation level is unparalleled! We admire you!"

    "Exactly! Rumor has it that the Demon Clan's Junior Clan Master Zhang Chen took down the Wuxin Clan with his own strength. I can tell that the successor is not weaker than him!" 

    ...

    Hearing those ingratiating words of flattery, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to laugh. However, the aroma from the transmission token in the storage ring, which had gradually dissipated, lit up once again.

    "Is there something wrong?"

    Those four short words sounded like a simple question full of concern between ordinary friends.

    However, those words were heartwarming to Chen Chen, who had just experienced a tough battle. 

    The warmth also dispelled the arrogance and pride in his heart. 

    Compared to the elites of the great clans, his cultivation level was still a bit inferior, and he knew that he needed to work a little harder to catch up with them. 

    "It's no big deal, don't worry," Chen Chen answered aloofly before looking at the State of Jin cultivators with a solemn expression. 

    "Go to nearby cities and see what kind of enemies they are facing." 

    If he had given orders to that group of cultivators prior to this, they would have scoffed at him in disdain, but now, his status within the city was comparable to that of a Nascent Soul realm powerhouse. Hence, as soon as he issued that order, two people beside him flew off in the direction of the Great Wall.

    "Now that the battle has ended, go get some rest. However, you must be ready for battle at all times to prevent the demons from counterattacking!" Xiao Wuyou ordered. 

    The crowd retreated one after another upon hearing the words.

    After the crowd left, Xiao Wuyou looked at Chen Chen with a grateful expression.

    His disciple had given him too many surprises, even making him feel the same sense of oppression he had when he was young and competing with the elites of other clans. 

    "Disciple, how do you feel about this battle?" Xiao Wuyou asked.

    "We are still too weak," Chen Chen sighed. Having experienced this battle, he could not help but miss the Demon clan. 

    Although the State of Zhou Demon Clan only had three more Nascent Soul realm powerhouses than his team, the Demon clan members each had their own strengths. With mutual cooperation, the combat power they showed was far from what the State of Jin cultivators could compare to right now. 

    More importantly, the Demon clan cultivators trusted each other and their teammates to fight and cover for them. 

    On the other hand, the State of Jin cultivators were in disarray as they fought their own battles. 

    To be honest, this group of State of Jin cultivators may not be the Demon Clan's match even if their manpower was doubled. 

    Of course, the prerequisite was to eliminate him, the elite. 

    "What can we do then? The State of Jin… Is mediocre." 

    Xiao Wuyou frowned with a miserable expression. 

    "Master, that supply point actually has a Spirit Cannon for guarding a city for sale in the supply point. It costs 5,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones and it costs about 200 middle-grade Spirit Stones per output," Chen Chen said as his eyes glistened. 

    However, Xiao Wuyou shook his head and said, "There are similar items in the Demon clan's Weapons Division, but the power is weaker. This thing can be used to attack ordinary demonic beasts, but powerful demon cultivators will dodge it, so it seems a little pointless." 

    "Buy a few dozen and fire them at the same time. We'll see if they can dodge that," Chen Chen said coldly.

    Hearing this, Xiao Wuyou gasped. 

    'This is not just about battling, but a massive consumption of Spirit Stones!' 

    His disciple, who had randomly given him dozens of storage rings, was the only one who could come up with it!

    Xiao Wuyou did not continue, so Chen Chen explained, "This Protective Array may be majestic but the defense is too weak, and we have to set up an additional array in front of the city wall." 

    Hearing this suggestion, Xiao Wuyou nevertheless shook his head.

    "Generally, the range of the array is limited. It can only block a few kilometers near the entrance of the city. The demonic cultivators will turn to attack the walls of other cities. The Sixteenth City is responsible for the line of defense, which is about 50 kilometers long, and we can only shift the battlefield..." 

    "Lay 20 arrays to protect the lines of defense of the Sixteenth City," Chen Chen said while waving his hand. 

    Xiao Wuyou was speechless.

    Indeed, poverty had limited his imagination. The world in the eyes of a tycoon was completely different from the world he was seeing! 

    After a long silence, Xiao Wuyou had a look of melancholy on his face. 

    "Disciple, you robbed the treasure vault of the Wuxin Clan. I know you have enough wealth, but you'd be suffering a loss if you pay for it alone." 

    "If you ask everyone to help pay, they might not agree to it… Besides, they can't afford to pay either..." 

    Chen Chen smiled and raised his eyebrow, commenting, "They can't afford it? Get them to sell themselves!" 

    Xiao Wuyou was speechless. 

    'Who would agree to that? My disciple can actually come up with this! We're all cultivators who have integrity!' 

    At this moment, the two cultivators who scouted the situation also came back with pale faces. 

    "Successor... The Fifteenth City is fighting hard now! I watched from afar. The Demon clan sent out ten Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators!"

    "The situation is very similar in the Seventeenth City. Although there are only nine Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators, there are nearly a hundred at the Golden Core realm stage!" 

    Hearing this answer, Xiao Wuyou's expression became very solemn. 

    If this kind of attack struck Sixteenth City, it would probably be destroyed. 

    Chen Chen shook his head seriously and said, "No, you are wrong, the Fifteenth City and the Seventeenth City are facing an attack by more than fifteen Nascent Soul realm demons! We will probably face such an attack in the future as well!"

    "Huh?"

    The two looked at each other with dumbfounded expressions, and before they could react, a pile of Spirit Stones appeared in front of them.

    "Do you know what to say when you meet the others? How many Nascent Soul realm cultivators are there?" 

    "Yes. More than fifteen, we can't count them all at once," the pair said in unison. 

    Chen Chen smiled in relief, while Xiao Wuyou, who was at the side, felt his face twitch. 

    'This disciple… He is scaring all the State of Jin cultivators...' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Two hours later, the canopy that spanned across miles gradually became dimmer. 

    By this time, the State of Jin cultivators had grown completely relaxed; it seemed that the battles in the other cities had also ended.

    Since it was the first time they fought against the demons, everyone naturally gathered together. 

    "The demons are indeed very powerful. Those in the Nascent Soul realm have personal treasures that are high in spirituality." 

    "Luckily I killed a Core Formation realm demon cultivator this time and got his inner elixir. That should be enough for me to buy some elixirs to increase my cultivation level."

    ...

    "No!" 

    As soon as the Golden Core realm cultivator finished speaking, a bellow came from the door. 

    Everyone looked over, only to see Chen Chen and Xiao Wuyou walking over with cold expressions. At that moment, they looked as if they were about to face a huge disaster and hence, all the cultivators present couldn't help but tense up. 

    'What happened?' 

    Before the people could ask, Chen Chen took the initiative and answered, "The defense of the Sixteenth City is too weak and those demons are only here to try their luck. If they attack for real next time, we definitely won't be able to resist their attack. In fact, if they really attack next time, we wouldn't have a chance of defending. In fact, if I hadn't exposed my strength today, we wouldn't have been able to defend against them at all." 

    Everyone fell silent. 

    That was indeed the truth. However, it seemed a bit exaggerated if the formation they got into was just meant for testing.

    "Successor, what should we do then? Why don't we go to the supply point to purchase some pills that are meant for increasing one's cultivation level?" A Golden Core realm cultivator suggested. 

    Chen Chen nodded resolutely and said in a low voice, "It's too slow, the demons might come to attack again a second time. By then, you probably still wouldn't have finished taking the elixirs. We need a Great Protective Array and some City-Guarding Spirit Cannons!" 

    "Huh?" The onlookers' jaws dropped in shock as Chen Chen patiently explained his thoughts.

    Each person in the audience was extremely astonished. According to Chen Chen's plan, they wouldn't be able to defend, even if they were to go bankrupt... 

    They were obviously unwilling. 

    To be honest, most people in the group were acting selfishly. They definitely felt that it would be a loss to use their own money for something that was to be shared by the public. 

    Chen Chen was not surprised by their reaction at all but the gaze in his eyes was becoming sadder and sadder as he muttered, "Zhang Ji, if you see elites like me among the demons, what would be the first thought that arises in your mind?" 

    Hearing his words, Zhang Ji said austerely, "This demon will become a huge problem for the human race if he doesn't die!"

    Although he did not participate in the battle, he had given significant mental support. 

    Chen Chen nodded in satisfaction. 'Zhang Ji is getting smarter.' 

    People like Zhang Ji whose lives were destined, would have to grow slowly and clearly, as he was growing now. 

    Although he was satisfied, Chen Chen looked conflicted. 

    "Everyone, you know why I said I exposed my power just now, right? Actually, I wanted to keep my strengths hidden lest the demons come and attack us..." 

    Hearing these remarks, the audiences' hearts tensed up because after putting themselves in their shoes, they realized that they would have also had the same thoughts as Zhang Ji.

    He managed to kill a Nascent Soul realm cultivator at the Golden Core realm, so it wouldn't be reasonable if he didn't take charge of making arrangements next time. 

    However, everyone knew that Chen Chen was not to be blamed either. If they did not try hard, they would not be able to guard this time, let alone the next. 

    When their hearts began to waver, the two Golden Core realm cultivators appeared again but this time, they seemed even more flustered and frightened!

    They were even injured! 

    "Clan Master... I went to the Fifteenth City to check on the situation... The demons that attacked the city are extremely strong and powerful. There are more than 15 Nascent Soul realm cultivators, I couldn't even count them all in one glance!" 

    The wounded Golden Core realm cultivator's heart was palpitating in fear as he exclaimed, "The Seventeenth City is even more intense. I merely took a glance at it from afar and I happened to see a Nascent Soul realm demon self-detonating. I was wounded by the aftershock even though I was thousands of meters away!" 

    Hearing this, Xiao Wuyou's face turned slightly pale as he muttered, "Among the demons that attacked the Sixteenth City today, eight are in the Nascent Soul realm. It's truly a blessing... Seems like they're really just here to test the waters this time." 

    Hearing these words, all the State of Jin cultivators who were present seemed rather hopeless. A few female cultivators even had tears in their reddened eyes as they were on the verge of crying. 

    At this moment, they felt that they were not present to defend the city, but to send themselves onto the path towards death. 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart when he saw their reaction. His master and the other two Golden Core cultivators deserved credit.

    "Chen Chen, what should we do then? Even though we want to follow your plan, we don't have that many Spirit Stones..."

    Ye Wusheng frowned slightly, feeling conflicted. 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath, his expression becoming more and more sullen. The gaze in his eyes was full of drivenness and ambition.

    "Um... I'm friends with the Haoran Sword Clan envoy and if you don't mind... maybe we can borrow some Spirit Stones. However, I can't be the only guarantor, all of us need to work together."

    Chen Chen stammered incoherently in a vexed manner, as if he was going to sell himself out. 

    "Chen Chen, get straight to the point, what do you need us to do!?" Ye Wusheng questioned. 

    Without uttering another word, Chen Chen took out a bunch of personal indentures from his storage ring. 

    "Everyone, please sign this. In the future, these can be redeemed with 5,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones each."

    Looking at the indentures, the State of Jin cultivators felt their eyelids twitch. 

    5,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones! 

    It was not a small amount. Even if they were to do well in the State of Jin, most of them would not have more than 2,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones.

    If they suddenly got into debt, when would they be able to redeem themselves? 

    While the crowd was hesitating, several cultivators outside carried a stretcher in through the door where the golden-armored general was still convulsing and spitting foam. 

    Chen Chen saw this and immediately rushed forward. He then muttered, "General... we've been hard on you! The State of Jin has let you down!" 

    After he spoke, he turned his head to look at the State of Jin cultivators with a grief-stricken expression.

    "This general… has been with us for less than two days and we still don't know his name yet, but we've already been beaten up into such a state!" 

    "Our allies have come over to help us despite the danger and hardships but what about us? We can't even keep them safe. To be honest, this is a huge disgrace to the State of Jin! If word about this gets out, I would be too embarrassed to call myself a State of Jin cultivator."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the golden-armored general convulsed even more as he glared daggers at Chen Chen. 

    'Damn it! I look like this all because you didn't attack sooner! Now, you dragged me here to watch you shed crocodile tears. What's the point?'

    Upon sight of the miserable appearance of the golden-armored general, the State of Jin cultivators became extremely ashamed as they blushed continuously. 

    'But the indenture is really...' 

    Chen Chen stood up and placed the White Tiger Clan token that he had obtained previously, in Ye Wusheng's hand intently. 

    Ye Wusheng took the token and stayed silent for a long time before coming to a sudden realization. He then exclaimed, "I'll sign this indenture! If I can't even guarantee the safety of my own life and the lives of my allies, what's the use of having this body!"

    After he spoke, Ye Wusheng bit his finger and wrote his name on the indenture with his own blood, leaving behind his unique aura. 

    However, immediately after signing it, he felt that there was something wrong.

    'How did I sell myself again after doing something for Chen Chen and fulfilling the original promise?' 

    Before he could figure it out, everyone else in the room was influenced by his emotions as they grabbed the indentures. 

    "Clan Master Ye is right! If the safety of your own life and those of your allies cannot be guaranteed, what is the use of having this body?"

    ...

    A moment later, Chen Chen put away the indentures and walked out with a glum expression but as soon as he did, he almost burst into laughter because he couldn't contain it. 

    However, looking at his back, the cultivators of the State of Jin felt their hearts grow heavy. 

    Only God knew how low the successor of the Tianyun Clan would have to stoop this time... He was a prestigious elite and yet, he had to make such a huge sacrifice for the Sixteenth City. The other cultivators felt rather frustrated and troubled. 

    Watching him leave, a Golden Core cultivator could not help but say loudly, "Successor! I'll always remember your kindness!" 

    Each person expressed their thoughts.

    "Successor! We've been hard on you! If we get to redeem ourselves one day, we'll repay you!" 

    "Successor! Bon voyage!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen gradually disappeared into the miasma.

    He stopped immediately afterwards. 

    "System, is there anything valuable nearby?"

    "Yes, there is a poisonous herb that can absorb miasma, 18 meters to the left." 

    ...

    When daybreak arrived, Chen Chen returned to the Sixteenth City, looking weak and vulnerable. 

    "Master... there are enough Spirit Stones in here for us to purchase those arrays and Spirit Cannons for the Sixteenth City. Master, please make a trip to the supply point while I go get some rest." 

    After handing over the storage ring to Xiao Wuyou solemnly, Chen Chen staggered back to the city. 

    The State of Jin cultivators were silent and speechless. 

    'This successor of the Tianyun Clan seems really weak. He must have had his Yang energy drained. 

    However, they dared not say anything or ask any questions and could merely sigh in their hearts. 

    'The successor has put in so much effort for the State of Jin!'

    ...

    Upon returning to his residence, Chen Chen immediately perked up and opened the spiritual beast bag. 

    Green Bean had already awakened in the spiritual beast hide bag and his aura had surged several times. It was surprisingly comparable to the peak of the Core Formation realm! However, its body became greener. 

    "I wonder if Green Bean has a suppressive effect on the demon race."

    Chen Chen continuously thought about it. 

    His body refinement had now reached the middle of the Core Formation realm while his Qi training had reached the early-stage Core Formation realm. His cultivation level coupled with the Omni Divine Blade would be enough for him to slay a weak Nascent Soul demon. 

    If Green Bean joined in... 

    After he thought about it, Chen Chen shook his head. 'This is a Black Tortoise, I'd better not take it out unless I reach a critical juncture.' 

    Chen Chen was undoubtedly glad that Green Bean had awakened but deep down, he was still feeling melancholic. 

    His cultivation level was improving too slowly. Although his body refinement was at the middle stage of Core Formation on the surface, he obtained it only after the Thunder Tribulation and various tough battles. 

    Without those, the progress of his body refinement cultivation level stagnated as a matter of course. 

    On the contrary, he improved every single day in Qi training and he reckoned that it wouldn't take long for him to meet and even exceed the level of body refinement. 

    That left Chen Chen with no choice but to consider the matter of self-abuse...Of course, it would be best if it was painless! 

    ...

    While thinking about those matters, half of the Nascent Soul realm cultivators in the city had gone to the supply point 50 kilometers away in a group. 

    They had sold themselves in exchange for Spirit Stones for purchasing items at the supply point. Even if no one robbed them along the way, they would have to be escorted. They could also take the chance to supervise Xiao Wuyou and see if he had abused his authority to keep the Spirit Stones for his personal profit. 

    When they came back, a few Nascent Soul realm cultivators all had flushed faces and seemed agitated about overspending. 

    It seemed that they had never spent so many Spirit Stones in their lives.

    "There are fifty... fifty Spirit Cannons which cost us a total of 200,000 medium-grade Spirit Stones. Each Core Formation realm attack launch would consume 50 medium-grade Spirit Stones while each Nascent Soul realm attack would require 200 medium-grade Spirit Stones. Disciple, stow them away properly. They shall be in your custody from now on." 

    Xiao Wuyou's voice was a little shaky as he handed over a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    In his opinion, it was not a Spirit Cannon, but the lives of fifty State of Jin cultivators!

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and took out one of the Spirit Cannons. The Spirit Cannon was about five meters long and was made of black iron. It was thick and hard, with dense array formations engraved all over it.

    And at the end of the cannon, there were special depressions that were meant for Spirit Stones to be lodged. Given its size, the cannon could be loaded with about 500 pieces of Spirit Stones at a time. 

    "Do you want to try launching one cannon?" Chen Chen asked, looking at everyone. 

    They shook their heads profusely while thinking, 'What a joke, a single shot is going to blow our arm off, how can we try it randomly!?!' 

    The items at the supply point definitely won't be problematic! 

    After the Spirit Cannon was given to Chen Chen, Xiao Wuyou took out an array diagram. 

    "This is called the Yuan Gang Formation, it is a first-class defense array and just ten of them will be enough to completely cover our fifty-kilometer defense line. The array diagram costs 10,000 medium-grade Spirit Stones, and the cost of setting up a Yuan Gang Formation is also 10,000 medium-grade Spirit Stones."

    "How strong is the defense?" Chen Chen asked. 

    "As long as we are willing to invest more Spirit Stones, it will absolutely be impenetrable to those under the Essence Soul realm," Xiao Wuyou said with trembling cheeks.

    Such an array was stronger than the protective array of most major clans. 

    The clan protection array was an array that the clans had set up using their savings of thousands of years. 

    Chen Chen nodded in satisfaction. He automatically ignored the part about "investing Spirit Stones". 

    With the array diagram, the Sixteenth City began to lay the array in the heat of the day.

    The Yuan Gang Formation was unlike the protective array of other clans, which required a variety of factors and had to change the terrain to adapt. 

    It had a high adaptability and could be set up anywhere. The only drawback was that it consumed too many Spirit Stones and had a high cost. 

    However, the Sixteenth City couldn't help it either. The second line of defense was protected by the Canopy Formation but they did not dare to move the terrain at will or transform the Great Wall. 

    It took the hundreds of State of Jin cultivators two days to set up ten Yuan Gang Formations along the fifty-kilometer defense line. 

    With that formation in place, everyone felt a great sense of security. 

    However, some people also had some doubts. 

    When they were setting up the formation, they met the cultivators from the Seventeenth City and the Fifteenth City.

    After a few conversations, the truth about how many enemies those two cities had faced that day naturally came to light.

    "Could it be that we have been conned?"

    Some cultivators were conflicted but since they had already signed the indentures, they could not regret or go back on their word. 

    As cultivators, they could not afford to be embarrassed but they were secretly wary of Chen Chen. 

    'This person is terrible, he can't be trusted easily!' 

    'More than fifteen Nascent Soul realm cultivators? Psht!' 

    As time passed,more and more people learned the truth, and everyone looked at Chen Chen with peculiar looks in their eyes. 

    Chen Chen completely ignored them, as if it had nothing to do with him.

    ...

    On the other hand, in the military camp behind the Sixteenth City. 

    After three days of suffering the side effects, the golden-armored general finally felt a little better and was able to speak, but he just couldn't get out of bed yet.

    On the first day, he kept foaming at the mouth and shivered continuously. On the second day, he was overwhelmed with endless pain that made him feel like he was getting stabbed by knives. On the third day, his body itches all over and he felt like he would be better off dead.

    Despite all these experiences, he was still conscious and hence, he had completely made up his mind in the past three days! 

    No matter what, he had to leave the Sixteenth City! It was not a place for humans! 

    Hence, as soon as he came to his senses, he called his subordinates into the tent. 

    "Yang Kai... Go to the supply point to look for my Senior Brother and ask him to take me out of here. We can go anywhere, as long as we don't leave the Sixteenth City."

    The sergeant named Yang Kai wanted to say something but stopped.

    To be honest, the State of Jin cultivators had been quite diligent these days, and he felt that he should give this group of people another chance.

    The golden-armored general, however, seemed to have suddenly thought of something, and reluctantly took out a storage ring which he then handed to Yang Kai. 

    "Yang Kai, you have been my subordinate for such a long time and you are the person I trust the most. You're also the most reliable person I can count on. I treat you like a brother and I'm not going to lie to you but this ring contains all my assets. Hand it to my Sixteenth City and tell him to make sure to find a solution... If I can be transferred away from the Sixteenth City, you can likewise break free from this misery too." 

    Seeing the look of determination on the general's face, the Foundation Establishment cultivator named Yang Kai gritted his teeth, took the storage ring and walked out of the tent.

    Looking at the back of his subordinate, the golden-armored general lay down on his bed again, while heaving a sigh of relief. 

    'Senior Brother might be a greedy money grubber but he is still quite reliable. I might be bankrupt now but that's better than dying.' 

    His only worry now was that the demons will come again before he gets transferred elsewhere. 

    "Please don't let any demons come by in the next few days..." 

    The golden-armored general prayed in his heart and unknowingly drifted off to dreamland. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 160: Excuse Me! Goodbye!

    Some time passed and the majestic sound of trumpets sounded once again, waking up the golden-armored general from his slumber.

    Hearing the familiar sound of the trumpet, the golden-armored general wanted to cry, but he had no tears to shed.

    The hardships of life had completely exceeded his imagination, and what he had dreaded had really occurred...

    The sounds of generals assembling could be heard, so the golden-armored general took a deep breath before struggling to get out of bed. 

    Since this is fate, he had no choice but to concede!

    The Great Xia Dynasty border army would not be afraid of battles! They would at most die at the front line! 

    "Someone, carry me to the frontline!"

    Upon hearing this order, two sergeants entered. When they saw the general's appearance, one sergeant said, "The cultivators of the State of Jin said that you're seriously injured and you haven't recovered yet, so it's best that you don't join the battle and leave it to them." 

    Upon hearing those words, the golden-armored general was immediately enraged! 

    He did not want to participate in the battle, but he could not trust the cultivators of Jin Nation! He would leave it to them when pigs could fly! 

    At the thought of this, he gritted his teeth and said, "Carry me to the front line! Today, I must make those cultivators of the State of Jin see the true abilities of the border army!"

    Hearing this, the two soldiers had no choice but to get a chair and carry the general to the front of the assembly at the Sixteenth City.

    When he reached the front, the golden-armored general took out his own treasure, a long spear, and drove it into the ground with a resolute expression.

    All that was left of him now was that spear and his golden armor

    ...

    The Canopy Array appeared again.

    The cultivators of the State of Jin gathered at the city wall and remained unmoved while staring at the resolute and determined golden-armored general below. 

    At this juncture, Chen Chen also appeared on the city wall with a distant gaze. 

    The crowd looked at him with some resentment and sorrow. 

    At this point, they were almost certain that they had been cheated and taken advantage of by Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan. 

    They were convinced that what he said about the Fifteenth City and Seventeenth City facing more than fifteen Nascent Soul realm cultivators were just lies. 

    However, now that things had come to this, they could only concede and curse him in their hearts at most. 

    Soon... 

    The familiar sound of the earth shaking spread once again!

    At the same time, hundreds of streams of light came surging in from the distance!

    Chen Chen looked at the streams of light without any expression on his face, and when they approached, his pupils suddenly constricted. 

    'Damn it! Seventeen Nascent Soul realm demons!

    'The leading demon has become an underling this time!' 

    In addition, there were nearly a hundred Core Formation realm demonic cultivators!

    "They are trying to kill us!" 

    Chen Chen was speechless. The other State of Jin cultivators were already shocked into silence too!

    There were really more than fifteen Nascent Soul realm cultivators coming to attack the city!

    'Does this mean that… The successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen, was right?'

    'Could it be that we had misunderstood him previously?'

    Thinking of this, the crowd coincidentally looked at the lone figure at the forefront of the city wall. 

    For some reason, they always felt that the figure was extremely tall, so much so that they dared not look at it. 

    Feeling the gazes behind him, Chen Chen did not turn around. Instead, he said indifferently, "If you can't even trust your fellow soldiers of the State of Jin on this battlefield, who else is trustworthy?"

    As soon as he said that, the two Golden Core realm cultivators who had gone around scouting and gathering information, almost burst into tears. They felt really aggrieved, as if they hadn't lied two days ago.

    Seeing this scene, the group of Great Jin cultivators felt incredibly ashamed and took the initiative to come over and say, "Brother, we have wronged you, we shouldn't have believed the bullshit of those people from the Fifteenth City and Seventeenth City so easily." 

    "It's alright, we're just running errands and it's just a minor misunderstanding. Everything will be fine after we clarify things. But Successor… We feel really unjust for you because of the dirty looks that they've given you!" 

    The group of State of Jin cultivators who had signed the indentures felt extremely ashamed. They wanted to say something but could not bring themselves to and hence, turned their apologetic feelings into power as they stared at the hundreds of streams of light in the distance. 

    However, at this moment, they all felt that they owed Chen Chen an apology.

    If it was not for Chen Chen's foresight, they would have probably died. 

    Chen Chen had been questioned and doubted for several days, but he didn't give any explanation or complained about anything. He simply accepted the treatment due to being misunderstood, and even after the misunderstanding was cleared, he didn't mock or insult them. 

    He was so magnanimous... 

    'He's worthy of being an elite!'

    Seeing that the hundreds of streams of light were getting closer and closer, Chen Chen ordered indifferently, "Start the array."

    As soon as he said that, an endless wall that had rich spiritual power suddenly lit up in front of the wall, blocking the fifty-kilometer line of defense behind it. Even heaven and earth were completely locked! 

    Under the illumination of the ten Yuan Gang Formations, the light of the Canopy Formation seemed to become dimmer. 

    ...

    Looking at the great array in front of the Sixteenth City, the demonic cultivator who was in the late stage of the Nascent Soul realm and was leading the other demons suddenly said in a hoarse voice and cold expression, "Hu Wei! Is this what you call a weak defense?"

    Hu Wei was the leader of the demons who previously attacked the Sixteenth City, and when he saw the light curtain that was thicker than the city wall, he scratched his head with embarrassment. He attempted to explain, "Brother, when I came last time, this place was not like this..." 

    "Screw you, we had a hard time breaking through the Haoran Sword Clan's blockade, and you want us to attack this hard brick wall? Hu Wei, I think you're asking for a beating!" 

    Hearing the angry rebuke from the other Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators, Hu Wei felt guilty and ashamed. 

    This time, they had assembled a lot of power there, not to mention the other Golden Core realm Foundation Establishment cultivators. The seventeen Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators alone were already the elites of the Nascent Soul realm. There were very few who were actually weak. 

    However, he wasn't lying, because the defense here was really very weak here before... 

    While the demon cultivators were hesitating in attacking, the berserk demonic beasts below had already rushed to the front of the majestic formation.

    Seeing that the group of demonic beasts was about to crash into the formation, a handsome young man on the city wall suddenly waved his hand and fifty thick, hard Spirit Cannons were suddenly neatly arranged on top of the wall!

    Boom, boom, boom! Three cannon shots! They were alarming!

    That group of demonic beasts had already disappeared without a trace, and there was now only a terrifying crater, with a diameter of over a hundred meters and a depth of tens of meters, left in front of the entire formation. 

    Seeing this scene, the eyes of the leader of the demon cultivators twitched, frowning. At this point, he had a strong urge to kill Hu Wei too!

    Seeing that the fifty Spirit Cannons on the wall were aimed at him, the demon cultivator at the head of the group immediately flew in the other direction without saying a word.

    "Sorry to have disturbed! Bye!" 

    In just a few moments, the hundreds of streams of light disappeared without a trace. 

    ...

    At this moment, the golden-armored general under the city wall had yet to come back to his senses. 

    Looking at the terrifying battle formation and the astounding crater in front of him, he thought he was dreaming.

    'Is this still the same Sixteenth City as before? Am I hallucinating!?!'

    Bang!

    Just as was shocked and bewildered, a tiger demonic beast's head fell from the sky and landed less than five meters away from him outside the formation. He had obviously just been blasted up into the sky and had only now landed on the ground.

    Looking at the panic-stricken tiger demonic beast's face, the golden-armored general snapped back to his senses! 

    'Damn it! This Sixteenth City is not the same Sixteenth City it was a few days ago!

    'If I saw correctly, seventeen Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators were scared away!

    'The entire Great Wall spans kilometers and there are hundreds of cities and towns. Is there a safer place than here?'

    Overjoyed, the golden-armored general grinned widely.

    However, his smile soon stiffened, and immediately afterwards, he pulled out a messenger token with a swift and fluid action. 

    "Yang Kai! Where is Yang Kai?! How are things going?"

    A moment later, a reply came from the messenger token.

    "Lord, don't worry! I've already safely handed over your assets. The transfer order should be issued in a few days! We will no longer have to be scared in the Sixteenth City!" 

    Hearing his words, the golden-armored general dropped the token with a loud thud while tears welled up in his eyes. 

    "I&&%%##%%##!"

    After cursing, the golden-armored general dropped the spear in his hand and lay flat on the ground.

    Looking at the vast starry sky above his head, he began to doubt life.

    'What have I done since I came to the Sixteenth City?

    'Why did I go bankrupt? Most importantly, what did I get after going bankrupt?

    'Why is life… So hard?'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Seeing the golden-armored general lying in front of the array and convulsing, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    'Did he get traumatized by the battle and develop a phobia? Why did he lie down on the ground and convulse as soon as the battle started?'

    Despite finding it a pity, nevertheless, he flew over. 

    No matter what, the fact that he was willing to go to battle even though he was seriously injured was worthy of admiration.

    "General, you are injured. Why do you have to force yourself to join the battle again?"

    Chen Chen walked to the golden-armored general and helped him up.

    When the golden-armored general saw Chen Chen, his eyes gradually regained focus but he still seemed a little confused as he muttered, "Big brother, is the State of Jin not planning to develop after this war? Why else would you spend such a huge amount of money to defend the city?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's gaze became solemn and he sighed. "The demons haven't been destroyed yet, so how can we return? The State of Jin cultivators might be weak but we dare to fight!" 

    Hearing this, the golden-armored general straightened his body, wiped the corner of his eyes, and said in a sorrowful tone, "Why didn't you say so earlier?"

    "What?" Chen Chen asked with a puzzled expression. 

    'Does it matter to you whether I said it or not? Besides, you've been ill for three days, so how could I have told you?' 

    "It's nothing... I'll go back and rest now." The gold-armored general could not voice the grief he felt and could only bear his sorrow quietly before returning to the camp with a bunch of soldiers. 

    Under the light of the array, he seemed extremely miserable. 

    When he entered the city, the golden-armored general suddenly thought of something and took out another communication token.

    He cursed, "You dog, didn't I just offend you? Must you transfer me to the Sixteenth City? Haha, there are only six Nascent Soul realm cultivators! But so what? I'm still going to scold you even if I have to die here. I'll curse your entire family!" 

    A moment later, he received a furious reply! 

    "Wait a minute, someone originally pleaded with me, claiming that you had realized your mistakes, so I was thinking of transferring you to another city in a few days, but now you seem to be ready to be condemned to rock bottom! Okay, very good! I'm telling you, you can get ready to stay in the Sixteenth City forever!" 

    Hearing this reply, the golden-armored general casually threw the communication token away in satisfaction. 

    "Damn it! I'm finally witty for once. What kind of a lousy superior is this? Everything will be over once I offend him once more. Hehe!" 

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to the city wall and put away the fifty Spirit Cannons. 

    Unfortunately, he could not maneuver several Spirit Cannons on his own. Otherwise, he would dare to fight with a more powerful Nascent Soul realm powerhouse.

    The State of Jin cultivators were looking in the direction where the demons had left with complicated expressions on their faces. 

    Things were safe now, but they had to face a very pressing issue next. 

    If others refused to fight them, how could they earn Spirit Stones to redeem themselves?

    If he could sign another indenture, he would! 

    Chen Chen looked at the group of State of Jin cultivators and felt troubled. 

    After taking so many indentures, he would be suffering a huge and painful loss if they couldn't generate an income for them.

    He couldn't send them to the brothel.

    However, he was also a little surprised at how cohesive the State of Jin cultivators had become, and their teamwork had improved.

    At this moment, this group of cultivators were no longer in disarray.

    They were in the same world, shared the same dream, and now even had the same label- That is, cultivators who had sold themselves.

    They also had the same goal, which was to earn Spirit Stones to redeem themselves.

    Under this like-mindedness, everyone naturally united, but Xiao Wuyou, who did not sell his body, seems to be out of step with the crowd.

    ...

    While Chen Chen was thinking about those problems, a communication token in the storage ring suddenly lit up.

    "Everyone from the tenth to twentieth cities, listen up. The Fifteenth City is facing an invasion of more than twenty Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators. The situation is very dangerous! If you have spare capacity, please rush there to provide aid!" 

    Seeing this order, Chen Chen felt a little embarrassed. That group of demon cultivators had obviously all rushed to the Fifteenth City.

    'Should we go to support? them'

    Chen Chen subconsciously looked at Xiao Wuyou.

    Xiao Wuyou had a grave expression and there seemed to be no hesitation at all as he said in a low voice, "Leave a Nascent Soul realm cultivator behind to prevent accidents. The rest of you, come with me to the Fifteenth City. Those in the Golden Core realm can decide whether to go or stay. 

    He then flew in the direction of the Fifteenth City. 

    The group of Golden Core realm cultivators also followed suit. 

    'What a joke! We have to redeem ourselves. How can we not fight?' 

    Anyway, guarding the city for others wasn't that stressful, and when he saw that the situation was amiss, he fled. No one could say anything either. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly followed them too. 

    Upon sight of Chen Chen, Xiao Wuyou had a heartened smile. 

    Although his disciple was good at duping others, he knew what to do. 

    "Disciple, maybe you don't know this, but after the war, the human race will give rewards and support according to the merits of the forces. That is the reason why the clans that got the human race edict will rise quickly after they go back.

    "When we guard the city, we'll definitely receive more credit. If we can provide aid to the other cities from time to time, that would be best too." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen seemed to be deep in thought, asking, "If we keep asking the other cities for help, would our credit be reduced?" 

    "Of course, there are two special troops on the second line of defense. Once the protective array has been broken, those troops will quickly arrive to support, and at the same time, issue a request for help to the nearby cities. Once we do, the city whose array had been broken would be penalized." 

    Hearing Xiao Wuyou's explanation, Chen Chen understood, and at the same time, he also had some different thoughts.

    The Fifteenth City was only less than 50 kilometers away from the Sixteenth City, so it didn't take long for the crowd to arrive at the Fifteenth City.

    At this time, there was a fierce battle going on, and there were more than thirty Nascent Soul realm cultivators fighting in the battle! 

    Apart from that, there was also a big hole in the canopy formation above the Fifteenth City.

    A large group of Golden Core realm cultivators were fighting and dying next to the big hole. People were falling and getting injured at almost every moment. 

    Seeing the sudden arrival of reinforcements, the leader of the Fifteenth City, an old man at the late Nascent Soul realm stage, was almost moved to tears.

    He knew that the array had been broken and reinforcements would soon come, but how could he have imagined that they would come so quickly!?!

    Several Nascent Soul realm cultivators and dozens of Golden Core realm cultivators arrived altogether! 

    They all seemed to be from the Sixteenth City. 

    'Maybe this is what comrade means! How touching!' 

    Thinking of this, he shouted, "Friends of the Sixteenth City, I will remember this kindness, but please help quickly. It will take some time for the special team to arrive! If we can buy some time, the Fifteenth City will give you handsome rewards!" 

    When Xiao Wuyou heard that, he immediately threw himself into the battle without any hesitation.

    The other State of Jin cultivators did the same. Although the State of Jin cultivators did not come out in full force, the pressure on the Fifteenth City was greatly relieved when they suddenly received so much support. 

    Chen Chen also attacked. This time, he learned to keep a low profile and merely moved around the Golden Core realm demon cultivators without pulling any fancy moves.

    However, the demons nonetheless recognized him. 

    In the distance, the demon's Hu Wei saw Chen Chen's eyes suddenly light up and shouted, "Big brother! He is that human heavenly pride! Kill him!"

    Chen Chen was speechless after hearing that. 

    'I was keeping such a low profile, how could I have been discovered at a glance?'

    He felt extremely helpless. Even though he had deliberately tried not to seem so outstanding, he was still the most dazzling star in the starry sky.

    A true elite was definitely not destined to keep a low profile. 

    However, before Chen Chen could feel complacent, the smile on his face froze, because the demons had already sent five Nascent Soul realm cultivators towards him! 

    "Damn it!" Chen Chen cursed angrily, then immediately flew towards the distance... 

    'Damn it, I can't fly towards the city!

    'Who did I provoke? Why are there so many experts coming to kill me?' 

    Many people on the battlefield also froze, especially the cultivators from the Fifteenth City. 

    'Where did this big shot come from? He brought five Nascent Soul realm cultivators away at once!'

    They subconsciously respected the figure who fled. 

    ...

    Chen Chen fled with his sword at the speed of lightning, while the Nascent Soul realm powerhouses behind him were not slow either.Compared to the one with the tiger head, the five Nascent Soul realm cultivators were much stronger. 

    In particular, one of the big birds was flying really quickly, and he seemed to be able to catch up with him soon. 

    However, at that moment, a group of strange shapes revealed themselves from the miasma not far ahead of him. 

    Yuan Qingtian who was in the crowd, was dumbfounded to see the familiar figure, exclaiming, "It's Chen Chen, that killer! It looks like he's done something infuriating again!"

    Chen Chen was stunned to see them too. 

    'Didn't they say that the Twelfth City is the strictest? Why have these guys come to provide aid?'
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    Seeing that the elite of a rival country was being chased by a large group of Nascent Soul realm cultivators, the members of the Demon Clan gloated. 

    At this moment, they were proud. 

    The twelfth city had a low status and was easy to attack. The great array had previously been damaged and had yet to heal completely, thus allowing them to thrive. 

    The first time the demons rushed the city, the master of the Division of Illusion created twenty Nascent Soul realm phantoms on the walls of the city, which scared away all the demons. 

    On the other hand, the demonic beasts were all poisoned by the corpse refinement division. 

    Hence, this time, there were barely a few demons who had come over to attack the city, leaving them with enough capacity to provide aid. 

    However, after they were done being arrogant and gloating, they had to face a problem. Do they save this person or not? 

    ...

    "I don't care if you're going to save him or not, I'm not." Yuan Qingtian turned away, seeming perturbed. 

    When everyone heard him, they looked at him with contempt, thinking to themselves, 'It's none of your business! They're a bunch of Nascent Soul demons, you're just a nobody in the Core Formation realm who can't do anything to help!' 

    "Why don't… We not save him? But it doesn't make sense not to attack when encountering a bunch of Nascent Soul realm demons," the master of the Division of Illusion said with glistening eyes. 

    "Indeed, these five Nascent Soul demons can bring about a large amount of merit after we kill them. As for the successor of the Tianyun Clan, we'll just say that we didn't see him," the Poison Division master said in a hoarse voice, dressed in black. 

    "That makes sense. Attack now then! Hehehe!" The master of the Demons Division shook and his powerful late Nascent Soul realm cultivation level instantly exposed. Without hesitation, he rushed towards those five Nascent Soul realm demons.

    The other Nascent Soul realm cultivators followed suit and soon fought with the other Nascent Soul demons. 

    If the Demon clan cultivators could each display some combat power, they would definitely display huge power if they fought in pairs. 

    Due to the fact that their cooperation was excellent, the complementarity actions between various abilities was far from that of those cultivating the same technique. 

    Hence, in just a moment, the five Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators all lost the upper hand. 

    "Back off!" 

    The Nascent Soul realm demon cultivator who was taking the lead turned around with a sullen expression and started running away. Only then did he realize that his companions had already run ahead of him!

    "Damn it!" 

    Cursing angrily, the late-stage Nascent Soul realm demon cultivator flew directly towards the miasma.

    The group of Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon clan followed close behind in wild pursuit.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was somewhat touched and exclaimed, "Thank you for helping out, seniors of the Demon Clan!"

    However, the Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon clan were extremely aloof and no one cared about him at all. 

    After a while, they heard sounds of a disdainful humph coming from a short distance away. 

    "Hmph! What are you thanking us for? You're making it sound as if we are here to save you. Listen, when you go back to the State of Jin, I'll definitely kill you when I see you again!" 

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    'This member of the Demon clan is really arrogant!' 

    The group of Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon clan chased after them while the group of Golden Core realm cultivators were all looking at Chen Chen. Especially Yuan Qingtian, who seemed to want to curse. 

    However, Chen Chen hurriedly flew away, not giving him the opportunity to curse at all. 

    Seeing how shockingly fast Chen Chen was, Yuan Qingtian was full of sorrow. 

    'Chen Chen is too powerful. Ever since I entered the Core Formation realm, I haven't caught up at all. Instead, I have lagged behind.'

    That reminded him of his late Senior Brother. If his late Senior Brother brought him around for a few more heists, he might really have been able to catch up to Chen Chen. 

    Tears welled up in his eyes once again. 

    ...

    By the time Chen Chen returned to the Fifteenth City, the demons had already collapsed.

    Clearly, the special support team had already come, and at that moment, the Nascent Soul realm elder at the start of the Fifteenth City was thanking Xiao Wuyou repeatedly. 

    "Fellow Daoist, if it wasn't for your timely arrival, we would have suffered even greater casualties. We, the cultivators of the State of Zheng, will remember your kindness!"

    Xiao Wuyou's face reddened as he listened to this, waving his hands repeatedly.

    "Fellow Daoist, there are so many people here. Is the Sixteenth City in trouble?" the old man asked worriedly.

    Xiao Wuyou was about to answer truthfully when Chen Chen hurried over with a sorrowful expression.

    "Master… I just made a trip home. Although the Sixteenth City defended the attacks from the eight Nascent Soul realm cultivators, many Golden Core realm cultivators were killed and injured..." 

    "Huh?" Xiao Wuyou asked with a bewildered look. 

    'What's going on?' he wondered.

    He hadn't figured it out yet, but the Nascent Soul elder was already extremely touched. 

    The State of Jin cultivators were really too righteous and kind. Their own city was in danger, and yet, they still came here to give them support. That resulted in a huge loss of manpower. 

    If they did not do something, it would be too cruel. Thinking of this, he took out a storage ring and shoved it towards Xiao Wuyou insistently. 

    "Fellow Daoist, don't turn me down! Otherwise, the cultivators of the State of Zheng cultivator will be too ashamed to go out to meet others!"

    Xiao Wuyou was speechless and had no choice but to put the storage ring away. He had nothing else to say to Chen Chen anymore. 

    Seeing that Xiao Wuyou had already put away the storage ring, the Nascent Soul realm elder finally settled down a bit. However, after seeing the broken array, he once again appeared melancholic. 

    Now that the great array had been broken, it would not be able to be repaired in a short period of time. Most importantly, he would have his merit deduced. 

    Just as he was feeling despondent, Chen Chen stuffed a communication token into his hand. 

    "Senior, if you face any difficulties next time, you may use this communication token to contact me directly. Since we are neighbors who see each other all the time, it's only right for us to help each other out." 

    The old man looked at the communication token with a surprised expression and thought, 'This State of Jin cultivator is so enthusiastic, huh?

    'How can I accept it?' 

    To be honest, the restoration of the great array was indeed the most dangerous period of time for the Fifteenth City, and after experiencing this battle, their power had weakened a lot. They might really need some help in the future. 

    "Senior, we are sort of guarding each other. Should the Sixteenth City be in trouble, we will also ask for your help!

    "Senior, please rest assured that if that day does come, the Sixteenth City will never let the cultivators of the State of Zheng make a trip for nothing. We will give the cultivators of the State of Zheng a satisfactory remuneration in return!" Chen Chen said in a righteous manner. His expression seemed to be telling them not to stand on ceremony with him. 

    Hearing this, the old man from the Fifteenth City hurriedly replied, "Same goes for us!" 

    Xiao Wuyou was very shocked at seeing what had just happened. 'My disciple is really a genius! He was so tactful with describing the repayment for providing aid without causing any strain on the relationship between the two parties. It's my first time seeing this!' 

    Then he wondered, 'Is the Sixteenth City in trouble?' 

    Thinking about the heavy array and the fifty Spirit Cannons, Xiao Wuyou dismissed that idea. 

    Perhaps the Fifteenth City would always be supported by the Sixteenth City. 

    ...

    On the way back, Xiao Wuyou kept reflecting on himself and wondered whether he had been fooled by this disciple before. 

    Meanwhile, Chen Chen was making some calculations in his head. 

    In the future, once the demons attacked, the Sixteenth City would probably still have nothing to do. Hence, he felt that he had to promote the business of providing aid. After all, the Fifteenth City couldn't ask for help every time.

    Only with more customers could he ensure that the State of Jin cultivators would have something to do every time.

    There were only two special rescue teams. Once the war starts, it would be uncertain how much aid the two lines of defense would need, and they might have to go support the cities that were facing the worst of it. 

    Hence, they set a bottom line, which was to strike only if the Great Array had been broken. 

    However, if the array was broken, it meant that their merit would be deducted. 

    That was also the reason that some cities in distress would rather sacrifice lives than let the array crumble. 

    In that case, wouldn't they need aid? That was definite, wasn't it? 

    Between sacrificing lives and putting resources to use, normal people would choose the latter. Yet, they did not have any choice.

    However, there might be one in the future. 

    Chen Chen's eyes glistened. 

    'Although I don't expect to earn back all the Spirit Stones I paid, I have to recoup at least some of the losses.'

    Chen Chen made up his mind to wait until tomorrow and go talk to the city lords.

    Xiao Wuyou saw the light in Chen Chen's eyes, and for some reason, he subconsciously moved away from him. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 163: Immortal Demonic Phoenix

    A few days later, Chen Chen had more than a dozen communication tokens in his storage ring, which were all given to him by the city lords of nearby cities.

    Today, he arrived at the Twelfth City.

    The Twelfth City was located in low-lying terrain, where the city walls were naturally shorter than other cities. Besides, there were still many battle traces on the walls, and it was obvious that there had been a tragic battle here before the State of Zhou Demon Clan was stationed there. 

    Not only was the Canopy Formation broken, even the city walls were affected.

    Chen Chen appeared in front of the Twelfth City and was quickly noticed by a group of people from the Demon Clan.

    "Jie Jie, what are you doing here? Is it that hard for you to come over and thank me?" 

    The Poison Division master, who was standing at the front of the city, smiled evilly with a mysterious gaze in his eyes. 

    "That's naturally the case. If the seniors hadn't intervened the other day, I might have been able to escape using some means," Chen Chen said with a smile. 

    Hearing these words, the master of the Poison Division laughed out loud.

    A Core Formation realm cultivator said that he could escape from five Nascent Soul realm cultivators using some means. This was the first time he had ever met such an arrogant person. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly tossed something over. 

    The master of the Poison Division grabbed it and stopped smiling. 

    "10,000-year-old Life-Terminating Herb!"

    "It's just a small gift, it's nothing much," Chen Chen said with a calm expression. 

    The master of the Poison Division was speechless when he heard that. A moment later, he let his rationality rule over his emotion and put away the Life-Terminating Herb.

    He couldn't help it. Facing such a tycoon, he couldn't pretend to be lofty either. 

    Seeing that he had taken something, Chen Chen threw over another communication token. 

    "Senior, we are both from the same place. In the future, if you can't guard this city, you can let me know and I will come over to help. However, I will not do it for nothing. I'll have to charge you some Spirit Stones." 

    "Hah, can't guard this city? We'll talk again after those demons barge through my poisonous array," the master of the Poison Division sneered. 

    At this moment, a few more people appeared on the city wall, all of whom were bigwigs of the Demon clan. 

    They had heard Chen Chen's words too. 

    "The demons just have a herd mentality. You'd better worry about the State of Jin. Without the power of the Wuxin Clan, I doubt you small clans can hang on any longer," the master of the Division of Illusions said. 

    As soon as he said those words, a figure emerged and pointed at Chen Chen.

    "Chen Chen, you scoundrel. Why would the Demon clan seek help from you? What a joke! Not to mention that these demons are not a threat to our Demon Clan. Even if we really can't defend ourselves, so what? We have a special support team! 

    "I'm telling you, Chen Chen! Even if I were to be killed by the demons and eaten by those beasts, I wouldn't ask you for help!" 

    "Senior Brother, you've got such a strong backbone! Good job, Senior Brother!" the Demon Clan disciples all praised. 

    Yuan Qingtian turned his head and hollered, "I told you many times not to call me Senior Brother! We only have one Senior Brother!" 

    Chen Chen watched this scene from afar, simply speechless. 

    'Yuan Qingtian is indeed seriously ill.'

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen stopped talking and flew towards the Sixteenth City.

    ...

    Time moved like flowing water, and half a month had passed in a flash.

    The demons attacked several times during the past half a month, and the Sixteenth City's business had gradually picked up.

    Tonight, Chen Chen was pacing around the Little Carefree Immortal Palace of his own residence.

    In the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Lao Hei climbed up the tree and slept while hanging between the branches. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen called to it, "Lao Hei, let me ask you something. You should know that the human race is at war with the demons now. If you become stronger in the future, will you join the demons and go against me?"

    "What demon? I don't get it. Besides, what do I have to deal with you for?" Lao Hei answered wearily. 

    After saying that, it tried to go up the tree again, but Chen Chen pulled it down using his spiritual power. 

    "There you go, this demon pill is for you. I really envy you demons; you can become stronger after eating demonic pills." While speaking, Chen Chen tossed a gray demonic pill to Lao Hei. 

    Seeing this, Lao Hei swallowed the pill and then chose to sleep in a comfortable position on the tree. However, it smiled a little. 

    'It doesn't know? Bullshit. It's been living in my home since it was a little piglet.' 

    He could no longer remember when he had developed sentience, only remembering having heard Chen Chen say some things that he didn't understand when he weighed only a few dozen kilograms. 

    He definitely had feelings for Chen Chen's family. 

    Hence, since Lao Hei was a pig from Chen Chen's family, he would die in his family too. 

    That was the noble quality of a pig.

    ...

    After giving the demon pills to Lao Hei, Chen Chen was preparing to cultivate when the familiar sound of the horn sounded once again.

    With a calm expression, he left and went up the city wall. 

    The group of State of Jin cultivators had already assembled, all looking like they were celebrating a festive occasion. They were all looking at Chen Chen with great anticipation, as if there was candy to be distributed.

    Chen Chen did not panic, instead ordering for the Yuan Gang Formation to be fully activated. Immediately afterwards, he sat quietly on top of the city wall. There were more than twenty communication tokens in front of him.

    Like the previous times, none of the demons came to attack the Sixteenth City, and not a single demon beast could be seen.

    However, a moment later, a certain communication token lit up. 

    Looking at the information on the communication token, Chen Chen ordered, "I want one Nascent Soul realm cultivator and eight Golden Core realm cultivators to go to the Eighteenth City. Remember to bring 2,000 Spirit Stones back with you. You can handle the battle spoils yourselves." 

    As soon as he said that, the leader of the Black Tortoise Clan flew out with the eight Golden Core realm cultivators, as if they were afraid that others might snatch up the chance.

    Soon after, another communication token lit up.

    "Eighteen Nascent Soul demons have attacked the Thirteenth City? It's too dangerous, no need to take care of it."

    ...

    "Two Nascent Soul realm and twelve Golden Core realm cultivators, go to the twentieth city and bring back 3,500 middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

    ...

    After about fifteen minutes, Chen Chen put the communication token away.

    After such a long time, those who needed help had already asked for it and Chen Chen had received three orders for a price of 7,000 Spirit Stones, which was a thousand more than the previous time. Hence, he was very pleased. 

    Although it was still far from returning to the capital, he enjoyed the feeling of ordering the group.

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the Twelfth City, several big shots of the Demon Clan were talking and laughing on the city walls.

    After a group of demonic beasts below broke into the poisonous array, they fell to the ground and died.

    A thousand border troops of the Great Xia Dynasty were also very bored, as they were just standing there and watching this scene.

    In fact, they had never made a move since they came to the Twelfth City, and they felt that there was no place safer than the Twelfth City.

    In the distance, hundreds of streams of light appeared in the sky, and the nine Nascent Soul realm powerhouses of the Demon Clan looked slightly glum, but they did not care too much.

    With their power, as long as there were less than fifteen Nascent Soul realm powerhouses from the other side, they would be capable of guarding the Twelfth City. 

    ...

    "There seems to be ten Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators."

    "Today we must find a way to leave one or two behind."

    A few division masters started discussing softly. 

    However, at that moment, the entire ground trembled violently, and before they could react, a nearly 100-meter-long earth dragon burrowed out of the ground and swept across the land, blasting the top of the Canopy Formation.

    The Canopy Formation immediately flickered and started to sway. Some of the division masters with strong cultivation levels immediately looked cold and stern as they flew out of the array without hesitation, ready to annihilate the Nascent Soul demons. 

    Menacing! 

    As soon as he got out of the array, the loud and clear sound of a phoenix suddenly resounded between heaven and earth! 

    Immediately afterwards, everyone saw a terrible scene!

    In the distant sky, a black phoenix with a wingspan of nearly 100 meters came rushing in, enveloped in flames. In an instant, it arrived above the Twelfth City!

    Boom!

    A black line of flames spurted outwards and they swept across heaven and earth. Be it the poisonous arrays, puppets, phantoms, or walking corpses, all burned to ashes in an instant.

    After spewing those flames, the black phoenix hovered quietly in the sky with an icy cold gaze. He questioned, "Are you from the State of Zhou Demon Clan?" 

    A few division masters looked at the black phoenix above their heads, immediately recalling their clan master warning them to be careful of a certain clan before they left... 

    It was the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The second-generation Clan Master of the State of Zhou Demon Clan, the Immortal Demon, killed my grandfather's grandfather's grandfather's… grandfather. From then on, he formed a huge feud with the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan! 

    "A few thousand years later, the State of Zhou Demon Clan's body refinement lineage and the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan had several fights. We won some of the battles but lost others. However, after counting it carefully, we found that the body refinement lineage still owed the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan a life." 

    The black phoenix in the sky hovered outside the array and looked at all the members of the Demon Clan with a cold gaze. 

    Looking at the black flames that were engulfing it, the members of the Demon Clan had heavy hearts. 

    Before coming, the Clan Master had mentioned that the flames surrounding the Immortal Demonic Phoenix could burn everything, and only the elites of the body refinement lineage could withstand that powerful spirit fire and fight the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan.

    Hence, the Clan Master had ordered them to retreat if they encountered the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan. 

    However, who would have thought that they would be here to guard the city? 

    If they retreated without putting up a fight, they would be labeled as wimps who were too scared to fight. The Demon Clan could not afford to be embarrassed in that manner. 

    "Where are the people of the body refinement lineage?" the phoenix questioned coldly. 

    "If my Senior Brother was here, he'd destroy you-" 

    Yuan Qingtian jumped out and tried to curse, but halfway through his sentence, his mouth was covered by a few young disciples of the Demon Clan who were behind him.

    Seeing this, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix completely lost its patience, spitting out a long line of black flames that blasted the Canopy Formation! 

    The few Nascent Soul realm cultivators in the formation were mobilizing the spiritual power to defend, but the black flames burned everything and then ruthlessly blasted the Canopy Formation!

    Boom! There was a loud sound of an explosion! 

    A big hole was burnt in the Canopy Formation! Seeing this scene, the pupils of the Demon Clan cultivators constricted. 

    The black flames were too powerful!

    "It's only in the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm, extinguish it!"

    The Demon Clan Master flicked the tumbling Earth Dragon out tens of meters away, then turned his head to holler at the crowd of Demon Clan cultivators. 

    He was the person with the highest cultivation level among the people who had gone on this trip. He was also the so-called city lord on the surface. 

    As soon as he said that, a late-stage Nascent Soul realm demon cultivator in the sky approached him.

    The group of cultivators from the Demon Clan then launched a siege on the Immortal Demonic Phoenix.

    However, the five Nascent Soul realm cultivators could not break the black flames around them, regardless of how they attacked. 

    At this moment, they had to admit that there were also elites among the demons, and the ones that they had faced previously were just small fries. 

    Before they could fight for long, hundreds of distant streams of light had already surged into the array and the Twelfth City was instantly in danger. 

    ...

    Almost at the same time… 

    The special support team that was patrolling back and forth within the second line of defense received an urgent notification. 

    "The Twelfth City Great Array has been broken..." 

    A middle-aged person leading the team saw the words "Twelfth City," his gaze flickering as he seemed to think of something. 

    He did not forget that a certain big shot had hinted at him to "take care" of the members of the State of Zhou Demon Clan in the Twelfth City.

    A Nascent Soul realm elder behind him hurriedly said, "Lord, the cultivators of the Twelfth City are not weak, yet their arrays have already been broken. It's likely that they have encountered an extremely powerful enemy! Let's quickly go over to support them!" 

    The middle-aged Nascent Soul realm cultivator's face kept changing when he heard that, and at this moment, he knew that the communication token had also lit up.

    "The Thirty-second City's array has been broken!"

    Looking at the notification, the Nascent Soul realm middle-aged man was relieved. He said coldly, "Go to the Thirty-second City! The cultivators of the Twelfth City have all sorts of tricks, maybe they can last a few more moments!"

    The few people behind him were all eager to say something, but in the end, they didn't.

    After all, the northern border was the Haoran Sword Clan's territory. If the Demon Clan and the Qi Refinement lineage were suffering at the same time, it would be best to support the Qi Refinement lineage first according to their proximity.

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    The Twelfth City had been blown to pieces and the thousand low-ranking cultivators defending the city had all been killed in battle and burned to ashes. 

    That wasn't all. The members of the Demon Clan had also been severely wounded, with more than ten Golden Core realm cultivators dead and nine Nascent Soul realm cultivators injured. 

    Yuan Qingtian was covered in blood, and after stabbing a Golden Core realm demon cultivator, he seemed to be in despair. 

    "Why hasn't the special support team come yet?"

    Hearing his question, a transmission token fell from high in the air, and they heard the low voice of the Division Master.

    "Yuan Qingtian! Ask for help from the State of Jin! The Demon Clan has a grudge against a certain upper echelon of Great Xia, so don't expect any special support team from them!"

    Yuan Qingtian seemed to be bewildered, but he had lost his memory long ago and wasn't clear about some things. 

    However, he would never ask that bastard Chen Chen for help!

    'Over my dead body! Even if I die, I won't...'

    Smack! 

    Before he could continue thinking, the Poison Division master's arm had landed in front of him, emitting a thick, black gas. 

    Looking at that arm, Yuan Qingtian's pupils constricted a little. 

    The master of the Poison Division was just talking to him moments ago, and he had to sacrifice his arm after tossing the token. How tragic was the battle? Besides… How could he watch his fellow members of the Demon Clan die like that?

    Thinking of this, Yuan Qingtian could not help but tear up.

    At this moment, he recalled the scene where his Senior Brother had told him and a group of junior division masters to escape in the face of an imminent explosion of the spirit meridian!

    'Senior Brother was willing to sacrifice his own life for the sake of his fellow disciples, yet I am so selfish. Compared to Senior Brother... I'm really inferior!'

    With that thought, Yuan Qingtian clenched his teeth, blood seeping from the corners of his lips as he struggled to pick up the communication token. He seemed to be in agony, as if he was holding a mountain.

    After sending a message for help, Yuan Qingtian felt like his world had turned dark. He wiped the tears at the corner of his eyes and hollered furiously at the group of Golden Core realm demon cultivators.

    He was determined to die here before that person came! Only then would he be able to save some of his pride and go see his Senior Brother too! 

    ...

    Chen Chen was silently cultivating in the Sixteenth City. 

    At this moment, he was just waiting for the end of the battle to collect some Spirit Stones. For the past half month, people of many different cities had noticed the superb defense of the Sixteenth City. 

    However, no one imitated them. 

    It was because the consumption was too high!

    Coming to the border to participate in the war between two races was only part of immortal cultivation. It was impossible for the people of other cities to invest the savings of an entire clan, or even the entire nation, into the battle. 

    In their opinion, the State of Jin's approach was like an ordinary person spending all his money for his 60th birthday present. 

    The losses would outweigh the gains! 

    However, they wouldn't say anything. After all, everyone had their own ambitions. 

    "The Twelfth City has encountered a strong enemy… We cannot resist and the city has been attacked. We are requesting help." 

    At this moment, Chen Chen's communication token lit up in his storage ring. 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes and got up to walk away without hesitation. 

    He had spent some time in the Demon Clan, and it was impossible to say that he had no feelings for them. 

    Besides, he had once fought with the junior division masters of the Demon Clan. 

    Shen Lin, the junior division master of the corpse refinement division, had even gotten trapped in the bewitching array for him. Even the unreliable Yuan Qingtian had been seriously injured for his sake. 

    More than half a month ago, a group of Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon Clan had helped him despite his identity. 

    Although the people of the Demon Clan cultivated a variety of odd techniques, most of them were temperamental. 

    At the thought of this, he took a deep breath and his voice spread through the Sixteenth City. 

    "I want fifty Golden Core realm cultivators to stay behind and control the Spirit Cannon while guarding this city. The rest of you, follow me to support the Twelfth City!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 165: The Great Righteousness of Humans

    Spirit Cannons only had great potential if they were set up behind an array. If it was not for the Yuan Gang Formation, the cannons would be destroyed quickly by a powerful opponent unless the person controlling the Spirit Cannon was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    Hence, Chen Chen did not take the Spirit Cannons to the Twelfth City.

    Besides, the Twelfth City had asked for help even though they were enemies. Thus, it showed that the Canopy Formation had probably also been broken, and the urgency of the situation spoke for itself!

    "Master, please come with me too." 

    "Okay." Xiao Wuyou agreed. 

    However, in just a moment, Chen Chen took four Nascent Soul realm powerhouses and dozens of Golden Core realm cultivators towards the Great Wall and the Twelfth City as quickly as they could travel. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    Thousands of kilometers ahead of the Great Wall, a large number of sword cultivators were flying on their swords above a 10,000-meter-high mountain towards the front line of the war. 

    The mountain was located next to the Haoran Sword Clan, one of the four great clans of the human race.

    The Haoran Sword Clan had joined forces with the best cultivators from the Great Xia and resisted all the experts of the demons above the Nascent Soul realm, using the Haoran Sword Clan as the boundary. 

    Even if the Haoran Sword Clan was not around, any Essence Soul realm demon cultivator that scampered into the second line of defense would instantly be massacred. 

    At this moment, within a certain hall of the Haoran Sword Clan, a middle-aged female cultivator who was kneeling on the ground, suddenly looked in the direction of the mountain top. 

    She then turned to face a female disciple who was taking the lead below. "Xishuang, the Great Elder said that a Nascent Soul realm Immortal Demonic Phoenix has charged into the second line of defense and is causing a lot of trouble. Go out and handle it." 

    "Yes!" 

    Xia Xishuang replied as she turned around to leave. 

    The other disciples became full of admiration the moment they saw her back. 

    Logically speaking, a powerful demon clan like the Immortal Demonic Phoenix Clan should not be put into the second line of defense, but since the Immortal Demonic Phoenix Clan had now arrived at the second line of defense, they naturally had to do something. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan would not directly send an Essence Soul realm powerhouse over as that would be blatant bullying, which would break some kind of tacit war agreement between both parties. 

    The only one who could suppress the Immortal Demonic Phoenix Clan was the head of the group of disciples that had not reached the Essence Soul realm, who had an innate spirit body.

    ...

    Chen Chen and the others had yet to reach the Twelfth City but they could already see the terrifying black phoenix in the sky.

    Despite being several kilometers away, they could feel a burning sensation from the black flames.

    By this moment, a large part of the Twelfth City had already burned to the ground, however, the Demon Clan was still fighting hard against the demons. 

    The master of the Puppet Division who was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm was fighting four Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators alone. 

    The corpse refinement division master was only at the Major Perfection stage of the Core Formation realm but with the six corpses that were of the same cultivation level as him, he managed to hold back a Nascent Soul realm demon cultivator.

    The most powerful cultivator was the master of the Demons Division whose cultivation level was at the late Nascent Soul realm. He had only one arm and one leg left, and the madness in his eyes when he fought the two late Nascent Soul realm demon cultivators made Chen Chen frightened. 

    Rumor had it that the Yin-Yang technique practiced by the Demons Division was to first target the Yin before turning the Yin into Yang. Chen Chen had witnessed the technique's ferocity today. 

    However, even then, the Demon Clan cultivators were still at an absolute disadvantage as the black phoenix was too powerful and even in a siege, three Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivators would not be a match for it. Already, half of the master of the Division of Illusion's body had been turned into ashes. They were already on the brink of falling. 

    "Are you guys scared of this battle situation? If you are, you may return first." 

    Seeing that they were about to reach the Twelfth City, Chen Chen asked in a cold voice. 

    "What is there to be afraid of? Kill them!" 

    "I've already sold myself, if I die, I won't have to pay off my debts. What's there to be afraid of?"

    "Yes! I'll profit if I die! Let those in the Demon Clan know the style of the State of Jin cultivators!"

    Hearing the words of a group of State of Jin cultivators behind him, Chen Chen smiled as he hurriedly sped up! 

    In the next moment, he appeared above the earth dragon that was raging wildly near the city wall. 

    The Omni Divine Blade appeared and an icy cold light illuminated the crumbling city wall. When the Nascent Soul realm demonic beast, the Earth Dragon, appeared, it was slashed into two! All of a sudden, various types of liquid splashed everywhere. The sight was extremely revolting! 

    The Core Formation realm cultivators of the Demon Clan who were surrounding the Earth Dragon were dumbfounded. Looking at the familiar figure in the air, he subconsciously cried out in surprise.

    "It's Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan!" 

    His voice spread all over the battlefield, and only then did the Demon Clan cultivators who had been fighting continuously, notice that reinforcements had arrived. To add to the surprise, the aid was being provided by their greatest enemies, the cultivators from the State of Jin. 

    They had extremely complicated emotions. 

    At the moment when the Demon Clan master was in a trance, a dense spiritual power blasted at him but was intercepted by a thunder sword.

    Upon sight of the thunderbolt sword, the master of the Demons Division looked at a handsome middle-aged man in the distance and muttered, "Xiao Wuyou..." 

    "Since the State of Jin cultivators have come to this battlefield to provide support, we will naturally put aside our grudges and make the humans our priority!" 

    Xiao Wuyou looked extremely righteous as the master of the Demons Division watched him full of amazement. Under the reflection of the thunderbolt sword, he seemed rather refined.

    ...

    Chen Chen slashed the Earth Dragon into two and then turned around to take out all sorts of healing pills from his storage ring before throwing them out like they didn't cost anything. Soon, he gave one each to the wounded Demon Clan cultivators nearby. 

    Even a few Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivators in the sky had received some support. 

    When he saw Chen Chen, the master of the Poison Division laughed peculiarly as he spat out some blood. At this moment, he was extremely miserable and his face under the black robe was completely revealed. It was covered in poisonous sores and he looked just like a demon. 

    "I didn't expect that you would really come to support us. The top elite of the State of Jin... You really deserve that title. Behind our Junior Clan Master, you deserve the second most admiration." 

    However, his face changed drastically after he spoke. 

    The Earth Dragon behind Chen Chen was healing rapidly and it seemed to be turning into two dragons after being severed into two. 

    In addition, the tail of the dragon was smashing towards Chen Chen at a terrifying speed! 

    "Be careful!" The master of the Poison Division exclaimed in horror. 

    However, Chen Chen smirked and in the next second, a burst of frost power erupted from the wound that was about to heal. Next, the two halves of its body became frozen and the tail smashed against Chen Chen and stopped abruptly. It then dropped onto the ground and turned into pieces. 

    "This Frost Sword... I'm afraid that only Junior Clan Master's Omni Divine Blade can contend with it. I wonder if Junior Clan Master is really dead or not..." 

    The division master of the Poison Division did not continue thinking about the possibility as he immediately resumed fighting. 

    In the sky, the master of the Division of Illusion who had swallowed the heavenly treasures given by Chen Chen began to recover at a shocking speed. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix had also noticed Chen Chen the nobody. However, a cold gaze appeared in the phoenix's eyes. 

    "Die!"

    With a bellow, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix expanded its wings ferociously, and dozens of black flaming feathers shot towards Chen Chen.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen immediately moved and managed to dodge the flaming feathers by a close sliver. However, in the process of dodging, he seemed to have stepped on a person.

    He looked down, only to realize that it was Yuan Qingtian. 

    At this point, Yuan Qingtian's body was covered with blood. His face was facing the ground and he had obviously lost consciousness. 

    "Go to hell!" 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix let out a high-pitched roar when it saw Chen Chen dodging in the sky. Immediately afterward, it spat out a line of black flames that was nearly 100 meters in length. 

    Under the sweeping black flames, all the Nascent Soul realm demon clan cultivators retreated. No one could fight at the forefront!

    Seeing that the black line of flames were heading towards him, Chen Chen looked at Yuan Qingtian who was below him and sighed.

    "On the account that you had once fought for me, I'll save you once." 

    Seconds later, Chen Chen fiercely stretched out his hand, revealing a strange stone in his palm. A small tortoise head popped out of the stone. 

    Looking at the black flames, Green Bean cringed and then opened its mouth to spit out some black flames that surged towards the fire! 

    Boom!

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    The black torrent and the black line of flames collided between the sky and earth, emitting a startling sound of an explosion while endless black smoke suddenly rose up in the sky. 

    After the sounds vanished, the crowd on the battlefield saw an astonishing scene. 

    The black torrent in midair collided with the Demonic Phoenix and a dazzling spiritual light illuminated half of the sky!

    The flames of the demon that could previously burn everything, were now resisted by the black torrent!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What a domineering water-attribute power! What is that thing?"

    You Ruoshui, the Clan Master of the Youshui Clan muttered to herself with glistening eyes. 

    She cultivated water-attribute techniques and was naturally extremely sensitive to water-attribute power.

    However, among the 36 clans, the Black Tortoise Clan was still the best at cultivating water-attribute spiritual power. However, the members of the Black Tortoise Clan had gone to support other cities, otherwise they might be able to identify what Chen Chen had in his hands. 

    Chen Chen also became surprised when he looked at Green Bean's small head. He initially just hoped that Green Bean could slightly resist the flames of the phoenix but he never thought that Green Bean would be able to provide him with so much help! 

    "You're really worthy of being a divine beast. Even if your cultivation level has not yet broken through the Nascent Soul realm, you're still so domineering and strong! Good job, Green Bean!" 

    Chen Chen sighed and flew away from the city wall with Green Bean. In no time, he made great distance from the place where Yuan Qingtian was laying. 

    However, during this process, the black torrent and the flames of the Demonic Phoenix were still colliding without stopping.

    Seeing that its flames were showing signs of being on the verge of extinguishing, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix's eyes were full of uncertainty. 

    The energy contained in the torrent was much less than that of the phoenix's flames, but it was much purer than the latter. 

    However, the fire of the Demonic Phoenix already contained pure fire energy, a very rare substance in this world. What kind of energy could be purer than the Demonic Phoenix fire?

    Looking at the tiny green turtle head, a term quickly appeared in the Immortal Demonic Phoenix's mind.

    Black Tortoise Water! 

    'Is that tiny thing a close relative of the Black Tortoise lineage, or actually a Black Tortoise?'

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix Clan was definitely powerful but in fact, it was only a distant relative of the divine beast, the Vermilion Bird. Hence, it contained only a wisp of the genetics of the divine beast. 

    It was still two grades short of being a divine beast. 

    "This beast is being used by the human race, I must kill it! Otherwise, it will become a big problem!" 

    With that thought in mind, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix directly broke free from the crowd of Nascent Soul realm cultivators and stopped spewing flames. It then dodged the black torrent and shot towards Chen Chen!

    At this moment, it had completely forgotten about the State of Zhou Demon Clan cultivators in the Twelfth City as its focus was entirely on the little turtle. 

    Feeling the terrifying aura of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, Chen Chen retreated while releasing some Sword Qi to stop it from getting close.

    Although the Omni Divine Blade definitely contained cold and massive power, its quality was definitely no match for the Demonic Phoenix fire.

    At the end of the day, the frosty energy was just an attribute of the Omni Divine Blade, and the Spirit Gold that gave it its frostiness was not much of a precious treasure. It was at least far from the level of the Omni Divine Gold. 

    Seeing that the Demonic Phoenix was about to rush towards Chen Chen, Green Bean jumped onto Chen Chen's shoulders and spat out a mouthful of black torrent to blast the Demonic Phoenix backward. 

    Together, they managed to block the Immortal Demonic Phoenix that was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen could only lament about the importance of cultivation level.

    Even though Green Bean was restraining the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, neither Chen Chen nor Green Bean had reached the Nascent Soul realm. Besides, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix itself was also incredibly talented and strong. Hence, Chen Chen and Green Bean had no choice but to remain restrained against the ground. 

    However, this scene gave the Demon Clan and the cultivators from the State of Jin a great fright. 

    Just now, three Nascent Soul realm cultivators from the Demon Clan attacked the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, and all of them were severely injured. Yet, the successor of the Tianyun Clan managed to resist the Immortal Demonic Phoenix alone. Didn't that mean that he himself was equal to three Nascent Soul realm cultivators!?! 

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    Many people were shocked by the conclusion that they had come to after some strange calculations, and began to look at Chen Chen, who was slightly distressed in the air, with shock in their eyes. 

    'This guy is a Core Formation realm cultivator?' 

    However, a few Nascent Soul realm cultivators from the Demon Clan were nice enough to go over and provide Chen Chen support when they saw that he seemed to be unable to withstand any longer. 

    However, before they could join the battle, many streams of light instantly arrived from the distant sky! 

    Simultaneously, a shocking string of Sword Qi that spanned across dozens of meters appeared in the sky and slashed towards the phoenix! 

    When the Immortal Demonic Phoenix saw the Sword Qi, it panicked a little as its wings vibrated vigorously, allowing it to dodge the slash by a close shave. However, even then, some of the Sword Qi brushed past the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, causing its body to grow a little worn out. 

    The crowd was a bit bewildered by this sudden scene, and only after a moment did they see a woman dressed in a white flowing robe with a longsword on her back. She appeared in front of the successor of the Tianyun Clan to shield him. 

    ...

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen while her pretty eyelashes twitched slightly, and her eyes were filled with a somewhat complicated gaze.

    She was the one who brought the group of cultivators from the State of Jin into the fight. Hence, she was naturally aware of the feud between the State of Jin and the State of Zhou Demon Clan. Before she arrived, she even warned a certain disciple of the Demon Clan who made harsh comments. 

    Who would have thought that the first person to provide aid when something went wrong in the Twelfth City, which was guarded by the State of Zhou Demon Clan, would be someone from the State of Jin!

    The person who resisted the Immortal Demonic Phoenix was surprisingly Chen Chen, a Core Formation realm cultivator...

    Was there really such a noble person in this world?

    When righteousness is at stake, he was willing to risk his life, even for the sake of his former enemy...

    'He's so noble! No wonder he has such a lofty sword!'

    Xia Xishuang was touched and even developed some feelings of admiration towards Chen Chen. 

    To be honest, she was a first-generation elite and there were only a few people who could gain her admiration. Chen Chen was the first person with a lower cultivation level than her, whom she admired! 

    "Master said that all men are trash, but now it seems that is not quite true."

    Thinking of this, she couldn't help but ask with concern, "Fellow Daoist, are you injured?"

    "I'm fine." Chen Chen replied with a smile as he forced himself to endure the sharp pain of being burned. 

    "Good to hear." 

    Xia Xishuang smiled and turned around. With a wave of her hand, dozens of waves of Sword Qi shot out, blasting the Immortal Demonic Phoenix that was trying to take advantage of the situation. 

    Looking at Xia Xishuang who was not far away, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix grew full of resentment. 

    Of course it knew Xia Xishuang, a famous elite among the humans! 

    Although Xia Xishuang was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, those of her cultivation level did not dare to offend her because the Breaking Dawn Sword on her back was too terrifying. 

    The sheath was made using divine wood and the secret technique of the Haoran Sword Clan. The sword had not been unsheathed for seventeen years, and once it had, it would definitely dart out with astonishing power. Even an Essence Soul realm cultivator may not be able to block it!

    Who would dare to provoke such a terrifying woman? 

    Just when the phoenix hesitated to retreat, Xia Xishuang said to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist, your sword is a gentleman's sword and it has been acknowledged by the Breaking Dawn Sword. Hence, it has made an exception to let me touch it. May I... borrow it?" 

    After she spoke, Xia Xishuang's eyes became filled with an expectant gaze. 

    Despite being a fan of swords, she hadn't actually touched swords much in her life. 

    It was all because she was waiting for the day of the emergence of the Breaking Dawn Sword so that she could enter the realm where she became one with the sword and advance to the Essence Soul realm. Such was also the clan's expectation for her.

    However, the Breaking Dawn Sword actually allowed her to use another sword today, which was simply a pleasant surprise for her. However, she was aloof by nature and did not show too much excitement.

    "My sword... has a strange and angsty temper." 

    Chen Chen felt a little embarrassed because he didn't dare to imagine what would happen if the Omni Divine Blade suddenly turned into a machete in Xia Xishuang's hands. It could ruin his image immediately. 

    "It's alright, I believe your sword won't hurt me." Xia Xishuang said with a smile. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix not far behind her had already made up its mind at this moment and flew directly towards the depths of the miasma, looking as if it wanted to escape.

    "Omni Divine Blade, if you mess with me today, I'll soak you in a pit of feces for three days and three nights!"

    Seeing this, Chen Chen secretly warned the Omni Divine Blade before tossing it to Xia Xishuang. 

    Xia Xishang took the Omni Divine Blade as shocking sword intent immediately appeared around the sword. However, in an instant, the powerful Sword Qi suppressed the frostiness. 

    Looking at the sharpness of the Omni Divine Blade in her hand, there was some tenderness in Xia Xishuang's eyes. Coupled with her pretty face, she looked extremely beautiful under the moonlight. It was simply an unbearable sight. She then waved her sword at the Immortal Demonic Phoenix. 

    There was no astounding Sword Qi nor majestic spiritual power, but the Immortal Demonic Phoenix that had flown more than five kilometers away suddenly broke its wings!

    "Xia Xishuang! Just you wait!" 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix cried miserably in the distance before struggling while escaping with one wing fluttering. 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed in his heart. 

    "This damned Omni Divine Blade is a traitor. How is it so powerful in my hand?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Fifteen minutes passed. 

    The calmness in the Twelfth City had been restored, but the ruined walls were a constant evidence of the intensity of the previous battle.

    "You don't have to dwell on this. After all, you are not specialized in Sword Dao and I'm an innate spirit body. I'm born with affinity to these divine weapons, which is why it has such power."

    Xia Xishuang explained while handing the Omni Divine Blade to Chen Chen. 

    The Omni Divine Blade immediately made a pleasant sound in joy, as if to show that it was not being a traitor.

    Chen Chen knew that Xia Xishuang had noticed the change in his expression and immediately smiled.

    "I didn't think otherwise, but my sword is usually as upright as I am and it cannot tolerate any imperfection. Hence, anyone with a little bit of evil thoughts cannot get close to it. It seems that you and I are the same."

    Xia Xishuang smiled after hearing that but her face was slightly red. 

    A few moments later, she talked about the Breaking Dawn Sword. 

    Chen Chen had an epiphany after hearing her words. Initially, he thought Xia Xishuang was just boasting and claiming that her enemies were not worthy of her sword when she was actually just incompetent and didn't want to use her sword. 

    Now it seems that he thought wrong.

    Indeed, the impressive sword was not refined using a normal method. It required some fancy means.

    Xia Xishuang also explained why she didn't chase after the Immortal Demonic Phoenix.

    It turned out that the Immortal Demonic Phoenix had left behind its immortal spark within the clan. Even if it died outside, it could be reborn in nirvana. 

    Only when the strength reaches a certain level will the spark be swallowed and become one with itself.

    Xia Xishuang was slightly relieved to see that Chen Chen had understood. 

    However, in the next moment, she realized that there was something off about her mood today. 

    In the past, she would have never given an explanation to others. 

    However, today... she seemed to have been a little worried that this person in front of her would think that she was unreliable. 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head slightly, dispelled the distracting thoughts in her mind, and said to Chen Chen, "This matter has been settled. I'm going back to the Haoran Sword Clan, see you later if fate allows. Goodbye!" 

    "See you," Chen Chen answered calmly. 

    Xia Xishuang nodded in greeting and turned to leave, but after turning back, the corners of her mouth curled into a smile.

    The trip here today put her in an extremely good mood.

    "Friendship between upright people is as mild as water, that's probably what it means."

    Looking at Xia Xishuang's distant back, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    Both of them were upright people and hence, their interaction was simple and straightforward without any schemes. 

    "System, who is the gentleman with the highest integrity nearby?"

    Taking advantage of the fact that no one was around, Chen Chen asked calmly in his head.

    "There is no such being in the vicinity."

    "…"

    "Screw you!" 

    ...

    Two hours later, Chen Chen led the State of Jin cultivators to prepare to return to the Sixteenth City.

    Before they left, a group of Demon Clan cultivators behaved arrogantly again while giving things and saying something about how they must continue to be enemies when they return to the State of Zhou in the future, so as not to forget their rationale and so on.

    Chen Chen left the Twelfth City with a lot more equipment and various puppets for defending the city in addition to numerous poisons that were meant for subduing demons, in his storage ring. 

    As long as he didn't encounter an existence like the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, these things are definitely good weapons for defending the city.

    However, after getting these things, Chen Chen did not feel happy.

    In the past, he always thought of catching up with his master Xiao Wuyou in terms of strength, but now he had a new goal which made him even more eager to become stronger. 

    "Master, is there a secret technique or something in the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique?"

    Chen Chen suddenly asked while flying.

    To be honest, the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique was a little weak to him. Although it could be used for killing, a strike of the sword would be fatal. 

    Using a sword would consume lesser spiritual power too.

    Xiao Wuyou smiled and naturally understood what Chen Chen was thinking. He sighed and said, "Yes, there is a way to make the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique stronger, but it is extremely difficult and dangerous."

    "Master, please tell me."

    "You have to guide the Heavenly Thunder into your body and turn mortal thunder into Heavenly Thunder. However, ordinary Qi cultivators simply cannot withstand the pain of having the Heavenly Thunder in one's body. Maybe, their physical body will collapse. Disciple, if you want to try it, be careful."

    Chen Chen nodded and seemed to have understood.

    ...

     The next day.

    Chen Chen once again left the Great Wall and went to the supply point a 50 kilometers away. After disposing of some useless things, he immediately rushed to the second ancient battlefield.

    This ancient battlefield was the oldest, but it also covered the largest area, and the number of cultivators who died in the battle here was also the largest.

    It took Chen Chen a whole day to finish searching this ancient battlefield.

    Before leaving, Chen Chen bowed deeply to the huge stone monument at the entrance and exit of the ancient battlefield.

    "Seniors of the human race, I will do as much as I can for the human race since I have taken your things. Please forgive me because you will realize that the value of these things can be maximized only when they're in my hands!" 

    "So Seniors, please, don't come to me at night!" 

    After saluting seriously, Chen Chen turned around and left.

    On the way back, Chen Chen began to count his spoils.

    Demon pills made up the majority of what he had, five or six of which were the demon pills of the Essence Soul realm. In terms of value, those five or six Essence Soul realm demon pills were worth hundreds of thousands of middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

    In addition, he also got a lot of storage rings.

    Just when he was thinking about opening a storage ring to try his luck, a warning sign came to his mind.

    After sensing carefully, he realized that a figure seemed to be secretly following him not far behind.

    "Do you want to rob me?"

    Chen Chen was helpless. Internal strifes were the greatest taboo in war and robbing treasures was a huge taboo. Once discovered, even the clans to which they belong will be severely punished.

    In such a situation, there were actually still people who dared to take such a risk?

    "It seems to be a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. After being out for so long, someone is finally going to rob me."

    After sensing for a while more, Chen Chen suddenly stopped and turned around directly. 

    "Senior, what are you doing following me?"

    As soon as he said that, a kind-looking elder appeared among the clouds. 

    The old man looked at Chen Chen and slowly approached him. He then said with a smile, "Little friend, if I had sensed correctly, you just obtained a Essence Soul realm demo pill on the ancient battlefield. Can you let me have it instead? I'm willing to pay a high price for it."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    He had gotten several Demon Pills but they were all inconspicuous-looking on the surface so without the system, he would never be able to find them.

    The ancient battlefield had been there for so many years, and the items that could be found easily, had long been unearthed and taken away by others.

    The problem was that how could that old man know that he had gotten the Essence Soul realm Demon Pill?

    With that thought in mind, he became more and more wary, but he nonetheless forced a smile. 

    "Yes, Senior, I can sell the Essence Soul realm Demon Pill to you for 100,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones."

    Upon hearing his words, the elder laughed out loud in joy and said generously, "Sure! I'll buy it for 100,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones!" 

    After saying that, he took out a storage ring from his pocket and came to Chen Chen's side.

    "Little friend, please take a careful look at the inventory. This Essence Soul realm Demon Pill is of great use to me. If I hadn't met you, I really don't know when I would have found such a Demon Pill." 

    "This Essence Soul realm Demon Pill is useless to a Core Formation realm cultivator like me. I planned to sell it at first but since I've met you, it means I'm fated with you." 

    Chen Chen smiled and accepted the storage ring. 

    The two of them were speaking harmoniously like old friends. The deal was about to be done. 

    However, the situation suddenly changed the moment Chen Chen took out the storage ring! 

    The smile on the benevolent-looking old man suddenly turned into a menacing expression. The more terrifying thing was that his hand immediately turned into a tentacle that wound towards Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen's expression also became ferocious as a green head popped out of his sleeve and bit down hard on the tentacle!

    Half of the Nascent Soul realm elder's face turned charred and he turned into some beast form.

    Looking at the old man's terrifying appearance, Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly. 

    He was not a real human but a rare half-demon being! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Minutes passed. 

    The half-demon Nascent Soul realm elder could exert less than half of his strength because he was intimidated by the aura of the divine beast. Eventually, he roared indignantly and self-detonated, sending Chen Chen flying hundreds of meters away.

    "What a nuisance!"

    Chen Chen cursed and quickly found the storage ring left behind by the Nascent Soul realm elder and then flew towards the distance.

    The elder was missing. If others saw him, they might think that he was the robber. 

    'I'm so rich, must I do such a lowly thing like robbery?'

    Of course, he could not casually flaunt his assets or he would be tempting others to commit a crime. 

    Once he flew a certain distance away, Chen Chen would take out the elder's storage ring and easily break the restrictions. 

    As for the storage ring that the elder gave him, which was claimed to contain 100,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones, was obviously fake. 

    However, there were indeed many things in the storage ring. 

    There were about five or six thousand middle-grade Spirit Stones and he was richer than 99% of the cultivators in the State of Jin. There were also lots of things like pills, magic treasures and other things. There were also several skeletons placed at the edge of the storage ring. 

    There were traces of the skeletons being gnawed on and there were a few identity tokens placed next to them. 

    Clearly, it was not his first time committing a crime like robbery and those skeletons should have been his victims and the reason he was wealthy. 

    After taking another careful look, Chen Chen soon also found the old man's identity token. 

    This old man was a cultivator of the 72nd city of the Great Wall line of defense, and the 72nd city belonged to a large sect called the Black Immortal Sect. 

    The fact that it could guard a city alone meant that it must be extremely strong.

    In addition to this identity token, there was also a plain token next to it, which seemed ordinary without any words or symbols, but Chen Chen looked at it with a frown.

    Without continuing to think about it, Chen Chen sped up and returned to the 16th city. 

    ...

    A few days passed. 

    It was as if that matter didn't happen at all. Not only was there no queries from the communication token in the old man's storage ring, there was no response from the 72nd City either. 

    It was as if they didn't care about the disappearance of the Nascent Soul realm powerhouse at all. 

    That made Chen Chen feel somewhat strange. 'Could it be that there's something wrong with the entire Black Immortal Sect? Otherwise, why do they seem to have a guilty conscience?' 

    Before he could go to the 72nd city to investigate, this day, he suddenly received a piece of shocking news from the front line! 

    The demons had retreated!

    All the demons had withdrawn from the human frontier.

    That also meant that the small-scale war was over. 

    Although the war between the two clans was not as terrible as the astonishing war that happened several thousand of years ago and resulted in the fall of several top experts, it was still considered rare. 

    After learning of those news, all the forces of the Hundred Cities of the Great Wall rejoiced because that meant that they would be able to return to their homeland soon.

    Besides, they would also return with a large number of rewards from the humans because they deserved credit for defending the city.

    If there were things like cultivation methods, they would definitely rise soon! 

    ...

    The State of Jin cultivators of the Sixteenth City were in low spirits because they had not yet returned to their capital to redeem themselves.

    According to their idea, it was better to fight for a few more months and make a big profit after redeeming their bodies, so that the trip would be worthwhile.

    Of course, no one said those things out loud. After all, it was a joyous occasion for the humans and they couldn't hope for the humans to go to war everyday for the sake of their own selfish interests. 

    "It seems that I had been overly idealistic for wanting to return to the State of Jin." 

    Chen Chen was in a good mood. He didn't lack any Spirit Stones or other items, and didn't have to worry about redeeming himself either. 

    If there was something that he was uncomfortable about... 

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and pulled out a communication token from his storage ring.

    "Fellow Daoist, the war is over, I should be returning to the State of Jin within half a month. If fate would have it, you and I will meet again in the future." 

    During this period of time, he and Xia Xishuang would chat for a bit with each other through the transmission token everyday.

    He would only say a few words and stop. 

    He kept their friendship extremely platonic. 

    In fact, Chen Chen did not have any special ideas, he just felt that it was very comfortable that way.

    Soon after the news of the end of the war spread, a female disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan soon arrived at the Sixteenth City.

    A group of State of Jin cultivators quickly assembled together.

    This female disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at the energetic group of State of Jin cultivators and clucked her tongue against the roof of her mouth in amazement.

    Although the war didn't last long, which of the cultivators in the other cities were not all wounded? 

    He arrived at the Sixteenth City to see that not only were there very few people who got injured, they all seemed energized and rejuvenated. 

    That wasn't all. The key was that the Sixteenth City was ranked in the first few places among the hundred nations, in terms of merit. 

    "All cultivators of the State of Jin, listen up!" 

    After a moment of amazement, the female disciple took out a scroll and said in a deep voice.

    The cultivators of the State of Jin immediately stood up straight and were all ears. 

    That female disciple was obviously there to discuss the merit and rewards. They were of course, very concerned.

    "The Sixteenth City is guarded by the State of Jin and there have never been any losses. You have also responded to the requests for support in other cities on several occasions, and made great achievements for our people." 

    "We hereby reward the clans of the State of Jin, led by the Tianyun Clan, with 1,000 superior-quality Spirit Stones, 20 Nascent Soul Breakthrough Pills, one Essence Soul realm pill, and 500 kilograms of spiritual gold..." 

    After reading the announcement for half a minute, the State of Jin cultivators were all so agitated that their faces became flushed. They then looked at Xiao Wuyou with incredible envy. 

    The right of distribution of all these rewards was given to the head of the Tianyun Clan who had the Human Decree. 

    If the Tianyun Clan did not share it with them after returning to the State of Jin, there was nothing they could do. 

    Looking at the eyes of this group of people, Chen Chen was rather glad. 

    If they returned to the State of Jin, the Tianyun Clan could rightfully become the overlord of the State of Jin and the leader of the 36 clans. 

    As for the Demon Clan, they probably should not stir trouble in the State of Jin for the time being on account that they had helped them during the war. 

    In this way, the Tianyun Clan will be able to use the resources to develop rapidly.

    He had completely achieved the best situation he imagined at the beginning!

    However, at this moment, the female disciple suddenly looked at him. 

    "Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan killed a Nascent Soul realm cultivator and when he was faced with the crisis in the Tianyun Clan, he put the humans' wellbeing as his priority and guarded the Twelfth City against the Immortal Demonic Phoenix without any fear of death. He has done the humans proud. Hence, Chen Chen is rewarded with the chance to enter the Haoran Sword Pool for a month of training."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was a bit stunned.

    What is the Haoran Sword Pool? If he were to cultivate there, he would have to stay at the front line for a longer period of time. 

    The female disciple was dumbfounded to see Chen Chen. She smiled and said, "Successor of the Tianyun Clan, the Haoran Sword Clan's pool is one of the four greatest Treasure Lands of the human race. It's not a place that ordinary people can enter and only one in a hundred of the disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan are permitted entry." 

    "You are the only one among those who participated in the war this time, who is qualified to enter the Haoran Sword Pool to cultivate." 

    The surrounding State of Jin cultivators all gasped and looked at Chen Chen with admiration!

    What concept is that? Only one person in a hundred cities who fought at the Great Wall?

    Even if they were not of the same clan, they were still honored because he was from the State of Jin! 

    Chen Chen immediately thanked her after hearing that. He naturally could not miss such an opportunity since no one would complain about being too strong. 

    The female disciple also put away the scroll, and then handed it to Xiao Wuyou. He then turned around and continued to say to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist Chen, we weren't going to give you the slot this time but Senior Sister Xia strongly recommended you. She said that you not only have outstanding talent and a good character, you are also very righteous. She said that your future will definitely be promising and you'd become a top powerhouse among humans."

    "We all trust Senior Sister Xia in the Haoran Sword Clan and hence, we trust who she trusts." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was dumbfounded but he was very moved. 

    'She's got good judgment!' 

    'Seems like Xia Xishuang is not only good-looking, she's extremely talented too. She seems to have excellent judgment!' 

    However, after hearing the words of the female disciple, the State of Jin cultivators gradually began to look contemptuous. 

    However, their contempt soon turned into envy. 

    'It's great being young!'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Feeling the gaze behind him, Chen Chen turned around abruptly, and the State of Jin cultivators immediately seemed reverent again. 

    It couldn't be helped. They hadn't redeemed their indentures yet and they dared not go back on their word either. 

    Chen Chen was very satisfied with that scene. 

    'That should be the way you're looking at me. I can go to the Haoran Sword Pool, all because of my true abilities.' 

    Although his handsome face played a role too, it was just a minor one. 

    ...

    After that, Chen Chen began to make some arrangements. 

    He had been away for a month, and when he came back again, the State of Jin cultivators should have returned too. He didn't know when they would meet again so he had to make some arrangements. 

    For example, he handed all the indentures to Xiao Wuyou.

    After arranging everything, Chen Chen said goodbye to the group of State of Jin cultivators, and then followed the female cultivator to fly into the depths of the miasma. 

    To be honest, he had never seen what a major sect was like and now that he had the chance to see the Haoran Sword Clan, he was looking forward to it.

    On the way to the Haoran Sword Clan, the female cultivator took the initiative to start talking about some matters of the Haoran Sword Clan with great enthusiasm. 

    In Chen Chen's opinion, his handsome face was the reason for her behavior.

    He dared to bet that if it were a male cultivator who was taking the lead, he wouldn't be that nice! 

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, the Haoran Sword Clan is actually not in a natural cave but an ordinary mountain. However, because it is located at the border of the two clans, we were selected to form a clan. This also shows the determination of the Haoran Sword Clan to fight against the demons." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen immediately said a few pleasantries, which made the female cultivator beam with joy.

    This female cultivator was obviously much more inexperienced compared to Xia Xishuang. 

    The two of them laughed and chatted while flying. About an hour later, Chen Chen saw a 10,000-meter giant mountain.

    The huge mountain was undoubtedly magnificent and most importantly, there was a large and astonishing sword on each side of the mountain, which was also 10,000 meters high. 

    The two swords intersected at the mountainside, forming some kind of extremely special formation with the 10,000-meter giant mountain. Although Chen Chen could not see the end, he knew that it was not trivial.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, that is the Heavenly Sword Demon-Slaying Formation of the Haoran Sword Clan, which can cover a 500-meter radius. If there is a diabolic cultivator above the Essence Soul realm within a 500-meter radius, the Heavenly Sword Demon-Slaying Formation will activate itself! This Heavenly Sword Demon-Slaying Formation is the product of the Haoran Sword Clan's efforts over a thousand years." 

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen complimented the Haoran Sword Clan again but his expression turned colder and he also moved slightly further away from the female cultivator. 

    A few moments later, the female cultivator led him to the Haoran Sword Clan's mountain. 

    A familiar figure was waiting quietly in front of the mountain gate.

    Upon sight of Chen Chen, Xia Xishuang smiled lightly and said, "Fellow Daoist, you said you were about to return to the State of Jin, but now it seems that you won't be able to return anytime soon." 

    "Ahem, I have to thank you for this." Chen Chen laughed awkwardly.

    The female cultivator who was at the side, was rather shocked to see Xia Xishuang smiling because the latter was usually cold and aloof, and would rarely smile. 

    'Could it be... Did she... Wow!'

    Before she could continue to think, Xia Xishuang's expression became calm again. 

    "Junior Sister, that's all you have to do here. Next, I'll take the successor of the Tianyun Clan to the Haoran Sword Pool."

    "Oh... Okay..." The female cultivator assented and hurriedly left.

    She dared not say or ask anything about the Eldest Senior Sister, Xia Xishuang. 

    ...

    After that female cultivator left, Xia Xishuang took Chen Chen down a special passage, which was deserted. The surrounding area was very quiet too.

    "Fellow Daoist... you and I have known each other for some time, can I call you by your name?" 

    Xia Xishuang suddenly asked when they were walking.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Of course you can, you and I are friends. Calling each other 'Daoist' would seem too distant." 

    To be honest, he had never heard such a term in the State of Jin.

    Everyone he met was vulgar!

    When they saw him, they would call him by his name and only his juniors would address him as 'successor'.

    After hearing this, Xia Xishuang heaved a long sigh of relief and subconsciously picked up in her tracks. However, she soon slowed down again. 

    For some reason, she couldn't help but think of Chen Chen these days. 

    Although it were his enemies that were in trouble, Chen Chen the successor of the Tianyun Clan decided to risk his life and fight hard to save them for the sake of the human race. 

    That scene was too majestic for her and she didn't think that there would be such a noble person in the world. 

    People usually fall in love in just a single moment. Xia Xishuang felt that she had developed some feelings for the successor of the Tianyun Clan. 

    Hence, when the elders of the clan discussed how exactly they should reward this cultivator, she stood out and recommended Chen Chen to enter the Haoran Sword Pool to cultivate.

    In her opinion, he was really genuine. 

    "Xishuang, what kind of place is this Haoran Sword Pool?"

    Chen Chen's voice came from behind her.

    Hearing this address, Xia Xishang was slightly stunned and turned around. When she saw Chen Chen's natural expression, her cheeks reddened, knowing that she had thought too much. 

    Chen Chen was obviously fully focused on cultivation and did not know much about romance. 

    A woman calling a man by his first name wouldn't mean much but a man calling a woman by her first name seemed rather affectionate. 

    However, what could she say? 

    Chen Chen was born in a small vassal state and he gained the ability to kill a Nascent Soul realm cultivator at such a young age. She reckoned that he must spend a lot of hard work and effort on cultivating usually. How could she bear to criticize him and nitpick on the details? 

    'Forget it, he can call me whatever he wants.' 

    However, she would never allow the other male disciples to be that casual with her. 

    Thinking of this, she pretended not to realize that something was wrong and said calmly, "The Haoran Sword Pool is where most of the strongest people in the Haoran Sword Clan who are above the Essence Soul realm, will cultivate." 

    "The pure spiritual liquid in the pool is so dense and rich that it can directly increase one's cultivation level after absorption. Apart from that, there is also powerful soul power in the Haoran Sword Pool. Cultivators who go in to cultivate often tend to have more insights."

    "Oh, I see. Xishuang, have you ever gone in to cultivate?"

    Chen Chen called out cheerfully with joy in his eyes. 

    "I've been in there before. When I was there, I broke through to the Nascent Soul realm from the Core Formation realm." 

    "I see. It's a pity that I'm still far away from breaking through the Nascent Soul realm."

    ...

    As they walked, they chatted and before they knew it, they had unknowingly arrived at the place where the two giant swords met.

    "This is the Haoran Sword Pool," Xia Xishuang said as she pointed to the void where the giant swords met.

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    Initially, he thought that some bigwigs would receive him and say a few words of encouragement, but now it seemed that he had thought too much. He was just a small fry at the Core Formation realm and he indeed had no right to talk to the powerhouses who were at the pinnacle. 

    Xia Xishang slowly walked to the intersection of the giant swords, and then took out a token and pressed it in the void.

    Soon, a door of light appeared in the void.

    Xia Xishang pointed to the light door and smiled. "Chen Chen, go in. Since ancient times, there haven't been many non-members of the clan who can enter the Haoran Sword Pool." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen walked towards the light door and when he reached Xia Xishuang, he suddenly stopped and looked at her deeply. 

    The woman in front of him was elegant and bright. He thought that it would be great if he could marry her. 

    "What's wrong?" Xia Xishuang asked in confusion. 

    Looking at her somewhat puzzled eyes, Chen Chen smiled faintly and stepped inside the light door.

    ...

    The so-called Haoran Sword Pool was indeed a pool filled with all kinds of swords, which emitted amazing fluctuations. None of them were mortal weapons.

    The white spiritual liquid that was bubbling continuously in the pool looked similar to the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite but the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite contained more vitality.

    However, the spiritual power in this spiritual liquid was pure and massive! 

    As soon as Chen Chen entered the range of this Haoran Sword Pool, he felt that his entire body had become permeable and his mind seemed to have become several times more active.

    "Is this the soul power that only Essence Soul realm powerhouses can be exposed to?"

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, and then stepped onto the platform in the middle of the Haoran Sword Pool. In the next moment, his Innate Spirit Body constitution was maximized as he began to absorb the intense and terrifying spiritual energy around him.

    In just a few moments, his Qi cultivation level advanced from the early Core Formation realm stage to the middle Core Formation realm stage.

    "Haoran Sword Pool is one of the four greatest treasure lands of the human race... I really owe you a huge favor now that I can cultivate here alone for a month." 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly, looking rather embarrassed. 

    However, he soon came to terms with it. 

    ...

    "It seems I have to give myself to you." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The spiritual energy in the Haoran Sword Pool was extremely rich, and it was several times stronger than the Earth Spirit Crystal of the Wuxin Clan. Its degree of purity was much stronger than the Earth Spirit Crystal too. 

    Hence, even though Chen Chen let himself go and absorbed everything at full power, there were no changes done to the Haoran Sword Pool. 

    He even suspected that he would ascend right on the spot if the entire Haoran Sword Pool was sucked dry. 

    Buzz!

    Seemingly sensing the presence of a large number of divine weapons around, Chen Chen's wrist emitted a sword sound! Next, the Omni Divine Blade suddenly flew out and plunged into the sword pool.

    The other swords in the pool appeared to have detected the foreign sword, and all instantly trembled violently. 

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, he was shocked, and before he could retrieve the Omni Divine Blade, hundreds of swords in the entire pond emitted an astonishing sword intent simultaneously! 

    Whoosh! Whoosh! 

    Chen Chen, who was sitting in the middle of the sword pool, was immediately injured by the sword intent. There were more than a dozen wounds all over his body.

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    Chen Chen was in so much pain that he gasped, and the Omni Divine Blade hurriedly returned to his wrist, as if it had nothing to do with everything.

    "Look what you've done!"

    Chen Chen cursed softly as the wounds on his body began to recover at a speed that was visible to the naked eye.

    However, the Sword Qi in the Haoran Sword Pool had no intention of dissipating, leaving several wounds on Chen Chen's body from time to time. 

    Chen Chen wanted to cry but could only regard it as a means for tempering his body. 

    "Since I've come in once, I'll go all out!" 

    ...

    One would tend to lose track of time during cultivation. 

    Before he knew it, more than ten days had passed. 

    In his spare time, Chen Chen would say a few words to Xia Xishuang through the transmission token.

    In the past, he used to only say one or two sentences to her, but now, it increased to three or four. 

    The topic of conversation also expanded from cultivation to all other aspects. 

    "Is this the feeling of puppy love?"

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with sweet joy, and he automatically ignored his past life. 

    What past life? He is originally a native of this world!

    Nowadays, whenever he was injured by Sword Qi, he could alleviate the pain just by talking to Xia Xishuang for a few minutes.

    The feeling was so wonderful that it made him wish he could go out now, stand next to Xia Xishuang, and ask the system to see if he was in love. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, the demons are back again, I'm going to rush to the front line." 

    Late at night.

    Chen Chen looked at the communication token in his hand quietly, and after a long time, he replied, "Be careful."

    After putting away the token, Chen Chen took the initiative to summon the Omni Divine Blade. The Sword Qi in the Haoran Sword Pool once again overflowed.

    Some time passed. 

    The entire Haoran Sword Pool trembled violently, as if a catastrophic earthquake had occurred. Chen Chen sat in the middle of the pool with his eyes full of worry.

    The tremor lasted for several hours. 

    "The demons are aggressive, most of them have retreated after being attacked by the Haoran Sword Clan, but there are still many demons who have crossed the second line of defense and entered the human frontier. Chen Chen, cultivate well, I am afraid that this time the human race and the demon race will have a once-in-a-thousand-year war. Only with great strength can you protect yourself in this chaotic and tumultuous world."

    The communication token in his hand lit up again. 

     Xia Xishuang said a long paragraph of words, which was rather rare of her. Chen Chen took a deep breath and colorful light surrounded his body.

    From the time he entered the path of cultivation until today, he had never been so serious about cultivation.

    At this moment, his Qi cultivation level had already reached the late stage of the Core Formation realm and was about to step into the peak Core Formation realm.

    "Chen Chen, the opportunity to enter the Haoran Sword Pool is rare. Don't worry about what's going on outside, I will try my best and take care of your master and the State of Jin cultivators for you."

    "…"

    "Life in this world is really difficult."

    Chen Chen sighed deeply and closed his eyes. At this moment, the wounds on his body all seemed to have become a lot less painful but his mood was getting more and more complicated.

    Reaching the peak of the Core Formation realm from the late stage was a long and arduous process, but his body refinement cultivation level had been advancing by leaps and bounds these days, and he was about to enter the late Core Formation realm stage.

    This meditation retreat lasted for quite a few days. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the world outside, the humans and demons fought, and the severity of the battle was much more intense than before. 

    The old ancestor of the Haoran Sword Clan, who was always guarding the peak of the Haoran Sword Clan, seemed to have sensed something at this point, and there was deep sorrow and helplessness in his eyes. 

    He just received the news that the line of defense of the Spirit Void Sword Clan guarding the western border of the human race had been broken through and millions of demons attacked the humans. If the Haoran Sword Clan was still stranded on the northern border, it probably wouldn't take long before the human race would become a demon's playground.

    "I didn't expect that a Demon God bloodline would be born in the demon race, and the eight kingdoms have all chosen to join them. This is truly a tribulation of the human race that is unprecedented in 10,000 years."

    After letting out a long sigh, the old ancestor of the Haoran Sword Clan looked into the distance, and his voice spread throughout the Haoran Sword Clan.

    "This is the tribulation of the human race, and the western frontier has fallen. The Haoran Sword Clan is hereby withdrawing from the northern frontier and returning to the back frontier to protect the human race."

    As soon as the voice came out, a large number of cries were immediately spread from within the Haoran Sword Clan.

    The Haoran Sword Clan had been established for 10,000 years, and although the clan had been captured by the demons, it was recovered within a few days. 

    However, if they were gone now... they didn't know when it would return. 

    Regardless of how the Haoran Sword Clan cultivators felt, what must go still has to go. Soon, the two huge swords standing near the Haoran Sword Clan's mountain gate trembled before ascending to the sky and remaining still in front of the mountain gate. 

    The group of disciples and elders boarded the giant swords after seeing them. 

    Xia Xishuang, who was standing among the crowd, gritted her teeth tightly and took out the communication token to send several messages before flying to the giant sword. 

    ...

    Some time passed. 

    Chen Chen woke up from his meditation, and his aura had already become several times stronger. When he opened and closed his eyes, lightning would flash. 

    The surrounding Sword Qi that was shot on his body had all been deflected off by the golden light.

    "My Qi Refinement and Body Refinement cultivation levels have reached the Major Perfection of the Core Formation realm." 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    "Come back."

    After he muttered, the Omni Divine Blade inserted in the sword pool let out a soft chant and returned to Chen Chen's body. Compared to before, the Omni Divine Blade that had absorbed the surrounding divine sword intent was even sharper. 

    Chen Chen stood up and took out the two communication tokens. The first one belonged to Master Xiao Wuyou.

    "Disciple, the human frontier has fallen. I'm afraid that the State of Jin cannot be spared. We are going to return to the State of Jin first. Xishuang is accompanying us along the way, don't worry." 

    "After you come out of meditation, you have to be very careful."

    After putting away this communication token, Chen Chen took out the second token, which was naturally Xia Xishuang's, only to see that there were more than ten messages. 

    "The demons are powerful, I'm afraid this battle will be a bit difficult."

    "I killed three Nascent Soul realm cultivators today. How is your cultivation going?"

    "I vaguely have an ominous hunch. If anything unfortunate happens to the Haoran Sword Clan, you mustn't come out. The Haoran Sword Pool is the secret realm established by the first-generation Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan, who has already ascended to become the Haoran Sword Immortal. Without the secret realm token, even the demons can't break through no matter how strong and powerful they are." 

    "Today, we have killed four Nascent Soul realm demons. You should be in seclusion now, right? I hope you can successfully break through the realm."

    ...

    "All the cultivators of the Haoran Sword Clan are going to evacuate the clan. Chen Chen, the entrances and exits of the secret realm are all blocked by me, but there is a secret transmission array at the bottom of the pool that can lead straight to 50 kilometers away."

    "Now that the Haoran Sword Clan has been evacuated, you can cultivate in the secret realm for a longer period of time. When you want to go out, you can leave through the teleportation formation."

    "Chen Chen, the day you go out, you might realize that we have already fallen. Remember to pay attention to your safety... Take care, you and I will meet again someday."

    Looking at this paragraph of information, Chen Chen smiled and put away the token with a glint in his eyes. 

    He wanted to step into the Nascent Soul realm, whether it was Qi Refinement or Body Refinement. It was not something that could be achieved by simply absorbing spiritual energy, so there was no point for him to stay there.

    Looking at the Haoran Sword Pool, Chen Chen bowed and then dived to the bottom.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At the bottom of the sword pool, there was indeed a small talisman formation.

    It was Chen Chen's first time seeing a Teleportation Formation. After a moment of hesitation, he placed a few middle-grade Spirit Stones in the depression of the formation, and soon, the formation began to emit light.

    At the same time, a strong suction force had spread out from the formation. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed, and he took out bottles from the storage ring and filled them with some spiritual liquid. In the next moment, the suction force suddenly increased its strength several times and swallowed him whole.

    ...

    Before Chen Chen could react, the scene in front of him changed from that of the Haoran Sword Pool to a dilapidated underground palace.

    There was no light in the underground palace, which was extremely shabby. He had no idea how long it had been since someone visited the area. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen searched around for a while and discovered that there was no exit. After hesitating for some time, he summoned the Omni Divine Blade and made it charge upwards. 

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    Chen Chen flew on his sword and blasted a huge hole in the underground palace before breaking through! 

    The sky outside was still blue, and the miasma had dissipated, but Chen Chen's expression seemed a bit embarrassed because there were hundreds of demons next to him. They were all glaring at him with shock written all over their faces!

    There were also a few demons that he had blown up into the sky but hadn't landed yet at this point. 

    Boom-boom! 

    After a few muffled thuds, several demons that had been sent flying into the sky landed on the ground. They were no longer breathing. 

    "Human cultivators, attack!"

    A rough voice echoed through the space where the demons were, and hundreds of demons immediately got riled up as they flocked towards Chen Chen. 

    ...

    A few beams of sword light appeared. 

    In a few seconds, hundreds of demons were turned into corpses that were strewn all over the ground.

    The strongest of those demons were only at the Core Formation realm. To Chen Chen, they were no different from small fries who could be killed easily by the Omni Divine Blade. 

    After killing this group of demons, Chen Chen did not delay and flew directly towards the Great Wall.

    The location of the underground palace should be in the large area of miasma between the second line of defense and the Haoran Sword Clan.

    The truth was just as he thought. After flying 500 kilometers south, he saw the Great Wall. 

    However, it had now been ruined, and there were battle traces everywhere. There were even numerous corpses of cultivators that hadn't been cleaned up yet and thus were emitting a foul odor. 

    "Ah!" 

    Looking at this melancholic scene, Chen Chen sighed, and with a wave of his hand, several spiritual fires flew out and burned the corpses of the human cultivators into ashes.

    At this moment, another gust of demonic wind blew over in the distance. Sensing the powerful pressure, Chen Chen immediately flew over the Great Wall towards the Great Xia frontier.

    Now, the most urgent thing he wanted to do was, of course, to return to the State of Jin. However, it was no longer the human frontier. Chen Chen knew that the journey probably would not be very smooth.

    ...

    The reality was the same as he had expected.

    However, after flying in the air for less than 15 minutes, a large bunch of demons started chasing him. 

    "Kill that human cultivator!"

    "There is a leak, it seems to be an expert, kill him!"

    Feeling a powerful pressure behind him, Chen Chen's face turned sullen. 

    The demons seemed to be extremely sensitive to the aura of humans, and even though he had restrained his aura, the demons could still quickly discover his whereabouts. 

    At this moment, there were already five or six Nascent Soul realm and hundreds of Golden Core realm demonic cultivators behind him. 

    Besides, as they rallied, more and more demonic cultivators joined the pursuit. There were even many demonic cultivators who suddenly appeared in front of him to intercept. 

    "We can't go on like this. We will end up alarming the Essence Soul realm demons sooner or later. By then, we will die." 

    Chen Chen murmured, getting more and more impatient. 

    However, his gaze soon lit up, and in the next second, he flew directly towards the ground and landed in the depths of some dense forest.

    He opened the Little Carefree Immortal Palace where the little morning glory was singing while Little Yellow was nowhere to be found. Chen Chen reckoned that it should be hiding in the soil and playing while Green Bean was spacing out beside the spiritual spring. 

    Lao Hei, on the other hand, was still lying in the tree and sleeping. 

    According to Lao Hei, the scary scent of Green Bean disturbed its sleep, which was why it had to climb the tree to fall asleep.

    Scanning the crowd of little demon cubs, Chen Chen finally fixed his gaze on Lao Hei.

    It couldn't be helped because the other three were too special and eye-catching. At this point, the ordinary Lao Hei seemed to have a purpose. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen yelled, "Lao Hei! Help!" 

    Hearing this cry, Lao Hei was so frightened that he fell off the tree.

    "What's wrong? Since when is it my turn to save your life?"

    "Cut the crap, it's not like you haven't saved me before! I believe in you, you can definitely do it!" 

    ...

    Moments later, a large group of demons landed on the ground while sniffing around in the surrounding area. 

    They did not find any humans, but they found a black and tacky pig spirit.

    "Pig spirit, have you seen a human cultivator passing by here?"

    The leading late-stage Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator asked when he saw Lao Hei. 

    "I have, he flew towards that direction. I was no match for him, so I didn't stop him."

    Lao Hei pointed his hoof in a random direction with his eyes full of sincerity.

    The demonic cultivator who was leading the group did not immediately continue the chase. Instead, he sniffed again, and his expression became icy cold. "You smell like a human!"

    As soon as he said that, a few dog spirits appeared and started sniffing at Lao Hei. Soon, they managed to locate the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Chen Chen, who was hiding in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, was rather astonished as he wondered, 'How sharp must their sense of smell be that they can even smell this!?!'

    As expected, the few dog spirits carefully sniffed once, before saying with certainty, "This pig spirit has some storage equipment that humans are hiding in. It should be a demonic beast hide bag or something."

    As soon as he said that, the eyes of hundreds of demonic cultivators glared at Lao Hei in unison with great killing intent. 

    Lao Hei did not panic and simply answered calmly, "You discovered that too." 

    After saying the words, Lao Hei swung his foot and Chen Chen was thrown out. 

    However, at this time, Chen Chen's clothes were ragged, and he looked half-dead, as if he would die with the slightest touch. 

    "This is?"

    The group of demonic cultivators looked at each other, all a bit puzzled.

    Although he was human too, they felt that he did not seem to be the same one who had been flying and escaping just now. 

    "This is a human pet I caught, I kept it around to play with occasionally. See how soft his hair is. I like to rub his head hard to relieve boredom sometimes."

    Right after making the remark, Lao Hei rubbed Chen Chen's head hard and seemed to derive great pleasure from it. 

    "You're rebelling!" 

    Chen Chen cursed. 'Lao Hei is definitely taking revenge against me! I've merely hit him on a few occasions. Must he be so vengeful?'

    'How dare you rub my head? Just you wait!' 

    When the leading Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator saw this, he also rubbed Chen Chen's head too, only to find that it was really comfortable!

    However, now was not the time to care about this issue. The important thing at hand was to deal with the fleeing human cultivator. Hence, the Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator's expression instantly became serious again.

    "Pig spirit, come along with me to join the pursuit! You are an earth pig, you can have a Core Formation realm cultivation level. I believe you are quite competent. Regardless of whether we can catch up with that human cultivator or not, follow me later." 

    The Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator then flew up into the sky without waiting for Lao Hei's response. 

    Seeing this, Lao Hei had no choice but to put Chen Chen away and follow closely. 

    In the beginning, it was a little worried, but as it flew, it sensed the powerful force that Chen Chen transmitted to it.

    That gave it some confidence as its gaze lit up too. 

    "I used to watch Chen Chen pretend to be impressive, but this time, it's my turn. Hehe!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Their pursuit was futile, as expected. 

    Seeing that the demons were about to disperse, the leading late-stage Nascent Soul realm Gray Bear Spirit immediately roared! 

    "Wait!"

    The demons turned their heads to look over in confusion. 

    "I am the Demon King under the Heavenly Berserk Bear lineage. Are you guys willing to enter the human frontier with me and build a career?"

    Hearing these words, the expressions of all the demons and fiends all changed drastically. 

    To be honest, none of them were the regular army of the demon race. They could only be regarded as demon immigrants.

    The demons had broken through the human frontier, but the demon army was far from being able to occupy the huge territory. Hence, they needed those immigrants who pursued their dreams.

    There were many famous mountains and rivers in the human frontier, and if they could be the king of a mountain, they might really become a hegemon. 

    Anyway, no matter what, it was still better than being depressed in the demon territory. 

    To their surprise, the Grizzly Bear King tried to gather them before they gathered the demons. 

    "Sorry, I'm not interested in becoming someone else's vassal!" 

    A middle-stage Nascent Soul realm demon said in a cold voice before trying to turn around and leave. 

    However, before he could fly out far, the Grizzly Bear King violently stomped his feet on the ground, and a powerful pressure suddenly descended on the demons. 

    "Grizzly Bear King, do you really think I'm afraid of you?"

    That mid-stage Nascent Soul realm cultivator of the demon clan was also hot-tempered. Seeing that the Grizzly Bear King had struck, he immediately turned around and flew towards the Grizzly Bear King.

    "Those who do not obey shall die!" The Grizzly Bear King roared, and a large serrated sword appeared in his hand.

    The two Nascent Soul realm demons fought in front of all the other demons.

    The Nascent Soul realm demons were fighting hard with aggression while the Core Formation demons shuddered. 

    Lao Hei also trembled. If Chen Chen hadn't continuously educated it in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace every day, he would have probably fallen right on the spot.

    In fact, Chen Chen, who was in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, was also a bit shocked. 

    The demons would resort to violence at every slightest conflict. However, he was even more surprised by the strength of the demons. Nearly 100 demons present were all at the Core Formation realm and above. 

    Of course, the demons with lower cultivation levels also did not have the courage to chase that far. 

    "None of the demons are weaklings, but the human race has a large number of mortals.No wonder the humans can only fight passively in the face of the demons..." 

    As Chen Chen sighed, the battle between demons outside was already coming to an end. 

    The Grizzly Bear King was not only stronger, but even its genetics were also greater too. Hence, it did not take long for another mid-stage Nascent Soul realm demon to be cut into two halves by his sword. 

    The Nascent Soul in his body wanted to escape, but the Grizzly Bear King caught up and swallowed it in front of all the demons. 

    Although the Grizzly Bear King had also suffered some injuries, his eyes were full of menace as he glanced at the demons and questioned coldly, "Which one of you is still not convinced?"

    The demons looked at each other, and finally, all fell to the ground on one knee, their eyes full of awe and reverence. 

    "We are willing to follow Lord Grizzly Bear King!"

    Seeing that he had successfully gathered so many subordinates, the Grizzly Bear King was very proud, but the only shame was that he had not caught that powerful human cultivator. 

    Otherwise, he should be able to give them to the demon army in exchange for an officially recognized identity.

    With an official identity, it would be easier for him to gather some small demons.

    However, things were much better now. With subordinates, he could get an official identity easily. 

    With that thought, he yelled, "Everyone, let's find a good cave first!" 

    After saying that, he led the group of demons and flew up into the sky. The group of demonic cultivators was large in size. They spread demonic aura everywhere they passed.

    ...

    After flying for about an hour, the Grizzly King stopped at the foot of a big mountain with all the demons. 

    This mountain was quite rich in spiritual energy, and it seemed that there used to be a clan occupying the place. However, the people were already gone. 

    Seeing the complete architecture, the Grizzly Bear King was overjoyed.

    They had really prepared a good cave for him just when he needed it! 

    The Grizzly Bear King wanted to rise and become a hegemon there! 

    Imagining a bright future, the Grizzly Bear King suddenly felt an urge to do something, and he subconsciously thought of the pig spirit's human pet.

    Tsk! 

    'It's a bit unreasonable that an earth pig spirit has a human pet while I don't.' 

    At the thought of this, he turned his head to look at the Lao Hei who was standing at the back of the group of demons. He said calmly, "Pig spirit, come out." 

    Lao Hei shuddered. He was just a domestic pig who had never seen such a scene before, especially the one of the Grizzly Bear King swallowing a Nascent Soul realm demon. It truly traumatized him. 

    "Lao Hei, you can do it. Don't you want to pretend to be impressive? I'll give you a chance! I'm your pet now!" 

    Chen Chen whispered into Lao Hei's ear, but the latter didn't quite understand it, though he vaguely felt that it was impressive. Finally, he walked towards the Grizzly Bear King while shuddering. 

    "Grizzly Bear King... what orders do you have for me?" 

    Lao Hei was very satisfied with the Grizzly King's reaction, which meant that the method he just shocked the group with had worked.

    "That human pet of yours is quite good, lend it to me for a few days, how about that?"

    The Grizzly Bear King emphasized every intonation while his eyes flickered with a malicious glint. Clearly, he didn't plan on returning Chen Chen. 

    "Bullshit! My human pet is not something you can get your hands on!"

    The voice came from Lao Hei whose face turned flushed as he covered his mouth with his hooves. 

    'I did not just say that!' 

    The demonic cultivators were all silent as they looked at Lao Hei with their eyes full of admiration and respect. 

    The Grizzly King was also extremely stunned as he couldn't believe that the earth pig spirit in front of him dared to talk to him like that!

    "What did you say?"

    "I..." Lao Hei subconsciously tried to say something kind, but another voice similar to his came out again!

    "You're an ugly and stupid Grizzly bear! You're a fool!" 

    As soon as he said that, the demons behind turned limp before Lao Hei did. 

    'This pig spirit is really defiant!' 

    "Good! Very good! I didn't expect a Core Formation realm demonic cultivator to dare to talk to me like that, it seems that you are tired of living!"

    The Grizzly Bear King's eyes were full of menace as he grabbed Lao Hei and tried to wring his head off in front of everyone! 

    However, at this moment, the situation suddenly changed, and a large spoon suddenly appeared in the hands of the earth pig spirit. 

    "What kind of a damned weapon is this?" 

    This thought flashed through the Grizzly Bear King's mind and he subconsciously raised both arms to resist.

    However, during this time, the big spoon exploded with unparalleled pressure.

    Seeing this scene, the Grizzly Bear King's face changed drastically, and just as he was about to retreat and dodge, a burst of powerful pressure emerged from the earth pig spirit in front of him, subduing him for a moment.

    Dong! 

    However, at that moment, the big spoon struck the top of his head. 

    With a violent sound, the entire Grizzly Bear King was smashed into pieces. 

    "You pig! You're pretending!" 

    The Nascent Soul of the Grizzly Bear King flew out and hollered in horror. 

    However, as soon as he said that, he vaguely felt that something was wrong. 'Pigs will be pigs...'

    Without continuing to think about it, the Grizzly Bear King flew into the distance.

    "Do you want to run? Have you asked for my permission?" 

    Lao Hei extended his hoof, and a bolt of violent lightning burst out from between his hooves, instantly striking the Nascent Soul of the Grizzly Bear in the distance. 

    The Grizzly Bear King shrieked and turned into ashes. 

    When the demons saw that scene, their jaws dropped in shock. 

    'The powerful Grizzly King was killed by the pig in a moment, is this not a dream?'

    Lao Hei retracted his hoof and looked back at the crowd of demons. He then let out a stern voice. 

    "The Grizzly Bear is dead, I'm in charge now, is any one of you unconvinced!?!" 

    The demons looked at the majestic Lao Hei and once again fell to their knees. "We are willing to follow you, Lord!" 

    Looking at this scene, Lao Hei's eyes glistened. Although he wasn't the one who took the initiative to pretend, he was still pleased at the moment. 

    He felt that he had reached the pinnacle of his life! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Two hours passed. 

    Lao Hei flew in the front of the big spoon that the Omni Divine Blade had turned into.

    He was quite satisfied with the shape of the weapon. Although Chen Chen was a jerk, he understood Lao Hei well and knew what kind of weapon it would like. 

    As for the previous cave, it was naturally abandoned. After all, according to Chen Chen's plan, they were going to return to the State of Jin.

    The demons also had no opinion either. To them, being an underling in Great Xia or a subordinate in a small country was all the same. Anyway, with their current strength, they were destined to be underlings wherever they went.

    After following the demons, Chen Chen finally had time to look at the situation along the way.

    The situation can only be described as tragic. Many cities were burned or ruined, and numerous people had died. 

    Some demonic beasts gnawed at the bones, their eyes filled with a bloodthirsty gaze. 

    Looking down the road, Chen Chen's heart became heavier and heavier. After a soft sigh, he took out several communication tokens from his storage ring and spread the news that he had come out safely.

    "Disciple, we have returned to the Tianyun Clan, and I've also accommodated your parents. Now, all the powerhouses of the State of Jin have gathered in the Tianyun Clan. Don't worry, you don't need to rush back either. When you're outside, prioritize your own safety first."

    Xiao Wuyou quickly delivered the message, but apart from him, the owners of the other few tokens were unresponsive.

    A moment later, Xiao Wuyou seemed to remember something and sent another message via the token.

    "Disciple, on the way back to the State of Jin, your brother Zhang Ji was taken by a certain demon ruler of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. Unsurprisingly, he has now joined the Seven Lethal Demon Clan." 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen was speechless, and after a moment, he finally smiled in relief. 

    Zhang Ji had finally found his own path.

    The Seven Lethal Demon Clan was guarding the southern border and was also one of the four great clans of the human race. If Zhang Ji could join the Seven Lethal Demon Clan, he would definitely soar high.

    'I wonder what things will be like the next time we meet. I hope that by that time, he will also have become a powerful person.' 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen asked another question. "Master, how is the situation of the two nations today?"

    "Within the two nations, there are now two Essence Soul realm demonic cultivators. Actually, it's quite a shame. These two Essence Soul realm demonic cultivators are now being held back by the stronger ones of the Demon Clan. The cultivators of the State of Jin barely contributed much."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's pupils narrowed, and he asked, "Has the Demon Clan Master Zhou Renlong gotten out of the trap?"

    Except for this reason, Chen Chen really can't think of what the Demon Clan could use to hold back the two Essence Soul realm demons. 

    "Get out of the trap? Has he been trapped all this time? No wonder he never made a move."

    Chen Chen didn't ask any more questions but took out another communication token that was almost collecting dust.

    "Clan Master, I just came out of seclusion and heard that both the State of Zhou and the State of Jin have been captured by the demon race. Is that true?"

    "Zhang Chen, you just came out of seclusion!?! Something terrible has happened outside! The demons have attacked the human race, do you know that? I've slaughtered thousands of demons!"

    "What about the chains?"

    "I can break free from those chains at any time. Now that the Great Xia has lost, am I supposed to wait for death instead of coming out?" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was at a loss for words for an argument.

    "Do you need me to go back and help then?" 

    "It's up to you, I don't have time for nonsense with you, goodbye!"

    "…"

    Chen Chen put the transmission token away. Zhou Renlong had just broken free a short while ago and was clearly still ecstatic. However, he generally understood the situation of the State of Zhou and the State of Jin today. 

    However, now that there were two Essence Soul realm demonic cultivators, the future was unknown.

    If he brought those nobodies back, there wouldn't be much of a use for them.

    Besides, he still had one wide-range tracking opportunity, and it would be a waste if he used it in the State of Zhou and the State of Jin.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen immediately changed his mind and then spoke to Lao Hei. 

    Lao Hei immediately stopped and said to the crowd of demons, "I have changed my mind, and I've decided to develop in the Great Xia for a period of time before going to those small nations, so as to ensure that I remain as the hegemon!"

    The demons had no choice but to comply with the order. The black pig was seriously too strong. If he tried to defy the order, he would have to be hit by the spoon. 

    ...

    There were a lot of renowned mountains and rivers within the scope of the Great Xia, and the group of demons soon found a good mountain to occupy and settle down in.

    Lao Hei called himself the king of black pigs and inserted a flag in the mountain while the other four early Nascent Soul realm demons were conferred as generals. Apart from that, he also roped in a peak Core Formation realm dog spirit as the military advisor. 

    The dog spirit was given credit too as it contributed an extremely detailed map of Great Xia. 

    "Great King, the mountain we are on is in the central region of Grand Xia. There used to be five or six clans nearby. If we go and scavenge, we might be able to harvest a lot." 

    The dog spirit relayed the words with a subservient face, pointing to several mountains on the map. Having just become a military advisor, it certainly wanted to show its wisdom.

    Lao Hei did not say anything, but he waited for Chen Chen's instructions, and a moment later, it pointed to a special mark on the map and asked, "Where is this?"

    Seeing this, the dog spirit mocked with a look of contempt, "This is the ascension platform set up by the human race. It was built to show that someone had ascended here. The human race really likes getting up to fancy stuff. Why do they have to go to the lengths of building a platform to commemorate something as minor as ascension?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen jumped out directly and looked at the map.

    There were six ascension platforms in the Great Xia territory, which meant that there were six powerful people who ascended in the Great Xia. 

    Chen Chen carefully studied the location of the six ascension platforms and soon found a node between them. 

    All six ascension platforms seemed to have formed a radius of 5,000 miles with the node as the center.

    The place where powerhouses ascended must be a place that they were familiar with. If he used the system to track using that node as the center, he may be able to track the most things. 

    Ordinary opportunities were pointless to him now, and he needed a great chance that would bring him a qualitative change.

    The dog spirit at the side looked at Chen Chen with an envious gaze, thinking about when he could get a human pet and rub his soft head. 

    Before it could ponder deeply, Chen Chen pressed his hand to its head and began to rub it incessantly before smacking it hard. 

    "It's here!" 

    Despite being furious, the dog spirit dared not say anything. 

    As the saying goes, one should consider the identity of the master before hitting the dog. He couldn't afford to offend the human pet of the black pig. 

    After settling on a location, Chen Chen took the initiative to return to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    The dog spirit was quite vigilant, and it thought that the human pet seemed to have given Lao Hei a major suggestion, making it feel threatened. 

    Just when it wanted to say a few words to emphasize its presence, Lao Hei had already pointed to the position set by the human pet, and said loudly, "Gather half of your men and follow me to this place. For the others, stay here to guard the place!" 

    The dog spirit had no choice but to run out and gather all the demons. 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Lao Hei came to the place marked by Chen Chen with dozens of demons.

    It was a desolate place with not a single soul inside. The spiritual energy was scarce too as the demons looked at each other, unsure of what Lao Hei brought them there for. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen, who was in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, had already started to use the system.

    "System, use that 5,000 kilometers tracking opportunity to find out what great opportunities there are within these 5,000 kilometers."

    Chen Chen deliberately used an extensive word. The area of a 5,000-kilometer-radius was not small, and if he wanted all opportunities, the system might overload and explode. 

    "200 kilometers in the southwest direction, there is a tomb of an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, which contains all his fortune."

    "450 kilometers in the northeast direction, at the bottom of the Great Swamp, there is a Soul-Purifying Divine Spring."

    "1,000 kilometers to the northwest, in the mountain of the Spirit Mountain, there is a piece of Heavenly Divine Gold." 

    "In the middle of the dense forest 2,000 kilometers due west, there is a Psychic Spiritual Fruit."

    ...

    "4,000 kilometers due north, there is a cave left behind by a Void Refinement realm powerhouse." 

    "4,750 kilometers underground in the southeast direction, there is a relic of someone who failed to ascend."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 174: All Mine

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing the nearly 100 opportunities, Chen Chen took a deep breath. 

    This time, he had to find something that could help him break through the Nascent Soul realm. At the same time, he also needed to search for something he could rely on to successfully pass the tribulation of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    To be honest, his Golden Core realm tribulation was already terrifying enough, and he really couldn't imagine what the Nascent Soul realm tribulation would be like. If he didn't have enough resources and various top heavenly treasures to protect his body, he might really be struck dead by the Thunder Tribulation. 

    The only thing to be thankful for was that heaven might be kinder to him on account that he hadn't done anything heinous recently.

    "Lao Hei, go 200 kilometers towards the southwest." 

    "Okay!" 

    After receiving Chen Chen's instructions, Lao Hei immediately issued orders to the group of demons.

    ...

    It didn't take long for the demons to travel the distance of 200 kilometers. Soon, they gathered on top of a certain earthen hill.

    "Dig!" 

    Lao Hei ordered with a wave of his spoon.

    The demons did not say anything and began to show their skills. They soon dug out a large tomb.

    Seeing this scene, all the demons looked at Lao Hei with an adoring gaze in their eyes.

    Lao Hei was merely an earth pig, and yet, he had the ability to accomplish such great things. He was indeed very capable. None of them, including the dog spirits, had detected anything underground. 

    "Dig all those things out. If anyone dares to hide the items, don't blame me for being hostile." 

    Lao Hei had gradually gotten used to his identity, and he could now speak smoothly without Chen Chen's instructions. 

    A few moments later, the demons dug out a coffin, and the dog-headed advisor stared straight at the demons that were touching the coffin, like the most loyal guards who had their guards up at all times. 

    Witnessing this, Lao Hei was touched, and he secretly raised the status of the dog spirit to that above the four generals, second only to him. 

    The coffin was then opened, revealing a corpse. The dog spirit immediately grabbed the storage ring beside the corpse and then handed it to Lao Hei. 

    Lao Hei took the storage ring, looked at the leader of the dog spirits, only to feel that the dog spirit seemed to be different from before. He wondered if he had cleaned up halfway. 

    He subconsciously reached his hoof out to touch his head. As expected, it was soft to touch and was slightly softer than Chen Chen's head. 

    Seeing this, the dog spirit smiled deferentially while the two demons made eye contact. They could tell from each other's eyes that they were touched. 

    ...

    The situation afterwards was similar to this as the demons gradually respected Lao Hei more and more.

    Although the big head had been taken away by Lao Hei, they also drank a lot of soup which was enough for them to fight for decades in the demon frontier.

    The demons with poorer pedigree were very simple-minded. They would be loyal to anyone who was strong and would bring them benefits. 

    Previously, they were scared of Lao Hei because of his power and authority, but they were now genuinely loyal to him. 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Lao Hei walked towards a spiritual mountain alone. 

    As soon as he entered the mountain, Chen Chen jumped out, and with the system's guidance, he quickly found a huge jade stone.

    The jade stone was chipped off the surface with the Omni Divine Blade, and the inside shone with a dazzling white light.

    It was a crystal that was flawlessly white and crystalline. 

    "Heavenly Divine Gold..." 

    Chen Chen gently caressed the crystal with excitement in his eyes.

    The Heavenly Divine Gold was one of the Ten Great Divine Gold, and its ability to conduct spiritual energy ranked first among all metals. It could even conduct more spiritual energy than the user can infuse. 

    That meant that a divine weapon forged by a Core Formation realm cultivator could launch strikes that were at the Nascent Soul realm. It was the unconventional and heaven-defying property that gave it its status as a Divine Gold. 

    It belonged to the same category as the Omni Divine Gold and Indestructible Divine Gold 

    "This treasure is mine now." 

    Chen Chen chuckled and put the Heavenly Divine Gold into his storage ring before ducking into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Lao Hei was now out in the open and running errands for him. Hence, he could stay inside comfortably. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, I am now in the western border of the human race, but in a few days, I will be transferred to Jin, and from then on, I will always be on guard there until the demons are completely expelled. Are you...safe now?"

    In the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Chen Chen looked at Xia Xishuang's transmission token with some warmth in his heart.

    He immediately replied, "I'm very safe, don't worry, don't miss me. Be mindful of your own safety too. You and I will meet again in Jin after some time." 

    Putting away the transmission token, Chen Chen started calculating in his head. 

    To be honest, his current strength was weaker than Xia Xishuang, but things might change after he breaks through the Nascent Soul realm.

    He could only talk to her as an equal when his cultivation level was about the same as hers. Otherwise, others might think that he was sponging off her. 

    Chen Chen was not the type to sponge off women. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen was even more eager to step into the Nascent Soul realm. Hence, he urged Lao Hei, "Lao Hei, press on! The pinnacle of life is ahead of us!" 

    In the blink of an eye, the group of demons came within the boundaries of a certain cave and blessed land.

    There was once a human sect here, but all the disciples had already parted ways, and all that was left were several dilapidated buildings. 

    In addition, there was also a group of demons stationed here, but the strongest was only at the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    Seeing this, Lao Hei naturally showed his prowess and thus gained many more subordinates. 

    "Fly to the right. Similarly, only you and I can enter this place." Chen Chen instructed in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Lao Hei nodded after hearing his words and told the demons to stay where they were before following Chen Chen's guidance and entering the mountain. 

    Soon, Lao Hei arrived in front of a giant waterfall, in the middle of which there was vaguely a large cave. However, there were strong restrictions placed on it. 

    The restrictions naturally couldn't stop Chen Chen. As soon as Green Bean was released, Chen Chen soon entered the cave.

    The cave was dazzling, and there were all sorts of pills placed neatly. Apart from that, there were also lots of treasures, of which none was of inferior quality. 

    "The cave left behind by Void Refinement realm powerhouses..." 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart when he saw that. 

    The sect located here should have found this cave, but unfortunately, they were unable to break the restrictions. Hence, they could only watch him take advantage.

    The deeper Chen Chen delved, the more amazed he was. Although the scale of the things inside was not as good as the treasure vault of the Wuxin Clan, they were all finely made, and their value was far from what the treasures of the Wuxin Clan could compare to. 

    There were even many treasures like the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite, and Chen Chen wondered what kind of accident it was that made them give up on such a precious cave...

    Chen Chen walked while collecting the treasures, and after a few moments, he reached the deepest part of the cave.

    The arrangement of things in the deepest area was very simple, with only one bed, a table, and two chairs. In addition, there were also two puppets of the same size as a person, standing on both sides of the bed. 

    Looking at the skull that was hanging head low, they knew that it had obviously exhausted all the spiritual power. 

    "I don't know what kind of puppet this is..." 

    Chen Chen did not dare to directly toss Spirit Stones into the puppet, in case it was one that would fight and slap him to death. If that happened, he would not even have time to cry. 

    After thinking about it, he placed both puppets into the storage ring.

    As for the beds, tables and chairs, wooden frames, and other objects that were made of old spiritual wood, they were all moved into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    With these few things, the Little Carefree Immortal Palace's splendor was instantly increased by multiple notches, and the spiritual energy in the entire space was also several times denser. 

    After scavenging for a while, Chen Chen was ready to leave, but in order to make sure the place had been emptied, he decided to ask the system.

    "System, is there anything valuable nearby?"

    "Yes, there is a treasure chest 12 meters underground in front." 

    Hearing this prompt, Chen Chen immediately returned to the location where the original bed was located, and a moment later, he discovered a certain mechanism. He then opened a particular spiritual brick.

    There was indeed a treasure chest hidden under the spiritual brick.

    Now that Zhang Ji was gone, Chen Chen could only do it himself. After taking a breath, he gently opened the treasure chest.

    The light shone brightly, and there were ripples. 

    Chen Chen saw a set of full-body battle armor that was exuding astonishing fluctuations, folded and placed neatly in the treasure chest.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 175: Adorably Silly

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This is..."

    Chen Chen's throat moved. Regardless of the quality of the full-body armor, he liked how fancy it was. 

    Of course, he wouldn't go out to meet people wearing that because it didn't match his immortal-like aura. At most, he could wear it for fun in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Before he could continue thinking, Chen Chen took out the full-body armor from the treasure chest. 

    Soon, he saw a small line of words from the shining golden Heart Protection Mirror. 

    "Seven Orifices Armor."

    After some scrutiny, Chen Chen put the full-body armor on his body and casually took a look at himself in the mirror.

    'Great, my face can't be seen. Nothing can be seen except a golden light. If this happened under the bright sun, I'd be able to remain in stealth.' 

    After sensing its power, Chen Chen was extremely pleased. The treasures that the Void Refinement realm powerhouses had hidden under the bed were extraordinary. Even the Omni Divine Blade would not easily leave traces on it without any spiritual power. 

    Chen Chen seriously suspected that the Void Refining powerhouse had similar tastes as him, but to the outside world, his image was that of an ethereal and wise person. Hence, he hid the treasure under the bed in the cave and took it out occasionally. 

    "Take it away, take it away." 

    After muttering, Chen Chen put the Seven Orifices Armor and the treasure chest into the storage ring.

    Before leaving, he was still worried and thus took the spiritual brick in the cave too.

    The spiritual bricks here were different from the low-grade spiritual bricks of the Wuxin Clan, made of superior-grade Spirit Stones. 

    That was pageantry!

    Of course, it now all belonged to him. 

    ...

    After leaving the cave left behind by the Void Refinement realm powerhouses, Chen Chen returned to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Meanwhile, Lao Hei went to the demons with a pile of rags that Chen Chen had picked up. 

    He casually rewarded a few demons, moving them to tears. 

    The dog advisor was holding a wine cup made of 10,000-year-old crystal jade while tearing uncontrollably. Soon, the cup was full of his tears. 

    They had only been under Lao Hei's wing for a day, yet they were already rewarded with such treasures! 

    It could only sacrifice itself! 

    ...

    The journey continues.

    The group of demons in some deep forest and a demon of the Nascent Soul realm had a bloody battle, only to obtain a strange fruit. 

    The fruit was naturally put into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace by Lao Hei.

    "Heavenly Spirit Fruit +1"

    ...

    At the bottom of a certain great swamp, a group of demons fought another battle with a demon dragon.

    "Soul-Cleansing Divine Spring +N"

    Chen Chen had heard of that thing before. It was rumored to be able to help a Nascent Soul realm cultivator heal from essence soul injuries. It was indeed a heavenly treasure. 

    ...

    A few days passed. 

    The group of demons suspiciously came to a certain barren mountain above.

    They couldn't be blamed for having such an expression. In their eyes, the soup that they had drunk was so rich and nutritious, they might be robbed.

    Nowadays, they could only cling to the black pig for a bare sense of security.

    Looking at this group of poor things, Lao Hei wore a look of disdain. 

    He didn't expect the demons out there to be so poor!

    'It's still much more comfortable to be a domesticated demon. Wild demons lead very miserable lives,' Lao Hei thought to himself, feeling a strong sense of superiority.

    After despising the demons, he slowly walked into the cave and soon saw a white bone in the corner.

    Chen Chen jumped out, rendered speechless for a long time after seeing the bones. 

    Those were the remains of the fallen experts. 

    To be honest, they were not that different from the corpses of ordinary people. Even ordinary beasts wouldn't bother to chew on them. 

    Chen Chen slowly walked to the white bones and carefully searched, only to find an old storage bag.

    Looking at the storage bag, Chen Chen bitterly wiped his tears. 

    In this world, reaching the peak of the Void Refinement realm would give one a chance to ascend. The owner of the corpse was in the Void Refinement realm, which was much stronger than the previous owner of the cave.

    However, such a mighty figure didn't have even a single storage ring...

    After sighing deeply, Chen Chen muttered, "Senior, it's really hard for you..." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen opened the storage bag. 

    There were only three items inside: a triangular crystal, an elixir bottle, and a yellowed letter. 

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, then picked up the letter, reading it carefully.

    "Junior Brother, I'm going to enter the Ascension Tribulation. Obtaining ascension should be the eternal pursuit of cultivators such as you and me.

    "In fact, I have always understood your feelings and intentions, but if you and I cannot ascend together, we can't be together in the future. I hope you understand my efforts. If you and I meet in the upper realm one day, I promise to be your partner for life." 

    After reading the short letter, Chen Chen sighed deeply.

    The senior who had died here was very tragic. 

    He had also figured out why the senior was so poor now, reckoning that he must have gone bankrupt to prepare to transcend the tribulation. Unfortunately, he failed, turning into a pile of withered bones lying in this deserted mountain.

    "Even the divinity of the body had been burned clean. This senior really put in all his effort. Unfortunately… The Heavenly Dao is merciless."

    After muttering to himself, Chen Chen picked up the triangular crystal. If he guessed correctly, it should be a supportive treasure for transcending the tribulation. It would be of great use to him.

    As for the remaining elixir in that bottle, he figured that it should have been used for resisting the Thunder Tribulation. 

    With these two items, Chen Chen was quite certain about his Nascent Soul realm tribulation. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the Tianyun Clan, Xia Xishuang brought more than ten Haoran Sword Clan disciples to the front of the mountain. 

    Looking at the scene in the Tianyun Clan, Xiao He, who had been following Xia Xishuang, teased, "Senior Sister, why did you take the initiative to transfer to the State of Jin? It's not because you have feelings for the successor of the Tianyun Clan, right?"

    Xia Xishuang didn't say anything, only smiling a little.

    Seeing this scene, Xiao He covered her mouth, her eyes full of surprise.

    "Senior Sister, could it be true? You are the belle of the Haoran Sword Clan! How can you let outsiders have an advantage?" Xiao He asked. 

    She then immediately thought of Xia Xishuang's abnormal behavior lately. 

    Unlike in the past, she had been spacing out while staring at a communication token. 

    If that was the Haoran Sword Clan's communication token, it would be fine, but it was not!

    Now it seemed that there was a 90% chance that it was the communication token of the successor of the Tianyun Clan! 

    'Oh my god, if this news gets out, how many of the human elites will cry?" 

    Thinking of this, Xiao He trembled and demanded, "Sister, do you know what Chen Chen's character is really like? How dare you like him!"

    "He's a decent man," Xia Xishuang said softly, unable to resist the smile on her face.

    However, Xiao He felt as if the sky had fallen!

    'Senior Sister has actually admitted it! She admitted that she likes the successor of the Tianyun Clan, whom she has not even known for a long time!'

    "God knows if he's faking it! Senior Sister, you're too... Reckless," Xiao He said somewhat anxiously.

    Reasonably speaking, she ought to be happy that her Senior Sister had found someone she liked, but the problem was that she had known Chen Chen for too short of a time period.

    Xiao He was worried that she might get cheated. 

    "He's not a liar," Xia Xishuang said indifferently. She then slowly stepped into the Tianyun Clan. 

    The group of Tianyun Clan disciples were already very familiar with this Haoran Sword Clan ambassador and did not stop her when they saw her. Instead, they smiled and greeted her. 

    When Xiao He saw this, she casually grabbed an outer clan disciple who looked like a newcomer and pulled him in front of Xia Xishuang.

    "Junior Brother, let me ask you something," Xiao He said to that outer clan disciple with a serious expression. 

    "Senior Sisters, what's the matter?" the outer clan disciple asked in shock. 

    "Let me ask you, what kind of person is the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen? Tell me the truth, don't lie!" Xiao He demanded with glistening eyes. The outer clan disciple was soon dazed and confused, obviously having slipped into a simple illusion. 

    Xia Xishuang, who was at the side, subconsciously tried to stop him, but at this moment, the outer clan disciple smiled reverently. 

    "Successor... The successor is a really good person. When we outer clan disciples suffer, he is the first to bear the brunt and share weal and woe with us without complaint. He encourages and comforts us. 

    "The successor... He's my role model, someone who always guides me." 

    Hearing these words, the light in Xiao He's eyes disappeared, and her expression became complicated, as if she began to doubt life.

    'Could it be that there is really a perfect and flawless gentleman in this world?' 

    Xia Xishuang was smiling more and more brilliantly, certain of her judgment in people. 

    Thinking about what this outer clan disciple just said, her eyes were full of tenderness. 

    "Chen Chen… He's pretty silly and adorable. I wonder how he is now." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 176: I'm Here Again

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Xia Xishuang headed deeper into the Tianyun Clan, while Xiao He asked all the disciples she met along the way.

    The final result was the same. Everyone complimented the successor of the Tianyun Clan and some female disciples even seemed hostile and wary when they saw her asking. 

    "Is that Chen Chen really that good? I'm getting tempted," Xiao He muttered but she stopped talking after Xia Xishuang glanced at her. 

    Before the group reached the main peak of the Tianyun Clan, Xiao Wuyou had already sensed their arrival and took the initiative to come out to greet them.

    "It is indeed also a blessing for the State of Jin that the superior envoy is willing to be stationed in my State of Jin!"

    Staring at Xia Xishuang who was in front of him, Xiao Wuyou felt emotional. 

    His words were said with utmost sincerity and he wasn't trying to flatter her at all. 

    The woman in front of him undoubtedly had a profound cultivation level but the key was that she was also extremely nice. He could get along with her and despite being from a prominent clan, she did not put on airs at all. She was the most approachable disciple of a major clan he had ever met.

    "Clan Master Xiao, let me ask you something, how is the character of the successor of the Tianyun Clan?" 

    Xiao He was still a bit undeterred and she refused to give up. The other disciples might be afraid of Chen Chen's status as the successor and hence, might have said some false things but as the Clan Master, he probably wouldn't lie.

    She thought that he at least wouldn't make Chen Chen out to be as good as the other disciples did! 

    Hearing these words, Xiao Wuyou seemed to realize something as his gaze gradually began to go out of focus. After a long while, he sighed and said, "Ah, accepting Chen Chen as a disciple is one of the things I am most proud of in my life."

    He shocked Xiao He with his first question and even Xia Xishuang began to seem curious. 

    "Chen Chen is pure and kindhearted. When I saw him, I immediately decided to accept him as a disciple, so that he can become the successor of the Tianyun Clan." 

    "Despite being superior, he isn't arrogant or conceited at all. Instead, he's grounded and cultivates hard." 

    "Besides, this kid is very magnanimous. When the disciples of the clan provoke him, he doesn't get bothered and even takes good care of them. Within just two short months, he gained recognition as the successor from all the disciples in the clan..." 

    ...

    Xiao Wuyou complimented him for a total of fifteen minutes before summarizing, "If it were not for Chen Chen, the Tianyun Clan would have been destroyed long ago... He has suffered too much but he never tells anyone about what he's going through. If he wanted to be the Clan Master, I would have let him take over long ago." 

    Xiao He, who was at the side, was already moved to tears as she completely believed that Chen Chen was a good person. 

    Xia Xishuang was also smiling, as if Xiao Wuyou was praising her. 

    "Envoy, Chen Chen's parents are now in the Tianyun Clan, would you like to meet them?" 

    Seeing both their expressions, Xiao Wuyou immediately understood something and hence made that suggestion. 

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang's face turned red and she hurriedly lowered her head. "You don't have to... I've seen them at Chen Chen's place before."

    Seeing how shy she was and how much she admired Chen Chen, Xiao Wuyou wished that he could be Chen Chen's disciple instead. 

    "How on earth did that kid do it? Have I been tricked too?"

    Xiao Wuyou couldn't help but reflect in his mind again.

    ...

    On the other side, the silly and somewhat adorable Chen Chen was putting on the Seven Orifices Armor while still fiddling with it. 

    Lao Hei, who was at the side, could not help but be full of disdain. 

    'He's just going to lend the Seven Orifices Armor for a while, must he do this?' 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen jumped for a few times before hollering furiously, "What do you know? It's inauspicious to lend someone a new piece of clothing that you haven't even worn before!" 

    Lao Hei did not say anything either and his eyes were full of disdain. 

    'Why do you have to act like you want to damage it now?' He had met misers before but none of them were as stingy as Chen Chen. 

    After a few moments, Chen Chen finally reluctantly handed the Seven Orifices Armor to Lao Hei. 

    "I'm breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm this time, I don't know how long it will take. The only one who can help you is Green Bean, so you have to be careful."

    "Don't worry, I will be careful and take care of myself." Lao Hei was somewhat touched.

    Although Chen Chen was stingy, he was still loyal and kind to those he cared about. Otherwise, he would not have given him the precious armor before going for the upcoming Nascent Soul realm tribulation. 

    "Be careful with my armor, don't damage it," Chen Chen added.

    Lao Hei's face stiffened as he felt an urge to slap Chen Chen. 

    "Just kidding, I'll give you these few Demon Pills. Remember to take them at intervals, got it?" Chen Chen asked with a smile. 

    While taking the pills, Lao Hei put on the Seven Orifices Armor and in a moment, he transformed from a black pig into a golden pig. The slightly tacky aura he used to emit completely disappeared and was soon replaced by an even tackier aura. 

    "Don't worry, I've always been reliable." Patting the Heart Protection Mirror on his chest, Lao Hei assured proudly.

    Chen Chen finally nodded in relief. 

    Afterwards, he was escorted by Lao Hei to a certain spiritual mountain. 

    The group of demons had long wiped out the area within 50 kilometers around the mountain and hence, no one would disturb them. 

    Chen Chen came to the top of the mountain, and took out the triangular crystal which instantly enlarged hundreds of times and turned into a small pyramid under the spiritual power. 

    Chen Chen did not know what it was called, but it was indeed an incredible treasure that could resist the Thunder Tribulation. Hence, Chen Chen casually called it a lightning shield. 

    After the lightning shield appeared, Chen Chen slowly walked in, sat in the middle, completely enveloped by the triangular crystal. 

    At this moment, he received a message from a certain messenger token. 

    "Chen Chen, I have arrived at the Tianyun Clan."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen smiled and replied, "I am about to enter the Nascent Soul realm and I'm preparing for the tribulation. Once I succeed in transcending the tribulation, I will return to the State of Jin. Of course, if I fail to cross it, I'll need you to take care of the Tianyun Clan."

    "Don't talk nonsense, heaven will not let good people die. You will definitely be able to succeed in transcending the tribulation. I... I'll wait for you to return."

    After seeing the last sentence, Chen Chen was suddenly full of energy. 

    'Would kids usually say such things?' 

    'Obviously not!' 

    'Tsk, tsk, it is true. Once my charm is emitted without restraint, no one can resist me!' 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen could not help but feel a sudden fieriness in his heart. Without hesitation, he took out the Heavenly Spirit Fruit from his storage ring and swallowed it. 

    In an instant, a strange power filled his entire body. 

    It was not spiritual power but a bizarre feeling that connected heaven and earth. As soon as that feeling appeared, Chen Chen felt that the bottleneck at the peak of the Core Formation realm that he was stuck at, instantly disappeared without a trace. The Nascent Soul realm Thunder Tribulation was about to descend. 

    Huff! 

    After taking a deep breath, Chen Chen sat down cross-legged and began to meditate.

    A few moments later, the distant sky suddenly turned dark, and then the darkness began to spread towards Chen Chen. The blue sky and white clouds along the way were all consumed by the darkness.

    The eyelids of the group of demons guarding the foot of the Spirit Mountain, twitched when they saw this scene.

    'The Black Pig King said that there's going to be a tribulation but that's terrifying!' 

    "You guys don't know anything. Lord Black Pig King is at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, he's now going to transcend the tribulation, but he's acting like he's weak because he keeps a low profile." 

    The dog spirit looked at the scene in the sky, his face full of admiration.

    The crowd of demons around him suddenly realized that Lao Hei could kill the Grizzly Bear King in a few blows, all because he was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm! 

    "Hahah, you guys are lucky. It won't be long before you guys have a king who's at the Essence Soul realm! Stepping into the Essence Soul realm with the genes of the earth pig. Black Pig King... I mean, Lord Black King is really our role model!" 

    The dog spirit was touched by his own words. A low-level demon becoming a Nascent Soul realm cultivator was incredibly difficult, even for a Demon King. The Black Pig King gave them some hope. 

    Seeing this, the demons hurriedly perked up and began searching everywhere, for fear that someone would disturb his tribulation transcendence.

    ...

    Chen Chen looked at the sky which seemed to be turning over, and smiled bitterly. 

    He did not do anything heinous. Why is heaven always going against him!?! 

    'Heaven is blind!' 

    Before he could continue thinking, a weak thunderbolt fell from the sky and struck the lightning shield. The thunderous clouds in the sky then started rolling, as if they were laughing out loud! 

    "I'm coming, are you ready?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 177: Golden Divine Thunder

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen did not say a word. After a few months of growth, he thought he had matured a lot.

    Boom!

    A thunderbolt fell from the sky and blasted onto the lightning shield which was made of an incomparably divine material. When the thunderbolt struck the tip of the tower, it was divided by a strange force. It turned from a thick thunderbolt into three tiny thunderbolts which eventually blasted on Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen pulled himself together with a trace of joy in his eyes. 

    The heavy blow was divided into three ordinary attacks by the Lightning Shield, thus allowing him to suffer a smaller impact. 

    If there were a thousand of the tiny thunders just now, the sheer number would not be able to break his defense, but the large undivided thunderbolt might hurt him a little.

    "It's really a divine artifact for transcending a tribulation!" 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, and his confidence increased as he subconsciously wanted to point his finger to the sky, but he held it back. 

    After all, he was ready to start a family, so he could not be too frivolous.

    The first Thunder Tribulation was just an appetizer, and the subsequent thunderbolts became more and more powerful. However, no matter how strong they were, they were all split into three by the Lightning Shield and had their power greatly weakened. Chen Chen resisted the thunderbolt with ease, coupled with the large number of recovery treasures that he had prepared.

    ...

    On the other hand, Xia Xishuang had already lived in the compound where Chen Chen lived before on the main peak of Tianyun Clan. 

    She eventually couldn't resist sneaking a glance at Chen Chen's parents. 

    "Senior Sister, the successor of the Tianyun Clan is certainly excellent, but his status is somewhat inferior. Master may not agree."

    Xiao He said with some concern in the courtyard. 

    Xia Xishuang smiled and did not say anything but she thought, 'Junior Sister always gets up to these nonsensical thoughts.' 

    'Will Master agree to this? But we're barely there.'

    'Chen Chen may not even like me, so it's too early to think about gaining Master's approval.'

    Thinking of this, she couldn't help but feel a trace of sadness in her heart. Even so, she didn't show it on her face. She merely said calmly, "How long have I known the successor of the Tianyun Clan? He and I are just ordinary friends. There is no other relationship."

    Xiao He was speechless after hearing those words. 'Fine, Senior Sister is so impressive. Yet, she's developed an inferiority complex. Heaven must be blind.'

    "Senior Sister... Many female disciples of the Tianyun Clan are interested in him. If you don't claim him early on, I am afraid that an accident will happen. After all, we all know that a good man is not to be shared."

    "Don't talk nonsense. When you go out, you should pay even more attention and be careful not to talk nonsense, lest you tarnish Chen Chen's reputation." Xia Xishuang raised her eyebrows slightly, and her tone became serious.

    'Ruined Chen Chen's reputation...'

    Xiao He was silent and speechless, feeling that her Senior Sister was completely hopeless.

    Dong! 

    At this moment, the bell of the Tianyun Clan rang! 

    Hearing this sound, Xia Xishuang subconsciously looked in the direction of the Tianyun Clan, only to see the distant dark clouds in the sky. A large group of demons hidden in the dark clouds was rushing towards the Tianyun Clan.

    Seeing this scene, Xia Xishuang was thankful she had, fortunately, come early. Otherwise, the Tianyun Clan might be ransacked.

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Chen Chen was still sitting cross-legged in the Lightning Shield. Since the Thunder Tribulation, he had received no less than hundreds of thunderbolts, but they had only damaged his clothes and did not hurt his body.

    That made the corners of his mouth curl up slightly, and he couldn't help but feel smug.

    "I was wondering how impressive the Nascent Soul realm tribulation would be, but it seems this is everything. Heaven, it seems that you can only run out of tricks under my Lightning Shield."

    Although that was what he thought in his heart, Chen Chen's eyes were full of gratitude when he looked at the Tribulation Cloud. 

    "Thank you, Lord, for your mercy, I will continue to be a good person in the future! I will live up to your love and expectations of me!"

    As soon as he said that, the Tribulation Cloud suddenly converged together, followed by another Heavenly Thunder.

    This Heavenly Thunder was different from the previous one, as it was mixed with a little gold. Before it fell on the Lightning Shield, Chen Chen felt the descent of the terrifying and unparalleled pressure! It was as if the sky had collapsed!

    The mountain, where he was, also began to crumble under the terrifying pressure of the Heavenly Thunder that day.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's pupils suddenly narrowed, and he became extremely alert!

    In the next second, the thunderbolt was blasted on the Lightning Shield, and as usual, it split into three thunderbolts that landed on Chen Chen. 

    However, Chen Chen's body stiffened, and his expression changed drastically. He subconsciously wanted to say something, but he simply exhaled a large mouthful of black smoke mixed with a huge mass of broken pieces of internal organs. 

    At this moment, he felt strong, destructive fluctuations rampaging in his body. The crazy destructive power of this force was several times stronger than the one that the Immortal Demonic Phoenix had! 

    "I..."

    Chen Chen hurriedly took out a vial of Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite and swallowed it. 

    The vitality of the Heavenly Spirit Bell Stalagmite soon resisted the destructive force within his body, each getting rid of a trace of destructive force. The amount of vitality consumed was massive, and it was already enough to make his limbs regrow once. 

    When Chen Chen was feeling that, the corners of his eyes could not stop twitching.

    'What the hell is this thunderbolt? It's more than ten times stronger than the previous one!' It was not a matter of the amount of energy but a fundamental change in the properties of the energy.

    When the destructive fluctuations were all dispelled, Chen Chen felt something bizarre and subconsciously activated the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique, only to find that there was surprisingly a trace of golden thunder in his body.

    Due to his lack of elixir field, the golden thunder and his spiritual energy surged together along the meridian. 

    Having noticed this, Chen Chen was startled, and he hurriedly pointed a finger into the distance, after which the golden thunder immediately shot out into the distance along with the spiritual energy.

    Boom!

    A few moments later, there was suddenly a loud explosion that came from afar. Chen Chen looked over, only to see that a mountain tip had disappeared without a trace thousands of meters away.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen could not help but recall the words of his master, Xiao Wuyou. 

    "In order to make the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique stronger, you must draw heavenly thunder into your body and turn mortal thunder into heavenly thunder."

    'Now... This golden thunder has gone beyond the realm of Heavenly Thunder and can be called a true Divine Thunder!'

    Chen Chen's current cultivation level was not too low, but if he used an ordinary thunderbolt to attack the mountain peak thousands of meters away, it would very likely dissipate before the thunderbolt reached it. 

    However, the golden thunderbolt...

    After flying for thousands of meters, the power had still yet to dissipate, and instead, it even blasted the mountain... 

    If he could use the thunderbolt for himself, the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique was as its name implied.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen was moved, and he gritted his teeth while looking at the terrifying golden thunderbolt above his head. He had to use all his power to resist it, or he might really be blasted to death right on the spot. 

    Without further hesitation, he swallowed the pills left behind by the legacy.

    The pill was called the Tribulation Transcendence Pill. After swallowing it, one's body resistance to thunderbolt will be doubled. That was something that he had long confirmed with the system. 

    In the next second, another thunderbolt fell from the sky. Its golden color had become richer while its powerful destructive fluctuations shortened the entire mountain by a section. 

    Although the golden thunderbolt was split into three, the destructive fluctuations quickly converged when they touched Chen Chen's body. 

    He had to swallow a massive number of treasures before offsetting the destructive fluctuations. In his meridian, three more golden thunderbolts appeared and surged along the meridians throughout his body.

    "These three thunderbolts will probably kill three Nascent Soul realm cultivators..." 

    Chen Chen sighed. At this moment, his strength should have already surpassed his master's. 

    He had seen the Tianyun Divine Thunder Technique before, and he felt that he definitely wouldn't be able to resist the Golden Divine Thunder. 

    "When we get back to the State of Jin, I have to spar with Master, so he knows my strength, hehehe!" Chen Chen thought with a sinister smile. 

    At this moment, another golden thunderbolt fell. It was much stronger than the previous two. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed, and he hurriedly tried his best to resist!

    ...

    Two hours later, the Thunder Tribulation in the sky finally dissipated completely, and hundreds of golden thunderbolts had already accumulated in Chen Chen's body! 

    "Haha, with these hundreds of Divine Thunderbolts in my body, no one under the Essence Soul realm will be my opponent. When I return to the State of Jin, I will be the top expert!" 

    Chen Chen stood up and laughed delusionally. 

    Although most of his treasures had already been consumed, he thought that it would be quite worth it if he could exchange them for supreme combat power. 

    Taking a deep breath, Chen Chen felt his body metamorphosing, and a tinge of Nascent Soul realm aura slowly appeared.

    However, in the next moment, his expression changed while he looked up into the sky. 

    He saw that the Tribulation Cloud that had just dissipated had suddenly converged again, and this time, it was even more powerful than before! Under the unbridled tumbling, it seemed even more vigorous. 

    "Hah, don't blame me for this, you asked for it!" 

    ...

    Looking at the dense Tribulation Clouds in the sky, the smile on Chen Chen's face instantly froze.

    Having just experienced the Thunder Tribulation, he had yet to fully step into the Nascent Soul realm, but if the body refinement tribulation came again... 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 178: I Mind It

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Heaven, can you allow me some buffer time and let me get ready again..." 

    There was a subservient expression on Chen Chen's face. In his opinion, bowing down to Heaven was not embarrassing at all. 

    The talk about defying heavens was just a casual remark, it obviously wasn't meant to be taken seriously. 

    However, before he could finish, a half-golden thunderbolt fell straight onto his head, causing him to stumble and his body to become charred. 

    "You evil Heaven! I've already admitted to being a coward! Can't you do me a favor and not embarrass me!?!" Chen Chen cursed loudly. 

    At the same time, his Omni Divine Blade darted out with a whistling sound, soon pointed towards the sky. 

    Since he would be receiving the same treatment regardless of whether he cursed or not, he might as well curse out loud.

    Boom! 

    After he did, seven or eight golden thunderbolts landed, and the entire mountain was blasted into dust! 

    The bunch of demons guarding the mountain were dumbfounded when they saw this scene. 

    'Has the Black Pig King already become so terrifying?' 

    'Not only has he spent four hours transcending the tribulation, he even blasted the entire mountain!' 

    Seeing the gaze in the eyes of the demons, the dog spirit humphed coldly and said, "The Black Pig King is originally a heaven-defying demon. Is it surprising that he's going through such a tribulation? We just have to wait here. Lord Black Pig will definitely return with victory."

    Despite saying so, the dog spirit was uncertain, but the Thunder Tribulation... He could barely even resist the aura. 

    ...

    The Thunder Tribulation lasted for another four hours. 

    Not only had the mountain been blasted, there was also a massive pit that had formed in the ground of the original area. 

    The group of demons had long retreated dozens of kilometers away, but no demons dared to come close at all. They were all shivering, waiting for Lao Hei to return. 

    They were not being cowardly. Rather, the golden thunderbolt had given them a great deal of emotional trauma. Some of the demons who were at the peak of the Core Formation realm had secretly decided to stay at their current realm, never to enter the Nascent Soul realm. 

    The Tribulation Transcendence was… Really terrifying. 

    ...

    The Tribulation Clouds dispersed, and a golden pig continually dug in the middle of the huge pit while cursing, "Chen Chen, fine, I'll let you continue boasting. You don't believe it, huh? Look, there's no one left!"

    However, Lao Hei could not help but cry, because he had been digging for a long time, but Chen Chen was still nowhere in sight. 

    "Look at yourself, what are you cultivating? You might as well learn from me and muddle through life. Ah, if you die, how do I explain it to your parents..." 

    Lao Hei wept and finally found something soft. Soon, a black arm emerged from the soil. 

    The outstretched arm was straight and all four of his fingers were pressed together, with only his middle finger pointing to the sky, Lao Hei did not know what that meant. He just had a vague feeling that it might represent an unwillingness to succumb. 

    That made him feel a little sour. 

    "Chen Chen, you fool! If that triangular thing really works, would that person have killed you?" 

    As he spoke, he plowed the soil more and more rapidly, and a moment later, he seemed to have thought of something, hurriedly calling Little Yellow, which then came out from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    With the help of Little Yellow, they carefully dug out the dark figure from the soil.

    It was unknown if the figure was dead or alive, but it was lying motionlessly on the ground with his middle finger pointed towards the sky. 

    Seeing this, Little Yellow whimpered a few times before scratching its own middle finger for a while. Some ginger juice seeped out, dripping onto the figure.

    The two demons then gently carried the figure into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, soaking it in the spiritual spring water. 

    ...

    Tens of thousands of kilometers away. 

    In front of the Tianyun Clan. 

    Xia Xishuang looked up at the nearly 1,000 demons above her head with an extremely cold expression. 

    The leader of those demons was Hu Lian of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, the Demon Emperor who was famed in the western border. 

    The demon was extremely cunning, vicious, and evil. It was unexpected of her to be in the State of Jin. 

    "Tsk, tsk, who am I seeing? The famous human who has an innate spirit body, Xia Xishuang. How come she's hiding in this small clan? Is she afraid of death too? Hahaha!" 

    Hu Lianwas was dressed in white, with six tails dancing slightly behind her and making her look extremely demonic. There were ten Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings behind her, who were all from big clans with noble bloodlines. None of them was ordinary. 

    Xiao Wuyou, who was below, was completely hopeless. 

    An Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor, plus ten Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings, were definitely too powerful for the Tianyun Clan to stop with their current strength. The only thing to be thankful about was that Chen Chen was not with the Tianyun Clan and could at least carry on the bloodline. 

    "Envoy, the Tianyun Clan has implicated you. Feel free to break through later, you don't have to take care of us."

    Xiao Wuyou looked at Xia Xishuang, his eyes full of an apologetic gaze 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head slightly and then looked at Hu Lian who was in the sky. She spoke coldly, "Demon Emperor Hu Lian, this place is guarded by me, it's not where you should be."

    Hu Lian covered her mouth and laughed lightly, her eyes full of contempt. 

    "I came to the State of Jin originally to find a sinful seed, but I never thought I would come across as interesting a person as you, Xia Xishuang. You are a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, and you want me to retreat? Do you think that the Western border demons are the same as those fools in the Northern border, who are all just a bunch of weaklings?" 

    Xia Xishuang did not say anything, but Xiao He, who was behind her, stood out and pointed at Hu Lian, scolding, "Psht! That's them having self-awareness! Fox Spirit, if you don't retreat today, my Senior Sister will teach you a lesson and let you know the power of the Breaking Dawn Sword!"

    "Hahaha, I'm so scared! I'm going to learn today what kind of divine sword Breaking Dawn is, so much that it allowed a female Nascent Soul realm cultivator to be so arrogant, even till this day!" 

    Hu Lian laughed, and her expression suddenly became cold and stern. With a fierce wave of her hand, thousands of demons behind her launched an attack on the Tianyun Clan's clan-protecting array. 

    "Senior Sister, what should we do? This fox spirit is very cunning! This probably won't work on her!" Xiao He saw this and immediately became anxious, her arrogance disappearing in an instant, replaced by panic.

    Xia Xishuang did not answer, instead taking a step out of the formation to go outside. Using her hands as a sword, she released majestic Sword Qi and fought three or four Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings.

    Xiao Wuyou saw this and hurriedly created an opening in the formation. There were six or seven Nascent Soul realm powerhouses among the State of Jin cultivators, coupled with the remaining disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan. Surprisingly, all ten demon kings were fended off.

    The other demons attacked in a flurry, but they could not even shake the clan's protection formation.

    "What a pathetic light. How amusing." 

    Hu Lian sneered when she saw that, her six tails soon waving violently while the Essence Soul realm powerhouse's pressure immediately swept outwards. 

    Boom!

    With a loud sound, the Tianyun Clan's clan protection formation broke, and several Nascent Soul realm powerhouses were shaken by the strong force, which sent them flying hundreds of meters back.

    Seeing that thousands of demons were about to rush inside the Tianyun Clan and launch a massacre, Xia Xishuang gripped the hilt of her sword that was hanging on her back.

    "Demon Emperor Hu Lian, I don't want to fight with you. Don't force me."

    "So what if I force you? Do you want to give up your personal treasure and your Essence Soul realm Dao for these bunch of small fries? If that's the case, I'll accept it, even if you kill me. Your status in the human race is much higher than mine in the demon race," Hu Lian sneered with an indifferent gaze. 

    Xia Xishuang had been nurturing the Breaking Dawn Sword for 17 years and she thought that she just had to wait a few years for the nurturing to be completed. She would then be able to own a powerful treasure of her own. 

    Be it for Xia Xishuang, or for the entire human race, it was definitely much more significant than the State of Jin. 

    Xia Xishuang could not use the Breaking Dawn Sword now, be it in public or in private. 

    Seeing that the group of powerful Golden Core realm cultivators were about to enter the Tianyun Clan, Xia Xishuang's hand trembled, and an inch of the Breaking Dawn Sword was revealed! 

    Its supreme sharpness and glint were shining bright like the sun. Rays of light were reflected off of the blade in all directions. At the same time, a powerful Sword Qi was emanated, rushing to the forefront of dozens of Golden Core realm demons in the blink of an eye. 

    "Senior Sister! How could you..." 

    Seeing this, Xia Xishuang rushed to the spot behind Xia Xishuang. 

    She was not only Xia Xishuang's junior sister, she was also her servant. Seeing that Xia Xishuang had drawn her sword, her heart was full of anxiety. 

    The sword contained seventeen years of Xia Xishuang's efforts and it was her beloved sword, one she had seldom touched. 

    "I'm a woman of my word. Since I've promised Chen Chen to guard the Tianyun Clan, I have to keep to my word." 

    Xia Xishuang's face turned slightly pale but her tone was calm. 

    Hu Lian, who was in the sky, saw the peerless light and her expression changed slightly. 

    The Breaking Dawn Sword had the ability to deter the demons at the border. Indeed, it lived up to its expectations. Although she had called the demons stupid, she knew of the existence of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan, which was famous for being fearless towards death. 

    Looking at Xia Xishuang's calm face, Hu Lian's mind was filled with various thoughts. 

    "She must be scaring me. How can she give up on the Essence Soul realm Great Dao just like that!?! She killed dozens of my subordinates today. If I get fooled by her, how could I have the cheek to lead all the demons in the future!?!" 

    Thinking of this, Hu Lian's expression turned menacing and she hollered furiously, "Kill everyone here! Don't leave a single one behind!" 

    She didn't dare force Xia Xishuang, but she dared to kill the people of the Tianyun Clan.

    As long as Xia Xishuang took the initiative to withdraw today, she would be considered to have won the psychological game! 

    "Senior Sister, let's go! You've done your best!" Xiao He already sounded like she was sobbing. 

    The others might not know but she was well aware of how much Xia Xishuang loved the sword that she had carried around for 17 years. As soon as the sword was unsheathed, it had already shaken the foundation of the sword. 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head, her lips trembling slightly. Her voice was so soft that it was almost inaudible, as if she was talking to herself.

    "His parents are here. If I don't do my best today, he will definitely be resentful towards me in the future." 

    Hearing these words, Xiao He was instantly dumbfounded. She found it unbelievable that Xia Xishuang was still thinking about such things at such a juncture. 

    "Senior Sister! Don't be silly! You are the supreme elite of humans! Why do you have to care about whether he'll be resentful towards you or not? Besides, he may not even like you! Let's hurry up and go!"

    Xiao He tried to pull Xia Xishuang away forcibly, but just as she touched Xia Xishuang, she was shaken away by a powerful force.

    At the same time, thousands of demons in the sky had already rushed into the range of the Tianyun Clan.

    Xia Xishuang ignored those demons, glowering fiercely at Hu Lian. 

    A breeze blew by and her green silk robe fluttered, making her figure look a bit forlorn.

    In the next moment, she smiled in relief. 

    'Can I not care?

    'I don't think so...'

    "I care about him." 

    After she murmured that, the startling sound of a sword roaring sounded, and Breaking Dawn instantly darted out of the sheath with a morbidly white light before propelling straight through the sky!

    Clang!

    In that instant, the light of the sun was overshadowed by the dazzling light of the sword that seemed to be the only thing left in the world! 

    Sensing the terrifying fluctuations, Hu Lian's eyes were full of shock and bewilderment! 

    'This woman is a fool!' 

    That was the last thought that came to her mind.

    With a loud sound, the Tianyun Clan's clan protection formation broke, and several Nascent Soul realm powerhouses were shaken by the strong force, which sent them flying hundreds of meters away.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 179: It's Too Arduous

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The light scattered. Hu Lian's form and spirit had already been destroyed, and even the thousands of demons were also affected by the aftershock. 

    "Demon Emperor Hu Lian has fallen..." 

    "She was killed by the sword of that human!"

    All the demons looked at the woman who was wielding the sword in the distance, and in the next moment, they were so horrified that they fled in all directions. They left several times faster than when they came. 

    Buzz!

    When all the demons had retreated, 10,000 swords wailed and echoed in front of the Tianyun Clan.

    Xia Xishuang looked at the Breaking Dawn Sword in her hand with great reluctance in her eyes. 

    In the next moment, cracks began to appear on the Breaking Dawn Sword, which shattered and turned into dazzling rays of light that dissipated between heaven and earth, leaving only the hilt and a quarter of the blade intact. 

    After seventeen years of nurturing, the Breaking Dawn Sword still hadn't formed completely, and the strike just now had depleted it of all its divinity. 

    Seeing that her personal treasure had been ruined, Xia Xishuang's face turned incredibly pale, and her body immediately turned weak. 

    Xiao He, who was rather far away, had already begun sobbing uncontrollably, hurriedly flying to Xia Xishuang's side

    "Senior Sister… Why are you so silly? How am I supposed to… Explain this to Master? I might as well die!" 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head slightly and spoke feebly, "Don't tell Chen Chen about this... Don't let the people of Tianyun Clan know anything about the Breaking Dawn Sword either. I don't want anyone… To feel indebted to me." 

    Hearing these words, Xiao He cried even louder. She used to think that Xia Xishuang was lofty and out of reach, as she was not only incredibly talented, she was very intelligent too. However, she now felt that Xia Xishuang was the biggest fool in this world. 

    Seeing that Xia Xishuang had passed out, Xiao He hurriedly picked her up and flew towards the compound on the main peak.

    The people of the Tianyun Clan finally recovered from the shock and hurriedly followed after them. 

    "How can the envoy of the Haoran Sword Clan be so powerful!?!"

    "She's so terrifying, she killed an Essence Soul realm powerhouse with a single slash of the sword!" 

    "I didn't expect such a strong person to be willing to talk to us..." 

    ...

    "Why are you so foolish!?!" 

    Tens of thousands of kilometers away, Lao Hei muttered incessantly while staring at the figure in the spiritual spring. 

    Chen Chen had been lying in the spiritual spring for several hours, and there had been no response from him. Thus, Lao Hei could not help but suspect that Chen Chen had already died. 

    "What's the use of saving up such a huge fortune? You have no children, and in the end, all your savings are just going to go to me. Listen up, if you still don't wake up, I'll give all your things to the demons out there! Not a single one of them will be left behind!"

    Lao Hei cursed, then gently knocked the figure with his hoof. 

    Clang! Clang!

    The two crisp sounds made Lao Hei gasp in wonder as he felt that he was knocking his hoof against a layer of metal, not flesh. 

    However, a crack appeared on the figure as his entire body began to slowly crack. 

    Seeing this scene, Lao Hei was scared to death.

    However, Lao Hei was soon over the moon, because the cracked figure actually extended a clean hand. 

    ...

    A day later. 

    Chen Chen, who had regained consciousness, sat in front of the spiritual spring and looked at the black remains on the ground while thinking about his life. 

    He did not have a Golden Core, so there was no way he could reach the Nascent Soul realm naturally. Hence, the Nascent Soul formed on the surface of his body, but everything was gone after he was struck by the body refinement tribulation. 

    However, his cultivation level was now at the Nascent Soul realm for both Qi training and body refinement. 

    He even felt that his body had metamorphosed. 

    It also made him feel as if all the impurities in his body had been removed by the Thunder Tribulation. 

    To be honest, since he embarked on the path of cultivation, he swallowed an unknown number of heavenly treasures, and a large number of impurities must have remained in his body.

    Besides, strictly speaking, his Innate Spirit Body was not actually the Innate Spirit Body in the true sense. 

    However, everything had changed, and things were different now. He had completely shed his mortal body, becoming pure and flawless.

    "There can't be anyone in this world who is purer than me," Chen Chen muttered, and then happily took out the messenger token to spread the news.

    "I have already stepped into the Nascent Soul realm, and everything is going well."

    Naturally, he wouldn't say that he had almost been struck to death by the Thunder Tribulation, as that would do nothing other than cause the others to worry.

    Soon, there was a reply from Xia Xishuang. 

    "Congratulations, the kind will always be rewarded. By the way, a group of demons came to Tianyun Clan yesterday, but they have already been scared into retreating. There shouldn't be any demons coming to Tianyun Clan again soon, don't worry." 

    After reading the message, Chen Chen put away the messenger token. 

    He knew what Xia Xishuang was worried about, just as Xia Xishuang knew what he was worried about.

    Although their relationship was platonic, a simple exchange showed the tacit understanding between them. 

    "Host, congratulations for stepping into the Nascent Soul realm. The tracking range has increased to 100 meters and you are awarded 10 opportunities to track within a range of 50 meters." 

    Chen Chen stretched and stood up, but a prompt from the system appeared in his mind.

    "Ten chances to track within a range of 50 meters?"

    Chen Chen was a little speechless. The rewards were not as good as a single opportunity to track within 5,000 kilometers because the total tracking area was much slower. 

    Now that his cultivation level had reached the Nascent Soul realm, ordinary tracking opportunities were no longer meaningful to him. How many great opportunities were there? He had to track in a very large area in order to find them. 

    However, even then, Chen Chen didn't mind. After all, the system had been very nice to him. 

    ...

    Chen Chen stayed in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, while Lao Hei stayed outside in the Seven Orifices Armor, being worshipped by all the demons.

    "Welcome out of seclusion, Lord!" 

    The dog spirit took the lead and fell to his knees, his face full of devotion.

    God knew how strong Lao Hei had become after that great tribulation. Although he was still in the Core Formation realm, no demon dared to treat Lao Hei as a Core Formation demonic cultivator. 

    The other demons quickly knelt down too. 

    They were in awe and full of respect towards Lao Hei because he managed to survive the intense Thunder Tribulation. 

    They had been accustomed to Lao Hei hiding his cultivation level, and if not for the fact that he would respond to them occasionally, they might have thought that he was a divine dragon disguised as a pig. 

    "I have successfully transcended the tribulation. Are you willing to go to a small nation with me and then become the hegemon of a land?" 

    Lao Hei waved his hoof and gave instructions while golden rays of light engulfed him. If they didn't take a careful look, they wouldn't be able to tell that an earth pig was talking.

    "We are willing to follow you, Lord!" 

    "Very good! Then let's set out and head south!"

    After issuing that order, Lao Hei flew into the air, going towards the south while hundreds of demons followed behind him.

    After a full day of flight, Lao Hei had taken several demons under his wing. In the beginning, he still had to intervene personally, but towards the end, the demons would all surrender and submit to him as soon as he waved his hoof. 

    By the time they reached the Flame Mountain Range, Lao Hei had thousands of demons under his command, including eight Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators and one late Nascent Soul realm powerhouse.

    The newly joined demonic cultivators were subconsciously in awe of Lao Hei too when they saw other demonic cultivators submitting to Lao Hei. 

    The dog spirit, who considered himself to be Lao Hei's veteran subordinate, had the guts to talk to the new demonic cultivator at the late Nascent Soul realm stage on an equal footing, thus making the latter more and more convinced of Lao Hei's power. 

    At the same time, he made up his mind to serve Lao Hei well, and once he became a veteran subordinate, he would teach the dog spirit a lesson. 

    Although there were only a few demons that were inherently powerful, their cultivation levels weren't too bad. They formed a demon cloud that covered the sky and loomed over the Flame mountain range before flying towards all directions. 

    More than a thousand demons crossed the flame mountain range, successfully reaching the State of Zhou's territory.

    At this time, there were battles everywhere in the territory of the State of Zhou. Such a large force of terrifying demons suddenly appearing out of nowhere caused the people in the Demon Clan to become stunned. 

    "Heaven wants the Demon Clan to be destroyed!" 

    The Clan Master came out to block two Essence Soul realm powerhouses. Who would have expected such a large bunch of demons to come to the State of Zhou? He could tell from their mightiness that the leader must be a Demon Emperor!

    The State of Zhou was not like other vassal states, which were supported by major forces. They could only rely on themselves!

    After Zhou Renlong, who was somewhere in the battlefield in the middle of the State of Zhou, learned of the news, he couldn't help but look up to the sky and laugh miserably. He then took out a certain messenger token. 

    "Kid, you'd better continue to hide. Life in the Demon Clan is too arduous..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 180: Never In This Life

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What's wrong? Clan Master, did something major happen?" Chen Chen asked, feigning ignorance. 

    Chen Chen was lying on a hanging chair in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    "It's nothing, it's just that another Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor has arrived, so my Demon Clan might be overthrown."

    Zhou Renlong seemed to have resigned to fate, as if it didn't matter whether he died or not. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hollered furiously, exclaiming, "Has the Demon Clan reached the critical point of being on the brink of death? Clan Master, at a time like this, you actually told me to continue to hide! What kind of person do you take me, Zhang Chen, for?!"

    Zhou Renlong was obviously stunned. 

    Chen Chen continued, "I, Zhang Chen, will forever be a member of the Demon Clan, regardless of whether I'm dead or alive! Clan Master, please let me live and die with the Demon Clan!"

    Zhou Renlong replied a long time after the message was sent. 

    "You're so thoughtful... I didn't expect you to be so loyal! Okay! Great! I didn't choose to trust the wrong person. If you really want to help, come back with me to the headquarters of the Demon Clan. Someone distracted me and steered me away. The headquarters should be in danger now!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen almost fell off his chair. Zhou Renlong was really generous, and the headquarters were already in danger. How could he be so free to talk to Chen Chen? 

    ...

    However, he did think of resolving the issues in the State of Zhou first. 

    On one hand, the State of Zhou and the State of Jin were connected. If the State of Zhou fell, the State of Jin would definitely be the next target. 

    On the other hand, if Zhou Renlong stopped the two Essence Soul realm powerhouses, the Tianyun Clan probably wouldn't be able to survive until Xia Xishuang came to provide aid. 

    Strictly speaking, the Demon Clan had already repaid the favor of guarding the second line of defense. 

    Of course, he still had some thoughts in his head. 

    If he did not appear again at this time, the Demon Clan would basically have nothing to do with him anymore. He had been lurking in the Demon Clan for such a long period of time, and all the influence created in the Demon Clan would disappear into thin air.

    Chen Chen knew better than to allow that to happen. 

    Xia Xishuang had a superior identity, while he was just a successor of the Tianyun Clan. Even if Xia Xishuang didn't mind, there was no guarantee that the Haoran Sword Clan wouldn't care. 

    He didn't want to put on a corny act of a romance story between a poor scholar and a wealthy girl. 

    Instead of being disliked by her mother's family and making things difficult for Xia Xishuang, he might as well work hard now and build a force of his own. 

    If he wanted to build his own force, the easiest solution was to use the State of Zhou and the State of Jin. 

    Even if it was only a secret unification, his persuasive power among the entire human race would increase greatly as long as he had that power. 

    Having made up his mind, Chen Chen took out two masks from his storage ring and put them on.

    After that, the Omni Divine Blade also emerged from his body, turning into a golden-red giant sword.

    He gazed at the sword silently, as if they hadn't met for a long time. 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Lao Hei brought thousands of demons to a mountain that had relatively dense spiritual energy. 

    "Lord, where do we attack first?" 

    After opening the cave, the dog spirit was the first to come up to Lao Hei. He wished that there would be a huge battle soon, so that he could put his wit to use. 

    Lao Hei rubbed its dog head and seemed to be deep in thought. After a long time, he replied, "There's no need to hurry. Observe the situation first, so that we can make maximum gains." 

    "What gain?" the dog spirit asked with a dumbfounded expression. Given his wit, he actually couldn't understand what Lao Hei was talking about. 

    "Doggy, there's a lot for you to learn. You have to learn what this idiom means," Lao Hei explained seriously. At this point in time, there were several books in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, all of which were written by Chen Chen in his free time. 

    For example, there were books about brainwashing, unifying fools, tips to lie without being exposed, and many others... 

    After reading these books, Lao Hei considered himself a cultured pig.

    At least among these thousands of demons, he felt that he was the smartest of all. 

    The things that Chen Chen wrote were indeed very useful. According to the methods stated, Lao Hei had to divide the thousands of demons into several factions and make them restrain each other. This would allow him to relax, not worried that the demons would rebel. 

    Anyone who thought of rebelling would immediately face the wrath of the other factions. 

    After listening for a long time, the dog spirit still couldn't make sense of what he meant. However, that didn't stop him from feeling touched, because Lao Hei had bestowed him with a title. 

    That was a great honor! 

    He decided that he had to inform the other demons later, so that they would know that he was Lao Hei's true confidant. 

    While they were conversing, Chen Chen had already left the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    ...

    In the headquarters of the Demon clan. 

    At this moment, the demons were all in disdain when they saw the harsh environment. 

    The seven or eight Nascent Soul realm demons were glowering at the vault with exasperation in their eyes. 

    It was the first time they had seen such a poor clan!

    "Chase them! Hunt and kill those damned Demon Clan cultivators!"

    With a command, hundreds of demons rose up in the air and chased in the direction where those Demon Clan cultivators had fled earlier.

    As for those at the headquarters of the damaged Demon Clan, they naturally gave up.

    Seeing that there were dark clouds behind them once again, that group of Demon Clan cultivators sped up. 

    While fighting within the State of Zhou, they wouldn't be so stupid as to persist without retreating. If they couldn't beat them, they would run away and use their familiarity with the terrain to fight the demons. That was their forte. 

    'Eight Nascent Soul realm demons? Must they do this? It's just the headquarters, they can just take it…' Yuan Qingtian cursed while flying wildly. His cultivation level was now already in the middle stage of the Core Formation realm. 

    All the other junior division masters of the Demon Clan had also reached the Core Formation realm. 

    Although the second line of defense of the Demon Clan had failed once, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan had been involved, so not much merit was deducted from them.

    When the demons pretended to retreat, the Demon Clan also received a lot of bounties from the Haoran Sword Clan, which were all converted into combat power.

    Not only did the cultivation levels of the junior division masters increase greatly, even that of the Nascent Soul realm division masters had increased greatly. 

    However, that was not considered much compared to the demon race. 

    Seeing the dark clouds in the back getting closer and closer, Yuan Qingtian couldn't help but think of his Senior Brother once again.

    'If Senior Brother was here, he would have stayed behind to hold back the enemy and cover the other retreating disciples, right?' 

    At this moment, he realized what kind of huge psychological pressure Senior Brother was facing when he made such a decision.

    Boom!

    Just when he was thinking about all this mess, a strong burst of energy behind him had blasted over. They were obviously about to enter the attacking range of the demons. 

    Sensing this, Yuan Qingtian hollered at the group of Demon Clan cultivators in front of him, a look of determination on his face. 

    "You guys, leave quickly! I'll hold them back! No nonsense, or I'll kill you!" 

    While saying these words, Yuan Qingtian felt like he had soared very high. 

    In this moment, he felt like he had inherited his Senior Brother's will!

    The willpower seemed to have filled his body with power.

    "Senior Brother is dead, so I'm everyone's Senior Brother now. I am obliged to protect them." 

    After murmuring this to himself, Yuan Qingtian suddenly stopped in his tracks and faced the vast, dark clouds with a tinge of relief in his eyes. 

    He could imagine that the Junior Brothers behind him were looking at him with the same gaze as they had looked at their Senior Brother back then. 

    Their gazes were filled with reluctance and admiration. 

    "I wonder if anyone will cry for me after I die... Senior Brother, I'm here to accompany you!"

    After hollering, Yuan Qingtian's black clothes fluttered and he started attacking the dark cloud aggressively. 

    A powerful energy emerged and blasted the dark cloud!

    However, the dark cloud was unresponsive... 

    "Where did that stupid fool come from?" questioned a certain Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivator who was in the dark cloud. 

    Immediately afterwards, a terrifying attack descended and blasted directly at Yuan Qingtian. 

    Yuan Qingtian was unable to resist it, and his whole body darted out like an arrow. 

    However, in an instant, he overtook the crowd of Demon Clan cultivators behind him and flew to the front. 

    He also saw the expressions on the faces of the Junior Brothers. 

    They were all astounded by his fast speed... 

    'I'm not... I'm not…' 

    Yuan Qingtian wanted to explain, but he kept vomiting blood. He wanted to say that he was not running away. However, he could not bring himself to do it. 

    At this point, he wanted to cry, but there were no tears left. 

    He had inherited his Senior Brother's will, but not his Senior Brother's power, and he could not stop that group of demons at all. 

    Bang!

    Only when he crashed into the ground, did they stop looking dumbfounded. 

    Yuan Qingtian, who had face planted on the ground, was overwhelmed with sorrow and agony. At this moment, he had only one doubt in his mind.

    'Why do I always not die?' 

    He wanted to just die in the mud. 

    'Indeed, I will never reach the heights that Senior Brother did in this lifetime. Even if I just want to mimic him for a moment, I can't.'

    Just as he was waiting for death with his eyes closed, a shocking cry filled his ears!

    "Senior Brother!"

    "Senior Brother! Turns out you're actually not dead!"

    ...

    "The Junior Clan Master is back." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 181: Ultimate Double Elites

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Upon hearing the familiar voice, Yuan Qingtian froze in the mud. 

    'Could it be... Is it?!'

    When he thought of some kind of possibility, Yuan Qingtian began convulsing vigorously.

    He subconsciously wanted to eat a mouthful of dirt. 

    Enduring the severe pain that was spreading throughout his body, he struggled to turn over and finally discovered that figure.

    The figure was dressed in black, with a mask on his face. However, his back was like a majestic mountain that gave them an unparalleled sense of security.

    Yuan Qingtian spat out the dirt in his mouth, his eyes filled with hot tears.

    There was only one person whom the Demon Clan disciples would address as Senior Brother in unison. 

    He would never be able to reach that level… 

    ...

    Chen Chen also looked at Yuan Qingtian, who was lying on the ground in the distance, sighing and thinking to himself that he was built tough.

    'How many times has it been?'

    He could not even remember anymore. 

    Ever since that rascal escaped from his hands, he felt that he had a really tough body, but he never thought that it would be so tough that he would not die despite facing so many dangerous encounters, all of which should have been fatal. 

    When he thought about how he almost got struck dead by the thunderbolt, Chen Chen couldn't help but be jealous. 

    Seeing that his Senior Brother was looking at him, Yuan Qingtian crawled out of the mud with a complicated gaze that was full of complex emotions. All of a sudden, he was at a loss for words and all he could say was 'Senior Brother.'

    Chen Chen smiled at him and gestured.

    At the same time, the dark cloud in the distance swarmed towards him. Its power and intensity were quite similar to that of the previous attack on Yuan Qingtian. 

    Chen Chen did not pay attention to that, simply letting the energy attack him.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the energy was shaken away, but Chen Chen's body did not move an inch. 

    When the group of junior division masters saw this, they fell silent. Some of them even subconsciously looked at the disheveled Yuan Qingtian. 

    'Now this is what you call a gap in strength!'

    Even a few of the division masters subconsciously constricted their pupils when they saw that scene. 

    The blow just now was launched by the Nascent Soul realm demons. Even they had to deal with it carefully, but the blows couldn't shake the Junior Clan Master. 

    'Could it be that the Junior Clan Master has broken through to the Nascent Soul realm?' Thinking of that possibility, the few division masters could not help but be agitated. 

    'Finally, another real expert has emerged from the body refining lineage!' 

    ...

    Chen Chen turned around, the Omni Divine Blade in his hand emitting astonishing fluctuations.

    That demonic cloud also stopped at this moment.

    That masked person was not like the fool who previously appeared. That fool insisted on pretending and bragging despite being incompetent.

    Seven or eight Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators appeared from the demon cloud, looking at Chen Chen with a serious expression.

    The four Nascent Soul realm demons flew over from all directions and surrounded him. 

    Seeing this scene, the division masters of the Demon Clan began to look nervous. 

    Only three of the nine Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon Clan were present. Otherwise, they wouldn't have been chased by the demons today. 

    Although they now had an expert like the Junior Clan Master, they still might not be a match for the demons. 

    They subconsciously still wanted to escape.

    There were four Nascent Soul realm demons, and even the invincible Chen Chen might not be their match... 

    Although they do not want to admit it in their hearts, they still felt that Chen Chen of the Tianyun Clan was the top elite of the two nations.

    After all, he was really invincible, able to face the Immortal Demonic Phoenix that was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm. Perhaps only Xia Xishuang, who managed to kill an Essence Soul realm cultivator with a single slash of her sword, could contend with it. 

    Thinking of this, the division master of the Poison Division spoke in a hoarse voice, "Junior Clan Master, there will be plenty of chances to get back at them in the future, as long as you stay alive. Our rescue army is right up ahead..." 

    There was no rescue army. Of course, they were just making things up... There were no reinforcements ahead at all. 

    Chen Chen came from the front, so of course he knew that there were no reinforcements. 

    Looking at the group of Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators in front, he laughed loudly, a condescending aura emanating from his body!

    "No need to say more. Some time ago, the Demon Clan was transferred by the human race to rush to the front line. I couldn't share the hardships with everyone, and that makes me feel really guilty. If I can't fight for everyone now, I will regret it for the rest of my life. So today, even if I die..."

    Before Chen Chen could finish his words, a Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator launched an attack on him.

    That infuriated Chen Chen! 

    'I haven't gotten into the somber and sorrowful mood yet, why are you so eager to attack?!'

    After cursing in his heart, Chen Chen swug his hand downwards furiously! 

    A majestic golden Qi and Blood force erupted! 

    Boom!

    With a massive explosive sound, the early Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator was severed into two! 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen continued, "Today, even if I die, I must block these demons. You guys, retreat quickly!" 

    The eyelids of the Poison Division master twitched when he saw that. 

    'You're so strong… It seems I had been thinking too much.'

    'These two are supreme elites.' 

    "The strength of the Junior Clan Master is on par with the successor of the Tianyun Clan."

    "I told you. If Senior Brother is alive, he definitely won't be weaker than Chen Chen. Yet, you refuse to believe me. See!" 

    The injured Yuan Qingtian, who was below, grabbed the junior division master of the Division of Illusion and shook him continuously in excitement, as if they were celebrating a festival. 

    Feng Huan did not struggle, instead wearing a guilty expression as he regretted suspecting that his Senior Brother's strength was inferior to that of Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan. 

    ...

    The Demon Clan and the demonic cultivators were engaged in an intense battle in the State of Zhou. 

    If it was in the human frontier, it would only be like a small ripple in a large river. It wouldn't be too eye-catching. 

    However, Xia Xishuang had killed the Demon Emperor Hu Lian with a single slash of her sword in front of the Tianyun Clan, and that was a major event that soon spread to both humans and demons. 

    On one hand, both Xia Xishuang and Hu Lian were famous figures of their respective clans. 

    On the other hand, the fact that she had killed an Essence Soul realm cultivator while she was in the middle of the Nascent Soul realm herself was a remarkable feat. 

    Be it human or demon, once one reached the Essence Soul realm, they would develop divine senses, and even if their bodies were destroyed, they might not die. 

    As long as one could find a good body, they could continue cultivating.

    However, such a powerhouse that could not die easily, actually dying at the hands of a young junior?

    That news boosted the morale of people everywhere, as if they saw the hope of the future of the human race.

    Only the real top echelons of the two clans knew what was going on.

    ...

    Somewhere on the battlefield of the Western Frontier, the successor of the Haoran Sword Clan frowned when she heard of the news. She even crushed a teacup on the spot, sighing deeply.

    ...

    On the clan compound of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan at the Western border, a young Immortal Demonic Phoenix's eyes lit up when she heard the news. 

    "That damned woman Xia Xishuang has finally unsheathed the Breaking Dawn Sword! She must be severely injured now. No, I must take revenge!" 

    ...

    On the land of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan at the Western Border. 

    A male fox stared in the direction of the State of Jin, his eyes full of grief, muttering, "Sister, I told you not to go there, but you insisted on going. You died because of your own jealousy after all..." 

    After saying that, he flew directly in the direction of the State of Jin.

    Although his sister was not a good demon, he had to avenge her since he was her brother. 

    Now that Xia Xishuang had used the Breaking Dawn Sword, she was just a Nascent Soul realm cultivator who was slightly better than average. There was nothing that he had to be afraid of.

    ...

    The situation in other major clans was also similar. Many demon elites were eager to go to the State of Jin to attack Xia Xishuang, using that to impress others. 

    In a remote mountain in the State of Zhou.

    A certain Demon King was conversing with a fox spirit with a sullen face.

    "Miss... Madam has just arrived in the territory of the two nations, but she has already been slashed by the human elite, Xia Xishuang. My condolences!" 

    The fox spirit covered her mouth when she heard those words. 

    "Miss! Don't be too sad! Who would have thought that Xia Xishuang would have given up the Essence Soul realm Dao..." 

    Before the Demon King finished speaking, the fox spirit flew out like she was fleeing, only stopping after having flown dozens of kilometers. 

    "Hahaha! This stepmother of mine is finally dead! Haha, I almost burst into laughter just now!" 

    As she laughed, she started crying again as she looked up into the sky. 

    "Mother, that homewrecker is finally dead. Do you see it from Heaven, where you are now? She died at the hands of a Nascent Soul realm cultivator and has become the laughingstock of both clans."

    After crying for a while, she once again returned to that mountain.

    Since Hu Lian's stepmother died, she could rightfully return to the demons and take over their affairs in the State of Zhou.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 182: 182: Demon Courts Emissary

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Senior Brother, how come you're still alive? Uh… That's not right what I meant to say… How did you survive?"

    On the way back to the Demon Clan headquarters, Yuan Qingtian showed concern for Chen Chen, who was beside him, his face full of smiles.

    "The Clan Master was afraid that I would be persecuted by the opponents of Great Xia, so he told me to hide for a while. I took advantage of this time to cultivate a little," Chen Chen replied indifferently.

    At this moment, a group of people from the Demon Clan all looked at him with awe.

    The Junior Clan Master had just killed several Nascent Soul realm cultivators by himself, and the remaining demons were so scared that they fled. 

    Those were only the results after the Junior Clan Master had cultivated for a little while. If he had cultivated for longer, he would definitely be impressive. 

    Naturally, no one doubted his words. After all, he had only disappeared for a few months. That period of time was only enough for him to cultivate a little. 

    Yuan Qingtian came to a sudden realization when he heard the news. He patted his head hard and thought, 'I actually didn't think of that reason!' 

    "Oh, I see! Senior Brother, but you have no idea how happy Chen Chen of the Tianyun Clan was. Not only did he steal the limelight on the battlefield between the two clans, he even joined the Haoran Sword Clan. Everyone called him the best elite of the two nations! 

    "Senior Brother, I'm not causing a stir, but you're the only one who's worthy of being the best elite in the two nations!" 

    Hearing Yuan Qingtian's clumsy attempt to draw a wedge between them, Chen Chen smiled. Only after a long time did he ask coldly, "How about I kill Chen Chen for you?" 

    Yuan Qingtian's expression stiffened when he heard those words, he could not help but recall the incident of Chen Chen supporting the Twelfth City.

    Although he didn't see that battle, the people who had witnessed it all admired Chen Chen and lamented the fact that there wasn't such an elite in the Demon Clan. 

    Some even shamelessly said that they would let Chen Chen off if they could catch him in the future. 

    After staying silent for a long time, Yuan Qingtian lowered his head and said softly, "To be honest... Chen Chen can be considered an elite and his character is not as bad as we imagined. There's no need to kill him..." 

    Chen Chen was heartened to hear that. His efforts to save him were finally not in vain. 

    "Just beat him up, then hang him up and make him call himself a fool in public! Make him say that he has let me down a thousand times and that'll be enough. Hehe, Senior Brother, aren't I smart?"

    Smack! 

    "Hey, Senior Brother, what are you hitting me for?"

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to the Demon Clan headquarters and learned about the situation within the State of Zhou.

    At this time, in addition to Lao Hei and the people under him, there were also two Demon Emperors within the State of Zhou. They were the Crimson Tiger Demon Emperor from the northern border and the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor from the southern border.

    The two Demon Emperors were famous itinerant demons who did not belong to regular armies. 

    The State of Zhou and State of Jin were both small vassal states, and the demon race clearly did not care to send regular demon troops over.

    It was also proven that there was a reason for their nonchalance. Some of the more impressive demons would be enough to dominate the territory of the two nations, putting the other Demon Clans to shame.

    "That Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor's original target was the State of Jin, but the Clan Master slaughtered his son, so he came to the State of Zhou. 

    "We owe the State of Jin a favor, and there is no excuse for doing so, but now the State of Jin has produced an expert who killed a Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor with a single slash of her sword. Logically speaking, they should also share the pressure with us... Don't you think so?" Yuan Qingtian muttered softly. 

    Chen Chen's pupils immediately constricted. 

    "She killed an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor with a single slash of her sword? What's her name?" 

    "She seems to be called Xia Xishuang. Previously, she attacked for Chen Chen's sake, and now she's doing so much for the Tianyun Clan. I seriously suspect that she and Chen Chen are an item!" Yuan Qingtian speculated with a maniacal expression. 

    Chen Chen's body trembled slightly, and he fell silent. 

    After a long time, he took out a certain communication token from his storage ring and looked at it before putting it away once again. 

    Of course he knew about Breaking Dawn Sword. If Xia Xishuang was forced to use Breaking Dawn Sword, now... 

    Chen Chen subconsciously clenched his fist, his heart full of emotions. He was both touched and apologetic, but he also took great pity on her. 

    Any words of gratitude to her now would seem useless. 

    Chen Chen turned around to look in the direction where the Tianyun Clan was, falling silent. 

    He stood there for an hour. 

    An hour later, a message from Lao Hei came from a communication token on his body.

    "Chen Chen, there's an emissary from the Demon Court from the State of Zhou who said that as long as I can build a successful career in the State of Zhou, I will be granted the official status of the Demon Court!"

    "Demon Court?" 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly when he heard that. Previously, there were rumors that the eight major demon clans were about to unite and establish a unified Demon Court. He didn't expect it to have been established so soon. 

    That was not good news.

    "Where is the representative of the Demon Court?" Chen Chen asked again.

    "In some small mountain in the west of the State of Zhou. The demon he sent only met me, no other demons. He also instructed me to never spread a word about the location of that mountain. I reckon he's not an expert," Lao Hei replied.

    Chen Chen was quite surprised to see this message, as he did not expect Lao Hei to be pretty smart. 

    "Okay, I will go with you to meet that representative of the Demon Court tomorrow, to see where he's from. 

    "It'd be best if you can get a position as an official. If not, we'll kill him, lest he unify all the demons in the State of Zhou."

    "Sure!" 

    ...

    The next day, Chen Chen casually made up an excuse to leave the Demon Clan headquarters, claiming that he was going to fight against the demons.

    Soon, he returned to Lao Hei's residence.

    After a day of absence, Lao Hei had taken many more demons under his wing, among which there were a few experts who previously claimed to be under Hu Lian. When they saw demons, they all praised Chen Chen for being impressive. 

    In the end, they were beaten up badly by Lao Hei, who accused them of distracting them. 

    After settling them down, Lao Hei took Chen Chen to fly towards the west of the State of Zhou.

    After flying several thousand kilometers, he finally arrived at a dense forest on a deep mountain. 

    Before Lao Hei landed, a Nascent Soul realm Demon appeared beside him to receive him. 

    "Your Excellency, are you the Black Pig King? I didn't expect you to come in person!"

    Lao Hei nodded slightly and said, "The Demon Court is the place that all demons yearn to go. I respect it from the bottom of my heart, and I also want to be recognized by the Demon Court.

    I wonder, who is the emissary of the Demon Courts?" 

    The Nascent Soul realm Demon King asked Lao Hei, "Missy is from the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan and she's very smart. You'll understand when you see her, hehe!" 

    With a lewd smile, the Nascent Soul realm Demon King led Lao Hei deeper into the dense forest. After a few moments, he entered a luxuriously decorated cave.

    The cave was brightly lit and guarded well, surrounded by tight security. There were four Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings and hundreds of Golden Core realm demonic cultivators.

    Seeing this scene, Lao Hei couldn't help but be wary.

    About a hundred meters into the cave, there was a female demon fox leaning against a stone throne with a nonchalant expression. 

    "Black Pig King?" 

    When the vixen demon saw Lao Hei's gilded body, her eyes lit up. 

    "Greetings, Emissary of the Demon Courts, you should be aware of my purpose for this visit," Lao Hei said, shrugging nonchalantly as if he was a bigwig. 

    The female demon fox sat up straight and said calmly, "Black Pig King, you have just entered the territory of the State of Zhou and you haven't even achieved any success. Yet, you want me to give you an official status in the Demon Court. You're being too naive. If I really give in, the Emperor Venomous Dragon and Emperor Crimson Dragon will be disappointed." 

    After saying this, the demon fox came to Lao Hei's side, gently tapping the Seven Orifices Armor and saying in a different tone of voice, "But, since you have come personally, I naturally have to do you a favor. As long as you contribute enough, I won't be stingy with giving you an identity and some resources. As long as it contributes to the Demon Courts, of course. The rest will have nothing to say then."

    "Name your price." 

    Having followed Chen Chen and been influenced by him, Lao Hei was now experienced in negotiating and could see through the vixen's mind. 

    The only thing he felt strange was that Chen Chen suddenly stopped moving in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    "10,000 top-grade Spirit Stones, and you can become a commander of the Demon Court!

    "20,000 top-grade Spirit Stones, and you can become a general of the Demon Court!

    "If you can offer up to 50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones..."

    The vixen rubbed her hands while speaking, looking just like a money grubber. 

    Lao Hei fell silent after hearing that. According to Chen Chen's plan, problems that could be solved with Spirit Stones were certainly not a problem, but the price to pay was too high. 

    At this moment, Lao Hei decided to get a status as a commander first. 

    Otherwise, if he spent any more of Chen Chen's Spirit Stones, he would be dealt with. 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously wanted to take the Spirit Stones from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, only to end up touching the Ochre Yellow Spirit.

    The Ochre Yellow Spirit was lying on Lao Hei's hoof. Clearly, it had been dug from the soil. 

    Looking around at his surroundings, the Ochre Yellow Spirit was at a loss. 

    Lao Hei was confused too. 

    'How did I end up getting this little guy out?'

    Just as he was about to continue touching, he heard a voice in his ears.

    "Just give her the Ochre Yellow Spirit!" 

    Hearing this, Lao Hei cursed Chen Chen for being heartless.

    'Little Yellow has been with us for some time, even though it can't speak. It even saved Chen Chen's life at the critical juncture. How can I give it away!? Outrageous! No, I mustn't obey Chen Chen on this.' 

    Just when Lao Hei wanted to send the Ochre Yellow Spirit into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, the female fox demon turned pale and her voice suddenly became cold. 

    "Hold it! Show me what you're holding in your hand!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    In fact, Lao Hei was not prepared to reveal Little Yellow to the vixen in front of him.

    What if she gets too agitated and decides to eat the Ochre Yellow Spirit? 

    But before he could do anything, Little Yellow jumped into the hands of the vixen of its own accord and turned out to be tender.

    Seeing the Ochre Yellow Spirit in her hand, Hu Xian'er felt mixed emotions. She wanted to say something but couldn't bring herself to do so. Finally, she decided to let the Ochre Yellow Spirit wiggle about in her hand. 

    "I know this little demon, where did you catch it?" 

    Hu Xian'er looked up at Lao Hei with a burning gaze in her eyes.

    She was originally from the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan and had been abused by her stepmother since childhood. She had no choice but to flee to the Western Border and finally ended up in this place. 

    Some time ago, her father managed to bring her back to the Western Border. But only for a short period as she was sent to the two states.

    Of course, it had something to do with the stepmother who was bent on killing her.

    Now that her stepmother had died, she finally didn't have to run around. 

    "I snatched him from someone I killed," Lao Hei said, according to Chen Chen's instructions. 

    Hu Xian'er's eyes suddenly constricted after hearing that. Tears began to well up in her eyes.

    Chen Chen, who was in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, suddenly had a complicated expression when he detected that scene. 

    He immediately recognized Hu Xian'er in their first meeting.

    Of course, he would not be foolish to jump out and order Hu Xian'er around like he was her master. 

    He would seem rather terrible if he did that.

    After all, Hu Xian'er was no longer who she used to be and he was unsure of her true nature.

    Therefore, he attempted to test her and was relieved to find that she still cared about him.

    The efforts that he had spent over such a long period of time to "educate" her did not go in vain. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen sent a voice transmission. 

    When Hu Xian'er heard the voice, she smiled instinctively. She gave a stern command to the demons around her, "Everyone is dismissed. Lao Hei and I have something important to discuss."

    After all the demons had retreated, Chen Chen walked out of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Seeing this familiar figure, Hu Xian'er's smile stiffened. "Hehe... Heh... Master..." 

    Seeing how scared she was, Chen Chen found it amusing but he tried his best to maintain a solemn expression as he said in a deep voice, "Long time no see, Xian'er. Let me ask you, do you crave power?" 

    Hu Xian'er's face turned sullen after hearing that. 

    'There he goes! Master is going to lie to me again!' 

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    Hu Xian'er's expression once again turned deferential, as before. Although she knew that Chen Chen's words could not be trusted, she still couldn't help but believe it a little. She had no choice because Chen Chen's lies were more convincing than the illusory tricks of the demon foxes. He would often manage to deceive them.

    Moments later, Chen Chen listed a variety of ways to let her ascend to a high position among the demons.

    There were options such as providing resources and eliminating the heretics among the fox clan... all of which were justifiable and could convince the demons.

    Hu Xian'er was expelled when she was a child and became a wild demon, so she honestly did not have much affection towards the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan.

    After experiencing years of uproar, her desire for power grew stronger.

    Hence, Chen Chen's mere words completely piqued her ambition. 

    "Xian'er, don't worry, with my help, you will become the Clan Leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan sooner or later, and make your father view you in a different light." 

    After concluding, Chen Chen placed an Essence Soul realm Demon Pill on Hu Xian'er's hand. 

    Hu Xian'er grabbed the Demon Pill and exclaimed with a smile, "Master, I believe you can also become the pillar of the human race in the future!"

    After saying that, Hu Xian'er put a token into the hands of the dumbfounded Lao Hei.

    With that token in hand, it meant that Lao Hei had become an official demon general of the Demon Court.

    After doing that, they smiled and saw the shamelessness in each other's eyes.

    ...

    Lao Hei returned to the mountain with the Demon Courts' general token, causing the thousands of demons to be immediately excited. They had actually become proper troops, which gave them an unparalleled sense of superiority.

    When they looked at the other two Demon Emperors of the State of Zhou, they even despised them a little. 

    How can they be compared to such inferior people? 

    The effect of the Demon Court's banner was immediate. In just three days, a large number of demons came to Lao Hei and asked to be taken under his command.

    In addition to his previous military powers, he now had twelve Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings under him. 

    The other two Demon Emperors, of course, also sent their trusted men to look for Hu Xian'er, but to no avail.

    After learning that the new Black Pig King had paid countless Spirit Stones to obtain the title of Demon General, Emperor Crimson Tiger was infuriated.

    He led his team to the State of Zhou to fight and kill and even though he didn't destroy the human forces there, they at least deserved credit for their hard work. 

    He just wanted to be conferred a title, and yet, he had to pay for Spirit Stones too! 

    He could not afford the amount that they asked for! 

    As a Demon Emperor, he was obviously proud and lofty. How could he be willing to suffer such a loss?

    Hence, after three days, Emperor Crimson Tiger took a group of demons over the Flame Mountain Range and headed to another country. 

    There were barely any resources left in the State of Zhou, and their cultivators were hard to deal with. Therefore, he thought that it would be better to leave earlier.

    There was definitely a place for him in this world. 

    The other Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor was infuriated as well. 

    Over the next few days, he led the demons under him to the State of Zhou Demon Clan where they fought and resulted in numerous casualties.

    On the contrary, Demon Emperor Lao Hei had been huddling in a corner to recruit more personnel. Not only did his subordinates not have to fight much, but they also enjoyed great benefits and had the title of proper soldiers.

    In contrast, his subordinates led lives that were much harder. 

    Hence, many demons under him would vanish and secretly defect to Lao Hei every day. Soon, more and more demons vanished and in less than seven days, the number of demons that disappeared each day was more than the demons that died in the battle. 

    At this rate, he will have zero manpower in less than a month.

    If not for the fact that he wanted to avenge his son, Emperor Venomous Dragon would have left this shitty place.

    ...

    State of Zhou Demon Clan Headquarters. 

    Zhou Renlong met Chen Chen.

    Compared to a few months ago, the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan in front of him felt rather distant. 

    Not only had he become stronger, he now had the aura of a boss, which vaguely overpowered him!

    God knows how shocked he was when he learned that the Black Pig Demon Emperor was actually this disciple's subordinate!

    "Clan Master, I will ask the Black Pig Demon Emperor to attack some territories in the northern part of the State of Zhou tomorrow. When the time comes, you can ask the cultivators of the Demon Clan who are responsible for guarding there to retreat under the pretext of being defeated. The Black Pig Demon Emperor needs a big victory now to establish greater prestige."

    Chen Chen looked at the huge map of the State of Zhou in front of him and murmured.

    "Okay... okay..." 

    Zhou Renlong hurriedly agreed. 

    'No wonder this kid told me such top-secret information, it turns out that he wants me to cooperate with him.'

    "If possible, Clan Master, you'd better declare to the public that you are not a match for the Black Pig Demon Emperor. At the same time, you should also increase your attacks on Emperor Venomous Dragon. I reckon it won't take long for him to pack his bags and get out of the State of Zhou."

    Chen Chen said again. 

    "Okay... Okay..." Zhou Renlong agreed in confusion. 

    He had finally seen what an invincible person was like. 

    He wondered how "Zhang Chen" did it. He had been staying at the Demon Clan headquarters to observe the situation every day and would issue orders using the communication token. Yet, there were already such drastic changes in the State of Zhou. 

    He had always been unable to deal with the two Demon Emperors but this time, he got rid of them and the crisis of the State of Zhou easily. 

    Chen Chen looked at the map in front of him, and he could not help but sigh. 

    He had finally and thoroughly seen the effects that could be brought about with abundant resources and power.

    In fact, his approach is not that smart and the most crucial factor for his success was the vast resources and power he had. Hence, it became natural for him to do it. 

    With the power of the State of Zhou Demon Clan, Hu Xian'er, and Lao Hei in their hands, they could casually stir up some trouble and get rid of the two Demon Emperors. 

    That was power! 

    When one's teammates, enemies, and backers had all defected to the other party, one would have no means to fight with him. 

    Unless someone had the power to fight the world, he would never be able to break free from the influence of power. 

    "Clan Master, if that Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor does not retreat within seven days, let's just think of a random way to exterminate him."

    As he spoke indifferently, Chen Chen stretched out his hand and pointed to the location on the map where the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor was.

    Seeing this scene, Zhou Renlong's eyes became a bit dazed.

    Chen Chen's hand became bigger and bigger in his eyes, and finally, Chen Chen seemed to have completely turned into a terrifying mastermind who was continuously stirring up trouble in the State of Zhou. 

    That made him suddenly feel ashamed of himself.

    That was the real powerhouse of diabolism. Zhou Renlong could at most be considered a competent fighter. 

    God knows if Chen Chen was hiding anything else from him. 

    'This kid... What has he been doing during his absence? Did I only bring back an ordinary person?'

    With that thought in mind, Zhou Renlong suddenly felt like being generous and he asked, "Zhang Chen, how about you become the Clan Master of the Demon Clan instead?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I can't be the Clan Master!" Chen Chen refuted. 

    "Why not? I have already decided, you are now the second best expert of my Demon Clan. You're wise and resourceful, so you're more suitable for this position than me." Zhou Renlong had a serious expression. 

    "No, no, I'm not senior nor experienced enough!" 

    "It's settled then, no need to mention it again!" 

    ...

    They kept refuting each other, as if the position of the Demon Clan Master was a poisonous title that would kill anyone who took it. 

    In the end, Chen Chen said sternly, "Clan Master, the Demon Clan has always respected and valued the strong, only the strongest person can serve as the Clan Master. This is a rule that we cannot break. Otherwise, everyone in the clan will be ambitious in the future!" 

    Hearing these words, Zhou Renlong's expression was incomparably complicated.

    He did want to test Chen Chen a little but if Chen Chen really wanted to be the Clan Master, he would not have any objections. 

    However, he would be a little wary of him in the future and try to find out if he had other identities. 

    But now... 

    He was really at a loss for words. The young man in front of him genuinely did not want to be the Clan Master. 

    In this case, even if Chen Chen had other identities, he wouldn't hold it against him. 

    For him, it was enough to know that Zhang Chen did not have any evil thoughts about the Demon Clan. 

    ...

    Seven days later.

    The Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor was frantically fleeing with three of his close Nascent Soul realm confidantes. 

    In just seven days, his subordinates died or fled while Lao Hei won several victories in a row. Even Zhou Renlong, the Clan Master of the Demon Clan, was no match for him. 

    To be honest, if Lao Hei's bloodline was a tad bit stronger, he would have defected to him. 

    "Lord Demon Emperor, we obviously got rid of them several times, why do those people from the Demon Clan always catch up with us? Could it be that the human race can sense our scent as well?"

    The Demon King behind Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor asked. 

    "Who knows?" the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor muttered softly. 

    Of course he would not think that there was a traitor among the demon race who often leaked his whereabouts to Lao Hei who would then inform the Demon Clan. 

    "Venomous Dragon! It's your time to die! If you don't die today, I'll take your last name!" 

    The sound of Zhou Renlong's shouting came from behind him, and the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor secretly resented him. 

    Zhou Renlong was a body refinement cultivator who wasn't afraid of his poison at all and in the past, when the Crimson Tiger Demon Emperor collaborated with him, he would still be able to suppress Zhou Renlong a little but now, he was no longer Zhou Renlong's opponent. 

    'Why did such a thing happen in less than half a month?'

    He couldn't figure it out.

    ...

    Meanwhile, before the flame mountain range 5,000 kilometers ahead of him. 

    Chen Chen was leading several Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Demon Clan to set up a huge array and waiting quietly for his return. 

    Zhou Renlong was not blindly chasing all the way, but was instead intentionally luring the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor towards the Flame Mountain Range.

    As long as the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor escaped into the range of their ambush, it would definitely fall under their siege. 

    "Senior Brother, what do you think of the Black Pig Demon Emperor's golden armor? I really think it suits you. Why don't we think of a way to get it?"

    Next to the big formation, Yuan Qingtian rubbed his hands together and said to Chen Chen with a subservient expression. 

    In his opinion, now that Chen Chen had come out of seclusion,it was time they started their heist as a trio. 

    If he didn't try to steal something, he probably won't be able to catch up with Chen Chen in his lifetime.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and remained silent. 

    However, at this moment, there was a massive figure that was fleeting in the mountain range behind them, which flew past above their heads. 

    "Damn it! Immortal Demonic Phoenix!" Yuan Qingtian exclaimed in shock when he saw that figure. 

    The other demon disciples were also shocked. They had been ambushing well there and focusing all their attention on the front when an Immortal Demonic Phoenix suddenly appeared behind them. If it attacked them, they would be in huge trouble. 

    Fortunately, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix seemed to be in a hurry and didn't notice them at all.

    "Senior Brother, it's the one that attacked us previously!" 

    "I recognize him." Chen Chen muttered slightly with a cold gaze in his eyes. 

    He then took out a delicate wine cup, which was a spiritual artifact, from his storage ring, and poured some wine into it. After warming the wine with spirit fire, he handed it to Yuan Qingtian. 

    "I'll be right back! Wait for me, I'll drink this cup of warm wine when I return!"

    After saying that, he flew straight into the sky and chased after the Immortal Demonic Phoenix. 

    The Demon Clan cultivators looked at each other and the warm wine cup, unsure of what the Junior Clan Master's intention was.

    ...

    "Damn it!"

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix quickly sensed a cultivator chasing behind him, and after cursing softly, he turned around and chased after the cultivator. 

    Boom!

    A line of black flames erupted, directly covering the cultivator completely.

    Seeing this, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix sneered and wanted to continue to rush forth but to its surprise, a golden figure emerged from the flames!

    The golden figure was holding a large red and gold sword, and dashed towards him without hesitation!

    Upon sight of this golden figure, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix was not surprised but delighted. It yelled joyously, "Body refinement cultivators of the Demon Clan! Great! I've been waiting for this day for a long time! Today we will end the long-standing grudge between us that has lasted for thousands of years!"

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix transformed into a young man clad in a feather robe. Chen Chen was stepping on him. 

    At this moment, his nose was swollen and bruised while he was covered in wounds. He was totally in a pathetic plight. 

    "Ahem... I never thought I'd be defeated." 

    After murmuring that softly, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix struggled to take out from the storage ring an ancient stone plate that seemed to date back to a long time ago. 

    The word 'victory' was written on the front of the stone plate while 'failure' was written on the back. There were also several tallies below the words. Hence, it seemed that the stone plate was used for counting and keeping track of the wins and losses.

    Looking at the ancient stone plate, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix's eyes were full of guilt. Finally, she added another stroke on the side that stated 'failure' which represented that the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan had lost again. 

    "Kill me, I will come back again. The body refinement lineage is two victories ahead of my clan but I will win it back sooner or later!" 

    Looking at this scene, Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    He couldn't help but recall the childish fights he used to have with his classmates back in kindergarten during his formal life. Whenever he lost, he would be bent on winning it back... 

    "Is the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan that petty? You came all the way here to court death. If I were you, I would have killed myself. You're an embarrassment to the eight demon clans." 

    Since the phoenix would be revived after its death, Chen Chen couldn't be bothered to exterminate it either. Instead, he started talking to it and tried to see if he could influence it to bury the hatchet that had existed for thousands of years. 

    "Who the hell came to you, I came to find Xia Xishuang to take revenge! Had I known that I would meet you, I would have definitely recuperated from my injuries before coming. Let me tell you, if I'm not still injured..." 

    Before the Immortal Demonic Phoenix could finish, Chen Chen pulled out a large handful of feathers from its body. He was in so much pain that he gasped. 

    "Are you still going to seek revenge on Xia Xishuang?" Chen Chen asked coldly as he casually threw away the handful of feathers.

    "No," the Immortal Demonic Phoenix answered obediently with a bald spot on its chest. 

    "Good. Let me tell you, don't think that I can't deal with you just because you're not scared of dying. I have 10,000 ways to give you emotional trauma!" 

    "What's the point of dealing with me? Someone will go on my behalf! What can you do to them?" 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix muttered.

    Chen Chen raised his brows and asked coldly, "Who's that insensible?" 

    "She killed an Essence Soul realm cultivator with her Nascent Soul realm cultivation level. She has dealt the two tribes a huge blow, which elite doesn't want to use her to rise to fame?" 

    "You mean there will be many demon elites going to deal with her?" Chen Chen questioned as his gaze gradually turned cold. 

    "How are they going to deal with her? They're going to exterminate her..." 

    Smack! 

    Halfway through its speech, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix lost another bunch of feathers. 

    "Exterminate your head! You have a death wish!" 

    Chen Chen cursed and turned the Omni Divine Blade into a scraper which he used to scrape the Immortal Demonic Phoenix. In just a few seconds, he removed all the feathers on the Immortal Demonic Phoenix. 

    After doing all this, Chen Chen flew towards the State of Jin, ignoring the look of grief and dismay in the Immortal Demonic Phoenix's eyes.

    For some reason, his heart was trembling at this moment and he felt that he had to go and check on Xia Xishuang before he could be at ease. 

    ...

    "Disciple, many demons have come outside the Tianyun Clan. Instead of attacking the Tianyun Clan, they clamored about fighting Miss Xia of the Haoran Sword Clan, one-on-one. 

    After flying out for less than a thousand meters, Xiao Wuyou received some news. 

    "I will go back immediately." Chen Chen replied.

    He then took out another communication token.

    "Xishuang, I heard from Master that you've encountered trouble."

    "No big deal, it's just some nobodies, I can deal with them. Pay attention to your safety and take care of yourself. The situation these days is complicated, don't be in a hurry to come back. 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen's eyes instantly reddened. He knew the answer without having to ask the system. 

    The feeling of heartache does not lie. 

    'This silly girl always wants to shoulder all the burden. Does she really think that I'm so weak that I have to sponge off her?' 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and sped up. 

    "Senior Brother, that wine of yours is almost cold, what should we do?" Yuan Qingtian sent a message. 

    "Drink it yourself, I'm not drinking it."

    ...

    "Senior Brother, that Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor is coming soon. We can't deal with it without you!" 

    "Let him go." 

    ...

    "Zhang Chen, you fooled me!" 

    ...

    Chen Chen did not look at the various messages. 

    He put aside all the matters of slaying an Essence Soul realm cultivator, the situation in the State of Zhou, the Demon Clan Clan Master, and the warm wine in the cup. 

    He was never a bigwig of diabolism and could not be indifferent towards everything. Apart from interests, there was nothing else on his mind.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    In front of the Tianyun Clan, the wind and clouds changed.

    There were lots of powerful demons hidden among the clouds. 

    He could tell from their peculiar appearances, which would occasionally be revealed, that most of the demons were extraordinary. 

    "Xia Xishuang, you killed the Essence Soul realm powerhouses of my clan. I can't let this go so easily. If you can defeat me today, the Heavenly Berserk Bear will leave this place overnight," a gigantic, terrifying man who was nearly three meters tall said in a deep voice while standing in front of the clan. 

    Although he deliberately lowered his voice, he was still shockingly loud. 

    Looking at the Heavenly Berserk Bear and the demons that were about to move in the air, Xia Xishuang slowly walked out of the great array of Tianyun Clan. 

    At this moment, her face was a little pale and her injuries had obviously yet to heal. 

    However, there was a sword on her back. It was not her personal treasure but there were not many restrictions on its use.

    Seeing that Xia Xishuang did not turn him down, the bear, Han Zhong, sneered.

    'This woman is really intelligent. There are so many demons today… How can she just refute?'

    He roared to the sky, and a large square seal appeared in front of him. The seal was filled with runes and looked extremely heavy. 

    "Suppress!" 

    With a loud roar, the square seal suddenly expanded in the sky and suppressed Xia Xishuang. 

    Xia Xishuang's gaze turned solemn, and after taking a deep breath, the sword on her back was suddenly unsheathed while a powerful sword intent condensed and emerged, slashing towards the large seal. 

    ...

    After the scuffle, Han Zhong lost the upper hand. 

    As an innate spirit body, she could exert power that was far beyond that of ordinary elites, even if the sword she was holding was not a personal treasure. 

    Besides, Xia Xishuang was very talented in the Sword Dao in the first place and each move of hers contained extremely sharp sword intent. After suffering 50 shots, Han Zhong's body was battered with wounds and bleeding continuously. 

    "I concede defeat."

    Cursing reluctantly, Han Zhong retreated out of the battlefield. 

    Xia Xishuang was about to return to the Tianyun Clan's formation but a demon in the cloud stopped her. 

    "Wait! I am Jiao Yang of the Southern Divine Flood Dragon Clan. Please teach me!"

    Hearing these words, the crowd of human beings within the great formation were all furious. The demonic elites were all going to brazenly fight! 

    "Senior Sister, ignore him!" Xiao He shouted anxiously from inside the formation. 

    Xia Xishuang took a look at the demonic shadows in the sky before returning to the formation. 

    The battle was not just a battle of will. There were two big shots among the two clans who were concerned about this battle and had placed bets that dealt with the lives of nearly ten million people in a certain fallen vassal state. 

    She had no choice but to accept the battle. 

    Her master could only send someone to bring her sword to her. 

    Nevertheless, Xia Xishuang was already satisfied. 

    She could imagine how disappointed her master must be about the fact that she had used the Breaking Dawn Sword in advance. Despite that, her master was nice enough to have not given up on her. 

    ...

    Jiao Yang of the Divine Flood Dragon Clan ended up retreating after suffering only 60 strikes.

    The ability of the innate spirit body to absorb spiritual energy was unbelievable, and the replenishment could be completed within moments. Hence, after experiencing the battles, Xia Xishuang was not too tired. 

    Seeing this scene, the demons in the clouds had a change of expression. 

    Xia Xishuang was a famous human elite. Even without Breaking Dawn Sword, she still wouldn't be easy to deal with. 

    Just as they were pondering about who was to go down and fight her, a man in white had already arrived near Xia Xishuang. 

    "I am Hu Bai of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. I'm here to take revenge against you for killing my sister." 

    Upon sight of the white-clothed man, Xia Xishuang suddenly raised her guard. 

    Hu Bai was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, and strictly speaking, he was not of the younger generation. 

    She didn't expect him to attack her in the name of revenge.

    Before she could continue thinking, Hu Bai's eyes suddenly turned turquoise and five snowy white tails appeared. 

    The five tails swayed regularly, and Xia Xishuang felt that the scene in front of her changed again and again. The world seemed to have become surreal. 

    "Fellow Daoist, the strongest force in the State of Jin today is of course the Tianyun Clan!"

    "The successor is so nice, he's sharing the burden with us." 

    "We're friends in the first place. That's what friends are for."

    "Xishuang..."

    Images of Chen Chen flashed through her mind repeatedly, as well as the words that he had said to her via the communication token before his break every day.

    During that time, whenever she heard his brief reply, she would somehow find a moment of peace amidst the brutal reason. 

    Thinking about it, she couldn't help but smile.

    She soon felt a strong, sharp pain in her head. 

    Psht!

    After spurting out a mouthful of blood, Xia Xishuang's face turned pale and she became somewhat depressed.

    However, the gaze in her eyes became colder and firmer, making Hu Bai frown. 

    She came out of his illusion, which he had cast using an illusory trick, in just moments. 

    Although he had dealt her a huge blow, he dared not attack presumptuously again. 

    It was not only because of the look in her eyes, but also because she was a fool.

    If she wasn't a fool, his sister wouldn't have died. 

    If they fought hard today, he would be confident in destroying her. 

    However, he probably wouldn't have a good time. He was about to enter the Essence Soul realm, and if he got affected, it wouldn't be worth it. 

    Thinking of this, Hu Bai slowly retreated.

    Her mental trauma could not heal in a short period of time and there would definitely be more demons who would deal with her.

    The few powerful ones had yet to attack. 

    As expected, just as he retreated, a female demon with two wings on her back appeared out of the air.

    The demoness had a single horn on her head and frosty white eyes. She was from the renowned Wind Divine Bird Clan, which was part of the eight major demonic clans. 

    Seeing Xia Xishuang's miserable appearance, the demoness sneered, "Xia Xishuang, I didn't expect you to end up in this state one day too." 

    "Feng Yu, if you want to fight, just fight. Why do you have to say so much?"

    Xia Xishuang stood up straight and pointed her sword at the demoness while speaking in a cold, indifferent tone. 

    Feng Yu was a famous elite among the demons and was far from what Han Zhong and Jiao Yang could compare to. 

    "You are still as stubborn as before. Great! I hope you'll be the same later as you are now!"

    Feng Yun sneered and flew into the sky, after which the sky immediately turned gloomy. 

    Tap-tap... 

    Raindrops began to fall, the rain becoming heavier. In just a few moments, the rain turned into a heavy downpour. 

    The people inside the formation could not see what was happening at all. All they could see were the raindrops that would occasionally land on the great formation, which would make the light tremble slightly. 

    "Wind and Rain Lethal Array!"

    The demon elites in the clouds murmured incessantly with wary gazes 

    The lethal array blocked off all spiritual energy of the outside world and even the innate spirit bodies were not replenished.

    More importantly, the rain contained the secret attacking means of the Wind Divine Bird, which could not only block one's vision but also continuously consume the protective aura of the trapped person. Eventually, the person in the formation would be ground to death. 

    At this moment, this Wind and Rain Lethal Array was indeed the best means to deal with Xia Xishuang.

    Unfortunately, they probably wouldn't have the chance to strike this time. 

    ...

    There was a shadow hovering above the Wind and Rain Lethal Array. Whenever Xia Xishuang was about to walk out of the lethal array, the shadow would issue a massive attack to blast Xia Xishuang backwards. 

    After that, the shadow would hide in the rain and wind once again. 

    The people in the Tian Yun Clan formation could only see the heavy rain that spanned across several kilometers in front of them. Every now and then, there would be some Sword Qi daring outwards and stirring up a large patch of rain. However, Xia Xishuang would still be in the illusory array. 

    Faced with this situation, they had no choice but to anxiously stay still. 

    The demon elites in the sky watched the scene coldly. 

    The Wind and Rain Lethal Array was not that easy to break. Even if Xia Xishuang wasn't injured, she might not be able to break through it, not to mention she was seriously injured. 

    Although the Sword Qi seemed to be surging with great power, it was just struggling before death. 

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    In the lethal array, the Sword Qi was still surging but it had begun to weaken. 

    The demon elites in the sky all had strange expressions.

    The fact that Xia Xishuang could last for such a long time was already far beyond their imagination. 

    She managed to resist the rain without the replenishment of spiritual energy for such a long time. She was indeed very impressive! 

    "What are you still holding on for?" 

    Feng Yu humphed in disdain and immediately afterwards, the rain suddenly became heavier, every raindrop containing the light of spiritual power. 

    Bang, bang, bang... 

    The rain had created tiny holes in the ground below. 

    However, in just a few moments, the land was lowered by half a meter! 

    At this moment, the Wind and Rain Lethal Array really became an array that would kill, not just trap someone! 

    "Senior Sister!" Xiao He shrieked from within the Tianyun Clan. 

    She wanted to rush out but was pulled back by a few Haoran Sword Clan disciples who were behind her.

    They continuously scanned their surroundings, in hopes that the experts of their clans would help. 

    However, to their despair, there was no one. 

    ...

    In the Wind and Rain Lethal Array. 

    The protective aura on Xia Xishuang's body was already dull.

    Indeed, she couldn't hold on any longer, and in this Wind and Rain Lethal Array, it was probably impossible to even perish together with Feng Yu. 

    Every raindrop from above could be the last straw that crushed the camel, bombarding the aura on her body. 

    Woosh! 

    Xia Xishuang was incredibly fatigued, soon dropping onto one knee. 

    At this moment, she suddenly forgot about the wind and rain above her. Instead, she took out a communication token from her storage ring, looking at it with a tender gaze. 

    "Chen Chen... I might be dying soon… You don't have to take revenge for me..." 

    Before she could finish, the rain above her head suddenly vanished. 

    A large and powerful hand grasped hers tightly while she was still holding onto the communication token. 

    Sensing the warmth coming from that hand, Xia Xishuang suddenly felt a trace of peace in her mind for some reason. 

    She looked up in confusion, only to realize that the Wind and Rain Lethal Array was still there. 

    There was just a familiar figure in front of her who was holding a black umbrella in his hand, shielding her. 

    There was genuine heartache in that familiar smile of his. 

    "Chen Chen..." Xia Xishuang murmured. 

    As soon as she said that, Chen Chen pulled her into his embrace with one arm. 

    The raindrops landed on his body, emitting metallic, clanging sounds, but none of them touched her body. 

    Feeling the warmth in his arms, Chen Chen could no longer restrain the feelings in his heart. 

    With tears in his eyes, he thought, 'Xishuang... From now on, I will weather all storms in this world for you, protecting you from them.'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Lying in his arms, Xia Xishuang was shivering slightly, but Chen Chen hugged her even tighter. 

    They did not speak, and instead started warming each other up using their bodies. Everything was tacit. 

    "Who are you? How did you barge into my thunderstorm killing array?!" 

    A cold voice resounded in the surroundings and Xia Xishuang subconsciously gripped the sword tightly. 

    "It's alright, I'm here," Chen Chen said as he hugged Xia Xishuang tightly. 

    At this time, the wind and rain suddenly changed, and a dark figure shot towards the two of them like an arrow. 

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted tightly, and at the same time, the black umbrella in his hand instantly turned into a cold sword that darted towards the figure.

    Boom! 

    The black figure was holding some kind of ring-shaped magic treasure with extremely sharp edges, yet it was instantly knocked back after colliding with the Omni Divine Blade.

    "Hey!" The figure exclaimed in shock before vanishing into the wind and the rain. 

    "System, where is that demoness?"

    "75 meters above." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen immediately slashed in that direction using the Omni Divine Blade. Another bolt of Golden Divine Thunder darted out and disappeared into the wind and rain.

    Boom! 

    "Ah!"

    The sounds of an explosion and someone shrieking emerged from the rain almost simultaneously. Gradually, the falling raindrops mixed with blood. 

    Soon, the wind and the rain calmed down. 

    Feng Yu of the Wind Divine Bird Clan had half her body blown away without a trace. She was now floating in midair, continuously swallowing all sorts of pills. 

    The demons in the sky were all astonished to see how miserable she looked, and at this moment, they finally noticed that there was a man beside Xia Xishuang, one who was holding her in his embrace. 

    Watching this scene from the great array of the Tianyun Clan, Xiao He covered her mouth, shocked speechless.

    The sight of her aloof Senior Sister being held in the arms of a man in public made her feel extremely complicated. 

    However, in the blink of an eye, all her complicated emotions turned into joy, because Xia Xishuang had been rescued and was laying in the arms of the man she loved. 

    The scene was so beautiful that she could not help but blush.

    Bang! Bang!

    Xiao He secretly scanned her surroundings, feeling as if she had heard the sounds of hearts breaking.

    Those who were heartbroken were the disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan who had a crush on Xia Xishuang, as well as a large bunch of female disciples from the Tianyun Clan. 

    ...

    "Who are you?" 

    Feng Yu swallowed half of her assets' worth of pills to repel the terrifying destructive force in her body. 

    The amount of anger within her after suffering such a heavy blow was unimaginable

    There were barely any Nascent Soul realm cultivators who could deal such a strong blow, and the young man in the distance was definitely not one of them. Hence, she desperately wanted to know who he was. 

    Chen Chen slowly let go of Xia Xishuang, quietly exchanging glances for a long time. 

    "Xishuang, go back to the big formation. Leave the rest to me."

    "But..." 

    Xia Xishuang did not continue when she saw the look of determination in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    Nodding obediently, Xia Xishuang slowly retreated to the Tianyun Clan's great array, while Xiao He immediately walked over to hold Xia Xishuang. 

    However, Xia Xishuang only had eyes for Chen Chen. 

    ...

    Seeing this, Chen Chen turned around and looked at the heavily wounded Feng Yu. 

    He then said seriously, "I'm a human cultivator."

    Feng Yun was speechless when she heard his words. 

    'How could I have been unable to tell that he's a human?' 

    However, the other demon elites began to speak coldly.

    "We are here today to challenge Xia Xishuang. Those who are not involved, back away quickly. A nobody is not worth my effort." 

    Their purpose was clear, and that was to defeat Xia Xishuang so as to become famous. 

    However, the human cultivator in front of them was not only not famous, but also very powerful. Even if they went to great lengths to defeat him, those who were not there would not think that they were strong.

    It would be a thankless task.

    Chen Chen laughed coldly at this and looked at those demons in the sky.

    He then said loudly, "Could it be that you so-called demon elites will only take advantage of people's danger and bully an injured woman to show off your strength!?! If that's the case, you're not worthy of being an elite! If not, then fight me. I am Xia Xishuang's Dao partner. I'll fight anyone who wants to challenge her today!" 

    Chen Chen said those words without feeling embarrassed at all, as if it was a matter of course. 

    In the formation, Xia Xishuang's cheeks turned red, and for some reason, she suddenly felt that there were countless eyes staring at her. She could not help but want to hide.

    The large group of demons in the air were furious! 

    'This human cultivator is too boastful! Not only did he insult us,he even threatened to challenge us!' 

    'This is outrageous!'

    Hence, as soon as Chen Chen finished his sentence, a demonic cultivator from a large clan flew from the sky and began attacking Chen Chen without hesitation. 

    After ten rounds, the demonic cultivator was slashed and flung hundreds of meters away by Chen Chen, so much so that he started vomiting blood and retreating. 

    The members of the Tianyun Clan were in awe, and the pressure within Xiao Wuyou's heart vanished at this instant, smiling in relief. 

    "My disciple… He has finally surpassed me..."

    At this moment, he was even more relieved. 

    There was a large number of cultivators in the sky who became depressed after seeing that scene. 

    They felt that Chen Chen was extremely strong and that he probably wasn't inferior to Xia Xishuang during her peak. 

    However, now that things had come to this, there was no means for them to retreat. 

    Otherwise, Chen Chen would be using them for fame instead of them using Xia Xishuang for fame. 

    With that thought in mind, countless demons subconsciously looked at the strongest few among them. 

    Before they could decide who would step forth, Hu Bai, who was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    "Chen Chen… Be careful of his illusions!"

    Inside the big array, Xia Xishuang couldn't help but warn him.

    As she spoke, Hu Bai's eyes had once again turned turquoise.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes. However, despite this, a large number of illusions appeared in his mind and disturbed him. 

    In the end, he simply closed his five senses and calmed down. 

    "The demonic cultivator of the Nine Tailed Heavenly Fox Clan… Is probably here for revenge. I have to think of a way to kill him." 

    Chen Chen made up his mind, then began to use the system to track Hu Bai's location. 

    Hence, everyone saw the strange scene immediately. 

    The human cultivator below had his eyes closed, but he was able to close in on Hu Bai and fight him. 

    "Is this… Divine sense?" 

    Hu Bai's pupils constricted slightly while his heart was full of shock. 

    Essence Soul realm powerhouses cultivated divine senses that would allow them to sense everything that was going on within miles, even without using the five basic senses! 

    Chen Chen, who was in front of him, was only at the Essence Soul realm. Yet, he already had divine sense!

    That meant that he would almost have no bottleneck when he stepped into the Essence Soul realm in the future! 

    When did such an elite appear among humans? 

    "Before stepping into the Essence Soul realm, my illusion cannot affect a powerhouse with divine sense..." 

    Hu Bai was indignant. Without his forte, the battle was probably going to be hard to fight. 

    Without hesitation, Hu Bai transformed into his main body, which was a five-tailed demon fox that was dozens of meters long. His body was firm, like metal, and his movements could make mountains crumble! 

    However, when faced with such an attack, Chen Chen didn't dodge it at all. Instead, he blocked it with his physical body! 

    In a few moments, Chen Chen grabbed one of its tails and hollered loudly. Immediately afterwards, he grabbed the fox's body and slammed it hard on the ground! 

    Before Hu Bai could break free, a golden thunderbolt emerged from Chen Chen's palm and blasted at its tail. 

    Bang!

    With the sound of an explosion, its tail, which was more than ten meters long, became charred and eventually turned into ashes!

    Hu Bai roared in pain and slammed Chen Chen hard into a nearby mountain. He then looked at Chen Chen before turning around to fly away.

    He had long detected the strong killing intent of this human cultivator. 

    He was about to step into the Essence Soul realm, so there was really no need to fight for his life, not to mention that he had also had his tail docked and suffered very severe injuries. 

    Hence, in just a few moments, he flew more than five kilometers away from the battlefield. 

    Chen Chen's body, which was embedded in the mountain, began flashing with a golden light. He then broke free, only to see that Hu Bai had vanished without a trace. He was furious and decided to be ruthless. 

    "System, I'd like to use a 50-kilometer tracking opportunity. Where is Hu Bai?"

    "35 degrees southwest, 15 kilometers away." 

    Hearing the specific direction, Chen Chen reached out a finger, and immediately afterwards, a bolt of golden lightning darted in various directions. 

    ...

    Hu Bai, who had already flown dozens of kilometers away, was slightly relieved. He was about to turn into his human form again to swallow some healing pills when a Golden Divine Thunder suddenly approached him!

    Bang!

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    A huge hole that was several meters wide in radius formed in his long body, which was dozens of meters long! 

    Hu Bai seethed in misery before plunging straight into the ground. 

    In front of Tianyun Clan. 

    The group of demons felt that Chen Chen was very vengeful when they saw him strike the void.

    'There's no one but he still attacked to vent out his anger.' 

    However, at this moment, they heard a loud shriek coming from afar that made their scalps tingle 

    'That attack hit? How is that possible?!' 

    Looking at the sword-wielding figure below, many demons had a trace of fear within them. 

    Chen Chen was indifferent to this. He took a deep breath and began devouring the spiritual energy around him. In an instant, the spiritual energy that he had depleted was recovered. 

    ...

    In the void above the Tianyun Clan.

    A middle-aged woman had a complicated gaze in her eyes when she saw this scene. 

    "I wanted to use this matter to let Xishuang develop a firm heart... I didn't expect this person… To have an innate spirit body!" 

    "Innate spirit body, Destructive Divine Thunder, divine senses… This is really..." 

    At this point, the middle-aged woman was speechless. After staying silent for a long time, she sighed and looked into the distance. 

    "This is really… Atrocious..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The middle-aged woman was naturally the saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, Xia Xishuang's master.

    Now that her disciple was in trouble, of course she wouldn't be able to sit back and do nothing. 

    Even if she was ruthless, her superiors wouldn't allow it. 

    Her disciple was an innate golden spirit body who was a natural-born sword cultivator. If nothing went wrong, she should be able to take over as the clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan and become a hegemon of the human race. 

    Although she was also an innate spirit body, she was an innate wood spirit body. In the eyes of those old guys, she was far less important than her disciple.

    However, she was aloof in nature, and did not bother to compete with her disciple. 

    According to her original plan, her disciple would understand the importance of having great strength and realize her previous mistakes. She would then forget about romance and go back with her to cultivate well. 

    If all else fails, she would become the villain and cause them to break up. 

    However, to her surprise... 

    The person her disciple was in love with was extraordinary! 

    Not only did he save her disciple ahead of herself, he also took on the challenge of fighting the elite demons. 

    Now, her disciple would probably never be able to let it go. 

    She couldn't break them up, as they were both elites. 

    'Our plans can never keep up with change. Creation is always pulling a prank on us…'

    The Haoran Sword Clan's Saintess was suddenly at a loss for how to handle such matters. 

    In the beginning, she allowed the demon elites to make things hard for Xia Xishuang, as they wished, because she wanted to use them to make Xia Xishuang forget all her feelings for Chen Chen. She wanted her to build a firm heart, but her plans seemed to have gone awry. 

    That kid even announced in public that her disciple was his Dao partner. 

    It seemed like she had brought them together, which was a huge sin in her opinion. 

    ...

    Chen Chen looked at the crowd of demons above, pointed his sword at the sky, and yelled in a deep voice. "Who else?!"

    The demons were silent. 

    The Nine-Tailed Fox, who was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, was no match for the human cultivator below. Unless there were dozens of them today, they would never be conquered by the human cultivators. 

    However, the power of the human cultivator's golden thunderbolt was really shocking. Even if he was defeated, dozens of demons would probably be severely injured, if they didn't die of course. 

    By then, this human cultivator would be the one to gain fame. 

    Thinking of this, many demons began to think of retreating. 

    Feng Yu hollered unrelentingly, "Human cultivator, what is your name?!"

    Chen Chen glanced at him, then looked at the demons above him. He yelled out loud, "Remember, my name is Chen Chen, and I'm Xia Xishuang's Dao partner. From now on, come at me if you have anything against her!" 

    "Chen Chen, very good. I'll remember your name! Just you wait!

    "I didn't expect so many fellow demons to come today, but unfortunately, I despise you for attacking someone you outnumbered. Goodbye! 

    "Chen Chen, you just fought two battles, and I don't take advantage of others! Bye!" 

    ...

    The demon elites left after issuing threats. Seeing that they couldn't fight anymore, they left in a gentlemanly manner. 

    "What a lousy elite! Psht! Just a bunch of losers!" 

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, he cursed softly, and could not help but question the system in his head. 

    "System, who is the strongest person within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, who is 99 meters above your head, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, the disdain on Chen Chen's face instantly froze, and a layer of cold sweat dripped from his forehead.

    However, in the end, he forced himself to play it cool and feign ignorance. 

    After he had sorted out his emotions, Chen Chen turned around and looked at Xia Xishuang, who was in the Tianyun Clan's formation. 

    Their expressions were very indifferent, but there was love hidden deep within their eyes. 

    The people around Xia Xishuang could not help but sigh when they saw that.

    'It's really tough being single...'

    ...

    After putting away the Omni Divine Blade, Chen Chen walked towards Xia Xishuang. 

    At this moment, Xia Xishuang had already taken some healing pills that made her face rosy. 

    Looking at Chen Chen, who was in front of her, she said softly, "Chen Chen... Was what you said… True?" 

    She had many questions in her mind, such as why Chen Chen had such a strong physique and why his black umbrella turned into the Frosty White sword. She also wanted to know about his innate spirit body. 

    However, at this moment, these no longer mattered, as there was only one question in her mind. 

    Chen Chen did not say anything. Instead, he reached his hand out to pull Xia Xishuang into his arms. 

    Of course, he knew that Xia Xishuang was talking about them being a Dao couple.

    After staying silent for a long time, he said gently, "As long as you're willing, we'll make it real. Xishuang, you have no idea how heartbroken and helpless I felt when I learned that you were in danger. In that moment of despair, I knew that you were the one I've been waiting for all my life." 

    Unlike Chen Chen, Xia Xishuang wasn't that good with her words. She merely blushed and said with her head lowered, "Of course I'm willing..." 

    "Goodbye!" 

    "Ahem! I have to continue with my cultivation! Bye!"

    "I'm going back to fetch some water!" 

    "Xiao Wuyou, look at you! You can't compare to your disciple at all! You're such a fool!" 

    ...

    Everyone scattered in a moment. 

    They couldn't help it; it was really too unsettling for them! 

    They didn't spare a thought for the rest of them! Did they care to notice if there were any innocent onlookers around them before saying such mushy words? 

    What if they hurt others? 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, my parents died when I was a child, but I still have my Master. I have to gain her approval before we can go ahead with this. What do you think?"

    Xia Xishuang thought about it and asked Chen Chen that question, feeling a little embarrassed. 

    Chen Chen's expression suddenly became serious after he heard her question. Then, he said loudly, "Of course. Your master will always be like a parent to you! It's only a matter of time before I go to see your master. I heard that the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan is open-minded, kindhearted, and famous..."

    After praising her exaggeratedly for a long time,Chen Chen finally concluded, "I think she won't stop us." 

    Seeing how understanding Chen Chen was, Xiao Xishuang could not help but be overjoyed while becoming more and more fond of Chen Chen. 

    Meanwhile... 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, who was in the sky, nodded slightly, then murmured, "This kid is not bad. He has good judgment. It's no wonder Xishuang likes him... If that man had such good judgment back then, I wouldn't have..." 

    Thinking of this, the gaze of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan turned gloomy. 

    Having been away from each other for a long time, there were countless things Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang had to say to each other.

    Without hiding anything, Chen Chen told her everything about his ambush in the State of Zhou Demon Clan and becoming a part of the body refinement division for the sake of the Tianyun Clan. 

    Xia Xishuang felt extremely emotional while hearing his recounting of the tale, feeling that Chen Chen had a very hard time making it this far. 

    She felt that if she was born in a mortal village, she could never do better than Chen Chen now.

    'The person I fancy… Is indeed a rare talent. He's so flawless. I- I feel like I'm not worthy of him.' 

    While thinking about it, Xia Xishuang suddenly developed an inferiority complex. 

    She had been cultivating in the Haoran Sword Clan since she was a child and she was only at the Nascent Soul realm. She was clueless in other aspects, and hence, she could not help but feel guilty. 

    At this point, she hesitated for a while before taking out a sword from her storage ring.

    It was the Breaking Dawn Sword. 

    "Since you and I have decided to become a couple, we should have a token of love and a memento. Breaking Dawn Sword has been with me for 17 years, and although it has been damaged, the scabbard is intact, and its soul hasn't scattered yet. If I sensed correctly, your sword has lost its soul… So, I'd like to give the Breaking Dawn Sword to you. 

    "It's only right for me to give my beloved item to a person I love... I hope you won't turn me down." 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's gaze became extremely complex while thinking to himself that he had to be as nice as he could to her. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was infuriated. 

    'She gave her personal treasure away just like that! Why is my disciple such a wastrel?' 

    Even if the Breaking Dawn Sword had already been destroyed, its sheath, which was made of divine wood, was still there, and if she nurtured it for another 18 years, she would get a divine sword. 

    Eighteen years was not considered to be a very long time for an immortal cultivator. 

    She even wondered if Xia Xishuang would give birth to Chen Chen's child if they continued to stay together for a few more days. 

    'What a silly child!' the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan cursed. 

    ...

    Chen Chen took the Breaking Dawn Sword, looking at it closely before putting it away with care. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not refuse, Xia Xishuang was relieved.

    However, after giving it to him, she felt a little flustered, because there was nothing precious she could give to him in the future.

    After Chen Chen put away the Breaking Dawn Sword, he looked at the beautiful woman in front of him, who was as ethereal as a fairy. A piece of ethereal metal then appeared in his hand. 

    "Xishuang, your personal treasure was destroyed, so use this to recreate a new sword. I hope this sword will always be by your side and weather all storms for you, just like I do." 

    Looking at the shimmering metal in Chen Chen's hand, Xia Xishuang felt that it was extremely precious. It even triggered the special senses of her innate golden spirit body.

    "Chen Chen, what's this..." 

    Xia Xishuang did not recognize it, but the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, who was in the sky, saw the metal and her expression changed. 

    She thought to herself, 'This is… Heavenly Divine Gold!'
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    "This is the Heavenly Divine Gold. When I first saw it, I felt that it matched you, but at that time you still had the Breaking Dawn Sword, so I didn't think too much about it. Now it seems that… Maybe it was predestined." 

    While Chen Chen spoke, he handed the Heavenly Divine Gold to Xia Xishuang. 

    "Divine Gold? This is so precious..." Xia Xishuang was stunned and subconsciously wanted to turn him down. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan also had two or three treasures made of Divine Gold, but they were handed down many years ago and all fell into the hands of top powerhouses who were above the Essence Soul realm.

    It was not his personal treasure. 

    Since the treasures were branded by the powerhouses in the past, they could not be recast.

    Chen Chen had now given her a piece of Divine Gold that hadn't been forged before. This was extremely precious. 

    …

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan in the sky almost burst into tears in exasperation! 

    'Since he's given it to you, just take it. What are you being so wishy-washy for? You've already become his partner, what else can you not take from him? 

    'She's never been so stupid!' 

    At this moment, she wished she could fly down and collect the piece of Divine Gold on Xia Xishuang's behalf! 

    Chen Chen, who was below, frowned in displeasure after hearing those words. 

    Seeing this, Xia Xishuang finally put the Heavenly Divine Gold away. 

    There shouldn't be such a clear divide between partners and Xia Xishuang was indeed being a little too wishy-washy, which made her feel embarrassed. 

    However, it was because she had never received such an expensive gift since she was a child. 

    Seeing this, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan heaved a sigh of relief. 

    It seemed that Chen Chen did love her disciple, Xia Xishuang. Otherwise, he wouldn't have given the piece of Heavenly Divine Gold to her, despite knowing what it was. 

    'It's rare for a cultivator born in a small country who does not have much wealth to be so generous.' 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan sighed deeply, yet it was the rarity that made her feel even more conflicted. 

    'If I let the two of them stick to each other like glue every day, they'd definitely have a baby in a year or two. 

    'With so many commitments, how can she continue cultivating immortality? 

    'By then, it'd be good enough if she can find time to cultivate, let alone step into the Essence Soul realm.

    'I just don't know if their child will be an innate spirit body. If they give birth to a truckload of children, won't the humans prosper? 

    'Ah! What am I thinking?!'

    After secretly cursing herself, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan took out a communication token. 

    The communication token could lead directly to the current clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan, who was the top mighty figure among humans. 

    Only the clan master could make a decision on such matters. 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Xia Xishuang's expression changed and she became nervous. 

    "Chen Chen, my master is nearby. She asked me to go see her."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen immediately looked around with a respectful expression, but he couldn't help but look above him. 

    "Oh? Saintess? Where is she? I want to see her too!"

    "Master doesn't want to see you... She also asked me not to tell you that she is around... Chen Chen, give me a day! Within a day I will definitely explain clearly to Master what happened between us!" Xia Xishuang said with a pleading gaze. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen gently lifted her hair and kissed her forehead before gazing at her affectionately. He then smiled and said, "I understand, go ahead." 

    Xia Xishuang nodded with a look of determination in her eyes. She then flew into the distance. 

    ...

    Seeing the direction that she was flying in, Chen Chen was full of disdain towards the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    'You're obviously sneaking around above my head. Why did you make your disciple travel so far!?!"

    Now that Xishuang had told him the truth, he'd probably have to suffer a scolding after seeing the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    'This idiotic Saintess is bullshit! Damn it!' 

    After cursing, Chen Chen looked at the communication token in his storage ring. 

    Zhou Renlong had similarly lashed out at him. 

    "Zhang Chen! Where did you go? Damn it, I told Venomous Dragon that I must kill him today. Now that he has run, what am I supposed to do? 

    "This is what you promised me. From now on you will take his last name because I said I'd take his if I don't get him killed! 

    "Hurry back, there is an important matter to discuss."

    ...

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was quite helpless, and after greeting the people of the Tianyun Clan, he flew in the direction of the Demon Clan. 

    Nowadays, his flight speed was extremely fast, so it wouldn't take him long to arrive at the Demon Clan. Hence, one day was more than enough time for him to return to the Demon Clan to deal with the various affairs. 

    In less than two hours, Chen Chen had already returned to the Demon Clan headquarters. 

    All the division masters had gathered in the headquarters, along with some famous experts. 

    Zhou Renlong was sitting in the position reserved for the Clan Master, a grave expression on his face.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's face also became grim.

    He had only been gone for less than half a day, so what had happened to the Demon Clan? What could have happened that caused them all to be so serious? 

    "Senior Brother, your wine!"

    When Yuan Qingtian saw Chen Chen, he hurried over and handed a cup of hot wine to Chen Chen.

    It was as if the wine had never gone cold. 

    Chen Chen was heartened to see this, finishing the wine in one gulp before asking, "Did something happen while I was away? Why does the Clan Master look so sullen?"

    Hearing his words, Yuan Qingtian said softly with a disdainful expression, "God knows what's going on with him. He's making a big fuss over nothing. He doesn't act like the Clan Master at all. He should retire earlier and let you take over..." 

    Bang!

    Before Yuan Qingtian could finish, a massive force seemed to have crashed onto his body, knocking him into the corner. 

    The surrounding people all couldn't help but grimace when they saw what had happened. 

    'The Clan Master seems to be furious today!' 

    Seeing that the crowd had quieted down, Zhou Renlong glanced at them before saying coldly, "I just heard from the passing demon clan that the Tianyun Clan's successor Chen Chen defeated many demon elites, and his strength has even exceeded that of the peak Nascent Soul realm Nine-Tailed Fox. What do you think about that?" 

    "What? Stronger than a cultivator that's at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm!?! Is he progressing so quickly?" 

    "Won't he be catching up with the Clan Master soon?" 

    Seeing the shocked reactions of the crowd, Zhou Renlong said indifferently, "That's not all. Chen Chen has also become Dao partners with the disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan. I reckon that the rise of the Tianyun Clan is already unstoppable."

    "Impossible! No matter how powerful Chen Chen is, he won't be a match for Senior Brother! Senior Brother is invincible!"

    Yuan Qingtian, who was embedded in the wall, broke free, anger written all over his face. 

    What he couldn't stand the most was people praising Chen Chen in front of him! 

    Bang!

    Before he could finish saying his piece, he was slammed into the wall with a loud bang once again. 

    "The Clan Master seems to have a strong opinion on Yuan Qingtian..."

    "Exactly! I wonder what he has done to anger him..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could not help but frown again. 

    'Is this demon that big-mouthed?' 

    'How long has it been since this happened? It's already spread to the Demon Clan?' 

    Before he could comment, the master of the Poison Division stood out and laughed. 

    "Clan Master, there is no need to be presumptuous. Junior Clan Master defeated several Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators by himself the other day. His strength is by no means weaker than that of Chen Chen." 

    "Yes. Besides, the Junior Clan Master's personal treasure was created personally by yours truly. It's quality... Hah!" the master of the Weapons Division chimed in. 

    The matter of the Omni Divine Blade was actually known to only a few people in the Demon Clan, so he was rather cryptic with his words. 

    The Demon Clan members couldn't help but subconsciously look at Chen Chen, their eyes full of pride. 

    'So what if the Tianyun Clan has Chen Chen? We have the Junior Clan Master!' 

    "Clan Master, why don't we let Junior Clan Master challenge Chen Chen so as to establish our dominance and build our fame?" the Demon Clan master proposed.

    He immediately gained the approval of the crowd.

    "This is a good idea!"

    "The body refinement lineage is invulnerable to all laws! Chen Chen will never be a match for Junior Clan Master!" 

    "Great! I've been waiting for this day for a long time!" Yuan Qingtian got up again, exclaiming excitedly while ignoring the dust on his face. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was left speechless. 

    'How can I challenge myself? Do I create a clone?'

    Before he could say something about promoting the humans, Zhou Renlong suddenly chuckled. 

    "I naturally know Zhang Chen's strength well, and he's probably on par with cultivators who are at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. In fact, I've been curious about something." 

    "What is it?"

    The Demon Clan experts looked at each other in puzzlement.

    Zhou Renlong sat up straight, looked at Chen Chen, and said seriously, "At the early stage of Nascent Soul realm, he managed to defeat a cultivator who's at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. Such elites are rare in this world. How can there be two of them in both of our states?" 

    "I don't even remember this clan, but why did it flourish and become the leader of the State of Jin after the destruction of the Wuxin Clan? Zhang Chen, can you help me solve the problem?"

    At this point, Zhou Renlong paused for a moment, his gaze turning sharp. 

    He paused and asked, "Or... Should I call you...Chen Chen?" 

    As soon as he said that, silence fell in the entire Demon Clan, and the sound of a pin dropping could be heard. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 189: Junior Clan Master!
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    "Clan Master, what do you mean by that?"

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat but his gaze was calm. 

    The other people in the Demon Clan also reacted to his words and questioned.

    "Clan Master, why did you call Junior Clan Master Chen Chen? Although the two states are small, the world is big, there is nothing too strange about the existence of two elites!" 

    "Yes, Clan Master, if I remember correctly, when Junior Clan Master came to the Demon Clan, Chen Chen had also appeared in the Tianyun Clan..."

    Zhou Shan, who was behind Zhou Renlong, also couldn't help but interject.

    Zhou Renlong was still smiling at his words, though his smile was full of derision. 

    "What about the other times? Like today, for example. Zhang Chen suddenly left, and Chen Chen from the Tianyun Clan defeated the demon elites one after another." 

    "If we pursue further, it'd be the time when Chen Chen appeared at the front line while Zhang Chen vanished." 

    "Hah, there are coincidences in this world, but if there are too many coincidences, it only means that it is not a coincidence. Instead, it's a deliberate act by someone. Think about it, if Chen Chen can disguise himself and enter the Demon Clan, can't he get someone else to impersonate him?"

    Let me ask you, did the Chen Chen you saw that day strike? His appearance can be impersonated, but not his competency."

    The Group of people from the Demon Clan looked at Chen Chen, with a look of expectation in their eyes, hoping that he could give a reasonable explanation for those instances. 

    'Zhou Renlong... is not stupid, he saw through my disguise when I merely revealed a little flaw. Since he has already developed suspicions about me, I'm afraid that I can't hide it anymore."

    Chen Chen sighed.

    He knew that since an Essence Soul realm expert had started to doubt him and conducted a thorough investigation, there was no way he could hide no matter how he tried. 

    He just didn't know what Zhou Renlong would do after guessing his identity.

    'Will he attack me or kick me out of the Demon Clan?'

    "Clan Master! You're lying!" 

    Yuan Qingtian jumped out with anger all over his ordinary-looking face. 

    "Senior Brother risked his life to save me several times but Chen Chen beat me to the point of having my consciousness collapse! If Senior Brother is really Chen Chen, why would he treat me so well? If Senior Brother is really Chen Chen, I would have died long ago!"

    "Atrocious! Yuan Qingtian, you must be tired of living!"

    Zhou Renlong was furious. He was at least the master of the Demon Clan, and yet, Yuan Qingtian was saying that he was babbling nonsense in front of everyone. That was simply outrageous!

    "Clan Master! I know you are jealous of Senior Brother's talent! Senior Brother has defeated the Wuxin Clan, which is the greatest enemy of my Demon Clan. Now, he has even gotten rid of the danger for the State of Zhou. You're just afraid that he will outshine you and take over your position as Clan Master! Clan Master, I'm not criticizing you but you're too jealous! If you really care about the Demon Clan, you shouldn't have thought of these things to harm Senior Brother!" 

    Yuan Qingtian hollered furiously, looking as if he was ready to die. 

    Upon hearing his words, the faces of the Demon Clan members became rather strange because...there was really such a possibility. 

    After all, the Clan Master had been trapped for a long time and it was normal for him to have psychological problems. 

    Zhou Renlong was so furious that he almost vomited blood while the terrifying pressure of his body was released. He immediately suppressed Yuan Qingtian and pinned him to the ground, making it impossible for him to move. 

    "Punk, if you dare to spout nonsense again, don't blame me for killing me!" 

    Yuan Qingtian's face was pinned to the ground but he was still yelling loudly. 

    "Zhou Renlong is cynical and jealous of a talented disciple. Such a Clan Master is not worthy of our following. Everyone, let's rebel! Let's make Senior Brother Zhang Chen the Clan Master! The Clan Master is only in the Essence Soul realm, if we work together, we will be able to destroy him!" 

    Chen Chen's cheeks twitched slightly when he saw the way he was behaving. 

    A rare trace of guilt arose in his heart.

    'This silly guy... He's really been deceived.' 

    At this point, Zhou Renlong sprung up while the chair beneath him directly shattered into pieces. He then hollered at Yuan Qingtian, "Yuan Qingtian! If Zhang Chen dares to let me examine and scrutinize his face in detail, I'll let him take over if I discover that there's nothing wrong with him.If there's nothing wrong, I'll step down now and let Zhang Chen take over me as Clan Master!" 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian stopped struggling and said to Chen Chen with a miserable smile. "Senior Brother, just let that old fogie check your face. From now on, you'll become the Clan Master of the Demon Clan." 

    All the experts of the Demon Clan present at this time also all looked at Chen Chen.

    There were indeed many powerful disguise techniques in the world, but there were almost no Essence Soul realm powerhouses who wouldn't be able to tell any flaws in someone's disguise. 

    Hence, as long as Chen Chen let the Clan Master examine his face, the truth could come to light. 

    "System, is there anyone within a hundred meters around here who has the intention to kill me?" 

    "No."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen took a deep breath and slowly walked away. He then took off his bronze mask to reveal his handsome face. 

    When Zhou Renlong saw this and was about to check, Chen Chen said disappointedly, "Clan Master, that's not necessary."

    After saying that, Chen Chen waved his hand randomly and revealed his true appearance. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's original appearance. Zhou Renlong's eyes glistened but he didn't say anything. 

    The other Demon Clan powerhouses were obviously astonished to see his face. Even those who usually kept straight faces began to grimace. 

    In an instant, the entire hall fell silent and even the sounds of breathing couldn't be heard. 

    Who would have thought that the Junior Clan Master of their Demon Clan was really the successor of the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen!?!

    "Clan Master, why aren't you going to continue checking? Are you guilty..." 

    Yuan Qingtian, who was lying on the ground, had been watching Zhou Renlong, and when he saw that Zhou Renlong did not take the next step, he was about to mock him. However, he discovered that the atmosphere seemed to be a bit off, and he immediately looked up at Chen Chen.

    After seeing Chen Chen's face, his expression suddenly froze.

    His eyes were full of emotions. 

    There was shock, dismay, disbelief, sadness, infuriation, and despair.

    "No... That's impossible... This can't be. How can Senior Brother be that damned Chen Chen..." 

    Yuan Qingtian's eyes seemed to have gone out of focus as he muttered incessantly. 

    At the same time, in his mind, the two figures that left the deepest impression on him began to slowly fuse together before finally completely merging into one!

    "No!"

    Yuan Qingtian looked up to the sky and hissed. He finally felt like his brain was about to explode with unbearable pain. Before the crowd could react, he blacked out and lost consciousness.

    Yuan Qingtian was not the only one who found it hard to accept. The other junior division masters lowered their heads while muttering something too. Anyway, there was nothing in their eyes except confusion. 

    "Clan Master, since you guessed my identity, I won't continue hiding... The time I've spent in the Demon Clan is the most unforgettable period of time in my life." 

    "However, this cannot erase the fact that I have deceived everyone. Well, it's fate's fault for letting me join the Tianyun Clan a few months before meeting you guys." 

    "The Tianyun Clan master, Xiao Wuyou, has done me a huge favor and I'm indebted to him. The strength of the Tianyun Clan is not that strong so I have no choice but to find a way out for the Tianyun Clan! Now that the matter has been exposed, I have no choice but to comply with whatever you do to me. Clan Master, kill me or hit me as you please, I will never fight back!"

    Chen Chen said righteously with a look of relief. 

    It was the kind of relief that one would feel after being released from a long period of enduring the pain of having his soul tormented and his conscience eating at him. It was as if he had been living in guilt in the Demon Clan everyday. 

    Zhou Renlong kept breathing heavily, obviously extremely infuriated. 

    The other Demon Clan cultivators did not say a single word while various emotions filled their hearts. 

    "Get lost! Get the hell back to your Tianyun Clan! I don't want to see you again!"

    Zhou Renlong pointed at the door and roared furiously while the pressure from his body swept towards Chen Chen.

    However, it touched Chen Chen a little.

    Looking at Zhou Renlong's angry appearance, Chen Chen muttered with some emotions in his eyes. "I didn't expect this... Clan Master, you chose not to kill me. I've really let the Demon Clan down!" 

    After saying these words, Chen Chen teared up and walked towards Zhou Renlong.

    Zhou Renlong subconsciously kept his guard up and hollered furiously, "On the account that you've done quite a bit for the Demon Clan, I'll let you off! What else do you want!?!"

    Chen Chen took out a small bottle from the storage ring with tears in his eyes and muttered, "Clan Master... The Tianyun Clan Master has treated me with kindness but so have you. When we were at the front line, I kept asking you about the chain that you're shackled to..." 

    "Later, I learned that the thing can hurt one's Essence Soul. It took me a lot of effort to get you this Soul-Cleansing Divine Spring. I thought that I should give it to you but I didn't expect you to break free and no longer need this thing."

    "Now that I'm leaving, I'd better give it to you. When the two clans go to war, you'll have a little more strength if you have this with you... Clan Master, take care!"

    Chen Chen wiped the corner of his eyes and stuffed the Soul-Cleansing Divine Spring into Zhou Renlong's hands. He then turned around to leave while ignoring Zhou Renlong's expression. 

    When he walked in front of the master of the Poison Division, he stopped again.

    "Senior... When I was still weak, you protected me and I'll always remember your kindness. I know you like poison, so you pay attention to it all the time. I initially planned to give it to you slowly but since I'm leaving, I'll give it to you." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen wiped his tears and put a storage ring into the hands of the master of the Poison Division.

    Feeling the contents of the storage ring, the Poison Division master shuddered. 

    "Senior, you were the one who built my personal treasure and you even wanted to be my artifact spirit, so I specially collected some fine spiritual gold..." 

    "Senior, when we were at the Twelfth City, I witnessed you being seriously injured by that Immortal Demonic Phoenix. Before that, I had just defeated that Immortal Demonic Phoenix and took some things from him that might be able to heal your injury. However, I didn't have time to give it to you! Please take this!" 

    "Senior... your puppet was quite badly damaged in that battle. I..."

    ...

    Chen Chen walked past many people and by the time he reached the entrance, he had already left behind a bunch of stuff. 

    Everyone looked at the things that they were holding onto with complicated gazes. 

    Those things were extremely rare and precious. If he hadn't looked out for them specifically, there would be no way to obtain them. 

    Chen Chen... actually thought about them when he was roaming the world outside. That made them feel touched and upset. 

    After giving away those things, Chen Chen sped up and came outside the hall where he bowed deeply to the plaque on the hall of the Demon and then said loudly, "I, Chen Chen, may be from the State of Jin, but during my stint in the Demon Clan, I have benefited greatly and I'll never forget the time I've spent fighting alongside all of you!"

    "You guys might not approve of me but I've already considered myself a member of the Demon Clan! Clan Master, Seniors and Junior Brothers, please let me address you as such for the last time. If you encounter difficulties in the future and are unable to solve them, just go to the Tianyun Clan in the State of Jin to look for me. I'll help you to my very best if I can!" 

    After saying this, Chen Chen turned his head abruptly and flew towards the sky.

    A wisp of crystalline structure appeared in the air. 

    Staring at his back while he left, everyone felt depressed and almost suffocated. Their hearts began to get more and more empty.

    A moment later, someone shouted loudly. 

    "Junior Clan Master!" 

    That voice was like a flame that ignited a volcano. 

    Chen Chen's voice, laughter and appearance when he was at the Demon Clan continuously appeared in their minds. 

    In particular, the scene where the Immortal Demonic Phoenix attacked the Twelfth City and Chen Chen went forward with the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan in hand, which he then defeated to save the entire Demonic Phoenix. 

    That made many of them burst into tears of agony! 

    "Junior Clan Master! Stay!" 

    "Junior Clan Master!" 

    ...

    However, in a moment, the Demon Clan members dashed out of the hall and chased after him. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Everyone, you don't have to send me. The path ahead of us is long, we will meet again!" 

    Chen Chen yelled at the top of his voice when he saw the figures chasing him. 

    After saying that, he sped up again. 

    "Junior Clan Master! The Demon Clan needs you!" 

    "Junior Clan Master, I don't care about your identity, as long as you have no intentions to harm the Demon Clan, I will recognize you as Junior Clan Master!"

    "If it weren't for you, I would have been defeated and fallen long ago. Junior Clan Master, we can feel how you treat us!"

    ...

    However, no matter how the people of the Demon Clan shouted, Chen Chen flew farther and farther away.

    Seeing this scene, everyone began to panic. 

    The Junior Clan Master was not acting but rather, he was really leaving, which made them feel heartbroken and sad. It was as if the sky was becoming dim.

    It was as if the Demon Clan was about to fall.

    ...

    In the Demon Clan's main hall, Zhou Shan looked at Zhou Renlong, feeling hesitant to speak. 

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian was lying on the ground and convulsing.

    Looking at the Soul-Cleansing Divine Spring in his hand with a complicated gaze, Zhou Renlong seemed to be struggling whilst stuck in a dilemma. In the end, he cursed ruthlessly before vanishing right on the spot. 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Chen Chen returned to the main hall of the Demon Clan and made eye contact with everyone, only to see the emotions in each other's eyes.

    "Senior, why don't you let me go? I don't have the cheek to face everyone!" 

    Zhou Renlong stood at the top and said coldly, "Chen Chen, you kid learned my Demon Clan's techniques and you want to run away like that? It's not that easy!"

    Chen Chen was a bit speechless.

    'Didn't you tell me to get lost? Now that I'm leaving, you're not happy about it?'

    Although that was what he thought, he still looked rather guilty and ashamed but his guilt soon turned into relentlessness. 

    "Senior, in that case, I will abolish my cultivation level!" 

    After saying that, a bunch of people stopped Chen Chen before he could do anything. 

    The Demons Division master looked at Zhou Renlong and said, "Clan Master, we should be happy that Junior Clan Master is the successor of the Tianyun Clan because wouldn't that mean that we can conquer the State of Jin without bloodshed?"

    The others nodded after hearing his words, thinking that he made sense. 

    "Yes, the Junior Clan Master has unified the two states ahead of time, fulfilling the longtime wish of the Demon Clan!"

    "Yes, it's called achieving the same purpose through different means! I just know that the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan has become the future leader of the Tianyun Clan!"

    Zhou Renlong couldn't help but have the corners of his eyes twitch when he heard that. In his opinion, his subordinates had really lost their minds!

    'Isn't this the Tianyun Clan's attempt in conquering the Demon Clan?' 

    'You guys just took some of his gifts, must you be so biased towards him?'

    After cursing them and calling them fools in his head, he put the Soul-Cleansing Divine Spring back into his storage ring. 

    "Chen Chen, if it weren't for the current war between the two clans, I'd definitely slap you to death!However, now that we are faced with the invasion of a foreign enemy, we have to put aside our hatchet for the time being. Let me ask you, are you a disciple of my Demon Clan's body refinement lineage?"

    Chen Chen answered solemnly, "Of course I am! In my heart, body refinement is as important as Qi Refinement, otherwise I wouldn't have cultivated the Nascent Soul realm!"

    "Which do you think is more important, the State of Zhou or the State of Jin?" Zhou Renlong asked again.

    "Be it the State of Zhou or the State of Jin, in my eyes, everyone in both states are all human beings! Seeing the people of the State of Zhou suffer makes my heart ache as if it has been stabbed by a knife!" 

    Chen Chen had a sincere expression and Zhou Renlong sighed too. 

    'This kid is really... impressive.' 

    Deep down within his heart, there was even a voice that was speaking up for Chen Chen. 

    In fact, after a battle at the front line, the relationship between the two states had actually eased up and Chen Chen could never return again. Yet, he actually did and not only did he return, he even helped the State of Zhou resolve their crisis. 

    A few days ago, he wanted to give the position of Clan Master to Chen Chen but the latter turned him down. 

    No matter what, Chen Chen had done his best for the Demon Clan. 

    What else could he ask for?

    Besides, he had only joined the Tianyun Clan for a few months and if he became a mighty figure in the future, those few months would be insignificant. 

    As long as the Demon Clan treated him well, he might hand over the Tianyun Clan to them. 

    Thinking of this, Zhou Renlong said indifferently, "Chen Chen, I can accept everything else except the fact that you fooled all of us! That's a huge shame and insult to the Demon Clan! But on the account that you infiltrated because you had no choice, I'll give you a chance to redeem yourself. Besides, I don't know how much longer the war between the two clans will last but if you can save the Demon Clan and the whole State of Zhou, I will let you off the hook."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was completely relieved and he said seriously, "Senior, you don't have to tell me, I'll do it! In my eyes, the Demon Clan is my second home, and the State of Zhou is my second hometown!"

    "Hah, you're calling me Senior?" 

    "Greetings, Clan Master!" 

    "Hahaha!"

    ...

    All the members of the Demon Clan heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that.

    Although they felt uneasy, the result was not unacceptable to them. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen continued to put the bronze mask on.

    When they saw that mask, their conflicted feelings gradually vanished, as if nothing had happened before. 

    Of course, they were all just trying to convince themselves. 

    At this moment, Zhou Renlong stopped laughing and his gaze became profound again. 

    "Chen Chen, I heard that you have found a Dao partner. She'll naturally become the wife of the Demon Clan's Junior Clan Master. We mustn't be impolite, take this as a meeting gift from me to her."

    While speaking, Zhou Renlong took out an ancient jade pendant from his storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Although he seemed nonchalant, his heart was in turmoil. 

    This jade pendant was handed down by the Clan Master of the previous generation. It contained the powerful power of Qi and Blood of the Clan Master of various generations. It could also enhance one's constitution. 

    He had no choice but to start from Chen Chen's partner since Chen Chen was rich. 

    The other division masters had an epiphany when they saw that and all took out greeting gifts. Soon, Chen Chen was holding a large bunch of items which were all gifts for Xia Xishuang.

    Although these things were not precious to Chen Chen, they were extremely precious to the members of the Demon Clan. 

    When Chen Chen saw this, he was at a loss for words. 

    Seeing the sincerity in their eyes, he felt rather perplexed. 

    Of course he knew what was going through their minds... 

    What they handed him was not just a meeting gift but their trust. 

    Even if Chen Chen was from the State of Jin and had lied to them, they still chose to trust him. 

    Since ancient times, only tricks would work in conquering hearts. 

    However, there was also another saying. 

    Sincerity can move all hearts. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen silently put all those things into his storage ring, and then swore with his fingers to the sky. "Everyone! I, Chen Chen, swear that if the Demon Clan does not fail me, then I will not fail the Demon Clan in this life! If I break my oath, my body and soul will be destroyed and I will never be reincarnated!" 

    The members of the Demon Clan were extremely shocked to hear that but they couldn't help it since they were not cultured enough. Hence, they could only call out to him to express their agitation. 

    At this moment... 

    Yuan Qingtian, who was lying on the ground, suddenly sat up, which startled the people around him.

    The crowd looked at the bewildered Yuan Qingtian, his eyes full of sympathy.

    Yuan Qingtian should have been the one to be the most hurt by the fact that Chen Chen was the Junior Clan Master. 

    Who would have thought that the person he hated the most would be the one he loved the most too?

    They were so frightened that they lost their rationality. 

    Seeing this, Dongfang Dang squatted down, patted Yuan Qingtian's shoulder and said, "Qingtian, life is so unpredictable. Good that you've gotten over it, you have to be strong." 

    The junior division master of the Division of Illusion could not help but comfort, "Yes, Qingtian, there is no hurdle in life that cannot be overcome. Maybe, this is heaven's test for you." 

    Yuan Qingtian became more and more bewildered at his words, while muttering non-stop. 

    "What are you talking about? Where is Senior Brother? Where is my Senior Brother?"

    Everyone looked at Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen had no choice but to bend down and help him up.

    Seeing the familiar mask, Yuan Qingtian leapt up as if he had found his pillar of support.

    "Senior Brother, I had a nightmare just now and it scared me badly! But I forgot the details. By the way, did the Clan Master make things hard for you? I remember he seemed to find fault with you."

    "No." Chen Chen shook his head.

    Yuan Qingtian patted his head and said helplessly, "Why did the Clan Master want to find trouble with you? How come I've forgotten? By the way, Senior Brother, what is your name again? I seem to have forgotten. That nightmare was really too strange!" 

    "Chen Chen..." Chen Chen answered. 

    Hearing this name, Yuan Qingtian came to a sudden realization. 

    "Yes! Yes! I was wondering why I had such a deep impression of this name. So it's your name, Senior Brother! Chen Chen... nice name!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Everyone looked at each other speechlessly after hearing his words, their eyes full of sympathy.

    After a long time, the master of the Division of Illusion said, "Maybe, it's a type of self-protection mechanism." 

    "Yes, it might not be a bad thing for him." 

    "He's still young, he shouldn't be exposed to too much disaster. This is good." 

    Many people whispered and chimed in. 

    "Why are you guys looking at me with such a gaze? Why are you making me look like a fool? Did something happen?"

    Yuan Qingtian scanned the crowd speechlessly and spoke in an indignant tone. 

    "It's nothing, it's nothing, hehe!" 

    "We're all heartened to see you grow up." 

    Everyone shook their heads and chuckled, seeming rather harmonious for a while.

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    From now on, he would never face others with a mask. That was quite a relief for him. 

    He could wear the mask for a while but not forever.If he could let the Demon Clan members find out his identity sooner, they would suffer less emotional trauma. 

    Now that the Demon Clan had accepted his identity, it meant that the entire State of Zhou was already under his influence.

    In addition, he was also the successor of the Tianyun Clan and the strongest person of the State of Jin. Within these two states, who else could compete with him?

    With that confidence, Chen Chen returned to the Tianyun Clan. 

    After waiting for another half day, Xia Xishuang arrived as expected.

    Looking at the complicated look on Xia Xishuang's face, Chen Chen sighed in his heart. 'Seems like Xishuang's discussion with her master didn't go according to plan.' 

    "Chen Chen, Master is worried that I will affect my cultivation and won't allow me to stay in the State of Jin."

    Xia Xishuang's words made Chen Chen's heart sink. Although he was sad, he nevertheless forced himself to smile. 

    "However, she didn't oppose the idea of you and I getting together and becoming a couple." 

    Xia Xishuang said in a different tone. 

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen relaxed again. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression that was changing rapidly, Xia Xishuang couldn't help but laugh out loud. She then snuggled up into Chen Chen's arms and muttered softly. 

    "Chen Chen, cultivators like us are always put into situations where we can't help ourselves. I'm your partner and also a disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan.I grew up cultivating in the Haoran Sword Clan, and in order to train me, the Haoran Sword Clan has spent a lot of resources. My master and grandmasters have also placed high hopes on me and invested a lot of effort in me." 

    "I know that I grew up being the subject of envy and jealousy of many others in the clan. If I disregard the orders of the Haoran Sword Clan now, what will those fellow disciples think of me? How would my master and grandmasters perceive me, especially at this time where there is a huge war between both clans. I have to bear an even greater responsibility, can you empathize with me?" 

    "Yes." 

    Chen Chen answered softly. 

    There are few in this world who would give without asking for anything in return, let alone the top clans. 

    If one has enjoyed the resources that should have been enjoyed by others, then it is only right that they take on a greater responsibility. 

    "What should we do in the future?" Chen Chen asked, looking at Xia Xishuang who was in his arms. 

    Hearing these words, Xia Xishuang perked up and stared at Chen Chen. She asked smilingly, "Master said that as long as we both enter the Essence Soul realm, we can do whatever we want!"

    Chen Chen looked at the strong enthusiasm for cultivation in Xia Xishuang's eyes, and sighed softly.

    The way she handled it was similar to that of some parents in his previous life. 

    They would say things like: 

    "You can play some games during the summer break as long as you do well on your test."

    "As long as you can get into the same university, I promise college, I'll allow you two to date each other." 

    It was a simple and brutal method but it was very effective too. 

    "I understand, it's just reaching the Essence Soul realm. It won't take long but don't let me catch up to you."

    Chen Chen teased. 

    The Essence Soul realm was nothing to him. He had been cultivating for less than a year but he had already reached the Nascent Soul realm. 

    He would at most spend a year on reaching the Essence Soul realm, and not any more. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Xia Xishuang smiled confidently.

    "Chen Chen, you can rest assured that within three years, I will step into the Essence Soul realm!"

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything.

    "In three years, I reckon I'd have the strength to snatch you back from the Haoran Sword Clan. It won't matter if you step into the Essence Soul realm or not."

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen took out a large pile of things from his storage ring and handed it to Xia Xishuang. They were gifts from the Demon Clan members.

    "Xishuang, my identity was exposed at the Demon Clan but they didn't make things difficult for me. Instead they gave you a bunch of gifts, which are all peculiar trinkets. They're not very valuable but it's the thought that counts."

    Xia Xishuang looked at the gifts with her heart full of joy. 

    She felt very blissful to be able to receive the blessings and recognition of outsiders. 

    At the same time, she also admired her partner even more. 

    All spies would be extremely cautious when doing undercover work as they would suffer severe consequences once their identities were exposed. 

    Yet, Chen Chen had his identity exposed but he took it lightly like it was a joke, and he even got a bunch of gifts. 

    'Why is there such a logic in this world?' 

    'Could it be that the members of the Demon Clan have been influenced by Chen Chen and decided to be upright people?' 

    Thinking of this, Xia Xishuang fancied Chen Chen more and more. At the same time, she felt some heartache and reluctance to part with him. 

    After laying in Chen Chen's arms for a while, she also took out a token from her storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen.

    "This is a gift from my master. This token represents the fact that you're the guest deacon of the Haoran Sword Clan. If someone makes things hard for you in the future, you just have to show this token. The Haoran Sword Clan has a good status among the humans." 

    Chen Chen smiled and took the token. 

    'Seems that the Haoran Sword Clan is quite nice to me. Since this is the case, I won't snatch Xishuang away from them again and instead discuss with them in a reasonable range.' 

    "Chen Chen, take me to see your parents."

    After cuddling for a while, Xia Xishuang suddenly mustered the courage to say those words. 

    Upon hearing her words, Chen Chen felt extremely touched. He felt that Xia Xishuang was expressing her determination. 

    "Okay!" 

    After assenting, Chen Chen flew with Xia Xishuang towards a certain mountain of the Tianyun Clan.

    It didn't take long for them to arrive at a large mansion.

    Now that the entire Stone Village had moved to this mountain, most of the villagers were quite satisfied with the new environment. Only some of the old people could not help but miss their hometown.

    In the large residence, Chen Chen's parents were chatting with Zhang Ji's parents. 

    Seeing the miserable look on Zhang Ji's parents' face, Chen Chen knew that they were obviously very worried about Zhang Ji's condition in the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. 

    After all, the name of this clan was a little terrifying. 

    Seeing Chen Chen and a fairy walking in hand and hand, Qin Rou instantly felt more energized and asked, "Chen Chen, who's this?" 

    "She's my Dao partner. In layman's terms, my fiancée." Chen Chen was straightforward.

    Qin Rou and Chen Shan both looked at each other, and saw the shock in each other's eyes.

    They had seen this woman several months ago, and at that time they felt astonished.

    They thought it would be great if such a person could become their daughter-in-law, but they never thought it would come true!

    That made them a little overwhelmed with joy for a while.

    Zhang Ji's parents started congratulating him. 

    "Congratulations, Sister! I have to admit that Chen Chen is very capable. I wonder when my son will bring his wife home!"

    Zhang Ji's mother looked at Xia Xishuang with indescribable envy. 

    Zhang Ji's father was a martial artist who wasn't good with his words. At this moment, he smacked his thigh and exclaimed, "Ah! My daughter was interested in Chen Chen at first, but fortunately Zhang Ji stopped him. Wow, the difference is huge. Zhang Ji has got great horizons!" 

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang's eyes suddenly became dangerous, but soon returned to calm.

    She then bowed to Chen Chen's parents as a form of agreement with Chen Chen's words. 

    When it was time to leave, Qin Rou sighed but Chen Shan said seriously, "My son, rest assured and go back to the clan. I saw many ruins and abandoned bodies of the big city on my way back to the Tianyun Clan." 

    "To be honest, even if we mortals have the intentions to contribute to the human race, we do not have the ability to do so, we can only rely on you immortals. Don't worry about Chen Chen, if he dares to get involved with other women, I'll disown him." 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'What do you mean?' 

    To his surprise, Xia Xishuang nodded very seriously. 

    ...

    After Chen Chen's parents left, it was time for Xia Xishuang to leave too. 

    Before leaving, Xia Xishuang suddenly said, "Chen Chen, I've given the Heavenly Divine Gold you gave me to my master and told her to bring it back. She will ask the Smithing Master of the clan to build me a new sword."

    "That's great." Chen Chen laughed.

    "I've thought of a name for this sword, I'll call it Chen Shuang, what do you think?"

    "Nice name!" Chen Chen smiled sincerely because the name of the sword was a mashup of both their names. 

    "Chen Chen, now the whole Haoran Sword Clan knows that I have a Dao Partner, if I hear any news of you being involved with other women..." 

    Speaking of this, Xia Xishuang came up to Chen Chen's ear and whispered, "Then the next time we meet, I'll stab you with the Chen Shuang Sword!"

    The smile on Chen Chen's face stiffened after he heard that. 

    Without waiting for him to express his devotion, Xia Xishuang suddenly gave him a kiss on the cheek, and then turned away to leave quickly. 

    "Chen Chen, cultivate well! I don't want to wait ten years for you!"

    Staring at her back as she left, Chen Chen touched his cheek with a smile and muttered, "Since I've gotten married, I have to work hard... One day, I must stand at the peak and be free of restraint." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 192: Gaining Fame

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After Xia Xishuang left, Chen Chen was sad for a few days, but he soon began to seriously cultivate. At the same time, he also planned how to enhance the strength of the two countries.

    The geographical location of the two states was the main source of their weakness. 

    Compared to the four human frontiers, the two countries' spiritual energy was much less dense.

    According to Zhou Renlong, it was because the Flame Mountain Range had blocked the earth's spiritual veins, which was why the spiritual energy of the two countries was sparse.

    In order to make the spiritual energy of the two countries similar to that of Great Xia, the Flame Mountain Range would have to be destroyed. 

    However, that wasn't easy at all. There were rumors that the Flame Mountain Range had been formed by the fall of the Vermilion Bird. There were also some who said that the Flame Mountain Range was formed by the divine fire that fell from the world.

    In short, with the power of cultivators in this world, there was no way to get rid of the Flame mountain range. 

    "If only there really was such a thing as an Iron Fan that can fan out the flames, "Chen Chen sighed.

    However, he was not discouraged.

    If he couldn't destroy the Flame Mountain Range, he could still have the next best thing. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan was built atop a mountain. The spiritual energy within it was also extremely dense. 

    Hence, a top blessed land could be built with minimal manpower. 

    According to his plan, it would be better to set up a special cultivation place at the border of the two countries, and the spiritual energy inside must reach the level of the Haoran Sword Clan.

    The cultivators of the two states would then cultivate in it. 

    Owning the blessed land would be akin to having a say. By then, it wouldn't matter if he was the Clan Master or not. 

    Maybe, just maybe, a new clan might emerge, and he would be the ancestor of the new clan! 

    'I just don't know how much it would cost to create such a place.'

    Chen Chen suddenly felt poor again.

    If he merely wanted to improve himself, his assets would be more than enough, but if he wanted to develop a clan, it would be too difficult. 

    He could easily find resources by using the tracking system. What he lacked most was manpower. 

    He couldn't expect a fool like Yuan Qingtian to help him develop the clan, right?

    "I'm really worried about the development of the two states. I wonder how many people can understand me?"

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen suddenly felt sorry for himself.

    ...

    In the following period of time, Chen Chen cultivated during the day and went out to the famous mountains and rivers at night.

    In less than a month, he left traces in the various famous mountains and rivers within the two states, while the storage ring got fuller and fuller. 

    Near the border of the two states, there was a nameless mountain that was rising quietly. Every single moment, there were many cultivators of the two states constructing buildings, and a large number of Spirit Gathering Arrays.

    ...

    Outside the two states. 

    Chen Chen's name gradually spread with the return of that group of demons.

    He was known as "Innate spirit body," "Xia Xishuang's Dao partner," "human cultivator who defeated Nine-Tailed Fox Hu Bai," and so on...

    Those were all the things that Chen Chen was labeled as. 

    Gradually, Chen Chen evolved from an unknown cultivator to someone who was slightly heard of. Although no one had seen him in real life, many were beginning to pay attention to his name. 

    On a certain battlefield of the Western Border. 

    Looking at the information in his hand, the human elite could not help but tremble. 

    An elder at the side immediately held onto him. 

    "Xia Xishuang actually has a Dao partner... No! I must kill that man!" 

    After roaring into the sky, the human elite wanted to fly in the other direction, but before he could leave the ground, he was held down by the old man next to him.

    "Chen Chen is also a human elite. During the great battle, you must not act against a fellow human! Junior Clan Master, my condolences!" 

    That human race elite cried bitterly with misery after hearing those words 

    Such a scene happened among many humans, and overnight, Chen Chen made countless enemies.

    ...

    In the Western Border. 

    A stunningly handsome male fox who was cuddling two demonesses was zoning out.

    "Why do human elites like trampling on the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan to rise to fame? Damn it, they're bullying us! Atrocious!" 

    Despite cursing, the male demon laughed out loud. 

    The old vixen at the side could not stop her face from twitching. 

    The lord's wife had just passed, and he was still overjoyed. Hence, despite hearing the bad news, he could not help but laugh. 

    "Lord, I think we should teach Chen Chen a lesson. After all, he has ruined Lord Hu Bai's foundation. She will probably have to cultivate for an additional fifty years in order to reach the Essence Soul realm." 

    "Oh, then who is responsible for the land of the two states?" the male fox asked nonchalantly. 

    "Your daughter, Hu Xian'er. She grew up there, so she is familiar with it. You asked me to take care of her, so I asked the Demon Courts to let her take charge of the two states," the old vixen said respectfully. 

    "Oh, it's that girl. I've really let her down. Forget it, send more people to assist her. Give her some resources too. Let her find a chance to teach Chen Chen a lesson."

    "Yes!" 

    The old vixen immediately retreated after responding respectfully. When she turned around, a glint of excitement flashed in her eyes. 

    "Missy, I dare not forget Madam's kindness to me, but unfortunately, this is all I can help you with."

    ...

    At the Northern Border. 

    In the underground palace of a certain large hall. 

    An old man who looked frail and extremely aged was staring ahead, with eyes that were glassed over. 

    "Teacher..." 

    Looking at the state that he was in, a disciple at the side could not help but ask with concern. 

    "Jiang Chu, where is your brother Jiang Ran? Call him over."

    When Jiang Chu heard Jiang Ran's name, a trace of grief appeared in his eyes and he said in a deep voice, "Master, Jiang Ran went to the State of Zhou to deal with this matter, but he never returned. I reckon… He should have encountered a mishap and fallen."

    "Fallen? That's a shame. By the way, how's the matter near the border of Great Xia?" 

    "After the demons invaded, the item went missing," Jiang Chu said helplessly. 

    The old man smiled, and in a flash, the turbidity in his eyes disappeared without a trace. He spoke coldly, "In this case, forget it. Prepare some physical bodies for me. I can only make do now." 

    Hearing these words, Jiang Chu sighed.

    He had failed to break through to the Void Refinement realm for a hundred years, so he had no choice but to take the path of diabolism in a bid to force his way to the Void Refinement realm. 

    Who would have thought that there would be a series of consecutive changes? A few Yin Fiend Corpse Puppets that had been painstakingly refined were ruined completely. His master had also suffered the backlash of the heretical power, so much that his body was on the verge of falling. 

    Now, he had no choice but to get a few physical bodies as replacement and forcefully revive his body. 

    At the mention of the physical body, Jiang Chu suddenly thought of a name that had just recently emerged in the human race.

    "Master, the human race has produced another innate spirit body, which is not from the four clans but the State of Jin. The State of Jin is the small vassal state where the Wuxin Clan is located. So… He probably doesn't come from a powerful background."

    "Oh? Innate spirit body? Is it real?" The elder immediately straightened his back, agitation in his eyes. 

    "The news is from the demons, so it should be true." 

    "Take the Dark Guards along. Don't let things get out of hand." 

    "Yes!" 

    ...

    Chen Chen, who was far away in the State of Jin, still trying to cultivate at this time, was clueless to the fact that many people in the outside world were coveting him. 

    In the past month, the newly built clan had gradually come to life. It seemed like it would be ready in another two weeks. 

    However, when the time came, he would have probably spent all the Spirit Stones he owned. 

    Although the Spirit Stones only accounted for a small part of his assets, losing so much in one go still made him feel insecure.

    Staying in a small place for a long time was definitely a waste of the tracking system. That gave him the idea to leave the two states again. 

    Hence, a few days ago, he began to pay attention to such news. 

    "Senior Brother, this is the news coming from the eastern border! It might be useful to you!"

    At this time, Yuan Qingtian appeared from behind him and put a silk book in front of Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen took the book and frowned. 

    It was the cultivator recruitment letter written by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    As one of the four major clans of the human race, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was the best in alchemy, but they lacked combat power, so it had many affiliated clans under its command.

    Now that it was time for war between the two clans, the affiliated clans were probably insufficient, so they were recruiting some cultivators. 

    "Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan..." 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath. He could not help but think about the cultivation enhancing pills at the supply points during the time when he was guarding the Great Wall.

    "If only I could abduct some alchemists and bring them back..." 

    Thinking about it, Chen Chen suddenly smiled.

    "Qingtian, come with me to the eastern border."

    Yuan Qingtian's eyes lit up when he heard that. He laughed too, his smile becoming extremely lewd. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 193: Why Don't I Try?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The Eastern Border was located in the innermost part of the human frontier and it barely touched the territory of the demons, thus making it the most stable and peaceful human frontier. 

    In addition, the Eastern Border was also the one with the most famous mountains and rivers, the greatest number of paradise caves, and the most dense spiritual energy.

    It was extremely warm in the Southern Border, hence, there were many pests there. There was a large desert at the Northern Border, and an abundance of demons at the Western Border. 

    Only the Eastern Border was a land of happiness. There were large mountains, caves, rivers, beautiful scenery, and friendly cultivators. 

    It could be considered the most liberal border of the human race, with the most abundant resources. 

    "10,000-year-old Ginseng +2"

    "Ganoderma +3"

    "Spirit Stones +999" 

    ...

    Chen Chen hadn't even reached the range of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, but he was soon held back. 

    It was because there were too many heavenly treasures to collect along the way. Being busy for a day at the Eastern Border was akin to working for a month in the territory of the two states. 

    "Senior Brother, why don't we move the clan to the Eastern Border? This is such a great place." 

    Yuan Qingtian looked forward to flying, and he had clearly already gotten over the nightmare. 

    Without the childhood trauma, he became much more optimistic. 

    "Nowhere is better than home. What do you know? Can you bring all the people in the State of Zhou and the State of Jin with you? Moreover, as the saying goes, two hegemons cannot coexist in the same place. With the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan here, how can there be a place for us?" Chen Chen asked as he put away an elixir.

    In the past, he never accepted spiritual medicine that was below 10,000 years old, but now he would reluctantly accept one that was 1,000 years old. 

    After all, he had to develop a clan. 

    "Senior Brother, you think too much. We are the tiniest clan. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan should be able to accommodate us," Yuan Qingtian said seriously. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen blushed, then patted Yuan Qingtian on his back. 

    "You have so much to say. Can you have greater ambitions? Can't we become better in the future?" 

    Knowing that he was in the wrong, Yuan Qingtian lowered his head and stayed silent. 

    The two of them flew all the way towards the direction of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Three days later, they finally entered a city near the gate of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    The city was about the same size as the State of Jin and was named the Jade Tripod City, which was a famous city of the humans. 

    However, it was not because of how majestic it was, but because the city had already developed to an extreme! 

    Thousands of years ago, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan opened hundreds of directly affiliated elixir stores in the city, which sold all kinds of elixirs produced by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Due to the presence of the elixir stores, a large number of cultivators and forces from all directions entered Jade Tripod City every day to purchase elixirs. 

    Gradually, other industries in Jade Tripod City also developed.

    In a thousand years, it had become the largest commercial city of the entire human race.

    There were no residential areas in this city, nor residences belonging to powerful cultivators. The city was full of commercial streets, and there were more than 100,000 shops. Rumor had it that even selling dog poop would allow one to strike a fortune. 

    Due to the fact that there were so many people in the city, there were people of all walks of life. 

    "It's a paradise for rich people like me..." Chen Chen muttered to himself while looking at the rows of stores filled with all kinds of resources.

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian was fascinated, wishing that he could go on a rampage and plunder all the treasures.

    Seeing the way he was, Chen Chen frowned and said, "Don't always think about stealing. With my current wealth and status, it'd be stooping too low if I steal. Don't blame me for not reminding you, but there are hidden experts everywhere in Jade Tripod City. If you get caught for stealing, I won't be able to save you." 

    "I get it, I get it," Yuan Qingtian nodded profusely. 

    A few moments later, the two arrived at the center of Jade Tripod City.

    There was a huge Jade Tripod in the middle and many young cultivators dressed in green robes with pill tripods embroidered on the fabric were standing around it. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen knew that he had arrived at his destination.

    It was the recruitment point for cultivators recruited by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    However, there were two teams in front of the big tripod. In addition to recruiting foreign cultivators, it seemed that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was also accepting disciples.

    Chen Chen didn't think too much and went straight to the queue for foreign aid cultivators.

    He didn't intend to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan because refining pills was too tiring of a task and it wasn't as easy as cultivating.

    Besides, he had already joined the Tianyun Clan and the Demon Clan. If he entered the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he wouldn't be any different from a slave who worked for three families.

    'We gentlemen don't care for this.' 

    Yuan Qingtian followed closely behind Chen Chen. He would go wherever Chen Chen went. 

    If he was outside without Chen Chen, he would be really flustered. 

    The queue for both sides were extremely long, but Chen Chen's queue consisted of nearly 100 people, while the other consisted of more than 200. 

    However, the cultivation levels of the people in that team were much lower, and some of them were even Qi Refinement cultivators. 

    The weakest of those who were queuing up to become foreign aid cultivators were all Golden Core realm cultivators!

    'Hundreds of Golden Core realm and Nascent Soul realm cultivators... This team is probably on par with the entire State of Jin…'

    Looking at the cultivators who were dressed in clothes of various styles in front of him, Chen Chen sighed. 

    In just a few moments, God knew how many cultivators the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had already recruited. 

    The richest clan of the human race was truly terrifying! 

    ...

    About two hours later.

    It was finally Chen Chen's turn and he was received by a 14 or 15-year-old girl who seemed to have a low cultivation level. Due to the fact that she had been working for a very long time, she had actually begun sweating. 

    Generally, cultivators who had reached the Foundation Establishment realm would not sweat in broad daylight unless they were in a special environment. 

    "What's your name?" 

    The young girl was dressed in green and holding onto a piece of paper and a pen. There was a solemn look on her slightly delicate and puerile face. 

    "Chen Chen." 

    Chen Chen was straightforward, thinking that no one here would know him. 

    The truth was the same as he thought. The young girl didn't react much after hearing his name. 

    "Cultivation level?" 

    "Late Core Formation realm stage." 

    Chen Chen concealed his cultivation level a little. There may be many people who were weaker than Chen Chen, but there might only be one who was stronger in the future. 

    He was still a little afraid of being recognized. After all, he wanted to abduct their alchemists.

    "Where are you from?" 

    "I'm a cultivator from a small country." 

    Chen Chen copied the words of the people in front of him. 

    "Yes, this is a token of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. With this token, you can use a demon corpse to exchange for elixirs in all the major elixir stores in Jade Tripod City. Eh- No!" 

    The little girl suddenly raised her head and looked at Chen Chen with a look of surprise. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed. 

    'Could it be that I'm so famous that I'd be recognized here?' 

    Before he could think of a solution, the little girl suddenly stood up and walked to his side. She then started sniffing him, her nose almost pressed onto his body.

    When she smelled his neck, Chen Chen got goosebumps!

    'Ah! She's being too casual! Men and women are not to have close physical contact! How can she do this under broad daylight?!' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a few steps back and said with a serious expression, "Girl, I already have a Dao partner! Please respect yourself!" 

    The little girl in green said nonchalantly with a naive expression, "Chen Chen, you give off a strong aroma of precious materials and treasures. This is a scent that can be found only on alchemists who refine pills all year round. Do you know how to refine pills?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen immediately understood something and shook his head before saying, "No, but I'm from a family that deals with medicine. I often have to test spiritual medicine before using it to treat patients. That's why I reek of them." 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian, who was behind him, had a look of admiration on his face. 

    He didn't expect Chen Chen to be from a medical family. He wasn't aware of that at all. 

    "If you're from a family that sells spiritual medicine, you should be very sensitive to them. Don't you want to try to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?" 

    The girl in green took out a spirit herb as she spoke. 

    "Do you recognize this?"

    "Yes, it's the 100-year-old Cleansing Spirit herb." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen added some words in his head. 

    'I don't even bother to pick up spirit herbs of this level that grow on the roadside. It takes up too much space.'

    The girl's eyes suddenly lit up and she exclaimed, "You managed to tell how old it is! Seems like you often deal with spiritual medicine! Why don't you consider taking our test and becoming a noble alchemist from now on?" 

    "I already have a clan!" Chen Chen looked serious and refused outright.

    "Aren't you an exiled cultivator? It seems that your clan has perished too. Don't worry, if you can pass the test, we won't mind it." 

    The girl in green continued to persuade him. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned and subconsciously looked at the innocent alchemists who were getting busy in the distance... 

    He asked with some guilt, "Why don't I give it a try?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 194: The Outstanding Ones Are Prone To Danger

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In fact, Chen Chen was not one that was easily shaken. 

    However, after queuing up, he discovered that if he became just a foreign aid cultivator, he wouldn't have the opportunity to enter the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. He would only get some concessions in the elixir stores of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, let alone gain access to the alchemists. 

    That wouldn't satisfy his needs at all. 

    What did he come to the Eastern Border for?

    First, of course, he wanted to perfectly maximize the effects of the tracking system to track for greater resources. 

    Secondly, he wanted to find some talents. 

    Talents who were good at alchemy were too scarce in number. Elixirs were necessary for the rapid development of a force. 

    In order to ensure a long-term, stable supply of elixirs, a clan must have its own alchemists. 

    'I am doing this for the development of the two countries. It is not the same as a traitor who defects to a villain for his own benefits. I am doing this for the greater good!'

    After Chen Chen comforted himself, he began to be influenced by the people around him and started to seem innocent. 

    "Chen Chen, wait here for a while." 

    The little girl in green pointed behind her and continued to work.

    When Yuan Qingtian saw that Chen Chen had suddenly changed his mind, he immediately became anxious and hurriedly asked, "Little Sister, can I join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan too?" 

    If Chen Chen wanted to join another clan, he couldn't fall far behind! 

    "What kind of spiritual medicine is this?" 

    "Viridis?" Yuan Qingtian asked. 

    "Get lost!"

    The little girl in green pointed to the main road next to him and ordered coldly. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen quickly stood up and said, "This is my younger brother. He's not going to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, but can you let him follow me?"

    "He's your brother?" The little girl in green was skeptical because the difference in their aura was drastic. 

    "Yes..." 

    "Not your biological one, huh?" 

    Chen Chen answered casually, "He's actually my cousin." 

    "I knew it. He looks so mediocre… How can he be your biological brother? Forget it, just let him tag along if he wants." The little girl in green clothes waved her tiny hand, as if she was in control of the authority. 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian stood behind Chen Chen, lowering his head and beginning to draw circles in the air. 

    It was repeatedly proven that Chen Chen was not someone he could be on par with. 

    ...

    About another hour passed. 

    The team that was recruiting disciples probably recruited 40 or 50 people.

    They used the same method as the young girl in green did, and that was to make the applicants identify the medicinal herbs that they showed them. As for Yuan Qingtian, who was entirely clueless, he was chased away right on the spot. 

    Seeing that the number of people recruited had more or less reached the quota, the young girl in green handed over the work to others. She then led a group of people towards a huge building next to the huge tripod. 

    There were 50 neatly arranged tables in the large building, on which there were plenty of medicinal herbs. There were at least 200 types of herbs! 

    Seeing this large room that looked like an examination hall, Chen Chen sighed with relief.

    He was definitely a connoisseur in identifying spiritual medicine.

    As the saying went, practice makes perfect. He dealt with treasures everyday, and in order to make sure that he didn't miss a good one, he had already read and memorized the contents of the thick book given to him by his master Xiao Wuyou. 

    Hence, he could recognize most of the medicinal herbs on the table at a glance. 

    That gave him more confidence. 

    The others also had different expressions when they saw the table of herbs. Some looked nervous, some looked horrified, and there were a few who were full of confidence.

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    As soon as they sat down, all of them began to carefully examine the herbs on the table.

    Regardless of the requirements of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he just had to identify all the herbs for now. 

    Just as the crowd started to get busy, a green-robed middle-aged man walked in, a rather gentle smile on his face.

    "Haha! Everyone, don't be impatient. The test is not just as simple as identifying medicinal materials.

    "As you all know, alchemy is all about maximizing the medicinal properties of various spiritual medicines and mixing them together to make sure they complement each other. 

    "So, the most important thing when it comes to testing a person for alchemy is to see if they are sensitive to the medicinal properties of spiritual medicine. Everyone, there are more than 200 types of medicinal herbs in front of you, all of which contain different attributes. Please classify them according to their respective attributes, namely gold, wood, water, fire and earth. You have a time limit of one hour, and there are no restrictions on the methods used." 

    Hearing these words, all fifty people present had a drastic change in expression. 

    Being able to identify the herbs didn't mean that one knew of its attributes. There were thousands of herbs in this world, and it would be good enough to know most of them. How could they possibly study all of them in depth and memorize the properties of each herb? 

    The middle-aged man ignored the group's horror and lit an incense stick at the entrance. 

    When they saw the incense stick, the crowd couldn't care less and started to pick and choose among the 200 kinds of medicinal herbs while sweating profusely. Some even tried to taste them. 

    However, in half a minute, someone was carried out because he had taken the medicine indiscriminately and ended up foaming at the mouth while collapsing onto the ground. 

    However, there were a few who were doing well, although they seemed grim. At least they weren't completely clueless.

    The way they tasted the herbs was very professional too, as they merely nibbled on it to get a quick taste. 

    Looking at the few of them, the middle-aged alchemist nodded slightly with a heartened smile. 

    Chen Chen looked at the pile of medicinal herbs in front of him and frowned. Of course, he wouldn't taste them because they were too poor in quality. There were too many impurities that could affect his health. 

    "System, where are the metallic medicinal herbs within a two-meter radius?"

    "There's a Golden Sword Herb half a meter to the left, and an Iron Heart Chrysanthemum one meter to the right..." 

    "System, where are the metallic medicinal herbs within a two-meter radius?" 

    "The Wooden Spirit Mushroom at the right..."

    ...

    "System, where are the metallic medicinal herbs within a two-meter radius?" 

    ...

    "Okay, it's done." 

    Chen Chen classified the medical herbs in satisfaction, only to realize that there were a few herbs that didn't have any metallic attributes. 

    He couldn't be bothered anymore. The first thing one would do after finishing an exam was of course see how others did. 

    However, he was horrified when he looked up! 

    The reason being only 1/5 of the burning incense stick outside was left, yet the others were still busy. Even the fastest few had classified less than 30 types of medicinal herbs. 

    They probably wouldn't be able to complete the task even after the time was up. 

    'His behavior seems a bit exaggerated. Even if I don't cheat, I can make it to the top three.' 

    Chen Chen was a little embarrassed and anxious, subconsciously wanting to mess up the position of a few medicinal herbs to create some errors. 

    He could come in first place, but he couldn't be too terrifying. He still had to return to the two nations in the future. What if the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan refused to let him go? 

    However, before he could even touch a medicinal herb, someone grabbed his wrist. 

    He looked up to see that it was the middle-aged alchemist. 

    The middle-aged alchemist looked at the neatly sorted herbs on the table with a smile on his face, his eyes glistening. 

    'This kid seems to be sorting medicinal herbs very quickly, and to be precise, it's quite scary. As an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, how could I have not noticed it?' 

    "Are you… An alchemist?" 

    "No..." Chen Chen answered truthfully. 

    "How did you classify these medicinal herbs so quickly?" the middle-aged alchemist asked.

    Chen Chen listened in silence. 

    'How can he say that? He even talked about cheating.' 

    Who would have thought that this would be a difficult problem? He was so immersed in it that he accidentally went a little overboard with the acting. 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed everyone else for being incompetent and accentuating his outstanding brilliance. 

    "I... I can just sense it." 

    After thinking for a long time, Chen Chen finally gave a somewhat plausible, but untrue answer. 

    The middle-aged alchemist's eyes lit up even more as he continued to ask, "Did you just try to deliberately disrupt the classification and create a mistake? Why did you do that?" 

    Chen Chen's Adam's apple moved a little and he looked extremely nervous. 

    "My father… Once told me a piece of wisdom. The brilliant ones tend to be killed first. It's better to keep a low profile. Otherwise… Others will get jealous of me."

    Hearing this, the middle-aged man could not help but laugh out loud, causing the people around him to give him the side-eye. 

    "The outstanding ones tend to be destroyed first. Haha! You're really interesting, kid! Unfortunately, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has countless outstanding figures, so you won't be destroyed!" 

    "Is that so... I've made a fool of myself then..." 

    Chen Chen's face turned red and he felt a little embarrassed as the middle-aged alchemist hurriedly pulled him over. 

    "You'll find out once you come with me. Hehe! When you reach the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, feel free to show off all the skills you have. If anyone gets jealous and tries to kill you, I'll take it that I've lost!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 195: Bullshit!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It sounds so powerful..." 

    Chen Chen did not resist and let the middle-aged alchemist drag him out. The other alchemist took over the main hall. 

    As soon as they went outside, the two were stopped by Yuan Qingtian.

    "This is my distant cousin who has been following me since he was a child," Chen Chen hurriedly explained.

    The middle-aged alchemist nodded at his words and said, "Then come with me. Alchemists do need to have such followers." 

    Seeing this, Yuan Qingtian was speechless. 

    'We've only gone in for a while and now I'm out again? What's going on?'

    Before he could get a clear understanding of the situation, Chen Chen dragged him away. 

    "No... Senior Brother, you can join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan just like that?" Yuan Qingtian muttered along the way. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was one of the four major clans of the human race, and the standard requirements for entry should be very high. However, Chen Chen spent less than two hours. That was quite exaggerated. 

    'Is Senior Brother invincible?

    'He can do Qi training, body refinement, and now alchemy too?' 

    "What do you know? If you work as hard as I do, you can do it too. Usually, while you are spacing out and letting your imagination run wild, I'm focusing on brainstorming and studying, "Chen Chen casually lectured him. Although it was nonsense, it was only a white lie. 

    'Those who are mediocre have to work hard to make a name for themselves.'

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian patted his head in anger and regret. "I think that I used to know a lot, but for some reason, I can't remember it now." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression changed, and he hurriedly dashed forward to stop him from continuing to pat his head. 

    "It's all your fault for hitting your head on the stone when you were walking. If you pat your head again, you probably won't even know me anymore!" 

    Yuan Qingtian hurriedly put his hand down. 

    However, deep down, he was full of respect and admiration for Chen Chen, as he trusted that the latter was invincible and omniscient.

    He wouldn't be surprised if Chen Chen suddenly had a child one day. 

    ...

    The three of them soon left the city and arrived at the foot of a big mountain behind the city.

    The mountain towered high amidst the clouds. It was majestic and spectacular. The entire mountain was dazzling, and there was plenty of spiritual energy surrounding it, making it seem ethereal. 

    The mountain gate was nearly 100 meters high and made entirely out of emerald Spirit Stones. There was a golden lion that was dozens of meters in length napping in front of the gate. 

    However, that was not the most striking thing. 

    The most striking thing was that there were rows of mats beside the demonic beast. There were nearly a hundred people kneeling down! 

    "Are the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan disciplinary rules so harsh? They're actually being made to kneel as a punishment!" 

    Yuan Qingtian was a little angry.

    As the saying goes, a man can be killed, but not humiliated. Being made to kneel as a punishment was much harsher than taking a beating! 

    Hearing this, the middle-aged alchemist said slowly, "These are people who are asking for elixirs, all of them above the Nascent Soul realm. The other low-level cultivators are not qualified to kneel here."

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian's jaw dropped in shock. 

    Chen Chen was speechless and silent too, as there was only one word in his mind. 

    'Impressive!'

    ...

    As he made his way up the Spirit Stone stairs, the spiritual energy got increasingly denser. 

    Chen Chen had been to the Haoran Sword Clan and sensed the spiritual energy there before. However, compared to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, the Haoran Sword Clan was still a notch inferior. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was obviously an ultimate blessed land that managed to end up in its current state after some transformation. 

    "There are nearly a hundred clans under the command of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and thousands of affiliated clans all over the entire Eastern Border. Even the number of cultivators in the imperial dynasty of the Eastern Border is fewer than those in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan," the middle-aged alchemist bragged as he walked.

    Chen Chen gasped in amazement along the way, making the middle-aged grin widely in joy. 

    ...

    "The other three major clans also have to consider the opinion of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan before making any decisions because our alchemists are in many of their clans. Once we take them back, they... Hah!" 

    As he bragged, the middle-aged alchemist led Chen Chen to a giant square among the mountainside.

    There was also some kind of assessment going on in the square, but the quality of the spirit herbs used by the cultivators there were far beyond the standard of Jade Tripod City. 

    "Uncle-Master, I found this young man in Jade Tripod City and he seems to be extremely sensitive to the medicinal properties of medicinal herbs. Can you make an exception and let him join the examination here?"

    The middle-aged alchemist walked to the edge of the square and bowed to an old man.

    The old man smiled and glanced at Chen Chen. 

    With a look of innocence, Chen Chen looked around from time to time as if he wasn't involved at all. 

    Seeing this scene, the old man nodded and did not speak again.

    The middle-aged alchemist was overjoyed after hearing his words and immediately walked towards Chen Chen. 

    "These are all the disciples of the clans that are fated with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. They have laid their foundation early on! There were initially 100 of them.

    "However, after three rounds of screening and elimination, only ten people are left. These ten people will eventually join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. However, alchemy is like a competition that will divide them. You'll be joining them in the last round later." 

    Chen Chen spread his hands and said innocently, "Senior, I can't refine pills..." 

    The middle-aged alchemist sniffed and patted Chen Chen's shoulder with a faint smile.

    "Don't worry. How can it be that easy to refine pills? They don't know how to refine pills either. This last round of the competition is a test of their knowledge of medicinal properties. If you managed to perform that well in the Jade Tripod City because you memorized everything, I advise you to come clean with me now. 

    "Don't say silly things like the outstanding ones will be killed first. Otherwise, others are going to laugh at you." 

    Chen Chen did not say anything, but there was a stubborn look on his young face. 

    Yuan Qingtian, who was at the side, was confused. For some reason, Chen Chen's expression seemed to be different from before. He felt that Chen Chen was suddenly much more youthful.

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    Five of the ten teenagers left the field in disgrace while the remaining five were all dressed in luxurious clothes. They seemed untamed and arrogant. 

    The old man came over and said calmly, "You guys did well but talent is still very important when it comes to alchemy. Otherwise, there wouldn't be so few alchemists in this world. 

    "So, there are a total of ten questions in the last round, and it's a test of your talent!" 

    After saying that, the old man called the five people and Chen Chen all to the front. With a wave of his hand, a long table appeared among them.

    On the table, there were six Clear Spirit Herbs that were commonly found. They looked identical and were probably less than three years old. 

    "Choose the one that you think has the strongest medicinal properties," the old man said calmly.

    Apart from Chen Chen, the other five people's expressions also became grave.

    It was indeed a test of talent, and the age of the herb was not the only way to test the properties of medicinal herbs. It also depended on the means of preservation... 

    They grew up specializing in alchemy and had read all sorts of books. They could also classify the herbs by their properties very quickly and do it well. 

    However, the question really depended on their individual ability. 

    "System, where is the strongest medicinal herb in the vicinity, Clear Spirit Grass?" Chen Chen repeated the old man's question in his mind.

    "Half a meter to your left." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen directly took the third Clear Spirit Grass guided by the system in his hand.

    The other five people were stunned too. 

    'Why did he pick it without tasting it? Medicinal properties are not something that can be seen by the naked eye.' 

    'Is this person a fool?' 

    Without thinking further, the others pinched a little bit from the remaining five Clear Spirit Grass and began to taste carefully. Soon, another person picked a Clear Spirit Grass too. 

    The remaining people were getting more and more nervous... Six of them chose six herbs, and it was not only about the ability to identify but also the speed! 

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    The last person picked up the last Clear Spirit Herb with a pale face. At this point, he no longer had a choice. 

    Seeing this, the old man said, "The order of selection is the order of the ranking of the candidates who have answered this question. Okay, next question." 

    After hearing these words, the five people looked at Chen Chen at the same time, shock and doubt in their eyes. They also kept their guards up. 

    Chen Chen's face turned slightly red and he rubbed his hands together a little, seemingly excited. 

    Before they could continue to look, the old man placed seven more Spirit Herbs on the long table. 

    One of them was a fire attribute Spirit Herb while the other six were all wood attribute Spirit Herbs. They were at different ages. 

    "Which wood attribute Spirit Herb can promote the medicinal properties of fire-attribute herbs the most?"

    Soon after the old man finished speaking, Chen Chen chose one Spirit Herb. 

    The others watched in shock. They didn't know if he was bluffing. 

    After a few minutes, the results spoke for itself. 

    ...

    Another half an hour passed. 

    They were all flabbergasted, and they stopped tasting the medicine while turning pale. 

    They watched as Chen Chen performed. 

    One had to have a stable state of mind, and after Chen Chen clinched victory five times in a row at the speed of lightning, all the herbs began to taste the same. 

    They were bitter... 

    Even the old man, who had been indifferent, began to doubt life. He even started trembling as he spoke. 

    "The ten questions are over! Chen Chen is in first place!" 

    Chen Chen smiled coyly at his words and said respectfully, "Everyone, sorry!" 

    "Impossible! Absolutely impossible! How can someone see the medicinal properties of herbs with just one glance?!" someone yelled, eyes full of disbelief. 

    He was a famous alchemy genius of his family who was second to none in terms of understanding medicinal properties. Now that he had been beaten by someone, it was too much for his fragile heart! 

    He turned around and made everyone yell! 

    "There is no such person! Even an official alchemist can't do it!"

    "Something must have gone wrong somewhere! 

    ...

    "He cheated!"

    The last person pointed at Chen Chen, his eyes full of doubts. 

    Chen Chen was guilty and ashamed, but he didn't expect to have others see through him... 

    However, he had a look of shock, anger, and aggravation on his face, as if he had been mistreated. 

    He then looked at the middle-aged alchemist who brought him there, as if to ask for help. 

    'Where's the casual display of skills you promised?' 

    'Why am I being suspected of cheating?

    'This is destroying my innocence. 

    The middle-aged alchemist finally snapped back to his senses. To be honest, he had been caught by surprise just now too. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's innocent eyes, which were full of feelings of grief, he felt ashamed, his cheeks becoming red hot. 

    However, in a moment, his shame turned into anger that was directed at those people! 

    "Bullshit!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How did he cheat? Do you have any evidence? If you tarnish someone's innocence without evidence, you will be held responsible!"

    The middle-aged alchemist was enraged, prepared to get justice for Chen Chen. 

    The five people's expressions changed rapidly, and a moment later, they seemed to have come to a sudden realization. 

    "It must be you who leaked the content of the examination in advance!"

    "That's right! Who is he to you? Is he your illegitimate son?!" 

    "If that's not the case, why are you so anxious when we say he cheated!?!" 

    The more the five of them talked, the more likely this scenario seemed in their opinion. 

    The middle-aged alchemist was dumbfounded and speechless after hearing them talk.

    'Damn it, they even framed me! This bunch of rascals are really brazen!' 

    Seeing this, the old man at the side couldn't tolerate it any longer as he shook his head and reprimanded them, "My Disciple-Nephew wasn't aware of the content of the test beforehand, don't make wild guesses." 

    "But Elder... How can this person achieve such an impressive feat? You're an alchemist yourself, you should also know that such people do not exist in the world." 

    The five of them all seemed indignant and furious. No matter what, they wouldn't believe it. 

    As soon as he said that, violent coughing came from a spot near them. 

    Everyone looked over, only to see a pale Chen Chen, who had a bitter look in his eyes. 

    Seeing this, the middle-aged alchemist, Qing Yuan, hurriedly came over and said, "Chen Chen, you..." 

    "Senior, I've embarrassed myself. I've always been weak and laden with ailments since I was a child. My condition only got better after I tried lots of medicinal herbs. However, it's a little uncomfortable for me to speak when I'm agitated," Chen Chen answered with a smile.

    Qing Yuan's eyes were full of sympathy. 

    The five people were rather embarrassed too. Chen Chen was already in such a sorry plight. Yet, they were still being so overbearing towards him. It was indeed very unreasonable of them. 

    More importantly, they indeed did not have any evidence to prove that he had really cheated. 

    "Senior Brothers, I'm indeed quite talented in detecting the medicinal properties of herbs. I've tasted all kinds of herbs since I was a child, so now I can identify medicinal properties just by smelling them. However, my talent comes with lots of misery... To be honest, I'd rather not have this talent." 

    As Chen Chen spoke, he began recalling the past with misery in his eyes as he thought of the hardships he had suffered. The agony he expressed was heartbreaking. 

    Chen Chen was now only about 20 years old and he had a youthful appearance. 

    Coupled with his subtle facial expressions, others might easily imagine how tragic his life used to be. 

    After Chen Chen played the sympathy card, the five of them were in greater self-reproach. 

    'Have we really wronged him?' 

    Just as they were doubting themselves, Chen Chen walked up to the one who first raised the question and extended his hand.

    "Senior Brother, you are from a prestigious academy, so you should be carrying medicinal herbs with you, right? Can you give me some so that I can prove myself?"

    After hearing this, that person took out a 100-year-old Clear Spirit Herb from his arms and put it into Chen Chen's hand.

    "System, where is the strongest Clear Spirit Herb within a half-meter radius?" 

    "Host, it is the Clear Spirit Herb that contains 86% of the medicinal properties left in your hand." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen pretended to taste it.

    Apart from finding it sweet, he didn't feel anything else. 

    "100-year-old Clear Spirit Herb... About 86% of the medicinal properties have been retained. Senior Brother, you've been preserving it well." 

    Hearing this answer, the man's face suddenly changed!

    Chen Chen actually stated exactly how much of the medicinal properties were left. It was really too terrifying!

    Although he had plucked the Clear Spirit Herb and preserved it himself, he could only come up with an estimation of 80% or so... 

    Just this data is enough to prove that this Chen Chen did not make things up. 

    Before he could say anything, the old man had already taken the Clear Spirit Herb from Chen Chen's hand and began to carefully sense it.

    After a long time, he sighed and said, "Even I can only come to the conclusion of about 85%. Perhaps there really is a heavenly genius in this world..." 

    Hearing this, the remaining four people subconsciously took a few steps backwards, as if they had been dealt a huge blow. 

    Since it was a random herb that he had taken out, he couldn't accuse Chen Chen of cheating. 

    Indeed, they had wronged Chen Chen! 

    Thinking of this, they looked at Chen Chen's composed face and could not help but be ashamed of themselves. 

    "Hey... Junior Brother, I was too reckless previously. Please forgive me if I have offended you. I'll definitely make it up to you in the future and give you an explanation!" 

    "Us too! Please don't take it to heart if we caused you some emotional trauma, we won't be at peace with each other!" 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Qing Yuan led Chen Chen, continuing to walk up the mountain.

    He liked Chen Chen, the cultivator from a small country, more and more. 

    'He's extremely talented and most importantly, he's nice and not annoying.'

    In addition to natural talent, the most important thing for alchemists was a good state of mind.

    Usually, when people get wronged, they would be furious and eager to partake in a tough fight. 

    However, Chen Chen had not only remained calm, he even responded with kindness. 

    Such a person was simply a natural alchemist, which made him feel that he had found a treasure. 

    His Uncle-Master had even asked him to take Chen Chen to see the Saintess, all in the hope that she would accept him as her disciple. 

    Disciples with good temperament were the Saintess' favorite. 

    "Chen Chen, you don't need to be nervous. The Saintess is kindhearted and mellow, she's the most affable person in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!" 

    Seeing Chen Chen's haste, Qing Yuan comforted him. 

    Chen Chen nodded. Of course, he did not expect to meet a beautiful woman. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, who was Xishuang's master, was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    He thought that the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan should be similar, and he was afraid that he might be seen through by such top powerhouses at a glance.

    However, things had come to this point, and there was no turning back for him anymore. He no longer had a choice. 

    Soon... 

    He was brought into an elegant courtyard by Qing Yuan. 

    There was a large tripod in the middle of the courtyard and the fire was still blazing. However, there was no one around. 

    Qing Yuan was not surprised to see this, saying respectfully, "Saintess, there is an extraordinarily talented disciple who took part in the assessment this time. He's excellent, and most importantly, he's kindhearted. Would you like to see him, Saintess?" 

    "Let him come in alone," an ethereal voice came out from the depths of the courtyard.

    Hearing this, Qing Yuan shot Chen Chen a glance. 

    Chen Chen had no choice but to bite the bullet and walk deeper into the courtyard. He soon saw a small, exquisite medicinal herb field. 

    There were nine heavenly treasures in the medicinal field, all of which had given birth to consciousness and become almost the same as the Ochre Yellow Spirit. 

    A woman dressed in white was watering them with an elegant posture. 

    Noticing the movement behind her, the woman turned around and looked at Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen also looked at her. 

    Things turned out to be different from what he imagined, because the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan looked extremely young. 

    However, she was an extremely ordinary-looking girl. 

    Of course, the most important thing was that she had a natural and aloof aura, as if she had fused and become one with the world. 

    Her temperament, coupled with the vicissitude in her eyes, made Chen Chen certain that she was probably a mature woman. 

    "I- I'm Chen Chen. Greetings, Saintess!" 

    Chen Chen bowed very formally. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What am I shocked about? I'm making myself seem like I'm shameless."

    When Chen Chen realized that there was something wrong with his emotions, he immediately adjusted his feelings and became calm once again. 

    "Can you tell? What kind of person am I?"

    The Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was smiling warmly as she stood near him, appearing just like an ordinary kind lady. Her smile was enough to warm his heart. 

    "You're the..." 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to rebuke in anger however he merely released three words before stopping. 

    He then realized that he couldn't continue his sentence. 

    After all, everything was back to the basics. 

    With that thought in mind, he lowered his head, pulled himself together, and said solemnly, "Sorry, Saintess, I've never seen such an extraordinary woman like you in my life and I'm astonished that my speech has become incoherent." 

    "Are you flattering me? This tactic is a bit too substandard." 

    The Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan remained calm, however, her eyes lit up a little. 

    "No, I'm the most upright person ever, I never lie. Ever since I was a kid, my family all thought I was too silly and they urged me to study more..." 

    "However, no matter how many years I've spent studying, I'm still at a loss for words to describe you..." 

    "Pardon me but when I first met you, I thought you were a fairy who had strayed to the mortal world! I never expected that the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would be so young! Saintess, you've become the Saintess even though you're less than twenty years old. How did you manage to do that?"

    Chen Chen had a sincere expression and his eyes were filled with bewilderment. He was genuinely confused. 

    "Hehehe, I'm already 233 years old this year." The Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan said with a chuckle as she covered her mouth. 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen became astonished! 

    "This! How is it possible?! I... I get it now, your alchemy skills must have already reached the realm of transformation and you have refined the legendary face-lifting and beauty-enhancing pills!" 

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan smiled even more radiantly but she soon seemed displeased. 

    "Appearance is too intuitive. It's normal that you can read me from my appearance, however, I'm asking you about my personality and character." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen panicked a little. 

    'If you know that I can read you from your appearance, why do you not have any self-awareness? You think I can't tell how many hundreds of years old you are?! So shameless! Ugh!'

    Despite feeling irked, Chen Chen made himself appear to be deep in thought and he soon pretended to detect something.

    After a few minutes, Chen Chen took a deep breath and muttered, "I can smell a strong aroma that's filling the room..." 

    "Only those who are virtuous, proficient in the arts, and have stayed here for a long time would produce such a scent." 

    "Saintess, the things I'm going to say next may seem like flattery, but I mean them from the bottom of my heart. Saintess, you are educated and well-mannered, unlike tacky mortals. You are virtuous, talented, elegant, understanding, gentle..." 

    Chen Chen complimented her with more than a hundred adjectives with positive connotations. 

    No matter how calm the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan remained, she couldn't stop herself from smiling at this moment. 

    "If I have to use a phrase to describe you, I can only say that you're peerless in this world!" 

    Finally, Chen Chen came to a conclusion. 

    After he finished his last sentence, they both fell silent. 

    They then looked at each other in the elegant courtyard, and they both saw the admiration and appreciation in each other's eyes.

    The frankness on their faces seemed to have filled the small courtyard with sacred light! 

    ...

    After a long time...

    The Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan turned around and her body shuddered for a moment. By the time she finished turning around, she became calm again. 

    "Qing Yuan said a lot about you. He said that you're a person with outstanding talent. Now, it seems that you not only have an extremely accurate perception of medicinal properties, but you also have good judgment of people. You're much better than the eight disciples I took in previously. Since you've seen through me clearly, I'll take a look at you as well."

    After speaking, the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan paused for a while with a playful and ambiguous gaze in her eyes. 

    "You... Your cultivation level is at the Nascent Soul realm and your body refinement has already reached the Minor Perfection realm, hasn't it? Tsk, tsk, you're also a rare Innate Spirit Body." 

    "Hmm... you've consumed a jarring amount of treasures and your body is filled with terrifying vitality. Even if you stopped cultivating now, you could still live stably for a few thousand years. You're not an ordinary person. Recently, someone with an Innate Spirit Body appeared in a small country called the State of Jin. He's also said to be the Dao partner of Xia Xishuang, the elite of Haoran Sword Clan. He has the same name as you, that should be you, right?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen gradually felt awkward. 

    'This Saintess is thick-skinned but... she's good at judging people. No wonder she's a remarkable alchemist. She managed to gather that I'm extraordinary just by taking a casual glance at me.' 

    "Ahem, not bad. Indeed, it's me. I've been extremely interested in alchemy ever since I was young, but I've been struggling to get started. I only heard of the prestigious Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan recently so I came over to learn." 

    Chen Chen said somewhat guiltily.

    After all, he already had a clan, and now that he was entering the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he seemed to be lying more or less. 

    However, the Saintess could still tell what he was thinking. She smiled and said, "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has plenty to offer and there are thousands of affiliated clans under its command, so we naturally don't care about your origin." 

    "Not to mention a cultivator from a small country like you, even if a cultivator from one of the other three great clans wanted to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, we would impart everything to him as long as he performed well enough." 

    "In order to become a great alchemist, a person must be very passionate about alchemy. At the peak of the mountain where the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is located, there are 72 heaven and earth spirit fires which are the supreme sacred lands of alchemists. There are also more than ten of the top human alchemists in the clan." 

    "In such an environment, regardless of which clan you come from, as long as you have a passion for alchemy, you wouldn't bear to leave. Eventually, you will find a sense of belonging in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    "As for those who lack passion for alchemy... They wouldn't be likely to come into contact with too many of the masterpieces of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. So, I'm not scared that my disciples will steal our techniques and there aren't many rules either. I take everything easy too." 

    Chen Chen was overjoyed to hear her words. 

    'As expected of a monopolistic clan, they are confident enough!' 

    'In that case, wouldn't I be able to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan rightfully?' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen became ready to bow. 

    "I, disciple..." 

    "Hold it!" 

    Before Chen Chen could finish his words, he was stopped by the Saintess who reached her arm out. 

    "Although you are highly talented and I approve of your personality, alchemists have a set of rules and so does becoming a disciple. Do you understand? Of course, I don't care about the trivial things you own but you have to follow the rules."

    The Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan looked at the treasures in the medicinal herb field. 

    They were both smart and Chen Chen was aware of what she meant.

    'You just want treasures, don't you? Must you be so brazen with it?' Chen Chen cursed in his head. 

    However, he still pulled out four heavenly treasures from his storage ring.

    He had previously found them in a Void Refinement realm cultivator's cave abode, all of which were rare. 

    "Saintess, I once entered a Cave Abode by mistake and obtained many heavenly treasures, now I still have these left. I'm willing to give them to you as a gift for becoming my master!" 

    Chen Chen put the four heavenly treasures in front of the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. He wasn't worried that she might rob him. 

    It was just that the heavenly treasures in the Saintess' medicinal field that had generated sentience were extremely valuable, and people with such wealth should be the same as him.

    They wouldn't commit robbery or theft. 

    Looking at the four heavenly treasures, the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's eyes lit up and she quickly put them away. 

    "Chen Chen, you are excellent. My name is Yu Qiong and from now on, you'll be my ninth disciple." 

    "Yes, Master!" 

    Chen Chen bowed and sighed in his heart.

    It was not easy to become her master. Not only did he shower her with compliments, he also gave her lots of heavenly treasures. 

    He had never suffered such a loss before. 

    Thinking of this, his expression became melancholic and his eyes were filled with some sorrow. 

    "What's the matter? Chen Chen, aren't you overjoyed that you can become my disciple? Even your Dao partner's master has to be kind and polite when she sees me." 

    Yu Qiong frowned in displeasure. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly shook his head to veto. 

    "Master... It's not like that, I just recalled that I didn't show my filial piety to my master when he took me under his wing... Instead, he gave me a storage ring of treasures." 

    "He said that he wouldn't let me suffer since I've become his disciple and that those were just greeting gifts. He insisted that I accept them. As the saying goes, once a teacher, always a father. In hindsight, I blame myself for it. At that time... I was too insensible." 

    After he spoke, Chen Chen glanced at the heavenly treasures in the medicinal field, and then looked at Yu Qiong with a guilty expression while he blamed himself. 

    The two looked at each other in silence but their eyes were full of emotion. It was as if they were having a tacit conversation with their eyes. 

    Without them realizing it, the atmosphere of the entire courtyard became gloomy.

    There seemed to be frosty swords appearing in the air and even the heavenly treasures subconsciously hid in the ground. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Haha, very interesting." 

    Yu Qiong suddenly chuckled. 

    Suddenly as Chen Chen was about to speak, Yu Qiong stuffed a pill into his mouth at the speed of lightning. 

    The pill melted in his mouth, and before he could even react, it turned into a mass of spiritual energy that vanished in his body.

    "This..." 

    Chen Chen was surprised. 'What does it mean?' 

    "Disciple, you have consumed too many heavenly treasures and herbs, and your body is full of medicinal toxins. The pill I've just fed you is the Heavenly Detoxification Elixir that I took 49 days to refine. Within a few days of taking this pill, all the toxins within your body will be eliminated and you will no longer be plagued with these worries." 

    Yu Qiong was earnest and serious. 

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    'How can there be toxins in my body? Even if there are any, they would have been destroyed by the Thunder Tribulation.' 

    He had met stingy people before however, this was the first time he had met someone as stingy as her. 

    'She gave me a random pill and claimed that she took 49 days to refine it. Does she think I'm a fool like Yuan Qingtian?' 

    "What? You don't believe me?" Suddenly, Yu Qiong's gaze turned stern and threatening.

    Unable to voice his concerns, Chen Chen smiled and repeated, "No... No, thank you, Master." 

    Hearing his words, Yu Qiong immediately smiled triumphantly. 

    "Don't go overboard. Whenever the people from the outer clan asked me to help, they would gift me three or four storage rings of treasures. I decided to feed you the elixir only because you've just joined the clan. Otherwise, I would never give you such a precious elixir." 

    'I am the one who lost!' Chen Chen secretly thought. 

    'You stuffed a random elixir into my mouth and forced me to accept your favor... How shameless!' 

    Thinking about the four heavenly treasures that he gave away, Chen Chen felt anguished and heartbroken. 

    "No, I must get those things back even if I have to go all out today!" 

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and pretended to be touched. "I will never forget your kindness, I'll remember the Heavenly Detoxification Elixir that you gave me... When I meet outsiders in the future, I will boast about the impressive functions of this expression and emphasize that you had spent 49 days refining this for me. I'll let outsiders know how much you love and care for your disciple!" 

    The smile on Yu Qiong's face instantly froze.

    'What Heavenly Detoxification Elixir? That's just some bullshit she made up.' 

    If there were really elixirs in this world that could dispel medicinal poison and toxins, wouldn't alchemists be able to swallow pills to enhance their cultivation without restraint? 

    'This kid… is indeed not on the same level as the other disciples. He's so smart that I can even empathize with him.' 

    Thinking of this, she sighed and took out a golden orb-like treasure from her storage ring.

    When Chen Chen saw the treasure, he gritted his teeth and thought, 'This time, I will never let this master act presumptuously.' 

    When Yu Qiong saw Chen Chen's expression, she laughed and shook her head while placing the orb-like treasure in his hand. 

    "This treasure is known as a Soul Stabilizing Pill and it can protect your soul. I've heard of your strength, Nascent Soul realm cultivators are your match but there's a huge difference between you and the Essence Soul realm powerhouses who have divine senses." 

    "Besides, this Soul Stabilizing Pill can also fix some external invasion within your Essence Soul, and it will prevent you from being taken over. Your body is actually your greatest treasure, and maybe, there are already some old monsters who are eying you." 

    Chen Chen grabbed the Soul Stabilizing Pill and secretly used the system to identify it.

    After making sure it was real, he put it away joyfully. 

    After the encounter, he did not lose.

    Of course, it was thanks to the fact that this new master of his was kind enough to not be excessively stingy. 

    Since they had acknowledged each other as master and disciple respectively, they naturally had to start discussing the issue of teaching.

    Yu Qiong looked at Chen Chen and said, "Since you already have a master for helping you with cultivation, I won't teach you. As for alchemy... learn from your Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters for the time being. I'll naturally take over and teach you when they have nothing more to teach you." 

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    Although his master seemed to be stingy, his current alchemy level was indeed not worthy of Saintess Yu Qiong's teachings. 

    He had the decency to be self-aware and realize it without being told. 

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    Chen Chen then met his five Senior Brothers and three Senior Sisters in the courtyard, the strongest of which was only at the late Nascent Soul realm. 

    Chen Chen felt that he could slap all of them to death in one go. 

    Of course, he could not do such a thing. 

    His first Senior Brother was a generous elder.

    His Second Senior Sister was a kind lady. 

    His third Senior Brother was an amicable middle-aged man. 

    ...

    His eighth Senior Sister was a nice lady. 

    All in all, they seemed similar and were just as kind. 

    While feeling heartened, Chen Chen grew a little... expectant. 

    "Greetings, Senior Brothers and Senior Sister." Chen Chen greeted with respect. 

    At this moment, he felt out of place again. If Yuan Qingtian joined him and became his Junior Brother, he would be really compatible. 

    Apart from that, they were all looking at their master with a gaze that seemed familiar to him. 

    There was enthusiasm and respect in their eyes that resembled that of which in Yuan Qingtian's eyes when he was looking at Chen Chen. 

    "These Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters seem to be nice and affable." 

    Without waiting for Chen Chen to continue thinking about it, the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters gave him hefty meeting gifts, all of which were pills of great value.

    Chen Chen was flattered and he immediately thanked them, thinking to himself that they were much more generous than his stingy master. 

    Seeing that her disciples were getting along well and harmoniously, Yu Qiong smiled in satisfaction and returned to the courtyard. 

    ...

    In the west of the courtyard, there was a detached house that was neither too large nor small. 

    "Junior Brother, you are new here, I will teach you some basic general knowledge of alchemy first."

    Inside the large room, Senior Brother Yu Huo looked at Chen Chen with a gentle face.

    As for the other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, they didn't have the intention to leave either. 

    After Yu Huo had taught Chen Chen for 15 minutes, he looked at Chen Chen's eighth Senior Sister again.

    "I'll teach you about the control of fire today."

    ...

    Just one after another, half a day later, the eldest Senior Brother taught Chen Chen everything. 

    Chen Chen, who had listened to the teachings, looked at his eighth Senior Sister and asked, "Eighth Senior Sister, have you been taught personally by Master before?"

    Hearing his words, she shook her head and said, "I'm far from learning from her, I haven't fully learned what Eldest Senior Brother taught me." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen wasn't surprised and he looked at his seventh Senior Brother.

    Along the way, he discovered that even the second Senior Sister who had been in the clan for 80 years had never been taught personally by Yu Qiong before. 

    Such a fact made him shocked. 

    'Is it that easy to be a master?' 

    'As long as you teach a disciple well, you can take in unlimited disciples?' 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously looked at Eldest Senior Brother.

    He too shook his head and said with his eyes full of respect, "99 years ago, I gambled with Master on alchemy, and I lost by a bit. So, I had to help her teach new disciples for a hundred years. Those hundred years are going to be up in a year and Master has already promised me a second bet. I feel that I may not lose this time!"

    After he spoke, a fine glint of light flashed in Eldest Senior Brother's eyes, as if he was full of desire to fight. 

    Chen Chen became speechless as he choked. 

    'Are all alchemists idiots? How can they be so honest?' 

    'And that Yu Qiong is really too much!'

    'She accepted nine disciples but she has never taught a single one! How can there be such a lousy master!?!'

    "No, I have to hurry to abduct a few alchemists and run away, nobody deserves to be Yu Qiong's disciple... If I end up like them, that'll be terrible."

    Chen Chen thought about it silently with a heavy heart. 

    Without further hesitation, Chen Chen began to use his system.

    "System, use a tracking opportunity to track some of the more deceitful alchemists within 500 meters."

    Although the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was large, a 50-kilometer radius was enough to cover most of the area of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    The system quickly gave an answer.

    "The eldest Senior Brother is one meter in front of the host."

    "The second Senior Sister is two meters to the host's left."

    "The Third Senior Brother is one meter to the host's right."

    ...

    "The eighth Senior Sister is five meters to the host's left."

    ...

    Seeing this answer, Chen Chen suddenly fell silent.

    He slowly raised his head, only to see that the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were also looking at him, their eyes full of concern. They seemed to be wondering why Chen Chen was displeased. 

    "Junior Brother, why do you often have tears in your eyes?" asked Yu Huo, the eldest Senior Brother who saw Chen Chen's watery eyes. 

    Chen Chen looked to the side and wiped his tears. "It's nothing... Something got in my eye..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Not long after, Chen Chen returned to the courtyard he had just been assigned to. 

    There was a large medicinal field near the courtyard, in the middle of which there was a system alchemy cauldron. The entire courtyard was engulfed by the array and there was rich spiritual energy present as well. 

    Sensing the pile of meeting gifts in the storage ring, Chen Chen subconsciously sighed. 

    'I wonder if the new master also has a system. She actually took the eight most honest people in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan under her wing as her disciples.' 

    'If she doesn't have a system, then her alchemy talent is indeed amazingly terrifying. Not only can she see the medicinal properties of herbs, she can also see through human nature.' 

    When Chen Chen thought about his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters who showed him concern, he felt sour. 

    'How can I have the cheek to cheat such honest people?' 

    'I can't.' 

    After all, humans had feelings, what more a kindhearted person like him. 

    "Forget it, I'll wait." 

    After muttering a couple of words, Chen Chen began to study alchemy. 

    Since he had come to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he had to learn some skills.

    There was lots of kneeling at the foot of the mountain and he didn't want to be like those people. 

    He was now married and had a Dao partner, so he had to work hard. As long as he worked hard, Xia Xishuang wouldn't have to work as hard. 

    ...

    Late at night, Yuan Qingtian was already sleeping.

    Chen Chen was still reading by the candlelight and there were already lots of drafts on the table in front of him. 

    In order to do a good job, one must first sharpen their tools. 

    Having lived for two lives, he had different perspectives when considering things. Hence, he didn't refine pills indiscriminately with the medicinal herbs he had. Instead, he carefully studied and deduced it. 

    Alchemy was extremely complicated and the most perfect pill would allow all the medicinal properties of the herb to be maximized. The medicinal properties would also complement each other perfectly. 

    However, all the pill formulas in the world were very simple. 

    "Add two Clear Spirit Herbs to a handful of spiritual spring water, boil over ordinary spirit fire for an hour."

    However, when it comes to the operation, the medicinal properties of different Clear Spirit Herbs were different, and the spiritual energy contained in the spiritual spring was also different. Hence, it might result in the production of Spirit Gathering Elixirs of different qualities, or even a failure in refinement. 

    The alchemy cauldron and the intensity of spirit fire could be controlled and they could be treated as quantitative factors in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    The raw material for alchemy was the variable. 

    To him, this was a mathematical problem that's not too complicated to talk about.

    To put it simply, he had to work out the amount of spiritual spring water to be combined with the two Clear Spirit Herbs that had 80% of their medicinal properties, in order to achieve perfect quality. 

    The refinement of Qi Gathering Pills only required two types of materials, which was rather simple. The difficult ones were the complex pills that required many kinds of medicinal herbs.

    Once the medicinal properties of a certain raw material within such pills changes, then all the other medicinal materials would have to follow it in order to perfectly neutralize the medicinal properties and refine the best pills.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and then began to work out all sorts of mathematical calculations. Soon, he had created a long list of formulas. 

    ...

    Early the next morning, Yuan Qingtian looked at the piece of paper that was marked with lots of X's and Y's with a look of confusion. 

    'Isn't Senior Brother here to learn alchemy? Why did he start learning about talismans?'

    Chen Chen ignored him, and went straight to look for Yu Huo. 

    However, as he walked, a smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.

    When an elite begins to work hard, mortals can only tremble!

    Late at night, Chen Chen continued his research.

    This time, Yuan Qingtian stood silently at the back and watched.

    "Xiao Ming has a 100-year-old red ginseng with 70% medicinal properties. Under the condition that the cauldron and spirit fire are kept constant, what kind of Clear Spirit Herb is needed... How can the medicinal properties be neutralized to refine the perfect Foundation-Building Elixir?" 

    "Xiao Qiang has an Earth Spirit root with 60% medicinal properties... What is needed to refine a perfect Foundation-Building Elixir?" 

    Looking at the contents of the papers, Yuan Qingtian became more and more puzzled.

    'Who are Xiao Ming and Xiao Qiang? Why haven't I heard of them before?' 

    However, he didn't ask any questions because Chen Chen was studying attentively. 

    At the same time, he couldn't help but feel ashamed.

    'No wonder Senior Brother is so outstanding, it turns out he doesn't sleep at all...'

    'I'm really inferior compared to Senior Brother.' 

    At the thought of this, he quietly walked out of the courtyard, sat cross-legged, and began to cultivate. 

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, three days had passed.

    For three days, Chen Chen did not sleep and Yuan Qingtian could not help but be heartbroken when he saw Chen Chen's bloodshot eyes. 

    Immortal cultivators wouldn't be affected much, even after neglecting sleep for days. However, Chen Chen was going overboard... 

    "Senior Brother, how about we take a break? Success in Alchemy cannot be achieved overnight..."

    Yuan Qingtian couldn't help but console.

    "No!"

    Chen Chen roared, shocking Yuan Qingtian who shuddered and then hurriedly went outside to cultivate. 

    Chen Chen looked at the countless equations, exhausted beyond belief.

    However, there was an image that kept replaying in his mind. 

    That was the scene of Xia Xishuang asking Yu Qiong for medicine.

    "Senior Yu, Chen Chen isn't that good in bed, can you refine a special pill to help him solve this issue?" 

    Yu Qiong sneered and extended her hand.

    Xia Xishuang had no choice but to give away the newly created Chen Shuang Sword. 

    ...

    "No!"

    Chen Chen yelled and immediately started writing with great vigor and zeal. 

    'Begging... feels awful! It's better to rely on myself!' 

    ...

    "Senior Yu, Chen Chen may be infertile, is there a pill to solve this problem?"

    Yu Qiong rubbed her hands. 

    "If we give birth to a child, is it still okay to join your clan?"

    Yu Qiong nodded with an evil smile. 

    ...

    Chen Chen was suddenly jolted awake from his nightmare, his forehead covered in beads of sweat. He then began studying and researching hard again. 

    In the morning. 

    Chen Chen looked at the seven formulas in front of him with a smirk. 

    He was one formula short of figuring out the entire pill formula of the Foundation-Building Elixir. 

    'Why don't I take a break for a while?' 

    As soon as that thought came to mind, he thought of another scene. 

    It was that of him holding Xia Xishuang, whose soul was about to dissipate, while kneeling in front of Yu Qiong.

    "Master, please also give us a powerful elixir to save my Dao partner!" 

    Hearing his words, Yu Qiong laughed ambiguously before extending her hand towards his collar. 

    He had no choice but to weep while feeling humiliated... 

    "No!"

    Chen Chen jumped up violently, almost hitting his head on the beam of the room.

    He then took a deep breath and began to calculate carefully again. 

    At this point, Yuan Qingtian who was outside the courtyard almost slipped into obsession. 

    After the past few days of observation, he had developed a phobia of alchemy. 

    Even his talented and ingenious Senior Brother was almost going berserk from the calculations. If he were in Chen Chen's place, he would have probably died. 

    Besides, Chen Chen hadn't touched the alchemy cauldron at all! 

    "Alchemy... is too scary, this is so inhumane!" 

    Yuan Qingtian shuddered and sealed his hearing ability with spiritual power before continuing to cultivate. 

    ...

    The sky was gradually turning bright and Chen Chen finally walked out of the courtyard at dawn. 

    At this moment, his eyes were bloodshot and his gait was unsteady, as if he would fall down at any time. 

    He walked towards the alchemy cauldron slowly and cast a ball of spirit flames. Soon, a fire broke out under the cauldron. 

    Looking at the blazing flames, Chen Chen took out a red ginseng from his storage ring. 

    "The 100-year-old red ginseng with 75% medicinal properties." 

    Looking at the red ginseng, the eight equations ran through Chen Chen's mind and he soon worked out the medicinal property standards needed for the other seven raw materials.

    After using the system to find the corresponding materials from his medicinal herbs, Chen Chen tossed the eight medicinal herbs that could perfectly fuse their medicinal properties together, into the alchemy cauldron. 

    Two hours later, he saw a round Foundation-Building Elixir! 

    If others saw it, their jaws would probably drop. Who would have thought that there would be someone in the world who could succeed in refining such a difficult pill like the Foundation-Building Elixir, on the first try?! 

    "One ordinary Foundation-Building Elixir." 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was not very satisfied. He quickly made another one. 

    However, this time, he increased the intensity of the flame a little. 

    "Excellent Foundation-Building Elixir +1" 

    Chen Chen was still not satisfied so he increased the flame a little more.

    "Perfect Foundation-Building Elixir +1" 

    Looking at the Perfect Foundation-Building Elixir that was flickering with spiritual light in his hand, Chen Chen's laughter began to grow louder and louder. Finally, it turned into a maniacal laugh as he raised his head and faced the sky! 

    Astonished to see this scene, Yuan Qingtian hurried to Chen Chen's side to hold him down! 

    'Alchemy is really terrifying, Senior Brother went mad after doing it for one morning!' 

    "Senior Brother, calm down! Don't practice alchemy anymore, okay? Let's go back to the State of Zhou!" 

    Chen Chen pushed him away but he soon calmed down. 

    "Qingtian, I'm just venting my emotions, it's nothing too serious. Cultivate well while I go pretend to be impressive... Uh, I'm going to go study." 

    After he spoke, Chen Chen turned around to leave. 

    Staring at his Senior Brother's back, Yuan Qingtian was speechless. He was on the verge of losing his mind. 

    After Chen Chen was a little while away, he muttered out loud, "People in this immortal world know nothing about alchemy."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Unfortunately, I'm the only one who can maximize the effects of this method. Others will not have an accurate sense of how many medicinal properties are left in the herbs... It's such a pity, otherwise, I would definitely offer it as a contribution to the development of the human race."

    Chen Chen lamented while thinking.

    As a person with ideals, ambitions, and a deep sense of righteousness, he often condemned and reproached himself for contributing too little to the human race.

    He was not being pretentious but rather, he meant it from the bottom of his heart. 

    Only after he had made some contribution to the human race similar to how places like the ancient battlefield did, would he have the cheek to go around scouring for treasures without restrain. 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen made his way to the palace hall.

    Chen Chen had arrived at the large house near Yu Qiong's residence. 

    His eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters had already arrived at this time. Looking at the haggard Ye Ping, their hearts went out to him. 

    Ever since he joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he hadn't slept as he spent all his time learning to refine pills. 

    Such a fact made them feel guilty and ashamed. 

    "Junior Brother, I refined a few Awakening Pills for you this morning that will help with rejuvenation. Take them." 

    Second Senior Sister took out a bottle of pills and handed it to Chen Chen with a benevolent expression. 

    Seeing her action, Chen Chen was extremely touched. In order to repay her kindness, he took one out on the spot and consumed it. 

    He then immediately pretended to look like he had been thoroughly energized as he praised, "Second Senior Sister, your pill is really miraculous. It removed my tiredness immediately! Your alchemical skills are an example for us to follow!" 

    Hearing his words, she became so excited that she started blushing. 

    As a noble alchemist, there was nothing more precious to her than being complimented by her peers, especially in front of her Senior Brothers. 

    'Junior Brother is a nice person, I must give him more pills in the future." 

    Second Senior Sister secretly made up her mind.

    The rest also had similar thoughts after seeing Chen Chen's reaction. 

    ...

    Yu Huo's lesson lasted for four hours, during which Chen Chen had been extremely attentive. 

    Throughout the lesson, he had gained a deeper understanding of alchemy. 

    Traditional alchemists struggle with the concept of mathematical formulas and equations as everything depended on their experience. 

    Hence, they had to put in a lot of time to practice. 

    Those who had a weaker perception of medicinal properties would never be able to become alchemists regardless of how hard they practiced. 

    "That's it for today, do you have any questions?"

    Yu Huo glanced at his Junior Sisters and Junior Brothers and asked with a smile.

    At this moment, Chen Chen smiled coyly and asked softly, "Uh... Senior Brother, I tried to refine some elixirs today, can you give me some guidance?" 

    Hearing this, Yu Huo raised his eyebrow and asked in bewilderment, "Of course you may, I didn't expect you to start practicing so soon. Is it a Spirit Gathering Elixir?" 

    "No, it's the Foundation-Building Elixir." 

    Chen Chen blushed, seemingly a little excited because of his joy. 

    He looked just like a young man who was waiting to hear his parents praise him for a remarkable achievement. 

    Hearing this, the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters looked at each other in shock. Although the Foundation-Building Elixir was not an elixir of superior quality, it was still very difficult to refine for a newbie in alchemy. 

    Eight types of medicinal herbs were needed and a slight mistake would result in failure. 

    "Foundation-Building Elixir? Tsk, tsk, tsk, Junior Brother, if you can refine Foundation-Building Elixir as a beginner, you'd really be talented!" 

    Third Senior Brother praised. 

    If it wasn't for the fact that Junior Brother was pure in nature and couldn't possibly lie, he would have wanted to scold him for being overly ambitious.'

    Each of the Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were now interested as they all spoke up one after another and insisted that they would teach their new Junior Brother who had refined a Foundation-Building Elixir as soon as he started. 

    After a short while, the group of nine arrived at an alchemy cauldron beside the house. 

    Looking at the alchemy cauldron that looked exactly like the one in his residence, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and then took out a set of herbs for the Foundation Establishment Pill from his storage ring.

    In fact, the formulas for the Foundation-Building Elixirs that were generally circulated in the world were not very accurate.

    They only included the eight types of medicinal herbs and refinement time needed for the Foundation-Building Elixir to be refined, without mentioning anything about the medicinal properties.

    Chen Chen had tried out the formulas in the past few days. If he used medicinal herbs that all had the same amount of medicinal properties left, only Foundation-Building Elixirs of ordinary properties could be refined. The condition was that the intensity of fire had to be controlled and the alchemy cauldron had to be of good quality. 

    Of course, if it was as simple as medicinal herbs with 10% medicinal properties left being matched with other raw materials with 10% medicinal properties left, he would not have to spend so much energy to list eight formulas.

    "Junior Brother, you may begin." Yu Huo said, pointing to the alchemy cauldron with a smile. 

    Chen Chen nodded solemnly and began to ignite the spirit fire. 

    Sensing the fluctuations in Chen Chen's body, all eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were stunned. 

    'Nascent Soul realm cultivation!' 

    They didn't expect Chen Chen to have reached the Nascent Soul realm at such a young age.' 

    With such a great cultivation level, there was no need to worry about unstable fire.

    That aspect alone allowed him to surpass 99% of beginners in alchemy!

    "Junior Brother has such a strong talent for Qi training, but he still came to learn alchemy. I'm so touched by his love for alchemy." 

    The Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters could not help but be amazed. 

    Chen Chen didn't feel glad despite hearing the compliments. 

    He had been brainwashing himself for several days and experimenting with the system to come up with dozens of perfect ratios. He eventually deduced a universal formula that could be applied all the time. Now that it was his time to shine and perform today, how could he mess up?

    The more focused he was, the more amazed his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were. 

    However, Chen Chen did not waver. 

    'No matter how you praise me, I will not waver! People like me hear the praises of everyone else all my life. Why would I care about this?'

    Chen Chen thought to himself sneeringly. 

    Two hours later, the elixir had been refined in the cauldron and Chen Chen began to look coy.

    "Senior Brother Yu Huo, I'm a little nervous, so I'd like you to open the cauldron for me."

    Yu Huo nodded after hearing his words and carefully made his way to the side of the cauldron. He then lifted the lid. 

    However, after taking another look, he became so frightened that he retreated incessantly. 

    Fortunately, Chen Chen was prepared and quickly held onto him. 

    "Senior Brother, what's wrong?" Chen Chen asked loudly. 

    "It… it's actually a Foundation-Building Elixir of the best quality... How is this possible?" 

    Yu Huo subconsciously asked in a high-pitched voice with his eyes full of horror. 

    A hundred years ago, he made a bet with his master about refining the Foundation-Building Elixir and eventually his master Yu Qiong refined the Perfect Foundation Establishment Pill to defeat him.

    He did not expect to see the same quality Foundation-Building Elixir again. 

    If he was at Chen Chen's level a hundred years ago, he wouldn't have been defeated. 

    After he came back to his senses, his thoughts and beliefs began to waver.

    Even a hundred years ago, he had already learned alchemy for decades, but he was still no match for his Junior Brother who had just learned alchemy for a few days.

    'I'm really not cut out for alchemy?'

    'Is talent really such a scary thing?'

    At this point, several other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters had also noticed the Perfect Foundation-Building Elixir. All of a sudden, their hearts began to waver as they started doubting their lives. 

    There was even a trace of despair in their eyes, as if they had developed the thought of giving up on alchemy forever. 

    Seeing that the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters had suffered a major setback in their alchemy career, Chen Chen of course could not stand by and watch since he was their junior brother. 

    He immediately cleared his throat and whispered, "Senior Brothers, Senior Sisters, in fact, this Foundation-Building Elixir is the only thing I can refine. I can't refine the other ones, not even the simplest Spirit Gathering Elixir." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the eighth Senior Sister muttered with tears in her eyes, "Junior Brother, you don't need to comfort us. Since you can refine the Foundation-Building Elixir, you should be able to refine other pills very quickly. Maybe in a few months, I, as a Senior Sister, will have to ask you for advice."

    After hearing her words, the few of them began to weep secretly as if they had suffered a huge blow. 

    When their master accepted them as disciples, she said that she would teach them personally when there was nothing more for the rest to teach them. 

    However, now that they were almost going to surpass Yu Huo, their junior brother came over to take over. 

    It seemed that they would never be taught by their master throughout their entire lives. 

    'That's so pathetic.'

    'This is such a huge misfortune!'

    Seeing that the few of them had been greatly agitated, Chen Chen hastily took out a piece of paper that had all the formulas on it.

    "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, in fact, I managed to refine the Foundation-Building Elixir because of this ancient formula!" 

    After seeing the 'ancient formula' in Chen Chen's hands, the eight of them immediately gathered around him, only to be dumbfounded after seeing what it was. 

    "Are these ancient words?" Yu Huo murmured. 

    "The words are too profound, I can't understand." Said the second Senior Sister who kept shaking her head. 

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    In the big house, Chen Chen became the one to teach them. 

    On the other hand, the eight of them sat down in rows and listened carefully to Chen Chen's explanation. 

    Although they were honest, it didn't mean they were stupid.

    If they were really stupid, Yu Qiong probably wouldn't even bother to take them in. 

    Hence, after hearing Chen Chen's explanation, all eight of them seemed to have come to a sudden realization. 

    "The ancient pill formula is indeed mysterious!" 

    "Could it be that the ancient alchemists can perfectly perceive the medicinal properties of the herbs? That's really impressive!" 

    "Although we can't accomplish such a thing, we should be able to improve the chances of refining a perfect Foundation-Building Elixir by working towards this direction." 

    "The person who came up with this formula... is really an incredible genius! And these ancient words are really extraordinarily vague. Only a talented person like Junior Brother can understand it!" 

    The eight people discussed, growing pleased as their doubts began to clear. 

    At this moment, Yu Huo finally could not help but ask, "Junior Brother, where did this ancient pill formula come from? Are there any other formulas?" 

    After a long time of trying to recall, Chen Chen sighed and said in a tone of self-reproach, "Senior Brothers, I accidentally entered an ancient cave abode when I was in the State of Jin. These words are written all over the stone walls." 

    "Unfortunately, I didn't care much about these ancient words and I only collected some treasures. Only after I started refining pills did I understand what these words actually meant! They're all ancient pill formulas!" 

    At this moment, each person in the group began to grow so agitated that they blushed and their hearts skipped a beat. They couldn't sit still anymore so they stood up straight and craned their necks, for fear that they would miss. 

    However, what Chen Chen said next made their hearts sink to rock bottom. 

    "Unfortunately, I was young and I only recorded the pill formula without remembering everything else..." 

    "Ah!" 

    The eight of them sighed as if they had lost something very valuable.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen grinned sincerely. 

    "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters don't be discouraged, that cave is still in the State of Jin. If there's time, I will take you to visit the State of Jin to learn. I might not be a talent but I'm not selfish either. I'll need you to take care of me during the initiation and I feel very bad about it. I hope you will share this opportunity with us." 

    Hearing these words, the eight honest people looked at Chen Chen with different gazes. 

    The Dao of alchemy was like cultivation, and there was also competition.

    Yet, Chen Chen was willing to share the opportunity with them... The ancient pill formula is the most terrifying! 

    'What a loyal Junior Brother...' 

    No matter how much concern they showed him, it wouldn't be too much! 

    They were full of admiration for him! 

    "Junior Brother... you're so loyal! I'm far from being comparable to you!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 201: I Won't Be At Ease If You Don't Go

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's not as good as your personal guidance, Senior Brother!" Chen Chen answered solemnly. 

    The two looked at each other, and both saw the glint in each other's eyes.

    "Let's not bother choosing a day, we'll set off today!" 

    The second Senior Sister who was at the side, couldn't contain her excitement as she wished she could fly straight to that Cave Abode now and look at the ancient formulas. 

    The other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters also felt the same. After all, they were all passionate about alchemy. 

    They felt just as eager and excited as Chen Chen was when he found out that there was a delicious mussel in a faraway place. 

    The only difference was that the mussel was too far away and Chen Chen couldn't leave in a short period of time. 

    However, the State of Jin was in the human frontier. To the eight honest people, it wasn't considered too far. 

    However, Chen Chen seemed to be conflicted after hearing his words. 

    'What a joke, there's no such Cave Abode at all.'

    "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, I've come to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan only for a few days. If I leave now, my master will definitely be displeased with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan... Let's wait for a while. After a while, I'll bring you guys there personally!" 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the eight honest people were slightly stunned but they soon looked ashamed. 

    They had indeed failed to consider things properly. Chen Chen had only come to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a few days, and he had yet to experience the impressive power of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Yet, they were thinking of making him go back. It was indeed too inhumane of them. 

    "Junior Brother, you're right. Besides, at our current level, we won't be able to read those ancient words even if we go to the Cave Abode. It's only going to feel like a fresh sense of novelty."

    Yu Huo shook his head and then looked at the other seven honest people with a solemn expression. 

    Seeing this, the seven of them suppressed their excitement. 

    ...

    Time passed like flowing water, and half a month had passed in a flash.

    Chen Chen was still sitting by the desk and writing. 

    As the saying goes, everything is difficult at the beginning.

    After he figured out the formula of the Foundation-Building Elixir, refining the other pills were a breeze for him. 

    For the past two weeks, he would take half of his time every day to deduce the equations of five pill formulas. 

    Although those five pill formulas were not that advanced, they were much more complicated than the Foundation-Building Elixir as they were all pills that the State of Jin lacked the most now. 

    "Chen Chen, the ancient Cave Abode that you want has been set up and the stone walls have also been erected. What exactly do you want?"

    Xiao Wuyou's question came from the messenger token. 

    "Master, you'll find out in the future that I'm doing this for the good of the two states," Chen Chen said, deliberately making things up. 

    "When you go out, cheat less people.Otherwise, I'm worried you might not be able to pass the Essence Soul realm tribulation."

    "Don't worry, Master, I know, I'm doing it for others' good." 

    After replying, Chen Chen put the messenger token away and shook his head slightly.

    'How is that cheating others?' 

    He took his eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters to the State of Jin to learn the ancient formula, and they would inevitably have to practice a lot. He would then have to provide materials for them to refine elixirs. 

    Under such circumstances, accepting elixirs wouldn't be considered overboard. 

    Chen Chen dare bet that if he told his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters to refine elixirs for him in exchange for an opportunity to learn the formulas from him, they would definitely agree. 

    However, that would be too utilitarian and seem impersonal.

    By doing that, he would not only allow his eight eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters learn alchemy, he could also let them experience the warmth of the human world.

    What's not to like?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but be moved. He had been really worried sick and gone to great lengths for the eight of them. 

    However, before he could continue to be moved, he heard Yu Qiong's voice ringing in his ear. 

    "Come with me." 

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Chen Chen and his few Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters arrived at Yu Qiong's residence. 

    Yu Qiong still looked like an expert and there were no changes in her appearance. 

    However, after seeing the nine disciples, she subconsciously frowned. 

    She felt that when they looked at her, they seemed less reverent than before. 

    However, when they looked at Chen Chen, there was lots of concern and admiration. 

    "Does this kid want to reap the benefits I sowed and take away the disciples I've nurtured?" 

    Yu Qiong was shocked after that thought came to mind. 

    She felt that she might have caused trouble to herself.

    'This kid is immoral.' 

    If it wasn't for the intense war between the two clans, she would have chased him away a long time ago. 

    "You should know about the situation in the human race now too. There are lots of senior alchemists of the clan who have gone to the other three sects to provide aid." 

    "Apart from that, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has to refine a large number of pills everyday for the Jade Tripod City. So you guys can't be idle either. Now, there is an affiliated clan asking for assistance from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the elder in charge of Foreign Affairs has asked me to send three alchemists to that clan to refine pills for a month. Which one of you is willing to go?"

    The eight of them looked at each other. 

    As the disciples of the Saintess, they had high statuses in the clan too, and their alchemy talent was also considered the best of the bunch. Hence, they definitely wouldn't be sent to another clan. 

    They were surprised that they had to be sent away now. 

    That showed how serious the war was. 

    Faced with such a righteous task, of course they couldn't turn it down. 

    Apart from Chen Chen, the other eight of them spoke in unison. 

    "Master, I'm willing to go!" 

    Looking at her disciples, Yu Qiong nodded in satisfaction before saying, "Yu Huo, Su Lian, take Chen Chen with you." 

    Hearing his name, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat. 

    Second Senior Sister's name was Su Lian, and he was not surprised that Yu Qiong would send Yu Huo and Su Lian. After all, their alchemy knowledge was the most advanced among the nine disciples.

    In particular, Yu Huo could refine the pills that Essence Soul realm powerhouses needed. 

    'But why did she send me? That's creating unnecessary trouble. Am I supposed to refine Foundation-Building Elixirs all day?' 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to refuse.

    "Master... I've been researching pill formulas lately but I don't quite know how to refine pills..." 

    Before he could finish his words, Yu Qiong suddenly said sternly, "This is the first time your Senior Brother and Senior Sister are going to other clans, so you must go!"

    After he said those words, a subtle and almost unnoticeable voice entered Chen Chen's mind. 

    "If you don't go, I won't be at ease."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen stopped saying what he wanted to. 

    If he was Yu Qiong, he would be worried too because it was their first time out and they weren't very street smart. 

    'But what does Yu Qiong mean?'

    'She's making it sound as if I'm old and experienced!'

    'Mind you I'm only a teenager!' 

    'Damn it, why won't this lousy master worry about me? I'm young too!' 

    Chen Chen secretly despised Yu Qiong for being biased. 

    The rest didn't understand Yu Qiong's intentions as they looked at Chen Chen with sympathy. 

    'What did Junior Brother do to displease Master? He's only been here for less than a month but she's already sending him away.' 

    'Is Master upset that he's returning to the State of Jin?' 

    Thinking of this, they began to feel guilty and indebted to Chen Chen. 

    "Junior Brother, here are some pills I made. They're essential for traveling. Take them all." 

    "I have some here too." 

    The remaining six Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were generous, and Chen Chen soon had a bunch of pill bottles in his arms.

    Yu Huo and Su Lian looked at Yu Qiong and begged, "Master, Junior Brother is still young. If he has done something wrong, please be more understanding..." 

    Yu Qiong nodded slightly, not surprised by their honesty. 

    Seeing this situation, the two of them immediately assured, "Master, don't worry, we'll definitely take good care of Junior Brother!" 

    "Yes, Junior Brother is sincere to everyone and he's prone to suffering a loss but with us around, you don't have to worry!" 

    Yu Qiong continued to nod with a straight face. 'Your Junior Brother can kill all eight of you easily, why would he need you to take care of him?'

    "Master, which clan are we going to?"

    Chen Chen came over and asked.

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong thought about it for a while before answering, "A medium-sized clan called Dark Immortal Sect. They fled from the northern border, and have only been affiliated to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a while."

    "Dark Immortal Sect?"

    Hearing this name, Chen Chen's pupils immediately constricted. 

    He didn't expect to hear the name of that sect in the Eastern Border. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 202: Demons' Mass Dance

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When he was guarding the Sixteenth City, he stopped by the ancient battlefield to pick up something but ended up meeting a half-demon who robbed him halfway. 

    After a battle of wits, he found the identity token of the Dark Immortal Sect from the half-demon's storage ring.

    The half-demon's cultivation level was not too bad, but there was no movement from the Dark Immortal Sect afterwards. 

    In Chen Chen's opinion, he obviously had a guilty conscience. 

    However, he did not have time to pay much attention to this Dark Immortal Sect because the second line of defense collapsed, and the battlefield also shifted to the human frontier.

    He didn't expect to hear about the Dark Immortal Sect here again. 

    'No, I must tell the Master about this,' Chen Chen secretly made up his mind. 

    Knowing clearly that there might be a situation there, he couldn't barge into it aimlessly. 

    Of course, he was not afraid, but he wasn't sure if his Senior Brother and Senior Sister would be. 

    ...

    After Yu Huo and Su Lian each went back to prepare, and the other six honest people dispersed, Chen Chen finally had a chance to spend some time alone with Yu Qiong.

    "If you have something to say, just get straight to it," Yu Qiong said when she saw that Chen Chen was hesitant to speak. 

    Chen Chen didn't hesitate either, immediately telling her about the incident that happened that day, as well as the doubts within him. 

    That wasn't all. He even took out the token of the Dark Immortal Sect from the storage ring in the corner to prove that he wasn't lying. 

    Seeing that token, Yu Qiong frowned slightly and said hesitantly, "After coming to the eastern border, the Dark Immortal Sect has won several big victories, killed countless demons, and even offered a large number of demon pills to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. If not, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan wouldn't have sent so many alchemists to the Dark Immortal Sect. Do you suspect that such a clan might have a connection with the demons?"

    Chen Chen secretly thought, 'What's so strange about that? Didn't Lao Hei also win repeatedly in the State of Zhou? He even beat Zhou Renlong! But what's the truth? He's my pig!'

    Although he thought so in his heart, Chen Chen could not possibly say it out loud.

    "Master, I just suspect it. We have to keep our guard up!" 

    Yu Qiong nodded slightly and replied, "It makes sense, but it still has to pass. Also, remember not to spread rumors without concrete evidence. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has unified thousands of large and small clans, and we have to convince others with reason."

    Chen Chen was speechless. After a moment of silence, he muttered softly, "Master, do you know how powerful the Dark Immortal Sect is?" 

    "There are three peak Nascent Soul realm cultivators, but they're negligible to you." 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen immediately perked up and said with a worried expression, "That's just the ones they show on the surface. If they have any hidden Essence Soul realm powerhouses, I will not be able to do anything!"

    After saying that, they looked at each other again with an obvious meaning in their eyes. 

    Seeing this, Yu Qiong said coldly with a trace of suspicion, "Did you badmouth the Dark Immortal Sect because you want to take something from us? Did you rob that token?"

    'To be honest he's really vile and it won't be surprising if he does it.'

    Hearing those words, Chen Chen was stunned, and he stumbled backwards while looking at his master in disbelief. 

    He muttered, "Master... Are you doubting my character?" 

    His disbelief turned into feelings of aggravation, misery, and sadness. 

    His eyes were completely red. 

    "I, Chen Chen… I may not be a good person, but I'll do my best to protect the person I'm sure about. Moreover, as a human, I have a big heart. I can't frame a good clan for my own selfish desires..." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen wiped his tears, disappointment in his eyes. 

    Seeing this scene, Yu Qiong felt that she had gone overboard. 

    "Master... I thought that I'd earn your trust after joining you. That's also the reason that I decided to tell you about this without any concrete evidence. Now it seems that I had thought too much. You do not trust me, and we are not at the point where we can be honest with each other. Master, I am going! If I don't make it back..."

    Before Chen Chen could finish his words, another black dagger appeared in his hand. 

    "This Soul Extinguishing Blade contains a blow from a powerhouse at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. It's very precious. Take it and don't try this trick with me again," Yu Qiong said with a look of disdain because she had nothing better to say to this disciple of hers. 

    Chen Chen put away the Soul Extinguishing Blade and said solemnly, "Master, don't worry. I'll do my best to find out the truth!" 

    Yu Qiong nodded with a trace of killing intent in her eyes. 

    "If there is really a problem, remember to get rid of the root of the problem, and don't leave any trouble behind. Of course, if you gain anything, you'd better..." 

    "Master, this matter is very important. I still have to go back to make preparations. Goodbye!"

    Chen Chen raised his hands and turned around to leave. Before Yu Qiong could react, he had already vanished without a trace. 

    Yu Qiong was left alone in the wind.

    'I seem to have suffered a loss today, huh? It's so hard to guard against this kid!'

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Chen Chen Chen, Yu Huo, and Su Lian flew in a small flying boat towards the place where the Dark Immortal Sect resided. 

    Chen Chen took Yuan Qingtian along with him while Yu Huo and Su Lian each took a late Nascent Soul realm cultivator with them.

    Chen Chen could tell from the sharp gaze in their eyes that they were not weak at all. In terms of combat power, they were definitely stronger than Yu Huo and State of Jin. 

    He, too, would have to slap them at least twice to kill them. 

    "Junior Brother, when we reach the Dark Immortal Sect, just leave it to me to deal with those you want to deal with. However, you have to take some time out to learn how to interact with others. You're so young, after all. Such an opportunity to experience is quite rare for you," Yu Huo said earnestly with a caring expression. 

    Chen Chen nodded obediently. 

    He didn't tell Yu Huo and Su Lian of the suspicions he had about the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    Otherwise, they would probably arouse the suspicion of the Dark Immortal Sect, and by then, they wouldn't be able to even investigate. 

    They headed all the way South. 

    After flying for tens of thousands of kilometers, they finally landed in a large city. 

    It was called Fukun City, which was originally an important city in the Eastern Border. Due to the fact that the Dark Immortal Sect performed well there, they were in charge of the border. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect was also very competent, defeating several demons together with the tens of thousands of cultivators in the city.

    ...

    As soon as the flying boat landed, a group of cultivators wearing black and white clothes lined up to greet them.

    The two old men at the head of the group were both very kind. When they saw Chen Chen and the others, they immediately grinned like they had seen their father. 

    "Cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect, greet the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's emissary! It is really a blessing for us!"

    "It is rumored that the alchemists of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan are all extraordinary, and now that I see it is true! Your presence here is a great blessing to our clan! 

    "Please come this way. We have prepared a banquet to welcome you all."

    Yu Huo and Su Lian, both of whom were ordinary looking, grinned widely when they were praised. After saying some pleasantries, he followed behind them. 

    Chen Chen originally had an extraordinary aura in the first place, and such praises were ordinary to him. Hence, he remained calm and pretended to be glad. 

    Soon... 

    The group of people walked into a large residence in the city, in which there was a luxurious banquet taking place. There were also lots of beautiful female cultivators who were exhibiting their skills. 

    Feeling valued by the Dark Immortal Sect, Yu Huo and Su Lian felt much better. However, they were alchemists, and could not adapt to such extravagance. 

    "Clan Master, Great Elder, there's no need to perform the dance. There's a war between two clans now, and it's not suitable," Yu Huo said indifferently.

    He, Su Lian, and Chen Chen sat in the master seats while Yuan Qingtian and two other attendants stood closely behind them.

    The two old men of the Dark Immortal Sect answered respectfully after hearing their words, "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is indeed worthy of being a great clan of the human race. You guys are so righteous. We are far inferior and we're just making fools out of ourselves!" 

    Yu Huo humbly waved his hand repeatedly. 

    Su Lian grinned without speaking, but her expression was solemn. 

    Chen Chen remained silent, an indifferent expression on his face. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen exhaled a mouthful of turbid air, gradually looking like he had subdued again. 

    The human frontier had always been relatively tolerant to the half-demons, not driving them to extinction.

    As a half-demon, at most, they would face the disdain of the people of the world, even if their identities were exposed. 

    However, a clan composed of only half-demons was unheard of.

    There seemed to really be something wrong with the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    Looking at Yu Huo, who was chatting and exchanging glasses with several senior members of the Dark Immortal Sect, Chen Chen felt a little sad. 

    He finally knew what leading an enemy to one's home ground meant.

    'Why did the Dark Immortal Sect come to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to ask for aid?' 

    ...

    "You have become an alchemist at such a young age. You're so talented, it's really admirable and awe-inspiring!"

    A moment later, the two old men of the Dark Immortal Sect focused their attention on Chen Chen.

    Those two fools were already flattered to the point of being conceited, but the young man had a calm expression. 

    He seemed to be determined. 

    Chen Chen did not say anything and simply bowed while Yuan Qingtian, who was behind him, said, "Of course, my Senior Brother is invincible!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen turned around to glare at him. However, when he turned back again, he had a humble smile on his face. 

    Today would test his acting skills. 

    On the one hand, he couldn't seem overly smart, as that would alarm the enemy. 

    On the other hand, he could not act like a fool, as that would make all the demons and monsters of the Dark Immortal Sect focus their attention on Yu Huo and Su Lian, which would probably put them in danger.

    The slightly drunk Yu Huo also smiled at this moment. 

    "My Junior Brother is indeed a natural talent, but he came here mainly to learn and observe. As for the matter regarding alchemy, don't worry. Su Liang and I can handle it." 

    "We naturally believe in your abilities!" the surrounding senior members of the Dark Immortal Sect said respectfully. 

    The guests and hosts enjoyed themselves at the banquet. 

    Afterwards, Yu Huo went to the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect to talk to him about the matter of refinement while Chen Chen and Su Lian were each arranged to stay in an exquisite courtyard abode. 

    In addition to two maids, there was also a Nascent Soul realm cultivator who acted as a guard to protect them. 

    However, in Chen Chen's opinion, the three of them were there to monitor them. 

    "I don't like to be disturbed by others when I'm studying, so please stand down." 

    Chen Chen found a random reason and sent the three of them away. 

    Although they seemed to be conflicted, they had no choice but to retreat out of the courtyard. 

    "Senior Brother, the cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect are quite nice. Not only are they enthusiastic and hospitable, they are also very careful. It's no wonder that they become a medium-sized clan."

    After the three of them left, Yuan Qingtian spoke softly, as if to express that he hadn't made this trip in vain.

    With a sullen expression, Chen Chen cursed, "What do you know?!" 

    Immediately afterwards, he told Yuan Qingtian about his discovery. 

    Hearing his words, Yuan Qingtian's expression changed and he exclaimed in shock, "So that's what happened! You can never judge a person by their appearance!" 

    "Do you think everyone is as nice as me?" Chen Chen laughed coldly.

    "Senior Brother, what should we do then?"

    "Go out and do some reconnaissance for information. Remember to be very careful." 

    "Yes, Senior Brother!" Yuan Qingtian answered, his figure gradually disappearing.

    Chen Chen took out an illusion stone and, in a moment, another "Yuan Qingtian" appeared behind him.

    Although Yuan Qingtian was a little dull, he was very skilled in other technical aspects. Otherwise, Chen Chen wouldn't have brought this fool over. 

    Of course, the most important thing was that he had used the system to search inside the residence and learned that there were no Essence Soul realm powerhouses there. 

    ...

    In the afternoon, Yu Huo and Su Lian started running their great alchemy business. 

    Both of them used precious elixir cauldrons. In particular, Yu Huo's Nine Dragons Blazing Sun Cauldron could allow him to refine nine pills at the same time, something that was a huge eye-opener for Chen Chen! 

    The pills required by the Dark Immortal Sect were not unusual either. They were either meant for enhancing one's cultivation level or healing wounds. 

    They spent a great deal of time refining, another wave of demons coming from outside the city to provoke them, but they were soon driven away by the two peak Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    Everything seemed normal. 

    Chen Chen even saw the Dark Immortal Sect cultivators dragging back a bunch of bloodied demon corpses. 

    In addition, many of the Dark Immortal Sect cultivators were also injured. 

    Seeing those injured Dark Immortal Sect cultivators, Yu Huo and Su Lian both worked even harder to refine pills. They even decided not to sleep. 

    ...

    Late at night.

    Chen Chen remained seated, deep in thought. 

    He couldn't figure out what the Dark Immortal Sect had in mind, but he was certain that they were not out to kill him. 

    It wasn't worth wasting so much effort on that. 

    'Could it be that this group of half-demons doesn't have ill intentions?' Chen Chen couldn't help but suspect.

    He was not a headstrong person. If he couldn't figure something out, he would consider it from another perspective. 

    At this moment, Yuan Qingtian's figure gradually appeared from behind him.

    "Senior Brother, the cultivation levels of those two Dark Immortal Sect cultivators are too high so I didn't dare to get too close, but I still vaguely heard some unpleasant things."

    Chen Chen lowered his voice and asked, "What did you hear?" 

    "Those two old guys mentioned the word lord many times, so I guess there are people above them!

    "They also said that they would kill two out of three people and leave one as a witness. They must be talking about the three of you! 

    "I also heard them mention something about Soul-Devouring and a blood sacrifice, which are obviously diabolic. This Dark Immortal Sect must be an evil sect!" 

    After saying this, Yuan Qingtian quietly waited to be complimented. After all, he felt that his analysis was very reasonable and justified, thinking that he had picked up a thing or two from Chen Chen. 

    However, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    Yuan Qingtian's analysis meant nothing to him because it was something that even a fool could deduce. 

    What he was thinking about was the link between the words. 

    "Witness... I see..." 

    After a long time, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization.

    They, the group of people from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, had another role besides refining pills.

    That was to bear witness.

    The Dark Immortal Sect was probably up to something really evil, which didn't seem to have anything to do with them in the first place. 

    The presence of this group of people, including Chen Chen, would prove the innocence of the Dark Immortal Sect so that the Dark Immortal Sect would be able to answer to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and continue staying at the Eastern Border. 

    In all probability, the heinous scheme they had devised was related to the blood sacrifice and Soul-Devouring. 

    "Senior Brother, does my conjecture make sense?" Yuan Qingtian couldn't help but ask when he didn't get the response he wanted from Chen Chen. 

    "It makes sense, you've become much smarter," Chen Chen praised him perfunctorily.

    He obviously wouldn't be stingy with his praises for Yuan Qingtian since it didn't cost any Spirit Stones to give a compliment, and it would also motivate his subordinate. 

    Yuan Qingtian was overjoyed to hear his words, feeling that he was another step closer to becoming the commander! 

    "Senior Brother, I think we should keep a low profile now, lest we alarm the enemies. We have to quietly wait for them to give themselves away!" 

    "Qingtian, you're really getting smarter and smarter."

    "Senior Brother, should I lower my cultivation a bit more to prevent attracting attention from the Dark Immortal Sect?" Yuan Qingtian asked, flailing his arms about and gleefully doing a happy dance. 

    "No, you're already weak enough," Chen Chen replied distractedly.

    Yuan Qingtian's smile stiffened when he heard that, and immediately afterward, he sulked and returned to the corner to draw circles in the air. 

    ...

    On the following day, Chen Chen left his abode on the pretext of strolling around Fukun City.

    To put it nicely, the two Dark Immortal Sect cultivators who accompanied him served as "guides."

    Chen Chen wasn't bothered. When hovering over Fukun City, he used the system in his mind to track constantly. 

    "System, where is the strongest being within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    ...

    By the time Chen Chen flew over a certain abandoned corner, he finally heard a different answer.

    "It's the Essence Soul realm half-demon 70 meters down on the left."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen kept a straight face, continuing to look around as curiously as he did before. He looked exactly like most ordinary young people would when they arrived at a strange place. 

    He also saw that abandoned corner. 

    It was an uninhabited alley that seemed to have been completely wrecked and deserted because of the battle that had taken place.

    However, Chen Chen noticed something unusual.

    The trees on the land where the alley was situated had withered to the point that only the trunks were left. 

    He looked over again, only to realize that the area around the alley... It seemed to be devoid of life. There wasn't a single tuft of grass growing! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The Dark Immortal Sect has killed many demons in this place, so much so that the evil aura here is too intense. You'd better not stay here, lest you get bad luck."

    A Dark Immortal Sect guide's eyes flickered, and his tone was rather nervous. 

    Chen Chen nodded calmly and did not look any further, but deep down, he utterly despised those two people of the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    'These people from the Dark Immortal Sect are really foolish. They gave themselves away.' 

    They had merely passed by the place, yet they made such a big fuss. They were practically telling him that there was something fishy there. 

    'If they were my subordinates, I'd definitely teach them a good lesson!' Chen Chen sighed.

    After all, there were many stupid people in this world, and those who were worthy of fighting with him were few and far between. 

    After strolling around Fukun City for a while, Chen Chen returned to the residence. 

    He was glad that the native cultivators in Fukun City were still good-natured and decent humans. 

    However, after thinking about it, he got worried once again.

    If the Dark Immortal Sect wanted to conduct some "blood sacrifice" and "soul-devouring," there seemed to be no other choice for a victim except the cultivators of Fukun City... 

    ...

    'How can I deal with this?' 

    At night, Chen Chen pondered over this, flipping through some books about diabolism while Yuan Qingtian continued to go out and scout for information. 

    At this moment, a communication token lit up. 

    "Chen Chen, the Chen Shuang Sword has been built. It suits me very well and I've used it to reach the late Nascent Soul realm. But… We haven't seen each other in a long time, and I miss you." 

    Seeing the message from Xia Xishuang, Chen Chen grinned, power immediately emerging from his body. 

    "What bullshit Dark Immortal Sect? Those who block me shall die!"

    ...

    A few moments later, Chen Chen came to the palace hall.

    Chen Chen finally found out some clues from the books. 

    Due to the fact that the diabolic cultivators were punished by everyone, they were generally well hidden and were no different from ordinary cultivators.

    Otherwise, the diabolic cultivators would have been killed and annihilated before they could grow. 

    It was obviously abnormal that the Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivator today had affected the surroundings and caused the grass to be unable to grow. 

    The only explanation was that the evil cultivator of the Essence Soul realm was injured, or his cultivation had met a bottleneck, thus his aura could no longer be concealed.

    That was also the reason for the "blood sacrifice" and "Soul-Devouring". 

    The targets meant to be used for the blood sacrifice and the Soul-Devouring were definitely the cultivators of Fukun City. 

    If only a few hundred people were killed, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would not spare the time to take care of it. After all, there were nearly a hundred big cities like Fukun City in the entire Eastern Border. 

    Only when the entire city was in trouble would the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan seriously begin to investigate. 

    The reason that the Dark Immortal Sect invited them here was to prove that the destruction of the city had nothing to do with the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    "Everything makes sense. After the Dark Immortal Sect did this, they still want to continue to live in the human race." 

    A brilliant light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes. Although they were just conjectures, he was 80% sure that the truth was exactly the same as he had guessed. 

    'Yu Huo, Su Lian, and I are here. Only one of us can stay. If nothing goes wrong, it should be Senior Brother Yu Huo. After all, he's the most honest and he has the highest status. He should be the most convincing witness,' Chen Chen sighed softly, the corners of his mouth curled slightly into a smile. 

    'If the two old guys of the Dark Immortal Sect had learned of my deduction, they would definitely be shocked, right?

    'They might even exclaim in amazement of my intelligence! Hehehe!' 

    ...

    "Senior Brother, I'm surprised there's actually such an intelligent person like you in this world!" 

    In a dark room in the residence, the clan master of the Dark Immortal Sect looked at the Great Elder beside him with reverence.

    The Great Elder smiled calmly and said, "Just leave the oldest one behind and lure the demons into the city. Then, knock him out, and when he wakes up, he will only see a large area of ruins and a large number of seriously injured Dark Immortal Sect cultivators.

    "In the future, when the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan pursues the matter, he naturally can't say that the Dark Immortal Sect didn't do its best. However, you must remember that if you get injured, don't pretend. If you're really injured, just make those two alchemists compensate with the pills that they've refined." 

    "Understood, but how can those two alchemists be killed? The younger one in particular looks like he's a bit smart. How about we poison them?" the Dark Immortal Sect master asked. 

    "You want to poison an alchemist? Trust you to come up with such an idea. Those two alchemists have no power in their hands, just use thunderbolts. The key is that there are two attendants who might not be easy to deal with. No matter what, prepare the isolation array in advance to prevent them from spreading the news." 

    "Senior Brother, aren't there three attendants?" 

    "The one at the Core Formation realm is useless, there's no point in mentioning him." 

    ...

    As soon as he said that, the void outside the dark room suddenly trembled. 

    ...

    The following morning, Chen Chen was in a good mood, taking the initiative to go to Yu Huo's residence to observe the refinement of pills. 

    Meanwhile, Yuan Qingtian's face was extremely sullen, and he had been staying silent along the way, as if everyone owed him money. 

    At this moment, the master and the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect happened to be in the courtyard.

    The two praised Yu Huo, who was extremely touched. If he wasn't busy refining pills, he would have made them his sworn brothers.

    'Senior Brother Yu Huo is silly but blessed!'

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen couldn't help but sigh. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect Master and Great Elder were obviously sucking up to Yu Huo and allowing him to live. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen, the smart one, was destined to be the target of a slaughter. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen sighed and took the initiative to walk towards them, interrupting their friendly conversation.

    "Senior Brother, I have a question." 

    "Junior Brother, ask away! I must clear your doubts!" 

    Yu Huo was in a good mood. At this moment, the furnace was burning and he just had to look at it for a while. Hence, he could completely divide his attention to chat with them. 

    "Senior Brother, there is a secret method for refining the Essence Soul Condensation Pill that can help increase the chances of breaking through the realm for experts. The main ingredients needed are water-element Essence Soul realm Demon Pills. Can they be substituted with wood-element pills?"

    Hearing these words, Yu Huo's face stiffened. 

    The Essence Soul Condensation Pill was indeed a secret formula of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. It was generally not available to the public, so it would be inappropriate for Chen Chen to talk about it here. 

    With that thought in mind, Yu Huo began to wink at Chen Chen. 

    The master and Great Elder of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were all so shocked that their faces began to twitch. 

    'You're such a fool, can you not be so obvious with your hints?! We can't even pretend if we want to!'

    "Ahem, since it involves the secret tradition of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, we'd better leave," the two coughed lightly, voluntarily leaving the courtyard. 

    Seeing this scene, Yu Huo smiled faintly, like he was wise and omniscient. 

     "They are quite smart to have been able to figure out what we meant. Junior Brother, don't think that I was just winking at you. Actually, I'm doing it for their sake. This is the way to deal with people in the world." 

    After sharing some life experience with Chen Chen, Yu Huo lowered his voice and said softly, "Junior Brother, it can't be replaced by a wooden-attribute pill. Water is the mildest attribute, and the powerful thing about the Essence Soul Condensation Pill is its extremely mild medicinal properties, which can make an Essence Soul realm powerhouse enter a state of ethereality, thus increasing the chances of breakthrough." 

    "So that's how it is." 

    Chen Chen revealed a look of sudden realization. 

    In his mind, however, he was secretly asking the system some questions. 

    "System, how many half-demons are there around here?"

    "Two, located 25 meters away to the west." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen glanced at the courtyard's fence. 

    It was about 25 meters away.

    'Hah, those two sly men are indeed eavesdropping. I'm relieved, then.' 

    At this moment, Yu Huo seemed conflicted. 

    "Chen Chen, this Essence Soul Condensation Pill is a secret formula of the clan, and it's hard to refine. It's better not to mention it in front of others... The two people of the Dark Immortal Sect have reached the peak of the Nascent Soul realm and it might not be useful. The pill has mild properties, and anyone can use it. If they find out, they might ask me for help. 

    "I can refine it, but it's too tiring." 

    The effort required for refining the Core Formation realm pill and that of the Essence Soul realm pill was worlds apart. 

    Not to mention that the two people of the Dark Immortal Sect were not his brothers. Even if they were, he wouldn't be willing to expend enormous energy to refine the Essence Soul Condensation Pill.

    After all, he came with the money given by the clan, without additional remunerations. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said apologetically, "Sorry, I was being too reckless. Senior Brother, if they really bring it up in the future, we'll just say that the medicinal properties of the Essence Soul Condensation Pill are too tyrannical and unsuitable for cultivators who have just entered the Essence Soul realm." 

    Yu Huo nodded and chuckled, "Good... Anyway, they're fools who don't know a thing about alchemy." 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    Outside the fence, the Dark Immortal Sect master and Great Elder looked at each other after hearing the conversation. 

    Using the diabolic method to enhance cultivation may be fast, but it would easily cause one to go astray. 

    If there was an Essence Soul Condensation Pill, the risk during the blood sacrifice would be reduced greatly. 

    With that thought, their eyes were full of excitement. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect Master and the Great Elder appeared in Yu Huo's courtyard again.

    Compared to before, they were more than ten times extra attentive! 

    It made Yu Huo a bit flattered and surprised.

    'What is going on?' 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen sneered and thought to himself that they were just trying to impress Yu Huo so that he would not turn them down once they ask him for help.

    'Essence Soul Condensation Pill... I finally found a pill that even a diabolic cultivator can take. I refuse to believe you won't take the bait.' 

    To be honest, the only threat to him in this city was the Essence Soul realm half-demon evil cultivator. 

    If he could take care of that guy, then everything would be fine. 

    Although Yu Qiong had given him the dagger, that treasure was so precious that he could not use it unless it was his last resort. 

     After all, even Xia Xishuang probably did not have such a treasure. 

    Otherwise, she could have used seven or eight of them back then instead of touching the Breaking Dawn Sword. 

    "My alchemist master is really rich. He's absolutely richer than the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan! However, I just don't know if he has any children. If he dies, I wonder who's going to inherit his assets." 

    Chen Chen thought about it and then returned to his own courtyard. 

    He was not interested in hearing the two scheming men brag to Yu Huo. 

    Upon returning to the courtyard, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, but he eventually told Yu Qiong about his discovery of the Essence Soul realm half-demon. 

    He soon received Yu Qiong's reply through the communication token. 

    "Once you find a good opportunity, you can use the dagger that I gave you to seriously wound him. Besides, you still have the Soul Stabilizing Pill to protect your body, it is not difficult to destroy him. Of course, I can send someone to help you, but if you gain anything afterwards, you should hand it to..." 

    Chen Chen hurriedly replied, "Master, I don't mean that. Nowadays, there are great wars all over the Eastern Border. How can I ask you to send more people over? I told you this just to prove that I wasn't spouting nonsense. This is all the Dark Immortal Sect is capable of."

    After saying that, Chen Chen put away the communication token. 

    On the surface, he asked Yu Qiong not to send support, but he did not believe that Yu Qiong would really not worry about him. 

    Her three adorable and honest disciples were at risk of dying. 

    "She would probably secretly send someone to our aid, right? After all, she's not inhumane." 

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. 

     After informing Yu Qiong, he was completely free of worries. 

    However, whenever he talked to his master, he would have to expend a lot of his intelligence. 

    The duel between true powerhouses may just remain verbal, but it was just as dangerous as a physical fight. 

    Each word may determine the ownership of a large number of Spirit Stones and treasures. It was indeed really terrifying. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    The Dark Immortal Sect master and the Great Elder finally raised their request to Yu Huo. 

    For the past three days, they had not only been sucking up to him verbally, but they also had also given lots of substantial gifts. Hence, they reckoned that it should work. 

    "I may not be smart and talented, but I've also wanted to step into the Essence Soul realm and contribute more for the human race. A few days ago, I heard you mentioning the Essence Soul Condensation Pill and since then, I've been tempted... However, that incredible heavenly pill is the precious pill of your clan, so I suppressed my desire."

    "However, in the past few days, the demons have been attacking with more and more aggression, and I'm afraid he won't be able to last long given my current cultivation level. So, I would like to take the liberty of asking you for an Essence Soul Condensation Pill..." 

    Hearing his coercive words, Yu Huo immediately frowned and sighed. 

    'Junior Brother is still too young after all, he doesn't understand that the more you speak, the more mistake you will make.' 

    Seeing the changes in Yu Huo, the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect immediately said, "Please rest assured, the Dark Immortal Sect will not only provide original material but also the remuneration you deserve." 

    Yu Huo had clearly wavered. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect had been nice to him in the past few days, and they had already developed some ties with each other. If he turned them down, it would be too callous. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly walked over from the distance and stopped, "No, no, no! The Essence Soul Condensation Pill has vigorous medicinal properties, and it's not suitable for Essence Soul realm cultivators!" 

    The two members of the Dark Immortal Sect wished they could smack him dead after hearing that. 

    'Who are you lying to? Do you think we didn't hear you?' 

    Despite being furious, the two members of the Dark Immortal Sect immediately forced a smile. 

    The Great Elder bowed respectfully and said, "Cultivation goes against the nature of heaven in the first place and I'm willing to take the risk, so please give me a chance." 

    Touched by the Great Elder's sincerity, Yu Huo gritted his teeth and was about to answer. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen said, "Saintess Yu Huo, before we left, Master once told us that as disciples of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, we have to charge double when refining pills for others, or it'd be a disgrace to her." 

    Yu Huo recalled what Yu Qiong said and then nodded solemnly. 

    Decades ago, it seemed that she had indeed said such a thing to him. 'How does Junior Brother know? After all, it's not like he can refine pills for others.' 

    Seeing that Yu Huo somehow accepted it as the truth, Chen Chen was astonished too. 

    He was just making things up, and he didn't expect it to resonate with Yu Qiong. 

    The two from the Dark Immortal Sect lowered their heads because they were afraid that they couldn't hide the killing intent in their eyes that were directed at Chen Chen. 

    'We must torture this kid to death with the most brutal and cruel means!'

    'After killing him, we must snatch all his things!'

    The two men roared in their hearts but eventually took a deep breath, raised their heads, and forced themselves to smile dashingly. 

    "Doubling the fee is reasonable." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled in satisfaction. If he didn't make things difficult for the two of them, they would not know how precious they were. 

    As for the remuneration, he didn't really care for it. 

    The reason being, they would belong to him sooner or later, and even if he gave it to his Eldest Senior Brother now, it would belong to him in the future. 

    "Ahem, this Essence Soul Condensation Pill is so precious! My Senior Brother might need a long time to refine it, you guys have to wait patiently," Chen Chen added after thinking for a moment. 

    The master of the Dark Immortal Sect was very straightforward as he immediately said, "That's fine, of course, as long as it can be successfully refined within five days." 

    Hearing these words, the Great Elder next to him immediately said, "In five days, the demon race may move, but Sect Master is afraid that the aftershocks would be too great and affect your refinement process." 

    After saying that, he glared at the sect master of the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    Chen Chen sneered. 

    'Five days from now, I think it should be the time for the semi-demon evil cultivator to break through, and also the time for the Dark Immortal Sect's conspiracy to be commenced.' 

    'I've exposed your scheme, didn't I, you two cunning fogies? Hmph, you can't outsmart me.'

    ...

    Next, Yu Huo began to refine the Essence Soul Condensation Pill. 

    In addition to the water attribute Essence Soul realm internal alchemy pills, the Dark Immortal Sect also paid a large number of low-grade Demon Pills. 

    That made Yu Huo feel a little embarrassed. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect had fought bravely to kill the enemy, while he was just refining pills, and yet, he was getting nearly all of the spoils,

    'How shameless of me!:' 

    Despite feeling ashamed, Yu Huo had no reason to return them, so all he could do was to refine pills attentively and repay the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    The two old guys of the Dark Immortal Sect did not trust Yu Huo either as they would be secretly watching the refining process, afraid that Yu Huo would tamper with the pills. 

    Seeing how scheming they were in guarding against the honest Yu Huo, Chen Chen could not be bothered to intervene. 

    He silently hid in his courtyard to formulate a low-grade elixir. 

    It was called the Painkiller Elixir, but strictly speaking, it should not be considered an elixir because it was too low-grade and could be refined by any alchemist. 

    Yuan Qingtian watched silently from the side, his face full of amazement.

    "Senior Brother, what are you doing poisoning this Painkiller Elixir?" 

    Chen Chen smiled and answered, "That group of people from the Dark Immortal Sect will definitely hurt themselves in advance when the time comes in order to pretend to be injured. I'm afraid that they will be in too much pain, so I made this Painkiller Elixir." 

    "Uh, what if they find out?" 

    "We'll give a few real ones to those who are injured so that they can feel the effect. In five days, we'll give them this batch. This poison was given to me by the Poison Division master, they won't find it so easily. Don't worry." 

    Hearing this answer, Yuan Qingtian inhaled sharply. 

    'This Dark Immortal Sect might be cunning, but Senior Brother schemed against them all the same!' 

    'It's such a torture and an ordeal to be an enemy of Senior Brother! Fortunately, I've never been Senior Brother's enemy!"

     Chen Chen added poison to the Painkiller Elixirs while making some calculations in his mind. 

    Be it the humans or half-demons, they would have an excess of adrenaline in their bodies during fights and battles. Hence, the adrenaline would take away the pain during those moments. 

    However, self-harm was different and would really induce pain. 

    He was certain that the Dark Immortal Sect cultivators would not give in to the temptation of using the Painkiller Elixirs. 

    Of course, strictly speaking, it wasn't exactly fake. 

    After all, a dead man can't feel pain. 

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen's smile gradually turned cold. 

    Seeing this smile, Yuan Qingtian subconsciously sympathized with Chen Chen's enemies. 

    'I wonder what would happen to all those people in the end.'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Five or six Painkiller Elixirs were sent on the following day. They were so well-received that many cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect made requests for them to be refined in bulk. 

    Chen Chen didn't bother asking or finding out about it, as he merely sent a few pills to the cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect each day so that they would slowly let their guards down. 

    On the other hand, he had already instructed Yu Huo to slow down on his refinement of the Essence Soul Condensation Pills. 

    ...

    Before he knew it, five days had passed.

    "Junior Brother, the Essence Soul Condensation Pills are going to be ready soon." 

    A message from Yu Huo came from the communication token. 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly, and the next moment, he flew to Yu Huo's courtyard in the blink of an eye. 

    At this moment, Yu Huo was already at the final stage of the refinement of the Essence Soul Condensation Pills. Both the Sect Master and Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect were present, looking at the pills with excitement in their eyes. 

    Chen Chen could sense that the pills were not the only things that they were excited about. 

    Boom! 

    A soft sound was emitted from inside the elixir cauldron, and with a casual move of Yu Huo's hand, a turquoise blue pill emitting rich spiritual energy and light appeared in his hand.

    "It's actually a superior-quality Essence Soul Condensation Pill!" 

    Looking at the elixir in his hand, Yu Huo was overjoyed, and he turned to look at the two members of the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    "Kindness truly begets kindness! You two are blessed!"

    The Sect Master and Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect were overjoyed to hear that, but they were also secretly crestfallen. 

    They found it a pity because they were unfortunately not the ones who were truly blessed.

    Just as they were about to receive the pill, someone beat them to it and stepped out to snatch the Essence Soul Condensation Pill. 

    "Superior-quality Essence Soul Condensation Pill! Senior Brother Yu Huo, you're so capable!" 

    Chen Chen held the pill in his hand and exclaimed in awe, his eyes filled with admiration and passion for alchemy. 

    "Junior Brother, with your impeccable talent, you'll be able to refine such a pill in no time too." 

    Yu Huo stroked his beard and chuckled with joy, heartened to see how passionate Chen Chen was about alchemy. Yu Huo was certain that with Chen Chen's incredible talent, he definitely had a promising future. 

    On the other hand, the Sect Master and the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect secretly sneered!

    'This kid can refine such pills too? Hah! Probably not in this life, because he will die today!'

    "Congratulations to you both on obtaining these superior-quality Essence Soul Condensation Pills. It's worth more than what you paid for them." 

    As Chen Chen spoke, he reluctantly handed the Essence Soul Condensation Pill to the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect. 

    The Great Elder hurriedly put it away into a pill bottle that he had prepared long ago, then complimented, "Master Yu Huo deserves all the credit. The first disciple of the Saintess really lives up to our expectations! It's a huge blessing of the Dark Immortal Sect to have you here!"

    As soon as he said that, a cultivator of the Dark Immortal Sect dashed in in a panicked manner. 

    "Sect Master, Great Elder, bad news! A large number of demonic cultivators have gathered about 50 kilometers away! There have never been so many of them before! It looks like they are heading for Fukun City!"

    Hearing these words, both of them were aghast, ordering sternly, "Set up the Great City Protection Array and gather all cultivators across the city to prepare for the attack! No matter what, we must defend Fukun City!"

    After saying that, they glanced at Yu Huo and Chen Chen apologetically.

    "Emissaries, the demons have invaded. Forgive us for not being able to stay for longer. Once we deter the demons, we will throw a banquet to celebrate the success of the refinement of this pill!"

    Hearing this, Yu Huo spoke despondently with a worried expression, "Go ahead! It's a shame that we alchemists have little combat power and can't help you out with the invasion of Fukun City. We can only count on you two to defend us." 

    Hearing this,the two members of the Dark Immortal Sect were touched and looked at Yu Huo miserably, reluctant to part with their new friend. The atmosphere in the courtyard became extraordinarily somber! 

    "Master Yu Huo! There might be millions of demons, but I will go and fight them!" 

    The Great Elder hollered and decisively brought the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect away from the courtyard. 

    "Ah, such good cultivators... The human race has managed to prosper and rise to our current height because of these people... They're the backbone of the human race. Junior Brother, why don't we wait for them to come back and return them half of the remunerations?"

    Staring at their backs and watching them leave, Yu Huo gently wiped the corners of his eyes.

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'If they're the backbone of the human race, the human race would have become extinct,' he thought. 

    "Senior Brother, I'll go check out the situation." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen flew outwards. 

    ...

    There were more than 10,000 demonic cultivators gathered outside Fukun City! 

    However, they were all blocked outside the City Protection Array. 

    The governors of the Eastern Border were wealthy, so most of the City Protection Arrays were very powerful, such as the one in Fukun City. Even Essence Soul realm demonic cultivators would have to spend a long time breaking through it. 

    Outside the array, the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect was fighting with a peak Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator one-on-one. They were going toe-to-toe against each other and the battle was so intense it caused the ground and mountains to shake. 

    Behind the city wall, tens of thousands of cultivators from Fukun City were quickly assembling on barren land where grass could not grow. 

    All the cultivators felt slightly uncomfortable when they arrived at this place, but no one said anything.

    At such a juncture, they didn't have the time to think that much. 

    "The Dark Immortal Sect is indeed planning to strike today." 

    Looking at the vast number of demonic cultivators outside the city walls and the cultivators of Fukun City, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    'This move will decide if they gain victory or not!' 

    With that thought in mind, he flew back and returned to the courtyard of his Second Senior Sister, Su Lian. 

    Su Lian was also one of the targets that the Dark Immortal Sect planned to kill, so he had to protect her at all times. 

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian went to distribute the Painkiller Elixirs. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the underground of the place where a group of Fukun City cultivators had assembled, a pale, wrinkly, old man was sitting cross-legged, his veins bulging across his face and his cloudy eyes bloodshot. 

    There was black gas around him and faint roars from resentful spirits could be heard, making him seem extremely terrifying. 

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect was kneeling respectfully in front of him with an exquisite pill bottle in his hand. 

    "Your Excellency, this is the Essence Soul Condensation Pill that I mentioned to you previously! It's a miraculous pill that Yu Huo, the first disciple of the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, has spent five days and five nights refining! 

    "Yu Huo is an honest, loyal, simple-minded, and gullible person, and we managed to deceive him entirely. I've also monitored the entire pill refinement process for several days, so please rest assured that there is no problem with this pill!" 

    The thin old man nodded after hearing that, and with a single thought in his mind, the Essence Soul Condensation Pill flew towards him. 

    "How are the preparations going for the other matters?" 

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect didn't answer his question immediately, instead taking out a communication token to send a message.

    Soon, he received replies from the several communication tokens that he had. 

    "Junior Brother, don't worry, all the Fukun City cultivators have already assembled, and once the array is activated, they will not escape the fate of being sacrificed!" 

    "Sect Master, all three alchemists are under our surveillance and there aren't any abnormal issues. We can attack at any time!" 

    "Haha! Despicable half-demons, we demons are prepared too. Once your array is activated, all the demonic beasts under my command will rush into the city to feast on all of you. Not a single corpse will be left."

    ...

    Looking at the messages coming from the messenger tokens, the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect's face gradually started turning red as he continuously thought about the execution process of the entire plan.

    Once he issued an order, the tens of thousands of cultivators of Fukun City above his head would be trapped in the array. 

    At that time, once their lord broke through, those cultivators would have no choice but to be sacrificed. 

    He would then lure the demons into the city and create the illusion of a fallen and wrecked city. 

    In the end, the Dark Immortal Sect cultivators who had been "severely injured in battle" would then lead the alchemist of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Yu Huo, out of the siege. 

    They reckoned that Yu Huo would definitely put in a good word for them when they reached the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, in order to repay them for saving his life. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect would not only be able to smoothly let the Lord put the cultivators of the city up for the blood sacrifice, they could also continue to stay in the Eastern Border. 

    "There are no problems with the process! This plan will definitely succeed!"

    After carefully recalling all the details, the Dark Immortal Sect Master solemnly looked at the thin, old man in front of him and reassured him in a deep voice, "Don't worry, Lord! Everything has been prepared! There will be no mistakes!" 

    The thin, old man nodded in satisfaction, but the red light in his eyes was getting more and more intense, as if he was no longer able to suppress the power of evil within him. 

    "Okay, let's strike then. I… I can't wait any longer to drink blood." 

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect lowered his head with a ruthless expression and issued orders through the few communication tokens. 

    "Strike!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 207: With Money, You Can Do Whatever You Want

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A single order from him put the entire Fukun City in turmoil. 

    Tens of thousands of Fukun City cultivators had gathered and a thick array suddenly rose in the sky, trapping everyone in it.

    The cultivators looked at each other in confusion. 

    The cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect hiding in the shadows sneered, gloating when they saw that scene. 

    'These people are on the brink of death, but they still have no idea.' 

    ...

    On the other side, Su Lian looked in the direction of the city worriedly. 

    The battle had caused a huge uproar today, and even though she was staying in her abode in the courtyard, she could still hear the sound of the ground and mountains shaking outside the city. 

    "Junior Brother, do you think the Dark Immortal Sect can defend Fukun City?" Su Lian asked softly with some melancholy in her voice. 

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and replied, "Rest assured, Second Senior Sister, we will pull through." 

    As soon as he said that, an isolation array suddenly lit up in the abode. 

    Su Lian was a little surprised to see this scene, but she soon seemed to have come to a sudden realization. 

    "The Dark Immortal Sect is so thoughtful to have set up an array to protect us."

    "Protect us? Hah!"

    Chen Chen chuckled in disdain when five Dark Immortal Sect cultivators sprang out from around the walls to surround him and Su Lian. 

    All five of them were at the Nascent Soul realm and had once previously exchanged glasses and chatted with Chen Chen and Su Lian at the banquet. However, they weren't smiling at all right now, and all that there was in their eyes was cold, harsh, killing intent. 

    "What do you mean by this?" Su Lian frowned slightly.

    Even though she was gullible and simple-minded, she could sense that something was amiss at the moment. 

    Without saying anything, the five cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect charged towards them and released their terrifying spiritual pressure at the same time, completely preventing Chen Chen and Su Lian from retreating. 

    Seeing this, Su Lian hurriedly shielded Chen Chen behind her and hollered, "How dare you attack an alchemist?! You people are really outrageous and unruly!" 

    As she said that, five talismans flew out from her body and burst into flames, turning into five powerful strikes that blasted at the five Dark Immortal Sect cultivators!

    Boom! 

    Five muffled sounds of thunderous explosions filled the air, causing all the Nascent Soul realm cultivators to simultaneously vomit blood before retreating and colliding with the array formations around them. 

    "Wow... Senior Sister Su Lian, you're impressive!" 

    Chen Chen stared wide-eyed in shock. The situation was vaguely beyond his expectation because Su Lian's combat power seemed to be much stronger than he had imagined! 

    The five Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect had never expected this to happen either. After lying on the ground and wincing in pain for a long time, they transformed into hideous half-demons while their aura immediately surged, and they reached the late Nascent Soul realm stage. 

    At this moment, in a certain room within the compound, Su Lian's escorts dashed out with spears in their hands, shielding Su Lian and Chen Chen. 

    "Master Su, there's something fishy about this Dark Immortal Sect. The array formations around them blocked off all transmissions, and I can't relay a message back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to inform them of the situation." 

    Su Lian looked at the five half-demons with a grim expression and asked coldly, "How many can you deal with?"

    "Two at most."

    After receiving that answer, Su Lian sighed and took out a hood-like protective treasure. 

    "It seems like we can only use this Light-Fixing Hood. Unless there are Essence Soul realm powerhouses, there's no way it will be broken." 

    After saying that, she was about to toss the Light-Fixing Hood, but Chen Chen stopped her.

    "Senior Sister Su Lian… There are only five Nascent Soul half-demons, let me deal with them." 

    To be honest, Chen Chen was a little worried. The reason being that he had underestimated the strength of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, as well as the competency of Yu Huo and Su Lian, Su Lian's disciples.

    Although they were Nascent Soul realm cultivators who were weak in combat, they probably had a lot more treasures than most Essence Soul realm powerhouses. The variety of their treasures was also endless. 

    He was really afraid that those half-demons might force Su Lian into taking out some powerful magic treasures to kill them.

    That would make him seem like he wasn't contributing much. 

    "Junior Brother... You..." 

    Su Lian was a little hesitant. 

    Before she could finish her sentence, Chen Chen took a step forward while the Omni Divine Blade emerged from his sword case, which was made out of Divine Wood. It then transformed into a five-meter giant sword that rose to the sky before plunging down into the middle of the courtyard!

    Boom! 

    With a loud thunderclap, five golden World-Destroying Divine Thunderbolts darted out of the sword and shot directly at the five half-demons.

    The five half-demons panicked and maximized their spiritual power. However, the Divine Thunder made them seem fragile, like paper. In just a moment, the five of them had turned into ashes, along with their Nascent Souls. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen finally put away his Omni Divine Blade, appearing indifferent and pretending to be mysterious and enigmatic.

    Initially, he didn't need the Omni Divine Blade to summon five destructive Divine Thunderbolts. 

    However, that wouldn't be cool enough, and he wouldn't be able to fit in with the powerhouses.

    As for going up and slashing and killing the enemy, he didn't even think about it, because that would make him the same as Su Lian's escorts, pushing him to a lower position. 

    Looking at the ashes on the ground, Su Lian's eyes were full of amazement while the spear-wielding followers were astonished too.

    'The disciples of the Saintess… Are indeed powerful and not to be trifled with. Even her most junior disciple is so terrifying!'

    Su Lian was just about to say something, but Chen Chen waved his hand and acted as if it was just a normal thing.

    "Senior Sister Su Lian, don't say that much. Just stay here while I go check on Senior Brother Yu Huo." 

    After saying that, he ignored their gazes and took out the Omni Divine Blade. He then smashed it at the arrays, soon forming a huge hole in the courtyard. 

    As soon as he left the courtyard, Chen Chen wiped the cold sweat off of his forehead.

    'I've finally succeeded in boasting!

    'Ah, indeed, pretending to be a powerful person is much harder in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Even I have to do my best to make others feel like I'm impressive.' 

    Although Su Lian was definitely not comparable to him in terms of wealth, he had lots of heavenly treasures, but very few of them were fancy. 

    'It must all be from Master. I don't know where she got it from... No, I must go back and suck up to her too.'

    After secretly making up his mind, Chen Chen arrived above Yu Huo's courtyard. 

    Yu Huo was lying in the middle of the courtyard, seemingly unconscious. 

    However, there was a jade pendant that was flickering with light in front of his chest. The light turned into a thick shield with dense spiritual power that protected him. 

    Next to him, there was a Dark Immortal Sect cultivator who seemed to want to carry him away, but to no avail. 

    In the next courtyard, Yu Huo's escort was fighting five Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect alone. Although he was at a disadvantage, there were no signs of retreat. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. 

    Having enough assets and treasures gave one the ability to change everything, and the same rule applied, even to those who were gullible and weak in combat! 

    In short, the rich could do whatever they wanted!

    On the other hand, if one was poor, they would have no choice but to stand by and watch, regardless of what fancy tricks and schemes they may have. 

    Seeing that the Dark Immortal Sect cultivators were still trying in vain to shake Yu Huo's spiritual power shield, Chen Chen smacked him dead with tears in his eyes. 

    Just as he was about to go to the next courtyard to help out, a massive black cloud suddenly appeared in the distant sky, its dense evil aura felt clearly from dozens of kilometers away! 

    "That Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivator is about to break through. I wonder if my formula is of any use to him," Chen Chen murmured, his gaze filled with anticipation.

    ...

    "What is this?"

    The cultivators of Fukun City were astonished! 

    Not only were they trapped here, but the dark cloud in the sky was also devouring their spiritual energy!

    Among these cultivators, there were a few knowledgeable Nascent Soul realm powerhouses who could not help but yell in horror! 

    "That's an evil method! There are diabolic cultivators nearby!" 

    Before the cultivators could continue being shocked for long, a peculiar laughter filled their ears. 

    "Hahaha! You are my feast for today. Today, I will use your blood to step into the late Essence Soul realm!" 

    Outside the array, the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect quietly watched the scene with a menacing grimace. 

    At this moment, he no longer had the aura of an immortal, as he seemed bloodthirsty and maniacal! 

    'Slaughtering tens of thousands of cultivators in one fell swoop, what a feat! Only a mighty figure can do that!'

    The dark cloud in the sky rotated and formed a massive vortex while tens of thousands of cultivators rose into the vortex at a speed that was visible to the naked eye.

    Once all their spiritual power was devoured, the dark cloud would go on to suck their vitality and fresh blood. Eventually, their souls would be devoured too! 

    By then, all that would be left would be a pile of corpses on the ground! 

    "Sect Master! Activate the array and let us out!"

    Some cultivators wailed desperately, but the Dark Immortal Sect Master remained unwavering, sneering. 

    "Sect Master, Yu Huo's escort is quite difficult to deal with. We can't take him down." 

    He received this message from his messenger token. 

    The Dark Immortal Sect Master frowned slightly and said coldly, "Don't worry, Senior Brother has already gone to deal with them. Just stall for time and act according to the plan. It's normal for those alchemists to be somewhat competent. As long as the lord succeeds in breaking through, there will be no problem at all." 

    However, as soon as he finished speaking, the dark cloud in the sky suddenly stopped revolving. 

    Immediately afterwards, a furious roar of horror and fright spread across half of Fukun City!

    "Damn it! What did you put in that pill?!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 208: Secret Battle

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing this explosive roar, a group of Dark Immortal Sect cultivators, whose wounds were deeply bandaged, were extremely startled. 

    The recovery abilities of the cultivators were much stronger than humans and they had already harmed themselves once, in order to prevent Yu Huo from finding out that their wounds were fresh. 

    "Lord, do you think there's something wrong with the pill?" 

    A cultivator whose arm was broken muttered incessantly while his expression turned sullen. 

    The person beside him shook his head and said, "There shouldn't be a problem with that. The Painkiller Elixir is truly effective. I had my leg amputated, but I didn't feel any pain at all." 

    The other cultivators nodded in agreement.

    With the Painkiller Elixirs, they would go through painless and pressure-free injuries when harmed. 

    They would not worry about the severe disabilities and serious ailments that they encountered because they could just quickly recover through the healing powers of some spiritual medicines. 

    The only strange thing was that they seemed to have bled a lot today. 

    Of course, it was also their first time inflicting harm on themselves. Since they didn't have any experience with this matter, they might have inflicted severe injuries on themselves and lost an excessive amount of blood. 

    'Forget it, I'll rest and wait for the orders.'

    While thinking about it, the cultivators leaned against the corner and dozed off.

    ...

    In the dark room under the gloomy clouds... 

    The thin, wrinkly old man's face turned pale before turning red again. His complexion kept changing. 

    No one would believe it, but... 

    At this critical moment, he, an Essence Soul realm expert… Actually wanted to take a dump! 

    'Take a dump! 

    'How long has it been since I did that!?!' 

    However, the urge to take a dump was reminding him that he wasn't dreaming. 

    He had to admit that the effects of the Essence Soul Condensation Pill were indeed very impressive, as his mind was completely blank and devoid of messy thoughts. All he wanted was to take a dump... 

    "Damn it!" the thin old man cursed again softly under his breath.

    At this moment, he was at the critical juncture of a breakthrough and he could not move an inch at all. Hence, he had no choice but to divide a part of his attention and commit to suppressing that urge to relieve nature's call. 

    However, every breakthrough of a diabolic cultivator would be full of danger. How could he possibly let himself get distracted and divide a portion of his attention to deal with it? 

    Yet the urge to take a dump was getting stronger and stronger, so he had no choice but to suppress it! 

    Seeing that the clouds had stopped rotating and seemed to be showing vague signs of backlash, the thin, old man's expressions began to change repeatedly, and a bold idea surfaced in his mind. 

    His expression eventually became completely calm once again. 

    Perhaps that was the calamity that he was destined to face. 

    From the first day he set foot on the diabolic path to become an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, he had experienced countless trials and tribulations. 

    He considered himself to be a man of great perseverance to have made it this far. 

    'How can a man of great perseverance be stumped by the urge to defecate!?'

    "Why don't I just let go of everything..." 

    After murmuring to himself, the thin, old man soon appeared solemn. 

    Crack!

    Chaotic sounds filled the air and he calmly defecated in his pants. 

    A sense of comfort immediately filled his entire body. Although the desire to defecate was incessant, the crackling sound also rang continuously. The offset allowed his breakthrough to remain unaffected. 

    A foul odor spread throughout the dark room.

    The thin, old man's expression remained unchanged as he tried to move the gloomy clouds in the sky. 

    Soon, the gloomy clouds began to move again. 

    "As a diabolic cultivator, shouldn't this freedom and carefree life be what I pursue?" 

    Hearing the crackling sounds, the thin, old man comforted himself, feeling as if his state of mind had once again been raised to a higher level. 

    Sensing this, he could not help but sneer, 'Which shameless person tampered with the medicine and tried to disrupt my mind to make me slip into obsession? 

    'Just with this alone? You're belittling an Essence Soul realm powerhouse!' 

    "We Essence Soul realm experts have physical bodies made of flesh. Even if we defecate in our pants, we can only remain calm. Even if we have to eat..." the thin, old man muttered to himself.

    At this moment, the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect suddenly interrupted him by asking him a question out of concern. 

    "Lord! Are you alright?" 

    "I'm fine." 

    After replying, the thin, old man continued to drive the gloomy clouds and a powerful suction force immediately appeared around him, followed by a scene that was truly horrifying! 

    A large mass of filth and impurities rose up in the air, rotating around him and vaguely showing signs of entering his body! 

    "Damn it!" the thin, old man cursed again softly under his breath.

    After cursing softly, the thin, old man's gaze flickered, and some spirit fire darted out to turn all the filth into ash. The odor of the air began to turn bizarre too.

    Some of the unidentifiable dust began to converge with the thin, old man's body.

    The thin old man subconsciously wanted to stop running the cloud, but he was now stuck in a spot because if he were to stop it, he would have to suffer inevitable backlash.

    "Forget it... I'll just let it go..." 

    The thin, old man closed his eyes, tears rolling out from the corners of his eyes. He then tried his best to move the gloomy clouds and absorb all the strange things and smell in the air into his body. 

    However, compared to the sense of relief that he previously felt, he was now feeling extremely upset; even his face had turned pitch black! 

    "Nothing can stop me from forming the Dao!"

    After roaring softly, the thin, old man completely gave up on himself as he suddenly opened both his eyes, which were full of a maniacal rage! 

    The crackling sounds were incessant, and the pungent odor once again appeared in the air, but before it could spread, it was swallowed up by him.

    An Essence Soul realm powerhouse of great perseverance was just that terrifying! 

    At this moment, his face was suddenly flushed, and his heart was filled with a long-lost desire... 

    However, he had completely let go of it, and thus merely smiled calmly.

    "Inferior method... It's just the cause of my worries. Since I've let it go, I've let it go." 

    After he said that, some spiritual energy flowed out, and the thin, old man's body and his desire vanished too. 

    Pain was considered nothing to diabolic cultivators like him because they had already gotten used to it long ago. 

    "What other means do you have?" 

    The thin, old man quietly decided to go against the person who had schemed against him. When he held the Essence Soul Condensation Pill in his hand, he felt peace, and thus knew that there was nothing wrong with the pill. 

    They would at most play around, but those things could be overcome with just some willpower. 

    Soon, his armpits began to itch again, and the feeling was so overwhelming that the old man broke his arm without uttering another word! 

    ...

    After a while, the old man was covered in blood, but his eyes were full of ruthlessness! 

    "That pill is not too big; it can't erase too many things. At most... There's one more round, I can win!" 

    He took a deep breath and regained his composure.

    At this moment, a strange desire surged within him, seeming to have infiltrated the depths of his mind like a tsunami. Under the effects of the Essence Soul Condensation Pill, it seemed extraordinarily clear! 

    The thin, old man subconsciously wanted to castrate himself, only to realize that his member was long gone. 

    Afterwards, he finally realized... 

    He had been yearning desperately… For a man! 

    "Despicable villain!" 

    The thin, old man hit the roof and roared into the sky! 

    Only then did he realize that he had fallen into that man's trap!

    That desire came from within his body and he had just castrated himself, so the balance in his body had been disrupted. With that desire overwhelming him, he couldn't resist it at all! 

    'Unless...' 

    The thin old man looked at his genitals, which had been severed from his body, his eyes brimming with tears. 

    'I used to think that you were just the useless root of all problems, but now that I've lost you, I finally realized that you're still an indispensable part of me...' 

    After that thought flashed past his mind, the thin, old man was soon consumed by a powerful sense of desire that made his eyes turn bloodshot. Coupled with a grief that felt greater than death, he finally went off the rails.

    The cloud in the sky quickly turned chaotic and soon vanished completely. 

    Within the dark room, the cloud appeared and enveloped the old man while beams of red light flashed past. In an instant, he was sucked dry! 

    Woosh! 

    There was a muffled sound! 

    The now dried-up old man collapsed to the ground. He was now on his very last breath and on the verge of dying. 

    Looking at the various bodies he had decapitated, his eyes were filled with resentment.

    "I have… Underestimated how despicable you can be! Although I don't know who you are... I won't let you off, even after I become a ghost!" 

    After muttering softly, he struggled and took out a communication token, which he used to send a message. He then ended his sinful life. 

    ...

    Outside the dark room.

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect's expression changed drastically while a terrifying thought surfaced in his mind when he saw the gloomy cloud above his head vanish. 

    'Did... Lord fail to break through?' 

    With that thought, he walked towards the dark room in a bid to check on the situation of his lord.

    He didn't know that there were two people standing tens of thousands of meters above him, watching everything coldly. 

    "It looks like there's no need for us to strike." 

    "The Saintess' new disciple does have some wonderful tricks up his sleeve. He's very much like how the Saintess used to be back then. Maybe he can be the true successor." 

    The other person shook his head at those words and said, "It's better not to make him the successor. Otherwise, our efforts will be wasted in vain." 

    They then looked at each other in silence, both noticing the bitterness in each other's expressions. 

    With a deep sigh, the two flew into the distance to carry out the real mission that they had to complete. 

    The recovery abilities of cultivators were much stronger than humans and they had already harmed themselves once in order to not let Yu Huo find out that their wounds were fresh. 

    "Lord, do you think there's something wrong with the pill?" 

    A cultivator whose arm was broken, muttered incessantly while his expression turned sullen. 

    The person beside him shook his head and said, "There shouldn't be a problem with that. The Painkiller Elixir is quite effective, I had my leg amputated but I didn't feel any pain at all." 

    The other cultivators nodded in agreement.

    With the Painkiller Elixirs, they would feel a lot less pain and pressure when harming themselves. 

    They were not very worried about the disabilities and permanent ailments that they would suffer because they could just make up for it later with some spiritual medicine. 

    The only strange thing was that they seemed to have bled a lot today. 

    Of course, it was also their first time inflicting self-harm on themselves. Since they didn't have any experience, they might inflict severe injuries on themselves and lose an excessive amount of blood. 

    'Forget it, I'll rest and wait for the orders.'

    While thinking about it, the cultivators leaned against the corner and dozed off.

    ...

    In the dark room under the gloomy clouds... 

    The thin and wrinkly old man's face turned pale before turning red again. His complexion kept changing. 

    No one would believe it but... 

    At this critical moment, he, an Essence Soul realm expert...actually wanted to take a dump! 

    'Take a dump!' 

    'How long has it been since I did that!?!' 

    However, the urge to take a dump was reminding him all the time that he wasn't dreaming. 

    He had to admit that the effects of the Essence Soul Condensation Pill were indeed very impressive as his mind was completely blank and devoid of messy thoughts. All he wanted was to take a dump... 

    "Damn it!" The thin old man cursed again softly under his breath.

    At this moment, he was at the critical juncture of a breakthrough and he could not move an inch at all. Hence, he had no choice but to divide a part of his attention and commit to suppressing that urge to relieve nature's call. 

    However, every breakthrough of a diabolic cultivator would be full of danger. How could he possibly let himself get distracted and divide a portion of his attention to deal with it? 

    Yet, the urge to take a dump was getting stronger and stronger so he had no choice but to suppress it! 

    Seeing that the clouds had stopped rotating and seemed to be showing vague signs of a backlash, the thin old man's expressions began to change repeatedly and a bold idea surfaced in his mind. 

    His expression eventually became completely calm again. 

    Perhaps, that was the calamity that he was destined to face. 

    From the first day he set foot on the diabolic path to become an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, he had experienced countless trials and tribulations in the process. 

    He considered himself to be a man of great perseverance to have made it this far. 

    'How can a man of great perseverance be stumped by an urge to defecate!?'

    "Why don't I just let go of everything..." 

    After murmuring to himself, the thin old man soon appeared solemn. 

    Crack!

    Chaotic sounds filled the air and he calmly defecated in his pants. 

    A sense of comfort immediately filled his entire body. Although the desire to defecate was incessant, the crackling sound also rang continuously. The offset allowed his breakthrough to be unaffected. 

    A foul odor spread throughout the dark room.

    The thin old man's expression remained unchanged as he tried to move the gloomy clouds in the sky. 

    Soon, the gloomy clouds began to move again. 

    "As a diabolic cultivator, shouldn't this freedom and carefree life be what I pursue?" 

    Hearing the crackling sounds, the thin old man comforted himself and he felt as if his state of mind had once again been raised to a higher level. 

    Sensing this, he could not help but sneer. 

    'Which shameless person tampered with the medicine and tried to disrupt my mind to make me slip into obsession?' 

    'Just with this alone? You're belittling an Essence Soul realm powerhouse!' 

    "We Essence Soul realm experts have physical bodies made of flesh. Even if we defecate in our pants, we can only remain calm. Even if we have to eat..." 

    The thin old man muttered to himself.

    At this moment, the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect suddenly interrupted him by asking him a question out of concern. 

    "Lord! Are you alright?" 

    "I'm fine." 

    After replying, the thin old man continued to drive the gloomy clouds and a powerful suction force immediately appeared around him, followed by a scene that was truly horrifying! 

    A large mass of filth and impurities rose up in the air, rotating around him and vaguely showing signs of entering his body! 

    "Damn it!" The thin old man cursed again softly under his breath.

    After cursing softly, the thin old man's gaze flickered and some spirit fire darted out to turn all the filth into ashes. The odor of the air began to turn bizarre too.

    Some of the unidentifiable dust began to converge on the thin old man's body.

    The thin old man subconsciously wanted to stop running the cloud, but he was now stuck in a spot because if he were to stop it, he would have to suffer inevitable backlash.

    "Forget it... I'll jut let it go..." 

    The thin old man closed his eyes and tears rolled out from the corners of his eyes. He then tried his best to move the gloomy clouds and absorb all the strange things and smell in the air, into his body. 

    However, compared to the sense of relief that he felt previously, he was now feeling extremely upset and even his face had turned pitch black! 

    "Nothing can stop me from forming the Dao!"

    After roaring softly, the thin old man gave up on himself completely as he suddenly opened both his eyes that were full of a maniacal rage! 

    The crackling sounds were incessant, and the pungent odor once again appeared in the air, but before it could spread, it was swallowed up by him.

    An Essence Soul realm powerhouse of great perseverance was just that terrifying! 

    At this moment, his face was suddenly flushed and his heart was filled with a long-lost desire... 

    However, he had completely let go of it and thus merely smiled calmly.

    "Inferior method... It's just the cause of a worry. Since I've let it go, I've let it go." 

    After he said that, some spiritual energy flowed out and the thin old man's body and his desire vanished too. 

    Pain was considered nothing to diabolic cultivators like him because they had already gotten used to it long ago. 

    "What other means do you have?" 

    The thin old man quietly decided to go against the person who had schemed against him. When he held the Essence Soul Condensation Pill in his hand,he felt peace and thus knew that there was nothing wrong with the pill. 

    They would at most play around but those things could be overcome with just some willpower. 

    Soon, his armpits began to itch again and the feeling was so overwhelming that the old man broke his arm without uttering another word! 

    ...

    After a while, the old man was already covered in blood but his eyes were full of ruthlessness! 

    "That pill is not too big, it can't erase too many things. At most... There's one more round, I can win!" 

    He took a deep breath and regained his composure.

    At this moment, a strange desire surged within him and seemed to have infiltrated the depths of his mind like a tsunami. Under the effects of the Essence Soul Condensation Pill, it seemed extraordinarily clear! 

    The thin old man subconsciously wanted to castrate himself, only to realize that his member was long gone. 

    Afterwards, he finally realized... 

    He had been yearning desperately...for a man! 

    "Despicable villain!" 

    The thin old man hit the roof and roared into the sky! 

    Only then did he realize that he had fallen into that man's trap!

    That desire came from within his body and he had just castrated himself so the balance in his body had been disrupted. With that desire overwhelming him, he couldn't resist it at all! 

    'Unless...' 

    The thin old man looked at his genital, which had been severed from his body, his eyes brimming with tears. 

    'I used to think that you're just a useless root of all problems but now that I've lost you, I finally realized that you're still an indispensable part of me...' 

    After that thought flashed past his mind, the thin old man was soon consumed by a powerful sense of desire that made his eyes turn bloodshot. Coupled with the grief that felt greater than death, he finally went off the rails.

    The cloud in the sky quickly turned chaotic and soon vanished completely. 

    Within the dark room, the cloud appeared and enveloped the old man while beams of red light flashed past. In an instant, he was sucked dry! 

    Woosh! 

    There was sa muffled sound! 

    The now dried up old man collapsed to the grown. He was now at his very last breath and on the verge of dying. 

    Looking at the various bodies he had decapitated, his eyes were filled with resentment.

    "I have...underestimated how despicable you can be! Although I don't know who you are... I won't let you off even after I become a ghost!" 

    After muttering softly, he struggled and took out a communication token, which he used to send a message. He then ended his sinful life. 

    ...

    Outside the dark room.

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect's expression changed drastically while a terrifying thought surfaced in his mind when he saw the gloomy cloud above his head vanished. 

    'Did... Lord fail to break through?' 

    With that thought, he walked towards the dark room in a bid to check on the situation of his lord! 

    He didn't know that there were two people standing tens of thousands of meters above him and watching everything coldly. 

    "It looks like there's no need for us to strike." 

    "The Saintess' new disciple does have some wonderful tricks up his sleeves. He's very much like how the Saintess used to be back then. Maybe,he can be the true successor." 

    The other person shook his head at those words and said, "It's better not to make him the successor. Otherwise, we'll have to keep having our efforts go in vain." 

    They then looked at each other in silence, both noticing the bitterness in each other's expressions. 

    With a deep sigh, the two flew into the distance to carry out the real mission that they had to complete. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After they flew for several miles, a stream of light flew in and blasted on top of the trapping array. 

    A ray of light suddenly lit up between heaven and earth, and the array that trapped tens of thousands of cultivators in Fukun City was broken. 

    Tens of thousands of cultivators cried tears of joy, but they didn't know who to thank.

    ...

    As soon as the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect entered the darkroom, he was overwhelmed with a pungent stench, but he forced himself to endure the discomfort and quickly delved deeper. Soon, he saw the thin old man who had been sucked dry.

    "Lord... Lord!" 

    Although that scene was within his expectations, he still could not help but feel astounded and be filled with despair when he saw it with his very own eyes! 

    'Lord has failed!'

    Diabolic cultivators usually progressed very quickly in their cultivation, but breakthroughs were extremely difficult for them. Those who managed to cultivate the Essence Soul realm after enduring perils in small breakthroughs and facing backlashes in major realm breakthroughs were all people with great perseverance. 

    The Lord had now suffered a backlash because he had gone off the rails, and even his primordial spirit was completely obliterated.

    "There's something wrong with the Essence Soul Condensation Pill!" 

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect said with a miserable expression.

    He had always been a refined and easy-going person who would never speak uncouthly or hurl expletives. However, when he cursed today, everyone across half the city could hear him. He had encountered something intolerable and unacceptable! 

    Even an ordinary cultivator might slip off the right track if there was an accident during the breakthrough, let alone a diabolic cultivator. 

    "That scoundrel Yu Huo! I didn't expect your loyalty and honesty to all be a pretense! It's all my fault for being careless and causing the Lord to die..."

    The Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect was full of self-reproach, and he thought of Yu Huo's kind and honest smile, which now seemed to be twisted and sinister in his opinion. He perceived Yu Huo as a demon from hell! 

    "Senior Brother! There's something wrong with the Essence Soul Condensation Pill refined by that scumbag Yu Huo, which caused Lord to go off the rails and suffered a backlash that resulted in his death. Kill that bastard to avenge our lord!" 

    The Sect Master took out his communication token and sent that message to many other people. He took away the old man's storage ring, and then grabbed a torch and set fire on the thin old man's corpse, turning it into ashes. 

    Since the matter had been exposed, there was no way he could continue to stay at the Eastern Border, and thus, fleeing was the only option. 

    With that thought in mind, he quickly flew away from the darkroom. 

    However, as soon as he left, he saw countless cultivators of Fukun City who had broken free and were all glaring at him with burning anger in their eyes. 

    ...

    The Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect had just arrived at the abode. He was dumbfounded when he received the news from his Junior Brother. 

    Who would have thought that underneath the loyal and honest appearance of Yu Huo, lies a vicious and wicked heart? 

    "Yu Huo, you scumbag! I must kill you!"

    He roared into the sky and then flew straight towards the courtyard where Yu Huo was.

    In the courtyard, Yu Huo had just woken up with Chen Chen and Su Lian beside him.

    The Dark Immortal Sect Nascent Soul realm cultivators had all been killed by now.

    Seeing the corpses on the ground, the Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sect's eyes were wide open, and he pointed at Yu Huo while cursing, "Yu Huo! Bastard, you're so ruthless!" 

    Yu Huo was dumbfounded because Chen Chen hadn't had the time to tell him the truth of the matter.

    The expression on Yu Huo's face made the Great Elder even angrier as his chest heaved up and down vigorously. 

    'This scumbag is still pretending at this point!' 

    However, the corpses on the ground made him understand that with his current strength, he wouldn't be able to kill Yu Huo. 

    Without hesitation, the Great Elder turned around and left at a much faster speed than that of when he just arrived. 

    Yu Huo's escorts subconsciously tried to chase after him, but Chen Chen was one step ahead of them.

    "This old bastard is a half-demon who's at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. He's very powerful, let me deal with him." 

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    There was a charred black corpse lying on the ground beneath Chen Chen's feet, holding onto a storage ring. 

    The storage space in the storage ring was rather large and it was full of all sorts of resources, especially Demon Pills. There were at least a thousand of them, among which there were five Essence Soul realm Demon Pills! 

    That was the storage ring belonging to the Great Elder. 

    "The Dark Immortal Sect is so rich. If that Sect Master and other Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivators are all this rich, they'd have a third of what I have... This is just a medium-sized sect."

    Chen Chen felt that something was wrong.

    There were too many Demon Pills, many of which were fresh. 

    That meant that the people of the Dark Immortal Sect had personally killed many demons in addition to robbing and resorting to other means to get money. 

    "The demons placed more emphasis on bloodlines than humans do. Besides, the treatment that the half-demons get is not even comparable to that of humans..." 

    Chen Chen murmured, somewhat suspecting that the Dark Immortal Sect was a double spy that sat on the fence between the humans and the demons while taking benefits from both sides. 

    It was extremely difficult for a medium-sized sect to be able to do well while snitching on two sects. 

    After all, everyone couldn't be as wise as Chen Chen and carry a tracking system. 

    "Is there a greater force that the Dark Immortal Sect is subservient to?"

    That idea flashed through Chen Chen's mind, and then he carefully searched the storage ring again, only to find that except for a communication token that allowed him to communicate with the demons, there were no other special communication tokens. 

    "That Essence Soul realm demon should have the answer, but I don't know if he's dead or not." 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen summoned Yuan Qingtian.

    Yuan Qingtian was attacking a certain corner of Fukun City. 

    There were fifty to sixty cultivators of the Dark Immortal Sect hidden in this corner, all of whom had revealed their original forms and were already dead. They were lying on the ground. Although the blood on the ground flowed into streams, this group of half-demons had died peacefully. Some were even smiling like they were having a beautiful dream.

    Yuan Qingtian collected their storage rings and then received a message from Chen Chen. Without hesitation, he headed straight towards the place where the cultivators of Fukun City were assembled.

    Soon, he saw the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect was charging around furiously near the tens of thousands of cultivators, who were currently in their true forms. 

    Yuan Qingtian observed quietly in stealth, his vision as sharp as that of a falcon. He had perfectly embodied the qualities of a top assassin. 

    A few moments later, he lurked into a dark place from a distance based on his observations.

    The Dark Immortal Sect Master blew himself up after another 15 minutes, leaving only a single Nascent Soul that darted out and surrounded Yuan Qingtian. 

    At this moment, he was already severely injured and at a loss for what to do. However, he subconsciously flew towards the place that he felt was the safest. He didn't expect that others had already predicted his breakout path. 

    When he was paying full attention to his attackers behind him, a dagger emerged from the void in front of him and was stabbed straight into his Nascent Soul. 

    All kinds of toxins instantly erupted, and the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect turned around with horror all over his face. However, he saw nothing but an indifferent, cold, and handsome face. 

    "How dare you call me good-for-nothing! To hell with you!"

    Hearing the shout of a curse, the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect completely lost consciousness.

    Yuan Qingtian took the two storage rings in the hands of the Nascent Soul realm cultivator and once again vanished in the void. 

    "Senior Brother, everything has been settled." 

    ...

    Chen Chen smiled in satisfaction when he received the news. At this moment, he was using the system to track within the residence and had obtained some treasures. Although they were far inferior to the contents of the storage ring, they were equivalent to one percent of his assets.

    They were sufficient for raising a few Nascent Soul realm cultivators. 

    He didn't intend to pocket the treasures to himself this time, especially the materials used for refinement. Hence, he gave most of them to Yu Huo and Su Lian. 

    He had to nurture his relationship with them slowly. 

    "Congratulations to the host for using the system 10,000 times and completing the achievement of a professional hack. You are rewarded with a designated tracking opportunity within a realm."

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat when he received the system alert in his head. 

    'A new tracking function has appeared!' 

    "What is the designated tracking opportunity?" Chen Chen asked in his head. 

    "When tracking a specific item, only a result closest to the host will be displayed." Chen Chen quickly understood the system's brief and concise answer. 

    For example, if he wanted a piece of Omni Divine Gold now, he could use this tracking opportunity to search for a piece of Omni Divine Gold that was the nearest to him within a realm.

    The advantage of this function was a large tracking range that would allow one to obtain specifically what he wanted, instead of receiving a bunch of unknown treasures like he would when using a fixed-range tracking opportunity. 

    The disadvantage was that he could only take one item at a time.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and did not rush to use it. Although he had come up with lots of impressive treasures in his head, some of which would allow him to become immortal right after consuming them, they were all just legendary objects. If there were no such items in this world, he would have suffered a major loss by wasting his tracking opportunity on it. 

    Hence, he had to plan for the future and use it only when he was at a critical juncture. 

    ...

    While he was pondering about making various deductions in his head... 

    Somewhere, in a super blessed land distant from him... 

    An old man with white hair who was sitting cross-legged took out a communication token and looked at the message he received. 

    "Master, I was tricked by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and I've already been disgraced. From now on, I can no longer share your burden...but I will watch over you and fight for a place for us half-demons at the borders of the two tribes. Master... take care!"

    Seeing this message, the white-haired old man calmly crushed the communication token. 

    "How hard is it to fight for a place of our own in this world?" 

    After muttering softly, the white-haired old man closed his eyes and continued to cultivate, as nothing had happened at all. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "You may know a person, but you will never know a person's true thoughts of the mind and the intentions of the heart!" 

    In Fukun City, Yu Huo sighed. At this point, he had learned the truth behind the entire matter. While admiring how intelligent and resourceful Chen Chen was, he also pondered about human nature. 

    "Senior Brother Yu Huo, I managed to find some clues because I've dealt with the Dark Immortal Sect before. Otherwise, I would have been kept in the dark too!" 

    Chen Chen was filled with decency at indignation.

    Yu Huo and Su Lian finally felt relieved after listening to his explanation.

    'It's not that we're too stupid! The Dark Immortal Sect is just too cunning! Yes! That's it!' 

    "Junior Brother, how are those demons outside the city?" Su Lian asked. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sighed softly with some regrets. "They've retreated. That was such a pity, or else, we would have tried to set up a killing array inside the city to lure them out. How clever would that be?"

    Yu Huo and Su Lian looked at each other before lowering their heads at once.

    'Why haven't we thought of that?' 

    'It seems that we're not good at venturing into unknown territories. We'd better stay in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. There are too many schemes and dangerous traps out there.' 

    Of course, they still had to go to the ancient Cave Abode in the State of Jin.

    Yu Huo suggested, "Junior Brother, we'd better hurry up and head back. I've already reported the matter here to the clan. They have arranged with other people to take over the matters here at Fukun City. They should arrive here in the afternoon." 

    To be honest, he was intensely hurt after this incident. He intentionally thought of becoming sworn brothers at first with the Sect Master and Great Elder of the Dark Immortal Sec, yet, they turned out to be cheating him. 

    Hence, he was now a little withdrawn and unwilling to befriend outsiders anymore. 

    Although Su Lian was less traumatized than Yu Huo, she also had similar thoughts, so she immediately expressed her support for the suggestion. 

    Of course, Chen Chen naturally didn't express any objections. 

    Hence, the three of them soon resumed their journey back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    ...

    They were on the flying boat.

    Chen Chen quietly sensed the two storage rings that Yuan Qingtian gave him.

    The storage ring of the Sect Master of the Dark Immortal Sect contained the same amount of resources and treasures as that of the Great Elder. However, no special communication token was contained. 

    As for the other storage ring, it contained a divine ability called 'Bloodthirsty.' That was in addition to some diabolic cultivation methods and treasures. 

    Chen Chen did not hesitate to destroy the secret manual. 

    His cultivation speed was much faster than that of the diabolic cultivators, so he thought those secret manuals and methods were no longer necessary. 

    There was no communication token in this storage ring also.

    Chen Chen didn't think much of it. Regardless of whether the Dark Immortal Sect was subordinate to an even more powerful force or not, he was in no place to meddle with them. 

    Only the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would be held responsible for this incident.

    After flying for half a day, he finally arrived at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Chen Chen was pondering many things. 

    Foremost, he had to continue deducing the "Ancient Pill Formula" upon his return. The more he deduced, the longer his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters could stay in the State of Jin. 

    Second, Yuan Qingtian performed well this time, but his cultivation level was too low and had seriously dragged him down. Thus, he decided to find ways in improving Yuan Qingtian's abilities. Otherwise, it would be an overwhelming disgrace and embarrassment to him, when he brought him out in the future. 

    Thinking about it, the three of them came to the courtyard where Yu Qiong was.

    After returning from a mission, the first thing that he would do was to report to his master, Yu Qiong. 

    Yu Qiong happened to be sitting outside the courtyard during this time. 

    However, there was a white-haired and bearded person, seated in front of her and smiling warmly, clad in the Senior Elder uniform of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    There were seven jade boxes on each side of the stone table between the two of them. 

    "Master... I have returned." 

    Yu Huo lowered his head, surfaced with shame when he saw Yu Qiong. 

    His performance had been mediocre this time. Although his master was gentle-mannered, and he knew that she wouldn't blame him, he still felt bad about it. 

    Yu Qiong's expression was calm and her posture was as elegant as ever. She said softly, "I already know about what happened. Wait at the side while I gamble with Elder Ouyang."

    Hearing this, Yu Huo immediately took two steps back and waited at the side. 

    Chen Chen looked at Yu Qiong and the jade boxes on the stone table with some curiosity. He could tell that she liked gambling with others. 

    Otherwise, Yu Huo wouldn't have taught the new disciples on her behalf for a hundred years and might continue doing so. 

    'Why are they gambling with treasures?'

    Before he could figure it out, Yu Qiong and Elder Ouyang had started gambling.

    They each selected a jade box from the pile in front of them, pushed them to the middle of the table, and then disclosed them at the same time.

    At once, two heavenly auras emerged. 

    Both Elder Ouyang and Yu Qiong had a gleam of excitement in their eyes.

    A moment later, Elder Ouyang chuckled. 

    "Disciple-Niece Yu Qiong, this 70,000-year-old Water Cloud Ginseng of mine is worth a lot more than your 60,000-year-old Wood Beard Root." 

    After saying that, he placed the two jade boxes into his storage ring.

    "Uncle-Master, you're in luck today."

    Yu Qiong's expression was still calm, but Chen Chen could see the trace of murderous aura on her face when he looked at her from the side. 

    Her murderous aura was very familiar to him since it had appeared on Yu Qiong's face on several occasions when she looked him in the eye. An example would be when he took the Soul Stabilizing Pill and the dagger from Yu Qiong... 

    On the other hand, Elder Ouyang was not an ordinary person either. Although he appeared kindhearted and benevolent, Chen Chen could acutely sense that he was incredibly scheming. 

    Yu Qiong was already over 200 years old, so her Uncle-Master must be much older! He was extremely intelligent and ingenious! 

    Looking at the two old and cunning figures who were gambling with the treasures, Chen Chen felt that Yu Huo and Su Lian were just like dimwits in comparison to the former two. 

    They seemed to be out of place in this high-level battle of wits. 

    'I have to impress my master and get into her good books. This happens to be a good opportunity, I won't have to pay anything either...' 

    Chen Chen secretly thought to himself before starting to use the system. 

    "System, where is the most valuable thing within a ten-meter radius?"

    "System, where is the second most valuable thing within a ten-meter radius?"

    ...

    The system results gave him a tremendous fear! 

    Only after the tenth most valuable thing was tracked that the system began to mention the contents of those boxes. The first nine most valuable treasures were all adorned by Yu Qiong and Elder Ouyang. 

    Even Yu Qiong's inner garment and clothing were worth more than the heavenly treasures that were 100,000 years in age! 

    If not for the fact that he had entered the Cave Abode of the Void Refinement realm powerhouse back then, he probably would have developed an inferiority complex. 

    Indeed, the assets of an alchemist could not be calculated using normal logic. 

    Chen Chen secretly sorted the treasures in the remaining twelve jade boxes according to their value. He then stood motionlessly at a spot that was more than ten meters behind Elder Ouyang, looking as if he was admiring the beautiful scenery from the distance.

    After a conversation that was full of subtle threats and aggression, Yu Qiong and Elder Ouyang began their second round of gambling. 

    Seeing that Yu Qiong had chosen another treasure that was less valuable than Elder Ouyang's, Chen Chen shook his head gently and tied his hair at the same time. 

    Yu Qiong had a sharp vision and she immediately noticed Chen Chen using her peripheral vision. 

    However, there were no changes in her expression when she merely placed her hand on the other jade box. 

    Chen Chen shook his head again and also scratched it a little. 

    Yu Qiong changed the treasure and seemed to be contemplating which one to choose. 

    Chen Chen finally nodded again this time. 

    Yu Qiong pushed the jade box out without saying a word.

    She removed the lid of the jade box and won by a close margin. 

    "Uncle-Master Ouyang, pardon me." 

    Yu Qiong smiled calmly and placed the other two jade boxes into her storage ring. 

    Elder Ouyang merely regarded it as a coincidence and remained calm. Shaking his head slightly, he said, "Disciple-Niece Yu Qiong, I didn't expect you to bring out a treasure of such a fine grade. My loss is justifiable." 

    Yu Qiong smiled without saying much. She knew that he was just hinting to her that the value of the treasure he laid down wasn't that high. 

    However, the truth was that the value of the items in this old man's jade box was even higher than hers!

    'He even took these treasures out and used them as bets. Seems like he values that thing.' 

    ...

    The third round of gambling soon began and Chen Chen was still giving crazy hints to Yu Qiong from afar. However, she was still contemplating. 

    In the end, she won by a close margin again. 

    Although Elder Ouyang was smiling, his smile had become a little stiff.

    ...

    During the fourth time, Elder Ouyang's face gradually turned pale. 

    ...

    During the fifth round, Elder Ouyang finally won but his face instantly turned sullen because that treasure was the most precious one present. Yet, it only trumped the most inferior treasure that Yu Qiong had! 

    ...

    The results of the sixth and seventh-round were the same and Elder Ouyang continuously lost. 

    "I'm...not very lucky today..." Elder Ouyang was shivering vigorously and at the same time, he took out a specially made wooden box from his storage ring and handed it to Yu Qiong.

    The seven treasures that he had used as a bet for the gamble just now were just add-ons. This treasure was the real stake. 

    Yu Qiong grabbed it smilingly and placed it into her storage ring without even checking it. 

    Right from the beginning, she did not take a single glance at Chen Chen.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen was now squatting on the ground in the distance and playing with some mud like an ignorant but fidgety and hyperactive young man. 

    "Thank you so much, Uncle-Master Ouyang, you let me win after all. Otherwise, it'd be a piece of cake for you to defeat me, considering the treasures that you have." Yu Qiong was very modest and she smiled warmly. 

    "Haha... Haha... Goodbye!" 

    Elder Ouyang could no longer force himself to smile because his heart was aching. For some reason, he felt that the sunlight today was a little glaring and harsh on his eyes. He chuckled twice and flew away from the courtyard. 

    After Elder Ouyang flew away, Yu Qiong finally saw Chen Chen who was playing with the mud from a distance. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen put down the mud and looked at Yu Qiong.

    The two of them made eye contact with a tacit understanding. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Master is so lucky today!"

    "Congratulations Master!"

    Neither of the two simple-minded people, Yu Huo and Su Lian, understood what terrible things had just happened. They naively congratulated Yu Qiong.

    Yu Qiong nodded slightly and comforted both of them. Then they left, feeling surprised and overjoyed. 

    Yu Qiong naturally wouldn't be that casual with Chen Chen. 

    That jade box could block out divine senses, but Chen Chen managed to detect the specific value of the treasures it contained. That was just too terrifying. 

    If he had just detected some of its aura, he wouldn't have hinted her to compare her most inferior treasure to Elder Ouyang's most precious one. 

    "Can this kid see through opaque things?"

    After this thought flashed in her mind, Yu Qiong's gaze subconsciously became dangerous. 

    Chen Chen was frightened to see that look in her eyes. 

     'What is that woman trying to do? Is she trying to covet my ability?' 

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly laughed and said, "Ahem, when I was a child, an old man did some fortune-telling for me and said that I'm a blessed person because I had done a lot of kind deeds in my previous life... So, I'm a little bit talented and I'm extremely sensitive to all kinds of treasures. Master, don't be surprised, this is not a divine ability that just anyone can learn." 

    Yu Qiong shook her head disdainfully and said, "Who do you think I am? Why would I covet your divine ability? But you did a good job today, and I'm not a stingy person, take this."

    Yu Qiong then handed a strange stone that had a black side and a white side to Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen took the stone, only to be taken aback! 

    'Why is Yu Qiong so kind as to give me a treasure today? How can there be such a good thing? There must be something suspicious about this!'

    Before he could continue thinking about it, Yu Qiong explained, "This thing is called the Yin-Yang stone. If you channel your spiritual energy into this Yin-Yang stone, the one I hold will be detected, no matter how distant you are from me." 

    "If you encounter any danger in the future, you can use this Yin-Yang stone to ask me for help. Remember, if you channel spiritual energy to the white side, it means that there's no danger. If you channel it to the black side, it means there is danger." 

    Chen Chen was moved at first, but as she explained further, the more he felt that something was amiss. 

    If he encountered danger, he could just use the communication token. There was no need for him to do it silently. 

    Besides, if there was no danger, why would he have to inform her? 

    After taking a careful look, he realized that there seemed to be the word 'win' carved vaguely on the white side of the stone and the word 'lose' carved on the black side. 

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen cursed furiously. 

    He had helped Yu Qiong but never planned to return the favor. She even gave him that stone for cheating! 

    'Is she asking me to help her cheat in the long term?' 

    'I can help her cheat, but she's gone overboard by using the excuse of giving me a way to call for help during times of danger! This is so shameless!' 

    However, he eventually figured out what Yu Qiong had in mind.

    Yu Qiong probably felt that his hints were too obvious. 

    Although an expert of the Essence Soul realm wouldn't keep his divine senses on all the time, their senses were still sharp. If he kept hinting at her all the time, those who were smart would be able to tell that there was something suspicious. 

    "You're being so stingy even when you're asking me for help. Hmph!" 

    Chen Chen humphed coldly and then put away the Yin-Yang stone. He then said respectfully, "Master, don't worry, I'm well aware of my abilities, and I usually don't use this unless I'm in danger." 

    Chen Chen was trying to tell her that he wouldn't help her cheat all the time. 

    They then looked at each other. 

    After a long time, Yu Qiong waved her hand, and eight alchemy cauldrons appeared in the space at the side. 

    "I heard Yu Huo say that you can refine Foundation Establishment Pills, is that true? Since this is the case, you are also considered an alchemist. There are eight elixir cauldrons here, pick one." 

    When Chen Chen saw the eight alchemy cauldrons, he gained a new understanding of his assets again. The eight alchemy cauldrons were emitting several rays of light and each cauldron was on par with that of Yu Huo's. 

    Now it seems that this thing was not only linked to one's ability but also one's intelligence.

    Chen Chen silently used the system to choose the most precious one and put it away. "Thank you, Master, since I've become an alchemist. Others might desire what I have. If I encounter any danger then, I'll use the Yin-Yang stone to ask you for help." 

    After saying that, both of them fell silent for a while before finally smiling in satisfaction. 

    ...

    After leaving Yu Qiong's place, Chen Chen began to scrutinize the alchemy cauldron that he had chosen. 

    The alchemy cauldron was called the Fire Essence Dipper Cauldron. It was a genuine treasure of which value could not be measured by Spirit Stones at all. 

    Logically speaking, novice alchemists should not be given such alchemy cauldrons because it would be too difficult and fatal. 

    However, Yu Qiong probably didn't have any rubbish against him and whatever he tossed out was a treasure of such a level. 

    "Ah, Master is so generous. In that case, I'll help her find the things that she lacks whenever I'm free." 

    Chen Chen smiled and answered.

    Before returning, Yu Qiong told him the names of the three treasures, which seemed to be the starting material of some invincible treasure or herbs. Hence, he asked him to keep a lookout. 

    The treasures that Elder Ouyang used as a bet today were also ones of such materials. 

    Chen Chen had one of the three treasures that Yu Qiong mentioned. 

    However, he had already taken something from Yu Qiong today. Even if he took out those treasures, he probably wouldn't be able to cheat Yu Qiong out of more treasures. 

    He thought that he might as well give it to her when the time was right. Anyway, she still lacked three items, and she couldn't collect all three quickly. 

    While making plans, Chen Chen returned to his courtyard. 

    Without the slightest delay, he began trying to refine pills with the Fire Essence Dipper Cauldron. This time, he was refining a type of elixir to increase the cultivation level of Core Formation realm cultivators. It was called an Essence-Boosting Elixir. 

    Core Formation realm cultivators were the power of two states, so such Essence-Boosting Elixirs were extremely rare. 

    Putting aside the Foundation-Building Elixirs, Chen Chen's first deduction was also the formula for this Essence-Boosting Elixir. 

    The main material of the Essence-Boosting Elixir was the internal alchemy of demons, which Chen Chen had in abundance. 

    With the help of the Fire Essence Dipper Cauldron, Chen Chen refined the Essence-Boosting Elixirs, ten times in the afternoon. 

    In the end, he failed all ten times. 

    Chen Chen was not discouraged, however. Nearly 20 types of materials were required to produce the Essence-Boosting Elixirs and the fire had to be controlled. Hence, it was natural to fail too. 

    Besides, he was using a new alchemy cauldron. 

    ...

    The failure lasted for three days. 

    During those three days, Chen Chen spent the morning deducing the pill formulas before refining pills in the afternoon. Finally, he succeeded in refining the first "inferior-quality" Essence-Boosting Elixir today.

    Chen Chen naturally gave it to Yuan Qingtian. 

    Yuan Qingtian was extremely touched. In his opinion, Chen Chen was refining elixirs day and night to help him improve his cultivation level. 

    'Now that's what I call a brother!' 

    Hence, not to mention that the surface of the elixir was pockmarked and of very poor quality, Yuan Qingtian would not hesitate to swallow it even if it was poisonous. 

    He didn't want to let his Senior Brother down! 

    "Senior Brother, the elixirs you've refined are not only very effective, but they also taste great too!" 

    After swallowing it whole, Yuan Qingtian did not forget to encourage Chen Chen. 

    After the first time, the subsequent refinements were much easier. In the next few days, Chen Chen would refine a few Essence-Boosting Elixirs every day and the quality of each batch would get better and better by each day. 

    Yuan Qingtian finally experienced the kind of treatment that the disciples of the great clans, who would be fed a ton of elixirs every day, received. 

    Half a month later, his cultivation level increased smoothly from the mid-stage to the late-stage of the Core Formation realm.

    On this day, Chen Chen was still deducing the "Ancient Pill Formula," when he received a message from Xiao Wuyou in the messenger token. 

    "Disciple, an envoy, has come from Great Xia and said that the Black Pig King is overly arrogant. They're planning to send us support, but he wants to talk to you face to face about the details."

    Chen Chen was a little surprised to see that news. 

    'How can there be such a good thing? It can't be that there's something suspicious in this too, right?' 

    However, after calculating the time, he reckoned that he should make a trip back. Once he had fooled his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters to refine a batch of elixirs for the two states, he would go back. 

    Thinking of this, he replied, "Master, tell them to wait for me for seven days, I will come back after seven days."

    After sending that message, Chen Chen asked Yuan Qingtian to come over and he handed a storage ring to him. 

    "Qingtian... This contains ancient pill formulas and their values speak for themselves. Go back and carve these formulas on the stone walls of the ancient Cave Abode. Remember to look for the Puppet Division Master and make the traces look older. Do you understand?" 

    Chen Chen's expression was solemn. Although his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were all honest and gullible, he couldn't insult their intelligence. He had to treat them like they were smart people. 

    That was also a form of respect. 

    "I understand! Rest assured, Senior Brother, I'll complete the task!" Yuan Qingtian answered solemnly. 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen still felt rather worried, and he took out a large pile of protective treasures from his storage ring and handed them to Yuan Qingtian. He said, "Get going, tell me when it's done."

    "Yes!"

    Feeling cared for by his Senior Brother, Yuan Qingtian felt more and more touched. His eyes reddened and he left resolutely. 

    He knew that he wasn't holding an ordinary storage ring but the future of two states! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 212: Please Accept A Bow From Us!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    All eight of Chen Chen's Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were excited to know that Chen Chen would soon return to the State of Jin. Although there were still seven days to go before he set off, they were so eager to embark on early preparations. 

    After all, the purpose of their trip to the State of Jin this time was not only to study the Ancient Pill Formula but also to dedicate a pilgrimage in honor of the ancient alchemists who were gifted with exemplary abilities.

    Hence, they began to cleanse themselves and fast three days in advance, to seek spiritual peace and solemnity.

    ...

    Before Chen Chen's departure, Yu Qiong again asked him to go to her courtyard alone. 

    "Chen Chen, you have a month. I hope you'll know your limits and not go overboard. Within a month, you must bring them back to me intact. Don't wait until I send someone to look for you, or else, you'll get it from me!"

    Yu Qiong warned with a stern expression. 

    "Yes, I got it... One month is enough," Chen Chen said with an awkward smile. 

    To be honest, he felt slightly abominable for taking Yu Qiong's disciples away. 

    "Good to hear. Also, remember to bring me a copy of that Ancient Pill Formula too. Okay, now leave."

    After saying that, Yu Qiong waved her hand, and Chen Chen flew out of the courtyard. 

    "I thought you were really smart. Turns out you want the Ancient Pill Formula too." 

    Chen Chen got up from the ground and humphed in disdain before leaving. 

    ...

    Compared to their trip to the Dark Immortal Sect a month ago, the team had expanded by nearly ten times this time! 

    In particular, Yu Huo seemed to have learned his lesson since he had not only brought three Nascent Soul realm cultivators as chaperons this time, he also brought seven or eight alchemy apprentices. He even brought along a wise and intelligent adviser who seemed to be fawning over Yu Huo all the time. 

    Su Lian should not be underestimated either. Apart from two chaperons and a few alchemy apprentices, she also brought three or four of her best friends who were all alchemists too. 

    Although the other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were a bit less exaggerated than them, they also traveled in small cliques of their own, each consisting of four to five people. 

    "Junior Brother, where is your chaperon?" 

    His Eight Senior Sister, Zhou Shu, looked around and asked Chen Chen with some curiosity.

    "Qingtian has returned early to make preparations. After all, we are expecting a large number of guests at the State of Jin, so we can't be oblivious to the hospitality." 

    Chen Chen said half-truthfully.

    However, as soon as he said that, Zhou Shu surprisingly flashed a trace of frustration in her eyes. 

    Her reaction made Chen Chen slightly stunned, and he inhaled sharply. 

    Candid people like them tend to wear their hearts on their sleeves, so how could he not be able to tell? 

    'What's up with Eight Senior Sister's expression? Does she have a crush on Yuan Qingtian?' 

    Chen Chen was shocked, but he couldn't help but make that mischievous impression... 

    'Yuan Qingtian's looks are mediocre, and he's remarkably slow-witted. Even his cultivation level is only at the Core Formation realm. Yet, someone fancies him?' 

    However, when he observed Zhou Shu's similarly mediocre appearance and figure, Chen Chen seemed to have figured out something. 

    'Maybe this is the mutual attraction between average-looking people.' 

    'It's just like how an elite like me is attracted to an outstanding girl like Xia Xishuang...' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen asked in a bid to test the waters, "Senior Sister, you seem unhappy. Did that chaperon of mine commit something to upset you? If he has, I'll skin him alive when I return!" 

    Hearing his words, Zhou Shu panicked and explained. "No, not at all! He just looks sincerely honest and interesting. Moreover, he seems to have suffered some kind of trauma, I find him sparingly pitiful." 

    Seeing how defensive Zhou Shu was getting, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'Seems like I can trade Yuan Qingtian out.' 

    ...

    They reached the border of the State of Jin. 

    Chen Chen was already thinking about asking Yuan Qingtian how much money he should ask for as a betrothal gift then marrying him afterwards. 

    A few moments later... 

    The giant boat was guided to space above a large mountain where it slowly fell. 

    The mountain was called Mount Wufeng, which was located at the border between the State of Zhou and the State of Jin. It was incredibly beautiful, and Chen Chen selected it for a Cultivators' Abode. It signified peace between the two states in the future. 

    The original level of spiritual energy in this mountain was mediocre, but after some drastic transformations, the standards of the spiritual energy in it had far surpassed the Tianyun Clan and other clans in the State of Jin. It had reached the level of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    Although it was still a little inferior to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, it was an amazing feat for such an excellent cultivators' abode in a tiny state like the State of Jin. 

    The daily consumption of Spirit Stones each day was extremely horrifying. Even with Chen Chen's current wealth, he could only maintain the Spirit Gathering Array of the clan for 3,000 years. 

    That contributed only a small part to the consumption of the clan. 

    "Senior Brother, everything has been settled." 

    Yuan Qingtian was the first to appear beside Chen Chen. He spoke frankly without hiding anything because he knew that the other people around weren't aware of what he was referring to. 

    Chen Chen had received a message from him previously, and after getting his confirmation again, his eyes were full of affirmation. 

    Noticing that Chen Chen seemed to be looking at him with some admiration in his eyes, which was different from before, Yuan Qingtian was overjoyed! 

    He had never seen such a gaze in Chen Chen's eyes before! 

    "My efforts and conscientiousness were not in vain. Finally, I've lived up to my Senior Brother's expectations!"

    Yuan Qingtian felt emotional when Chen Chen suddenly patted his shoulder.

    "Qingtian, my Eight Senior Sister, is having some trouble adapting to a foreign environment. Do look after her." 

    Yuan Qingtian immediately looked more solemn, and he said seriously, "Rest assured, Senior Brother! I promise that the task will be completed!" 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen nodded and turned around to leave quietly without explaining his plans. 

    ...

    Since his eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were fasting, Chen Chen chose not to host a banquet.

    "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, that ancient Cave Abode is within the boundaries of Mount Wufeng. I believe you guys can tell that Mount Wufeng is newly built, and it's set up for the sake of protecting that ancient Cave Abode." 

    Chen Chen explained to his honest Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    Yu Huo's adviser nodded with a respectful expression after hearing his words.

    "How thoughtful of you to build a cave to protect that ancient Cave Abode, Your Excellency. Only someone who truly loves alchemy would be willing to go to such extents!"

    Chen Chen smiled modestly and said, "You flatter me, Sir. The relics left behind by the ancient alchemists are too precious, and they must be protected in the best way possible. Senior Brothers, Senior Sisters, I shall stop keeping you in suspense and bring you guys there now." 

    Chen Chen then walked to the front to lead the way.

    Chen Chen didn't deliberately dismiss the chaperons. 

    On the first hand, they wouldn't be able to understand ancient handwriting. On the other hand, his eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters did not intend to monopolize the formula in the long run either. 

    After all, the human race was suffering a great calamity at this time, and the development of the entire community should be the priority concern at all times. 

    Chen Chen led them on a journey of several turns, and they entered the depths of Mount Wufeng where they traversed in a narrow crevice for a long time before finally seeing a paradise. 

    Beautiful sceneries and rich spiritual energy surrounded a small lake. They could also see the entrance of a Cave Abode on the mountain wall at the edge of the lake from afar. 

    "That's the place, everyone, please!" 

    Chen Chen pointed at the cave with his eyes full of excitement.

    The eight honest people were not only excited, but they were also carefully fixing their clothes and hair with pious expressions. 

    By the time they were done, Chen Chen flew towards the ancient Cave Abode, taking them along with him.

    The cave was very deep, and there were traces of ancient vicissitudes everywhere. The eight honest people marveled in awe and amazement as they walked. Many times, they wanted to touch something but didn't dare to. They feared that they might accidentally damage something in the Cave Abode. 

    By the time they were about a hundred meters deeper into the cave, a huge stone room appeared in front of them. 

    The twelve-sided stone room covered an area of hundreds of square meters, with each wall about dozens of square meters in size. They were painted with all sorts of symbols like "+ - × ÷ xyz" that seemed profound and enigmatic. 

    It was Chen Chen's first time to reach the place too. When he saw the stone wall for the first time, he was flabbergasted. 

    This place is simply the nightmare of some struggling math students in his previous life!

    Despite being an academically-inclined student, Chen Chen couldn't stand it! 

    This place was piercing great pressure in his soul! 

    However, the eight honest people were reverent and in awe, like they had been brought to heaven. 

    Yu Huo's adviser even seemed a little despondent, and he muttered, "Yes, those are ancient texts that have appeared in many ancient books I studied. Unfortunately, I'm not educated enough so I can only understand a little bit of them..." 

    Thud! 

    The eight of them dropped to their knees consecutively! 

    Kneeling on the ground with their robes flung to the side, they bowed to the stone wall that was covered in "ancient writings" and symbols.

    Yu Huo even got all worked up and exclaimed agitatedly, "Senior, pardon us for taking the liberty of coming here to see the amazing pill formula left behind by you. Our hearts are full of gratitude that cannot be expressed in words. Senior, please accept our obeisance!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 213:  The Commander of the Land of Two States

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After the ritual, all eight of Chen Chen's Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters began to carefully scrutinize the pill formulas. 

    Having received some teaching from Chen Chen, they were not entirely clueless at this juncture, as they would occasionally even exclaim in admiration and applaud after noticing some subtle but amazing details. 

    As for the other chaperons, they chimed in at the back for the sake of fitting in. 

    There was peace and harmony in the Cave Abode, full of an academic atmosphere. 

    About two hours passed. 

    Yu Huo suddenly took a deep breath and walked towards Chen Chen with a grave expression, seemingly drained and deficient. 

    "Junior Brother, let's stop here for today. We've already spent the entire time looking at the stone wall and I think that's enough. If we continue, it will only disrupt my previous thoughts."

    "Is it that serious? Okay, then," Chen Chen nodded, somewhat agreeing with Yu Huo's statement.

    "Junior Brother, is there a quiet place here? My elixir cauldron cannot wait any longer... There are too many ideas in my head, and I have to put them to practice in order to test my theories." 

    Yu Huo kept squeezing his hands, which was an action that he would subconsciously perform whenever he had a strong desire to refine pills. 

    Chen Chen had been waiting for him to say that. He hurriedly replied, "Yes, yes, yes! I've not only prepared a place, I also prepared all the materials for you long ago. Senior Brother, just go ahead and try your hands at it! Don't stand on ceremony for me." 

    "Okay! That's so thoughtful of you! But I've brought a lot of materials with me too. I'll ask you for some if there's anything I'm short of later." 

    After saying that, Yu Huo left straight away, without mentioning a single word about who the elixirs he refined would belong to. 

    That made Chen Chen a little dumbfounded, but Yu Huo was obviously too excited and wasn't in the mood to pay attention to the minor details... 

    With that thought, Chen Chen hurriedly whispered something to Yuan Qingtian, who was beside him.

    Hearing his words, Yuan Qingtian's body flickered and he quickly flew far away from the ancient Cave Abode. 

    After saying some polite things to Yu Huo, he took him away too. 

    As soon as they left the Cave Abode, the sounds of metal clanging attracted everyone's attention.

    The sounds were made by seven or eight scrawny cultivators who were drenched in sweat and digging into the ground. 

    After painstakingly digging seven or eight times, they finally dug out a piece of low-grade Spirit Stone, which made them burst into tears of joy. 

    Looking at the low-grade Spirit Stone that was covered in sweat, Yu Huo frowned slightly and asked, "Junior Brother, is the State of Jin in need of Spirit Stones to such an extent?" 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen smiled coldly and chastised them furiously, "Didn't I tell you not to dig here? What if you offend our distinguished guests!?!" 

    Those people were so frightened that they dropped to their knees and started begging for mercy, their eyes full of panic. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen looked at Yu Huo and spoke with an apologetic smile, "Senior Brother Yu Huo, the State of Jin has put in all our resources to build Mount Wufeng… So we're a little financially poor now, but rest assured, we will absolutely supply you with a sufficient amount of all the medicinal herbs that you need.

    "The State of Jin is just a small country. Even if we get exterminated, it won't affect the overall situation of the human race. However, your research in alchemy can bring endless benefits to the entire human race. I know the priorities." 

    Hearing this, Yu Huo was astonished, because no one expected that a small country like the State of Jin would pay such a huge price for them! 

    'Yeah… They're just a small country after all.' 

    The adviser who was beside him covered his face and started weeping. He murmured, "They're so small, but they're taking care of everyone... Lord Chen Chen is really a peerless warrior, I feel so ashamed of myself!"

    Chen Chen had a look of bewilderment. 

    'I don't remember hiring this adviser to put on an act with me. Why does he always know how to say the right thing at the right time?'

    "Junior Brother, we are too selfish, please don't blame them. I have some elixirs here, you may take all of them. All the elixirs that we refine during our stay here will be given to the State of Jin too. 

    "Although these pills can't repair the damage done to the State of Jin, we alchemists can only do so much. Please don't mind it."

    "But alchemists have rules to follow too. How can I accept your elixirs for free?" Chen Chen said with a conflicted expression, holding onto several bottles of elixirs. 

    Hearing this, Yu Huo pretended to be angry. 

    "Now that the human race is in danger, the State of Jin has already sacrificed everything to help! As an alchemist, how can I have the cheek to be so particular about the rules? Junior Brother, you're underestimating me! Let's not dwell on this any further. It's settled!"

    After saying that, Yu Huo left nobly without giving Chen Chen time to respond. 

    Looking at Yu Huo's back, Chen Chen was slightly dazed for a moment, but he soon had a heartfelt smile on his face. 

    Although Yu Huo was honest, he was a man of principle. In short, he was quite adorable, and Chen Chen decided that he would surely take good care of Yu Huo if he became invincible one day. 

    Thinking of this, he waved his hand and instructed the cultivators, whom he had hired to pretend to dig the soil for Spirit Stones, to leave. 

    Since Yu Huo declared that all the elixirs he refined during his stay would be given to Chen Chen, the other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters would naturally follow suit too. If Chen Chen continued deceiving them, he would seem a little mean for doubting their morals. 

    ...

    After the matter of the pills was decided, Chen Chen contacted his master, Xiao Wuyou.

    Mount Wufeng was to be kept confidential for now, and most people were unaware of its existence. Hence, both the emissaries of Great Xia and Xiao Wuyou were in the Tianyun Clan at this juncture. 

    "Master, has the emissary of Great Xia not left yet?"

    "Yes, he hasn't left yet. He even helped drive many demons out of the State of Jin. I feel that they're being too proactive and kind." 

    Even Xiao Wuyou felt it, let alone Chen Chen.

    However, no matter what the other party's agenda was, he still had to meet them. 

    After all, strictly speaking, the State of Jin was a vassal state of the Great Xia Dynasty.

    After pondering over it for a moment, Chen Chen arranged the affairs of Mount Wufeng and flew towards the Tianyun Clan. 

    ...

    An hour later, Chen Chen arrived back at the Tianyun Clan. 

    The so-called emissary of the Great Xia had been waiting in the Clan Master's hall for a long time. 

    When he saw the emissary of Great Xia, Chen Chen got a great shock because the person looked rather familiar, as he felt that he had seen him somewhere before. 

    "You must be Chen Chen, the successor of the Tianyun Clan who has defeated all the demons, right? I've heard a lot about you. My name is Jiang Chu, the Imperial General of Great Xia, and I've been ordered to provide aid to the State of Jin, as well as deliver a decree from the higher-ups." 

    Jiang Chu was extremely polite, and when he saw Chen Chen, he didn't put on airs, seeming extremely humble and modest. 

    That was the proper attitude that a cultivator with an innate spirit body should have. 

    Hearing this name, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. 

    'No wonder he looks so familiar. It turns out he resembles Jiang Ran, whom I killed back then.

    'If I'm not wrong, they should be brothers.'

    However, his identity in the Demon Clan was not exposed, so Chen Chen reckoned that Junior Clan Master probably did not know that he was the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan, and also the culprit behind his brother's assassination.

    "Hello fellow Daoist Jiang Chu. During this period of time, I went to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and managed to join them. I've been learning alchemy, so I haven't been in the Tianyun Clan. Please forgive me." 

    Chen Chen kept a straight face, but his attitude was very polite.

    Of course, he was not just being polite but also warning Jiang Chu not to get any funny ideas. 

    Jiang Chu was shocked to hear his words at first, but he soon smiled and said, "It's alright. Congratulations on being able to join the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. In fact, the Great Xia Dynasty values you as much as the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan does.

    "I'm here on behalf of the Great Xia, and I would like to officially appoint you as the commander-in-chief of the two states. We are in charge of all human cultivators in the two states!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was surprised. 

    That was equivalent to giving him a formal title as an official, just like Hu Xian'er's identity in the demon clan. 

    It wouldn't affect him much, but it was a righteous title. 

    After all, the State of Zhou had officially come under his rule too.

    'Is it simply because they don't like Zhou Renlong?' Chen Chen could not help but wonder. 

    He knew that the strongest cultivator within the two states should be Zhou Renlong, thus it would only be right to let Zhou Renlong take on that position. 

    However, they chose Chen Chen instead. If he wasn't close to Zhou Renlong, the latter would undoubtedly feel uneasy about it. 

    Although he didn't understand what they were thinking, there was no reason for him not to accept the position.

    "I, Chen Chen, will certainly live up to the expectations of the military of Great Xia and the entire human race!" Chen Chen said seriously, accepting the position.

    Jiang Chu was quite pleased to see this. He then very solemnly handed a token engraved with intricate patterns to Chen Chen.

    "Fellow Daoist, my main mission has been completed. I will return to the Great Xia Dynasty after exterminating the remaining demons in the State of Jin. If you have any doubts, feel free to come to the military camp to look for me! I have some military affairs to attend to, so I shall take my leave now!" 

    After saying that, Jiang Chu turned around and walked out of the hall. 

    The expression on his face changed as soon as he turned around. His gleeful smile turned into a sinister sulk. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 214: Future Of The Heroes
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    Staring at Jiang Chu's back, Chen Chen pondered, 'What does this person mean? Does he want to support me in going against Zhou Renlong? That doesn't make sense.'

    To be honest, although Zhou Renlong was somewhat powerful and competent, it wouldn't be worth it to go to such great lengths to deal with him. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen decided to tell Zhou Renlong about the fact that he had become commander of the allied forces of the two states. 

    Now that the Demon Clan Master had become his subordinate, of course he had to be smug about it. 

    "Oh… I see." 

    After learning this news, Zhou Renlong replied with a simple answer, but Chen Chen could clearly imagine his furious appearance.

    Although he was clearly the Clan Master, he was actually a subordinate to the Junior Clan Master. 

    Zhou Renlong, who was extremely prideful, definitely couldn't stand it. 

    "Old Zhou, there's no need to say anything about the relationship between you and me. Just like before, you don't have to be too polite to me when you see me, nor do you have to bow. I'm not the type to put on airs just because I've become an official," Chen Chen answered with a smile. 

    Zhou Renlong stayed silent while Chen Chen was secretly smug. 

    After a few moments, Chen Chen had no choice but to change the subject because Zhou Renlong still hadn't replied to him. 

    "Old Zhou, how's that rival of yours, Jiang Wang of Great Xia? Do you think that it's his doing that I've become your superior now? Is he trying to suppress you through me?"

    "That old scoundrel died while fighting at the front line of the war. His state funeral was held half a month ago, and it's said that he killed three Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors before his death. Although I hate to admit it, he's pretty gutsy," Zhou Renlong answered. 

    "He's dead?" 

    Chen Chen was slightly shocked. 

    He was surprised that a powerful figure like Jiang Wang had died just like that. 

    However, he did not dare conclude that his promotion to Commander-in-chief had nothing to do with Jiang Wang. After all, Jiang Chu had been in the State of Jin for a month already. 

    "Let's take one step at a time and play it by ear." 

    Chen Chen shook his head and stopped dwelling on it. After all, he was not a fortune teller, so he couldn't see through everything.

    While his Senior Brothers were refining pills, he had to make a trip to the Demon Clan, as well as Lao Hei's place. 

    Although Lao Hei had brought Green Bean along with him, he was only at the Core Formation realm, and it would be hard for him to fight so many demons. 

    At the end of the day, he was just a domestic pig. 

    Besides, what if Lao Hei became a stray pig after not seeing its owner for a long time? After all, there were a bunch of other animals beside it now. 

    ...

    Meanwhile, Jiang Chu returned to the military camp 1,500 kilometers away, heading to the middle of the tent that had been set up. 

    The tent was surrounded by twelve people clad in black robes, all of whom had locked and sealed the entirety of the large tent. That way, outsiders couldn't get close to it at all. 

    The twelve men in black robes were the Dark Guards of Great Xia, which was a secret force that was directly subordinate to Jiang Wang. 

    These Dark Guards had undergone training from a young age, accustomed to being emotionless, ruthless monsters who only knew how to follow orders.

    Additionally, their cultivation levels had all reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm, and they were equipped with all sorts of amazing treasures and arrays that could restrain Essence Soul realm powerhouses. 

    There was a wooden box in the middle of the special array in the large tent. 

    Jiang Chu slowly walked towards the wooden box and gently lifted its lid. Soon, a wisp of essence soul floated out from inside it.

    Looking at the essence soul, Jiang Chu immediately fell to his knees and said in a deep voice, "Master... Chen Chen has joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan of Saintess Yu Qiong... Yu Qiong is known for having plenty of treasures. If she has given Chen Chen some treasures to protect his soul, our plan will most likely fail." 

    Hearing his words, the essence soul didn't say anything, but he seemed to be very fatigued. 

    "Jiang Chu, since the destruction of my physical body, my primordial spirit has been debilitating every day. If I take over an ordinary body and do a soul replacement, I will only end up living feebly for a few days. In that case, I might as well die. 

    "Chen Chen is my last chance. If Yu Qiong has already given him treasures to protect his soul, even though he only joined her sect a short while ago, I admit defeat." 

    "But..." 

    Not giving Jiang Chu a chance to continue, the essence soul interrupted, "I can't last ten days with this essence soul. Do you understand?" 

    Hearing his words, Jiang Chu suddenly lowered his head and teared up before muttering, "I... I'm willing to contribute my physical body!" 

    The essence soul smiled and waved its hands. 

    "Hey, Jiang Chu, I'm not trying to be a wet blanket. You might have good aptitude, but you're still far from being qualified. Okay, let's put this matter aside. Have you found out about Chen Chen's life and background?" 

    Hearing this, Jiang Chu immediately took out a book from his storage ring, one which contained biographical information about Chen Chen that he had found out after asking around in the State of Jin. 

    Since a state funeral had already been held for Jiang Wang in Great Xia, even the descendants of his family thought that he was deceased. Hence, they would never think he would appear again. 

    According to the original plan, he would take over Chen Chen's body, conduct a soul replacement, and then continue cultivating using Chen Chen's identity. 

    In order to not give himself away in the future, he naturally had to get to know Chen Chen better. 

    After the book appeared, the pages began to flip automatically, but the essence soul managed to skim through everything in just a few moments. 

    Jiang Wang's essence soul could not help but be amazed by what he saw. 

    "This person… He is indeed a genius. He rose and progressed so quickly… Geniuses like him are unheard of." 

    Jiang Chu was silent, speechless as he clenched his fists. 

    He never would have expected his master to continue with the soul replacement, even after learning that Chen Chen had joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    In his opinion, Jiang Wang was a heroic person who would rarely make decisions he wasn't confident about, especially since they were in a life-or-death situation, like now. 

    "I'll do the soul replacement myself." 

    After a long time, Jiang Wang's essence soul suddenly spoke up. 

    "Master!" Jiang Chu exclaimed in horror, his face covered in disbelief.

    "Don't fight with him. Based on Chen Chen's experience, he is a very intelligent and vengeful person. If you fight with him but the soul replacement ends up failing, you'll definitely die," the essence soul said indifferently, seemingly having resigned to its fate. 

    Jiang Chu lowered his head. He and his brother were both orphans whom their master adopted when they were children. They were obviously loyal to him. 

    He was extremely touched that Jiang Wang was still considering his wellbeing, even at such a juncture.

    "Master… How can I tell if the future Chen Chen is you? Do I need a special code word? Chen Chen is very smart; he might impersonate you and talk to me."

    The essence soul shook his head and replied, "There's no need for a code word. Regardless of whether I succeed in the soul replacement or not, take the Dark Guards with you and pledge allegiance to him in the future."

    "What?!"

    Jiang Chu couldn't believe his ears. 

    'Master wants me to pledge allegiance to Chen Chen? It will be fine if he succeeds in the soul replacement, but if he fails, Chen Chen would still be my enemy. How can I pledge allegiance to the enemy?" 

    "There's no feud between me and Chen Chen. If I succeed, everything will be fine, but if I fail, then he will inevitably be angry with the Jiang family.

    "With his talent and background, it won't be hard for him to annihilate us in the future. So, if I fail, I must let him get some benefits, all in order to make him simmer down." 

    Hearing this, Jiang Chu became silent. 

    His master always considered the consequences and had steps to take after failure. 

    'Why doesn't Master want to take revenge?' 

    Before he could ask the question he had in mind, the essence soul took the initiative to explain it to him. 

    "Jiang Chu, even if I die, I would have brought it upon myself. You don't need to avenge me. Besides, once my form and essence soul are destroyed, I won't know if you've avenged me or not. I won't be bothered about it either. Besides, if I can't kill him, how can you? When the time comes, it will only result in a greater disaster for our family. 

    "After all, he has an Innate spirit body. Do you understand?"

    Jiang Chu gritted his teeth and assented after hearing that. 

    "I... I understand!" 

    Of course he knew what an Innate spirit body signified. 

    That meant that if he couldn't kill Chen Chen, who had an innate spirit body, right now, he wouldn't be able to kill him even after decades of cultivation. He would get crushed to death by Chen Chen if he simply lifted a finger. 

    That was the real difference between elites and mortals, which made others feel desperate and helpless. 

    "It's good that you understand. Before you go, I have to remind you again, no matter what, do not resort to heretical means. After thinking carefully, I still feel that I must have been schemed against back then. Otherwise, I wouldn't be reduced to this point today."

    After saying that, Jiang Wang's essence soul floated away. 

    When he was out of the tent, he finally said, "As a human… I still can't betray humans after all." 

    Watching the despondent essence soul from afar, Jiang Chu knelt down and remained still for a long time. 

    He knew that once his master left this time… He might never return again. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 215: Gift You With A Creation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After spending a day in the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen prepared to leave. 

    Before leaving, he gave Xiao Wuyou a lot of pills. Being someone who got shy easily, Xiao Wuyou couldn't accept taking advantage of his disciple all the time. 

    However, he had no choice because he really couldn't offer anything of value now. Even his combat abilities were inferior to his disciples. 

    At this point, he just wished that he had a daughter... Otherwise, everything would be easier. 

    'Huh? Wait, that's not right, I seem to have a daughter.' 

    Xiao Wuyou thought about it carefully and realized that something was not right.

    You Lanxin, the Saintess of the Youshui Clan, was his daughter. However, she had been raised by her mother ever since she was a child and thus, did not bear his last name... She didn't quite acknowledge him as her father either. 

    'In that case, forget it, I'll just give him my wishes.' 

    "Chen Chen, be extra careful along the journey!" 

    Watching Xiao Wuyou leave, Chen Chen smiled and nodded before flying towards Mount Wufeng. 

    'Master is over-worried. I'm merely going to a place that isn't too far from here, yet he asked me to be extra careful.'

    'What else should I be extra careful about between the two states?'

    ...

     Nonetheless, soon after he flew away from the Tianyun Clan, Chen Chen felt a palpitating breath.

    Some cultivators whose cultivation level had reached the Nascent Soul realm would be able to detect the dangers of the unknown. 

    Chen Chen might be exceptionally sensitive because he was extremely talented. 

    At this moment, he had truly sensed the danger, like he was somehow attacked by a menacing beast. 

    "It's all because of the crows' cry, Master!" 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed while asking the system some questions in his mind. 

    "System, where is the strongest person in a 100-meter radius?" 

    "It's you, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen remained vigilant because it meant that the person who targeted him was very conscientious and was very likely to have not entered the 100-meter radius. 

    "Could it be an Essence Soul realm expert?" 

    Chen Chen could not help but wonder. 

    To be honest, at his current strength, Nascent Soul realm cultivators should be no match for him, but he wasn't sure if he could defeat an Essence Soul realm cultivator. 

    His only reliance against an Essence Soul realm expert was his Golden Divine Thunder. 

    He had checked the ancient books and learned that the Golden Divine Thunder was called the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder that only very talented Nascent Soul realm cultivators or diabolic cultivators could produce. 

    Such Divine Thunder would commonly occur when a peak Essence Soul realm cultivator transcended the tribulation.

    That Divine Thunder was something that would shock all high-level cultivators like it had an intense appearance of destruction. Not only could it destroy one's physical body, it could also extinguish one's soul too. Since ancient times, many elites, geniuses, and even expert diabolic cultivators have perished under this Apocalyptic Divine Thunder.

    While secretly thinking about his trump cards, Chen Chen flew in another direction towards the State of Zhou. 

    The Clan Master was at least an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, and if someone wanted to harm him, he should be able to resist. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took out his communication token. "Clan Master..." 

    "Commander-in-chief, please just call me Old Zhou." 

    Chen Chen sulked. 'I didn't expect Old Zhou to still hold a grudge!' 

    However, it wasn't the time to talk about this now. Just as he was about to explain the situation, he suddenly felt a massive pressure on his body that was akin to a boulder weighing down on him. 

    Under this majestic pressure, Chen Chen did not have any means of resisting and simply fell from the sky, landing on the forest below.

    Before he could resist, a sinister and chilly power surged into his mind, giving him a huge headache. 

    Soon after his fall, the scene in front of him turned into a pitch dark room where a wisp of soul essence was floating quietly. 

    The essence soul had white hair and looked energetic and unique. 

    "Soul replacement?" 

    Chen Chen immediately realized what was going on. 

    The thing that he dreaded and feared the most had still happened after all. Someone was gazing at his physical body! 

    "System, who is the strongest person within a 100-meter radius?"

    "It's Jiang Wang who is in your sea of consciousness."

    Chen Chen was a bit surprised to hear this answer, but on second thought, it made sense to him. 

    Jiang Wang was a peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse who wouldn't want to possess an ordinary physical body. However, among the humans who had innate spirit bodies, his background was not powerful enough. 

    "Little friend, I'm here to borrow your physical body. If I succeed, I won't forget your kindness. From now on, I will treat your family well, including your partner Dao." 

    Jiang Wang's essence soul smiled calmly, but based on his expression, Chen Chen felt that he wasn't there to borrow his physical body but rather, five low-grade Spirit Stones. 

    "Your Highness Jiang Wang, if you fail, I will have to be the father of your son."

    Chen Chen said coldly. 

    Jiang Wang was being polite to him, only because he was scrupulous. As the victim, there was no need for Chen Chen to be nice to him. 

    "I didn't expect that you would recognize me, it seems that I'm still somewhat famous among the humans." 

    Jiang Wang was a bit surprised, but he didn't appear considerably shocked nor angered by Chen Chen's words. 

    Just as when Chen Chen was about to curse a few more times, the essence soul flashed and arrived in front of him in the blink of an eye while an immense soul-strangling power instantly inflicted pain upon his body.

    Chen Chen groaned in agony. At the same time, a round pearl suddenly appeared and emitted rays of spiritual light. It looked like a small sun in a dark space. 

    After the light shone on Jiang Wang's essence soul, it immediately kept him fixed in place. 

    When it shone on Chen Chen, he felt like he was bathing comfortably in the warm sunlight. 

    "Soul Stabilizing Pearl? I didn't expect that the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would truly give you a treasure to protect your soul." 

    Looking at the pearl, Jiang Wang sighed softly, but he didn't give up. 

    Although the Soul Stabilizing Pearl was powerful, he was not an ordinary Essence Soul realm expert. He had reached the pinnacle. 

    Although the Soul Stabilizing Pearl had kept him fixed in place, he could still slowly get closer to Chen Chen's sea of consciousness. 

    After moving for an hour, he finally arrived in front of Chen Chen's sea of consciousness. But when he saw the scene within Chen Chen's sea of consciousness, he fell silent.

    There were 700 to 800 golden threads, each representing one Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    They intertwined to form a huge net that protected Chen Chen's sea of consciousness. 

    Existences like souls and spirits were the most terrified of thunderbolt, let alone him, a diabolic cultivator. 

    Such an Apocalyptic Divine Thunder that represented the will of heaven and earth was simply his natural nemesis.

    "No one can do a soul replacement with this person." 

    With that thought, Jiang Wang closed his eyes, and finally sighed despondently. "Little friend, your freaking luck is bewildering. You have the willpower of heaven and earth to protect you, I admit defeat." 

    Chen Chen barked furiously, "Who's betting with you!?!" 

    Jiang Wang ignored Chen Chen's anger and continued. "Since I've lost, I naturally have to leave something behind. Here is some indulgence as a token of apology." 

    After saying that, Jiang Wang's essence soul suddenly lit up before turning into countless rays of light. 

    Chen Chen's sea of consciousness constantly absorbed the light, but Chen Chen's sea of consciousness quickly expanded countless times. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Chen Chen slowly opened his eyes, and a ray of lightning flashed in them. 

    At this moment, he felt like his soul had undergone a metamorphosis, and the world in front of him seemed different too. 

    With a single thought, all the movements within a few kilometers were presented in a three-dimensional image in his mind. 

    "System, is there anything valuable within a 100-meter radius?"

    "Yes, there is a spiritual herb, 75 meters to the right, which can increase your spiritual energy after consumption." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen quickly found the spiritual herb referring to the image in his mind. He then turned a wisp of spiritual energy into a hand and grasped the spirit herb. 

    "My efficiency has increased tremendously, this should be the divine sense, right?"

    Chen Chen couldn't help but marvel. 

    Unfortunately, the divine sense formed only an outline image in his mind. There was no specific color, and he couldn't see the internal structure of the substance either. 

    "Jiang Wang is really interesting. He came all the way to send me this?"

    Chen Chen stood up and wiped the cold sweat on his forehead.

    Summing all up, it was a day bombarded with dangers, although eventually was fruitful and rewarding too. 

    However, the moment he stood up, a storage ring slowly fell from his body.

    After sensing it, Chen Chen curled his finger, and the storage ring flew to his hand immediately. 

    There was a small character 'Jiang' engraved on the storage ring which, needless to say, belonged to Jiang Wang. 

    That made Chen Chen very surprised.

    Who would have thought that Jiang Wang had not only handed him some treasures, he even bequeathed him his storage ring... 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 216: This Person Is Extremely Narrow-minded

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Chen Chen opened the storage ring, he was stunned by the huge variety of treasures in it! 

    Counting the basic resources such as Spirit Stones and elixirs alone, there were already more than what Chen Chen possessed! 

    However, there were few immensely valuable treasures, and the items in the storage ring had been carefully curated. 

    In addition to the basic resources, there was also a note inside.

    Although the note wrote only one sentence, Chen Chen fell silent and could barely think of words to say.

    "Beware of a certain mighty figure from the Void Spirit Clan whose cultivation is at the Void Refinement realm!" 

    Looking at this note, Chen Chen could infallibly deduce that Jiang Wang deliberately arranged the providence of his death, so he relinquished the note to him. He understood the perils of returning alive. 

    'This person truly imbibed how powerful his opponent is, so he stipulated the early anticipation of the circumstances of the rational events. But what does this mean? Why is he keeping me in great suspense?'

    Chen Chen thought about it for a long time, but he still couldn't figure out anything. 

    He just bore in mind the message on the note.

    'Jiang Wang probably has no clue as to whom one needs to be careful of. Relationships are vague.' 

    However, he felt that this sentence between the lines held significant advice, so he decided to regard the note as a reminder to himself. 

    He had to admit that Jiang Wang was a very genuine person. 

    'After realizing that he's no match for me, he succumbed right away and bestowed me with so many things. He should be worried about plotting revenge on other people who are related to him after he dies, right?' 

    Every living person in this world, be it a villain or a hero, would be emotionally attached to someone or some people whom they care about. 

    After a slight sigh, a trace of confusion beamed in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    'Everyone has their network of relationships, and once they're stained with karma, how can they separate themselves from the network easily?' 

    Just as he was about to leave and continue flying in the direction towards Mount Wufeng, thirteen streams of light flared in the sky behind him. They quickly appeared before Chen Chen, thus preventing him from leaving.

    All thirteen people were the peaks of the Nascent Soul realm, whose leader was Jiang Chu. Chen Chen had dealt with this leader before. 

    As for the other twelve people, all of them were wearing black robes and masks that hide their faces. However, they all exuded a cold and austere aura that sent chills down Chen Chen's spine when they looked at him. 

    "Master..." 

    Jiang Chu's eyes were red, and he called out in a voice slightly trembling. 

    Just as Chen Chen was thinking about pretending to be Jiang Wang, Jiang Chu suddenly shook his head and said coldly, "No, you're Chen Chen. Master will never look at me with such a gaze in his eyes. Master has failed after all."

    After saying that, Jiang Chu showed a look of resentment on his face, but he quickly concealed it. 

    Chen Chen questioned haughtily, "Why? Are you trying to trap me here to avenge Jiang Wang?" 

    Jiang Chu continued to shake his head while his eyes gradually turned glassed over. He then slowly walked towards Chen Chen and knelt on one knee. 

    "Lord!" 

    He was also holding a black token with the word "Dark" engraved on it.

    "Lord, this is a token from the Dark Guards. Master once used a diabolical method to sacrifice and fuse a trace of the soul from each of the Twelve Dark Guards with this token. As long as you control this token, it means that you control the life and death of the twelve peak Nascent Soul realm Dark Guards standing behind me." 

    Although a sudden twist shocked Chen Chen, he didn't reach out for the token and stared at Jiang Chu instead. 

    'Is this another valuable treasure that Jiang Wang has bequeathed for me?' 

    'But why would I trust Jiang Chu?' 

    Jiang Chu ignored the look in Chen Chen's eyes and continued. "The Twelve Dark Guards have been trained to be assassins ever since they were children. The resources they've consumed are enough to nurture several Essence Soul realm experts..." 

    "These are the lifelong efforts of my master and also his secret force. Apart from my master, the Dark Guards will only obey the beholder of the token. They don't cultivate evil and diabolic cultivation methods, so release your mind from suspicions and use it." 

    Jiang Chu wasn't too surprised seeing Chen Chen hesitant about whether to accept the token or not. He simply left the token beside Chen Chen's feet. 

    When Chen Chen witnessed that, he sparingly felt that there seemed to be something wrong with Jiang Chu. 

    "Lord, the entire Great Xia and the human race have been informed of the Master's demise. Apart from me and the Dark Guards, no one else knows about this matter. You don't have to worry that someone will come to seek revenge later. I hope you won't vent your anger on the Jiangs, on account of the Dark Guards!" 

    At this point, Jiang Chu pressed his head against the ground in a humble manner. 

    To be honest, the peak Nascent Soul realm powerhouses were not considered weak in the human race. Even when they met experts, kneeling on one knee would be adequate. 

    However, Jiang Chu seemed to have no dignity at all, as he kowtowed to a cultivator whose cultivation level was lower than his. 

    However, even so, Chen Chen wasn't kind and righteous enough to promise that he wouldn't hold it against them. 

    How can such a great feud that involved the death of a person, be settled so easily?

    'You tried to kill me, but you failed, so you are giving me a bunch of things in a bid to just make me forget about this feud. How can there be such marvelous things in this world?'

    'Do you think there's a cure for regret?' 

    However, Chen Chen shelved his temper and the thought of lashing out at Jiang Chu. 

    Otherwise, if Jiang Chu felt humiliated and furious, he might just besiege Chen Chen together with the twelve other Nascent Soul realm Dark Guards. Chen Chen would then have to pay a high price to flee. 

    That'd be doing himself a disadvantage. 

    Hence, he merely stayed silent and watched what Jiang Chu would do. 

    After kneeling on the ground for a moment, Jiang Chu changed his direction and looked into the distant sky while muttering, "Master, I've done what you wanted me to... Since I set foot on the path of cultivating immortality, I've never disobeyed your orders and even till now, despite your unvarying absence." 

    After saying these words, Jiang Chu looked at Chen Chen with a sharp gaze in his eyes. 

    "Chen Chen, I know you can't possibly trust me, but you can truly trust the Dark Guards. I hope you will treat them well."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned, and he realized that Jiang Chu's gaze immediately transformed ambiguous again! 

    "What are you doing?"

    "Now that my master is dead, I am all alone and it's meaningless to live alone in this world. So, I might as well end my life after a good cause. From now on, the only people in this world who know that Master lived for half a month after his supposed death, will be you and the Dark Guards." 

    After murmuring that sentence, Jiang Chu's gaze became completely despondent as he chose to end his own life. 

    Looking at Jiang Chu's corpse that was lying in front of him, Chen Chen couldn't calm down for a long time. 

    'This man is a truly ruthless...but loyal and righteous man.' 

    "There are people in this world who are not afraid of death."

    Chen Chen sighed.

    He understood the first sentence of Jiang Chu's last words, but there was a profound meaning beneath the second sentence. 

    Once he died, there would be no evidence of the matter about Jiang Wang taking over his body and doing a soul replacement. 

    The puppet-like Dark Guards couldn't testify against anything. 

    Who would believe Chen Chen's one-sided statement? 

    After all, everyone was told that Jiang Wang had died half a month ago while fighting at the front line of the battle against the demons. 

    Hence, there was no way Chen Chen could take revenge now even if he wanted to. 

    Neither the Great Xia nor the humans could allow him to harm a meritorious family.

    "Hey, I've been schemed against." 

    Chen Chen couldn't help but laugh. Although he didn't have the time to take it out on the Jiangs now, Jiang Chu's death left him with no means to take revenge. 

    Everything was through the efforts of Jiang Wang and Jiangchu. 

    They were both ruthless people, but unfortunately, they did not use their ruthlessness in the right way. 

    Chen Chen vaguely found it a pity, but he was also a little smug. 

    He was just a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, but others were truly that scared of him! 

    It was indeed something to be proud of. 

    The surrounding Dark Guards were indifferent to Jiang Chu's death, and they remained standing quietly. Only when Chen Chen put away the Dark Guards' token which was on the ground, did the Dark Guards slightly react.

    Looking at Jiang Chu's corpse, Chen Chen sighed, and spirit fire darted out to cremate him. 

    On the other hand, he also worthily stripped out Jiang Chu's storage ring. 

    He opened to see that there weren't many things inside, but a book in the corner caught his attention. 

    It contained descriptions and narrations of his life, and most of them were compliments. The more Chen Chen read it, the more excited he got. 

    However, after reading a paragraph, his expression changed drastically and eventually turned hostile! 

    "During the Ranking Battle at the State of Jin, the successor of a certain clan injured Chen Chen's chaperon, and Chen Chen not only killed him overnight, but he also killed the two other innocent successors. This clearly shows that Chen Chen is extremely narrow-minded and vengeful. He seeks revenge whenever it's due and loves to take it out on others. If the soul replacement fails, the consequences are unimaginable."

    "Bullshit! Am I such a person!?"

    Chen Chen set all the books on fire in a fit of anger.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 217: The Tragedy Beyond The Peace

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen was injured on his return to Mount Wufeng. 

    He did that only because he valued and treasured the people around him more than he did himself. 

    'Wasn't that being loyal and righteous? How is that being narrow-minded?' 

    'Is this how the world sees me?' 

    'Am I a narrow-minded and vengeful person in the eyes of everyone in this world?' 

    "The people in this world are foolish..." 

    Chen Chen sighed gently, feeling rather aggrieved. 

    At the same time, the pity and sympathy he had for Jiang Chu eventually disappeared without a trace.

    'This person can't even provide intelligence reports properly. He's probably incompetent.' 

    However, the Dark Guards behind him were not too bad. They would unconditionally accomplish and completely follow whatever orders he gave. 

    They had probably been brainwashed, trained, and accustomed to becoming emotionless tools for others to use, ever since they were children. 

    ...

    "Kid? What happened?" 

    "On the account that you still address me as the Clan Master, I'll help you as much as I can. Just tell me what happened." 

    It was a message from Zhou Renlong, sent through a communication token. Although Zhou Renlong was sharp-tongued, Chen Chen could tell that he was slightly worried about him. 

    "It's okay, old Zhou, you may resume your business, I've settled the matter." 

    Chen Chen answered after giving it some thought. 

    "Ugh, screw you, I'm already on my way to the State of Jin!" 

    Chen Chen joked, "Since you're here, don't let your trip be wasted. Go to Mount Wufeng and collect some pills to bring home with you. I've just made a windfall, I have a lot of money to spare." 

    'Since Old Zhou is innately concerned about me, I have to give him something in return.' 

    Of course, it was not necessary to do that because strictly considering, Zhou Renlong was now his subordinate. 

    "That's more like it!"

    Zhou Renlong was finally appeased. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen returned to Mount Wufeng, his eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were all refining pills, except his eight Senior Sister, Zhou Shu, who was taking a walk with Yuan Qingtian. They were delightedly chatting and gleefully smiling, as if having hit it off, rather well.

    "There's love in the air... I miss Xishuang too." 

    Chen Chen sighed and then took out the communication token to express his thoughts. 

    Xia Xishuang soon replied, but she was now in a somber mood.

    "Chen Chen, two small vassal states were destroyed three days ago. The Demon Emperors who destroyed the two small vassal states were personally received by the so-called descendant of the Demon God. I don't know what benefits they received, but their bloodline has greatly improved to the level of the eight great Demon races. Now, many Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors are spotting the small vassal states, you must be careful."

    When Chen Chen saw that message, the smile on his face stiffened, and he started to feel depressed too. 

    'With a great war ahead, where is home? The peace enjoyed by the two states now is only short-term glory. God knows what will happen down the road.'

    Xia Xishuang said that the two vassal states were destroyed, but Chen Chen didn't know exactly to what extent. 

    However, he was certain that it must be tragic. 

    "Senior Brother, you're back..." 

    Yuan Qingtian finally saw Chen Chen from a distance and hurriedly ran over, leaving Zhou Shu behind. 

    "Qingtian, what do you think of my eighth Senior Sister?" Chen Chen asked with a smile. 

    "She's a very kind and a good person," Yuan Qingtian subconsciously answered with a gentle gaze. 

    Chen Chen could tell from the look in his eyes that Tang Qing was not a ladies' man. 

    Chen Chen patted Yuan Qingtian on his shoulder and said ambiguously, "Qingtian, you have to seize the opportunity."

    Yuan Qingtian knew what Chen Chen meant and he rashly shook his head. "No, no... Senior Brother, don't make fun of me. I'm just a cultivator at the Core Formation realm who lacks talent and a powerful background. I'm not even worthy of being her chaperon... I wouldn't dare to harbor any other thoughts." 

    Chen Chen was surprised that Yuan Qingtian had overgrown an inferiority complex. 

    However, to be honest, he would develop inferiority too if he was in Yuan Qingtian's shoes. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen said with a stern expression, "You're my junior brother. That identity alone has given you the right to be good enough for anyone!" 

    Yuan Qingtian was stunned to hear his words. Not only that he never felt encouraged by others, his self-esteem was also further humiliated.

    The huge gap in talent and power between him and Chen Chen would never make him catch up and match with Chen Chen in this lifetime. 

    Once Chen Chen became even stronger, he would probably be deprived of the right to even follow him. 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously lowered his head, and at that moment, a token was suddenly shoved into his hand.

    The token was black and had the word "dark" engraved on it.

    Before he could figure out clearly what the token was, the twelve peak Essence Soul realm Dark Guards surrounded him. They had exuded only a wisp of their powerful aura, but it made him shudder. 

    'This is not the injured master of the Dark Immortal Sect who only had the essence soul left but twelve terrifying experts who are at their peak!' 

    "Qingtian, these are my newly acquired subordinates. They're called the Dark Guards, and you'll be in charge of them from now on." 

    Chen Chen smiled calmly with his eyes full of expectations.

    The twelve of them were like walking corpses that gave him the creeps. He thought that it would be better to hand them over to someone he trusted. 

    For example, Jiang Wang had also handed the Dark Guards to Jiang Chu. 

    "Senior Brother... are they all from the peak of the Nascent Soul realm?" 

    Yuan Qingtian was in disbelief, and he felt like he was dreaming.

    'Senior Brother wants me, a Core Formation realm cultivator, to be in charge of twelve peak Nascent Soul realm Dark Guards? He's not kidding, is he?' 

    "You should also be able to feel what kind of people they are. To be frank, I obtained those Dark Guards from an enemy, so there might be risks involved when they're under your supervision. Of course, if you don't want to take on this task, I'll let someone else who trusts me take over." 

    Chen Chen said truthfully with a burning gaze. 

    Without the slightest hesitation, Yuan Qingtian nodded solemnly and exclaimed, "Senior Brother! Of course, I am willing! This risk is nothing! Thank you for giving me this opportunity!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen finally showed a heartened smile on his face. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the middle of a wilderness that was rather distant, a figure was walking alone forlornly. 

    He was the quasi-successor of the Void Spirit Clan named Ding Yi. He had been breaking through during the war between the two races and had just reached the Essence Soul realm. He had also joined the front line of the war a short while ago. 

    Ding Yi had an innate spirit body and had already achieved great accomplishments at a young age. He was a famous elite among the human race. He rose to fame more than a decade before Xia Xishuang did. 

    However, an elite like him appeared alone in the wilderness. 

    The wilderness was located at the border of Qi Kingdom, which was his hometown.

    A month ago, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor entered the border of Qi Kingdom and launched a massacre to kill the humans. In just two weeks, tens of millions of people in the Qi Kingdom were slaughtered! 

    Not only were all the clans in Qi destroyed, but even the mortals were completely reduced to becoming the food for the demonic beasts. 

    The entire Qi Kingdom was almost completely reduced to a dead region where miserable cries of wailing souls could be heard everywhere in the entire Qi Kingdom late at night. 

    As the elite of the Void Spirit Clan, his family naturally received the best protection.

    Three days ago, the Void Spirit Clan sent several Nascent Soul realm cultivators to pick up his family. 

    However, when they reached the border of Qi Kingdom, they were ambushed by the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, stationed in a neighboring country, and were trapped in a large formation. 

    Hundreds of thousands of civilians and nearly 10,000 cultivators accompanying him were annihilated. Not a single member of his clan survived. 

    Looking at the corpses strewn all over the ground in the wilderness, Ding Yi was devastated and full of despair. At the same time, he also resented the demons to the core. 

    He returned to his hometown without permission, in defiance of the orders he received from the front line. 

    At this moment, he couldn't care less about anything else, because there was only one desire in his mind. 

    He wanted to take revenge! 

    He would slay the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor who slaughtered his people, and crush him into pieces! He would do the same to the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor who ruined the Qi Kingdom! 

    While he developed the ferocious killing intent, his powerful spiritual pressure killed the demonic beasts that happened to appear in the wilderness. 

    After walking slowly along the wilderness for dozens of kilometers, he suddenly stopped in his tracks. 

    A disturbing view that was built together by human heads, appeared in his eyes. 

    The heads belonged to the people he knew, including his parents, grandparents, uncles, and cousins. 

    He was born into a family of cultivators who were rather powerful and competent. However, his family members had all become trophies for others to show off their achievements.

    If the elders of his clan hadn't insisted on taking the civilians away, such a thing wouldn't have happened. 

    However, as a powerful cultivator, he was obligated to protect the civilians. 

    If there were no civilians, there would be no means for cultivators to be nurtured. Besides, they were civilians who had been affiliated with the Ding family for generations. 

    A demonic aura surged in the air around him, and there was a murderous vibe in the entire wilderness. 

    Ding Yi suddenly became extremely collected as he said coldly, "Come out." 

    As he said that, a burst of maniacal laughter spread from afar, and there was a drastic change in the environment. 

    Thousands of demons emerged from a certain array formation, and the two leading demons were the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor who had slaughtered almost all the people of Qi Kingdom and the neighboring Wei Kingdom. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 218: The Calamity Of the Southern Region
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    "The Void Spirit Clan is getting worse by the day, it can't even keep an eye on a single person."

    Within a large city in the Western Border, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at an intelligence report in her hand and sighed deeply because she had expected better.

    Half a day ago, the human elite, Ding Yi who had an innate spirit body, was ambushed at the Qi Kingdom where he killed himself after four hours of an intense battle. 

    Although he had killed thousands of demons and two ordinary Demon Emperors, he failed to utterly slay the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor.

    He had fallen into a trap and was abruptly tortured to death. 

    Despite the Void Spirit's Clan's knowledge about the untimely demise of Ding Yi's family, they failed to watch over Ding Yi. Hence, they had significant responsibility to bear. 

    Xia Xishuang, who was at the side, fell silent when she heard about that. 

    Putting aside the mighty figures of the Void Refinement realm, there were less than ten humans with innate spirit bodies. Now that one had fallen, there would probably be an upheaval within the entire human race.

    The demons would outrightly extend arrogance and obstinance too. 

    "Xishuang, be overly cautious about your safety during this time. The demonic crimes of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor have been granted and delineated by that Demon God. Now, many have been stimulated to follow their robust deeds coveting power. I am afraid that there might be demons scheming against you too." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at her disciple and said despondently.

    Xia Xishuang nodded and asked, "Master, did the Clan Master send anyone to avenge Senior Brother Ding Yi?" 

    "He sent the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord," the Saintess said, her voice turned lethargic as she seemed to be somewhat disgusted with the person she had just mentioned. 

    Hearing that it was the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, Xia Xishuang heaved a sigh of relief. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was the future helmsman of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan whose status was comparable to that of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan. However, he was far more famous than her. 

    It was because he was ferocious, possessing a Baneful Body. When he was born, there was so much evil aura around him that he ended up being a jinx to his family who died because of him. Afterward, he began cultivating, but his path of cultivation was full of bloodshed. He was known as the most ruthless person among all cultivators of the Void Refinement realm and below. 

    He was initially in charge of guarding the southern border. But now, their only choice is to transfer him elsewhere. 

    However, he would be able to suppress the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    'Maybe, this is what Senior Brother Ding Yi wants to see...' 

    The upper echelons of the human race didn't quite value the small vassal states. Of course, it was mainly because they didn't have the time to focus some of their attention on them. 

    Hence, she thought that she had to remind Chen Chen a few more times... It would be best if he left the State of Jin. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, take your Senior Brothers with you and come back here to refine elixirs."

    In Mount Wufeng, Chen Shan looked at the message transmitted by Yu Qiong with a bitter expression. 

    He was aware of some of the things that happened during the war between the two races in the past few days.

    In particular, the people in the two small vassal states of Qi and Wei had been slaughtered by the demons while the demons in other places had begun to follow suit.

    Chen Chen could feel that even some of the random demons who used to be small fries lurking in the State of Jin, had become a bit more arrogant these days.

    However, despite this, not many human cultivators came to support such a small vassal state like the State of Jin. 

    At the end of the day, the essence of the entire human race was in the four major frontiers. In the situation of insufficient manpower, the vassal states would have no choice but to be abandoned. 

    "Master, I'll send someone to escort Senior Brothers back to the clan. The State of Jin is my hometown, after all, I can't leave just like that." 

    As a loyal and righteous person, Chen Chen wouldn't leave his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters in the lurch, especially now that they were facing danger. Hence, he had no choice but to proceed. 

    As for the matter of alchemy... 

    Since he had given them the materials, they could just stay in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and refine elixirs. 

    Once they were done refining, they could just deliver some to him. Wouldn't that be the same? 

    "No, I can't trust anyone but you!" Yu Qiong quickly replied furiously. 

    Chen Chen was silent. 'Do I deserve to be that reliable?' 

    However, a disciple could not outrightly refuse his master's request. The fastest way to get to the Eastern Border from here would be to travel using a flying boat, which would take him two days to and fro.

    He could afford to delay for two days.

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen went to the ancient Cave Abode to persuade his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    They had also received Yu Qiong's message, so although they were reluctant to leave, they did not stubbornly insist on staying in the State of Jin. 

    However, it was already late, so they decided to wait until dawn before leaving. 

    ...

    It was getting late at night. 

    In a small city in the southern region of the State of Jin, there were only a few scattered lamps at this time.

    The southern region was adjacent to the sea, and most of the people in the city fished for a living. 

    This small city by the sea did not get implicated in the battle between the humans and demons. 

    "Big Brother, did we make such a big detour just to exterminate this mortal city?"

    Someone in the pitch-black gloomy clouds asked in confusion. 

    "We have to pass through another vassal state to reach the State of Jin from the Northern Domain. They've long caught wind of our plans and have taken precautions. Now that we have made a detour and arrived here, who will find out?" 

    The voice from the cloud gradually dissipated and a total of 5,000 or 6,000 demons landed on the beach. 

    Nearly a hundred demons from the Bear Demon Clan led them, which were all pitch black and obviously of the same kind. 

    Only the majestic one at the very front had white fur and was largely different from the rest.

    However, all the demons looked at the white-furred demon with fear and respect. 

    "Everyone, scatter yourselves, and kill all the humans within a 500-meter radius. We have to first establish an absolute demon territory in this State of Jin before making further plans." 

    The white-furred demon proclaimed an order, and the five to six thousand demons began flying in all directions, vanishing in no time. 

    The white-furred demon looked at the small city in the distance with zealousness in his eyes. 

    He was born in one of the branches of the lineage of the Heavenly Berserk Bear, which was one of the eight top demon races. 

    It was known as the Robust Giant Bear which was also considered superior among the demons. 

    However, his body had mutated while his bloodline was raised to the same level as the eight major demon races. 

    Among the entire demon race, he was a famous Demon Emperor.

    However, his ambition was far beyond that. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and Crimson Fox Demon Emperor who everyone feared now, were once just as famous as him. But due to the destruction of the two small states, they were greatly rewarded by the Demon God and were given the chance to have their bloodline improved. 

    Since those two Demon Emperors could do it, of course, he could do it too. 

    Hence, he set his sights on the State of Jin. 

    The State of Jin was a small vassal state that was isolated from the four frontiers, but there wasn't a single Demon Emperor there. Moreover, there was a human with an innate spirit body. 

    It was the perfect place for his fame to soar high. 

    He bet that there must already be many Demon Emperors on their way to this small vassal state. He had merely arrived in advance. 

    "Big Brother, are you going to strike or do you want me to do it?"

    A fellow member asked with a murderous tone. 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor licked his lips and said indifferently, "It's just a small city, there's no need to waste time, I will do it myself."

    As soon as he said that, the size of his body expanded by nearly a hundred times, after which, he slammed his giant palm against the city walls of that small city. 

    Boom! 

    With a loud and startling sound, the walls of the small city immediately crumbled and collapsed while the massive impact spread towards the surroundings. In just a few moments, nearly half of the houses inside the small city were shattered into pieces.

    A large number of mortals did not have time to react, they were crushed to death in their sleep. 

    The other half of the city was also affected by the shockwave. Soon, many families woke up and many people of all ages and gender panicked and dashed out from their houses, only to see the tragic state that the city was in. They were so frightened that they turned pale and shrieked incessantly. 

    As the White Bear Demon Emperor listened to the chaotic commotion, a bloodthirsty smile appeared on his face. 

    'The majority of such an inferior race like humans can't even cultivate. They're fragile like paper.' 

    'Yet, they're occupying the same land as the demons.' 

    'Ridiculous.' 

    'These fragile weaklings deserve to die.'

    After muttering under his breath, the White Bear Demon Emperor struck with his palm again. 

    With a groundbreaking boom, the world fell completely silent. 

    The small city was completely reduced to ruins, and only a few fish boats docked on the sea were still intact. However, the owners of those boats will never return. 

    "Let's go to the next place. We have to clear 500 kilometers before daybreak." 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor spoke while he shrunk back to his original size before flying towards the depths of the State of Jin. 

    At the same time, thousands of demons embarked on a killing spree and wreaked havoc in the entire southern region in the State of Jin. 

    Some ordinary cities were easily destroyed by a few Essence Soul realm demons. 

    In just one night, hundreds of cities in the southern region of the State of Jin were wiped out along with several small clans. No one managed to escape.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 219: Being Attacked By The Enemy

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Chen Chen, there is a Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor who crossed the flame mountain range with several thousand demons. They're on their way to the State of Jin, be careful." 

    In the early morning, Chen Chen was cultivating when he received the message from Lao Hei. 

    "A few thousand demons... They're giving me damned problems as soon as they come up." 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed. 

    Generally, those who could gather a few thousand demons were extraordinary figures like the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor who had just gained fame. They would usually demolish through kingdoms, taking a bunch of elites with them and gathering thousands of demons. 

    The Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor was probably on par with the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor before their fame. There was no way the Venomous Dragon Demon Emperor that had escaped from the State of Zhou before, could be compared to them. 

    "We can't let this group of demons enter the State of Jin. Otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable."

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to defend against the enemy and stop them from entering the state. 

    Although the strength of several thousand demons was truly terrifying, his subordinates were not weak, and if he joined forces with the State of Zhou Demon Clan, they might be able to defeat the enemies. 

    Just as he was thinking about how to lay a trap for the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor, he received some bad news from the cultivators who were subordinates to him.

    "Successor, a White Bear Demon Emperor who emerged out of nowhere, has landed on the State of Jin and wiped out the hundreds of cities in the southern region overnight." 

    The cultivator's face turned pale and his eye pupils constricted in horror. 

    Such a massacre was never heard of in the entire history of the State of Jin. 

    There were nearly ten million ordinary civilians in the hundred cities of the Southern Region!

    The demons were really brutal! 

    Chen Chen's face turned instantly sullen. 

    They slaughtered nearly ten million civilians!

    How could Chen Chen, who had received modern education in his previous life, tolerate such a thing? At this moment, his heart was overflowing with wrath and vengeance, but he couldn't be too despondent in front of his subordinates. 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor had launched a massacre in the southern region, while the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor arrived in the north. 

    The two states were now struggling to deal with one Demon Emperor at a time, let alone two. 

    Chen Chen sighed a deep breath and forced himself to calm down. "Has the White Bear Demon Emperor done anything else?" 

    "No... I heard from a cultivator who fled and returned safely that they've already entered the Southern region. They started taming the demonic beasts." 

    Seeing how composed Chen Chen was, the cultivator subconsciously calmed down too and eventually composed less panic in his voice. 

    "Tame the demonic beasts..." 

    Chen Chen muttered softly. 

    The demons had special means of quickly transforming ordinary beasts into demonic beasts. There were many large mountains in the Southern region where many beasts were hidden. If the demons were to stay in the Southern region for some time, they would probably be able to create a million demonic beasts. 

    When the time comes and they are about to enter the other territories of the State of Jin, the consequences can be imagined.

    "Got it, you can leave now." 

    Chen Chen said calmly after a long time.

    The cultivators bowed and retreated.

    After he left, Chen Chen imagined a map of the two states in his mind, on which various forces were crisscrossing.

    The Southern region had already been occupied by the White Bear Demon Emperor. The Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor was about to cross the territory of the State of Zhou before entering the State of Jin. On the other hand, Chen Chen commanded the cultivators of the State of Jin and the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    In addition to that, he could also exert influence on the demons on Lao Hei's side. 

    Unfortunately, he couldn't let Lao Hei attack the two Demon Emperors. 

    The demons were not fools either. They were following Lao Hei for the sake of establishing their careers, not to kill each other. Once Lao Hei gave some unreliable orders, the cohesion of this group of demons would rapidly decline.

    "What do we do?" 

    Various thoughts flashed past Chen Chen's mind one after another. The strength he maintained now was probably enough for him to deal with only one Demon Emperor, even after joining forces with the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    After pondering for a moment, he received a message from Yu Qiong via a communication token. She was urging him to rush and immediately leave the State of Jin, just as Xia Xishuang said earlier. 

    Chen Chen could only smile bitterly.

    When people are in different positions, their vision and perspectives would be different. 

    Be it Yu Qiong or Xia Xishuang, both of them grew up as nobles, and thus, they would naturally look at things from the perspective of the entire human race.

    From the perspective of the interests of the entire human race, it was indeed appropriate to strategically abandon some smaller states. 

    However, being a native of the State of Jin, he couldn't forgivably allow himself to do it... 

    "Kid, do you want to follow the fate of that fool Ding Yi? Let me tell you, Ding Yi has at least been famous for a long time. If he dies, the upper echelons of the human race will consider the influence and then find someone to avenge him. However, if you die, I'm afraid no one will avenge you!" 

    Yu Qiong's furious admonishment came from the communication token again. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen considered some serious thoughts before laughing out loud. 

    He was confident that if he truly died, Xia Xishuang would avenge him. 

    Besides, there was also Zhang Ji, who was far away in the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. He reckoned that Zhang Ji would devotedly take revenge for him. 

    Knowing that there would be two people to avenge him if he died, he was serene. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen replied, "Master, I'm afraid I won't have time to personally escort Senior Brothers back to your place but don't worry, I'll find a time to let them leave while I'm fighting the Demon Emperor. They should be safer that way. By the way, there's one more thing I didn't tell you, I have a certain herb that you specifically desire. I forgot to tell you about it before." 

     "Good! Very good! Chen Chen, are you deliberately trying to enrage me!?! I..." 

    Considering that she was a demure lady, Yu Qiong decided not to curse. 

    Chen Chen shelved the communication token gleefully before looking solemn. 

    "Pass down the order to gather the civilians from all the cities of the State of Jin and close in towards Wufeng City." 

    With that order, the thousands of cultivators gathered on Mount Wufeng immediately began to carry out the orders. 

    Chen Chen then sent a message to Lao Hei after receiving the order. 

    "Lao Hei, take your people with you and attack the State of Jin. Whether the civilians of the State of Jin can have a place in this world or not will depend on you, the Black Pig Demon Emperor." 

    ...

    At the same time, thousands of diabolic cultivators dressed in black were fighting with tens of thousands of demons at the border of Qi and Wei, causing chaos to erupt in the area within a 50-kilometer radius.

    From time to time, there would be corpses falling from the air and onto the battlefield. The battle scene was very murderous. 

    However, the more murderous the battlefield became, the higher the morale of the diabolic cultivators. The demons were gradually unable to resist. 

    There was a lone figure standing behind the diabolic cultivators, exuding an intense evil aura that affected the entire battlefield. 

    Even if the disciples of diabolism died on the battlefield, their evil aura would allow them to continue to fight for nearly 15 minutes. 

    Space surrounded the figure, and a single young man was standing behind him distractedly with a shifty gaze. 

    A few moments later, tens of thousands of demons were suppressed by the diabolic cultivators to the point of being unable to retaliate while some cries of reluctance conveyed from the distant demon clouds.

    "Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, you just wait!" 

    "Once my cultivation level goes up one more level, I will chop off your head for a wine cup!"

    ...

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's face remained unchanged even after hearing those words. In his opinion, it was just the clamoring of the incompetent ones. 

    Seeing that he had already won a big victory, he suddenly said, "Zhang Ji, you want to return to the State of Jin?"

    The young man behind him was naturally Zhang Ji who fell to his knees after hearing his master's words. 

    "Master, the State of Jin is my hometown, and there's no reason that I should wait for the State of Jin to be doomed before retaliating! Taking revenge is for the sake of pleasure and gaining peace of mind. However, will those who have died feel anything?" 

    Zhang Ji's tone was solemn. Ever since he joined the clan, his strength had suddenly improved rapidly. Apart from that, he had a few encounters in the Southern Border and had also entered the Nascent Soul realm a few months ago. 

    Now that he was cultivating body refinement and had cultivated some evil aura, ordinary Nascent Soul realm cultivators were no match for him, even though he was only at the early-stage Nascent Soul realm. 

    Gratitude was all to the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord in front of him. 

    Logically speaking, he shouldn't be leaving his benefactor now that there was a great war. 

    'However, the State of Jin is now in danger... Big Brother is still there. If I don't return, I'd be frustrating him and that land as well.' 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord sighed gently when he heard that. 

    Zhang Ji was his only disciple and the only person he was close to. 

    As someone with a Baneful Body, he had jinxed to death most of the people who were close to him. His strength was so terrifying that even his master died in the Thunder Tribulation. 

    Zhang Ji was the only one who wouldn't get jinxed to death by him. 

    He had finally found someone he could jive with and thus, he saw Zhang Ji as one of his own too.

    Now that Zhang Ji wanted to return to his hometown, he shouldn't have prevented him, but it was desperately dangerous in the State of Jin... 

    "Master, we, the diabolic cultivators, have to be sincere to our hearts!" Zhang Ji exclaimed sobbingly, pressing his forehead against the ground. 

    The face of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord suddenly stiffened, but there was a trace of tenderness. 

    "Go ahead then. Bring some Demon-Slayer Guards with you. The battle is urgent, I can only help you so far."

    "Thank you so much, Master!" 

    Zhang Ji was extremely touched. After kowtowing several times, he quickly stood up and turned around to leave.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 220: I'll Be Waiting For Him Here
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    At sunrise, the civilians in the entire State of Jin started moving out towards Mount Wufeng. 

    Compared to the countries of the world where he came from during his previous life, the expansive land of the State of Jin was considered rather sparse and less densely populated. There was only one city with a 50-kilometer radius, surrounded by only a few small counties and villages.

    The population of the entire state was only tens of millions of people.

    According to Chen Chen's plan, there was enough space around Mount Wufeng to contain considerable people.

    If he lost his territory, he could recover it in the future. But if the people died, there was no way he could restore them to life. 

    Compared to the frontiers of the demon race and other ethnic groups, most of the spiritual energy of the small vassal states was scarce. The Nascent Soul realm cultivators were continuously being suppressed by the experts and the amount of pressure they were bearing was thoughtfully enormous. 

    Hence, he had to plan every step properly. Otherwise, it would be massive destruction for the entire State of Jin. 

    "Senior Brother, if the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor and the White Bear Demon Emperor combine force and attack us, I'm afraid we'll die." 

    Yuan Qingtian stared at the giant sand table in front of him, his forehead dripping with cold pore sweat.

    'As the saying goes, you can't make bricks without straw. My Senior Brother might be powerful, but the truth is that it's too difficult to be impressive.' 

    'The war between cultivators and mortals is different, as water and fire would be enough to cause mass casualties.'

    'If Senior Brother isn't omnipotent, I would have persuaded him to flee and find another opportunity of returning to avenge in the future.'

    Chen Chen looked at the sandbox in front of him with a slight frown. Of course, he understood that. 

    Since last night, he had been thinking about how to resolve the situation. 

    After a long silence, Chen Chen suddenly spoke. "I can't stay in Mount Wufeng, too many people hate me. There are always demons trying to kill me for fame." 

    "Yes, Senior Brother, you're a scourge," Yuan Qingtian said with a serious nod. 

    "Huh?"

    "Uh, I can't think of many words to describe you, it's just roughly what I mean," Yuan Qingtian said awkwardly while scratching his head. 

    "If you're so uncultured, you should read more books! Don't babble nonsense!" 

    Chen Chen rebuked him angrily and then pointed at the symbol of the State of Jin on the sandbox before saying coldly, "Take me to the Southern region in the afternoon with the Dark Guards. We'll attack from behind!" 

    "Yes!"

    Yuan Qingtian nodded without any fear or hesitation. 

    After making up his mind, Chen Chen quickly started announcing his orders without delay. 

    Now, time is more precious than ever. There would be more trouble if he does not strike while the iron is hot. 

    "Lao Hei, take your subordinates with you and leave quickly. Go to the State of Jin first and occupy the entire area of Mount Wufeng. I will create the conditions for you, as long as you occupy Mount Wufeng and the area around it. The Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor will have no place when he arrives. 

    After informing Lao Hei, Chen Chen contacted Zhou Renlong again.

    "Clan Master, please create some trouble for the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor and slow down their entry into the State of Jin."

    Hearing how respectful Chen Chen's tone was, Zhou Renlong gladly agreed. 

    After giving his instructions, Chen Chen immediately began to pack his things and prepared to leave. 

    Before leaving, he made use of his close relations to the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters and sought help from them to guard over Mount Wufeng and the surrounding area. 

    Although he finds it phantom to admit, without him and the Dark Guards, the forces of the State of Jin defenders would be inferior to the chaperons of the eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    The three peak Nascent Soul realm escorts of Yu Huo could easily defeat the Tianyun Clan, which was the strongest clan in the State of Jin. 

    Yu Huo patted his chest and assured. "Junior Brother, don't worry, the State of Jin has done so much for us. It's an honor that we contribute." 

    The other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters also pledged. 

    Chen Chen silently cherished their kindness in his heart. When he was about to leave, he activated the Five-Fold Mountain Protection Arrays of Mount Wufeng to maximum protection. 

    As the clan residence where Chen Chen devoted his efforts to build, Mount Wufeng possesses strong defensive means besides rich spiritual energy. When the Mountain Protection Arrays were pivoted to the maximum, ordinary Essence Soul realm experts would not be able to invade. 

    He could leave with the mind at peace only through the provision of the Mountain Protection Arrays. 

    At this juncture, he was completely untroubled with the Spirit Stone consumption. 

    ...

    After making all the appropriate arrangements, Chen Chen held Yuan Qingtian and the Dark Guards away from Mount Wufeng to enter the southern region of the State of Jin. 

    Along the way, civilians were migrating everywhere. 

    Using his divine senses, he got a clear view of everything. 

    There were tycoons and their families traveling at the forefront in their luxurious carriages. 

    There were also poor villagers hobbling at the back, all gaunt, jaundiced and emaciated. 

    Some former big shots had given benefits to the cultivators in exchange for escorting them to Mount Wufeng. 

    Looking at the procession that stretched across nearly 50 kilometers, Chen Chen had an indifferent expression like he didn't feel many emotions. 

    At this moment, he could somehow understand Yu Qiong and Xia Xishuang's mentality.

    As the saying goes, when one stands at greater heights, they will be able to see further. Hence, when he stood above and looked down at the entire State of Jin, he no longer had any time to take into account the sorrow and happiness of the people below.

    If he was one of the people below, he might help those in need out of righteousness. 

    That was the difference in viewpoint that comes with a height difference.

    ...

    After entering the southern region, they were greeted with another scene. 

    The death aura that was similar to the ancient battlefield of the northern border began to appear above the ground. 

    There were large ruins and wrecked cities located some dozens of kilometers apart from each other. 

    Looking at these scenes, Chen Chen could even recall a scene that happened last night.

    Those that had turned into ruins were attacked by demons that were above the Nascent Soul realm, who could destroy an entire city just by flying over it and attacking from above. 

    On the other hand, the wrecked and crumbled cities were attacked by demons that were below the Nascent Soul realm. They had charged into the city, went on a rampage, and conducted mass killings. Eventually, they destroyed the city but not yet to the extent of turning it into ruins. 

    However, this scene was much more tragic because there were piles of corpses and vast pools of blood everywhere. 

    The massacre happened only last night so the corpses were still bleeding, but they all appeared ghastly and horrible.

    Chen Chen, tragically heartbroken, decided to fly away because he couldn't bear the sight of them at all. 

    Mortals were fragile compared to cultivators and akin to ants in the face of demons. 

    It must be extremely difficult for mortals to survive during such brutal warfare. 

    There was no doubt that the four major clans wanted to guard the human borders and form two lines of defense. The people were truly defenseless. 

    "Senior Brother, I've decided that as an assassin, I'll have to assassinate that Demon God. If he hadn't unified the eight great Demon clans, this wouldn't have happened!" 

    Although Yuan Qingtian was foolish, he was also heartbroken and dismayed to see the tragic scene. 

    Chen Chen interpreted his words differently. 

    Honestly, Chen Chen also thought about how he should invade the internal department of the demons and kill them. 

    Fifteen minutes later... 

    Chen Chen landed on a mountain range where there were faint sounds of demonic beasts roaring and yelling. There were demons stationed there. 

    As soon as he landed, a demonic beast flew towards Chen Chen.

    Before Chen Chen attacked, Dark Guard severed the demonic beast into two with a scythe. 

    "Who's that!?!" 

    There was a furious curse coming from the distance, and immediately afterward, a demon flew over from the depths of a forest. 

    That demon was not weak and its cultivation level was roughly in the late-stage of the Core Formation realm. However, after seeing Chen Chen and the others, he was truly frightened even demonstrating loss for words. 

    Seeing this, Yuan Qingtian wanted to attack, but Chen Chen promptly prevented him. 

    The two parties stared at each other for an entire minute before the demon shrieked in terror! 

    "The enemy has attacked! There are human cultivators!" 

    After yelling, Chen Chen finally nodded in satisfaction before smacking it and crushing it into bits. He then retrieved the Demon Pill and placed it in his storage ring. 

    A few moments later, a rustling sound came from the surroundings, followed by nearly a hundred demonic beasts that poked their hideous heads out. 

    In the sky, there were even more demons flying, and it didn't take long for nearly a hundred demons to assemble. 

    However, the strongest among them was only the Nascent Soul realm Demon King. 

    The Nascent Soul realm Demon King looked at the crowd of human cultivators below with his forehead throbbing. 

    He couldn't tell what their cultivation levels were, but he vaguely felt that they were dangerous. 

    "Human cultivator, what is your name?" the Nascent Soul realm Demon King asked coldly, forcing himself to bear with the discomfort. 

    "Chen Chen." 

    Chen Chen answered truthfully without hesitating. 

    Hearing his name, the Nascent Soul realm Demon King pondered for a moment, but he suddenly became horrified and wanted to flee without hesitation. However, as soon as he turned around, the twelve Dark Guards had already seized him. 

    "The White Bear Emperor will avenge me!"

    The Nascent Soul realm Demon King knew he would die so he tried to self-detonate and kill himself immediately. However, he was interrupted by the Dark Guards before he could finish. 

    Immediately afterward, the twelve Dark Guards got into some kind of formation and surrounded the demons, keeping them trapped in the middle.

    In just a few minutes, nearly a hundred demons were slaughtered, leaving only one of the weakest demons that was at the Foundation Establishment realm, shivering like he was brought to Chen Chen. 

    "Lord... Lord, please spare me, I'm a local demon that only joined the White Bear Demon Emperor for four hours. I didn't kill anyone!" 

    The Foundation Establishment realm demon directly kneeled, his face covered in tears of devastation. 

    Chen Chen nodded, gently patted the demon's shoulder, and then said with a faint smile, "I won't kill you, but you must return and tell that White Bear Demon Emperor or whatever, that I, Chen Chen, will be waiting for him here. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 221: Killing The Innate Spirit Body
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    When the Foundation Establishment realm demon flew away in panic, Yuan Qingtian began to take out his treasure and scrutinized it, as if he had resigned to fate and was ready to die. 

    After all, they were going to face an Essence Soul realm demon who was probably extraordinary. Hence, he must be prepared to die in battle. 

    After thinking for a while, he released a communication token and intended to leave some last words to someone. However, he wasn't well accustomed to imparting any profound words. After brainstorming for a long time, he said, "I'm leaving to face a battle with a Demon Emperor, and I'm afraid I might not be able to make it alive and return. Take care!" 

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen held him along on a flight, and they soon flew away. 

    "No... Senior Brother, aren't we going to wait for the White Bear Demon Emperor?" 

    Yuan Qingtian was dumbfounded. 

    "What for? I'm just teasing him. We'll just cause a small ruckus here in the southern region."

    Chen Chen cursed softly. 

    For the sake of the State of Jin and the humans, he had no choice but to honor his word no matter how prideful he usually was.

    He understood the logic that he should disturb the enemy if he couldn't defeat him.

    Fifteen minutes passed. 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor arrived at the mountain peak where nothing else was visible except the demon corpses. 

    He wasn't angered or anything, and he asked calmly, "How many people did Chen Chen bring?" 

    "More than ten! They're all experts!" the Foundation Establishment realm demon said confidently after being released. 

    "How high are their cultivation levels?" 

    "I don't know... They're at least at the Core Formation realm and above." 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor frowned when he heard that. That demon was only at the Foundation Establishment realm, so he didn't have broad horizons. 

    However, he could roughly deduce the other party's abilities. 

    Anyway, it was inferior to him. 

    While he was thinking about Chen Chen's direction of operation, he received a message from a communication token. 

    "Lord, we have been attacked. The location is..." 

    After the venue was mentioned, there were no longer any messages from the communication token. 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor removed the token he burst into laughter. "Are you playing that trick with me? Hah, relay my orders. Tell all the divisions to stop nurturing the demonic beasts and gather here. We must catch that innate spirit body today!" 

    ...

    There was a game of hide-and-seek going on in the Southern region. 

    They were fighting with each other at the border of the Southern region and in the end, Lao Hei brought thousands of demonic cultivators to the State of Jin border and even marked the area within 500 kilometers around Mount Wufeng, as his turf. 

    The Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor was delayed by the demonic cultivators for a while. By the time it reached the border of the State of Jin, he could only glare at the demonic cultivators under Lao Hei. 

    After all, Lao Hei was also considered a Black Pig Demon Emperor in the Demon Courts, so he couldn't openly attack. If he started a battle in the internal sector, the Demon Courts definitely wouldn't let him off. 

    Hence, he could only head East and occupy the land where there was nobody. 

    ...

    In the neighboring area of Mount Wufeng. 

    All Lao Hei could see were the migrating civilians, and he could also sense the killing intent that the demons at the back were suppressing. 

    As long as he relayed an order, his subordinates would turn into executioners and slaughter all the mortals below.

    After the silly dog behind him saw this and gradually held back, it eventually couldn't suppress its emotions any longer and said, "Lord, why don't we..."

    He then swiped his hand against his neck. 

    "What a fool!" 

    Lao Hei hollered furiously, giving the dog a huge shock. At the same time, it began to recall the words that Chen Chen taught him to say. 

    "What's the point of killing these scoundrels?" 

    Hearing this, the dog remained silent. 'Indeed, there is no use in doing that, but we were encouraged to do that...'

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had both gained a bloodline improvement while Lao Hei, the Black Pig Demon Emperor was genetically inferior. 

    If his genetics could be improved, he would probably be as famous as the two Demon Emperors. 

    At the thought of this, the dog, Er Gou began tearing up, feeling extremely aggrieved to have been called a fool even though he was sparing a thought for Lao Hei. 

    "Er Gou, we can't just focus on the demons. The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor may be enjoying glory now, but the outstanding ones always get killed first. They earned the Demon God's appreciation but also became the human race's target of hatred. Look, haven't the humans sent the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to deal with them?"

     Lao Hei rubbed Er Gou's head and began mimicking Chen Chen's expression, making himself look smart and wise.

    "However, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord might not be able to conquer them..." Er Gou was still being muttered. 

    "Hehe, so what if he can't take them down? Even if we, the demons, annihilated the humans, they'd be able to escape and then avenge. The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor are the ones who started the extermination. Don't you think they are the best targets for revenge? Even if they are powerful, can they still escape the revenge of Void Refinement realm cultivators?" 

    Lao Hei made a lot of sense because Er Gou gradually seemed to have understood. 

    "Lord, I seem to have understood something."

    "Good that you understand. It's just a small vassal state, all the humans have died. It initially shouldn't warrant the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. However, it concerns the morale of all the humans, so the upper echelons made such an arrangement." 

    "Even if the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord fails, there will be other experts. Although humans are inferior to us demons, it's still possible for them to kill two Demon Emperors." 

    Er Gou was already drenched in a cold sweat, thinking that the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor were going to die. 

    They had indeed received the reward from the Demon God, but they had become the humans' subject of hatred. 

    That was not a good thing.

    'The Black Pig Emperor's wisdom is not something I can compare to.' 

    The demons at the back also had naturally heard Lao Hei's words as they suppressed their intent to kill.

    Seeing this, Lao Hei was slightly relieved. He glanced at the countless commoners before saying calmly, "Wait for the other Demon Emperors to attack first. Once the attackers reach their number at seven or eight, we won't stand out when we do the same. By then, the hate will still be directed at those few Demon Emperors. As for these ants below, you can just kill them whenever you want, right?" 

    "You're so wise, Lord Black Pig Emperor!"

    The demons were in awe. During this battle, it was important to rise in fame, but staying alive would always be the most important priority. 

    They would have the prodigious chance of strategically surviving only if they followed such a Demon Emperor. 

    Just like the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, they might be enjoying glory now, but many of their subordinate demons have died. 

    They didn't want to die on the battlefield. 

    ...

    The situation in the State of Jin gradually stabilized with Chen Chen's operations.

    A few days later, the migration was finally completed, although many people died or sustained injuries during the process. Finally, the humans of the State of Jin were kept alive. 

    The land was divided by the three Demon Emperors, and in the eyes of the entire human race, the State of Jin was no different from the states of Qi and Wei. 

    Chen Chen and Lao Hei were the only ones who knew what happened. 

    On this day, Lao Hei was sleeping in some cave within the territory, when Er Gou suddenly ran in.

    "Lord, the White Bear Emperor of the southern region has sent an envoy!"

    Hearing this, Lao Hei rubbed his eyes, came to his senses, and said indifferently, "Let him in."

    A moment later, a demon in black entered in a dignified manner, but after seeing Lao Hei's dazzling golden armor, a trace of awe flashed in his eyes. 

    With such treasures, the strength of the Black Pig Emperor could be imagined. 

    "Lord Black Pig Emperor, the State of Jin may have fallen into the hands of the demons, but that innate spirit body still rambled in the southern region. The White Bear Demon Emperor probably fled the Southern region, so he sent me to ask you to slay that innate spirit body first!" 

    The demon sounded a little helpless because they had been besieging Chen Chen and the humans, but they never managed to succeed and hold them back. 

    They had no choice but to invite the other two Demon Emperors in the State of Jin for help. 

    Otherwise, if Chen Chen left, they would end up with nothing. 

    "Uh, invite me? Did the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor invite me?" Lao Hei asked with a yawn. 

    The demon smiled and said, "Lord, Heavenly Wolf has led a Demon Emperor along while 20 Demon Emperors have headed to the Southern region. As long as you're willing to go, that innate spirit body will die too!" 

    "So soon!" 

    Lao Hei panicked and stood up in shock. 

    "He ordered, all those above the Nascent Soul realm, to follow me to the Southern region and kill Chen Chen, the innate spirit body!" 

    With that order, more than twenty Nascent Soul realm demons gathered beside him and were all waiting, ready to set off. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 222: All Humans Have Feelings

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen was a bit flustered now. The White Bear Demon Emperor was accustomed to chasing him and gained subtle skills. The ten Demon Emperors were divided into three groups and chased after him.

    Apart from the White Bear Demon Emperor's team, the other two were accompanied each with an Essence Soul realm powerhouse. 

    Honestly, with Chen Chen's current strength, he could already compete with the weaker Essence Soul realm powerhouses.

    Coupled with the powerful Dark Guards, he could defeat the other two groups.

    Unfortunately, after experiencing several battles, the other two teams also learned their lessons. Thus, they merely tried to restrain Chen Chen instead of fighting him head-on. 

    "Senior Brother, don't ask me to leave this time, I won't leave even if you hit me!" 

    Yuan Qingtian seemed to have realized something and was very resolute.

    Chen Chen surprisingly glanced at Yuan Qingtian and delighted at once that he had thrived smarter. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian may not also be able to survive even if he leaves, because he was only at the Core Formation Realm and the divine senses of an Essence Soul realm expert will easily detect and catch him whether he uses his Divine Concealment Technique. If Chen Chen was left alone, any team would favorably defeat him. 

    The risk was too extensive, so Chen Chen practically decided to let Yuan Qingtian stay with him. 

    Just when Chen Chen was thinking about how to escape, another team of demons appeared from a distance and lashed towards him. 

    Sensing the powerful fluctuations, Chen Chen's expression changed drastically because the demons were not the subordinates of the White Bear Demon Emperor. 

    "Could it be that the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor is also here?"

    There were only just three demon forces within the State of Jin, so Chen Chen naturally thought of the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor.

    However, at this moment, it was more important to escape. By the time they were 50 kilometers away, Chen Chen received a message from Lao Hei. 

    "Chen Chen, escape to the north, you might meet me there. I'm here to hunt you down too." 

    Chen Chen's face suddenly turned sullen. Since Lao Hei was coming too, he reckoned that the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor should be coming too. 

    'Where else can he escape?' 

    The demons' noses were instantly responsive to smells like that of dogs. They would often be proficient to detect slim clues and traces from the air, before besieging their targets.

    He was fraught with danger against the White Bear Demon Emperor, and the presence of the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor would probably make his escape extremely murderous. 

    He automatically ignored Lao Hei.

    After all, Lao Hei was not a real Demon Emperor. Even if he were to withdraw on the battlefield, it would still be difficult for him to inflict any injuries or kill those under the command of the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor. 

    "Chen Chen! I've been waiting for you here for a long time!"

    With a menacing roar, a massive black bear appeared out of nowhere, and a pair of large palms even smacked against Chen Chen from several meters away.

    Hearing the voices, Chen Chen knew that the White Bear Demon Emperor's younger brother, the Robust Bear Demon Emperor, didn't want to fall sharply, so he dodged. 

    At the same time, the White Bear Demon Emperor's other brother, the Second Robust Demon Emperor, appeared from the other side while they blocked Chen Chen's way.

    "Keep trying to run then!" the Robust Bear Demon Emperor barked with a threatening smile on his face. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stopped and berated. "You two are fools. What are you slaying so hard for? All for the glory of the White Bear Demon Emperor? Granting that you kill me, whose blood is going to be improved? It would be the White Bear Demon Emperor's, never yours!" 

    "Don't think of driving a wedge between us!" the Second Robust Bear Demon Emperor hollered furiously. 

    Chen Chen retreated by a hundred meters, still looking overwhelmingly disdainful. "Brother? What nonsense. Both of you are Black Bear demons, he's different from you, how can you be brothers?" 

    "My brother is a mutant! You know nothing!" 

    Chen Chen had studied biology before, so he practically needed to argue with him. 

    "Your parents should also be black bears, right? Don't you think it's strange that two black demon bears have given birth to a white one? Let me ask you, is there any elder who is very close to you and is white!?!"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the two Demon Emperors subconsciously began to recall carefully. Then they remembered that there was a Nine-Tailed Fox senior who was genuinely close to their clan. 

    Besides, that senior was truly nice to the White Bear Demon Emperor and she would bring some gifts over from time to time. When they follow the White Bear Demon Emperor around, they would gain some benefits too. 

    'But what does this have to do with Big Brother being a mutant?'

    'Could this be... Ah!' 

    The two Demon Emperors gasped and looked at each other, both noticing the astonishment in each other's eyes. It was like they had discovered a shocking secret! 

    By the time they came back to their senses, Chen Chen had already flown dozens of kilometers away. 

    "Cunning human! You messed with our minds!"

    "Atrocious!" 

    Although the two Demon Emperors said so, they still had a hint of doubt in their hearts about the White Bear Demon Emperor. 

    "Big Brother seems to be different from us in his true form. Don't you remember that his tail seems to look different from ours?" 

    "I do. Big Brother's tail seems to be split into a few tassels." 

    "Damn it, it doesn't matter, capture that human first!" 

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Chen Chen was besieged in a mountain.

    Five Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors were located in five areas of this mountain.

    The White Bear Demon Emperor and the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor were also among them.

    "Chen Chen, do you believe that I'll flatten this mountain if you don't come out!?!" 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor's majestic voice spread throughout the entire mountain. 

    The Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor laughed and said, "Brother White Bear, there's no point wasting your time talking nonsense with him. If we don't attack the soonest, the Black Pig Demon Emperor will be arriving soon. When that moment happens, insignificant credits will be ascribed to you!" 

    After saying that, he waved his hand, and the demons under him started destroying facets of the mountain. 

    'Chen Chen is extremely sly, he should be hiding in the mountains so he managed to avoid the detection of the divine senses. However, the smell of this mountain has betrayed him.' 

    Once the mountain was completely wrecked, there would be helplessly nowhere to hide, no matter how smart he tried. 

    Seeing this, the White Bear Demon Emperor also waved his hand and his subordinates began attacking the mountain. 

    Suddenly, the mountain visibly crumbled and vividly started to flatten at a raging speed.

    Only half of the mountain was severed when an angry scolding sound roared from a distance.

    "Fools, who are you looking for?" 

    The demons looked in the direction of the sound, only to find that Chen Chen was squinting at them from a few kilometers away.

    "Damn it! How is this possible?"

    The demons looked at each other in astonishment. Seeing that Chen Chen was about to escape, they chased after him before they could think any further. 

    ...

    Soon... 

    In the mountain below, Chen Chen stood out with a look of surprise in his eyes. 

    'Who impersonated me and scared the demons away?'

    Finally, only one person glimmered in his mind and he was Zhang Ji. 

    'Could it be that Zhang Ji has returned?' 

    'Yes, except for that fool Zhang Ji, who else in this world is willing to die on my behalf?' 

    Chen Chen could not help but smile bitterly, feeling even more upset. 

    'I owe this brother of mine too much.' 

    "Brother, it's too late to think any further, let's hurry up and leave!" 

    Yuan Qingtian pulled Chen Chen along in a bid to flee. If they could escape, they would be considered lucky. It was not a practical moment to ponder who their savior was. 

    However, no matter how paramount his efforts in pulling him away, Chen Chen did not budge nor move by a single inch.

    A breeze blew and Chen Chen's voice became a little hoarse.

    "Qingtian, go first."

    "Senior Brother, what happened?" Yuan Qingtian asked in bewilderment. 

    "Nothing, I'm a little tired of living and I want to die because it's not worth living in this world." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen used the 50-kilometer tracking opportunity in his mind again. 

    "System, where are the Nascent Soul realm demons within 50 kilometers?" 

    "In the Southwest..." 

    Before the system finished answering, Chen Chen first released two Apocalyptic Divine Thunderbolts in that direction. Just as he was about to fly in that direction, a majestic pressure suddenly struck him and made him freeze on the spot! 

    Immediately afterward, a delicate cry rang in his ears.

    "Chen Chen! You made me, an alchemist, come all the way here to save you. Aren't you supposed to be apologetic?" 

    Before Chen Chen could figure out what was going on, a familiar figure suddenly appeared in front of him. 

    Looking at the enraged Yu Qiong, Chen Chen was filled with mixed emotions.

    After all, humans had feelings. When he was in danger, the people he cared about actually rushed over to rescue him.

    If only Yu Qiong was not a woman, he would have truly hugged her and burst into tears to express how touched he was. 

    "Don't try that trick with me. Let me tell you, since I set foot on the path of cultivation, I have never fought with anyone. Do you know that I came out this time with the risk of ruining my image?"

    Before Yu Qiong finished speaking, a jade box was handed to her. When she opened it, her eyes were filled with joy that turned her initial anger vanish instantly. 

    "Forget it, blame it on the fact that you're my disciple. I'm very soft-hearted."

    Yu Qiong sighed gently and put the jade box away, her expression once again becoming indifferent. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen wore a deferential smile and said, "Master, please save my brother!" 

    Yu Qiong's gaze subconsciously turned ambiguous when she heard that, but before she could think of how to bargain with him later, Chen Chen placed a storage ring in her hand. 

    "Master, please..." 

    After carefully sensing the contents of the storage ring, Yu Qiong's expression changed repeatedly. She then flew towards the southwest.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 223: That's Enough

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'm not Chen Chen. How about you guys be kind and let me off?" 

    Surrounded by a group of demons, Zhang Ji removed his mask, which Xiao Wuyou had given to him back then. He never thought that it would come in handy now. 

    The demons almost died of anger, especially a few Demon Emperors who were overwhelmed with fury. 

    If this impersonator of Chen Chen hadn't appeared and fled so quickly, they wouldn't have fallen for such a childish trick. 

    Now they could no longer find Chen Chen, because they were certain that he must have gone far. 

    At the thought of this, they became more and more determined. 

    'We can't let this punk die so easily! We must torture him in the most brutal means possible!' 

    Despite being glowered at by the demons, Zhang Ji remained fearless; he seemed to be ready to die. 

    After spending some time in the Seven Lethal Diabolism sect, he had grown very much. 

    If it was the past, he would have definitely charged towards the demons and fought alongside Chen Chen. Now, he had learned to make wiser options. 

    He had also driven away the Demon-Slaying Guards that his master had arranged for him. 

    They were just four Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivators, and they would be prone to dying or getting injured if he brought them along. 

    "Ahem! I'm taking this person away with me. Do any of you agree or disagree?" 

    Just when a group of demons were rubbing their fists together, a strange voice came from somewhere near them. 

    The group of demons looked in the direction of the sound, only to see a lone woman staring at them. Although her expression was calm, anyone could tell how eager she was. 

    ...

    Yu Qiong was indeed a little bit nervous right now. 

    She wasn't lying. As an alchemist, she had almost never fought with anyone before.

    If there was anyone she disliked, she would just send a few Essence Soul realm followers out to deal with them. 

    However, now that her followers were busy rescuing others, she had no choice but to go to the State of Jin in person.

    'Master said during his last moments that it's a disgraceful thing for an alchemist to have to fight themselves... If that kid Chen Chen hadn't given me so much in return that I couldn't turn him down, I would never embarrass myself like this! I'm only going to do this once! Just once! Once I'm done, I'll go back to refining pills and finish the task arranged by those old guys!' Yu Qiong continuously comforted herself while looking at the group of demons. 

    The first time she fought, she did not have much experience, so she did not hide her peak Essence Soul realm fluctuations to make herself appear weaker than she really was. 

    Sensing the massive pressure, the demons could not help but have a change of expression. 

    'Where did this female human cultivator come from? She's so scary.' 

    Seeing that the group of demons did not react, Yu Qiong flew directly towards Zhang Ji and pulled him away.

    "Hold it!" 

    An Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor who was a subordinate to the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor bellowed, stepping forward to try and stop her. 

    Yu Qiong released a ball of golden flames, almost subconsciously, that immediately engulfed that Demon Emperor before he could understand what was going on.

    "Ah!"

    "Lord Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor, save me!" 

    Miserable screams echoed all around, and the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor's pupils constricted a little while he channeled his powerful spiritual power towards the flames. However, there was nothing he could do about it. 

    He ended up drawing the flames towards himself. 

    Looking at the Demon Emperor, who kept struggling in the flames, Yu Qiong's face became pale.

    However, for some reason, there was also a sense of excitement deep within her.

    Her excitement intensified with the shrieks.

    Zhang Ji vaguely felt that there seemed to be something wrong with this woman beside him, because the fire spiritual energy between heaven and earth converged towards her at a speed visible to the naked eye. 

    The temperature around her was also rising.

    "This is… An innate fire spirit body..."

    Zhang Ji subconsciously wanted to stay away. He had gained a lot of knowledge in the Seven Lethal Demon Clan.

    He knew quite a lot about innate spirit bodies too. 

    Due to the violent, fire spiritual energy, cultivators with innate fire spirit bodies were mostly hot-tempered and irritable, with strong desires to destroy. 

    Such people were very dangerous, and even diabolic cultivators would have to stay away.

    A few moments later, Yu Qiong was surrounded by a blazing golden flame, the unbridled fire spreading for hundreds of meters. Seeing this scene, the demons were horrified and immediately scattered. 

    Even the White Bear Demon Emperor and the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor felt the same.

    'This female cultivator is too terrifying; we can't afford to provoke her. There's no need to fight her in a moment of anger.' 

    While the demons scattered, Yu Qiong gradually regained consciousness, and the flames on her body completely dispersed.

    However, there was a tinge of disappointment in the depths of her eyes. 

    As for the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor, he had already had his soul scattered and destroyed. Even his essence soul had failed to escape. 

    "Fighting… Seems to be more interesting than alchemy."

    Recalling the scene of the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor getting ambushed and killed with a mere point of her finger, Yu Qiong seemed to have discovered something flabbergasting, and she could not help but develop several new ideas. 

    They were all about setting people on fire.

    However, a moment later, her master's voice and the smile he had on his face before he died appeared in her mind. 

    "Yu Qiong, you are the gentlest woman I've ever seen. Promise me that you'll never fight with others in the future. We alchemists can achieve everything with the pills that we refine. Fighting is for the boors. We can't do something so embarrassing." 

    Thinking of this, Yu Qiong took a deep breath.

    "I have to be elegant… I'm a gentle woman..." 

    After a few murmurs, Yu Qiong finally calmed down completely.

    Only then did Zhang Ji dare to come a little closer.

    "Thank you for saving my life, Senior!" 

    "If you want to thank me, thank my disciple," Yu Qiong said indifferently.

    The next second, Chen Chen, Yuan Qingtian, and the Dark Guards flew over from afar. Seeing that the one who saved him was really Zhang Ji, Chen Chen was extremely touched.

    Zhang Ji was equally excited to see Chen Chen, and there were some tears in his eyes. 

    "Big Brother!" 

    "Brother..."

    After two months of being away from each other, they actually met again in such a setting. They were both a little speechless. 

    Brotherhood! 

    Coughing, Yuan Qingtian's gaze flashed and he vaguely felt that his position as the best underling was threatened. He hurriedly stood in the middle to block them from looking at each other. 

    At the same time, a trace of hostility towards Zhang Ji rose within his heart. 

    'This person is full of evil aura; he must be a crook! I can't let Senior Brother get too close to this person!'

    "Senior Brother, this is not the place to talk. Let's go back to Mount Wufeng." 

    However, Chen Chen shook his head and replied, "I'm not going back. I'll only be inviting hate and trouble for the State of Jin if I stay there." 

    After saying this, he took out the communication token and informed Lao Hei that he shouldn't come.

    With Lao Hei's speed, he wouldn't be able to arrive in time to get the fresh corpses. 

    Afterwards, Chen Chen scanned the surroundings, his voice spreading across dozens of kilometers. 

    "White Bear Demon Emperor! Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor! I'll come back to take revenge against you for destroying my country! Just you wait!" 

    Chen Chen wasn't just issuing a threat for the thrill of it. Rather, he was also telling the demons that he was about to leave the State of Jin.

    ...

    Far away.

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen and the others with a smile on her pale face. 

    "Apart from me, he has his brothers and Master… That's good." 

    Thinking about this, Xia Xishang looked at the bloodstains and wounds on her body before shaking her head. 

    'I'd better not let him see me in such a miserable state. 

    'All I need to know is that he's safe.' 

    She had sneaked back from the front line and was chased along the way. After a long time traveling, she had finally arrived in the State of Jin, but she hadn't been able to help him. Thus, she felt a little ashamed. 

    "Xishuang! Hurry up and come back! Do you know how many demons are out there looking for you? If you die, how huge of a blow would it be to the human race?!" 

    She heard her master's furious words coming through the communication token. 

    Her master had once berated the Void Spirit Clan by failing to keep an eye on Ding Yi. Now that she had sneaked away, she could imagine how furious her master was. 

    "Master, I was wrong. I'll go back now."

    After replying, Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen from afar once again before silently turning around to leave. 

    ...

    Chen Chen kept flattering Yu Qiong while looking into the distance with his peripheral vision. 

    After seeing that familiar and somewhat despondent back, he felt a sharp pain in his heart. 

    "Master, wait for me for a moment!" 

    After saying that, Chen Chen hurriedly chased after that figure. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 224: Declaring Sovereignty

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Sensing the fluctuation from behind, Xia Xishuang subconsciously turned around.

    However, as soon as she did, Chen Chen hugged her tightly.

    "I couldn't hug Master or Zhang Ji, but I can hug you, right?" 

    Hugging Xia Xishuang tightly in his most emotional predicament, Chen Chen felt extremely delighted and warm.

    "Xishuang, since you are here, please allow me to coddle you before leaving?" 

    "I'm sorry... Chen Chen, I couldn't help you."

    Xia Xishuang whispered.

    Chen Chen looked at the woman in his arms, whose beautiful face was stained with a wisp of blood. He was full of complicated emotions.

    His thoughtful hand gently wiped away the bloodstains on Xia Xishuang's face before hugging her even more tightly. 

    "It's my fault, I promised to weather all storms and protect you, but I've even caused you more pain." 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head sparing self-reproach in her eyes. "If you hadn't saved me that day, you wouldn't have exposed your innate spirit body... You wouldn't be targeted by so many demons today either." 

    Chen Chen kept quiet and merely smiled at Xia Xishuang while holding her in his embrace.

    'If we continue exploring in detail, who can be sure about it?' 

    'Well, blame it on fate.'

    Ever since Chen Chen embarked on the path of cultivation a year ago, he had gained a comrade who was willing to die on his behalf, as well as a Dao partner who had traveled miles just to see if he was safe. 

    There was nothing more he could ask for.

    Compared to those heavenly treasures in the storage ring, these are treasures far more valuable to him. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen yearned, even more, to become stronger. 

    Only by becoming stronger could he protect these people whom he cared about. 

    "Chen Chen, look, this is Chen Shuang." 

    After a long hug, Xia Xishuang suddenly thought of something. She smiled and summoned a longsword afterward. 

    This longsword was translucent and shrouded in spiritual energy that vaguely contained some ethereality. However, as soon as it appeared, Chen Chen's Omni Divine Blade protruded a soft cry of pleasure. 

    Nowadays, he would usually keep his Omni Divine Blade in the Divine Sheath to be nurtured.

    The sheath contained Xia Xishuang's aura, and now that it had suddenly sensed the source, it felt a sense of intimacy. 

    "Whenever I see Chen Shuang, I feel as if I'm looking at you, and it gives me a sense of salvation," Xia Xishuang said, gazing at the Chen Shuang sword with a genuine smile. 

    At this moment, a stroke of frail coughing sound streamed from afar. 

    Seeing that outsiders had arrived, Xia Xishuang depressingly tried to break free from Chen Chen's embrace but to no avail. 

    Yu Qiong's face turned sullen, displeased that Chen Chen ignored her despite having heard of her frail hem. 

    'Are youngsters nowadays so liberal and rude?' 

    'Or is Chen Chen deliberately pretending not to notice my presence?' 

    Before she continued to think about it further, Chen Chen spoke up with his back facing her. 

    "Master, I have to send Xishuang back to the Western Border, please return to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan first!" 

    'This kid is pragmatic... Now that he has his Dao partner with him, he just wants to shoo me away.' 

    Slightly angered, Yu Qiong humphed coldly and exclaimed, "I'm giving you three days. If you don't return to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan within three days, be prepared to face the music! As for your incompetent Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, I'll take them with me now." 

    After saying that, Yu Qiong flew directly towards the direction of Mount Wufeng. 

    Chen Chen glanced at Yu Qiong's back and concluded in his heart that she must be intending to take him with her to gamble. Otherwise, she wouldn't have been so eager and pushy. 

    'Hmph! A mercenary woman who only cares about benefits! She's inferior to my Dao partner!' 

    After secretly criticizing Yu Qiong in his heart, Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji and Yuan Qingtian. 

    Zhang Ji has become much smarter lately. When he saw Xia Xishuang, he immediately bowed and greeted, "Greetings, Sister-in-law!"

    Yuan Qingtian, who was beside him, seemed to be slightly astounded, but he hurriedly followed suit. 

    "Greetings, Sister-in-law!" 

    He then glared at Zhang Ji like a sore loser. 

    Zhang Ji ignored this and said to Chen Chen with a grave expression, "Big Brother, my master is fighting against the demons now, and I have to leave. I'll come to see you again after I destroy the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor." 

    "Okay, but you don't necessarily need to wait until then. I'll go and help you once I've taken care of some matters." 

    Chen Chen smiled and answered. 

    He couldn't stay in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan forever. If he wanted to become stronger, he had to rely on constant fighting besides having good luck and opportunities. 

    Apart from the State of Jin, the States of Qi and Wei were the best places for him to hone and sharpen his skills. 

    Deep down, he wanted to go to the battlefield of the Western Border, but he reckoned that Xishuang's master loathed the mere sight of him. 

    Besides, since he had promised her that he would officially get into a relationship with Xia Xishuang only after he reached the Essence Soul realm, he couldn't retract his word now.

    That wasn't something that he would do. 

    Zhang Ji's eyes lit up when he heard that, he exclaimed with a delightful expression, "Big Brother! I'll wait for you in the States of Qi and Wei!" 

    "Okay, take care!"

    "Take care!"

    Zhang Ji cupped his fists and flew directly towards the distance. Soon, four Nascent Soul realm experts emerged from nowhere and tailgated him. 

    After Zhang Ji left, Chen Chen looked at Yuan Qingtian again.

    "Qingtian, return to Mount Wufeng and tell the cultivators of the State of Jin to cultivate hard. If I don't see twenty Nascent Soul realm cultivators the next time I return, I'll slap them to death!"

    "Uh, don't you need me to escort you?" Yuan Qingtian asked, scratching his head in confusion. 

    "No, hurry up and get lost!" Chen Chen was irritated and angered. 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian hurriedly flew towards Mount Wufeng together with the Dark Guards. 

    Seeing that the surrounding area was clear, Chen Chen finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

    It would take at least a day and a night to send Xia Xishuang back to the Western Border. It was really difficult for him to spot a chance of spending so much time alone with Xishuang.

    ...

    Xia Xishuang didn't turn down Chen Chen's offer of sending her back. If she had seen Chen Chen rushing over from a faraway place, battered with wounds, she would also be worried and wouldn't let him return alone. 

    The Western Border was quite far from the State of Jin. After passing the flame mountain range, they would still have to travel more than 50,000 kilometers to the West. 

    During the journey, their feelings developed further and they got even closer. 

    Except for doing the deed, Chen Chen had already shared a lot of physical intimacy with Xia Xishuang. Although the affection seemed tumultuous at first, she couldn't get used to it until gradually felt mutually cherished. 

    After all, they only had one day to spend together. 

    By the time they arrived at the Western Border, Xia Xishuang looked less ethereal, and instead, she looked more like a meek woman who was blushing coyly. 

    "Chen Chen, we've arrived." 

    Xia Xishuang looked at a huge city in the distance, her eyes filled with some reluctance. 

    Chen Chen also saw the city, and judging from the fluctuations emanating from that city, he was certain that it was a massive treasure. 

    "The warfare at the Western Border is far beyond what the small vassal states can compare to."

    As the first frontier to be invaded by the demons, the battle at the Western Border was the most intense. Many Void Refinement realm powerhouses took part in the battle, so even the Essence Soul realm experts didn't dare to act rashly because of the risk of falling at every turn. 

    The four great clans had deployed a lot of manpower to the Western Border, making it the place with the most number of human elites at the moment. 

    Before the two of them reached the city, Xia Xishuang's master, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, appeared to receive them. 

    Seeing that her disciple was unharmed and intact, she finally heaved a sigh of relief before glaring at Chen Chen who was beside her. 

    "I'm surprised that you know how to hand Xishuang back. You still have a conscience after all." 

    "Nah, Master, it's what I should do," Chen Chen said embarrassedly.

    "Who are you to call me Master!?!" the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan exclaimed with a dumbfounded look. 

    "Since you are Xishuang's master, you're naturally my master too," Chen Chen said righteously. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was speechless. 'Why haven't I discovered how shameless this kid is in the past?'

    "Senior Sister Xishuang is back!" 

    Several cries came out from that city, and soon, a bunch of disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan rushed out.

    Xia Xishuang was prestigious and held with great respect in the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    Apart from the disciples of the Haoran Sword Sect, there was also a group of disciples from other sects, including many of the elites of the other three major clans. 

    However, many of them glared at Chen Chen hostilely after they saw him, especially some male disciples.

    Noticing their gazes, Chen Chen subconsciously moved a little closer to Xia Xishuang.

    Their animosity immediately turned worse, and some of them even emitted powerful cultivation fluctuations, like they were showing their prowess to Chen Chen without restraint. 

    'Tsk, there are truly few people who are envious and jealous of me.'

    Chen Chen secretly thought in his heart. 

    He had long expected this situation to happen. Xia Xishuang was a famous elite of the human race, and she was pretty too. Now that she had become his Dao partner, there would naturally be many envious people. 

    Likewise, in the State of Jin, many young female cultivators detested Xia Xishuang because they were jealous of her. 

    All outstanding people with stellar achievements would have many admirers. 

    It was the case for both him and Xia Xishuang, and it was inevitable. 

    'No, we have to make my status as her Dao partner known and make them give up!' 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen ignored the look of astonishment in the eyes of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan and kissed Xia Xishuang on her lips. 

    Although he had kissed her during their journey to this place too, it was the first time he had ever kissed her in public. Xia Xishuang was so shy that she blushed, her face as red as a tomato. Even her neck was flushed. 

    Chen Chen pulled away only after a long kiss. 

    Chen Chen looked at Xia Xishuang, who was still dazed and confused. Then he took out three or four storage rings. He placed them in her hand and said loudly, "Xishuang, here are some treasures that might be of use to you. As for those 700,000 to 800,000 Spirit Stones, just take them as a meeting gift from me to the Junior Sisters and Junior Brothers of the Haoran Sword Clan." 

    After saying that, he cocked his head slightly to the side. 

    All he could see was a bunch of elites storming away indignantly with loud footsteps. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Hah, just a motley crowd of losers who can't take a blow!" 

    Chen Chen smirked smugly. 

    At this moment, an angry face was right in front of him. She turned out to be the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    "You bastard! How could you do such a thing in public? How can Xishuang face anyone in the future!?! And what were you talking about regarding those 700,000 to 800,000 Spirit Stones? How can you spout nonsense just like that?" 

    'What a pleasantry, it's 700,000 to 800,000 Spirit Stones we're talking about! I don't even have Spirit Stones that swell!' 

    After saying that, she grabbed the storage rings in Xia Xishuang's hand and sensed them carefully. 

    She fell silent, and her expression became extremely unnatural.

    There were truly 700,000 to 800,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones, which turned out to be the least valuable among all the things in the storage rings. 

    "Could it be that there is suddenly an excessive supply of Spirit Stones in this world?" 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan couldn't help but suspect. 

    "Master, it's just a mere 700,000 to 800,000 Spirit Stones, don't make such a big fuss out of it. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is not deficient in Spirit Stones." 

    Chen Chen smiled calmly, but his heart was full of disdain.

    'Compared to Yu Qiong, this Saintess is too inexperienced. She hasn't seen much of the world at all. She's probably poor too. Otherwise, she wouldn't have been so shocked by the sight of these Spirit Stones.' 

    'Fortunately, this Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan is not the same as Yu Qiong. Otherwise, if she turns Xishuang into naive fools like my eight Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, who should I gripe with?' 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan stopped talking and quietly handed the storage rings back to Xia Xishuang. She gradually looked increasingly confused, seemingly doubting life. 

    Xia Xishuang thought about it and handed over the storage ring that contained the Spirit Stones to her master. 

    After all, Chen Chen said that they were meant for her Junior Brothers and Junior Sisters. 

    Chen Chen's actions won him the favor of many disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan. Many of the young female cultivators even gazed at him with admiration in their eyes. 

    Xia Xishuang deliberately blocked those gazes and said softly, "It's too far to travel from the Western Border to the Eastern Border. It's been hard on you throughout this journey."

    "It's okay, I might have an interesting encounter on the way."

    Chen Chen said with a hidden meaning. 

    Chen Chen lingered for a long time since they were both reluctant to part ways, but Chen Chen eventually had no choice but to leave. 

    ...

    On the way back to the Eastern Border, Chen Chen naturally used the tracking system throughout the entire journey, to pick up treasures and make up for all those that he had given away. 

    However, by the time he got to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, it was a day later than the time limit Yu Qiong warned him. 

    Yu Qiong was just about to lose her temper, but Chen Chen quickly gave her a few wooden boxes. 

    "I found some specialties along the way. Please accept them, Master!" 

    Hearing his words, Yu Qiong finally looked abstemiously angry. She knew it was normal for couples to be wishy-washy about parting ways so she could understand Chen Chen's delay in arriving back at the clan after sending his Dao partner back. 

    Besides, traveling from the Western Border to the Eastern Border was the same as crossing over the entire territory of the human race. 

    "I'm going to bet on treasures with Elder Dongfang tomorrow, come along with me." 

    Yu Qiong said indifferently a few moments later. 

    Surprised to hear this, Chen Chen asked, "Master, could it be that the last ingredient required for the elixir that you want to refine is with Elder Dongfang?" 

    "No, it's because Elder Dongfang has taken a fancy to one of my treasures." Yu Qiong shook her head.

    However, she still couldn't help but have a trace of excitement in her eyes when Chen Chen mentioned the elixir.

    Seeing her reaction, Chen Chen became increasingly curious, and he asked in a bid to sound her out, "Master, what kind of elixir are you going to refine? Is it worth going to such great lengths? If you refine more than one elixir, can you give one to me?"

    "Get lost!" Yu Qiong didn't answer him and simply said those words to make him get those ideas out of his head. 

    Chen Chen wasn't discouraged, and his desire to become stronger wouldn't cease there. All people with great perseverance and determination were like that. Hence, he asked again, "Master, I have once cultivated in the Haoran Sword Pool of the Haoran Sword Clan before. Those days... Tsk! My cultivation level soared, and I improved rapidly! Is there such a place in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?" 

    "Of course, there are 72 Heaven and Earth Spirit Fires on the peak of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan that constitute the Divine Fire Illusory Realm."

    "Only the most devout alchemists can enter it and have the chance to obtain one of the Spirit Fires. Those who obtain the Spirit Fire of the Divine Fire Illusory Realm will eventually, without exception, all become the top alchemists of the human race."

     Yu Qiong said proudly. 

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    What he wanted the most right now was to become stronger, not refine pills. 

    Yu Qiong seemed to be able to tell what Chen Chen was thinking since she snickered and said, "If you just want to raise your cultivation level, it'd be simple to do so. I have at least ten elixirs that can help increase the cultivation levels of Nascent Soul realm cultivators! However, you have an innate spirit body, so it won't be appropriate to enhance your cultivation level with elixirs because it will affect the purity of your constitution. 

    "However, you can find some top treasures and swallow them as they contain almost no impurities, unlike elixirs. Back then, I just...uh, relied on my great perseverance to cultivate this realm."

    Chen Chen nodded. He had such treasures too, though not many. Currently, they were only enough to increase his cultivation level to the mid-stage Nascent Soul realm. However, he was about to reach the Essence Soul realm, and thus, consuming them now would be quite a waste.

    What he was most worried about at the end of the day was the Thunder Tribulation. 

    The increase in strength from cultivation alone was not enough for him to deal with the Thunder Tribulation and reach the Essence Soul realm. 

    What he needed was a qualitative change, such as the birth of divine senses and a change in the constitution. 

    After a long silence, Chen Chen thought of the designated tracking opportunity he had, and he reckoned that Yu Qiong should know more about the secrets and treasures of this world than he did. 

    Chen Chen continued. "Master, are there any lost treasures in this world that haven't been found?" 

    "Or is there any bigwig who declared that the person who finds something he left behind before his death, would be able to inherit his legacy and have everything?" 

    Yu Qiong was a little amused by his words. 'Instead of thinking about cultivating, he thinks about these surreal things all day.' 

    'Of course, there are treasures, but it's not that easy to find them. Otherwise, if it was that easy to find, there wouldn't be any legends.' 

     However, she still answered Chen Chen's question eventually. 

    "Of course there are. More than five thousand years ago, the devil of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan and the chiefs of two of the top eight demons went missing together. It's said that they died together, but the place of their death is unknown. The demon that brings supreme heretical treasure, the Demon Halberd, every day has also vanished. 

     "More than three thousand years ago, the Haoran Sword Clan's Supreme Elder who was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, also broke through and ascended. Before he did, he left his legacy casually in the human frontier, but no one has found it so far."

    ...

    After talking about almost all the other three major clans, Yu Qiong finally sighed softly. 

    "Of course, the most unfortunate thing is...that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan lost a supreme treasure 4,300 years ago."

    "What happened?" Chen Chen was interested.

    He had already been coveting the treasures that she mentioned, and he wished he could use the designated tracking opportunity to find some on the spot. However, seeing the way Yu Qiong was now, he was extremely curious. It seemed that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's treasure was more valuable than the other treasures. 

    "So 4,300 years ago, the previous clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had just retired and was ready to transcend the tribulation, then broke through the peak of the Void Refinement realm to ascend." 

    "To do so, he prepared a supreme divine elixir, but unfortunately, it fell short of a single herb. Later on, rumor had it that the herb was available elsewhere, so he went to search for it alone. At that time, the old clan master was full of vigor, and his cultivation level reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm. With the treasure on him, he roamed in an unbridled manner. However, he never came back again after he left. We sent many people to search for him but to no avail..." 

    "What treasure is it?" Chen Chen swallowed his saliva.

    Yu Qiong glanced at Chen Chen before sighing.

    "It's the treasure that the predecessors of the human race used to ascend. It's called the Divine Condensation Pearl, which is an extremely rare treasure that attacks the divine senses."

    "Apart from that, bringing this Divine Condensation Pearl will also allow you to continuously enhance the power of your soul and protect it. When the alchemists reach the Essence Soul realm and above, we rely mostly on our divine senses. So, this supreme treasure has been given to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Unfortunately, it had only stayed with us for a thousand years..." 

     "Divine Condensation Pearl..."

    Chen Chen immediately decided in his heart when he heard the name of the treasure. 

    He was bent on searching for this treasure! 

    Now that nothing was cultivating both Qi Refinement and Body Refinement, he was deficient in divine senses. If he could obtain a treasure, he would be able to make up for his last flaw! 

    Chen Chen was a decisive person. If the Divine Condensation Pearl was not in this world, he would admit defeat. 

    "System, use that one designated tracking opportunity to find the Divine Condensation Pearl, which is a divine sense treasure." 

    The system paused for a moment and gave him an answer. 

    "The Divine Condensation Pearl is located 170,000kilometers to the east..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen felt relieved. 

    Fortunately, it was still within this realm. However, he didn't know how the treasure of that Void Refinement realm expert lost the treasure there. 

    If he went more than 150,000 kilometers east from the Eastern Border, he would reach the Boundless Sea. 

    As the name implied, the Boundless Sea was endless, and the countless areas of the sea were larger than the territories of the human race and demons. 

    There were few human cultivators in the land near the sea and some scattered islands. However, the further depths of the sea were the complete ocean. 

    It was the territory of the underwater demons. 

    Rumor had it that some extremely old demons had lived for tens of thousands of years and were massive in size. They would remain dormant and stationary for thousands of years. Once they moved, there would be tsunamis and destructive disasters that would make the earth crumble. 

    Chen Chen suspected that the delicious mussel was an old demon.

    Those monsters had terrifying strength, and most cultivators normally wouldn't dare to dive deep into the Boundless Sea. 

    Hence, the underwater demons had no interest in the mainland and would hibernate in the sea all year round, completely isolating themselves from those on land. 

    Chen Chen pondered quietly for a moment.

    'More than 150,000 kilometers to the east... That should be the deep waters of the sea.' 

    'Since it's deep in the sea, it means that the Divine Condensation Pearl hasn't landed in the hands of a certain cultivator.'

    Of course, if it was in the belly of some great underwater demon, or in a place where even Void Refinement realm cultivators could not escape, Chen Chen could forget about it too. 

    Regardless, however, he had to go take a look at the situation, or he would never be willing to accept it. 

    Yu Qiong chided in disdain. "Kid, what are you thinking about? Are you coveting these treasures? I suggest that you save and devote your energy to cultivation. If you had done so, you would have had a breakthrough by now." 

    She seemed to have guessed what Chen Chen was thinking. 

    Chen Chen nodded distractedly without retorting. 

    However, in his opinion, treasure hunting was equivalent to cultivation.

    'What do these mortals know?' 

    ...

    Chen Chen returned to his residence and began planning a trip to the Boundless Sea.

    The Boundless Sea was incredibly dangerous, and he couldn't possibly lose his life for the sake of obtaining the Divine Condensation Pearl. No matter how precious it may be, his life was more precious.

    "I just don't know if there's a treasure like the Water-Repelling Pearl." 

    In his previous life, Chen Chen read many myths and legends, in which treasures that could allow one to move in the water like they were walking on land, such as the Water-Repelling Pearl, were often mentioned. Hence, he naturally thought about it. 

    Of course, he was just thinking about it. He spent most of his time checking the various books about the Boundless Sea, as well as some travelogues written by some predecessors who had gone to the Boundless Sea before. 

    Soon... 

    He saw a piece of information that made his eyes light up with excitement. 

    It was a biography left behind by a senior of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan 800 years ago, in which a certain dangerous encounter was mentioned. 

    "That day, I encountered a vicious turtle which seemed to be of the Black Tortoise bloodline. It was superb at controlling water. My cultivation level is much higher than it, but it's an overlord of the sea. It roared once and a group of sea demons was awakened. I had no choice but to flee quickly. It took me three days and nights to escape." 

    It was just a short paragraph, but it was a complementing hint to Chen Chen. 

    The Northern Black Tortoise was one of the Four Great Divine Beasts and the strongest marine Divine Beast in the world. They were rumored to have been born in the sea of the Northern Underworld and possessed the best water-controlling abilities in the world. 

    'It happens when I have Green Bean.'

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen was almost moved to tears.

    Although Green Bean was still small and looked similar to a tortoise, it was genuinely a Divine Beast. 

    Chen Chen used to secretly dislike Green Bean for not being as appealing as the Green Dragon, White Tiger, or Vermilion Bird, but he gradually changed his mind about Green Bean after learning that it can break arrays. 

    Now... 

    Green Bean beats the power utilities of the Green Dragon, White Tiger, or Vermilion Bird, his intelligence so deduced. 

    The subtle abilities that were latent beneath its naive and wimpy appearance were extremely suitable for Chen Chen. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen immediately notified Yuan Qingtian, who was still in the State of Jin, to bring Green Bean on his return from Lao Hei. He decided that he would leave Lao Hei under the protection of the Dark Guards for the time being. 

    He couldn't bring the Dark Guards with him to the Boundless Sea. 

    ...

    The next day.

    Yu Qiong personally asked Chen Chen to accompany her to the summit of the mountain, which wrought her other disciples green with envy. 

    Although Chen Chen had only joined the clan for a short period, he had elicited Yu Qiong's favor. 

    In short, Yu Qiong had never brought any disciple to the peak with her before. 

    Seeing how envious his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters were, Chen Chen comforted them.

    After all, they had been studying the Ancient Pill Formula in the past few days and helping him refine some elixirs.

    He could understand why Yu Qiong chose not to take any of them with her. 

    It was because they were too gullible and embarrassing. 

    In terms of appearance, he was much more handsome than the eight of them. In terms of wit, they were probably inferior to him assuming eighty of them brainstormed together. 

    If Chen Chen was in Yu Qiong's place and had taken in such disciples, he'd be too embarrassed to take them out. 

    "Once we reach the summit of the mountain, don't show off your acting skills. Remember to use the Yin-Yang Jade, do you understand?" 

    Yu Qiong asked calmly along the way to the summit of the mountain. 

    "Don't worry, Master, I know what to do," Chen Chen said with a similarly calm expression. 

    It's just a trivial matter that wasn't worth getting worried about. 

    When they reached the summit, they saw Elder Dongfang and a few other old men who were beaming radiantly, including Elder Ouyang who had been defeated previously. Elder Ouyang seemed to be bent on getting back at Yu Qiong for what she had done previously. 

    "Disciple-Niece Yu, I heard that you and Senior Brother Dongfang are going to bet on treasures. You don't mind taking us along, right?" 

    Elder Ouyang smiled and seemed to be extremely confident. 

    When Yu Qiong saw their expressions, she already had a rough idea in her heart and quietly turned her treasures into more precious ones. She then smiled and said, "Since you guys are interested, I naturally won't refute, Uncle-Masters. However, I don't have many treasures to offer, please be kind to me..." 

    "Hahaha! That's for sure! How can we possibly bully those who are younger?" 

    The few old men smiled, but their expressions were cunning. 

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    The smiles on their faces vanished, and their slyness turned into confusion and despair. 

    Yu Qiong still appeared as indifferent as usual. 

    Seeing that Elder Dongfang was removing his robe, which was a treasure, Yu Qiong stopped him. "Elder Dongfang, do you really have to do this? It's just a bet, how about I give you those heavenly treasures you want?"

    "No...you don't have to." 

    Elder Dongfang's face was unusually flushed, which was strangely common among gamblers who had lost all their money. 

    He initially wanted to refine a cauldron of Divine Elixirs, but he fell wanting of a certain type of herb, which Yu Qiong happened to possess. Hence, he decided to bet with her. 

    However, now that he had already lost all the other medicinal herbs that he originally collected and saved, he no longer falls short of anything

    "Disciple-Niece, why are you so lucky!?"

    Elder Ouyang asked with some confusion.

    "Hah, maybe it's because of this disciple I've taken under my tutelage. He's barely capable, but he's lucky. He's like my lucky charm when I bring him around." 

    Yu Qiong explained.

    'Hey! You're the incapable one!' 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed. 

    'Lucky charm? That's Zhang Ji's job, not mine. What does it have to do with me? I'm your accomplice in cheating!' 

    "Uncle-Masters, you guys weren't lucky enough today, you shouldn't continue gambling, or else you might hurt your tendons. I'll leave now. Goodbye."

    After saying that, Yu Qiong slowly brought Chen Chen down the mountain. 

    The few elders merely smiled awkwardly when they saw this.

    They would have died! 

    ...

    On the way down the mountain, there were no outsiders, so Yu Qiong lowered her status and laughed in a carefree manner. 

    After laughing, she didn't forget to give Chen Chen a warning.

    "Remember not to breathe a word about me laughing." 

    While Yu Qiong was still in a good mood, Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Master, I want to go to the Boundless Sea..." 

    "What for? Do you want to find that Divine Condensation Pearl?" 

    Yu Qiong's laughter stopped abruptly, and her expression became dangerous too. 

    Chen Chen had a sincere expression on his face. 

    "Master, that last heavenly treasure that went missing should also be from the Boundless Sea, right? I want to go there and find it for you, only then can I repay your kindness to me, Master."

    "Do you think I believe you?" Yu Qiong said with a smirk. She seemed to be saying to Chen Chen: "You think I don't know you well enough?"

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen's tone turned slightly conceited, and he spoke compellingly.

    "I'm sure you know that I'm very sensitive to treasures. Otherwise, I wouldn't have so many assets... Rumor has it that there are many treasures within the Boundless Sea, maybe I can find some for you. Remember, you're missing one treasure for the refinement of your elixir!" 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong grabbed Chen Chen's hand with a gleaming gaze. 

    "Chen Chen, do you want to go to the Boundless Sea?" 

    "Yes!" 

    "Okay, I'll believe you just this once. Here's a storage ring for you. Remember, don't be too greedy, return immediately if you encounter any danger. Don't put on a strong front." 

    As Yu Qiong spoke, she placed the storage ring onto Chen Chen's hand. 

    Chen Chen sensed it carefully and realized that it contained treasures that could be used in the Boundless Sea. There wasn't any Water-Repelling Pearl, but there was a Water-Repelling Mask.

    Yu Qiong had plans of delving into the Boundless Sea, but she hadn't pushed through with her plan yet. 

    "Don't worry, Master, I won't escape with your items." 

    Chen Chen chuckled and put away the storage ring. 

    Now, he just had to wait for Yuan Qingtian to bring Green Bean over, and he would be able to try delving into that unknown sea. 

    However, he wondered if he could successfully find that Divine Condensation Pearl, which had been lost for thousands of years. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Yuan Qingtian took Green Bean along with him, feeling somewhat excited. 

    'Why would the Senior Brother need Green Bean? It's definitely for stealing...I mean, taking something. I wonder where his target is.' 

    While flying, Yuan Qingtian secretly planned to perform well this time and strive to impress his Senior Brother's heart. 

    The thought of Zhang Ji made him perceive extremely under duress.

    Zhang Ji's Nascent Soul realm cultivation level was much higher than his, and he was allegedly the disciple of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan, whose background must be stronger than his. 

    'This time, Zhang Ji impersonated the Senior Brother and protected him from an ordeal. My Senior Brother must be commending him even more.' 

    'I must work harder.' 

    He maintained clandestine throughout the entire journey, and there were no mishaps. Yuan Qingtian rushed to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and saw Chen Chen. 

    "Senior Brother, I've brought Green Beans here. Where are we going now!?" 

    Yuan Qingtian handed the Little Carefree Immortal Palace to Chen Chen with an expectant gaze. 

    Chen Chen glimpsed at him and said, "I'm going out alone this time. Stay in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and cultivate well. Try your best to break through to the Nascent Soul realm as soon as possible." 

    Yuan Qingtian's expression froze and his face petrified when he heard his words, feeling as if he had been dealt with a huge blow. 

    'Senior Brother is not going to take me along...' 

    'Well, that's not hard to understand. Now, all the opponents that Senior Brother is facing are Essence Soul realm cultivators, whom I can't escape from since I'm only at the Core Formation realm. I'll only be a burden to him.' 

    Thinking about this, Yuan Qingtian gradually felt depressed and frustrated with his weakness. 

    "Cultivate well, don't think too much. The place where I'm headed this time is truly dangerous. I would rather spare you and wrestle the perils alone."

    Chen Chen smiled and comforted while giving Yuan Qingtian many items to enhance his cultivation.

    'I have to spite this kid a little. His Core Formation realm cultivation level is too weak.' 

    "Yes, I know, Senior Brother, I will cultivate well." 

    Yuan Qingtian lowered his head and agreed. Although he was dense, he could still tell that Chen Chen despised him for being too weak.

    Having figured that out, he can't help but be racked with low spirits again. 

    "You should go outside more often together with Senior Sister Zhou Shu. Having a goal will strengthen your belief in becoming stronger!"

    After saying those words, Chen Chen and Yu Qiong bade goodbye to the other disciples and then left the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to head to the east. 

    ...

    The Eastern Border was located in the easternmost part of the human territory, and if one were to head further east, they would reach the Boundless Sea. 

    Rumor had it that there was also the Boundless Sea at the Western Border of the demon territory. 

    Chen Chen studied geography in his previous life and this world, there was also such a thing as a horizon. Hence, he was almost certain that this world was round. 

    However, it was much larger than the world.

    He reckoned that there shouldn't be any great discoveries as others would have already found them, given how powerful the Void Refinement realm powerhouses were. 

    ...

    After a day's journey that included passing through several small vassal states, Chen Chen found the Boundless Sea. 

    Compared to the inner sea in the southern region of Great Jin, the spiritual energy above the Boundless Sea was quite dense. Although it was not as good as some blessed lands, its standard was comparable to that of the Eastern Border. 

    The dense spiritual energy was the very reason why there were so many demons under the sea.

    Needless to say, there were also treasures. 

    "Senior, do you want to explore the sea?"

    As soon as Chen Chen landed, there was a shriek that appeared from somewhere nearby. He examined the peripherals, only to see a spirit boat stationed on the sea near him. There were three or four cultivators on the spirit boat, all of whom were dressed in gray robes and were waving their hands at him. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen directly flew over, and in a flash, he boarded the spirit boat.

    Seeing how fast Chen Chen was moving, the few gray-robed cultivators had drastic changes of expression, but they soon smiled again. 

    "Senior, if it's your first time here in the Boundless Sea, I can work as your tour guide. We're more than 1,500 kilometers away from land. The cultivators on the Flying Dragon Island are very familiar with the sea area within 5,000 meters here. With us leading the way for you, you may take a lot fewer detours." 

    "How many Spirit Stones do you charge?" 

    Chen Chen was straightforward. 

    Although he had the system with him and was not likely to get lost, he still wanted to have more contact with the cultivators of the Boundless Sea to deepen his understanding of it.

    "1,000 Spirit Stones...for a day." 

    The leader of the group mustered the courage to say. 

    Chen Chen glanced at them and could tell that their cultivation levels were all at the Foundation Establishment Realm. 

    Being able to earn at least a thousand Spirit Stones a day with such a low cultivation level was something that those on land wouldn't dare to think about at all. 

    In small vassal states like the State of Jin, even some Core Formation realm cultivators didn't have that many assets. 

    Seemingly having seen through what Chen Chen was thinking, the leading cultivator in gray robe said, "We have to pull plenty of connections and use lots of resources to pass this sea without any hindrance. We will directly receive less than a third of the 1,000 Spirit Stones... Senior, please rest assured that we do not mean to deceive you."

    Chen Chen felt relieved. He understood that there were rules in the Boundless Sea too. 

    "Okay, take me to the east, to the farthest island from here."

    The few of them were shocked to hear his words. 

    Those who usually intended to explore the depths of the ocean, and those who dared to explore the Boundless Sea were truly at least at the Nascent Soul realm. 

    They didn't expect Chen Chen to have already reached the Nascent Soul realm despite being at such a young age. They thought that he should be the disciple of a certain large clan on the mainland. 

    Thinking of this, their expressions gradually turned increasingly respectful.

    "No problem, Senior, please take a seat inside," the leader bent his hand and pointed at the interior of the cabin. 

    Chen Chen didn't stand during the ceremony either. He simply walked straight in to see that the decor inside was extremely luxurious and worthy of 1,000 Spirit Stones a day. Apart from that, there was also an obedient and lovely female cultivator who should be a maid.

    When she saw Chen Chen, she immediately served him formally with some tea. 

    Soon, the spirit boat began to move. Although it was not as fast as flying, it was much faster than those warships in the world where Chen Chen had come from previously. 

    After traveling hundreds of kilometers, Chen Chen began to search using the system in his mind. 

    "System, are there any precious objects within a radius of 50 kilometers?"

    "Yes, there's a 4,000-year-old blood coral 78 meters below you, the Deep-Sea Spirit Spiritual Herb 90 meters diagonally below, and the 10,000-year-old water spirit herb 85 meters diagonally below..."

    Hearing the answers, Chen Chen could imagine the scene under the seabed. 

    It was the sea area that countless cultivators had searched before. If they were in the depths of the sea...

    There would be treasures everywhere! 

    'Tsk, tsk, tsk!'

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart was filled with enthusiasm. 

    However, he searched again with the divine sense, but the sense is very fuzzy and only a shadow of some underwater scenes could be seen while he felt as if he was looking at the world through a veil. 

    Divine senses were not as good as the system after all. He wondered if things would change as one's cultivation level increased. 

    At this time, the female cultivator came in, carrying several plates of seafood in her hand. She said with a smile, "These are some specialties of the Boundless Sea, it will be our pleasure if you try." 

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony, nor was he worried that it might have been laced with something. He took a few bites, found its taste great, and then complimented it a few times before looking at the female cultivator. 

    "Aren't you afraid of encountering evil crooks when running your business? There isn't anyone else on this Boundless Sea, and your cultivation levels are not high either." 

    The female cultivator smiled bitterly after hearing his words that made her face slightly stiffened. "Senior, you flatter us. No one who can make it to this sea will be interested in the meager assets that we have... If we encounter such a person, the island owner nearby would not let them escape." 

    Chen Chen didn't probe further, but he perceived it rather unbelievable. 

    'Island owner? Bullshit. If I'm a bad goon and kill all of them before throwing their corpses, how can the island owner know anything? If I'm the evil gangster, I won't even give them a threadlike chance of relaying a message to anybody.' 

    The female cultivator perhaps said that out of fear. 

    A pre-boarding identity mandatory registration can easily settle this kind of problem. 

    However, he had read many records about this Boundless Sea before coming and knew that many cultivators headed to the Boundless Sea for the sake of hiding from their enemies and assassination. 

    People like them could not have their identities exposed. 

    Hence, if their identities were registered, their business will lose half.

    'It's pretty hard on these low-level cultivators too. Their lives depend on whether others have a conscience or not. They're lucky they met someone like me or else, the consequences would be unimaginable.' 

    Chen Chen thought to himself and could not help but smile. 

    "System, who is the most conscionable person within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    Chen Chen was pleased to hear that answer. 

    However, after thinking about it, he felt that there seemed to be something wrong. 

    "System, are there any evil crooks within a 100-meter radius?"

    "Yes, two meters ahead, and four meters ahead..." 

    Soon the system listed five answers, and it happened that there were five people in this boat aside from him.

    "Damn it!"

    Chen Chen slammed his chopsticks and spat out the food in his mouth. 

    'I rarely take sympathy from others and now that I have, it turns out that they're just a bunch of fake and evil people.' 

    'It's barely easy to trust people!' 

    "Senior, what's wrong? Is the seafood not delicious?" The female cultivator asked feebly.

    "Nothing, it's just that I'm suddenly in a bad mood."

    Chen Chen stared at the harmless female cultivator and stopped speaking after sighing. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 228: There Are Lots Of Traps In The Sea

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    'Life is like a show, and people wear an act every single day. These people are not easy. Am I in trouble?' 

    Chen Shen frowned slightly. In his previous life, he had read some historical novels which stated that unscrupulous merchants would usually act according to the situation. 

    When encountering rich and gullible customers, they would resort to ruthless means; not only would they rob them of their money, they would even kill them. 

    When encountering those who were poor, they would spare them off. To put it nicely, they were robbing the rich to help the poor.

    'Do they have the same business model here?'

    However, on second thought, he presumed otherwise. 

    'What can this bunch of low-level cultivators do? Who can they attack? Rob me of money? They gotta have what it takes before they can do that.' 

    Chen Chen shook his head. At the end of the day, he was still just a young man who hadn't had much experience in life and didn't understand the darkness of the world.

    God knows what arrangements this group of low-ranking cultivators had made for him, a mighty figure of the Nascent Soul realm.

    Chen Chen did not want to take any risks, nor did he want to jeopardize himself in the hands of unconscionable people.

    'I don't want to think about it anymore! I'll bid them goodbye!'

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen stood up and said to the female cultivator, "Something cropped up, I badly need to leave." 

    The female cultivator was startled by his words and hurriedly asked, "What is so important, Senior? There are few islands here. It'll be very troublesome if you get lost." 

    Chen Chen was unsure whether they planned any evil intentions towards him or not, but he was certain about it after hearing those words. 

    'Why would an unethical person be so nice?' He didn't want to believe it. 

    He placed himself in the shoes of the female cultivator. If he was, he would not be willing to serve a person who could kill them effortlessly. 

    The fact that they didn't laugh out loud despite seeing that the guests were about to leave, was an act of professionalism. 

    They wouldn't make him stay unless they had other thoughts in mind. 

    Chen Chen almost could not help but notice and analyze them again. As a cultured person, he didn't like cursing, but it was atrocious that a bunch of Foundation Establishment realm cultivators dared to scheme against him! 

    "You don't have to worry anymore. Goodbye!" 

    Chen Chen sneered and walked straight out of the cabin. Without even looking at the few Foundation Establishment cultivators outside, he flew towards the distance.

    He did not have the time to feign vulnerability and pretend to be weaker than he was in front of those few Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

    He couldn't be bothered to kill those low-level cultivators just based on suspicion too. 

    Besides, since they had the guts to run an unscrupulous business at sea, it was more likely than not that they had some backup plans for instances that unfavorable circumstances do not happen accordingly. He didn't wish to use himself to find out what they were. 

    If his plan backfired, there would be no way he could reason with anyone. Xia Xishuang was still waiting for him on the Western Border, so he couldn't die. 

    When on foreign land, it would be better to be careful. 

    ...

    Chen Chen flew thousands of kilometers to the east before finally stopping on an island. 

    The island was called the East Pole Island. As its name suggests, it was the easternmost island on the Boundless Sea. Any further would reach them in the deep sea. 

    The island was very prosperous, and there were all sorts of amenities on it, with large human traffic. 

    Chen Chen decided to stay behind and explore, to get more information before proceeding to the east. The location of the Divine Condensation Pearl was still more than 100,000 miles east from this East Pole Island.

    Chen Chen didn't dare to imagine what kind of sea it was. 

    If possible, he would prefer to follow some ships to the sea instead of going alone. Otherwise, traveling such a long distance alone would be scary.

    A few moments later, he arrived at a large restaurant on the island.

    There were quite a few cultivators in the restaurant, and almost none of them was below the Core Formation realm. Besides, most of them were emitting a strong odor of the sea. They were cultivators who had been lurking in the Boundless Sea for years. 

    "Senior, you've just arrived at the Boundless Sea, haven't you? What would you like to eat?" 

    Seeing that Chen Chen was a fresh face, the waiter of the restaurant hurriedly rushed over to attend to him. 

    "Just something to eat. My main purpose of coming here is actually to inquire about something."

    Chen Chen said while giving a few dozen more Spirit Stones. 

    Seeing this, the waiter didn't stand during the ceremony and instead gave some instructions to the staff in the kitchen before sitting beside Chen Chen, looking as if he was all ready to talk.

    Chen Chen first told the waiter about his encounter on the boat.

    Hearing this, the waiter immediately pretended to be scared while giving Chen Chen a thumbs-up. 

    "Senior, you are truly impressive. Those people are indeed bandits. There aren't many great demons in the sea within a 5,000-kilometer-radius, but there are still some terrifying sea demons of the Essence Soul realm." 

    "Those people often feed cultivators to these terrifying sea demons of the Essence Soul realm which are intelligent creatures. After eating the high-level cultivators, the demons would spit out the storage rings belonging to those cultivators and throw them at those people." 

    "In the long run, both parties have formed a tacit agreement that would bring them mutual benefit. Over the years, countless Core Formation realm cultivators have died in their hands without knowing the reason." 

     "Those few low-level cultivators can do that?" Chen Chen was a bit surprised. 

    The waiter hurriedly waved his hand and said, "No, the group I'm talking about is a major faction. One of the reasons they sent the low-level cultivators to do it is to let the people who board the boat lower their guards." 

    "Secondly, the lives of these low-level cultivators are worthless to them so that even if they die, they can be replaced easily." 

    "Lastly, the native islanders on this Boundless Sea who are tour guides have very low levels of cultivation. Hence, the cultivators sent by that faction can easily pretend to be one of them." 

    Chen Chen had an epiphany. 

    'I have to admit that there are plenty of dangers in the sea. It's much better on land.' 

    Of course, if he ran into that group of people next time, he might have to slap them to death.

    "I want to travel to the deep sea, is there a crew who is heading there too?" 

    Chen Chen asked again. 

    "Haha, you must be kidding Senior, almost everyone in East Pole Island wants to explore the depths of the sea to search for treasures." 

    "If you'd like to search for treasures also, there are more than a dozen of large spirit boats that you can choose from every day." 

    "Some of the boats are operated by cultivators, and some belong to those who specialize in this industry. Some would dare to travel as far as 35,000 to 40,000 kilometers deep into the ocean, and the entire trip to and fro would take nearly a month." 

    "It all depends on your own choice, Senior. Of course, if it's your first time in the Boundless Sea, I suggest that you board the boat of those who specialize in this industry. There is truly high danger in the sea, and once those cultivators find any great treasures, they won't hesitate to kill and snatch the treasures." 

     As the waiter spoke, his eyes lit up with the light of Spirit Stones. 

    He could work part-time as an agent. 

    Chen Chen could not be bothered to look for others either. He simply said, "I want to get on a ship that goes farthest of the sea and will set off preferably within three days."

    When the waiter heard his words, his eyes glistened even more brightly, and he hurriedly said, "There's a large boat that is set to sail 35,000 miles into the depths of the sea tomorrow. The owner of the boat is a cultivator from an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, and under his escort, your safety will be guaranteed, although it's quite expensive. A round trip will cost you 20,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones." 

    20,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones... 

    That price naturally meant nothing to Chen Chen. 

    'However, if the owner of the ship can bring a hundred cultivators on board at a time, will he not earn two million Spirit Stones in one trip?' 

    Chen Chen marveled in his heart. Although that efficiency of making money could not be compared with his, it was much better than that of the Essence Soul realm powerhouses on land. 

    "So, how are you considering it, Senior? Are you interested?" The waiter asked nervously. 

    "Sure, please reserve a spot for me," Chen Chen immediately agreed. 

    'Since he runs such a huge business, he cares about his reputation. He probably won't ruin his business for the sake of robbing a few cultivators.'

    Chen Chen was not worried about that. 

    Of course, the most important thing was that he could silently assess the risks of the Boundless Sea when he was on the ship before finally deciding whether to take the Divine Condensation Pearl or not. 

    ...

    He spent the night in the restaurant which doubled as an inn. 

    In the following morning, the waiter led Chen Chen to board the large boat at sea. 

    The large ship was 200 meters long and 50 meters wide, with a various densely packed array of patterns engraved on it. Chen Chen could tell at a glance that its value was astonishing. 

    There were three or four other boats around the large ship.

    "Senior, do you have underwater treasures? To find treasures in the deep Boundless Sea, you will have to personally dive underwater. If you don't have a few underwater treasures, I'm afraid it'd be difficult for you to get something after delving down the sea."

    Seeing that the shopkeeper still wanted to do business, Chen Chen waved his hand and boarded the ship.

    Yu Qiong had prepared those things for him a long time ago. 

    After boarding the ship, he realized that there were more cultivators on board than he had imagined. There were a total of more than 150 people! 

    'Three million Spirit Stones! Damn it!' 

    Chen Chen was greatly astonished. 'Damn it, if there are three or four of such ships here, they can form a large clan!' 

    'Luckily, this trip takes a month, otherwise, this money-making efficiency can catch up with mine.' 

    "Is everyone here?"

    A majestic voice came from the center of the ship.

    "Yes!" a cultivator answered.

     "Let's set off now then. I hope you can all gain something this time."

    After the majestic voice gave the order, the huge boat was immediately engulfed in the light of a vastly complex array. However, it was just a shield of spiritual power that was not inferior to the great Mountain Protection Arrays. 

    The giant ship seemed to be sailing towards some desolate land instead of the depths of the sea. 

    Many cultivators on the boat immediately became nervous when they saw this.

    Chen Chen was looking up into the distance.

    The Boundless Sea was truly endless, and the turquoise seawater had completely blocked the divine senses. 

    Under the deep sea, rare treasures and terrifying sea demons were lurking everywhere, which even some Essence Soul realm experts were unaware of. 

    At this time, a layer of large waves suddenly stirred up in the distance, reaching a height of ten meters. It was like an abyss had suddenly been opened on the calm sea. It was inordinately eerie and terrifying. 

    Although the ship had yet to depart, they were faced with a huge sense of mystery. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 229: Plain, Simple, And Mundane

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The giant ship gradually began to set sail, and the group of cultivators each returned to their temporary abodes on the giant ship.

    Since it was a trip that cost 20,000 Spirit Stones, the decor in the rooms was extremely luxurious.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen felt much better. 

    The cost of construction of the giant ship alone was remarkably expensive.

    Besides, the array had to be open at all times throughout the journey, making the consumption of Spirit Stones extremely high. 

    Besides, the Spirit Stones that they earned would not be remitted entirely to that Essence Soul realm expert alone. 

    When Chen Chen first boarded the ship, he sensed it carefully and detected that ten Nascent Soul realm cultivators were acting as guards in addition to the shipowner who was at the Essence Soul realm. 

    There were also nearly a hundred other people who played different roles. 

    Although he would still be raking in lots of profits, Chen Chen was no longer envious. After all, what he did to make money didn't require capital or taking risks.

    The rules for treasure-hunting were considerably simple. 

    Foremost, the cultivators may delve down and search through the sea at any time they desire, but they have to withstand within 10 kilometers from the ship. 

    Next, the giant ship will stop for half a day for every 5,000 kilometers traveled. During this half a day, the cultivators' search area can be spread to a 250-kilometer radius with the giant ship as the center.

    ...

    When the giant ship had just set off, the cultivators on board did not have much desire to pitch into the sea to search for treasures because small boats were searching the sea near the East Pole Island every day. 

    The probability of them finding some excellent treasures in the sea was somewhat low. 

    Besides, the rich people in this giant ship all maintain an aura of superiority, if they rummage around the sea now, that would make them appear famished as the poor people on the small boat. 

    After the giant ship traveled for 500 kilometers, some rushing cultivators finally started plunging down the core of the sea.

    Chen Chen noticed their equipment. Most of them were wearing specially tailored clothes that would allow them to be isolated from the seawater, thus saving lots of spiritual power. 

    During this journey, the cultivators spent most of their time under the water. To them, the giant ship was not only a supply point but also a pillar of emotional support.

    Spiritual power could not be replenished underwater. If they could use lesser spiritual power to protect their bodies, they would be able to save more spiritual power and have ample time searching for treasures under the sea. 

    Chen Chen naturally wouldn't slack off on the ship because he had long wanted to delve into the depths of the ocean.

    Chen Chen took out the Water-Repelling Shield that Yu Qiong had provisioned him and dived into the sea. 

    Compared to other cultivators who swam around in the endless sea, he was moving freely on the sea like he was walking on land. 

    Yu Qiong's treasures were superiorly efficient. The Spirit Stones entirely intensify the Water-Repelling Shield. Not only could it protect the bearers from seawater erosion, but it would also allow them to control and move freely. It was just like a small submarine treasure.

    However, the underwater treasures could not allow one to have a wider view like the Water-Repelling Shield could. 

    As soon as Chen Chen reached the heart of the ocean, he saw a huge point of light in the coral reef below before he could even use the system. 

    He went over to inspect, only to behold a human head-sized pearl in the crevice of the coral reef! 

    Holding that pearl in his hand, Chen Chen was suddenly speechless. If it was placed in a room, it could light up the entire room and serve as a main source of light. 

    "So tacky! It's too tacky! Xishuang probably wouldn't like this, though Master might." 

    After muttering to himself, Chen Chen moved the luminous pearl away. 

    "System, what are the precious items within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "There are some deep sea crystal ores in the coral reef in front of you, internal alchemy of fallen Core Formation realm sea demons in the sand, 30 meters to the left, and a 7,000-year-old Deep Sea Spirit Ginseng, 50 meters below you..." 

    The system listed seven or eight answers at once. Chen Chen marveled in awe. 

    'It's almost as if I used wide-range tracking.' 

    'Within just a hundred meters, a myriad of treasures are already visible. Wouldn't it be grandiose if I keep exploring further?'

    Chen Chen was a little worried that he might get carried away before he could even find the Divine Condensation Pearl.

    He safely stuffed those seven or eight items into the storage ring while observing the other cultivators in the sea. At this point, they were all like mermaids who were searching everywhere. 

    However, it gradually turned extremely dark under the sea. Apart from the human head-sized pearl, the other treasures weren't that easy to find. 

    It was especially tough because some treasures were covered by the sea sand or hidden among the coral reefs. Hence, there was no chance for them to find them. They still had to follow behind the giant ship. 

    Getting a glance was good enough. There was no time to search in detail at all. 

    "Hurry up and find some treasures! Are you swimming for fun?" 

    Seeing that the group of people was moving past all sorts of excellent treasures while still searching desperately, Chen Chen felt worried about them but placed all those items into his storage ring. 

    Before he knew it, he had already traveled for a thousand kilometers with the giant ship. 

    Collecting treasures was an exhausting endeavor. Along the way, Chen Chen had collected numerous treasures, and his arms were already getting numb. For treasures that were less than 10,000 years old were basically out of his consideration. 

    He was about to fall asleep while collecting the treasures when the system suddenly prompted him with an alert. 

    "There is a million-year-old Crimson Blood Coral, 98 meters below you." 

    Hearing this prompt, Chen Chen instantly perked up. He focused on what sounded like it was a million-year-old treasure. 

    Almost instantly, he arrived at the location provided by the system. 

    There were countless swimming fishes in the reef, and the Crimson Blood Coral was nowhere in sight. 

    Refusing to resign from fate, Chen Chen gently rubbed the reef at the designated location of the system.

    He swept away the finger-thick seaweed, and all of a sudden, a red ray of light emerged out of the sea surface like a laser!

    At the same time, a rich wave of blood energy swarmed towards Lin Li, almost knocking him unconscious. 

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen shrieked in shock before quickly putting that "reef" into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Several cultivators near him also seemed to have been attracted by the red stream of light as they all subconsciously looked over, but Chen Chen ignored their gazes and left calmly. 

    Once he left, a group of people swam into the reef and began to look around.

    After searching for about a minute, and seeing that they were about to stray more than 10 kilometers away from the giant ship, the crowd had no choice but to leave reluctantly. 

    ...

    Chen Chen sensed the "reef" in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and was at a loss for words. 

    The million-year-old Crimson Blood Coral was wrapped in seaweed, and only the portion that he had rubbed was revealed. 

    However, it emitted an extremely dazzling ray of light. 

    When Green Bean saw that, it crawled over and spurted a mouthful of water to wash the seaweed away. The true appearance of the Crimson Blood Coral, which was the size of a small house, was revealed. 

    However, Chen Chen could not see the true appearance of the Crimson Blood Coral because the entire Little Carefree Immortal Palace was red, and he felt as if he had entered a brimming blood-colored world. All he could see was a vague red sun in the middle! 

    In addition, there was also the majestic power of Qi and Blood! 

    It was truly a terrifying treasure! 

    Chen Chen reckoned that if he gave it to Zhou Renlong, who mainly cultivated the power of Qi and Blood, he would be able to reach the Essence Soul realm. 

    "It's too scary and pompous... I have to cover it with something." 

    Chen Chen could not help but shake his head. 

    On the other hand, Green Bean showed a strong desire to come out. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen grabbed Green Bean by its shell and pulled it out of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    As soon as Green Bean entered the sea, it jumped around happily but soon after, the surrounding fishes vanished without a trace. It then had no choice but to send Green Bean back into the Little Immortal Palace. 

    Back in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Green Bean was still moving its limbs around, and when it saw that the surrounding fishes had vanished, it crawled back to the Crimson Blood Coral while looking at Chen Chen pitifully with its beady eyes. 

    "I'll let you go out when there's no one around anymore! Now's not the time!" 

    While Chen Chen spoke, he drew some seawater into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace as a form of consolation to Green Bean. 

    He then put away the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and continued to hunt for treasures. 

    Once again, he collected treasures throughout the journey, and Chen Chen began to feel numb. He felt like he had turned into a machine that did nothing except collect treasures while shuffling through the areas designated by the system. 

    He didn't get carried away but merely got numb and sick of it.

    At the same time, his standards of evaluating treasures were improving.

    By the time the giant ship had traveled for 5,000 kilometers, the scenery in Little Carefree Immortal Palace had changed. 

    The boulders had all turned into shiny corals, and there were colorful spirit pearls in the room, as well as Deep Sea Spirit Ginsengs that were of different ages while displayed in an orderly manner on the shelves. 

    The little morning glory was extremely busy with organizing the treasures, but she also found joy in doing so. 

    On the other hand, the Ochre Yellow Spirit was also frolicking happily in the sea full of spiritual energy.

    The scene was very fancy and flashy.

    However, that was only a small part.

    Chen Chen stuffed most of the things into the storage ring. 

    Seeing that the giant ship had finally come to a stop, Chen Chen emerged from the sea and heaved a sigh of relief. 

    After traveling for 5,000 kilometers in the sea, hunting for treasures was no longer pleasing him. 

    Seeing that the other cultivators had stopped because of the giant ship, he was so agitated that he almost burst into tears realizing that he could search seriously. 

    Chen Chen finally smiled genuinely. 

    The joy for those who had secret hacks was just that simple and mundane. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 230: Don't Forget Your Initial Resolution and You Will Reach The End

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The giant ship stationed there for half a day, and the treasure hunting range of the cultivators has expanded to 250 kilometers. 

    However, very few cultivators would go that far. 

    It would be good enough for them that they could search within a few kilometers around the ship. 

    Of course, not everyone conceives the same regard. There were also a few cultivators who traveled dozens of kilometers away in hopes of finding some valuable treasures. 

    Seeing that each and everyone had their own goals, Chen Chen took a deep breath and imagined the poverty aura of the cultivators of both states, as well as his acquaintances, which aroused his desire in searching for treasures. 

    "System, use one 50-kilometer tracking opportunity to trace valuable treasures around me." 

    Chen Chen deliberately used the word 'valuable' to describe the treasure this time, but even so, the system still gave him 50 to 60 results. 

    "..."

    "The Demon Pill left behind by the Void Refinement realm sea demon at the end of its life +1"

    "800,000-year-old Deep Sea Spirit Ginseng +1" 

    "Deep Sea Spiritual Liquid +1" 

    "Remains of Armored Sea Demon that had been killed by the Thunder Tribulation +1" 

    ...

    Two hours later, Chen Chen arrived near a certain sunken ship at the sea bottom. 

    The wrecked ship should have been submerged in the sea for a long time, and a Nascent Soul Realm Sea Demon has lived in it. Without delay, Chen Chen smacked it to death and then began exploring the wrecked ship. 

    There were some corpses inside, whom he secretly collected some storage rings from. 

    He had no other choice but to accumulate abandoned storage rings because there were no other containers to store the treasures that he had collected throughout his journey. He ran out of storage rings provision. 

    Well, half of the storage rings that he brought were already full before he came here. 

    "Life is hard."

    After sighing, Chen Chen destroyed the sunken ship and then ran around to collect dozens of treasures before flying towards the giant ship. 

    However, before he could see the giant ship, he felt a strong wave of spiritual power surging from the ship. 

    "Is this the aftershock of a battle?" 

    Chen Chen's expression changed, and he immediately accelerated.

    When the giant ship entered the range of his divine senses, Chen Chen finally detected what was happening there.

    A horrifying shrimp sea demon whose size was nearly twice of the giant ship was ravaging around manically, while the hundreds of cultivators besieged against it, desperately launching various attacks that blasted into spiritual storms. 

    The battle was extremely intense.

    However, everything was within control. Although the sea demon had a massive physical size, its cultivation level was only at the middle of the Essence Soul realm, which was equivalent to that of the giant ship owner. 

    Although the sea demons had the advantage over the sea, the ship owner had the help of a huge number of cultivators who boarded the ship, in addition to his ten-odd Nascent Soul realm escorts. 

    Most of the cultivators were above the Nascent Soul realm in terms of the status of cultivation. 

    Hence, the human cultivators eventually suppressed the sea demon. 

    When Chen Chen reached the side of the giant ship, the sea demon had been finally defeated, and the ship owner had one of its giant pincers severed using a knife. It eventually sank into the water and fled. 

    They carried the giant pincer onto the giant ship, and the burly ship owner immediately appeared overjoyed. He exclaimed loudly, "Since we've defeated the sea demon, we will stay here for two more hours! Those of you who have just contributed to this battle will only need to pay half of the usual price during your next visit to this ship again! In addition, I'll also treat all of you to the meat of this Essence Soul realm sea demon! Hahahaha!" 

    As soon as he said that, the cultivators on the giant ship began praising the ship owner for his generosity. 

    After traveling for 5,000 kilometers and searching for a long time, it was indeed time for them to board the ship and get some rest to replenish their spiritual power. 

    ...

    Of course, the so-called rest didn't mean idling about and zoning out. 

    The group of cultivators on the giant boat organized a small trade fair where the cultivators would each exchange the treasures that were not of any use to them with another cultivator who might need them. 

    The ship owner also organized an auction where the cultivators would place bids for the treasures that were handed to him by some cultivators who were afraid of being harmed out there because of the treasures they carried. 

    However, some pompous cultivators were overjoyed with the valuable treasures they had obtained, where they outrightly paraded their treasures. However, that resulted in the antipathy of the cultivators around him, and some even exhibited deceitful stares, like they had developed something evil in their thoughts. 

    Seeing that there seemed to be something amiss with the expressions of the other cultivators, those showboating cultivators subconsciously smiled ambiguously while seemingly thinking about something. 

    Chen Chen seemed particularly out of place when he tried to blend with them. 

    'The deceit of the world out there has nothing to do with me, I'm just silently maintaining my inner peace and tranquility.' 

    'I'm not marred by this world.' 

    He imagined the bloodbaths that would arise somewhere in the future due to the treasures where he was unimpressed. A few Nascent Soul realm cultivators might even end up losing their lives because of them. 

    He had a heartened smile on his lips. 

    'The life of a rich man is just so mundane.'

    "Little friend, is there something you want to exchange?" asked a middle-aged cultivator next to Chen Chen who got curious at the sight of Chen Chen observing the trade quietly. 

    Looking at the middle-aged cultivator's face, which was full of vicissitudes from living at sea for years, Chen Chen smiled coyly. 

    "It's my first time across the sea, and I don't have much experience nor have I found many valuable things. I'm embarrassed." 

    Seeing Chen Chen's kind appearance, the middle-aged cultivator was convinced of a better impression about him. He also regarded some sympathy for him because he seemed to have preserved his accounts of unforgettable experiences when he first went out to the sea. 

    He was also that youthful and puerile. 

    Hence, he began to teach Chen Chen some treasure-hunting skills without being stingy at all. 

    There were all sorts of tricks that involved deception and trickery. 

    There was even a method that involved metaphysics— one would have to find ten scrap objects and place them in their bodies to suppress the bad luck before they would get the chance to find a true treasure on the eleventh search. 

    It was called "after rain comes fair weather". 

    Looking at the middle-aged cultivator who seemed to be serious about it, Chen Chen kept nodding while listening to the things he was taught. 

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, half a month had passed. 

    The giant ship had already traveled 35,000 kilometers across the sea.

    The deeper they went, the more treasures they would find. 

    Chen Chen even had a Deep Sea Spirit Ginseng that was over 200,000 years old in his storage ring. 

    It was indeed a Spirit Ginseng because it looked just like a large tree.

    Those who were unaware would think that it was just an underwater tree because no one has thought about collecting such a large Spirit Ginseng in this world. However, Chen Chen doesn't know why it didn't become a spirit yet. 

    The heavenly material that his Master Yu Qiong needed, was called the Green Spirit Algae. Chen Chen had found it seven days ago, and he even found three or four of them which ranged from 100,000 to 700,000 years old. 

    ...

    "If you go deeper into the Boundless Sea, you might encounter the great demons who are in the Void Refinement realm. All Daoists, we'll stay here for an hour before embarking during our return trip!" 

    At this moment, the ship owner's words spread throughout the giant ship. 

    Chen Chen silently looked into the distance, his face continuously stayed calm and composed as ever. 

    The other cultivators seized the time in delving down the sea in search of treasures.

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry because to him, the most precious thing was the beguiling view of the Boundless Sea. 

    'How sad is it that that group of people has become so obsessed with treasures that they've ignored the most precious thing here?' 

    'Here comes the problem. Should I risk diving the ocean just to search for the Divine Condensation Pearl?" 

    Chen Chen was feeling rather conflicted. 

    For the past half a month, he hadn't been able to figure out Green Bean's deterrent effect.

    All the sea demons and marine beasts would all flee in fear whenever they detected Green Bean's aura. 

    Even when the giant ship encountered the attacks of a few Essence Soul realm sea demons, they fled in fear when Chen Chen secretly released Green Bean. 

    'I wonder if Green Bean can deter Void Refinement realm sea demons.'

    After dwelling on it for a moment, Chen Chen suddenly looked ashamed. 

    Without realizing it, he had lost himself and forgotten his initial purpose of going out to the sea. 

    'So what if I have even more treasures with me? Even the Divine Condensation Pearl no longer seems as precious as it used to be...' 

    'However, I will reach my destination only if I don't forget my original intention.' 

    'If I do forget it because of all the treasures I've collected along the way, how am I different from those mortals who are so engrossed in treasure hunting that they ignore the true beauty of the sea?' 

    "Treasures will bewitch the heart, even for a person with extraordinary determination like me."

    Chen Chen secretly sighed and decided to find an opportunity to leave the giant ship to search for the Divine Condensation Pearl alone.

    Halfway through the journey, a few cultivators lost contact with the ship owner. After several failed attempts to contact them, the ship owner had no choice but to give up. 

    Chen Chen felt that the only outcome of his silent departure would be that the middle-aged man whom he spoke to, would feel saddened. 

    After half a month of interaction, they had formed a friendship with each other, and he had also understood a lot of information regarding the Boundless Sea from that man. 

    While he was feeling melancholic, a wave of mournful music spread from the large boat at the right time. 

    Hearing the melancholic tune, Chen Chen almost couldn't help but burst into tears. 

    'That middle-aged man...would probably be really sad for a long time after finding out that I've gone missing.' 

    'Unfortunately, we have to part ways here.' 

    'This ship owner may look scruffy, but he has maintained good taste in life. He even played some music to set the mood.' 

    Chen Chen gently wiped the corner of his eyes, feeling rather surprised. 

    Immediately afterward, the ship owner, whom Chen Chen thought had good taste, roared furiously, and his voice spread everywhere! 

    "Who's that!?! Who's playing the demon-luring music!?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing his holler, all the cultivators near the giant ship had a change in expression, especially some who knew the Boundless Sea very well. They were truly frightened and began searching for the source of the sound near the giant ship without uttering a single word. 

    Boom!

    A moment later, a human figure blasted from the giant ship cabin and flew high into the sky. The ship owner subsequently ran after. Shortly after the chase, both of them started fighting intensely on the giant ship. 

    "It's him!"

    "How can it be him!?!" 

    "It's the mystery man! It's over! It's all over for us!" 

    ...

    When the cultivators saw that figure, their eyes bewailed with hopelessness, and their hearts draped with despondence like it was doomsday. 

    Chen Chen beheld the masked figure who was wearing a red robe, and then walked towards the middle-aged cultivator and asked, "Brother, who is this man? Why is everyone so afraid of him?"

    The middle-aged man's body trembled slightly, and he was implicitly terrified. He muttered, "There is a group of mysterious forces in the Boundless Sea who relies on sea demons in hunting cultivators! This mysterious man is one of the chiefs of this force!"

    "Rumor has it that he can awaken the great demons that are of the Void Refinement realm and have been hibernating in the depths of the sea! In recent decades, he has massively destroyed five or six giant ships, and the cultivators who could escape are few and far between! Since he was always wearing a mask, no one knows his true identity... So, all the cultivators of the Boundless Sea call him the mysterious man!"

    After saying this, the middle-aged cultivator began to mutter to himself in bewilderment. 

    "Before I left, I've already been unlucky eight times, why have I encountered such a situation again... This doesn't make sense! It shouldn't be the case..."

    Chen Chen ignored his metaphysics theory and quietly looked into the sky above. 

    He reckoned that the so-called mysterious man should belong to the same force as the few low-level cultivators who had counted on him more than half a month ago.

    He didn't expect to be so unlucky as to run into that force after he boarded a ship... 

    While Chen Chen pondered about it, many cultivators had joined the siege against the mysterious man.

    However, there were even more cultivators who were running in all directions and were drastically deterred by the mysterious man's reputation.

    However, the terrifying aura blasted the fastest few cultivators into pieces that descended before they could even run far. 

    Only a few of the remaining Nascent Soul realm cultivators were flying towards somewhere in the sea in an unstoppable manner. 

    Upon sight of this, the others froze in their tracks, but before they could vividly figure out what was going on, waves that were hundreds of meters tall suddenly surged up from the calm surface of the sea. A large pincer of which size was tantamount to the giant ship, which was covered in green algae, emerged from the sea surface. 

    'Boom!'

    The only sound left was that of the gigantic waves. 

    The giant ship undulated above the surface of the sea. When the waves sparingly tamed, the cultivators spotted a clear glimpse of the object that emerged. 

    It was a giant black-colored crustacean-type sea demon that had only half of its shell exposed on the surface of the sea. If it didn't have those large pincers, most people would think that it was just a small island. 

    Who would have thought that the black floating object was the armor of a sea demon!?! 

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    Even a bold person like Chen Chen couldn't help but be stunned when he saw that. 

    The other cultivators were undoubtedly horrified.

    The mysterious masked man was truly wild and excited, and with a wave of his hand, a hood-like treasure protected him completely.

    "Nan Pinghai, this is the price you pay for not remitting your offerings regularly!"

    The mysterious man snickered, released a piccolo, and began to play it.

    The tune of the piccolo was still as mournful as ever. Soon, "small islands" began to float over in other directions.

    The ship owner Nan Pinghai's face gradually turned sullen, and he immediately summoned the other cultivators to attack the protective light shield together.

    Under all kinds of powerful attacks, the light shield did not show any immediate signs of being broken, although it was trembling violently. 

    The mysterious man sneered while playing the piccolo.

    The pincer of the Giant Crab sea demon smacked towards the giant ship! 

    Although the giant pincers did not touch the sea surface, a vigorous gust of whirling wind has split the entire sea surface into two! 

    "Turn on the formation to the maximum!"

    The ship owner yelled loudly and in an instant, the ship's protection array was several times stronger! The spiritual power was so rich that others couldn't see it at all! 

    'Boom!'

    Instantly, there was a shocking sound! The giant pincer and the protective array formation of the ship collided! 

    The entire ship was blown up into the sky like a toy, and it spun around seven or eight times in the air before crashing down to the sea.

    'Bang!'

    After falling into the sea, the ship protection array shattered with a crisp sound. 

    The cultivators on the ship took the initiative of jumping into the sea whilst in a trance. 

    Chen Chen was no exception. 

    Even though he was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator who practiced body refinement, he still endured excruciating pain after the collision. He reckoned that the other cultivators must have been badly injured.

    When Chen Chen returned to the sea, he popped his head out to search the surroundings. 

    There were a total of three terrifying sea demons who were surrounding the giant ship. In this situation... they would die unless they could break through the siege of the three Void Refinement realm demons. 

    It wouldn't be that easy breaking through. 

    The difference between the Void Refinement realm and the Nascent Soul realm was negligible but once they got close, the aura of the sea demons would be enough to shake a Nascent Soul realm cultivator to death. 

    "Green Bean, I can only count on you..." 

    Chen Chen couldn't express his misery in words, and he quickly opened the water shield before diving underwater to release Green Bean. 

    Deep down, he was hoping that Green Bean could communicate more with the seniors in the sea relaying that they could let them escape. 

    The greatest tragedy in life is dying before one could get to spend their money. 

    For Chen Chen, it was not a matter of money. He was carrying dozens of storage rings brimmed with heavenly treasures so if he died there, he would haunt the mysterious man even as a retaliating ghost!

    As soon as Green Bean dived into the sea, it began flopping around while squinting its beady eyes. After determining that he wouldn't be sent back, Green Bean began swimming around Chen Chen. 

    He kept switching positions too. One moment he would be swimming in backstroke and another moment in breaststroke. He was so excited that he even spurted water at Chen Chen's face. 

    Its mood was the opposite of Chen Chen's. 

    "Green Bean, I'll leave it to you. I have to go hide in Little Carefree Immortal Palace! Take me out!"

    Chen Chen was not in the mood to play with Green Bean so he directly plunged into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    As soon as he entered, Chen Chen felt multitudes of terrifying eyes staring in his direction. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen felt his soul trembling, like the sky was about to collapse!

    Without even having to think about it, he knew that they were the gaze shots of the three great sea demons! 

    Green Bean was originally swimming on its back. After sensing the three gazes, a small pair of eyes suddenly opened and Green Bean's expression immediately turned sullen while it stopped moving. 

    Immediately afterwards, it directly shrunk into its shell before sinking to the sea bottom, clearly wanting to play dead.

    Chen Chen, who was hiding in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, was speechless. 

    However, if he could muddle through, it would be quite a good plan. 

    Unfortunately, things didn't go as planned. Before the Giant Crab sea demon could sink to the bottom of the sea, it was engulfed in shocking waves. 

    Its speed was more than twice as fast as the previous attack on the giant ship!

    The entire seabed was turned upside down as if an underwater earthquake had occurred!

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to fly out and run away with Green Bean, but before he could do so, he was rendered immobile by the massive power. 

    Immediately afterwards, the giant pincer clamped onto Green Bean! 

    The world seemed to have started spinning for Chen Chen. 

    When Chen Chen came back to his senses, Green Bean had already been clamped by the Giant Crab sea demon. 

    It was like a two-meter-tall man was pinching a grain of rice. 

    Looking at the eyes of the giant crab in front of him, which was several times larger than his body, Chen Chen felt a chill down his spine. 

    Little Carefree Immortal Palace was tied to Green Bean's body. If Green Bean was devoured, then Chen Chen, the Ochre Yellow Spirit, and the little morning glory would all die. 

    Green Bean finally extended its limbs and began struggling. 

    It was whimpering too. 

    There was silence in the Boundless Sea, and only the bizarre wailing of Green Bean could be heard. 

    Next, an incredible scene took place. 

    Looking at the small and almost negligible Giant Crab sea demon, the Giant Crab sea demon's eyes were full of melancholy. Immediately afterwards, two large droplets of tears dropped into the sea. 

    Before Green Bean could react, the Giant Crab sea demon gently placed Green Bean on its back and roared into the sky! 

    It was a miserable roar! 

    'Bang!'

    With the roar, two great sea demons surfaced from the sea, one was a giant octopus while the other was a terrifying turtle. 

    The two demons began roaring as soon as they appeared too. 

    The roars of the three sea demons shook heaven and earth while the weather changed. The waves surged up, and countless creatures surfaced from the sea, which seemed to be boiling. A few Essence Soul realm sea demons also appeared with a spirit of murder in their eyes! 

    Green Bean, which was lying on the Giant Crab's back, was confused but...

    At this moment, it felt like he was a king looking down at the world!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When they saw the strange scene going on within 50 kilometers around them, the cultivators of the Boundless Sea were all aghast! 

    Who would have thought that there would be so many sea demons hidden in the Boundless Sea!?! 

    Unfortunately, they wouldn't have the opportunity to go back and brag about this phenomenal encounter that they had experienced. 

    The blockade made up of the three great sea demons that were at the Void Refinement realm alone would be impossible for them to break through.

    Thinking of this, the faces of the cultivators gradually turned pale, and even Nan Pinghai's eyes were full of hopelessness. 

    The mysterious man's eyes were full of shock.

    Although he had the ability to somewhat communicate with the great sea demons, he was far from being able to create such a phenomenon. 

    'Did something go wrong with the music that was played just now? Did I do something taboo?'

    With that thought in mind, he began to think about each note of the music that he had just played. He gradually began to get more and more agitated, as if he was about to discover a shocking secret. 

    ...

    Only Green Bean seemed to understand the roars of the sea demons as its face gradually began to look majestic. 

    It had a domineering expression on its face that didn't match the size of its body. 

    Roar! 

    Afterward, ten thousand demons fell silent.

    All the sea demons that had developed sentience poked their heads out of the surface of the water to look at the tiny figure on the Giant Crab sea demon like they were waiting for orders.

    Roar! 

    Green Bean roared again, and a moment after the sea demons fell silent, they dived deep and began moving towards the east of the Boundless Sea. 

    Even the three Void Refinement realm sea demons were no exception.

    All of a sudden, the waves rolled and surged towards the east. 

    The giant ship and the human cultivators who were in the middle were automatically ignored by them. 

    Seeing this, the mysterious man's expression gradually began to stiffen, and the mournful tune was filled with some anxiousness. 

    The other cultivators didn't dare to move at all, for fear that they would disrupt the departure of the demons. 

    As the sea demons gradually moved further away, the tone of the tune that the mysterious man was playing with his piccolo seemed to have changed completely due to their eagerness to leave. The cultivators in the sea who were severely injured began to consume recovery pills while continuously looking at the mysterious man with the corner of their eyes. 

    The murderous intent could not be concealed at all. 

    The mysterious man was only an Essence Soul realm of cultivation. 

    Apart from the ship owner, there were nearly a hundred Nascent Soul realm cultivators on board, and regardless of how bright the light shield may be, it would still eventually vanish at some point. As long as they worked together, they could easily get rid of him.

    After sensing the killing intent of the crowd, the mysterious man's expression kept changing, and in a moment of quick-wittedness amidst his anxiety, he decided to follow behind the group of demons.

    While flying, he played the piccolo. He didn't think that the cultivators that had been frightened soulless by the sea demons would dare to catch up to him. 

    Just as he was thinking about it, the cultivators moved forward one after another. 

    Although taking revenge was important, it wasn't as important as their lives, and they really couldn't afford to provoke the sea demons. 

    ...

    However, Chen Chen who was hidden in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace was displeased. 

    'It's fine for me to leverage on Green Bean's abilities to look like I'm formidable since I was the one who saved Green Bean with my fresh blood after all. But who is this guy? How dare he pretend, and showboat behind us too?'

    Thinking about the fact that he had almost been killed by this mysterious man, Chen Chen became more and more indignant. In a moment of anger, he began to complain to Green Bean. 

    Green Bean and Chen Chen shared a telepathic connection, so it immediately glared at the mysterious man furiously. 

    Roar! 

    It roared faintly! 

    There were ripples on the calm surface of the ocean again! Seven or eight tentacles that were hundreds of meters long appeared from underwater, and in the blink of an eye, they surrounded the mysterious man! 

    The mysterious man did not have time to react at all, as the tentacles had already been slammed against the light shield around him.

    Bang!

    With a loud explosive sound, the light shield that Nan Pinghai could not shake was shattered into bits! 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    With a few more booms, the mysterious man laid in front of Green Bean like a dead dog. 

    Struggling to raise his head, the mysterious man finally saw Green Bean that no one had been paying attention to. At the same time, he also realized what happened. 

    Although Green Bean looked rather inconspicuous when it was on the Giant Crab, the Giant Crab was a Void Refinement realm sea demon after all. How could it be willing to let a tortoise ride climb onto its body? 

    The mask on his face was already a little damaged. Without thinking any further, the mysterious man bore with the pain and removed his mask to reveal his ordinary-looking face. 

    He then took out the remaining half of the piccolo that had been severed into two, in a bid to communicate with this sea overlord that had appeared out of nowhere. 

    Seeing this, Green Bean spurted out a mouthful of Black Tortoise water and blasted the piccolo into pieces.

    It then roared at the Giant Crab sea demon below it. 

    Hearing this, the Giant Crab sea demon opened its mouth and sucked everything. It turned out that the mysterious man's essence soul had been sucked out and devoured by the Giant Crab sea demon too. 

    In the eyes of the Giant Crab sea demon, the mysterious man who played the piccolo was only its tool. Since the overlord's descendant, Green Bean, wanted the mysterious man to die, he would naturally have to die. 

    Seeing that the mysterious man had turned into a corpse, Green Bean was extremely satisfied, and he patted Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Chen Chen was brave enough to emerge from Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Standing on the body of this Void Refinement realm Giant Crab Demon, he had mixed feelings.

    Unfortunately, there were very few treasures in this immortal martial world that could allow him to capture images. Otherwise, he would have taken a picture of it and showed it to Yu Qiong to let her see how impressive he was. 

    He wouldn't show it to Xiao Wuyou and Zhou Renlong, lest he frightened them. 

    After taking another look at the mysterious man. Chen Chen realized that he did not have the slightest impression of him. Chen Chen thought that the mysterious man should have worn another mask when he boarded the ship, to blend in with the rest, just as he did when he sneaked into the Demon Clan. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen found four storage rings from his body. In addition to an empty one, the rest were filled to the brim. 

    In Chen Chen's opinion, going out with more than one storage ring was an impressive feat. 

    As a terrifying existence that the cultivators of the Boundless Sea had been scared of for decades, the mysterious man...was the boss of all bosses. 

    Unfortunately, he died there. 

    'I wonder if there's any shocking conspiracy...' 

    'What would those random forces do in the future?' 

    'The young men who were zealous for revenge were probably going to be disappointed.'

    "Success and failure are only temporary." 

    Chen Chen sighed and kicked the mysterious man towards the human cultivators. 

    When they saw the mysterious man's face, many cultivators shrieked.

    "How is that possible!?! It's him!" 

    "Isn't he known to be a kind Samaritan in the Boundless Sea?!" 

    They were all exclaiming a name that Chen Chen had never heard before. They then turned to look at Chen Chen who was standing on the Giant Crab sea demon with his hands by his side and bathing in sunlight. 

    All of a sudden, everyone felt that Chen Chen was as dazzling as a god. 

    "It's that young cultivator with an extraordinary aura! I remember him!"

    "I remember too, I thought this kid was just outstanding in appearance, but I didn't expect him to be so unfathomable!"

    "What kid... Watch your words! He's very likely to be a super terrifying demon that transformed into a human form! You should call him Senior!" 

    Smack! Smack! 

    The cultivator who called Chen Chen a 'kid' hurriedly slapped himself twice.

    The middle-aged cultivator who was on good terms with Chen Chen was in tears, and he kept murmuring.

    "I knew it... It was to have been unlucky eight times previously! I can't believe I got to know such a terrifying figure!" 

    The cultivators next to him all looked at him, green with envy. At the same time, they silently noted down the fact that the cultivator had been unlucky eight times. 

    "Everyone, farewell!" 

    Chen Chen waved his hands at the crowd and then turned around to leave. 

    Green Bean wanted to reveal his figure but was intentionally blocked by Chen Chen.

    Looking at Green Bean sticking its head out at his feet, Chen Chen suddenly laughed self-deprecatingly. 

    Before he started cultivating immortality, he used Lao Hei to kill a small killer. 

    He didn't expect to have to still rely on a tortoise like Green Bean now that he had already become a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    ...

    Before he knew it... 

    Chen Chen had already been laying on the Void Refinement realm demon's body for two days while the sea demons also silently traveled tens of thousands of kilometers. 

    At this moment, there were already seven sea demons following Green Bean! 

    There were nearly a hundred Essence Soul realm sea demons too! 

    The other sea demons were traveling closely together in the distance, and they seemed endless. 

    With such a great army following him, Chen Chen felt truly conceited. 

    'The Boundless Sea may be large, but there's nowhere I can't go!' 

    'As for that Divine Condensation Pearl, I can get it easily.' 

    "Hmph! I'm the king of the Boundless Sea!" 

    Chen Chen looked at the surrounding demons and could not help but raise his head and roar into the sky! 

    In the next second, the aura of the surrounding demons suddenly changed. Chen Chen was shocked, and he hurriedly picked up Green Bean while raising it above his head! 

    "You! You're the king of the Boundless Sea!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After the aura of the sea demons gradually dissipated, Chen Chen slowly put down Green Bean.

    "These sea demons are truly standing on ceremony." 

    Chen Chen wiped the cold sweat on his forehead, feeling extremely speechless. 'We've already known each other for days, and we've spent so much time together. Must they be so serious?' 

    ...

    As time passed, more and more sea demons gathered.

    The sea demons were merely following them quietly and from afar, they looked just like a piece of floating land. 

    After heading 100,000 kilometers to the East, the team had already expanded to an extremely massive size. The area they occupied was nearly 500 kilometers. and there were no less than a hundred million sea demons! 

    Chen Chen felt that if he landed with these sea demons, he would be able to trample the other demons on land in a minute.

    Unfortunately, it was not very realistic.

    Seeing that he was getting increasingly closer to the location of the Divine Condensation Pearl, Chen Chen was a little nervous, but he was also looking forward to it. 

    When he arrived at the place, Chen Chen nodded at Green Bean. 

    Green Bean called out to the Giant Crab sea demon below it, and the Giant Crab sea demon immediately roared into the sky. The sounds gradually spread, and great sea demons in a faraway place began to respond. 

    Soon the demons stopped. 

    Looking at the sea demons that were advancing and retreating in an orderly manner, Chen Chen was full of confidence.

    According to the system's guidance, the Divine Condensation Pearl was in the water below him. 

    And at this moment, he wouldn't panic even if there were Void Refinement realm demons below him. 

    Just when he was thinking about whether to go into the water to investigate, the calm sea surface suddenly vibrated violently before splitting into two and forming shocking waves that were a thousand meters high! 

    Some weaker sea demons' eyes were full of fear. 

    Even the Giant Crab sea demons had gloomy gazes! 

    "Who woke me up?"

    Chen Chen suddenly thought of the aged voice that was full of vicissitudes.

    Soon, a hideous head that was the size of a mountain slowly appeared. Under the slight vibration, a large amount of sand and soil was turned into dust while a pair of terrifying horns hundreds of meters long appeared under the sun. 

    "Is this... a dragon?" 

    Chen Chen subconsciously took two steps back. 

    There was a black dragon which appeared from under the sea, but its skull was as large as a Giant Crab sea demon! As for the body hidden beneath the sea, nothing could be seen except a long string of shadows. 

    The Black Dragon which Xiao Wuyou killed back then was just like an earthworm compared to this one! 

    Chen Chen did not doubt that it was a creature that was at the pinnacle of the world! 

    As soon as the dragon's head emerged from the sea, the Tribulation Cloud began to appear in the sky, and soon, they spread outwards quickly to cover a large portion of the sky that was nearly 500 kilometers in radius. 

    The dragon ignored it because all it could see at the moment was Green Bean, which was on top of the Giant Crab sea demon. 

    The Giant Crab sea demon and the great sea demons were all staring at the dragon with wary gazes. 

    After a long time, the dragon lowered its head slightly. At the same time, a voice resounded in the brains of all the sea demons in the surroundings. 

    "I, Ao Yu, the Commander of the Eastern Region of the Boundless Sea, welcome the return of the descendant of the Sea God."

    Hearing this voice, the demons finally relaxed. 

    Seeing that the thunderstorm in the sky was getting more and more violent, the Giant Dragon quickly dived into the water.

    However, that voice didn't just vanish. 

    "I'm no longer tolerated by this realm. Descendant of the Sea God, please forgive me." 

    Green Bean didn't seem to care about manners, but it kept drawing circles in the air with its forelimbs. 

    It then began to gesticulate indiscriminately while seemingly muttering some gibberish. 

    Chen Chen told Green Bean what the Divine Condensation Pearl looked like, but he didn't inform Green Bean how to express his intentions. Anyway, what Green Bean meant was, "I'm just here to look for a pearl, give it to me." 

    After gesturing, there were no longer any sounds from the bottom of the sea. 

    A few moments later, dozens of large and small pearl-like objects emerged from the water before falling onto the back of the Giant Crab sea demon. 

    Chen Chen took a casual glance, and the corner of his eyes kept twitching.

    The dozens of pearl-like objects were all treasures of the utmost value, and there was even a giant mussel pearl that was emitting colorful light. However, as soon as it appeared, the surrounding spiritual energy began to become thicker at an alarming rate.

    "System, is there a Divine Condensation Pearl within a ten-meter radius?"

    Chen Chen had never seen a Divine Condensation Pearl either. He had merely heard Yu Qiong's description of it. 

    However, the Divine Condensation Pearl had been missing for thousands of years after all, and it was normal to have changes and discrepancies from the original description. Hence, for safety reasons, Chen Chen decided to ask the system about it.

    "There is no such thing nearby."

    The system quickly answered.

    Chen Chen hurriedly and carefully told Green Bean about it. 

    Green Bean began gesticulating again while muttering some incoherent gibberish. 

    The surrounding sea demons seemed to have understood what Green Bean meant as they began to look enraged. The Giant Crab sea demon waved its giant pincers, seemingly trying to show its prowess. 

    There was silence in the sea. 

    After a long, long time, another pile of treasures flew out. This time, there were also a bunch of other treasures in addition to the pearl-like objects. 

    Chen Chen did not use the system, but he saw the grape-sized golden pearl at a glance. 

    The golden pearl was emitting a soft glow, but it made one feel pleasant and comfortable. 

    It was the same as the description of the Divine Condensation Pearl that Yu Qiong gave him. 

    "The Divine Condensation Pearl! I never thought it would be so easy to get my hands on it!" 

    Chen Chen was excited, but he didn't grab it himself. Instead, he glanced at Green Bean. 

    Seeing this, Green Bean crawled over and held the God Condensation Pearl in its arms. 

    As soon as it touched the pearl, the sea surface trembled slightly, but it soon calmed down again. 

    The dragon was not too happy about the fact that Green Bean had his sights on the Divine Condensation Pearl. 

    After a long time, there was a deep sigh that spread to the surroundings. 

    "Descendant of the Sea God, I obtained this by painstakingly killing a human cultivator with seven or eight great sea demons. It's very valuable to me, but now that my power has already reached the pinnacle of the world, it's no longer of much use to me. Since you like it, you may have it." 

    "However, I hope you can promise me one thing."

    Guli-Gula.

    Green Bean waved its forelimbs and looked like a big shot. 

    "If you come to the Boundless Sea in the future but I'm no longer in this realm, please treat the Eastern Region Sea Dragon well, and support the descendants of my clan to continue to rule the Eastern Region of the Boundless Sea." 

    After saying those words, calmness was restored in the sea, and the massive shadow under the sea gradually disappeared.

    The pearls and treasures that flew out previously were all remaining still on the Giant Crab sea demon's back at this moment. 

    "Indeed, he's worthy of being a big shot. How generous! Legend has it that the dragons are all petty. It seems that it's not true." 

    Chen Chen sighed. He didn't dare to take those items, at least not in front of the sea demons. 

    The sea demons were intelligent since they could cultivate the Void Refinement realm. He couldn't let the sea demons think that Green Bean was at his disposal. 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen looked at Green Bean affectionately. 

    His gaze was subservient and filled with a little admiration. 

    Green Bean also looked at Chen Chen with a puzzled gaze, seemingly trying to ask, "What do we do next?" 

    Chen Chen glanced at the sea demons and immediately realized a serious issue. 

    He was in a good mood at first, but his heart immediately became heavy. 

    Green Bean was a Black Tortoise that originally belonged to the Boundless Sea. The sea demons recognized Green Bean as the Lord of the Boundless Sea.

    Even the dragon, whose strength reached the peak of the world, had publicly expressed his subservience to Green Bean and asked him for a favor. 

    'Can I take Green Bean back to the land then?' 

    If he obtained the Divine Condensation Pearl, but lost Green Bean, he would be at a huge loss. 

    However, when he recalled how much Green Bean seemed to love the sea, Chen Chen felt bitter. 

    He was not a selfish person and would be caring towards people and even demons he cared about. 

    Hence, he couldn't deprive Green Bean of its right to stay in the Boundless Sea and force it to stay with him just because it was useful to him. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen sighed and then turned around to glance at Green Bean, giving it the right to choose. 

    Green Bean did not hesitate and instead leaped up onto Chen Chen's shoulders while roaring at the sea demons in the surroundings. 

    Soon, the sea demons seemed humanely shocked and reluctant to see Chen Chen go. 

    When Chen Chen saw the look on the sea demons' faces, he naturally understood Green Bean's choice. 

    He couldn't help being touched. 

    'Indeed, it's the tortoise I raised with my own blood... We are related by blood after all.'

    However, after Green Bean revealed its intentions, countless sea demons glowered at Chen Chen furiously! They seemed to have understood something. 

    Knowing that he was wrong, Chen Chen closed his eyes and continued pretending to be dead. 

    After a long time, Chen Chen's forehead was already covered in sweat droplets.

    At this moment, a ray of light appeared among the sea demons, after which a sea demoness that had taken form, leaped into the sky and flew towards Chen Chen and Green Bean. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The sea demoness was dressed in black leather clothing and had green hair with blue eyes. Although her features were exquisite, and she had a great figure, she looked rather demonic. 

    However, she was the most humanoid-looking demoness among the billions of sea demons. 

    Sea demons were inferior to demons so it was extremely difficult for them to take form. Besides, the sea demons were not interested in taking human form because it would affect their mobility in the sea. 

    The sea demoness was different. Of course, she could be a mermaid.

    Chen Chen kept speculating in his mind. 

    ...

    At this time, the Giant Crab sea demon was muttering some gibberish to the sea demoness who nodded and then knelt on one knee in front of Green Bean. 

    "King, it's possible to return to that land, but you must let me, your slave, accompany you so that I can protect your safety."

    When Chen Chen heard the word 'slave,' his heart twitched. 

    If he sensed correctly, the cultivation level of the sea demoness should be at the Essence Soul realm. 

    It was the first time he had seen an Essence Soul realm powerhouse calling herself a slave without feeling any discomfort. 

    Green Bean subconsciously looked at Chen Chen while the surrounding sea demons began to glare at him with a threatening gaze. 

    Chen Chen nodded awkwardly, and the angry gazes finally vanished. 

    Although the sea demoness did not look much like a human, she could accept it as long as she put on some makeup. 

    'I'll at most let her and Green Bean stay together in Little Carefree Immortal Palace.'

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen was a little envious. 

    'Green Bean is just a tortoise, but he has beauty as his bodyguard. Why don't I have one too?'

    'This is a bit unreasonable.'

    Thinking about the pile of heavenly treasures in his storage ring, Chen Chen felt that he should be able to hire a few bodyguards. At the very least, he had to be as glorious as Green Bean. 

    ...

    A few moments later, under the command of Green Bean, the sea demons of the Boundless Sea scattered reluctantly while the Giant Crab sea demon teared up before sinking to the bottom of the sea. 

    Only the Giant Shark that was 20 to 30 meters, was left on the entire surface of the sea. It acted as Chen Chen's mode of transport.

    The demoness stood quietly behind Green Bean with a cold and ruthless expression. 

    When the shark traveled for 500 kilometers, Green Bean moved its eyes and then handed the Divine Condensation Pearl to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen first looked at the sea demons and confirmed that they didn't have any reactions before grabbing the Divine Condensation Pearl carefully. 

    Chen Chen did not know what material the Divine Condensation Pearl was made of, but it seemed ethereal. Chen Chen tried to stimulate his spiritual energy to control the Divine Condensation Pearl, but to his surprise, it vanished and fused with his brain. 

    As soon as the Divine Condensation Pearl entered his body, Chen Chen felt his divine senses becoming several times stronger. 

    The range that his divine senses could detect was initially only a few kilometers, but with the Divine Condensation Pearl, the range immediately expanded to more than ten kilometers. 

    Although he could now see things that were more than ten kilometers away, the divine senses would allow him to have a 360-degree-view of everything without any blind spots. His eyesight was also far better than before. 

    "Divine sense treasures are truly amazing." 

    Chen Chen clucked his tongue in amazement. Apart from personal treasures, ordinary treasures would not fuse into one's body. 

    Besides, once a Divine Condensation Pearl fused with one's sea of consciousness, it would not only continue nurturing the sea of consciousness, it would also allow one's divine senses to be strengthened rapidly as if it could launch attacks. 

    Chen Chen gave it a try and realized that he could indeed condense his divine senses using the Divine Condensation Pearl and launch it. However, he did not know how lethal it would be. 

    Chen Chen scanned his surroundings before looking at the demoness. 

    After traveling 500 kilometers and having a few short conversations, he had gained a certain understanding of the sea demoness. 

    The demoness was named Qinglin, and her cultivation level was at the middle of the Essence Soul realm. It was a rare type of demoness in the Boundless Sea. 

    Demonesses like her were special for having strong divine senses by nature. A single stare from them would be enough to kill someone. Hence, even if they were on land, their combat power would not be affected. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen moved his gaze away from Qinglin and looked at the sea near him. 

    A wave of divine senses darted out and caused the water to splash up by a meter as if a small stone had been tossed into the sea. 

    Chen Chen was quite satisfied to see this. He could understand that the destructive power of the divine senses wasn't that strong. He just needed it to be effective. 

    Bang!

    Just when he was secretly being smug, Qinglin looked out at the ocean to see that the water had been splashed up by more than ten meters! 

    Afterward, Qinglin looked at Chen Chen with some contempt. 

    'This demoness is trying to embarrass me!' 

    Chen Chen's face gradually turned red and in the end, he waved his hand quietly and a majestic wave of spiritual energy was blasted out.

    Boom! 

    With the loud sounds of an explosion, waves that were dozens of meters tall splashed up from the water! 

    After doing all this, Chen Chen closed his eyes, thinking to himself that he should keep his merits and name a secret. 

    Qinglin was just Green Bean's maid, so he wouldn't bother to hold it against her. 

    ...

    The Giant Shark was moving extremely quickly. 

    Chen Chen was too lazy to go down to search for treasures in the sea.

    In his eyes, the Boundless Sea was like his backyard since Green Bean was the king of the Boundless Sea. 

    If he needed anything in the future, he could just come here to get some. He decided to let the treasures be nurtured in the sea. 

    Because they were purely rushing off, their speed was far greater than that of the giant ship. In the short span of two days, they arrived within a 35,000-kilometer-radius of the East Pole Island. 

    It meant that they might meet other humans here. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and decided to keep a low profile. After sending the shark away, he arranged for Green Bean and Qinglin to move into Little Carefree Immortal Palace, where he acted as their mode of transport and flew towards East Pole Island. 

    Along the way, they met several giant ships that were on their way back, but when they saw that the cultivators were hunting for treasures blindly, Chen Chen couldn't bring himself to be happy. 

    He felt that they were stealing from him. 

    To suppress the discomfort within him, Chen Chen casually took a 10,000-year-old Deep Sea Spirit Ginseng and swallowed it. 

    The Spirit Ginseng was very large, and Chen Chen was extremely full after eating it. 

    However, his cultivation level also reached the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm when he did so, and it was even continuing to increase. 

    Sensing the improvement of his cultivation level, Chen Chen smiled. 

    If not for his fear of the Thunder Tribulation, he wouldn't have been able to step into the Essence Soul realm within a month, given the resources that he currently had. 

    Anyway, he had already obtained divine senses a long time ago, and there was no bottleneck from the Nascent Soul realm to the Essence Soul realm for him. 

    "Now, we just have to consider the issue of the Thunder Tribulation. When I find some more treasures that can allow me to deal with the Thunder Tribulation, I will enter the Essence Soul realm." 

    Chen Chen made some calculations.

    The triangular crystal was still in his storage ring. Although it would not be of any use when dealing with the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder Tribulation, he could still use it to deal with an ordinary one. 

    If he hadn't done himself a disservice by transcending both the Qi Refinement and Body refinement realm at the same time, he wouldn't have been in such a sorry plight. 

    ...

    More than half a day later, Yu Qiong sent a message when Chen Chen was about to reach East Pole Island. 

    "Kid, I heard that there are changes in the Boundless Sea, and many sea demons have changed. If you really can't make it, come back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Staying alive is more important." 

    After receiving the message, Chen Chen thought about it for a while and answered, "Master, I didn't expect you to have caught wind of this. To be honest with you, I've indeed encountered seven or eight big sea demons along the way, and I had a close shave with death. After risking my life on so many occasions, how can I give up halfway? I haven't found the treasure that I wanted to, but I also haven't found the treasure you need. I must find it for you no matter what!"

    After replying, Chen Chen felt really touched too. He then described in detail the appearance of the sea demons, for fear that Yu Qiong wouldn't believe them. 

    After Yu Qiong stopped sending him messages, Chen Chen finally put away the communication token with satisfaction. 

    ...

    By the time Chen Chen returned to East Pole Island, it was already dark.

    Unlike in the past, there were many ships of all sizes docked around East Pole Island today. They had obviously been affected by the movement of the sea demons. Hence, the ships didn't dare to go out to sea.

    Chen Chen did not move and returned to the port where he heard the sounds of several cultivators chatting. 

    "Have you heard? The mysterious man's corpse was brought back by the ship owner, Nan Pinghai. Rumor has it that he was killed by sea demons who were under the control of a handsome young man." 

    "When one does too much evil, they are bound to die one day... The mysterious man has been dealing with sea demons for years, but he eventually died at the hands of sea demons."

    "By the way, do you know what the young man who manipulated the sea demons looks like?" 

    "I heard from those people who returned... that his looks are extraordinary! He looks just like a god!" 

    Hearing these discussions, Chen Chen smiled. 

    Just as he was getting ready to find an abode where he could rest for a night, a figure suddenly flew over from afar and arrived beside him. It then knelt onto the ground without hesitation. 

    "Senior! I knew you would surely come back... I, Nan Pinghai, thank you for saving my life!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 235: Ambition

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen quickly helped him up.

    When one is outside, keeping a low profile is the most important. Although Green Bean can be considered invincible in the Boundless Sea and it'll be by my side, it's better to be careful when outside. 

    It was especially true when his appearance had been exposed. 

    Money is the root of all evil. 

    In the eyes of outsiders, the mysterious man who was able to manipulate the great sea demons and lead them into a frenzy had incredible power. 

    'There are actually so many hidden shocking benefits?'

    It was simply unimaginable!

    It was inevitable for some inland big shots to harbor different thoughts about him.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen regretted his decision of not changing his appearance when he boarded the giant ship the other day. 

    "Keep a low profile? Is everyone talking about my appearance now?" 

    Chen Chen said, keeping his voice low. 

    Nan Pinghai seemed to have realized that he had been careless. After taking a casual look at his surroundings, he said calmly, "Generally, only the cultivators that have been on my ship know your appearance. Lord, let's go to the restaurant to discuss in detail." 

    "Okay."

    Nan Pinghai was overjoyed to see that Chen Chen did not refuse and immediately led the way. Soon, they reached the familiar restaurant. 

    The two of them sat in a separate private room.

    Chen Chen wasn't fooled by Nanpinghai's innocent look. 

    Since he could own a giant ship in the Boundless Sea and had built a significant reputation for himself, he definitely wasn't a simple person. Although Chen Chen looked calm on the surface, he was actually keeping his guard up. 

    "Lord, it's not that I deliberately told everyone about your appearance, but well, I'm sure you know that I can't keep those passengers from spreading the word about it." 

    "But don't worry, I've already instructed my men to spread some false information. I believe no one will be able to determine which piece of news is real and what you truly look like." 

    Nan Pinghai had a solemn expression on his face but a fawning gaze in his eyes. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen glanced at Nan Pinghai, who was an Essence Soul realm expert. 'I knew it, he's not really as careless as he seems.' 

    "What do you intend to do?" Chen Chen asked, getting straight to the point. 

    Nan Pinghai originally wanted to say some pleasantries, but when he saw Chen Chen's shrewd gaze, he immediately stopped himself. 

    "Lord, I've completely offended that organization this time, and I can't go out to the sea again in the future. However, I'm feeling indignant... Last night, I tossed and turned in bed and felt that you're the only person I can rely on to continue having a place within the territory of the Boundless Sea. Hence, I've been waiting near the port today, and I didn't expect to have met you so soon." 

    "Rely on me? Do you want to come back to the mainland with me?" Chen Chen asked indifferently. 

    Nan Pinghai was extremely shocked to hear that. 

    It was unbelievable to him that a terrifying existence that could manipulate the great sea demons did not want to develop in the Endless Sea but wanted to return to the inland instead.

    Not surprised to see his expression, he continued to speak profoundly. "There's now a war between the two clans, and I'm still a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan while my Dao partner is the future Clan Master. My brother is probably going to become the leader of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan in the future. With so much karma, how can I not go back to participate in the war?" 

    Nan Pinghai was stunned by his words. 

    Although the islands of the Boundless Sea were not connected to the inland, they were influenced by the four major clans all the time.

    At the end of the day, the cultivators of the Boundless Sea were all in disunity. Although they had a large number of treasures, the cultivation methods, alchemy, and Qi refinement standards of the cultivators in the Boundless Sea were far inferior to those on the mainland. 

    In the end, the wealth obtained by those cultivators of the Boundless Sea would still have to go to the mainland. In particular, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan absorbed nearly half of the wealth of the Boundless Sea. 

    'Yet, the man in front of me...is the disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. He's also so powerful in the other clans.' 

    'Although he didn't say anything because he's keeping a low profile, he probably has a high status in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.' 

    Thinking of this, his expression became more and more respectful.

    "I am just an itinerant cultivator in the Endless Sea, I'm too narrow-minded and I've embarrassed myself. As for returning to the mainland..."

    At this point, Nan Pinghai shook his head with a bitter smile. 

    "Lord, please pardon me for being blunt. This is the Boundless Sea. I still have some power here, but once we get to the mainland, I'll just be an ordinary Essence Soul realm cultivator who can't do much." 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly after hearing that and felt that it made sense too. 

    If Nan Pinghai was just going to be a fighter, it would be a waste of talent. 

    The thought of the fact that he could manipulate the sea demons made Chen Chen feel a little displeased. 

    'If I remember correctly, that force seems to also demand protection fees from the giant ships. Nan Pinghai didn't pay the protection fees, so the mysterious man appeared.' 

    'Isn't he trying to poach me?' 

    'If I can replace that force and collect the protection fees instead... That'd be a stable source of income.' 

    ...

    Chen Chen gradually brainstormed, and he soon came up with a majestic business blueprint in his head. 

    He would protect the safety of the giant ship and collect protection fees from them. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would then acquire the treasures and give Spirit Stones to the cultivators. 

    The cultivators would most likely spend those Spirit Stones on elixirs produced by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    After their strength was increased, they would continue to go out to the sea and hunt for treasures while still paying him protection fees. 

    He would be able to benefit from each cultivator at least thrice. 

    Of course, these benefits are not the key. The important thing was that he would be able to gradually control more cultivators of the Boundless Sea. 

    Although there were no Void Refinement realm cultivators in the Boundless Sea, most of the cultivators were mobile, and if they gathered together, they would form a large force. 

    Anyway, they would be dozens of times stronger than the State of Zhou and the State of Jin. There probably wasn't such a large force among the human race, except for the four clans and the four imperial dynasties.

    Besides, it was all under the premise that he could protect the safety of the giant ships. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen secretly contacted Green Bean. 

    He wanted to see if Green Bean had a way to get a token or a symbol that would serve as a signal for the giant sea demons to not attack. 

    ...

    A moment later... 

    Chen Chen gradually relaxed. By the time he raised his head to look at Nan Pinghai again, his eyes were full of confidence. 

    "Nan Pinghai, I want to unify the islands of the Boundless Sea. Do you think I can do it?" 

    Nan Pinghai's eyes were immediately filled with excitement. 

    Both of them whispered in the private room for a while and were soon satisfied. 

    ...

    After setting a general direction with Nan Pinghai, Chen Chen stayed in the inn for the night. He then flew towards the inland. 

    The strategy that they decided on was to build a trade union.

    They would strive to pull all boats of various sizes into this trade union within the shortest time possible. 

    In the future, as long as the ships were from the alliance, their safety at sea would be guaranteed. As for the other ships that did not belong to the alliance, their fate would have to depend on God. 

    In addition, the sales of all the treasures and elixirs would be included in the system of the trade union. 

    Those who sold their treasures to the trade union would obtain a certain discount when they buy elixirs. 

    In the long run, the cultivators of the islands of the Boundless Sea would definitely be influenced by the trade union. 

    After all, the development of those islands was dependent on the Boundless Sea. If Chen Chen was in control of the Boundless Sea, it meant that he was in control of their lives. 

    As for the mysterious force, it would be difficult for them to continue developing without their greatest reliance. 

    Of course, according to Chen Chen's idea, it was better to destroy it directly when there was an opportunity to do so. 

    Although his methods seemed essentially similar to that of the mysterious force, Chen Chen would eventually contribute the benefits back to the human race. However, no one knew whom the benefits gained by the mysterious force went to. 

    "Hey, I'm doing it for the good of future generations. With my talent, how many years can I showboat in this world? At the end of the day, I'll still be letting the later generations benefit." 

    Chen Chen comforted himself while flying.

    Chen Chen decided that he would be the one to create a better world for future generations! 

    ...

    He planned carefully along the way and gradually perfected the plan in his mind. 

    He couldn't trust Nan Pinghai entirely, and he thought that he had to get a few more people to join him and strike a balance. 

    There were many islands near the Boundless Sea, and he didn't expect to see immediate results in a short time.

    According to his plan, it would be considered good progress if the trade union could rise within a year or two. 

    ...

    After flying for most of the day, Chen Chen saw the familiar gate of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    He had informed Yu Qiong of his impending arrival before returning to the sect. 

    During the trip, he found the last treasure that Yu Qiong needed. He could imagine how much it meant to Yu Qiong, but he wouldn't give the treasure away easily, no matter what. 

    Chen Chen planned to take this opportunity to test Yu Qiong and see just how wealthy she was! 

    'It shouldn't be too much for her to give me something in return for the treasure she takes from me, right?' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How is the Boundless Sea?" 

    Upon returning to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen walked towards Yu Qiong who was smiling very gently for some reason. 

    Chen Chen secretly kept his guard up, thinking to himself that she probably wasn't harboring any kindly intentions. 

    Thinking of this, he put a bitter smile on his face to make himself appear like he had experienced endless hardships and overcome many ordeals. 

    "The world is cold, and there are evil people everywhere. People like me who have not seen much of the world tend to lose out. Master, you have no idea how I almost got cheated by a few Foundation Establishment realm cultivators." 

    Hearing his words, Yu Qiong soon smiled concernedly. 

    "Good that you're back. Once bitten, twice shy. As long as you're not dead, suffering more losses will do you good." 

    Chen Chen nodded silently. 'Yu Qiong is strangely understanding today. It's getting overboard.'

    "What did you gain during this trip?" 

    At the mention of this, Yu Qiong started staring at him.

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat. Knowing that things had come to a critical point, his smile immediately became gentle. 

    "I did gain a little something." 

    Of course, Chen Chen wouldn't tell Yu Qiong that he had found the Divine Condensation Pearl too. 

    No matter what, he would have to use the treasure for a while before he could give it to her. Anyway, he was a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and he would give back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan anyway. 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong immediately became extremely excited, and she began blushing a little too. 

    "Have you seen the Green Spirit Algae?" 

    She knew that Chen Chen could sense the treasures contained in the box that had isolated her divine senses previously. Hence, logically speaking, he should also be able to sense the treasures in the Boundless Sea. 

    Hence, she knew it wouldn't be difficult for him to find the treasure that she wanted. 

    "I found it." Chen Chen was straightforward, and his tone was somewhat ambiguous. 

    Without saying another word, Yu Qiong stuffed three storage rings into Chen Chen's hand. She was just as generous as she was when Chen Chen asked her to save Zhang Ji back then. 

    Unfortunately... 

    Chen Chen was no longer the same as he used to be. He no longer coveted these treasures. 

    "Master, are you going to refine that elixir for the sake of transcending the Void Refinement tribulation?" 

    Chen Chen did not accept the three storage rings, and instead, began to ask about the elixir again. 

    Yu Qiong's cultivation level was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. Apart from the tribulation, Chen Chen couldn't think of a better reason for Yu Qiong to pay such a huge price to refine that elixir. 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong's expression changed, and she nodded earnestly. 

    "With a sufficient amount of Green Spirit Algae, I'll be able to refine three of those elixirs... If you can truly provide me with the Green Spirit Algae, I can give you one of the three elixirs when the time comes." 

    Yu Qiong understood what Chen Chen meant, so she didn't beat around the bush.

    Chen Chen glanced at Yu Qiong suspiciously, but when he saw the sincerity in her eyes, he decided to trust her this once. 

    After a moment of hesitation, he took out a handful of shiny Green Spirit Algae. 

    According to the system identification, the Green Spirit Algae was 500,000 years old.

    Of course, it was not the most precious Green Spirit Algae in his storage ring, but it was enough for Yu Qiong. When it comes to items with medicinal properties, one that was too old might not be compatible with other medicinal herbs.

    As soon as Chen Chen took out the Green Spirit Algae, Yu Qiong grabbed it before he could react. 

    Looking at the Green Spirit Algae in her hand, Yu Qiong guffawed excitedly with no regard for her image. 

    Chen Chen was a little ashamed.

    'I'm too softhearted. Yu Qiong looks so crazily obsessed, I should be able to get something better from her.'

    Unfortunately, he was such a soft-hearted person.

    "Disciple, I'm going to go refine pills now, and I'll be staying in a recluse for a month. You may go do whatever you want."

    After laughing, Yu Qiong's expression became serious again. Chen Chen could not help but shudder when she called him 'disciple'. 

    After saying this, Yu Qiong vanished before Chen Chen even answered. 

    ...

    'Master is going to spend a month refining pills.'

    Chen Chen naturally wouldn't wait foolishly in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a month. 

    When Chen Chen returned to his residence, he saw that Yuan Qingtian was still cultivating in a recluse, so he decided not to disturb him and instead, took out a communication token to contact Zhang Ji.

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had gone to the states of Qi and Wei for more than a month. Logically speaking, he should have already defeated the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    If the war had been settled, there would be no need for him to go to Qi and Wei. 

    However, that was not the case.

    Zhang Ji took a long time to reply. 

    "Big Brother, the demons will not sit back and watch the Crimson Fox Demon General and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor fall. Half a month ago, the demons transferred my master's old rival over from the Southern Border." 

    Zhang Ji did not say anything else, but Chen Chen could imagine it.

    A demon who could fight the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had suddenly emerged, and given that it had the support of the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, it was indeed very difficult for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to have survived till now. 

    Without saying any pretentious things, Chen Chen began to pack up. 

    Now, he still wasn't strong enough to conquer the State of Jin yet. Hence, he thought that he might as well go to the battlefield at Qi and Wei to hone his skills. 

    By the time he arrived at Qi and Wei, he would have the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to preside over the battle, so he wouldn't need to rack his brains. 

    It was quite a good thing to be able to be a quiet fighter too. Besides, he hadn't tried attacking using the Divine Condensation Pearl yet either. Hence, he had to find a place to try it, no matter what. 

    Before leaving, Chen Chen checked on Yuan Qingtian who had devoted all his time and energy to cultivating. 

    He sighed. 'I wonder how the relationship between this kid and Senior Sister Zhou Shu is blossoming. But they seem to be doing well.' 

    'As the saying goes, women are the best motivation for men. If their relationship is not progressing well, must he work so hard?' 

    'Unfortunately, this kid lacks talent!'

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen silently left the treasures behind and turned around to leave. 

    ...

    Just half a day after arriving at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen left in a hurry.

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan did not react much to this. At the end of the day, his position in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was still too low and almost nonexistent. 

    Compared to the Haoran Sword Clan, his status in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was probably comparable to that of Xia Xishuang's maid, Xiao He. 

    "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan lacks a discerning eye for discovering beauty." 

    Chen Chen said with a rueful sigh then he flew.

    Now that the battle between Qi and Wei was the focus of the two clans, he had to increase his fame and presence there. 

    However, after entering the territory of Qi and Wei, he dropped those messy thoughts. 

    The scenery on this territory was too tragic, especially the eerie bones and corpses that could be seen everywhere, which made his heart extremely heavy. 

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen found the Seven Lethal Demon Clan according to the hint that Zhang Ji had given him previously. 

    The entire camp was wrapped in an array, so the situation inside could not be seen clearly. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen took out his identity token and said loudly, "I'm Chen Chen of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and I'm here to help out in the battle." 

    Soon after the voice spread, a small crevice appeared in the array.

    Chen Chen hurriedly went inside.

    The scene inside was quite tragic like there were injured demon cultivators everywhere. 

    The diabolic cultivators were just randomly sitting cross-legged on the land with ashen faces. They seemed to have suffered internal injuries and were meditating to recover.

    Some had broken limbs and were bleeding profusely. Their blood spread across more than two meters. They were using some mortal methods to stop the bleeding because they had truly run out of elixirs. 

    Even so, the diabolic cultivators still seemed rather indifferent like they weren't feeling any pain at all. 

    Compared to the State of Zhou Demon Clan, the diabolic cultivators of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan were even more ruthless. 

    When Chen Chen looked at them, a Nascent Soul realm cultivator slowly walked towards him. 

    "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan did not inform us that a cultivator would come to support us, what is the purpose of your coming here?"

    The diabolic cultivator sounded hostile, seemingly a little wary. 

    However, Chen Chen didn't care because he was seriously injured, and although he seemed to be fine, he was truly forcing himself to hang on. 

    If Chen Chen wasn't alone, he probably wouldn't have allowed Chen Chen to enter. 

    "Zhang Ji is my sworn brother, and I'm here to help as an individual. I'm not representing the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan."

    Chen Chen said calmly. 

    Hearing this, the diabolic cultivator's expression became much more mellow, and he said with a bitter smile, "Thank you, Your Excellency, it's a pity that we no longer have any materials for refining elixirs. I doubt you can be of any help to us here." 

    Chen Chen shook his head with a very serious expression. "I'm not here to refine elixirs, I'm here to fight." 

    The surrounding diabolic cultivators who were healing subconsciously looked at Chen Chen with bewildered gazes. 

    It was rare for an alchemist from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to provide aid for them, especially since they were diabolic cultivators who were best at fighting. 

    'Has the human race reached the point of needing alchemists to fight?' 

    Chen Chen ignored the strange gazes of the crowd and looked deeper into the camp ground. He asked, "Is Zhang Ji not here?" 

    "The Demon Lord and Senior Brother Zhang Ji are fighting with the demons at the front line..." 

    The Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivator smiled sarcastically as if he was ashamed to be staying in the camp. 

    As soon as he finished speaking, there was a loud hollering from outside the camp ground. 

    "Quickly, let me in! Senior Brother Zhang has died in battle!"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen turned pale. His body trembled vigorously while feeling a vague pain in his heart. His tears flowed down his cheeks uncontrollably. 

    At the same, an unparalleled sense of self-reproach surged in his head! 

    'Brother, I'm late...' 

    The surrounding diabolic cultivators didn't have much of an expression, and it was like they didn't care. 

    That made Chen Chen feel more and more miserable. 

    "Senior Brother Zhang has died in the battle again..." 

    "How many times has it been?" 

    "About three?" 

    The few diabolic cultivators at the side began whispering while Chen Chen's miserable expression stiffened. 

    'Damn it, he cheated me out of my feelings!' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Soon, Zhang Ji was carried in, dead and covered in blood. Even his Nascent Soul was gone. 

    Chen Chen was really shocked when he saw Zhang Ji's corpse. 

    Although he had given Zhang Ji the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique, he didn't understand the technique well. After all, he was cultivating the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique. 

    "This… This brother of mine has died twice in battle previously. Is that true?"

    Chen Chen's voice trembled a little. Zhang Ji looked very frightening now. 

    "The first time he died in battle was a little worse than this, but he somehow came back to life," the Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivator answered with a grave expression. 

    Chen Chen did not ask further questions, but he took out the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique manual from the corner of a certain storage ring. He then started revising it.

    After cultivating this Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique, a cultivator below the Essence Soul realm would have a certain chance of being resurrected after dying. 

    Once he was successfully resurrected, his strength would increase rapidly. 

    Once a cultivator who cultivated the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique stepped into the Essence Soul realm, a type of immortal substance would emerge within his body. The immortal substance would allow one to condense a new body within a short period of time, or even develop an essence soul. 

    Hence, one would be able to resurrect with stability. 

    However, if the immortal substance was depleted, they would never be able to be resurrected after their death. 

    The mention of the immortal substance made Chen Chen think about the scene when he obtained the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique. 

    There was a golden downpour that rained down on him. 

    'There's a chance of revival after death? Isn't that nonsense?' Chen Chen secretly cursed. 

    The Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique was different from his Indestructible Body, which was extremely tough and had a strong recovery ability. With the Indestructible Body, it would be difficult for him to die, but the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique would not guarantee that he wouldn't die! 

    Hence, Zhang Ji, who was in front of him, was indeed a corpse, and whether he could be resurrected depended on probability. Although Zhang Ji was extremely lucky, he had challenged God's bottom-line time and time again. God might just punish him and make him die one day. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen had several changes in expression and he hurriedly took out a Spirit Ginseng from his storage ring before squeezing some ginseng juice into Zhang Ji's mouth. 

    A dense vitality began to spread from Zhang Ji and even the injured diabolic cultivators nearby started recovering rapidly after absorbing it. 

    Noticing this scene, the crowd of diabolic cultivators were shocked.

    They had never heard of such treasures before, let alone seen one! 

    'Has the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan become so rich?'

    At the same time, they could not help but be touched, because such treasures were few and rare. Yet, Chen Chen, the cultivator of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, took it out and gave it to Zhang Ji's corpse without hesitation.

    Their brotherhood made them extremely envious. 

    ...

    After about 15 minutes, a ray of golden light suddenly emerged from Zhang Ji's body and rapidly repaired his injuries.

    In the blink of an eye, Zhang Ji leaped up. 

    Immediately afterwards, his aura surged rapidly, and he reached the late Nascent Soul realm in the blink of an eye. 

    Chen Chen, who was behind him, suddenly teared up a little when he saw that. 

    Zhang Ji's cultivation method was really incredible. Just like him, no one in the human race could replicate him. 

    It could be called a cultivation method that would drive him to his grave. 

    With Zhang Ji's luck, he might be able to defeat the immortal fiend in the future. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen suspected that the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique was especially meant for Zhang Ji. 

    ...

    "Big Brother, when did you arrive? I didn't get to receive you in time!" 

    Zhang Ji glanced around and noticed Chen Chen. Immediately afterwards, he looked overjoyed. 

    Chen Chen looked at him and answered, "I just arrived a while ago… Try not to do such a dangerous thing again in the future." 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji felt a little embarrassed and he shook his head before saying, "Big Brother, I didn't want to die either, but the opponent was too impressive. I didn't have the chance to escape and I got killed." 

    Chen Chen had no choice but to remain silent. After a long time, he finally took a deep breath and calmed down. 

    'Perhaps God gave Zhang Ji a chance to be resurrected because he didn't try to die on purpose.' 

    Fate and destiny were too complicated, and Chen Chen didn't want to study it in detail. 

    "What is the situation on the battlefield today?"

    At the mention of the battlefield, Zhang Ji immediately had a change in expression as he said in a deep voice, "Big Brother, the situation ahead is very urgent now. I have to go help Master immediately."

    Seeing that Zhang Ji had turned around and was about to leave, Chen Chen followed him quietly. 

    "Big Brother... You..." 

    "I came to this battlefield to sharpen my skills," Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Zhang Ji did not say any more pretentious words because that would be too formal given how close they were. 

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    Zhang Ji then brought Chen Chen to the front line of the battlefield. 

    It was a large mountain that was shrouded in miasma and there were aftershocks of a battle everywhere. 

    Chen Chen tried to detect it with his divine senses and roughly understood the situation of the battle. 

    The Seven Lethal Demon Clan was at a small disadvantage, but the demons were not necessarily going to win. 

    Such a situation was a test of willpower. 

    The majority of diabolic cultivators were ruthless and had strong willpower, but this time, their opponents were also extremely vicious. When they saw that the situation was amiss, they immediately killed themselves. 

    Such battle intent was far from what those random underlings of Lao Hei's could compare to. They were very likely to be the elite descendants of the eight major demon clans. 

    Zhang Ji immediately fought with a Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator when he saw that. 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen secretly scanned the battlefield, soon seeing one of the weakest Core Formation realm demonic cultivators. 

    The Divine Condensation Pearl was rotating slightly in his head, and soon, divine senses darted out and blasted at the Core Formation realm demonic cultivator. 

    The Core Formation realm demonic cultivator suddenly stopped, and soon it fell from the sky quietly.

    "He managed to kill the demons without getting discovered. That's quite impressive," Chen Chen exclaimed in shock and looked at another Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator. 

    Before he could attack with his divine senses, a demonic cultivator in the distance suddenly self-destructed and sent the Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator flying by several meters. 

    Looking at the intense scene going on in the battlefield, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly, and he gritted his teeth while summoning Green Bean from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Qinglin naturally followed behind Green Bean like a loyal servant. 

    Facing the tragic battlefield, she remained calm. All she cared about was Green Bean. 

    Chen Chen thought about it, but in the end, he still did not have the heart to ask her for help. 

    He was indeed displeased with how arrogant and snobbish she looked all the time. It would be too embarrassing for him to beg her. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen deliberately said, "These demons… Have really strong divine senses." 

    He then glared at a Core Formation realm demonic cultivator, causing it to die immediately. 

    After killing the Core Formation realm demonic cultivator, Chen Chen glared at Qinglin provocatively. 

    When Qinglin noticed Chen Chen's eyes, the corners of her mouth curled into a smile that seemed derisive. Her green eyes then suddenly flickered.

    Before the four Core Formation realm demonic cultivators could react, their heads exploded. 

    "Wow… Impressive!" 

    Chen Chen was shocked, but his expression was disdainful.

    After a moment of hesitation, he looked at a Nascent Soul realm diabolic cultivator in the distance.

    The Divine Condensation Pearl was a supreme treasure. If he still couldn't kill a cultivator of the same level with that treasure, all his efforts in the past month or so would have gone to waste. 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen glared at the Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    The body of that Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivator stiffened immediately as his gaze became dim before falling onto the ground. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen breathed a sigh of relief. 

    'The Divine Condensation Pearl didn't let me down after all!' 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Before he could continue to provoke Qinglin, a few Nascent Soul realm demonic cultivators died on the spot as their skulls exploded. 

    "Awesome!"

    Chen Chen was not only shocked deep down, his emotions were written clearly on his face too. 

    At the same time, he also looked at Qinglin in disbelief, feeding her massive ego. 

    "Hmph! It's because you haven't seen much of this world." 

    Qinglin humphed in disdain and emitted rays of light from her eyes. Various demonic cultivators of different cultivation levels began falling down from the sky. 

    The situation on the battlefield changed abruptly and the diabolic cultivators were dumbfounded because they couldn't figure out what was going on. 

    "It was that woman who did it! She can attack with divine sense!" a demonic cultivator yelled furiously from afar. Immediately afterwards, an Essence Soul realm demonic cultivator flew towards Chen Chen whilst exuding a terrifying aura.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen quietly carried Green Bean with him and hid while putting aside the matter of training. 

    Qinglin saw the Essence Soul realm demonic cultivator too. Her eyes lit up like a lamp. 

    The Essence Soul realm demonic cultivator had a look of agony, but he was still charging forward. By the time he was less than ten meters away from Qinglin, he gradually slowed down. 

    "Where did that wretched woman come from!?! Die!" Under severe pain, the Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivator roared ferociously and tried to claw at Qinglin. "Die!"

    Looking at the claw that was about to reach her, Qinglin hollered without evading it. 

    The claw came to a screeching halt less than ten centimeters in front of her.

    "Demons that live on land are so weak and fragile." 

    Looking at the immobile Essence Soul realm demon in front of her, Qinglin humphed coldly and reached out to give it a gentle push, after which it collapsed and lay helplessly on the ground while its essence soul perished. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After glaring at the Essence Soul realm powerhouse, Qinglin turned around to look at Chen Chen with an ambiguous gaze.

    Chen Chen turned away and avoided eye contact with the demoness, Qinglin. 

    Back when he stirred up some waves in the Boundless Sea using his divine senses, he felt that his divine senses were too weak. 

    He now realized that he wasn't weak, but rather, the divine senses of the demoness were too strong. 

    He had developed divine senses a long time ago, and with the enhancement of the Divine Condensation Pearl, his divine senses shouldn't be weaker than an ordinary Essence Soul realm powerhouse. 

    Due to the Divine Condensation Pearl, he could still attack with his divine senses, which was something that most cultivators who had just entered the Essence Soul realm definitely could not do. 

    However, this demoness... 

    She actually killed an Essence Soul realm demonic cultivator with her divine senses! 

    Although that demonic cultivator seemed to be only in the early-stage Essence Soul realm and may not be able to attack with demonic cultivators, he could probably still protect his sea of consciousness. 

    If Qinglin's divine senses weren't many notches stronger than that demonic cultivator's, she definitely wouldn't be able to kill the demonic cultivator just by glaring at him. 

    ...

    Qinglin was extremely displeased to see that Chen Chen had chosen to avoid the battle again.

    Besides, there was complete chaos on the battlefield now, and one can only imagine how great of a psychological blow he must have suffered when witnessing the silent death of a Demon Emperor.

    These demon elites may not be afraid of dying, but they didn't want to die without a purpose. 

    No demon would be willing to die for no reason. 

    Hence, the demons soon began to retreat and increase in number. A moment later, all the demons on the battlefield began to retreat, and not a single one was left. 

    Zhang Ji was overjoyed and immediately walked towards Chen Chen. 

    "Big Brother! This Senior... Senior is impressive!" 

    As soon as he said that, Qinglin's gaze gradually moved upwards, and her gaze became more and more condescending. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to stop Zhang Ji from continuing to praise him, but a few high-level diabolic cultivators appeared again at this moment. 

    "Thank you for your help, Senior!" 

    "Senior, you're so profound and unpredictable! I truly admire you!" 

    Hearing the compliments, Qinglin wished she could raise her head high and look down at them.

    "Hmph, how uninteresting." 

    After saying those words aloofly, Qinglin ducked into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace arrogantly. 

    Chen Chen had already hidden Green Bean a long time ago. 

    "Psht! She's just a servant of my underling, but she's so arrogant!"

    Chen Chen was indignant. 

    At this moment, all the diabolic cultivators looked at him again. 

    "Your Excellency, who are you?"

    "I am Chen Chen, a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan," Chen Chen answered indifferently. 

    "Who is that senior just now then? She looks rather peculiar, and she doesn't seem to be human," a diabolic cultivator asked. 

    "She... She's my little brother's underling..." 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to tell the truth, but he somehow thought of the scene of Qinglin glaring at the Essence Soul realm demonic cultivator. 

    Hence, he decided not to do so, and he said with a bitter smile, "She's indeed a senior from a different clan. Because she hates the brutal behavior of the demons, she came to help." 

    "Senior from another race? Oh, I see. If there's a chance to, please thank her for me!" 

    The crowd of diabolic cultivators spoke up one after another, their eyes full of respect and admiration for the strong. 

    Chen Chen was disappointed that no one thanked him. 'These diabolic cultivators are truly heartless! All they care about are the strong!' 

    However, they ignored the tortoise behind the powerhouse and the majestic man behind the tortoise... 

    Zhang Ji understood Chen Chen very well, and he knew that the latter was very prideful.

    He immediately exclaimed, "Big Brother, I did not expect you to have convinced such a powerful senior of another race to come to this land. I really admire you! If you hadn't come here today, it would have been difficult for us to win this battle!"

    Chen Chen smiled and looked at Zhang Ji with great relief.

    'This kid is getting more and more meticulous. He's also getting better at talking, he's so much more tactful than he used to be.' 

    The surrounding diabolic cultivators also looked at Chen Chen. After a long time, one of them suddenly said with envy, "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has a really shocking amount of wealth. A Nascent Soul realm cultivator actually managed to summon an Essence Soul realm powerhouse." 

    "Yes, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is indeed really worthy of being the richest clan among the human race."

    "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is impressive!" 

    The diabolic cultivators praised the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan again. 

    At this point, Chen Chen's face was sullen. Without another word, he turned around to leave. 'These diabolic cultivators are unbelievable!' 

    Seeing this, Zhang Ji hurriedly tagged along and began to comfort him. 

    By the time Chen Chen returned to the camp, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had already retreated. 

    Apart from that, there were also a bunch of diabolic cultivators. 

    The group of cultivators was dressed differently, some of whom were from the Haoran Sword Clan, and some of whom were from the Spirit Void Sword Clan. Some were wearing armor. They seemed to be the cultivators of the imperial troops. 

    They seemed to be there to provide support. 

    "I didn't expect those old guys to still remember me." 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord smiled self-deprecatingly and then glanced at Zhang Ji before turning around to leave. 

    Hence, Zhang Ji took on the task given by the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and began receiving the people who were there to help. 

    "Everyone, please forgive me, my master has an Innate Baneful Body, and he can't get too close to others. Otherwise, he will cause others to face a calamity." 

    "It's alright, we've all heard about the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord." 

    The group of incoming cultivators expressed that they understood the situation. 

    After exchanging pleasantries politely with each other, a few Haoran Sword Clan disciples walked towards Chen Chen. 

    "Senior Brother Chen, I didn't expect you to be here!"

    "Ahem ahem, I..." Chen Chen coughed twice and wanted to say something, but he stopped. 

    "Don't worry, Senior Sister Xishuang is doing very well now. Senior Brother Chen, I got 10,000 Spirit Stones from the 700,000 Spirit Stones that you casually gave us previously!" 

    A certain female disciple said loudly, her eyes full of admiration.

    When she said that, many people glanced at Chen Chen. 

    700,000 Spirit Stones was not a small sum, and many people thought that they had heard wrongly. 

    Sensing the look of astonishment in everyone's eyes, Chen Chen finally regained more pride. He said with a faint smile, "They're just some meeting gifts that aren't worth mentioning." 

    ...

    "It turns out he's Chen Chen." 

    "Xia Xishuang's Dao partner! The cultivator with the innate spirit body!" 

    "I heard that he has now joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!"

    "Could it be that he's here to deliver elixirs on behalf of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?" 

    Some of the surrounding cultivators began to discuss. 

    The official disciples of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were all alchemists, and rarely would they be sent out to battlefields outside the Eastern Border.

    "Senior Brother Chen, are you here to deliver elixirs? How many elixirs have the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan sent this time?" 

    That female disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan asked curiously after hearing the discussions around her. 

    "Ahem, no, I'm here to kill some enemies."

    Chen Chen felt a little embarrassed. 

    When diabolic cultivators got injured, they would have to treat their wounds using mortal methods such as bandaging and wrapping with gauze. Yet, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan didn't send any elixirs, which made him feel ashamed as a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    The blame was to be put on his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, the alchemists!

    However, on second thought, he realized that his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters seemed to have been refining elixirs for him... So, the blame seemed to... 

    'Forget it, I'd better make Yu Qiong take the blame. Instead of refining elixirs properly, all she does is think of gambling with treasures all day. She should take the blame.' 

    "Kill the enemies? Uh, Senior Brother Chen's combat power is indeed peerless!"

    That female disciple praised, but her eyes contained a trace of disappointment. 

    Compared to the combat power of a formidable Nascent Soul realm powerhouse, anyone would rather get a batch of recovery elixirs.

    Hence, after hearing Chen Chen's answer, the eyes of the cultivators from the other clans became dimmer too. 

    "Everyone, please don't be offended. My brother came here this time to provide support as an individual. He doesn't represent the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan."

    Zhang Ji explained when he was at the side. 

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen stopped him. "Zhang Ji, don't go on any further. This is indeed the mistake of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and as a disciple of the clan, I can't shirk this responsibility!"

    Hearing this, everyone had a better impression of Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen came to support as an individual, and he decided to do so out of humanity and righteousness. At this juncture, he even shouldered the responsibility of his clan, which showed his loyalty to the clan. 

    Regardless of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen was a loyal person, and they couldn't complain too much about him. After all, he had only joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a short time. 

    "Since it's my responsibility, I won't shirk it... Let me make up for the mistake and wrongdoings of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    After saying that, a large Sea Spirit Ginseng with the girth of a human thigh appeared in Chen Chen's hand, and he looked at it with his eyes full of reluctance. 

    "I'm sorry to embarrass myself, I don't know how to refine pills, so I have no choice, but to resort to such means to express my guilt." 

    The crowd of cultivators did not say anything and simply kept their eyes fixed on the Sea Spirit Ginseng with unparalleled horror in them. 

    They had never heard of or seen such a large Spirit Ginseng before! If it was cut into slices, it would probably be enough to be shared among all the diabolic cultivators on the battlefield! 

    "Big Brother...you can't do this. You've given up so much to get this Spirit Ginseng..." 

    Zhang Ji suddenly exclaimed when he was behind him. Although it seemed exaggerated, he had about 30% of Chen Chen's abilities to pretend. 

    "Shut up! Don't go on!" 

    Chen Chen hollered and interrupted him. 

    Seeing this scene, the cultivators all fell silent while the scene of various dangerous situations appeared in their minds. 

    'No wonder Chen Chen could win Xia Xishuang's heart... Anyone would admire and adore him for his righteousness.' 

    At the same time, they unanimously developed the same thought. 

    'If Chen Chen takes over the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan in the future, we should be able to live a good life in the future, right?' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 239: Pay Them Back In Their Own Coin

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After thinking about it, they realized that indeed, there weren't many famous geniuses among the younger generation of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Of course, alchemists couldn't fight with others. They would only compete with others in terms of alchemy, but even then, it would be internal contests that weren't spread to the outside world. 

    Hence, it wasn't simple to become famous. 

    "Cut them into slices and distribute them." 

    Chen Chen tossed the Spirit Ginseng at Zhang Ji and couldn't help but take another look at it. 

    After all, he had contributed some effort into obtaining the Spirit Ginseng back then... 

    Zhang Ji glanced at Chen Chen in a bid to see if he had given any special hints, but Chen Chen didn't, so Zhang Ji knew that he was really going to give the Spirit Ginseng away. 

    Hence, Zhang Ji felt extremely touched. 

    'Big Brother is helping me personally, even at the expense of supporting the entire Seven Lethal Demon Clan. Now I'm too powerless to return the favor,' Zhang Ji thought to himself. He could only secretly bear it in mind. 

    After a meal... 

    The Spirit Ginseng was distributed among the cultivators of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. Although they didn't say anything, they understood his kindness. 

    ...

    During this period of time, Chen Chen also gained a deeper understanding of the situation in this battlefield.

    The old rival of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was the Water Qilin Clan, which was the overlord of the Great Swamp of the Southern Border. They had been famous for hundreds of years and they were one of the strongest few Demon Emperors under the Void Refinement realm. They were far stronger than the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    The higher-ups of the demons were in support of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's plan to exterminate the humans. Hence, they helped them increase their genetic power. 

    However, since the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord arrived at the kingdoms of Qi and Wei, some Demon Emperors began to chicken out. 

    Just as Chen Chen said to Lao Hei, those who were too outstanding would be destroyed first. 

    Although the human race was not as strong as the demons, they could still kill two culprits. 

    Hence, many Demon Emperors had now set their sights on the battlefield of the states of Qi and Wei. 

    If the demons could protect the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, they would dare to do whatever they wanted. 

    On the other hand, if the humans succeeded in killing the two leading Demon Emperors, they would have to consider the consequences carefully. 

    That was the reason why although the states of Qi and Wei were only small vassal states, the human and demon clans were still constantly sending cultivators to the battlefield.

    ...

    After introducing him to the general situation, Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen with an inquisitive gaze. 

    After all, in his heart, Chen Chen was not only righteous and benevolent, he was also intelligent, wise, and brave. Hence, he wanted to ask Chen Chen for his opinion. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen took a deep breath with a helpless expression.

    He initially came here with the intentions to be a fighter and show off his abilities, as well as his cultivation level.

    However, his wisdom did not allow him to do so. 

    He couldn't help it because the stronger ones tended to shoulder greater responsibilities. He couldn't avoid it even if he wanted to. 

    After thinking about it for a long time, his gaze gradually became dangerous. 

    "Zhang Ji, I think it is a bit wrong for the human race to focus only on the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor." 

    "Big Brother, do we have to go and fight another Demon Emperor?" 

    Zhang Ji was confused. 

    Chen Chen shook his head with a strange expression. After a long time, he muttered, "We should pay them back in their own coin. The Crimson Fox clan and the Berserk Lion clan are only branches under the eight demon clans, and there are no Void Refinement realm powerhouses among them.

    "If we send a few experts to infiltrate the demon territory and exterminate the two clans, the effect will be the same as killing the two Demon Emperors.

    "Besides, after the extermination of these two clans, the two Demon Emperors will probably go mad. Once they do, their flaws will be revealed, and we might be able to find a chance to attack and kill them. This is the only solution I can think of to solve this problem. Otherwise, if the two clans keep sending troops to Qi and Wei, when will this end?" 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji fell silent and he raised his head to look at the righteous Chen Chen, who was benevolent and peerless. He was left speechless. 

    'Big Brother really thinks so differently from normal people. He always thinks out of the box and never lets himself be restrained or compelled to conform to the norms of the world.'

    Now that the entire human border was facing difficulty with defending themselves, who would think of creating trouble in the demons' territory? 

    Besides, apart from the Seven Lethal Demon Clan, the rest of the major human clans fended for themselves and would never implicate others. 

    In the long run, their mindsets were fixed, so during this critical juncture of the war, no one thought of invading the demons' territory to attack the Crimson Fox and Berserk Lion clans. 

    However, it was the most effective method. 

    "I'm just thinking about it. We'd better not get involved, or else we'll definitely be in trouble and get our families implicated, just like the Crimson Fox and Berserk Lion Demon Emperors." 

    Seeing that Zhang Ji seemed tempted to try, Chen Chen hurriedly said that to dispel thoughts that Zhang Ji should not be harboring. 

    "Big Brother, you're right. Besides, I'm too weak and I can't do it even if I want to… Master can do that job, though. He's single and is strong enough." 

    Zhang Ji's eyes were glistening slightly and a moment later, he added, "Big Brother, I will inform Master of your suggestion, but I can't guarantee that he'll agree with it." 

    Chen Chen nodded with a graceful expression. 

    According to the opinions about the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord that he had heard from others, there was a high chance he would go with Chen Chen's plan. 

    He reckoned that there should be old and vulnerable ones among the Crimson Fox and Berserk Lion clans too. 

    However, this matter concerned the survival of the human race, and there was no room for mercy. Besides, the demons were the ones who attacked first, and they left no humans alive in Qi and Wei. 

    Among the victims, most were innocent commoners, and there were also many elderly and children. 

    There was also the southern region of the State of Jin... 

    The thought of the tragic scene made Chen Chen close his eyes and decide to never be benevolent. 

    In such a great war, the right thing to do would be to punish evil with evil and get rid of the demons. Otherwise, if they were allowed to continue going about their unbridled ways, many humans would suffer. 

    ...

    At the same time, in the base camp of the demon race. 

    The peak Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor of the Water Qilin clan was frowning. 

    Logically speaking, they should not have failed in the battle today, but he didn't expect an Essence Soul realm expert who could attack with divine senses to suddenly appear and sabotage his plan. To make matters worse, she even killed a Demon Emperor. 

    'It seems that the humans have more likely than not sent reinforcements.'

    "Haha, the humans are really bent on destroying me." 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor beside him, who was dressed in red, had a look of derision on his face but he wasn't afraid at all. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was opposite him and he said coldly, "Senior, the three of us can definitely defeat that Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord if we work together. Why do you always stop us from fighting?"

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor glared at him and demanded, "What can we do after we defeat him? Even if we kill him, I'm sure he can take you two away before he dies.

    "If it were usual, sacrificing the two of you to kill a Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord would be a cost-effective deal. But now, even if we kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and obtain victory in the war between the two clans, we would be considered to have lost if one of you dies. Do you understand?" 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor didn't make a single sound, simply lowering his head to hide the maniacal killing intent in his eyes. 

    The Crimson Fox glanced at the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor in disdain and said calmly, "I think it'd be better for me and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to go to the Demon God's place to cultivate. I doubt the humans would dare to go to the Demon God Hall."

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor didn't say anything. 

    Of course, he knew that the best strategy was to let the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor lay low for a while. 

    However, humans often used their cities to defend themselves on the battlefield and refused to leave. Hence, it was hard for them to obtain any results within a short period of time. 

    Hence, the higher-ups of the demons intended for the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to act as bait, attracting more human experts before gathering all their forces to destroy the elite humans in one swoop.

    There were no large cities with complicated arrays in the state of Qi and Wei. 

    If their plan succeeded, the victory would be decided. 

    The human leaders could have thought of that point too, but they didn't dare to give up on the plan for revenge against the Demon Emperors. Otherwise, the entire human frontier would face the rampage of the expert demons. 

    In short... 

    As long as he stabilized the war between the two states of Qi and Wei, the demons would obtain the final victory. 

    It would also be a huge victory in the strategic sense.

    Of course, he didn't tell the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor that he was going to use them as bait. 

    The Crimson Fox was intelligent and might have guessed something, but the Berserk Lion was just a madman. God knew what he would do if he found out that he was being used as bait. 

    "So frustrating, I'm going to go kill a few humans to vent my anger!" 

    Seeing that no one was talking, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor furiously left the camp. 

    Within the boundaries of his territory, there was a huge cage that nearly a thousand humans were confined in. Usually, he would kill for fun. 

    Looking at his back, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor frowned slightly without saying anything else. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    In the human camp, Zhang Ji suddenly approached Chen Chen nervously. 

    "Big Brother... Master has gone to the demons' territory!" 

    Chen Chen's gaze flickered, and he fell silent. 

    Once the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, who was an expert among the humans, left, the pressure they faced was conceivably massive. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 240: I Will Help You

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Big Brother, Master said we just need to help him buy some time for three days. During these three days, we can retreat continuously, or even completely retreat from the war between Qi and Wei." 

    Zhang Ji's voice was solemn. 

    If the news about the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's absence from the camp were to spread, the Water Qilin Clans' Divine Snow Demon Emperor would be able to kill the human cultivators here in an hour's time. 

    By then, they wouldn't be able to even buy two hours of time.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, and asked, "Do the others know about this?"

    "I don't know. Master is very careful and I'm the only person who knows about this. He didn't tell the higher-ups of the human race either. And you're the only person I informed, Big Brother!" 

    "Good. Word about this matter must not be spread around. If everyone finds out that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord is not in the camp, I'm afraid the morale of the army will be lowered. Besides, there may be some snitches among us," Chen Chen said with a serious expression. 

    He didn't say those things for no reason. For example, there were half-demons hidden among the humans. 

    If the news of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord heading to the demons' territory were to be leaked, the demons might lay traps and the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord might not be able to return. 

    "Big Brother, I understand," Zhang Ji nodded solemnly. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen patted his shoulder. If nothing went wrong, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord should have given Zhang Ji the authority to command. 

    "Don't worry, I will help you." 

    Zhang Ji was slightly stunned but he smiled radiantly. 

    'Yes. With Big Brother by my side, what should I be afraid of?' 

    Both of them looked at each other and smiled. They had a tacit understanding. 

    ...

    Everything was going on as usual in the camp.

    The diabolic cultivators were healing quietly while the cultivators of the other forces were getting ready to fight. 

    The strength of their reinforcements was not weak. There were three who were in the Essence Soul realm. Although there were no elites who were above the mid-stage Essence Soul realm, it was a difficult task for three Essence Soul realm experts to appear. 

    Half a day later.

    Be it the humans or the demons, there was no movement on either side. 

    The reinforcements from the human side were a bit restless. 

    They reckoned that the demons should have already found out that they were there to provide aid. 

    Logically speaking, the demons would probably send their reinforcements over too. 

    During this period of time, the demons had yet to send their reinforcements, and it was rare for the humans to overpower the demons. If they didn't seize the opportunity to get an advantage now, it would certainly be more difficult to do so once the demon reinforcements arrived. 

    The cultivators who came to provide support were holding up well, but the cultivators of the imperial dynasty were panicking. 

    They were very alert when it came to things like war opportunities, and in their opinion, the Seven Lethal Demon Clan was delaying the war opportunity by holding back its troops.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, does the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord have other plans in mind?" 

    In the afternoon, a few imperial dynasty cultivators met up with Zhang Ji.

    Due to the excessively baneful aura of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, Zhang Ji became his spokesperson, one whom everyone would go to when they couldn't find the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    Zhang Ji shook his head and said, "That battle last evening was too tragic. My master intends to take a day off." 

    "One day... Fellow Daoist Zhang, one day is enough time for the demons' reinforcements to arrive at the battlefield. By then, we will no longer have any advantages. Will we be able to convince the Demon Lord to attack sooner?" an imperial dynasty cultivator asked anxiously. 

    Zhang Ji stayed silent. Of course, he knew that now was the best time for attacking, but since his master wasn't around, he didn't dare to attack recklessly. If he were to trigger the Divine Snow Demon Emperor, the consequences would be unimaginable. 

    At the thought of this, he subconsciously looked at Chen Chen, who was not far away.

    Chen Chen seemed to be put in a spot for a certain reason.

    Zhang Ji quickly followed suit. 

    Seeing the expression on Zhang Ji's face, a few leading imperial dynasty cultivators panicked.

    They began to let their imaginations run wild. 

    'Could it be that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord got injured yesterday? Does he need a day to recover?'

    'If that's the case, it's indeed not the right time to attack.'

    Zhang Ji did not state the details explicitly. What he did was normal, as the morale of the troops would be greatly affected if their leader was injured. 

    "We want to meet the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord! I'm not afraid of being jinxed..." 

    The subordinates behind him were still forcing Zhang Ji, while the cultivators of the dynasty hurriedly stopped him. 

    "Stop it. Since the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord has already come to a decision, let's just obey him." 

    "Uh, Lord, that's not what you said before we arrived..." 

    "Shut up! Fellow Daoist Zhang! I'll excuse myself now, bye!" 

    The few leaders ignored the confusion of their subordinates and turned around to leave. 

    Seeing this scene, Zhang Ji was extremely bewildered. 

    He had been mimicking Chen Chen's expression and words, but he was actually clueless about what he meant. 

    However, the cultivators merely chose to leave after seeing his expression, which was unbelievable to him. 

    'It turns out a mere expression can be so significant and impactful.' 

    With that thought, he looked at Chen Chen, who seemed completely unaffected. He was full of awe and admiration for Chen Chen. 

    The admiration he had for Chen Chen now was exactly the same as when he saw him using his Dharma powers for the first time.

    He thought that he had learned a lot during his stay in the Seven Lethal Demon Clan lately, and that it could minimize the gap between him and Chen Chen. 

    To his surprise, the more he learned, the greater the gap between them became. 

    ...

    Chen Chen still had a heavy heart. 

    He could fool his fellow humans, but not the demons. The Divine Snow Demon Emperor had been contending with the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord for so many years, Chen Chen reckoned that he must be intelligent. 

    'At this moment, he should be setting up a defense.' 

    If the defense had already been set up and the humans went to attack, he would immediately sense that something was wrong. 

    Although he might not necessarily guess that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had left the campground and gone to the demons' territory, he would definitely think of something along the lines of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord being injured. 

    If the Demon Emperor was resolute, he might attack before the reinforcements arrived. 

    With that thought Chen Chen sighed, then turned to look at Zhang Ji. 

    He asked, "Zhang Ji, if the Demon Emperor comes to attack tonight or tomorrow, you shall lead the cultivators to fight and retreat. Do you understand?" 

    Zhang Ji had some doubts in mind. 'Big Brother can just give me these instructions when the time comes. Why bring it up now?' 

    However, he did not ask more questions because he trusted Chen Chen. 

    ...

    Late at night.

    The entire human camp was unusually silent.

     In fact, very few cultivators were sleeping. It seemed quiet only because most of the cultivators were meditating and cultivating. 

    Zhang Ji sat cross-legged in a big tent, his eyes tightly shut and a grave expression on his face. 

    There were two Essence Soul realm powerhouses beside him who were under his master. In addition to the cultivators who came to provide support, there were now five Essence Soul realm powerhouses in the entire camp.

    If the Divine Snow Demon Emperor did not attack, the five Essence Soul realm powerhouses would be enough to suppress the demons. 

    However, if the Divine Snow Demon Emperor attacked, the five of them wouldn't be his match, even if they joined forces. 

    That was the difference between the top Essence Soul realm and the ordinary Essence Soul realm cultivators. Usually, strategies and conspiracies were not the deciding factor of the outcome of a battle, nor was it the amount of manpower of both parties. Rather, it was the strength of the strongest person on each side. 

    While Zhang Ji was being secretly worried, a breeze suddenly rose outside the camp and made the tents rustle. 

    Hearing this movement, Zhang Ji suddenly opened his eyes, as did the two Essence Soul realm experts beside him. 

    "What I was dreading the most has happened!" 

    Seemingly sensing something, Zhang Ji stood up abruptly with a sullen expression. 

    The two Essence Soul realm experts subconsciously wanted to leave the tent to fight the enemies, but Zhang Ji stopped them. 

    "Uncle-Masters, start the array! Defend!" 

    Surprised to hear his words, the Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivators asked, "Is the Demon Lord really injured?" 

    "I said, start the array!" Zhang Ji yelled, causing the two Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivators to be stunned, but they quickly flew away without uttering another word. 

    In just a moment, the entire camp was shrouded in the defensive array. 

    After the array was fully activated, there was a burst of laughter in the world. 

    "Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, I didn't expect that even you would choose to hide in the array, like a coward. I really didn't expect it." 

    The human cultivators in the camp had already left the tent and were looking into the sky. 

    There was blue light flickering in the sky and a Water Qilin that had a crystalline body that was dozens of meters long was staring at them coldly. 

    "He's the Divine Snow Demon Emperor!" 

    "The top expert below the Void Refinement realm!" 

    Many of the newly arrived cultivators were secretly frightened because the terrifying might of the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was overwhelmingly morbid and too overbearing for them to resist. 

    However, they didn't panic because there was also a top expert that was below the Void Refinement realm among them, and he was the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    Looking at the huge Water Qilin above his head, Zhang Ji turned pale and his nails dug deep into his flesh. Without his master around, he was extremely stressed! 

    In a moment of nervousness, he subconsciously scanned the crowd and tried to find the figure that he could rely on, but all to no avail. 

    "Is Big Brother still cultivating?" 

    Zhang Ji took a step out and arrived in Chen Chen's tent. 

    However, there was no one inside, though there was a letter on the table in the middle of the tent. 

    He didn't expect that… Chen Chen had already left the camp a long time ago!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 241: To Save The Besieged

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "As you fight, retreat when necessary. In no time, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor will retreat too."

    The content of the letter was very simple, but Zhang Ji's heart ricocheted violently.

    Since the Divine Snow Demon Emperor had come to attack in the night, he naturally came out from his lair. Even if there were some remaining demons, they were just insignificant figures. 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor was ready to give up at any time. 

    Hence, he was sure that Chen Chen wouldn't have gone to the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's camp. 

    'Could he have gone to look for the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor or the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor…'

    Zhang Ji trembled violently. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor rarely appeared on the battlefield. They were not usually stationed with the Divine Snow Demon Emperor either. 

    According to the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's speculation, the camps of the two Demon Emperors were probably behind the Divine Snow Demon Emperor. 

    He was expressing his stance that they had to go through the Divine Snow Demon Emperor before they could do anything to the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    Now that the Divine Snow Demon Emperor had come to launch an attack at night, Zhang Ji reckoned that it wouldn't be difficult for Chen Chen to pass through their camp. 

    However, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor were not to be trifled with either. They were ruthless demons who had slaughtered countless humans, ones whose cultivation levels had all reached the middle of the Essence Soul realm. After the bloodline enhancement, their strength had also increased greatly. 

    They were definitely considered famous powerhouses among those that were in the middle of the Essence Soul realm. 

    'But Big Brother went alone… He's obviously courting death! His cultivation level is only at the Nascent Soul realm!'

    At this moment, Zhang Ji finally understood why Chen Chen left without saying goodbye. If Chen Chen had informed him in advance, Zhang Ji would have never let Chen Chen go. 

    Boom! 

    A massive sound suddenly emerged from behind, causing the entire camp site to shake violently. Apart from that, an extreme chilliness passed through the array and into the campground. 

    Zhang Ji silently put the letter into the storage ring and walked out of the tent with red eyes. 

    ...

    The temperature was gradually getting cooler as they delved deeper into the night. 

    Chen Chen did not hide too much and flew straight over the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's camp. The others didn't react at all. 

    Clearly, the true experts had already left.

    Chen Chen did not deal with the remaining nobodies, instead continuing to fly. 

    Before he could use the system to search, he saw a campground in the distance, one which was very near the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's campground. 

    The Divine Lion's mark was carved on the tent, which obviously belonged to the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    He searched using his divine senses, but he didn't discover the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's camp nearby. 

    Compared to the arrogant and condescending Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, the Crimson Fox was clearly much more alert. 

    That was exactly what Chen Chen wanted. 

    He didn't dare to act rashly against the two Demon Emperors. 

    After restraining his aura, Chen Chen gradually got closer to the campground. 

    There was light flickering in the large campground, so it wouldn't be that easy to silently sneak in.

    In this case, Chen Chen had to summon Green Bean. 

    "What do you want?"

    Qinglin looked at the scene around her and asked coldly.

    "Invade the camp," Chen Chen answered. 

    Qinglin's divine senses were extremely powerful and no weaker than the peak of the Essence Soul realm. In an instant, she sensed the number of experts in the camp and her face became sullen. 

    "One mid-stage Essence Soul realm, one early-stage Essence Soul realm, and more than ten Nascent Soul realm cultivators. You're just a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. What are you doing trying to break into the camp? Are you out of your mind?" 

    Chen Chen shook his head helplessly and replied, "I don't have a choice, I can't find anyone to help me." 

    Before the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord left, Chen Chen had thought of sneaking in an attack together with him. 

    Unfortunately, after careful consideration, he discovered that it wouldn't work. 

    On the one hand, he didn't want to expose Green Bean's incredible talent. 

    On the other hand, he and the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord would only have a chance when the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was getting ready to attack at night. 

    If the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord could get a chance to strike, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor would definitely die. 

    If the Divine Snow Demon Emperor received news of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's death, it would probably go mad and slaughter all the human cultivators. 

    In the end, they would undoubtedly perish together.

    Chen Chen didn't want to see that happen. 

    If he only ended up killing the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor after using so many people as bait, it would be a major loss. 

    Today, he seemed to be invading the camp, but he was actually trying to relieve a besieged ally by attacking the home base of the

    besiegers. 

    As long as the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor did not die, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor would certainly return to help, and Zhang Ji would then be freed from the crisis. 

    Of course, he couldn't kill the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor even if he wanted to. 

    Although he had the help of a great expert like Qinglin, he didn't believe that she could kill an expert who was of the same level as her just by glaring at him. 

    If that was possible, he would focus on cultivating his divine senses and ignore everything else in the future. 

    ...

    When he quietly delved into the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's campground, he was overwhelmed with a horrible stench. 

    Chen Chen looked into the distance, only to see that there were corpses of civilians lying in a corner on the ground. They seemed to have died tragic deaths and had obviously suffered great torture before they died. 

    Chen Chen did not look further, instead putting on an indifferent expression. 

    The point he chose to break through was the place where the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was holding the human captives because that was the place with the weakest defense. 

    In the eyes of demons, they were just a bunch of fragile humans who didn't have to be guarded against. 

    They could hold hundreds or thousands of ordinary civilian captives using the most ordinary array. 

    Soon, Chen Chen saw the array. 

    There was a thin barrier that covered an area of only a few hundred square feet, but there were nearly a thousand mortals in rags there. 

    The mortals were all jaundiced and gaunt. Their eyes were hollow and their bodies were covered in wounds as they lay hopelessly on the ground. 

    There was fresh blood flowing in the array and excrement was piled up everywhere. The humans weren't bothered at all. In fact, there were even a few that no longer had any vitality. Their faces had already decomposed, and they were emitting a foul odor. 

    'They're originally of the same nature...' 

    As a human, Chen Chen felt extremely upset when he saw that. His eyes were bloodshot and full of tears. 

    Qinglin looked at the scene within the array, and then looked at Chen Chen without saying a single word. 

    When Chen Chen slowly walked to the array, Qinglin said coldly, "These fragile mortals have already given up on life and their mental strength has already been exhausted. Even if they can be resurrected, they'll just be a bunch of walking corpses." 

    Chen Chen didn't answer. Of course he understood that. 

    Even if walked towards the mortals, they didn't look at him at all. 

    God knows what they had experienced. They had a strong desire to die and all that was left was an empty shell. 

    "In the next life… Don't reincarnate as a human. We cultivators are too powerless."

    After softly muttering those words, the Divine Condensation Pearl in Chen Chen's mind moved a little and the mental strength of nearly a thousand mortals vanished. 

    The mortals were so fragile that they weren't even able to withstand the spatial fluctuations that occurred the moment they were placed in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. Besides, the Little Carefree Immortal Palace couldn't fit so many people. 

    Once the great battle erupted, they would definitely die... Instead of dying in the aftermath of the battle, it would be better to let them die a painless death and leave this miserable world. 

    After sending them away, Chen Chen lowered his head quietly, his expression not clearly seen. 

    Seeing this, Qinglin's eyes were full of astonishment. 

    Before she could react, Chen Chen suddenly held Green Bean in his arms and smiled in a vaguely twisted manner. 

    "Qinglin, do me a favor. Otherwise, I'll take Green Bean away with me to a faraway place when I get the chance!" 

    "Are you threatening me?" 

    Qinglin was livid and her gaze immediately became dangerous. 

    "Your divine sense attack is useless to me. Yes, I am threatening you!" Chen Chen exclaimed fearlessly, seemingly having gone all out. 

    "Good! Very good! You'd better remember this." 

    Qinglin turned around and strode towards the center of the campground. 

    Every time she passed a tent, all the demonic cultivators in them would fall silent. After she passed more than ten tents in a row, nearly a hundred demons died quietly. 

    It was as if she was venting her anger out on the demons! 

    At that moment, a roar finally came from the largest tent in the distance!

    "You've got a death wish!" 

    The voice was followed by a shocking wave of spiritual power that tried to crush Qinglin! 

    Qinglin's expression was extremely grave, and she immediately retreated a few hundred meters before she was able to block the attack.

    Chen Chen, who was hiding at the side, did not pay attention to Qinglin, but silently activated his spiritual power. Countless bolts of lightning darted out of his body, and in an instant, all the tents in the entire camp were on fire! 

    "Die!"

    After Qinglin retreated hundreds of meters, she condensed a powerful divine sense attack and struck the large tent in the middle. 

    "Ah!"

    With a miserable shriek, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor emerged from the tent with bloodshot eyes. 

    "A divine sense attack! You are that woman on the battlefield today! You shall die!" 

    After saying those words, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor roared into the sky, the sound waves spreading outwards by dozens of kilometers! 

    The powerful sound waves blasted the mortal corpses into pieces, and even Chen Chen was shocked, to the point that his face turned slightly pale! 

    Qinglin had a drastic change in expression, and she turned around to furiously glare at Chen Chen. 

    The strength of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was much stronger than she had imagined!

    Chen Chen forcefully suppressed the discomfort within him and looked at the flames in the sky with some relief. 

    'Those in the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's camp should have noticed it, right?' 

    The thought of it put a smile on his pale face and he released an Apocalyptic Divine Thunder at the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to increase his presence. 

    When the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor saw the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder, he quickly dodged and then turned to look at an Essence Soul realm expert that was from the same clan as him. 

    "Go kill that rascal! Leave this woman who can attack with divine senses to me!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 242: Chaotic Battle

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Yes! Lord!" 

    That Demon Emperor answered and quickly flew towards the place where Chen Chen was.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he turned around and fled without saying another word. Soon, he was dozens of kilometers away from the camp. 

    The Demon Emperor persisted and sneered as he continued with his pursuit. "You're just a mere Nascent Soul realm cultivator, where can you run to?"

    "There are human powerhouses in ambush right ahead. You know nothing!" 

    Chen Chen turned around and cursed. 

    Stunned to hear his words, the Demon Emperor immediately became wary and kept his guard up as he subconsciously slowed down. 

    When he saw the contemptuous smirk on Chen Chen's face, he finally realized that he had been tricked, and immediately became irritated. Gritting his teeth, he sped up again. 

    Seeing that there was no one around, Chen Chen suddenly turned around, and a ray of light flashed in his eyes while the Divine Condensation Pearl launched a wave of divine sense attack. 

    The Demon Emperor did not expect a Nascent Soul realm cultivator to also be able to attack with his divine senses. All of a sudden, he felt a sharp stabbing pain in his head and immediately shrieked while holding his head. 

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up when he saw that, and the Omni Divine Blade was unsheathed. It then slashed against the Essence Soul realm powerhouse. 

    However, he was still in the Essence Soul realm after all. Even though his sea of consciousness had been attacked abruptly, he could still instinctively dodge to the side. 

    "You have a death wish!" 

    After coming back to his senses, the lion-headed Demon Emperor was infuriated, but deep down, he was terrified!

    If he had reacted slower, his physical body would have probably been injured by Chen Chen, the Nascent Soul realm cultivator who appeared out of nowhere. If word about it got out, he would likely become a laughing stock of the clan!

    Without continuing to waste any time, he quickly smacked his claw at Chen Chen, after which the terrifying fluctuations of the Essence Soul realm instantly suppressed Chen Chen. All he wanted to do now was smack Chen Chen to death. 

    Bang!

    Chen Chen tried his best to resist, but he was still blasted away by thousands of meters away and smashed into the ground.

    "It seems that he's not as strong as I thought, huh?"

    Chen Chen crawled out of the pit while his body recovered from a minor injury. 

    After being attacked by a force of such a low intensity, he didn't need to consume any treasures as the spiritual energy in his body was enough for him to withstand it.

    'It seems that the breakthrough I made some time ago is still of some use.'

    "An Essence Soul realm cultivator is not that impressive!"

    Chen Chen instantly came to his senses. Before the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor chased after him, Chen Chen took the initiative to attack him.

    In his opinion, those who could not hurt him severely with a single blow would ultimately have to be tortured to death by him. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen still wanted to fight back, the Demon Emperor became even more infuriated, and he tried to smack Chen Chen again, but Chen Chen struck his palm with an Apocalyptic Divine Thunder.

    Bang!

    With a loud, explosive sound, a large hole appeared in the hand of the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor and at the same time, a large sword appeared. The sword was then slashed against his head. 

    ...

    While they were having an intense battle, Zhang Ji retreated hundreds of kilometers with a group of cultivators. 

    There was no longer anyone at the human campground. 

    The formation that they were in was unusually scattered, and to put it bluntly, they had all fled in different directions. 

    No matter how powerful the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was, he could only chase in one direction at a time.

    After killing a few human cultivators, he naturally fixed his eyes on Zhang Ji.

    There were quite a few other human cultivators beside Zhang Ji, and they had all turned pale at this moment. 

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang! Where is the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord? Why hasn't he appeared yet?" 

    Zhang Ji remained silent, and the other cultivators were all furious. They began to address him differently. 

    "Kid, if the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord still doesn't appear, the battlefield of Qi and Wei will collapse! When the time comes, can you afford to take the responsibility?"

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji's face turned red, and he flew far away from the cultivators. 

    Those few cultivators were so angry that they almost vomited blood, and they couldn't be bothered about Zhang Ji anymore. Hence, they flew in another direction.

    'If this kid dies, so be it. He's mute anyway."

    ...

    Although the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was chasing, he was frowning incessantly because he hadn't seen his old rival, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord yet. 

    Moreover, the cultivators of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan hadn't retreated since they stepped onto the land of Qi and Wei, but today, they withdrew and retreated by hundreds of kilometers at once.

    Despite such a situation, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord still did not show up.

    That gave him a vague, ominous premonition.

    He had always been very careful when dealing with this old rival of his. Even when attacking at night, he would make sure that there were no special arrays in the campground and then wait for the camp cultivators to show up, before launching the attack.

    Now that his old rival did not appear, he wondered if there was a greater scheme involved.

    At that thought, he subconsciously took out the communication token, but before he could send a message, he received a message from his subordinate who sounded anxious. 

    "Lord! The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's camp is on fire! I just faintly heard the roar of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor!"

    "The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor has transformed into his main form and is chasing after a human cultivator!"

    Seeing these two messages, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's expression changed drastically, and he instantly understood.

    'No wonder the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord turns out he's sneaking an attack!'

    'Seems like the human cultivators did not attack during the day and deliberately delayed the battle just to mislead me and make me think that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord is injured.'

    "Scoundrel! How ruthless! He used so many human cultivators as bait to kill a Berserk Lion Demon Emperor!"

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor cursed furiously in his heart.

    If the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor died; and he only protected the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, it would be considered a draw for both human and demon races.

    However, the original situation was that as long as he held back the human cultivators, he would definitely have won.

    How could he be willing to turn a win into a draw?

    "Berserk Lion! You come back here! The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord is not in the camp, beware of an ambush!"

    In a fit of anger, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor quickly took out a communication token to contact the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor.

    However, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor did not reply.

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor saw this, and he was enraged. 

    As soon as the battle began, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had been attacking and obviously didn't have the time to look at the communication token. 

    'I wonder if he's dead or alive.'

    "If he's my subordinate, I would have smacked him dead! His bloodline will forever be inferior!" 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor cursed with resentment, crushed the communication token, and then turned around to fly in the direction of his camp.

    At the same time, a furious hissing sound reached the ears of all the demons within a radius of dozens of kilometers. 

    "Follow me back to the camp!"

    Many human cultivators also heard this command, all of them were a bit uncertain. 

    ...

    "Destroy!" 

    Chen Chen shot several Apocalyptic Divine Thunderbolts and blasted the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor's Essence Soul into ashes. 

    "Hah, I can kill an Essence Soul realm cultivator at the Nascent Soul realm too." 

    Chen Chen tidied up his hair and put the corpse of the lion that was dozens of meters long, into his storage ring. 

    The lion was naturally the original body of that Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor, and at this time, it was covered in slash marks and charred welts due to the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    Chen Chen had finally killed an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor. Chen Chen of course had to stow it away and show it off in the future. 

    Boom!

    There was a sudden sound of a loud explosion, and Chen Chen looked over, only to see the explosion of lightning and thunder. The spiritual energy spread dozens of kilometers and removed a layer of the earth.

    Noticing this movement, Chen Chen hurriedly flew over.

    At this time, Qinglin and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor were engaged in an intense battle, and Qinglin's green hair, which was several meters long, was pointed at the sky like grass. 

    Rays of light were also emitted from her eyes. Even though Chen Chen was quite far away, he could still sense the faint pressure of the divine senses. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had turned into his main form, but his eyes were scarlet. Regardless of how hard Qinglin attacked with her divine senses, he remained unwavering and began attacking crazily like an irrational madman! 

    Boom! 

    There was another loud bang! 

    Qinglin was directly smacked tens of thousands of meters away by the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. When she flew backwards in the air, blood seeped out from the corners of her eyes. 

    "Die!" 

    Accompanied by a loud shriek, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's eyes exploded, and a stream of blood gushed out like an arrow. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's body turned golden, and Chen Chen even saw through his skin that his blood was coursing vigorously through his veins!

    The roaring got more and more intense, and all the plants in a radius of dozens of meters were blasted into pieces.

    "This lion has gone mad!" 

    Chen Chen was shocked, and he quickly appeared in front of Qinglin who was severely injured. He then helped her up. 

    "This...lunatic. Don't bother." 

    Qinglin closed her eyes tightly, and her cheeks were full of blood, but she didn't forget to be proud. 

    Chen Chen stalled time talking nonsense with her. Without hesitation, he stuffed her into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Boom! 

    In the distance, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor opened his mouth and launched a shockwave at Chen Chen, blasting him away by a few hundred meters. 

    With the force of this impact, Chen Chen hurriedly fled into the distance and vanished in no time.
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    Looking at the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, who had gone mad, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor's expression changed. 

    'The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor is still alive!' 

    To be honest, when he was on the way back, he had already prepared to collect the corpse of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, even thinking of a series of ways to deal with it. 

    Yet, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had survived. 

    Of course, that was a great thing, but he had a strong feeling that there was something amiss with the situation. He just couldn't figure out what was wrong. 

    Just as he was feeling distracted, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor suddenly opened his mouth and spewed out a shockwave that blasted at him.

    "Brainless thing!" the Divine Snow Demon Emperor cursed, then furiously stomped his feet against the ground. The temperature plunged immediately, and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was soon frozen, unable to move. 

    Looking at the frozen Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor really wanted to smack him to death right on the spot, but he couldn't bring himself to do it in the end. 

    After all, this madman was the key figure that the demons wanted to protect, and the morale of all the demons was at stake. 

    Besides, if he had sensed correctly, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor may have been severely injured, but his bloodline had been revived. 

    'Heaven must be blind.' 

    ...

    On the other side, the human cultivators tried to return to the campground after seeing that the Divine Snow Demon Emperor had retreated. 

    After discovering that the Divine Snow Demon Emperor really hadn't returned, they finally heaved a sigh of relief. 

    It did not take long for the scattered human cultivators to all assemble in the camp after some contact. 

    Nearly a hundred human cultivators had died in that battle. Although it didn't do much damage to the humans' team, the problem was that all the cultivators had died during the pursuit, and not a single demon was injured or killed. 

    In layman's terms, they died for no reason. 

    That was unacceptable for many cultivators. After all, those people were their comrades and seniors, ones whom they had lived together with. 

    Hence, when Zhang Ji returned to the camp, the atmosphere in the entire camp was a little off.

    Anger was brewing within everyone's heart, and they seemed to be losing their temper. 

    Zhang Ji was helpless.

    No matter what, he couldn't tell others that his master had headed to the demons' territory. At this moment, he had to take all the blame and bear the brunt of their anger. 

    'Master has taken the risk to go to the demons' territory and if I can't even withstand the pressure here, how can I face Master?'

    Thinking of this, his expression became resolute and determined. Before the cultivators could ask about it, Zhang Ji took the initiative to speak. 

    "I will give everyone an explanation in a few days' time. Please calm down." 

    Many people had contemptuous gazes in their eyes when they heard his words. 

    'They're already dead, what else is there to explain?' 

    'Could it be that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord has already reached the critical point of cultivation and has gone into seclusion?'

    However, if that was the case, he ought to inform everyone in advance. They felt that it wasn't right for him to keep everyone in the dark. 

    Everyone was there to fight for the human race, not to die for no reason. 

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, given the current situation, we still don't know if we can stay alive. How are you going to give us an explanation?" a cultivator sneered sarcastically. 

    Zhang Ji secretly clenched his fist, but he didn't retort back.

    Seeing that the anger in the crowd's eyes had intensified, an abrupt laughter sounded from afar. 

    "Hah, what is everyone doing here?"

    Hearing this voice, the crowd looked in the direction that it came from, only to see a slightly disheveled figure slowly emerge from the miasma. It was none other than Chen Chen, who had disappeared for a night.

    In fact, the majority of people did not notice Chen Chen's disappearance. 

    Although Chen Chen was extremely talented, handsome, kind, righteous, and loyal, the ones who got the most attention during a battle would always be the powerhouses. 

    Hence, now that Chen Chen was in such a disheveled state, the cultivators thought that Chen Chen had also been fleeing for a night, like they did. 

    A cultivator looked at Chen Chen and said with a tone full of resentment towards Zhang Ji, "Fellow Daoist Chen, Zhang Ji is your best buddy, isn't he? Ask him where the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord has gone." 

    Chen Chen walked up to Zhang Ji in a serious manner and asked in a deep voice, "Zhang Ji, where did the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord go?"

    Zhang Ji glanced at Chen Chen in shock and then lowered his head without saying a word.

    Many cultivators were furious when they saw this scene.

    'You refuse to even tell your close buddy, who traveled miles to help you? You're really incorrigible.'

    'Are all diabolic cultivators so paranoid and not willing to trust anyone?' 

    Thinking of this, some people felt pity for Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji, then patted him on his shoulder with a helpless expression. 

    "I understand him well. He's quite daft most of the time, but since he's refusing to speak, it should be a strict order given by the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord." 

    The crowd was stunned, not saying a word.

    "Since the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord has given him orders, he naturally has his reasons for doing so. All we can do is choose to trust him." 

    "Everyone, if your master had ordered you to keep a secret, would you tell others about it? I hope you can put yourselves in his shoes and understand."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, many people seemed to be less upset, but there were some who were still displeased. 

    "Fellow Daoist Chen! Are you saying that my Senior Brother should have died in vain just because the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord issued an order?!"

    Hearing this question, Chen Chen looked into the distance, his gaze becoming deep and profound. 

    After a long time, he finally said, "There are many other mortals who have died too. Tens of millions of mortals died in vain in the States of Qi and Wei. Who can give them an explanation and tell them why the demons have invaded the human territory?" 

    The cultivator was speechless and could only silently hang his head low. 

    The weak could only obey the strong, as they had no control over their destiny. Although the truth was cruel, it was reality.

    Although mortals were like ants in the eyes of cultivators like them, they were also nobodies in the eyes of the high-level cultivators. 

    Only the strong were qualified to understand everything. 

    Chen Chen continued, "The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord is an expert of the human race who has been famous for hundreds of years. I reckon that we all should have faith in him, and the anger that you're feeling now is only because the anxiety you developed from war has disrupted your minds." 

    Hearing this, all the cultivators could not help but be a little ashamed.

    They calmed down and thought about it, only to realize that Chen Chen made sense. The reason that they chose to blame Zhang Ji was only because they wanted to find an outlet to vent out their pent up emotions.

    If the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had gone to support other places that were more important, they obviously couldn't let others know about that. If the demons heard about it, the consequences would be unimaginable. 

    Thinking of this, a few sensible and understanding cultivators looked at Zhang Ji.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, we have indeed been rash and impulsive. Please don't take it to heart."

    "Yes, it's our fault."

    Seeing that a few of them were taking the initiative to convey their apologies to him, Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen's back, feeling extremely touched. 

    'As long as Big Brother is with me, he will shelter me from all storms. I owe Big Brother too much in this life.' 

    However, Chen Chen didn't look at him. He merely waved his arm, after which a giant lion corpse appeared in front of the crowd immediately. 

    "I killed this Essence Soul realm Lion Emperor only a short while ago, and it's still warm. Roast it and eat up. It'll help suppress your shock too." 

    Chen Chen pointed to the lion corpse, his face a little pale. 

    "This is it!" 

    "I fought with it in an intense battle half a month ago! I didn't expect it to be dead now!"

    The crowd looked at the big lion, which was battered with wounds, before looking at the disheveled Chen Chen with complicated emotions. 

    'He has obviously gone through a tough battle before killing this Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor.' 

    Chen Chen covered his mouth and coughed lightly, after which blood seeped out of the corner of his mouth. 

    The cultivators felt guilty and ashamed when they saw that. 

    Even a peerless elite had no complaints about being mixed among them. What was there to complain about?

    'Are our lives more precious than his, who has an innate spirit body?' 

    Chen Chen hadn't complained, and even killed an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor... 

    His high moral character made them feel extremely ashamed of themselves!

    A few female disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan felt rather upset and they hurried over to ask, "Senior Brother Chen, are you alright?"

    Chen Chen perked up and shook his head. "It doesn't matter, my kidney and liver just got shattered by the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor... It's just a minor injury that is nothing compared to our comrades who have died in the battle." 

    Several female disciples almost cried out when they heard this.

    'Both his organs have been shattered, yet he still calls it a minor injury... He's still trying to talk sense into us, and even shared his hard-earned battle spoil with everyone.'

    'I never thought there would be such a selfless and noble man in the world… No wonder Senior Sister Xishuang likes Senior Brother Chen!' 

    Thinking of the numerous male disciples in the sect who were prejudiced against Chen Chen, they felt extremely indignant. 

    They decided that they would reason with them once they returned! 

    Seeing this, the others immediately came over to show concern for Chen Chen. 

    Their anger gradually dissipated... 

    With Chen Chen as the moral benchmark, no one could complain about anything.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 244: An Eye For An Eye 

    The group of cultivators ate the Essence Soul realm lion, to the point where only its skeleton was left behind.

    He had to admit that the physiques of the demons who became Demon Emperors were all extraordinary. 

    Hence, the flesh of the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor was extremely fragrant. 

    The few female disciples of the Haoran Sword Clan wiped the corners of their greasy lips and looked up at Chen Chen. 

    "Senior Brother Chen Chen, what should we do next?"

    When the cultivators heard that question, they all turned to look at Chen Chen, choosing to ignore Zhang Jie, as well as the Essence Soul realm cultivator whose cultivation level was the highest one in the room. 

    It couldn't be helped; some people were born like that. 

    Regardless of where they were, the outstanding ones would become the focus of attention within the shortest period of time.

    Chen Chen was an outstanding person with such characteristics. 

    Chen Chen personally called it the aura of a leader! 

    "System, are there any half-demons within a hundred-meter radius? Are there any people who loathe humans?"

    "No."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen was slightly relieved, saying calmly, "The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord may return at any time. Let's just buy some time and wait until he's back to preside over things. If we really can't stall any longer, we'll utilize guerrilla warfare against the demons."

    "But… The higher-ups of both races are paying attention. If we retreat now, won't it affect the morale of the entire human race?"

    Some of the cultivators of the imperial dynasty hesitated. 

    Chen Chen majestically shook his head. 

    "Everyone, where there's life there's hope. We can't retaliate, and if we don't retreat, we will be annihilated. 

    "Compared to defeat, a total loss of troops would be a greater blow to the morale of our people. To be honest, I'm not afraid of dying, and if my life can be exchanged for the victory of our people, I will not hesitate at all. However, there's no need to make any unnecessary sacrifices." 

    The crowd nodded, agreeing with Chen Chen's point of view.

    As soon as daybreak arrived, the human cultivators withdrew from the camp and retreated 500 kilometers before finally finding the ruins of a small clan, where they then set up a campground. 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    In some strange and dangerous place in the Western Border, a few people with white hair and beards glared at a black-robed diabolic cultivator. 

    "Where did your Disciple-Nephew go? What is he getting up to?" 

    The black-robed demon cultivator didn't answer, but his face was sullen, the reason being he didn't know where the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had gone either. 

    He had already crushed his communication token into pieces because his Disciple-Nephew refused to reply to him, completely ignoring his status as the Lord of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan! 

    "Don't think you can escape by staying silent. The cultivators who fought in the battle between the states of Qi and Wei have already retreated hundreds of kilometers. In a few days, they'll be out of the battlefield! This means that the human race is subduing to the demons! When the time comes, all the demons within the entire human territory will be wreaking havoc and countless mortals will be slaughtered! Can you afford to bear the consequences of this!?!" 

    "My Disciple-Nephew is not the type to chicken out during battles. Let's give it some time, I have faith in him," the black-robed demon cultivator said in a shaky voice.

    Although he was upset with his Disciple-Nephew, he still trusted him. Otherwise, he wouldn't have decided to let him take over his position as the lord of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. 

    Truth be told, if the old demons hadn't been keeping an eye on them, he would have left to look for his Disciple-Nephew and see if he had died after failing to transcend the Void Refinement realm Tribulation. 

    "Wait?! We don't have time to wait! I've just received countless messages, the demons everywhere are already eager to attack! If we wait any longer, there will be huge trouble." 

    The black-robed diabolic cultivator fell silent, but there was nothing he could do. No matter what, the humans could not afford to send any more experts to the battlefield. 

    ...

    In the territory of the State of Jin. 

    Lao Hei was putting on airs like a king while Er Gou was giving him a back rub. 

    Seeing that Lao Hei was just muddling through life, Er Gou vaguely began to panic.

    "Lord, the people on the battlefield of Qi and Wei have informed us that the demons are about to win, and the humans are likely to withdraw.

    "Oh? What does that have to do with us?" Lao Hei asked while dozing off. 

    "Lord, it's a plan to exterminate humans! We might be rewarded by the Demon God!" Er Gou reminded him. 

    Lao Hei thought about it and finally remembered what Chen Chen had previously said to him. 

    "In that case… Let's wait a while until I fall asleep." 

    Lao Hei turned over and continued to sleep.

    At this moment, he was really living in luxury. 

    The vixen of the State of Zhou had previously obtained some strong reinforcements some time ago. The Nine-Tailed Fox Demon Emperor that had suddenly gained two more Nine-Tailed Foxes had now already completely occupied the entire territory of the State of Zhou. 

    Even the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor and the White Bear Demon Emperor didn't dare to offend him. 

    'I just need to follow that vixen and muddle through life. Anyway, we are all working for Chen Chen, and if something happens, that vixen will probably help me too, right?' 

    The others did not think the same as Lao Hei. Many of the demons had already started getting ready to work and build a career of their own. 

    The demons were already aware that the orders from the Demon God Hall were for them to completely exterminate the human race so that there would no longer be a battle between the two races. 

    In just a day's time, the entire human territory was in turmoil. In fact, some demons had even eagerly begun launching a massacre on mortals. 

    ...

    At night.

    In a deep mountain in the demon territory, a few scattered lamps lit up the surroundings. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was dressed in a black robe, seeming to have fused with the darkness of the night. 

    After scanning with his divine senses, he realized that there were about a thousand Berserk Lions in the deep mountain. 

    As a branch of the eight major demon clans, the Berserk Lion Clan may be powerful, but the elites had all followed the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to the human territory. 

    Those who remained in the clan were all weaklings that were below the Essence Soul realm.

    "Lord, this mountain has been completely sealed by an array so we can't send a message in a short period of time." 

    Two men in black darted out from the side and spoke respectfully with their heads hung low, a murderous intent in their eyes. 

    "I know, you guys wait here." 

    "But-" 

    "I can handle it alone." 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's voice turned cold, and before they could react, he entered the mountain. 

    ...

    An hour later, the entire mountain seemed to be about the same, but the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had already flown out. 

    "Go look for the Crimson Fox Clan." 

    "Yes!" 

    The Crimson Fox Clan was slightly far away from the Berserk Lion Clan, but being an Essence Soul realm expert, he could fly extremely quickly. Before daybreak, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had already arrived at the Crimson Fox Clan's territory. 

    He slaughtered all the Crimson Foxes. 

    After doing that, a smile appeared on the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's cold and sullen face. 

    He opened the storage ring to see that there were a bunch of communication tokens that were flickering with light. However, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord ignored them and took out the communication token that would connect him to his disciple. 

    "The matter has been settled. Focus on staying alive." 

    After sending that message, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord flew towards the human territory with the two people. 

    ...

    As daybreak arrived, the lights of the Berserk Lion's territory were still on. The young lions who usually worked hard to cultivate were nowhere to be seen at this point. 

    About an hour later, a passing demon finally noticed the difference in the Berserk Lion's territory. 

    Due to the fact that the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had gained some success in the human territory, they had been extremely arrogant and domineering lately, showing off all the time and collecting protection fees from the demons around them. 

    However, at daybreak, not a single demon appeared, which didn't seem to make sense. 

    "Seniors of the Berserk Lion, I'm here to deliver rations. Please come out to meet me!" 

    After yelling several times and failing to get a response, that demon immediately sensed that something was wrong. Thus, it flew into the mountain without hesitation. 

    It was greeted with the sight of corpses and pools of blood all over the ground! 

    Be it the Core Formation realm cultivators or the Nascent Soul realm Demon King and the Berserk Lions with lower cultivation levels, they were all dead. 

    The corpses were intact, so they had obviously been killed by the single blow of an expert! 

    "Bad news! Bad news!" 

    The demons turned pale in shock and retreated in a flustered manner. 

    The Berserk Lion, which had reaped battle spoils and made great achievements for the demons, had been wiped out overnight! 

    "I... I have to spread the word about this!" 

    With that thought, the demon hurriedly left. When he passed the gate of the Berserk Lion's den, they finally saw the words written in blood on the ground! 

    "An eye for an eye!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen and the other human cultivators were fleeing, but they all looked righteous. 

    According to Chen Chen, they were not fleeing but preserving the fighting spirit of the humans.

    In the beginning, some disagreed, but as they ran, they got brainwashed by Chen Chen, and over time, they started believing it too. 

    Seeing that they had already retreated to the border of Qi and Wei, the group of human cultivators finally stopped.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, if we retreat again, we will be completely out of the land of Qi and Wei."

    Some cultivators began to seem conflicted. 

    If they retreated but stayed within the states of Qi and Wei, it could still be considered a temporary retreat, but if they retreated out of the area completely, it would be considered a total defeat. 

    When the time came, they wouldn't be able to get a chance to reverse the situation if the demons also left the states of Qi and Wei. 

    If the war was mentioned again in the future, they would blame the failure on the humans. After all, they had been driven out by the demons. 

    "We can't withdraw anymore," Chen Chen muttered and then raised his head to look at Zhang Ji. 

    Bright and early in the morning, Zhang Ji had already told him that the matter had been settled and he reckoned that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord should be back soon. 

    However, he was still nowhere in sight. 

    'Could it be that he was blocked in the demon territory?' Chen Chen was extremely worried when he thought about it. 

    Without the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, they would probably have no choice but to leave this place. 

    Zhang Ji was even more worried than him. After all, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was his master. 

    Just when he was hesitating over whether to pick up his communication token to inform his master and ask about his safety, he heard a cold voice suddenly ring in his ears. 

    "Zhang Ji, you've done a good job."

     Zhang Ji was overjoyed to hear the voice and hurriedly turned around to see that it was the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, who was covered in blood and had turned pale. 

    "Master..."

    Seeing that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was battered, Zhang Ji's pupils constricted slightly.

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord looked at Zhang Ji and said with a heartened smile, "I'm fine. I could have returned unscathed, but I was worried that the demons might hide the news, so I decided to blow things up. The demons have probably gone into an uproar. Hah, it was worth it, even if I got injured. However, I don't know if I'll have the chance to step into the demons' territory in the future." 

    As the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord spoke, his eyes were full of a trace of hope. 

    Seeing his master laugh for the first time, Zhang Ji finally felt relieved. 

    Chen Chen saw the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord from afar and heaved a sigh of relief. 

    With this backer around, he would be able to live peacefully as a hunk. 

    "Demon Lord, where have you been the past few days?" 

    The other cultivators were just as surprised, but they soon began to ask him questions. 

    Of course, that cultivator wasn't trying to blame him at all. 

    Since the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had come home injured, he had obviously done something important in the past few days. 

    "I went on a trip to the demons' territory." 

    At this juncture, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord naturally didn't need to hide anything. 

    "What!?! You actually went to the demons' territory!?!" 

    The cultivators were incredibly astonished. 

    After all, in their eyes, the demons' territory was like a forbidden land.

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    Hundreds of kilometers away, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor looked at the communication token in his hand while his eyelids twitched. He had even begun grimacing in anger! The powerful fluctuations in his body were even spreading around incessantly. 

    "Despicable! Shameless! I didn't expect you to be such a person!"

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor roared loudly because he had just received a message. 

    The top experts had ravaged the lands of the Berserk Lions and Crimson Foxes in the demons' territory, leaving no demon alive. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord slaughtered three Essence Soul realm experts, dozens of Nascent Soul realm cultivators, and then successfully escaped back to the human border. 

    That was not only a great insult to the entire demon race, it was even more so for him!

    In the eyes of the demons, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord didn't respond aptly in the three days that he had left. 

    However, he never expected the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to have gone to the demons' territory. 

    How dare the human cultivators go to the demons' territory? 

    The first day that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord vanished, he spent most of his energy on setting up the defense. After all, the humans had sent reinforcements. 

    On the second day, he fell into a trap laid by others and his plan to attack at night was foiled. The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was severely injured and an Essence Soul realm powerhouse under his command had died too. 

    On the third day, he began to inquire about the situation of the other battlefields in a bid to find the trace of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord while repressing the defense line of the human cultivators. 

    He thought that the various counterattacks that he had launched were not considered intelligent, but they were definitely appropriate. 

    However, he didn't expect the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to have done such a shocking thing in the demons' territory within just three days! 

    In fact, he even provoked the Demon God Hall and caused them to issue an order to kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord! 

    Anyone who could kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord would be guaranteed to enter the Void Refinement realm. 

    "Guaranteed entry to the Void Refinement realm? It's not that easy." 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor laughed bitterly.

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was so strong that those below the Void Refinement realm could not contend with him at all. However, the Void Refinement realm demons were suppressed by the top human experts, so they couldn't deploy anyway. 

    The number of experts in the human race was no less than that of the demons. Otherwise, the humans wouldn't have been qualified to compete with the demon race for tens of thousands of years.

    If the Demon Venerable didn't attack, who would have the ability to do so? 

    Although the Demon Venerable had been at odds against the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord for years, being at odds and slaughtering each other were completely different concepts. At their realm, their ability to survive was extremely strong, and even the Void Refinement realm experts could not guarantee that they would be able to kill them. 

    If there was really a Demon Emperor below the Void Refinement realm who could kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, he would be able to reach the Void Refinement realm even without the help of the Demon God Hall.

    "Damn it! I'm afraid I'll probably be reduced to a laughingstock of the demons from now on!" 

    The more he thought about it, the more infuriated the Demon Emperor became. He had completely been defeated in the duel this time! 

    Before he could continue thinking, a figure flew over from behind him, looking extremely panicked and at a loss for what to do! 

    "Lord! The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor has gone mad after learning about the annihilation of his clan! He has gone straight to look for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord to take revenge!" 

    "What?! He must be tired of living!"

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor felt his essence soul trembling in anger. 

    He really didn't know how this burdensome teammate of his managed to survive to see this day. 

    ...

    The news of the destruction of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor soon spread throughout the entire human and demon territories. The piece of news was like a wet blanket for the Demon Emperors, who were eager to hunt for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, even giving them the chills. 

    None of them were itinerant demons, and most of them owned a portion of land in the territory of the demons. 

    As Demon Emperors, they had all lived for hundreds of years and had countless descendants.

    Even though some of their descendants were ruthless and disloyal, they couldn't watch their clans get destroyed, as destruction would mean that they were too incompetent to even defend their clans against the humans. 

    As for the Demon Emperors who had launched a massacre on the civilians and had subordinates who were experts, they quickly sent their powerhouses back to their clans to guard their territory. 

    Those who didn't hurried back to the demons' territory in a bid to seek refuge and lay low while relocating. 

    In just a day, the arrogance of the demons in the human territory vanished, all full of "homesickness." 

    They soon started influencing each other and all the demons became emotional. The human cultivators achieved victory several times in a row, and the demons that had been fighting hard now had greater chances of escape. 

    Since the Demon God Hall couldn't even guarantee the safety of their clansmen, who would be willing to put their lives on the line and fight? 

    No one expected that the destruction of two clans would have such a huge impact on the great battle between the two clans that covered a large area. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I heard that you killed an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor. Is that true?"

    After the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord stabilized his army, he shifted his gaze onto Chen Chen. 

    Needless to say, he knew that the plan to delve deep into the demons' den wasn't Zhang Ji's idea, but Chen Chen's. 

    After hearing that Chen Chen had slaughtered an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor, he could not help but lose his composure. 

    He didn't expect such an expert to emerge among the human race. 

    'He's much stronger than I was when I was his age. If he continues to progress successfully, there'll probably be yet another elite human.' 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen smiled calmly and said, "It was just a Demon Emperor who's at the early stage of the Essence Soul realm. I've embarrassed myself." 

    "Hah! It's been hard on you the past three days. If we win and the higher-ups reward us, I'll tell them the truth of the situation." 

    The corners of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's lips curled up into a smile and he turned around to leave without bothering to see if Chen Chen agreed or not. 

    Staring at his back, Chen Chen smiled and shook his head.

    Zhang Ji was the only person the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord would talk to frequently, and he was usually very aloof to others. 

    He merely said a few words to Chen Chen. 

    'He's probably scared that he might accidentally kill me with his baneful aura because he can tell how low my aptitude is. Maybe this is another form of recognition.'

    With that thought, Chen Chen subconsciously smiled. 

    However, at this moment, a maniacal roar suddenly spread over from afar and Chen Chen's smile stiffened. 

    Chen Chen turned around, only to see that there was a golden lion flying towards him at an incredible speed, destroying all the trees and land in its path! 

    "Berserk Lion Demon Emperor! Why has it suddenly become so much stronger?!"

    Chen Chen's expression changed drastically. 

    Compared to two days ago, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's aura had become countless times stronger! It had probably reached the late stage of the Essence Soul realm! 

    Before he could continue to think further, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor spewed out a shockwave at the entire camp!

    Several Essence Soul realm powerhouses sensed the arrival of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and raised their hands to block the attacks! 

    Boom!

    With a shocking, explosive sound, countless human experts were blasted away, and a few early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivators vomited blood right on the spot. 

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to retreat quickly. He didn't dare to oppose the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    Just when the Lion Demon Emperor wanted to continue to wreak havoc, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord suddenly appeared and punched the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor with his fist, which was condensed with a baneful aura. 

    "Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord! I must kill you!" 

    After the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor saw the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, the last trace of sanity in his eyes disappeared without a trace, and the blood in his body once again emitted rays of light. Immediately afterwards, he opened his mouth and swallowed the evil aura.

    Bang!

    A loud explosive sound spread from within his body and golden blood seeped out of the corners of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's mouth. However, he pounced onto the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord as if nothing had happened.

    Chen Chen's jaw dropped when he saw that. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was simply a Zhang Ji of the demons, relying on stupid ways to become stronger. 

    'Is this a demon who's restrained by his destiny?' 

    ...

    Zhang Ji quickly flew to Chen Chen and said to him anxiously, "Big Brother, my master is seriously injured, and he has less than 10% of his strength left. He probably can't subdue the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor for now, so he sent me a voice transmission and asked us to retreat quickly!" 

    It was not the place to fight and the consequences would be unimaginable for the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor if the Divine Snow Demon Emperor were to arrive. 

    Cold sweat dripped down Chen Chen's forehead. Who would have thought that the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor would suddenly become so powerful and break the balance between the two sides?! 

    "Zhang Ji, what injuries did your master sustain? Ask him about it. I have plenty of treasures here, maybe I can treat his injuries quickly." 

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth. It wasn't the time to be petty now. 

    Hearing his words, Zhang Ji immediately sent a voice transmission and soon, he got an answer from the other party. 

    "Big Brother, Master, was surrounded by several peak Essence Soul realm experts of the demon race and their essence souls have been injured... As for their superficial wounds, they've already consumed some recovery elixirs so they're almost healed." 

    "Essence Soul realm..." 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen hurriedly took out dozens of treasures which made Zhang Ji's jaw drop.

    Although he would occasionally get some treasures, he was worlds apart from Chen Chen! 

    Treasures that could heal one's essence soul were very rare and few in number, yet Chen Chen had dozens of them. 

    "System, which item can quickly heal the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's injuries?" 

    "The Deep-Sea Essence Spirit Algae half a meter to the left." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen put away all the other treasures, and then took out a few more treasures that could allow him to replenish his spiritual power and mental energy. He then looked at the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord in the sky. 

    However, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was fighting with the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor in the sky at this moment. He didn't have time to spare at all. 

    Sensing this, Chen Chen exclaimed at the injured Essence Soul realm experts, "Seniors! Please stall for some time for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord!" 

    Seeing the treasures in Chen Chen's hands, the few Essence Soul realm experts immediately understood what Chen Chen meant. Without the slightest hesitation, they blocked the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    Although he knew every move and strike that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was launching, he immediately rushed to Chen Chen's side. Without hesitation, he swallowed several treasures before flying up into the sky again. 

    The entire process took less than a second and Chen Chen hadn't even reacted yet. 

    However, in that second, those Essence Soul realm cultivators were blown down from the sky again, and their physical bodies almost collapsed. 

    Chen Chen sighed helplessly and scattered another wave of heavenly treasures.

    He didn't care about the treasures at all, but if he took out too many at once, it would inevitably lead to inflation. 

    "Big Brother... I've implicated you. If you hadn't come to help me, this wouldn't have happened..." 

    Seeing this, Zhang Ji's heart could not help but ache. In his opinion, Chen Chen had contributed a lot of treasures this time. 

    Even the most powerful Essence Soul realm experts couldn't stand such a huge expenditure. 

    Chen Chen shook his head nonchalantly. 

    'This is… Peanuts to me.' 

    However, the value of things could not be calculated in such a manner. For example, a billionaire wouldn't feel the pinch if he gave a million dollars to a pauper. 

    However, that didn't mean that a million dollars was worth nothing! For the poor, a million dollars would be enough to last them a lifetime! 

    ...

    As the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's injuries gradually recovered, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor began resisting in the sky. 

    Even though he had stepped into the late Essence Soul realm, he was still far from reaching the peak. 

    When the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord recovered to 20% of his usual strength, he would be able to blast the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor away thousands of meters with a single smack! 

    However, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor seemed to be fearless to death. As soon as he reached the ground, he charged towards the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord again. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to contact Qinglin and ask her for help. 

    Although Qinglin had gotten injured two days ago, Chen Chen had already treated her wounds and she had not only recovered fully, her abilities had also vaguely improved by a large margin. 

    However, who would have thought that this demoness, Qinglin, would feign ignorance and act as if she hadn't heard anything. Chen Chen even wondered if she had developed some psychological trauma after the fight two days ago. 

    "Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord! You despicable scum!"

    The battle was intense, and at this moment, a blue Qilin flew over and spewed out a chilly mass of gas. In an instant, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was sealed in the air. 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor was overjoyed.

    Who would have thought that the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor would have mistakenly opened up a new prospect? 

    If it happened in the past, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord would have never been sealed by his chilliness. However, the current situation simply showed that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's competency was not at the peak! 

    If he had known earlier, he would have rushed here immediately after hearing that news, regardless of what happened. 

    However, it wasn't too late now. The madman, the Berserk Lion, was never qualified to intervene in the battle of the peak Essence Soul realm in the past. Now that his abilities had been improved, he might really be able to kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord!

    While the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was thinking, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had already smacked its large claws at the frozen Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord! 

    Noticing the incoming attack, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord broke out of the seal and a sword suddenly emerged. It then slashed towards the claws of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    Dong! 

    The sounds of violent collisions filled the air and the Divine Snow Demon Emperor spat out a blue, long spear that blocked the black sword immediately. 

    However, the terrifying aftershocks from the collision of the personal treasures of the two peak Essence Soul realm experts caused the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to be shaken to the point of bleeding.

    At this point, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor had gone mad and broke through the seal with its bloodied claws, before smacking the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord away. 

    When the crowd below saw this scene, their expressions changed drastically. 

    An ominous hunch surged within their hearts and many of them felt an urge to retreat. 

    At this moment, someone exclaimed, "Demon Lord, don't panic! Catch this storage ring!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    As soon as the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had just stabilized his body, a storage ring appeared in his hand. 

    He subconsciously looked in the direction where Chen Chen was and realized that Chen Chen was staring at him with a smile...that was somewhat warm. 

    After checking the things in the storage ring, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord began trembling even more vigorously than before! 

    The storage ring was full of treasures that served the function of healing and recovery! Even if he stayed there to fight for ten days and ten nights, he wouldn't have to panic! 

    "This..."

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was flabbergasted. 

    He had a Baneful Body that made him suffer from terrible luck, even though it wouldn't be easy for him to die. Usually, he wouldn't chance upon any treasures at all, and he rose to fame because of his cultivation level. 

    On the contrary, his disciple, Zhang Ji, was favored by the heavens, as he had two lucky encounters within a month since he was brought back to the Seven Lethal Demon Clan, which allowed his cultivation level to improve by leaps and bounds. 

    To be honest, he was vaguely envious of Zhang Ji. 

    However, when he looked at Chen Chen... 

    He felt that Chen Chen belonged to another world! 

    Chen Chen had given away such a large amount of treasures just like that. The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord wondered if Chen Chen was just really rich or that his masters had given those treasures to him. 

    In this battle, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord didn't have time to think at all. After swallowing a recovery-type treasure, he fought with the Divine Snow Demon Emperor. 

    Ever since he was born, he had always been on the brink of death when he broke through his cultivation realms. He had never been as confident as he has been now. 

    It was a fresh and pleasant feeling that made him unbridled.

    The battle in the sky instantly became extremely intense! 

    The cultivators below the Essence Soul realm probably would not be able to withstand the aftershocks of the attacks of those who were at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. Soon, Chen Chen and a few Essence Soul realm experts were the only ones left. 

    Seeing that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was getting stronger and stronger, and his abilities gradually reached their peak, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor was anxious and furious! 

    Having missed such a perfect opportunity, he was overwhelmed with indescribable regret. 

    However, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was still as reckless as always. Despite being covered in wounds and blood, he was still attacking fearlessly. Under the joint attacks of two demons, he was still repressing the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord steadily. 

    Of course, it was just repression, and it was almost impossible to kill the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    The Demon Emperor felt like retreating, but if the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor wouldn't leave, he would have to comply. 

    ...

    The battle lasted for an entire day.

    Under the high intensity of the battle, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord swallowed a large number of treasures.

    Even the Divine Snow Demon Emperor swallowed plenty of treasures. 

    The only difference was that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was swallowing the treasures belonging to others, so he didn't feel much about it. 

    On the other hand, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor had consumed his treasures, which made him feel the pinch. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor who was beside him only had half of his body left. He was surprisingly still alive. but there was lesser mania in his eyes. 

    "This lunatic has really harmed me badly!" 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor cursed angrily in his heart. If not for his repeated attempts to save the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, he would have died a long time ago. 

    After experiencing an intense battle that lasted an entire day, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's strength was no longer at its peak, and instead, it had weakened to the point that he had become a burden! 

    If not, he wouldn't have had to swallow so many treasures! 

    Just as he was cursing, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor seemed to have woken up abruptly. He turned around to fly away at an astonishing speed, making the Divine Snow Demon Emperor so furious that he almost couldn't breathe. 

    Seeing that the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was trying to flee, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord tried to chase after him, but he was stopped. 

    Although he was upset with the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, the Divine Ice Demon Emperor still had to create an opportunity for him to escape.

    Looking at the distant figure, Chen Chen's expression changed numerous times. In the end, he gritted his teeth and took chase. 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor may be extremely difficult to kill because of his destiny, he had actually become much stronger after suffering severe injuries previously. 

    'He might just reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm when he comes back again.' 

    'So this time, no matter what, we must find the opportunity to kill him.'

    For safety reasons, Chen Chen brought Zhang Ji along. 

    'A demon and a human would cancel each other out. If God doesn't help, we should be able to kill him.'

    Chen Chen thought to himself while flying. 

    ...

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor did not maintain his speed for long as he soon slowed down and hid in a certain mountain. 

    At the same time, a special stream of blood began to flow rapidly again. It not only repaired his injuries quickly, it also slowly increased his cultivation level. 

    As a Berserk Lion who had an improved bloodline, he knew that the only way to become stronger and faster was to go mad. 

    That was the special characteristic of Berserk Lions. The more maniacal they were, the stronger they would be. 

    ...

    At this moment, Chen Chen had already been left far behind.

    Seeing that the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was gone, Zhang Ji somewhat blamed himself. 

    "Big Brother, if you hadn't brought me along, you should have been able to catch him up."

    Chen Chen shook his head and said with a gloomy expression, "This Berserk Lion Demon Emperor is not simple. He probably was enhanced with luck, and killing him would be extremely difficult. However, you and I, the people of destiny, can kill him only if we join hands!" 

    Zhang Ji felt slightly embarrassed when he heard those words. 

    Since the beginning, he felt that he was just a bit lucky.

    He felt that Chen Chen was the true Son of Destiny.

    "System, I want to use a 50-kilometer tracking opportunity to search for the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor." 

    "49.99 kilometers to the southwest of the mountains." 

    Hearing the answer given by the system, sweat broke out on Chen Chen's head.

    That was close!

    If he had flown a little further, he would have missed because it would be beyond the tracking range of the system.

    God knows that he would have been able to track the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor if he hadn't brought Zhang Ji out with him. 

    'Heaven is so mean, it's really prejudiced and favors only a select group of people!'

    "Big Brother, how about I go back... I'll only be dragging you down if I stay here." 

    The more Zhang Ji thought about it, the more embarrassed he felt. He simply took Chen Chen's words as a form of comfort. Hence, he suggested leaving. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen's face suddenly became stern and he said solemnly, "Stop, we're close like brothers, and together, we can achieve anything!" 

    After saying this, he pulled Zhang Ji along and flew in the southwest direction. Soon, he arrived above a large mountain.

    "System, where is the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor?"

    "98 meters below."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen hurriedly pulled Green Bean out from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    During this period, Green Bean had been spending most of its days sleeping, and it seemed to be breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm, but it was suddenly pulled out by Chen Chen. Its eyes were still a little blurry.

    Since Green Bean was out, Qinglin naturally tagged along. 

    Qinglin did not even bother to look at Chen Chen. Since the last time that she got cheated by Chen Chen, she decided to strictly not cross paths with Chen Chen again in the future. 

    "Sister Qinglin, the demon who injured you last time is hiding in the mountains and he's severely injured. Do you want to take revenge!?!" 

    Chen Chen ignored her and remained smiling, but his tone was full of temptation. 

    "No," Qinglin refuted outrightly. 

    Chen Chen choked but after a moment, he let out a long sigh and said, "Forget it, this Berserk Lion Demon Emperor is indeed not simple. In terms of bloodline, he's considered the best among all demons. It's only natural for you to be afraid of him, Sister Qinglin." 

    Enraged by his words, Qinglin barked, "Why would I be scared of him? Rascal, don't spout nonsense! It's just a land demon, it's not worthy!" 

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched uncontrollably. 

    Only a sea demon would be fooled by such a low-level trick of provocation... In his previous life, it would probably only deceive a trick. 

    At the thought of it, he took a deep breath, shook his head, and said, "Sister Qinglin, stop, let's go. It was indeed my fault previously, and I hope that you can get over that emotional trauma soon." 

    Before he could finish saying those words, Qinglin had already turned the mountain into ashes! 

    The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor also appeared. 

    However, at this time, he seemed to have fallen into a state of pseudo-death. Even if the mountains around him crumbled, he didn't react. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart was full of joy and regret. 

    In such a state, Chen Chen could kill him without Qinglin's help. 

    Qinglin seemed slightly relieved, but a moment later, she looked arrogant again. 

    "Hmph! This lion demon is so badly injured. I usually wouldn't bother taking advantage of demons, and attack them when they're down, but I'm helping you today because you asked." 

    After saying that, Qinglin's eyes lit up as if she was accumulating the power of divine sense and preparing for a huge strike. 

    Clearly, even if the Berserk Lion was in the state of a pseudo-death, she was still extremely conscientious and wary. 

    After doing so for a minute, the power of divine senses in front of her seemed to be taking shape and was about to turn into a trident! 

    "Die!"

    When the trident was fully formed, Qinglin bellowed and the trident flew out immediately before blasting at the head of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. 

    Bang!

    With a loud, explosive sound, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's head directly exploded, and his essence soul was damaged too. 

    Huff!

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was completely relieved, because such a demon would die even at his hands. 

    Just as he was feeling smug, a pool of colorful blood flowed out slowly, lighting up half of the sky! 

    Both Chen Chen and Qinglin had a drastic change in expression when they saw the colorful light. 

    Chen Chen even silently asked the system in his mind.

    "System, where is the blood of the most valuable item within a hundred meters?" 

    "The Blood of the Returning Demon God 80 meters below!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 248: Is There Such A Disciple?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Borrow the power of the Demon God to awaken the ancestor bloodline of the demons." 

    Hearing this explanation, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat, and he kept the blood away without saying a word.

    This blood should be what the Demon God's bloodline had bestowed on the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor.

    Awakening the latent ancestral bloodline in the body of the demon meant that the demon should probably be able to return to the ancestor. 

    Even the ancestor of a domestic pig might have been an impressive figure in the past. 

    The function of the blood was to allow even the ordinary domestic pigs of the current times, to restore the glory of the ancestors.

    Chen Chen naturally wanted to keep such a good item for himself, so that he could let Lao Hei use it in the future. 

    After all, Lao Hei's slightly mutated domestic pig bloodline was too inferior, and it was severely limiting its development.

    The resources that he had given to Lao Hei would probably make any other demon become a Demon Emperor. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen had kept away the blood, Qinglin's eyes twitched, and she hesitated to speak. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and asked, "Sister Qinglin, could it be that you have taken a fancy to the bloodline of this land demon?" 

    Qinglin's face turned pale when she heard that, and she humphed coldly. "Me? Taken a fancy to the bloodline of the land demon? How is it possible!?!"

    After saying those words, Qinglin quickly returned to Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Chen Chen was speechless to see that. 

    This sea demon is really so easy to deal with. If only all the people and demons in this world were as naive as this sea demoness. 

    ...

    After Qinglin returned to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Chen Chen put away the corpse of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor and flew in another direction towards the border of Qi and Wei. 

    By the time that he returned to the border of Qi and Wei, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor had already retreated.

    Seeing that Chen Chen had returned, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord came closer and handed his storage ring to Chen Chen, which still contained 90% of the treasures that he initially had. 

    "Thank you." 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord nodded slightly and thanked him.

    After taking the storage ring, Chen Chen inspected it and set it aside. 

    'I have to admit that Zhang Ji's master is much better than mine.' 

    'If I gave Yu Qiong this storage ring, she'll probably just thank me and never return it.' 

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, but he nevertheless took out the corpse of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor from his storage ring.

    "Senior, this Berserk Lion Demon Emperor has fallen into a state of thanatosis so I've decided to deal with him. What do you think we should do?" 

    When the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord saw the corpse of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, he raised his eyebrows and subconsciously looked at Zhang Ji, who had been standing behind Chen Chen without saying a word.

    "Master, when we found this Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, he was indeed in thanatosis. The entire mountain crumbled, but he didn't respond." 

    After sensing the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord's gaze, Zhang Ji said with a smile. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord fell silent after hearing that. 

    He had traveled far and wide, only to win easily. 

    After exterminating the Berserk Lions and Crimson Foxes, followed by the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, the battle on Qi and Wei was considered half-completed. They could almost declare it a victory. 

    The sense of bliss happened too suddenly, and he couldn't get used to it. 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    In the middle of a certain mountain peak in the Western Border. 

    The black-robed diabolic cultivator yelled! 

    "Great! The Berserk Lion Demon Emperor has been killed by a young man named Chen Chen!" 

    The few white-robed old men around them were all silent.

    Ever since the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had returned from the demons' territory, the Demon Venerable had been mocking them for having poor judgment. Hence, they really didn't want to speak to him.

    However, after hearing this news, a few of them still couldn't help but be overjoyed. 

    Once the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor died, those demons would not dare to slaughter at will, which was a great thing for the entire human race. 

    "Ahem, my Disciple-Nephew said that the young man was also the one who came up with the idea of exterminating the Berserk Lions and Crimson Foxes, and he wants us to give that young man half the credit."

    The Demon Venerable's expression changed. 

    Despite being unwilling to agree, it was what his Disciple-Nephew wanted so he had to agree. 

    Hearing these words, several top human elites began to think about it, and soon, they remembered who Chen Chen was. 

    Among them, the Clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan was especially elated. 

    "So it's that kid... He's quite worthy of Xishuang." 

    Thinking of this, he looked at the Demon Venerable and said, "If news about it were to spread, I doubt that kid is strong enough to bear the glory."

    The Demon Venerable nodded and said, "That goes without a word. My Disciple-Nephew said that he'll bear all the karma."

    "However, as his Uncle-Master, I must speak up for him. Now that the demons are out to hunt him down, shouldn't we also do something?" 

     Hearing this, the people turned to look at an old man who was dozing off in the corner.

    Although he seemed a little scruffy and unkempt, he was the current Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the best alchemist in the world. At the same time, he was the richest human being. 

    When someone asked for a reward, they would have to ask him for it. 

    Before the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan Master said anything, the Demon Venerable said with a smile, "I heard that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has one remaining Creation Void-Breaking Elixir. Now that we have reached the critical point of the survival of the human race, we ought to take it out." 

    "Besides, the demons have placed a bounty on my Disciple-Nephew, and the reward is a guaranteed entry to the Void Refinement realm. If we can help him enter the Void Refinement realm, it will not only show our powerful foundation, it will also repress the demons." 

    Hearing the name "Creation Void-Breaking Elixir", all of them fell silent while being full of jealousy. 

    It was the supreme treasure of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and more than 3,000 years ago, the clan master only managed to refine five, through the combined efforts of three generations.

    Over the years, they had already used four, and there was only one left. 

    The function was simple, and that was to let Essence Soul realm cultivators reach the Void Refinement realm. 

    They had been coveting the pill for a long time, but unfortunately, they hadn't had the opportunity. Now that the Demon Venerable had mentioned it, they were indignant, but there was nothing they could say. 

    Currently, the person who was the most qualified to use the elixir was the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    They understood it clearly, and there was no need for them to deceive themselves and others. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master frowned with a reluctant gaze. 

    As the saying goes, one should keep benefits for their use. Of course, he wanted to keep the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir for his Yu Qiong, but she was too incompetent. 

    In this critical moment that would decide the survival of the human race, he really couldn't bring himself to be biased or stingy. 

    After hesitating for a long time, and seeing that the Demon Venerable's gaze was getting more and more dangerous, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master sighed and took out a wooden box from his storage ring. He then slid it to the Demon Venerable. 

    The Demon Venerable opened it and saw a colorful elixir that was the size of a cherry, which made him overjoyed. He hurriedly set it aside and then looked at the master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan solemnly. 

    "Senior Brother, you're so righteous! I shall thank you on my Disciple-Nephew's behalf!" 

    Seeing that the Demon Venerable had called him Senior Brother for the sake of an elixir, everyone else looked at him with disdain. 

    After discussing the reward for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord, it was time to discuss Chen Chen's reward. 

    Everyone turned to look at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master.

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master's face was sullen. 

    "Why are you all looking at me again? Do you think I have an inexhaustible amount of treasures?"

    "Well, Senior Brother, you're the richest among us," the others began to call him Senior Brother. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master cringed, and his white beard twitched a little. 

    "Chen Chen seems to be below the Essence Soul realm, right? For cultivators like him, we can just give him some random rewards. Just give him a little something from your collection, and he'll be utterly grateful."

    Stepping into the Void Refinement realm from the Essence Soul realm might affect the situation of the entire human race but not if it was an advancement to the Nascent Soul realm. Hence, he could be a little stingy with it. 

    "Chen Chen has an innate spirit body, he might not like ordinary things. Besides, he also gave my Disciple-grandniece a piece of Heavenly Divine Gold. He's very rich." 

    The Haoran Sword Clan master frowned. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master frowned and found a point to bank on. "Right, isn't Chen Chen Xishuang's Dao partner? You shall be the one to reward him then. Even if you give him a lousy reward, he wouldn't dare to criticize you, would he?" 

    The others had peculiar expressions after hearing that.

    "Are you really going to give him a random reward?" the Demon Venerable asked with uncertainty. 

    Seeing this, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan seemed to be a little embarrassed and said, "We can't be too casual with it... Let's just give him a little something." 

    Seeing how stingy they were, the Haoran Sword Clan master barked furiously, "Old fogy, Chen Chen has joined the clan of your disciple, Yu Qiong! Surely you know this, right?!"

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's expression changed drastically when he heard that and his hair immediately stood on ends. He exclaimed at the top of his voice. "What!?! There's such a disciple in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!?!" 

    As soon as he said that, everyone's expression turned contemptuous and the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master calmed down immediately. His white hair drooped down too and he once again looked like he was half-asleep. Even his voice became ethereal again. 

    "Chen Chen has made such a great achievement, but he still doesn't have a good reputation. I think we have to give him a handsome reward or it'll disappoint the elites." 

    Hearing this, the expressions of the people around them became even more contemptuous. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A day later. 

    Only then did the Divine Snow Demon Emperor learn about the news of the fall of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor from the humans. 

    He felt extremely terrible as if he had consumed feces. 

    He had been tolerating it for such a long time because of that dimwit, and yet, the latter died without warning... 

    To be honest, he did hope for the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to die, but only after the war between the two races was over! 

    Soon after he learned that news, the Demon God Hall issued a punishment for him. Although it was only a verbal reprimand, it still made him feel extremely upset. 

    "No matter what, I must keep the remaining Crimson Fox Demon Emperor alive!" 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor gritted his teeth and secretly made up his mind. 

    Compared to the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was much easier to deal with. 

    As a result, a few moments later, the communication token belonging to the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor in the storage ring lit up too. 

    "Divine Snow Demon Emperor, I don't want to waste time here anymore. Besides, my clan has been destroyed, and I have to make a trip back. Goodbye." 

    The Divine Snow Demon Emperor saw the message and immediately gave him some advice, but there was no response. 

    After a long time, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor finally came back to his senses.

    'The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor is about to leave, what's there to fight on the battlefield of Qi and Wei?' 

    'Are we going to fight for this barren land?' 

    Thinking of this, the Divine Snow Demon Emperor gradually turned into a recluse.

    ...

    On the contrary, it was rather cheery in the human campground. 

    The upper echelons of the human race had sent an emissary over to participate in the debate among the human cultivators regarding the rewards to be given. There were two storage rings full of treasures! 

    Even if they were given only a small number of treasures each, it would be enough to last them for a long time. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and Chen Chen were called to the side. 

    "Demon Lord, please keep this!" 

    As the emissary spoke, he handed a wooden box to the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord took the wooden box and opened it a little, after which, his expression immediately became extremely grave. 

    "No wonder they sent you to deliver this, it turns out to be the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir! I didn't expect the Clan masters to be so generous!" 

    The Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord was somewhat hesitant. The emissary in front of him was also a top expert among the humans who was lauded as the fastest person under the Void Refinement realm. 

    When he first saw that man, he knew that he must have brought lots of precious treasures! 

    However, he never thought that it would be the extremely rare and precious Creation Void-Breaking Elixir! 

    There was only one Creation Void-Breaking Elixir left among the human race, and if he consumed it, he would be able to reach the Void Refinement realm and become the strongest of the two races! 

    There were only about twenty people in the entire human race who were strong enough to reach the Void Refinement realm! 

    With his merits, he was actually not qualified to take the elixir. 

    "Demon Lord, don't hesitate. Now that we're in the time of war, all resources have to be quickly converted into combat power. Among all the peak Essence Soul realm experts in the human race, you're the one who's the most qualified!" 

    Hearing these words, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord did not say much and instead stored the elixir quietly. 

    He then subconsciously looked at Chen Chen, thinking to himself that he would never be able to get the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir without Chen Chen. 

    Unfortunately, he had lesser treasures than Chen Chen, so he really couldn't think of a way to compensate him. 

    He could only bear it in mind. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen!" 

    The human emissary suddenly yelled and caused Chen Chen to snap out of his trance. 

    "What are you calling me for? Do I have treasures?" 

    Chen Chen's tone seemed heartless, but he was feeling rather sour. 

    He had used the system just now to roughly estimate the value of the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir. 

    He reckoned that only the impressive million-year-old medicinal herbs that he had with him could contend with it. In fact, it could even be considered one of the strongest elixirs that can be refined in this world.

    Unfortunately...it wasn't for him, though the elixir wouldn't be of much use for him now. 

    "Chen Chen, the few clan masters are aware of the credit that you deserve, and they won't shortchange you, but you have to personally collect the reward when you go to the Western Border." 

    "Collect personally? What? If they're going to give me a Dao partner, that's not necessary, I already have one." 

    Chen Chen immediately smiled when he heard that he would be getting rewarded too. 

    However, when he heard that he had to collect it himself, he became wary again.

    The emissary's face turned sullen when he heard his words and chided with slight exasperation, "You'll find out when you get there! The clan masters don't have the time to find you a Dao partner!" 

    Chen Chen had been observing the emissary's expression, and he discovered that there was a hint of envy and jealousy hidden deep in his eyes. Only then did he feel relieved. 

    Something that can make an Essence Soul realm expert envious must be awesome!

    'Could it be that some mighty figure is going to help me break through to the Essence Soul realm?' 

    "Are you going or not?"

    "Yes, yes, yes!" Chen Chen hurriedly answered. 

    He would be a fool not to accept the benefits that were given to him. He reckoned that the upper echelons of the human race probably wouldn't harm him. 

    "Come with me then." 

    After saying that, the emissary cupped his fists at the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and flew towards the Western Border, seemingly in a rush. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly bade farewell to the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and Zhang Ji before following closely. 

    ...

    Along the way, they didn't say much to each other. 

    Afterward, the emissary felt that Chen Chen was flying too slowly and thus decided to take Chen Chen along with him. 

    It took less than half a day for the two to reach the land of the Western Border. 

    Looking at the shabby mountain peaks in front of him, Chen Chen was a little shocked.

    "Senior, are there several clan masters here? This place seems too shabby."

    "Who said I'm going to bring you to see the few clan masters? I'm just taking you here to collect the treasure." 

    The emissary smiled in contempt and brought Chen Chen deeper into the mountain. Soon, Chen Chen saw a slightly shabby and dilapidated entrance of the clan residence. 

    There were words written on the sign at the entrance—Void Spirit Clan. 

    When Chen Chen saw those words, he immediately understood where he was. 

    'This should be the abode of the Void Spirit Clan.'

    However, it had been raided by the demons, so it seemed to be in a tragic state. 

    'Could it be a cultivation land that's similar to the Haoran Sword Pool?' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a little bitter. 

    With the treasures he had, he could now reach the peak Nascent Soul realm, and he didn't need to cultivate in such a place. 

    However, since it was the goodwill of the upper echelons, he couldn't refute it. 

    A few moments later, the emissary led him to a secret place, then took out a token and scratched it a few times. Next, a light door appeared in the void.

    The emissary's eyes were full of desire when he looked at the light door, and he suddenly said, "This place is called the Spiritual Void Hall, which is the sacred land of the Void Spirit Clan. Back then, Junior Brother Ding Yi cultivated here." 

    Chen Chen did not say anything. 

    Ding Yi was a cultivator of the Void Spirit Clan who had an innate spirit body. However, he had been killed by the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor. After hearing the emissary's tone, Chen Chen reckoned that he should also be a cultivator of the Void Spirit Clan who was close to Ding Yi 

    "The Spiritual Void Hall has a special environment. When an essence soul remains inside for a long time, it will eventually be completely transformed into the most original divine sense power, which can be directly absorbed by someone within proximity." 

    "However, the amount that can be absorbed depends on a person's tolerance and talent." 

    "The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan has fought for this opportunity for you, you must treasure it. If it wasn't for the fact that you already have divine senses despite being only at the Nascent Soul realm, you wouldn't be qualified to enter. Of course, the most important thing is not to force it. If it exceeds the tolerance of your sea of consciousness, it will result in a backlash."

    The emissary said solemnly.

    Chen Chen was very surprised to hear his explanation. Although the Spiritual Void Hall was a cultivation land, it wasn't meant for helping one increase their cultivation level but rather, it was for the enhancement of one's divine senses! 

    He had witnessed clearly the benefits of strong divine senses from Qinglin's performance! 

    "Okay, I won't hold you back any longer. Go in, I'll wait for you here." 

    The emissary pointed at the light door. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen cupped his fists and stepped in eagerly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    As soon as Chen Chen stepped into the light door, he didn't see the luxurious hall that he imagined, but instead, felt like he had stepped into a world of voidness. 

    In the distance, some light orbs were hovering around, and they began floating towards Chen Chen before he took the initiative to approach them. 

    An extremely pleasant sense of comfort spread through his body immediately. 

    It felt as if...he had finally done something that he had been looking forward to. He was on cloud nine! 

    However, the light orbs would only bring about a small enhancement in divine senses. 

    Chen Chen did not get immersed in the orbs, and instead, continued walking over. 

    Now, he was no longer a newbie in immortal cultivation who was fixated on searching for opportunities after entering a secret realm. 

    Instead, he would think about the reasons for the creation of the secret realm and the principle of its manifestation. 

    Only after understanding the fundamental principle of the secret realm can he clearly understand what the most valuable items in the realm were.

    Chen Chen had entered three secret realms since he stepped onto the path of cultivating immortality. 

    The first was the secret realm of the State of Zhou Demon Clan where he obtained many legacies. 

    The second was the Haoran Sword Pool of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    The third was the Spiritual Void Hall that he was currently in. 

    However, when Chen Chen thought about it, he felt that the secret realm of the State of Zhou Demon Clan was still the most arcane and enigmatic one. Not to mention that it was large, it even had a system of its own and a complete ecosystem. 

    On the contrary, although the Haoran Sword Pool and Spiritual Void Hall may seem fancy, the conditions for formation were not as strict and demanding as that of the State of Zhou Demon Clan's secret realm. 

    The reason that this place was entirely white was not an indication of how mysterious and amazing it was, but rather, an indication that the formation of this realm was imperfect and did not become a true microcosm. 

    "When I return, I'll give Old Zhou a blood coral, and try to convince him to give me another chance to enter that secret realm." 

    Chen Chen made some plans. 

    He always felt that there were still secrets in that secret realm. After all, it was the place where he obtained the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique. 

    Even though he had come into contact with the four great cultivation clans of the human race, he hadn't found anyone with a better cultivation method than the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique. 

    "System, how many more 50-kilometer tracking chances are there?"

    Chen Chen didn't know how large this secret realm was, but in his opinion, it was definitely worth a 50-kilometer tracking chance.

    "Two." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen felt a little troubled. 

    Before he even realized it, he had already used eight of the ten chances he had, half of which were used for treasure hunting, the other half were used for an aiming device for the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    "I would like to use one 50-kilometer tracking chance to search for the most massive divine sense origin within a 50-kilometer range." 

    After feeling the pinch, Chen Chen decided to use that tracking opportunity. 

    He simply ignored the emissary's words. 

    'Given the quality of my soul as a transmigrator, the aptitude of my divine senses is definitely going good! I must absorb the largest divine sense of origin.'

    In his opinion, absorbing the origin was like eating a kilogram of meat as opposed to eating a kilogram of rice. Although both could keep him full, the quality was different. 

    Instead of absorbing these small orbs of light, it would be better to just absorb a large one.

    "Tracking has begun. Host, you are in the middle of the largest origin."

    Chen Chen's expression suddenly stiffened when he heard the answer. 

    "I'm within it? Does this mean that this secret realm itself is a massive origin of divine senses?" 

    After understanding what the system's answer meant, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    'Which amazing mighty figure left this divine sense origin behind? It actually turned directly into a secret realm!'

    'No wonder other divine senses wouldn't dissipate after entering this place because they are in a large divine sense origin in the first place.' 

    Although Chen Chen considered himself to be an outstanding talent, he wasn't that conceited as to think that he could absorb the entire secret realm. 

    "I only have two tracking opportunities left and I used one for nothing!"

    That thought made Chen Chen distressed. 

    It felt great to use them for accurate aiming and showing off previously, but now that he only had two chances left, he finally knew how precious the wide-range tracking chances were. 

    Besides... he had completely wasted one! 

    If he had used it in the depths of the Boundless Sea, he would have found plenty of treasures! 

    If he gave those treasures to Yu Qiong, she would probably be willing to wash his feet! 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more his heart ached, and his eyes gradually reddened. His mentality had begun to change. 

    "I must not take a loss!" 

    After cursing softly, Chen Chen gritted his teeth and used up the last 50-kilometer tracking opportunity. 

    "System! Where is the most valuable thing within a 50-kilometer radius?"

    "The Diabolic Emperor's Memory 23 kilometers to the West."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's expression changed immediately. 

    'The Diabolic Emperor's Memory!'

    'What's that? Based on his name, that emperor must be a diabolic cultivator.'

    Chen Chen had always despised diabolic cultivators and did not have any plans of stepping on the path of diabolism. 

    However, now that the system said that it was the most precious thing, Chen Chen wondered if this divine sense secret realm belonged to the Diabolic Emperor.

    "Let's see, if it's really related to diabolism, I just won't get involved." 

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen flew in the northwest direction. After flying past many light clusters along the way, he found three faint translucent light thumb-sized orbs in a corner, close to the ground of the secret realm. 

    The three light orbs did not enter Chen Chen's sea of consciousness on their own, and instead, just remained floating quietly. 

    Looking at these three light orbs, Chen Chen stayed silent for a long time.

    Finally, he asked the system a question. 

    "System, what are the opportunities that are present within a 50-kilometer radius?" 

    "The mass of Evil Emperor's Memory in front of you, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen licked his lips.

    The system had its definition of the word 'opportunities' and would not give Chen Chen anything dangerous. 

    For example, the system had once searched and found the tombs or bodies of experts. 

    If those things were traps laid by dead experts, Chen Chen would be schemed against or face soul replacement after taking them. Hence, such false opportunities wouldn't appear in the system's tracking results.

    Since the system determined that it was an opportunity, Chen Chen took the initiative to get close. 

    The Divine Condensation Pearl rotated slightly in his mind, and the faint light orbs fused into Chen Chen's mind. 

    A memory soon appeared in Chen Chen's mind. 

    It was a secret manual called the God-Devouring Canon that could transform the power of divine senses of other cultivators into the most fundamental divine sense power and integrate it into one's sea of consciousness that would continuously grow. 

    It not only contained a secret manual, but also the Diabolic Emperor's passion for that cultivation method. 

    "Damn it! What a heretical cultivation method!" 

    Chen Chen's face was extremely sullen. 

    Generally, the devouring of power, blood, souls, essence souls and golden cores of others would be considered diabolism. 

    Hence, the devouring of divine senses was naturally diabolical too. 

    It was extremely evil! 

    Because it devoured the power, blood souls, essence souls, and golden cores of others, they could be cultivated by killing some mortals and low-level cultivators. 

    However, things like divine senses were usually owned only by the experts who were above the Essence Soul realm. In other words, experts above the Essence Soul realm had to be killed in order for the God-Devouring Canon to be cultivated. 

    If those experts knew that he had cultivated such a method, they would probably kill him. 

    "Seems like this secret realm is formed by the Diabolic Emperor's secret realm... How many experts has he devoured?" 

    Chen Chen could not help but shudder. 

    He didn't know which era that the Diabolic Emperor belonged to, but in his opinion, even if he devoured all the experts above the Essence Soul realm of the human and demons, he wouldn't be able to reach such a level.

    He reckoned that this diabolic cultivator was of the same era as the Green Bean's ancestor. 

    Thinking about it, the contents of the God-Devouring Canon kept appearing in his mind, and Chen Chen subconsciously reached his hand out. The light orbs in the distance immediately gushed into his sea of consciousness like a hundred rivers. 

    After absorbing thousands of light orbs, Chen Chen suddenly felt an inexplicable sense of fullness.

    He knew that the amount he had absorbed today had already reached the limit, and in order to absorb more, he had to produce some kind of qualitative change. 

    "This cultivation method is really useful..." 

    Chen Chen's expression kept changing, and he was feeling extremely conflicted. A moment later, a ray of sacred light suddenly bloomed on his face. 

    "I didn't know beforehand that this was a diabolic cultivation method, the system lied to me and claimed that it's an opportunity." 

    "Now... the humans are facing a crisis and I have to quickly become stronger. Yes, it's all for the sake of the human race to rise against the odds, and I swear that I will never devour any good people. Heaven, please just forgive me this time." 

    After figuring it out, Chen Chen yelled, "Long live the human race!" 

    His eyes were full of relief. 

    He didn't believe that a righteous and positive young man like him would be affected by a cultivation method. 

    "What God-Devouring Canon? That sounds awful. I shall call it the Haoran Sacred Light Method from now on." 

    "The Haoran Sacred Light Method will never lead anyone astray."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Chen Chen walked out of the secret realm with a solemn and righteous expression. Now, he would have to enter the Essence Soul realm in order to strengthen his divine senses. 

    The only way to expand his sea of consciousness and increase the capacity of his divine senses was to manifest his essence soul. 

    Divine senses were not the same as the essence soul. 

    The essence soul could be formed through cultivation and would gradually grow as one's cultivation level increased. 

    However, there would only be changes to one's divine senses at the moment of breakthrough, and the power of the divine senses of the vast majority of Essence Soul realm experts of the same realm would be roughly the same. 

    The strength of one's divine senses corresponded to their cultivation levels, and only some alchemists with extraordinary talent would be stronger. 

    Of course, Qinglin, the sea demoness was an exception. 

    To enhance one's divine senses without increasing their cultivation level was almost a Herculean task. Anyway, Chen Chen did not find similar treasures that could do that. 

    That was the reason why the Divine Condensation Pearl was treated as a supreme treasure, and this Spiritual Void Hall was treated as a precious land. 

    When Chen Chen obtained the Divine Condensation Pearl, he thought that there might be a secret technique in this world to enhance divine senses. After all, the divine senses of alchemists were slightly stronger than that of ordinary cultivators, which meant that divine senses can indeed be cultivated.

    He didn't expect to have really obtained the Haoran Sacred Light Method now. 

    "How does it feel?"

    The emissary asked Chen Chen smilingly. 

    "It was quite fruitful, thanks to the generosity of the Void Spirit Clan." 

    Chen Chen cupped his fists with an extremely polite attitude. 

    Hearing his words, the emissary sighed and said, "Kid, you're lucky. Before the Void Spirit Clan was invaded, the clan master has allowed many Essence Soul realm powerhouses to enter the Spiritual Void Hall and almost all the origin divine senses have been depleted." 

    "Now that you've absorbed some, there's less left, and I'm afraid it won't be enough for any more Essence Soul realm experts. It may take nearly ten thousand years of continuous deaths of experts in order to fully restore it to its original state." 

    Chen Chen smiled quietly and spoke up only a moment later. "Now that I've been to the Spiritual Void Hall, may I return to the battlefield of Qi and Wei?" 

    The emissary said indifferently, "Of course you can, but I have to remind you. The Divine Snow Demon Emperor has already withdrawn from the land of Qi and Wei four hours ago, and the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord has also returned to the Southern Border with his subordinates. If you go there now, you'll face nothing but barren land." 

    Chen Chen froze after hearing his words and then opened his storage ring. He saw the farewell message that Zhang Ji had sent him. 

    "Who is counted as the winner of the war this time?" Chen Chen looked at the emissary and asked. 

    "Haha, of course, my people won, the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor was killed by you, and the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor has also fled back to the demons' territory. Even their clansmen have been implicated. Let's see if they'll dare to belittle us again in the future!" 

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. 

    This time, they had deterred the demons who wanted to build a career of killing humans, and Chen Chen deserved great credit too because he had saved the lives of countless people.

    With this merit, it was reasonable to say that when he transcended the tribulation, Heaven would probably be nice to him. 

    Otherwise, Heaven would have been blind. 

    "Where do you want to go? Do you need me to send you? You're now a precious person." 

    The emissary was in a good mood, and thus, offered to escort Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "Thank you for your kindness, Senior, but you don't have to send me. I may be weak, but I'm still capable of protecting myself." 

    "Oh, that's right. After all, you have killed an Essence Soul realm demon. In that case, goodbye, we will meet again!"

    "See you later." Chen Chen once again cupped his fists and watched the emissary leave. 

    ...

    After the emissary left, Chen Chen hesitated for a while and decided to make a trip to the State of Jin. 

    He reckoned that Yu Qiong probably hadn't refined the Divine Elixir yet. 

    He wanted to take advantage of this opportunity and return to share his wealth. 

    Since his fruitful trip to the Boundless Sea, he had amassed a huge amount of wealth, and a few treasures from his storage ring would be enough to let Xiao Wuyou advance to the Essence Soul realm. 

    He reckoned that Heaven wouldn't bother playing tricks on an honest man like Xiao Wuyou, and the tribulation transcendence was just a process. 

    Unlike him, cultivation was a process for Chen Chen, and transcendence was the priority. 

    Apart from that, he would have to give the entire Blood Coral to Zhou Renlong and the ancestral-returning blood to Lao Hei. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but be touched. 

    'I should be the most generous person in this world, right?' 

    ...

    After making up his mind, Chen Chen flew directly towards the State of Jin and returned to Mount Wufeng in just half a day. 

    Due to the support of an abundance of elixirs and top cultivation environment, the cultivation levels of the cultivators in Mount Wufeng had improved greatly during Chen Chen's absence, and there were many more Nascent Soul realm cultivators. 

    In addition, some geniuses kept emerging, which made Chen Chen feel extremely heartened. 

    "Master, please accept these and break through to the Essence Soul realm when you have the time to." 

    After Chen Chen saw Xiao Wuyou, he handed the storage ring to him. 

    After sensing the contents of the ring, the corners of Xiao Wuyou's eyes kept twitching.

    He initially wanted to criticize Chen Chen for the casual remark he made about the Essence Soul realm, but after looking at the contents, he realized... 

    It would indeed be easy to break through to the Essence Soul realm with those treasures. 

    Comparison hurts. 

    In this world, he was probably the only master who had to rely on his disciple to provide treasures for his cultivation. 

    If Chen Chen did not have a Dao partner, he would have really wanted to let Chen Chen marry his daughter. 

    If only he had a son, he would have let his son become Chen Chen's disciple. He would really be carefree then. 

    However, it seemed a little inappropriate because the seniority would be mixed up.

    Seeing the changes in Xiao Wuyou's expression, Chen Chen thought that the honest Xiao Wuyou was feeling embarrassed, so he immediately smiled and said, "Master, what are you being so polite with me for? To me, these treasures..." 

    Chen Chen originally wanted to say that they were peanuts to him, but after thinking about it, he felt that it would be inappropriate to say that, so he quickly rephrased his sentence. 

    "These things may be very precious to me too, but they can't be compared to our relationship."

    Xiao Wuyou let out a long sigh with an extremely complicated expression. 

    He had owed Chen Chen so much that he even became thick-skinned. 

    "Disciple, before you ascend, I'm afraid I can't help you, but after you do, I'll take care of your children for you, if you do have any." 

    Chen Chen was speechless after hearing his words. 'Master has thought about what happens after the ascension.' 

    ...

    After scattering numerous heavenly treasures in Mount Wufeng, Chen Chen flew towards the West where he saw another mountain in less than 15 minutes. 

    This was Lao Hei's residence, which was very close to Mount Wufeng.

    After scanning with his divine senses, Chen Chen realized that there were more than 2,000 demons hidden in this mountain, among which were nearly 30 Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings. 

    However, compared to the demons elsewhere, the ones here seemed sluggish. 

    There were nearly 30 Demon Kings, but ten were sleeping, ten were enjoying wine, and less than ten were cultivating. 

    On the other hand, Lao Hei was lying in the cave and dozing off. 

    Various other smaller demons were gradually becoming like Lao Hei as they slacked and skived whenever they could. Some were sleeping, and some were gathering to gamble, all of whom were having a whale of a time. 

    Chen Chen's face moved when he saw that. 

    'Damn it, they're all the same. The demons under Lao Hei's lead are indeed different.' 

    If Lao Hei were to become the Demon God, the demons would probably be completely exterminated in a few hundred years. 

    After looking at the ancestral blood in the storage ring, Chen Chen slipped into hesitation.

    'Lao Hei is probably not a descendant of some ancient sleeping demon, right?' 

    'Why is he sleeping all the time, though?' 

    'If his ancestor is a sleeping demon, and he returns to that form, won't Lao Hei be spending all 24 hours of his day sleeping? Would he still be useful to me then?' 

    "Damn it! Blame it on the fact that he's the weakest of all my subordinates! I'll have to give it to him!" 

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, and he soon appeared in Lao Hei's cave. 

    The nostrils of the dog-headed adviser were flaring while it was sleeping beside Lao Hei. When Chen Chen saw that, he smacked him to knock him unconscious. 

    Chen Chen then grabbed Lao Hei's ear! 

    "Who's that!?! Is there an outcome for the war in the land of Qi and Wei? Let me take a nap before leaving!" 

    Lao Hei exclaimed while in a daze. A moment later, he finally realized that it was Chen Chen. 

    "Chen Chen, why are you here? Haven't you already gone to the Jade Alchemy Clan or whatever it's called?" 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'Lao Hei is still groggy.' 

    "I'm here to feed you. Take this, see that pool of blood? The Demon God bestowed this to me. You're lucky I'm giving it to you." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out the blood which filled the entire cave with colorful light immediately. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Looking at the blood, Lao Hei's eyes were full of shock. 

    He was just a domestic pig who didn't dare to drink blood, because drinking blood was something that only wild boars would do. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen tried to tempt him. "Do you want to restore the glory of your ancestors and seniors? I think your ancestors are very likely to be some impressive figures!" 

    Hearing this, Lao Hei seemed shocked. He understood Chen Chen's character well, and he knew that Chen Chen would lie to him if needed. Besides, Chen Chen lied to him all the time. 

    "Maybe your ancestors cultivate in their dreams. If that's the case, you can spend your days sleeping." 

    Chen Chen's face was calm again. 

    Hearing this, Lao Hei's throat moved a little, and his eyes were full of desire. 

    'Sleep every day...that's really tempting.'

    "How about I absorb it?" Lao Hei asked tentatively. 

    "Go ahead. I've already verified it, and it's guaranteed to be highly beneficial to you. There are countless demons who want this. I only let you absorb it because we're close to each other. However, you must remember not to let that vixen Hu Xian'er find out!" 

    Chen Chen's expression was solemn, and he said carefully. 

    Lao Hei quickly nodded and then swallowed the blood. 

    In the next moment, a ray of golden light emanated from Lao Hei's body.

    His strength began to soar at a visible rate, and his physical appearance had also begun to change subtly. 

    His ears became larger, and his black pigskin seemed to have become an opulent black-gold color.

    "This effect... is too immediate."

    Chen Chen was shocked. In just a few seconds, Lao Hei's cultivation level had reached the Nascent Soul realm, and he had become a true Demon King! He was even continuing to get stronger! 

    On second thought, he figured it out.

    Lao Hei's foundation was too weak, and although the blood was not mainly meant for enhancing cultivation levels, it also contained a lot of energy that would allow a Demon Emperor to improve by a realm if he absorbed it. 

    However, for small demons like Lao Hei, the energy was massive! 

    As he had expected, Lao Hei's cultivation level became more than ten times as strong as before after it reached the Nascent Soul realm an hour later. 

    In addition... 

    Lao Hei's face seemed to have become kinder. 

    "System, where is the strongest being within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "The Fortune Pig in a half-awakened state two meters in front of you, Host." 

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'What's a Fortune Pig? Why does it sound like a good luck charm?' 

    When he first got the system, he tracked down a piece of shit belonging to Lao Hei that could prolong his life, so he wondered if it could be because of the bloodline of the Fortune Pig. 

    While Chen Chen thought about it, he took out a bunch of books from his storage ring. 

    As a proactive learner, he had a storage ring dedicated to books that contained a variety of information.

    Generally, the system would give names of objects or people without a specific introduction, so Chen Chen would usually check out the specific function. 

    It didn't take him long to find the information of the Fortune Pig in one of the books that recorded ancient legends.

    "The Fortune Pig is an ancient auspicious beast that has average strength and enjoys sleeping. When enjoying peace of mind, it will produce auspicious energy that can slowly improve the cultivation level and lifespans of beasts within a few hundred kilometers. Those who are close to it or share an affinity will be favored by the heavens. Killing it would lead to inauspiciousness and incur Heaven's wrath." 

    Seeing this information, Chen Chen clucked his tongue against the roof of his mouth. 'This Fortune Pig is really a lucky charm.' 

    'Seems like I won't be able to rely on Lao Hei to fight in the future.' 

    However, the ability to enhance the cultivation levels of beings within a certain range away from it was pretty incredible. 

    Even if Lao Hei could not affect those within a few hundred kilometers around him, a few hundred meters should be fine. 

    With that ability, Lao Hei was destined to be surrounded by demons.

    "It has to work when Lao Hei has peace of mind. Heaven is so understanding..." 

    Chen Chen was quite envious. Compared to Zhang Ji whom Heaven secretly protects, the Fortune Pig gets more protection. 

    "Chen Chen, how did my cultivation level increase so quickly? Will I be able to cultivate during my sleep in the future?" 

    Seeing that his body seems to have undergone some kind of change, Lao Hei didn't get bothered, and instead, eagerly asked about cultivation during his sleep. 

    "In the future...just stay happy."

    That was all Chen Chen could say after a long silence.

    He finally knew what it meant for everything to go well as long as one was in a good mood. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Lao Hei immediately seemed relieved. 

    'For once, Chen Chen is reliable!' 

    "Chen Chen, how about you stay here for a few more days? I'll sleep with you for three days!"

    Extremely excited, Lao Hei spoke without filtering his words.

    In his eyes, Chen Chen had countless treasures, so there was no need to treat him to a good meal. For Lao Hei, the second most enjoyable thing in life apart from eating was sleeping. 

    "Don't talk nonsense! Behave like the Black Pig Demon King that you are!" 

    At this point, Chen Chen's expression changed, and he hurriedly hid in the dark. 

    Soon, several Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings suddenly walked in, and after seeing the slightly changed Lao Hei, they were all a bit shocked.

    "Lord...you are?"

    "My bloodline has suddenly been awakened. Don't be too shocked. What are you guys here for?" 

    Lao Hei questioned indifferently with a stern expression. 

    "Uh, we just felt a special aura coming from your cave, so we thought something had happened and decided to come to take a look. We didn't expect it to be the awakening of your bloodline, Lord! Congratulations!" 

    The few Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings were all overjoyed, their expressions becoming more and more loyal.

    Chen Chen saw this when he was in the dark and silently retreated.

    Lao Hei's bloodline had been awakened and that meant that he would continue getting stronger and stronger. He might even have Demon Emperors following him around. 

    That was a good thing for him. 

    As long as he exterminates the White Bear Demon Emperor and the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor in the State of Jin, he could let Lao Hei take over the entire State of Jin when he has enough subordinates. Lao Hei could then act as the safety net of the State of Jin. 

    He would no longer have to worry about the safety of his hometown in the future.

    ...

    After leaving the mountain range where Lao Hei was, Chen Chen continued to rush to the State of Zhou. 

    However, he did not immediately go to Zhou Renlong, but contacted Hu Xian'er first. 

    Hu Xian'er now had two Nine-tailed Heavenly Fox Clan Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors under her command, so she had begun to get a little conceited. Chen Chen decided that he had to repress her. 

    Vixens tend to get ahead of themselves if they do not get kept in check. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen arrived at Hu Xian'er's Cave Abode, Hu Xian'er moved away and said with a smile, "Master, you could have sent me a message using the communication token. Why bother coming here on your own?" 

    "I didn't expect you to have reached the late Nascent Soul realm. Your progress is rather quick." 

    Chen Chen said in bafflement after sensing Hu Xian'er's cultivation level. 

    "It's so-so, just a realm higher than yours, Master." 

    Hu Xian'er waved her hands, but she had a cunning gaze. 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen, and he took out a 10,000-year-old treasure. After consuming it, his cultivation level broke through the late Nascent Soul realm, right on the spot. 

    That made Hu Xian'er dumbfounded, and she could not help but doubt life. 

    "How's it?" Chen Chen asked coldly. 

    "Master, I cannot fathom how strong you are, much less be on par with you..." 

    Hu Xian'er cringed and said awkwardly. 

    It was her first time seeing someone do that. 

    "Good that you know. Since I said I would support you to become the clan leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, I will keep to my word. There you go, take this, it should be enough to aid you in reaching the Essence Soul realm or even higher."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he pulled out a Void Refinement realm sea demon's internal alchemy and placed it on Hu Xian'er's hand. 

    Hu Xian'er's expression changed when she saw it. 

    'How confident must Chen Chen be to have the guts in giving such a precious treasure to me?' 

    'Isn't he afraid that I'd betray him? I'm a demon after all!'

    While thinking about it, she suddenly knelt. 

    "Master, you are still the best to me! You treat me better than my father does! Why don't you stay for dinner? I haven't cooked for you in a long time."

    "Sure." 

    Chen Chen agreed right away. 

    Hu Xian'er was dumbstruck because she was just being polite, and she didn't expect Chen Chen to accept her offer.

    However, since she had already offered to cook, she couldn't go back on her word. 

    A few moments later, the table was covered in a spread of dishes. 

    "Master, I've encountered some difficulties, can you help me with them?" 

    When Chen Chen sat down, Hu Xian'er stood at the side and said softly with great respect. 

    Although she was proud of her intelligence, she felt that she was inferior to Chen Chen. Otherwise, she wouldn't have been reduced to becoming Chen Chen's cook in the first place.

    "What is it?" Chen Chen asked indifferently while eating.

    "My father intends to make me marry the Crimson Fox. Do you think I should agree?" 

    "Rumor has it that the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's bloodline has been revived and has a tendency to surpass the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. Besides, he had been annihilated recently, so the higher-ups of the demon race wanted to comfort him, and my father came up with this idea in order to do that. I think I can leverage his power to gain a higher position in the clan, what do you think?"

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen put down his chopsticks and said without thinking, "I'm not spouting nonsense, but that Crimson Fox will die sooner or later. As a subordinate of mine, it makes no sense for you to lower your status to gain power, do you understand?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hu Xian'er was slightly stunned, but she was a little touched too. 

    'Master is still as domineering as ever. Regardless of whether he's at the Qi Refinement realm or the Nascent Soul realm, he's always so convincing.'

    "Understood."

    Hu Xian'er answered feebly.

    "Good that you understand. A Crimson Fox Demon Emperor is no big deal. When he dies, are you going to marry a Void Refinement realm expert? It's not that I'm trying to criticize you, but your mindset isn't right. All you think about is using your looks to seduce others and get what you want! That's not a good thing! That is exactly how you behaved when I first met you!" 

    Chen Chen once again picked up the chopsticks and continued eating while lecturing Hu Xian'er. 

    "I didn't... I merely used an illusory trick," Hu Xian'er muttered softly. 

    Chen Chen frowned and said, "Currently, I'm talking about your mindset and ideologies, not illusory tricks. Do you think I can't tell that you were using an illusory trick? You're really...naive."

    Hu Xian'er was speechless. 

    "Okay, I have to get going, I don't have time to waste here." 

    After finishing his food, Chen Chen stood up and bade farewell to Hu Xian'er before turning around to leave. 

    Looking at the several empty plates, Hu Xian'er's eyes were filled with some despondency. 

    In fact, she was feeling very conflicted because she knew that humans and demons had opposing stands. 

    If her master were to exterminate the entire demon race in the future, where would she go? 

    At the thought of this, she subconsciously shouted," Master!"

    Chen Chen suddenly turned around. 

    A ray of light suddenly darted out of Hu Xian'er's eyes, and endless illusions appeared in Chen Chen's vision. 

    "Hmph!" 

    With a cold humph, Chen Chen spread his powerful divine senses outwards to destroy all the illusions. Hu Xian'er was shrouded in divine senses and rendered immobile by the impact. 

    By the time she regained her senses, Chen Chen had already disappeared without a trace.

    Looking at the empty exit, Hu Xian'er's expression became more and more complicated.

    "Master... is really getting more and more powerful. He may be at the same cultivation level as me now, but he's so much stronger." 

    ...

    When Hu Xian'er sighed secretly, Chen Chen arrived at the headquarters of the Demon Clan. 

    Nowadays, only Zhou Renlong, the body refinement cultivator, was willing to stay in the shabby headquarters of the Demon Clan, while the cultivators of the other divisions had already settled down in Mount Wufeng. 

    Zhou Renlong was equally surprised to see that Chen Chen had actually come over in person. 

    "Chen Chen, you're actually willing to come here for me?" 

    Chen Chen shook his head and said with a smile, "Old Zhou, I'm the Junior Clan Master of the Demon Clan after all. I have to come back and take a look, right?" 

    Zhou Renlong's face turned sullen immediately when he heard his arrogant remarks. 

    'Chen Chen is getting more and more conceited.'

    'In the past, he only ever dared to call me Old Zhou when sending me a message with the communication token. Yet, he has the audacity to do it in my face now!' 

    'This is outrageous!'

    Seeing that Zhou Renlong's expression was getting more and more dangerous, Chen Chen flicked his nails and deliberately said, "Old Zhou, you have no idea that I killed an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor during the battle at Qi and Wei! Tsk, tsk, tsk, that Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor's strength is just about the same as yours, but he lasted for a hundred rounds against me before dying. Do you think he's impressive now?" 

    Zhou Renlong's face grew even more sullen after hearing his words! 

    'What does this rascal mean?' 

    'I've never seen such an arrogant Nascent Soul realm cultivator before!'

    "Ahem, ahem, Clan Master, it's just a joke, please don't take it seriously." 

    Seeing that Zhou Renlong did not have the intention to give in, Chen Chen chuckled awkwardly. As opposed to Hu Xian'er, Zhou Renlong wouldn't yield to a gentle approach. 

    "Hmph! What are you here for!?" 

    Zhou Renlong humphed coldly, but the gaze in his eyes was much mellower than before. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said mysteriously, "I came in person, naturally, to bring you some benefits. Clan Master, I've always remembered your great kindness to me." 

    Chen Chen sounded rather serious, and Zhou Renlong immediately believed him. 

    'Although this kid has a foul mouth, he isn't too bad. Now that he has become so powerful, he still doesn't forget to share what he has reaped with me. He's really kind.' 

    "What is it? Take it out now and show it to me. But I won't be impressed with ordinary things now that I've reached such a high cultivation level." 

    Zhou Renlong said calmly and acted like he was a noble expert. 

    Chen Chen sneered in contempt when he saw that. 

    'You're just a poor Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivator from the countryside, how dare you put on such a pretense in front of me!?' 

    'Even the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord and other great diabolic cultivators got stunned by my storage ring!' 

    "I'm going to scare you to death!" 

    Chen Chen took out the Crimson Blood Coral with the intention of scaring Zhou Renlong. Immediately afterwards, the entire mountain turned crimson as the red light filled the space. 

    At the same time, the massive Qi and Blood power began spreading rapidly. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously took two steps backwards. Although it wasn't his first time seeing the million-year-old Blood Coral, he still could not help but find it terrifying. 

    'How can there be such a terrifying treasure in this world?'

    Among all the treasures in his storage ring, the Spirit Ginseng, which was the size of a tree, was probably the only treasure that can be compared to it! 

    Even if Chen Chen was stunned, Zhou Renlong's reaction can be imagined. His hair stood on ends, and he shivered vigorously! 

    "Where...where did this amazing treasure come from!?!" 

    "I found it in the Boundless Sea. Clan Master, how is it? Are you impressed?"

    Chen Chen rubbed his eyes and said with a smile. 

    The body refinement technique that Zhou Renlong cultivated was the path of nurturing Qi and Blood. The million-year-old Crimson Blood Coral was simply made for him. He was certain that the treasure would shock Zhou Renlong. 

    Zhou Renlong looked at the million-year-old Crimson Blood Coral with an extremely complicated gaze that was full of amazement, shock, and desire.

    He looked as if he was falling in love at first sight. 

    "Chen Chen, are you really willing to give me such a great treasure? I don't have anything to give you, nor do I have a daughter or granddaughter who can marry you."

    "Clan Master, don't say that. Am I the type who gives with the expectation of having returns?" 

    Chen Chen said with a faint smile. 

    He was planning to step into the Essence Soul realm, and when he did, his strength would definitely soar by leaps and bounds. 

    If Zhou Renlong, Lao Hei, Xiao Wuyou, and the others couldn't catch up with his cultivation level and progress, he wouldn't be able to find such loyal subordinates...ahem, talents, anymore. 

    Zhou Renlong refused to believe him. 

    Chen Chen did not explain further. 

    In addition to his desire of improving the strength of those close to him, Chen Chen indeed had an interest in helping others. 

    When he watched the treasures that he gave away casually, changed someone else's life, and brought them to tears of joy, he would feel a faint sense of joy and excitement. 

    In the past, Chen Chen would never believe that genuinely kindhearted people who liked helping others, existed in this world. 

    However, he really believed it now, because he was one of them. 

    He found joy in helping others! 

    Be it an aloof Demon Clan Master or a stern Sect Master, they would all reveal the most genuine side of human nature in the face of amazing treasures. 

    What Chen Chen liked most was helping others in returning to the fundamentals of life and finding the joy they once had as children. 

    "Are you really going to give it to me without asking for anything in return?" Zhou Renlong asked again as if he felt in a dream.

    "Hah, of course, I, Chen Chen, am a man of my word." 

    After saying this, Chen Chen immediately thought about the secret realm of the Demon Clan, and suddenly regretted his words. 

    As soon as he got excited, he forgot about the secret realm. If he mentioned it again, he would be going back on his word. 

    'Is the secret of the secret realm more important than my pride?'

    'I'd better come again after I break through in reaching the Essence Soul realm. By then, I'll be stronger, and I might be able to see things differently.' 

    "Clan Master, if you don't believe me, I'll just leave now. I hope that the next time I see you, your cultivation level will have improved greatly already!" 

    After saying that, Chen Chen cupped his fists and turned around to leave. 

    Zhou Renlong stared at his back without stopping him. 

    In the past, Chen Chen used the same trick when his identity was exposed and in the end, all the members of the Demon Clan pleaded for him to stay. 

    'I'm not going to fall for the same trick again.'

    An hour passed, but there were still no signs of Chen Chen's return. 

    Dumbfounded, Zhou Renlong stared at the Crimson Blood Coral in front of him. 

    "Are you really giving this to me?" 

    Zhou Renlong was stunned to realize that the Crimson Blood Coral was really going to belong to him. 

    He didn't expect that there were really people who would give so much without asking for anything in return.

    'Could it be that it is really just in the name of righteousness?' 

    Thinking of this, Zhou Renlong's eyes suddenly turned red. 

    He had never exposed his vulnerable side to outsiders. 

    However, being a human, he had feelings too, and all humans tend to get moved during touching moments. Despite being the clan master of the Demon Clan, he was no exception.

    "This kid is indeed a righteous and loyal person. I had made the right choice to keep him around..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After making all the necessary arrangements, Chen Chen felt extremely relaxed. 

    Once he steps into the Essence Soul realm while Old Zhou reaches the peak of the Essence Soul realm and both Xiao Wuyou and Hu Xian'er reach the Essence Soul realm too, he will have a batch of powerful subordinates even though Lao Hei was just a lucky charm.

    When the time comes and they fight together, no one apart from the four major clans and the four imperial dynasties that had Void Refinement realm cultivators will be stronger than him. 

    Besides, he had the Boundless Sea, as a guarantee for his logistics. 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath, his eyes filled with a desire for a better future.

    He could already see a huge force rising slowly under his lead! 

    "People like me should be considered masterminds, huh? Unfortunately, I can't see my excellence from the perspective of an onlooker, otherwise, I would definitely be shocked too." 

    Chen Chen was secretly smug, and after thinking about it for a moment, he told his beloved Dao partner Xia Xishuang about the fact that he had reached the late-stage Nascent Soul realm. 

    Because he remembered a certain cliché storyline in his previous life.

    A couple of high school sweethearts agreed to apply to the same college, but the girl couldn't qualify academically while the boy was a star student. During the entrance exams, he deliberately chose not to attempt the last three questions. In the end, the boy cheated on the girl, while she went abroad to further her studies. 

    He didn't want such a tragic thing to happen to Xia Xishuang. 

    'What if Xishuang has deliberately slowed down her cultivation speed to wait for me to catch up? What if I accidentally reach the Void Refinement realm? What if I soar high?'

    'That would be like the girl who went abroad to further her studies.'

    As expected, he received Xia Xishuang's reply in the communication token a few moments later. 

    "Chen Chen, has your cultivation level caught up with mine? Why are you so fast?" 

    "I've recently had some miraculous encounters, and I'll probably reach the Essence Soul realm soon." 

    Xia Xishuang was speechless. 

    Chen Chen grinned. He could imagine how speechless Xia Xishuang was at the moment. 

    As an elite, her cultivation speed had never been inferior to others and now that someone had surpassed her, she would definitely be uncomfortable. 

    Chen Chen decided that when he stepped into the Essence Soul realm, he would go to the battlefield at the Western Border, and if Xia Xishuang's cultivation level could not keep up with his, he would quietly give her some good things.

    Chen Chen really didn't expect anything in return from Xia Xishuang. He just wanted her to do well. 

    Well, she was his Dao partner. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and began to feel touched again. There were really not many people like him who were righteous and loyal. 

    ...

    Next...

    Chen Chen meditated for half a month. His cultivation level could increase rapidly with the consumption of treasures, but in order to solidify it, he would have to let it grow and adapt together with the change in power. 

    Otherwise, he wouldn't have good control over his strength. 

    After meditating for half a month, Chen Chen gradually adapted to the current cultivation level. 

    Without further delay, Chen Chen flew directly towards the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. After calculating the time, he reckoned that Yu Qiong's elixir should have already been refined. 

    He did not directly take out the communication token to ask about the Divine Elixir because that would seem too mercenary and unlike him. 

    When he arrived at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen greeted his few Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    Only then did he inadvertently arrive at the compound where Yu Qiong was located. Seeing that Yu Qiong was not refining elixirs, Chen Chen exclaimed respectfully, "Greetings, Master!" 

    For some reason, Yu Qiong gave him a different feeling this time, and his aura seemed to be much more extraordinary too. 

    Seeing this, Yu Qiong said with a gentle smile, "You did a good job in the land of Qi and Wei. The clan master has mentioned your name to me several times before. If he hadn't been unable to free himself from the battlefield, he probably would have come here to see you eagerly." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said, "It's such a trivial matter, how can I make him worried?" 

    The Divine Condensation Pearl was still with him and if the clan master found out, what could he do? 

    Yu Qiong also did not mention anything about the Divine Elixir. She simply continued, "Your cultivation level is good but don't forget your reasons for coming to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    'I didn't forget, I didn't come here to learn alchemy, I came here to chat, please don't worry.' 

    Chen Chen silently thought to himself. 

    At the same time, his master refused to mention the Divine Elixir. What does this mean? Is he trying to shirk responsibility? 

    With that thought, Chen Chen looked at the tree in the distance to see that the flowers were blooming on the tree. 

    "Master, this tree looks extraordinary. The fruit that it bears should be very round, right?" 

    Upon hearing his words, Yu Qiong's expression changed gradually. 

    "At the mention of round, I thought of elixirs, but I reckon they're not as round as yours... By the way, Master, how is that elixir that you've been refining?" 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong had already burst into laughter. 

    'Why doesn't he trust me?' 

    "Since I was the one who attacked, I would naturally succeed. Why must you do this? You're making it seem like I would go back on my word." 

    Chen Chen was full of contempt when he heard that. 

    He dared to bet that Yu Qiong would definitely go back on her word if he really didn't mention it! 

    "There you go, this is yours." 

    Yu Qiong took out a bottle of elixirs and placed it on Chen Chen's hand. 

    Chen Chen opened it to see that there was a bottle of elixirs that were emitting spiritual light. Overjoyed, he hurriedly said, "Master, what are the functions of these pills? Can you help me transcend the Thunder Tribulation?" 

    Yu Qiong asked with a look of bewilderment, "Thunder Tribulation? What Thunder Tribulation?" 

    Chen Chen continued, "Didn't you say that this elixir will help you reach the Void Refinement realm?" 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong nodded with a radiant smile. 

    "Once you enter the Void Refinement realm, your cultivation level is no longer important. The most important thing is that all along, I've always had some regrets within me. Now that there's an elixir, I am looking forward to stepping into the Void Refinement realm." 

    "What regrets?" Chen Chen asked. 

    Recalling the things that he said to Yu Qiong back then, he felt that he had been duped.

    Yu Qiong smiled quietly.

    "System, where is the most precious elixir within 500 meters?"

    "Host, it's the Anti-Aging Beauty Elixir that you're holding now." 

    "Damn it!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his head.

    He thought that it was an elixir that could help with transcending the tribulation, but he didn't expect that it was an anti-aging elixir that would help one maintain a youthful appearance and enhance their beauty!

    'Wow! What can an elixir like this do for a handsome person like me?' 

    'Only the mediocre-looking Yu Qiong would care for such things.' 

    "Why? Do you know the functions of this elixir?" 

    Yu Qiong's expression became extremely dangerous. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly shook his head. 'Turns out that the thing that has been bugging this woman is her lack of beauty.' 

    However, he could not say this. Otherwise, she might just leave and storm off angrily.

    Although Chen Chen was furious, he forced himself to repress his anger. 

    "I don't know, it feels very powerful."

    "Do you think there are huge changes?" Yu Qiong asked again. 

    "Are there any changes? I can't tell, you're still as beautiful as before." 

    Chen Chen went against his conscience. 

    Yu Qiong was overjoyed, and her smile became much warmer than before. 

    "Kid, aren't you getting ready to enter the Essence Soul realm?" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression immediately crumbled. 'Master has finally found her conscience.' 

    "Master, you don't know, Heaven tends to get jealous of people with exceptional talent like me. There, do you see this Apocalyptic Divine Thunder? It's what I got from the Nascent Soul realm transcendence." 

    Chen Chen said while summoning the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong's expression became even more solemn. 

    She had never heard that there would be a Thunder Tribulation when one is breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm. 'It's no wonder that this kid would get ready to transcend the tribulation when he's only in the late Nascent Soul realm.'

    'Wait, what? He's already at the late stage of the Nascent Soul realm!?' 

    Yu Qiong's expression changed again. 

    "Master, can you help me with the matter of the Thunder Tribulation?" Chen Chen cautiously asked, but in his heart, he had secretly already made up his mind! 

    'If she doesn't help me solve this matter, she can forget about taking a single thing from me!' 

    Yu Qiong thought for a moment and said, "I have never considered the matter of the Thunder Tribulation before. When I transcend, I can just borrow a few treasures from the Master. Anyway, he prepared a few treasures for me before he became immortal." 

    Chen Chen was full of envy. 'Her master is so much better than mine!' 

    'The same goes for the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord. Life is so much easier for him because he has someone to back him up.'

    "Master, why don't you borrow some treasures for me?"

    Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    "That'll take a lot of favors, my master is very smart, and he doesn't compromise easily like I do." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was furious. 'How dare this woman think of getting benefits from me after deceiving me!?!'

    At this point, he took out the Anti-Aging Beauty Elixir and muttered softly, "Master, I seem to know the functions of this elixir now... If outsiders find out that you've painstakingly refined such an elixir, what would they think? Of course, I know you're born a natural beauty, but others may not know. If they're mistaken, it might affect your reputation."

    Yu Qiong's face was already sullen. After a long time, she gritted her teeth and said, "I'll go borrow them for you! Well, blame it on the fact that we're close to each other!" 

    "Thank you so much, Master!" 

    Chen Chen quickly bowed and turned around to leave. 

    After he went to a place where there was no one around, Chen Chen took out the Anti-Aging Beauty Elixir. 

    Although he knew that Xia Xishuang couldn't get any more beautiful, it would still be a good thing to maintain her youth.

    'Yu Qiong should still have one more. When the time comes, I'll take it from her and give it to Xishuang.'

    With that thought, Chen Chen swallowed the elixir.

    Xia Xishuang's perfect face had to remain unchanged and flawless. Hence, he had to experiment with the elixir first to see if there were any side effects and whether it would have an effect on her perfect beauty. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    During those three days that he had stayed in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen learned alchemical skills. 

    Although he disliked elixirs and felt that imperfect elixirs would contain some impurities, some Divine Elixirs were very powerful, and basically, they could not be replaced by treasures. 

    Besides, there was no harm in having more techniques. 

    'If Heaven has given someone a beautiful appearance and great wisdom, that means that he wants that person to pursue perfection.' 

    Chen Chen was just that strict with himself. 

    On the contrary, Yuan Qingtian, who was cultivating hard outside, would never be able to pursue perfection even if he became invincible one day. 

    The reason being, his looks, and wisdom were restricting him. 

    "Senior Brother, I've consumed the treasures that you gave me the other day. Hey, I've finally caught up with those impressive division masters of the Demon Clan." 

    Yuan Qingtian cultivated for a while in great excitement before taking the initiative to run and show off in front of Chen Chen. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen said calmly, "I gave some things to the few division masters, and they'll probably reach the Essence Soul realm soon."

    After hearing that, Yuan Qingtian's smile stiffened, and his eyes gradually became despondent. 

    In this world, he was not the only person who was progressing. The other people were also advancing. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stayed silent for a while and comforted, "Qingtian, you're actually progressing in the wrong direction. You shouldn't be obsessed with pursuing cultivation." 

    "Your advantage is in stealth and the highest level of stealth is being able to avoid the detection of divine senses or even the Thunder Tribulation. But look at you now. Even if you break through the Nascent Soul realm, you might not be able to avoid detection by divine senses." 

    "You must understand that experts don't necessarily have strong cultivation levels. Having a skill will make you an expert too, just like the alchemists of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out a dagger and placed it in Yuan Qingtian's hand. It was given to him by Yu Qiong and could be used to launch an Essence Soul realm attack. 

    It seemed to be useless for him now. 

    "Qingtian, you must understand that cultivation can be compensated with treasures, but the Divine Concealment Technique is irreplaceable."

    Yuan Qingtian was slightly stunned for a moment after hearing his words. He then grabbed the dagger and nodded. 

    "Senior Brother, I understand." 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen nodded slightly and looked at him encouragingly. Immediately afterwards, he asked, "By the way, how is your relationship with Senior Sister Zhou Shu?" 

    Yuan Qingtian smiled gently after he heard that. He didn't seem like a killer at all. 

    "It's pretty good, I'd sneak a glance at her every day, and I'm content with that." 

    Chen Chen sighed again. 

    'He has to keep such a low profile, and yet, he acts like it's such a blissful thing. No, I have to educate him and give him some motivation.' 

    After thinking about it for a moment, Chen Chen said with some melancholy, "Since there's someone that you like, you have to work harder." 

    "You probably don't know that countless female disciples carried a torch for me when I was in the Tianyun Clan. But now, they don't even dare to say a single word to me. Qingtian, you should know what kind of a person I am. They know that the difference between them and me is too great to be made up for. That's why they lost the courage to talk to me."

    "That really breaks my heart. Qingtian, I hope you won't end up like them one day and lose the courage to even speak to the person you like." 

    Yuan Qingtian imagined a scene where he silently looked at his crush without daring to speak at all. His eyes turned red immediately, and he continued to cultivate without saying a single word. 

    Looking at his back, Chen Chen had a heartened smile. 

    At this moment, Yu Qiong's voice sounded in his ears. 

    "Chen Chen, I've borrowed the treasure for you. Come get it from me when it's time for you to transcend the tribulation. However, there is a prerequisite, you can only transcend the tribulation in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan."

    "Can you show me what it is?" Chen Chen asked using his divine senses. 

    Yu Qiong was speechless for a long time, seemingly stunned by Chen Chen's level of divine senses. 

    After a long time, he said, "There's no need. If these treasures can't protect you, don't bother transcending the tribulation either. Just go home and wait for your turn to die." 

    Chen Chen stayed silent for a long time. 

    The Thunder Tribulations that he faced were usually much higher than his cultivation level. 

    The Core Formation realm Thunder Tribulation was comparable to that of Nascent Soul realm elites. 

    The Nascent Soul realm Thunder Tribulation was comparable to that of Essence Soul realm elites. 

    Hence, the Thunder Tribulation that Chen Chen would have to go through in breaking through the Essence Soul realm would be akin to Yu Qiong's tribulation. 

    Besides, the level of the Thunder Tribulation of those treasures was stronger than the resistance of the treasures. 

    In that case, it seemed that as long as Heaven didn't play tricks on them, he would be able to transcend the tribulation safely. 

    After all, this time, he didn't enter the Essence Soul realm through body refinement.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a little more at ease. 

    Afterwards, he took out a bunch of treasures and thought about which one to eat today. 

    ...

    Half a month later... 

    Chen Chen's Qi Refinement cultivation level had slowly reached the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    Sensing the vague bottleneck, Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. 

    'Is this considered a bottleneck? I'm going to break right through it!' 

    'Maybe, this is considered a talent.' 

    At one point, Chen Chen suspected that even if he didn't consume that Ethereal Fruit back then, his cultivation aptitude should still be excellent. It was just that others hadn't discovered it yet. 

    "Senior Brother, I've brought the demon here."

    Yuan Qingtian's voice sounded outside the courtyard and a moment later, Yuan Qingtian appeared in front of Chen Chen with a familiar figure. 

    It was Lao Hei! 

    Compared to half a month ago, Lao Hei's skin was getting darker and darker, vaguely exuding a noble aura. 

    At this moment, even if Lao Hei didn't wear the Seven Orifices Armor, he would still find it extraordinary. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen clucked the tongue against the roof of his mouth. He didn't expect Lao Hei to have ended up in such a state under his care. 

    'Is there anything that he can't do in this world? It's just transcending the tribulation, it's nothing much!' 

    "Chen Chen, what did you call me to come here for?" 

    Lao Hei was confused. Although it was his first time being in such a grand and magnificent place, the truth was that he wasn't very interested in seeing the world.

    Chen Chen's cheeks twitched, and his expression gradually became bitter as he said softly, "Lao Hei, I'm going to transcend the tribulation, and it's going to be more dangerous than before." 

    "What!?!"

    Lao Hei pricked up his ears. 

    If Lao Hei hadn't been loyal to Chen Chen during the tribulation transcendence, he would have long died. 

    He didn't expect the Tribulation Transcendence to happen so soon! 

    "Lao Hei, you know that there are very few people whom I can trust. No one is willing to protect me, so I can only look for you." 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more despondent he was. 

    Although his master had prepared treasures for him, he had to think of protecting himself too. 

    As the saying goes, one should not put all their eggs in one basket.

    Lao Hei was the other basket that he had found. 

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, Lao Hei was full of sympathy. 

    After all, he had watched Chen Chen grow up, and he felt sad for him because Chen Chen didn't have any friends. 

    Of course, Chen Chen was excellent in every aspect, but he was quite a jerk, so it was only natural that he didn't have any friends. 

    "Okay, I'll protect you," Lao Hei agreed with a sigh. 

    Feeling touched, Chen Chen nodded. 

    The man and the pig look at each other quietly, both seeing the true emotions in their eyes. 

    With Lao Hei, the soon-to-be awakened Fortune Pig, Chen Chen felt much more confident.

    He didn't dare to ask Zhang Ji to come over. 

    His principle was not the same as Lao Hei's. If he called Zhang Ji over, he would very likely get killed by the Thunder Tribulation, and his storage ring would then belong to Zhang Ji. 

    After figuring that out, Chen Chen decided that he would never let Zhang Ji stay with him when he transcended the tribulation in the future. 

    Of course, if it was an enemy transcending the tribulation, he could let Zhang Ji be a spectator. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's expression suddenly changed, and he hurriedly sent a message to Zhang Ji. 

    "Zhang Ji, if your master is crossing the tribulation, you must not be a spectator. The Void Refinement realm Tribulation is too dangerous, and you'll get hurt! Bear my words in mind!"

    After sending this message, Chen Chen disappeared in the same place and came to Yu Qiong's courtyard.

    Compared to half a month ago, Yu Qiong's appearance seemed to have remained unchanged, but she did look a little prettier. 

    They were obviously the effects of the Anti-Aging Beauty Elixir. 

    The elixir wouldn't make a person's appearance change drastically right away to the extent that their acquaintances couldn't recognize them. Instead, the changes would be subtle and gradual as if it was a natural life process. 

    The miraculous efficacy was indeed unbelievable.

    "Ahem, Master, I'm already at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, I'm ready to cross the tribulation!"

    Chen Chen looked at Yu Qiong's face for a while and pretended to be dumbfounded. Everything would naturally be successful then. 

    "Punk, your advancement in cultivation level is really fast, I thought I'd use these treasures before you." 

    Yu Qiong smiled calmly, and then carefully took out a storage ring which she placed in Chen Chen's hand.

    "Take them. With these items, you'd have a chance of survival even if you ascend now." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen took a look at the storage ring to see that there were three magic treasures inside. Before he even asked anything, Yu Qiong had already begun the introduction. 

    "The first magic treasure is called Arcane Light Shield, which is a supreme tribulation transcendence treasure that can block even the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. It can help several Void Refinement realm cultivators succeed." 

    "The second piece is called the Heart-Calming Cauldron that can stabilize one's state of mind to prevent going off tracks. It's a treasure that belongs to the clan master." 

    "The third is called the Imperishable Banner that used to be a diabolic supreme treasure. Later on, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan managed to get hold of it and re-refined it into a Tribulation transcendence banner..." 

    "With this treasure, even if you die during the Thunder Tribulation, even a trace of the remaining soul will be absorbed by the Imperishable Banner. In the future, there may be a chance for you to cultivate again."

    Hearing Yu Qiong's words, Chen Chen was greatly relieved.

    With these three treasures, he would be invincible, and there was nothing for him to be afraid of. 

    However, a moment later, his mentality became humble.

    When he first obtained the triangular crystal, he felt invincible too. However, it turned out that Heaven was playing tricks on him. 

    "Master, thank you for your kindness! I will remember it!" 

    Chen Chen said seriously with a solemn expression when he looked at the three treasures in the storage ring. 

    Yu Qiong was surprised when she saw Chen Chen's expression. She then waved her hand and said, "Don't be so mushy. You're my disciple after all. If you die in the Thunder Tribulation, don't embarrass me too. By the way, remember to go to the Tribulation Platform at the peak. There's a Thunder Array, and I've already made arrangements for you. You can go straight." 

    "Okay!" 

    "Do you need me to protect you?"

    "No, Master, I'm afraid that after you see my Thunder Tribulation, it will affect your mind and cause problems for you when you step into the Void Refinement realm." 

    "Hey, do you think I made it to the Essence Soul realm by consuming elixirs? Let me tell you, don't treat alchemists as cultivators. Those who can reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm all have great perseverance." 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen adjusted his state to the peak and then stepped onto the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's peak. 

    There was a huge platform of a thousand meters in circumference, it was emerald in color and was covered in dense array patterns.

    Nobody stopped Chen Chen from walking straight to the platform, where he sat down cross-legged in the middle. 

    He took out the Arcane Light Shield and protected his body before retrieving a triangular crystal to protect the light shield. 

    He then took out the Heart-Calming Cauldron and lit up the spices that were made with tranquilizing type treasures. 

    He then placed the Imperishable Banner behind him. 

    Every move Chen Chen made was careful and ritual-like. 

    However, this was not the end.

    Finally, Chen Chen took out ten more jade boxes and lined them up neatly in front of him, and a dense aura began to spread.

    Yuan Qingtian and Lao Hei watched from afar and clucked their tongues in wonder. 

    For some reason, they always felt that Chen Chen's movements were very elegant, and those who don't know think that he was performing some superior art. 

    "God, please be merciful, I, Chen Chen will be eternally grateful!" 

    Seeing that the preparations were almost ready, Chen Chen bowed to the sky sincerely. 

    He then sat cross-legged again. 

    The bottleneck seemed to be vaguely existent, and Chen Chen decided to break through the bottleneck in mind. 

    The cultivation of the innate spirit body was extremely simple. Hence, Chen Chen could break the bottleneck easily. 

    Soon, Chen Chen sensed the faint pressure converging above his head. 

    Fifteen minutes later... 

    The sky gradually darkened, but it was noon.

    There were no rolling thunder clouds this time, but rather, the sky turned dark, and the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was shrouded in darkness. 

    Strictly speaking, not only the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, but also the Jade Tripod City near the foot of the mountain, and the area further away had all plunged into darkness.

    Sensing the huge pressure of the mountain above his head, Chen Chen trembled slightly. 

    'This damned Heaven is bent on killing me. This pressure is countless times stronger than the Tribulation Transcendence!'

    'I really don't know how a good person like myself has offended Heaven.' 

    The sky was getting darker and darker, and finally, the whole area of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was completely plunged into darkness!

    It was pitch dark, and there wasn't a single ray of light. 

    Seeing that many disciples of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had begun getting into an uproar, Yu Qiong yelled, and her voice spread throughout the entire Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    "The experts of the clan are transcending the tribulation at the peak of the mountain. Everyone, please stay in place. Don't panic or move around." 

    ...

    "Which mighty figure is this?" 

    "This is really terrifying."

    Many alchemists of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan lit their lamps and looked in the direction of the peak, their eyes full of curiosity.

    However, Chen Chen wasn't curious at all. He pulled a long face and took out a few head-sized luminescent pearls that acted as a source of light. 

    He also threw a few to Lao Hei and Yuan Qingtian, who were in the distance while exclaiming with excitement, "Lao Hei, you must stay calm! Don't be too agitated!" 

    Lao Hei held onto one of them speechlessly. 

    'I'm not the one who's going to transcend the tribulation, why should I calm down?' 

    It was the first time he had instructed others to calm down when transcending the tribulation.

    Boom!

    Before Lao Hei could understand, a golden thunderbolt flashed past the dark night sky and split the sky into two! 

    The target of the golden thunderbolt was precisely Chen Chen, who was hiding in the two-fold protection.

    Looking at the arm-thick Apocalyptic Divine Thunder, Chen Chen's face twitched. 

    The last time he collected the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder, they were all in fine shreds, but now, they were the thickness of an arm. 

    Most of the Essence Soul realm experts could not stand it. 

    Seeing that the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder was about to land, Chen Chen had no choice but to pray that the treasures were useful. 

    The Divine Thunder was split into three by the triangular crystal when it struck, and it was then blasted at the Arcane Light Shield. 

    The Arcane Light Shield was flickering with a green light that intercepted all three Apocalyptic Divine Thunder, and only a trace of destructive aura passed into the arcane light shield, making Chen Chen feel slightly uncomfortable.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was slightly relieved. 

    The Arcane Light Shield was indeed worthy of being a treasure of a long inheritance as it was really of some help to the Heavenly Tribulation. 

    However, the first thunderbolt was just baited because the last one, which was the strongest, was a pure Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    The array of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's tribulation platform was activated naturally, and it formed various barriers that prevented the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan from suffering any damage. 

    Chen Chen was feeling rather frightened in the Arcane Light Shield at first, but as time passed, he calmed down. 

    Of course, this may also be the effect of the Heart-Calming Cauldron. 

    All in all, everything went very smoothly, and regardless of how the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder whistled, the Arcane Light Shield remained still like a solid barrier in front of Chen Chen's body that completely isolated Chen Chen from the outside world.

    Although Chen Chen began to feel conceited, he remained humble and modest on the surface. 

    Apart from angering Heaven, it was pointless to be arrogant. A truly mature cultivator will not do such a foolish thing for the sake of a moment of pleasure.

    Chen Chen was a mature cultivator today. 

    "When I become an immortal emperor one day, I want to see who controls this Thunder Tribulation! I'll destroy you when I get the chance to!" 

    Chen Chen's eyes were full of gratitude. 

    Gradually, the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder weakened, and the frequency was slowing down as if it was impotent and enraged.

    Chen Chen smirked when he saw that. 

    The cultivators of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had already been shivering for a long time.

    There were many cultivators in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan so there were people on the Tribulation Platform.

    However, a tribulation like today's was rare. 

    Perhaps, only some of the clan's elders had seen it.

    "I'm afraid the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will have one more Void Refinement realm expert today." 

    "Yes, I initially thought it was the Saintess, but she has just spoken, so it shouldn't be her."

    Many Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan cultivators began to talk, and they seemed to be overjoyed that they had just overcome an ordeal as if they were the ones who had gone through the tribulation. 

    ...

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan cultivators were elated, but Yu Qiong, who was observing in the dark, was not happy in the slightest. Instead, her expression became increasingly grave.

    To be honest, Chen Chen's tribulation was far beyond her imagination, and she thought that even if she were to transcend the tribulation, it wouldn't be any worse than that. 

    However, the sky seemed to be getting more and more oppressive. 

    'Could it be that there is some special catastrophe that is going to strike?'

    'Although there are all kinds of treasures in this world, Heaven is smart, and tribulations would be pointless if they could be transcended that easily.' 

    Hence, there were some special tribulations. 

    However, such tribulations would happen only to those whom Heaven could not tolerate or those who were going to ascend to immortality. 

    'Why did it occur to Chen Chen?'

    "Could it be because this brat has plundered too many treasures?"

    The more Yu Qiong thought about it, the more likely it seemed to be to her. 

    In the eyes of the heavens, all beings and existences were treated equally, be it a human, a demon, or a spiritual object of heaven and earth. 

    Hence, in the eyes of the heavens, taking too many spiritual objects of heaven and earth was tantamount to the slaughter of countless living beings. 

    The consequences were even more severe. 

    The reason being, spiritual objects of heaven and earth were the essence of the world that Heaven favored and was far more important than mortals or cultivators.

    Before she could continue thinking, a chilly breeze suddenly blew through the mountains of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    A strange howling sound echoed throughout the air. 

    Immediately afterward, a hideous face appeared in the night and began converging towards the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Seeing the fiend-like beings, Yu Qiong's face instantly turned pale beyond recognition and she murmured, "I didn't expect it... It's really the Heavenly Fiend Tribulation. How many treasures has this brat taken? He managed to trigger Heaven's wrath and make Heaven try to kill him."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Chen Chen, this is the Heavenly Fiend Tribulation which will mess with your mind. If you let it take advantage, your soul will immediately be devoured by the Heavenly Fiend, and you will then be reduced to a walking corpse!"

    Yu Qiong sent him a reminder using her divine senses. 

    Truth be told, it was the first time she heard of someone triggering the Heavenly Fiend Tribulation by plundering heavenly treasures.

    Even some powerful giants of diabolism did not have the right to transcend it. 

    Yet, her disciple managed to do it! 

    "The things hidden in this rascal's storage ring are probably very amazing!"

    Yu Qiong muttered, filled with curiosity. She even could not help but think of something. 

    'If this rascal dies in Heavenly Fiend Tribulation, won't all the treasures he leaves behind belong to me?' 

    Yu Qiong immediately dispelled that thought when it popped up in her mind. 

    'As a proper and upright woman, how can I hope for my disciple to die?'

    'This Heavenly Fiend Tribulation is really terrifying, even as a spectator, my mentality has been affected!' 

    ...

    Chen Chen looked at the fiends above his head. Even though he was nestled in a double protection barrier, he could not help but be worried. 

    'These fiends look different.' 

    Some fiends were extremely hideous and seemed to be choosing their targets to devour, while some were extremely greedy and looked as if they wanted to take everything for themselves. Meanwhile, some were full of resentment towards Chen Chen, as if he had killed their families. 

    'What is going on?' 

    "This damned Heaven is indeed so unethical, he cast such an evil tribulation! No wonder it is targeted at me, I guess I'm just too righteous."

    Chen Chen came to a realization and discovered the reason for the high intensity of his tribulation. 

    At the same time, his expression became more and more solemn.

    He would never give in to evil. 

    He didn't believe that he couldn't resist the Heavenly Fiends with his righteousness!

    "Heeheeheehee!" 

    A burst of strange laughter suddenly filled Chen Chen's ears, and the scene in front of him changed drastically, then the Thunder Tribulation vanished without a trace. The sky immediately became clearer too. 

    Before Chen Chen could react, a familiar place appeared in front of him.

    It was his hometown, Stone Village. 

    There was a cute and innocent boy jumping about at the door of his home and running towards the entrance of the village.

    "Is that...me?"

    Chen Chen was shocked.

    Although he had never seen his dashing back, the boy's aura was similar to his. 

    'How many young children at this age can have such a mature bearing and aura?' 

    'I'm afraid I'm the only one in this world.' 

    Hence, he knew at a glance that it was a scene from his childhood. 

    "I can sense and perceive the trauma of your childhood! Kekeke, tremble in the cycle of reincarnation! Go and remember the most sorrowful scene of your childhood!" 

    An evil and maniacal voice rang in his mind. 

    Chen Chen's heart trembled vigorously. 

    He had once seen such a mental demon in some story he read in his previous life! 

    The protagonist of the story had encountered such a mental demon which filled his mind with the scene of his family being killed when he was a child. In the end, he was overwhelmed with great misery and pain, and thus, slipped onto the path of diabolism! 

    He didn't expect that he would encounter such a mental demon today!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's forehead was covered with a layer of cold sweat because he wouldn't get to fall onto the path of diabolism. Once he failed to transcend, he would definitely die! 

    At this moment, the innocent and cute boy accidentally jumped up half a meter high, and next... 

    A copper coin fell to the ground.

    However, the boy was clueless and continued to make his way to the back of the village happily. 

    With some faint melancholy in his heart, Chen Chen tried to call out to the boy to remind him, but he couldn't hear Chen Chen at all. 

    A memory accompanied by this image appeared in Chen Chen's mind.

    That year... He was only eight years old, and there was a candied haw seller at the entrance of the village. With the copper coin that he had saved up, Chen Chen decided to go and buy some candied haw. 

    He didn't expect to lose it on the way there. 

    When he arrived at the village entrance, he touched his pockets, only to feel a great sense of disappointment. 

    On the way home, he searched all the way but could not find his missing coin, and only after obtaining the system, did he manage to find the lost copper coin that he had dropped in front of his doorstep. 

    "This fiend...is really powerful. He managed to find that long-lost memory." 

    Chen Chen sighed despondently, his expression gradually turning melancholic. 

    The scene continued until the innocent and adorable boy returned home in disappointment. 

    Afterwards... 

    The scene changed again and Chen Chen's adorable self reappeared. He jumped around again and lost the copper coin... 

    "Do you feel miserable? Hopeless? Are you in despair? Kekeke! How does it feel? If you let your inner self show and follow your heart, this scene will not appear again!"

    A voice that was full of temptation appeared in his mind.

    Chen Chen looked more and more sorrowful.

    ...

    The scene replayed ten times in a row. 

    "Damn it! Have you had enough!?! It's just a copper coin, isn't it? You actually replayed it ten times! I'm almost going to fall asleep!" 

    Chen Chen looked at the familiar figure that reappeared in front of him and cursed furiously. 

    He had transmigrated to this world and had the mentality of a twenty-year-old as soon as he was born. He didn't have a childhood at all. 

    'I didn't even have a childhood, how can I suffer from an emotional trauma?' 

    Besides, he had been obedient since he was a child, and his parents had never reprimanded or beat him. The other villagers were very kind and friendly to him too.

    It was even more unlikely for him to get bullied by the other children. 

    With the mental age of a person in his twenties, he obviously wouldn't let some kids bully him. 

    It was good enough that he didn't bully others. 

    Amidst his furious cursing, a wailing sound filled his mind, and the world in front of him shattered while the pitch dark sky appeared in front of him again. 

    In the distance, Lao Hei and Yuan Qingtian were looking at him with worried expressions on their faces. 

    Chen Chen smiled at them in relief before closing his eyes. 

    The world in front of him changed again, and this time, it was extremely realistic. 

    Chen Chen appeared at the foot of a large mountain, and for a moment, he even forgot that he was going through tribulation. 

    "How did I get here? What is this?"

    Chen Chen was bewildered and confused. 

    Before he could figure it out, a beautiful and graceful woman walked up to him with a coquettish smile. 

    "Chen Chen, I've finally seen you. Join my Divine Sect and this mountain will be yours."

    "Divine Sect? What kind of sect is that?" Chen Chen asked. 

    "The most powerful sect in the world, of course."

    As the woman spoke, she snapped her fingers, and the entire mountain suddenly changed as it began to emit an extremely rich spiritual power.

    "This is a... Spirit Stone Mountain!" 

    Chen Chen was astonished! 

    The woman covered her mouth and chuckled. "Yes, this is Spirit Stone Mountain. As long as you give a nod of approval, this Spirit Stone Mountain will belong to you." 

    Chen Chen fell silent and only after a long time did he say, "I don't lack any Spirit Stones and this large thing will take up a lot of space in my storage ring. If you want me to join the Divine Sect, show me your sincerity." 

    The woman was stunned and a moment later, she smiled. Immediately afterwards, arm-thick ginseng appeared in her hand. 

    "This ginseng is enough to increase your cultivation level by one realm. Once you enter the Divine Sec, you can have as many such treasures as you want! How does that sound!?!" 

    When Chen Chen saw the ginseng, he said with a trace of disdain in his eyes, "I don't care for the ginseng that is less than 10,000 years old." 

    Hearing this, the woman was slightly angered, and she again took out an umbrella-sized ganoderma which she showed off proudly. "What do you think of this item?" 

    "It's so-so, I don't really consider it a gift." 

    Chen Chen said with a solemn expression. 

    The woman was enraged, and she took out another treasure that was even more powerful. It was probably hundreds of thousands of years old. 

    Seeing that the woman was quite wealthy, Chen Chen felt a vague battle intent. 

    His expression suddenly changed when he casually checked the storage ring. 

    The reason being, there was nothing in the storage ring at all. 

    'How is this possible?' 

    Just as that thought arose, a memory appeared in his mind. 

    Transcend the tribulation... 

    'Oh, right, I'm transcending a tribulation now. This is yet another illusion!' 

    Chen Chen's expression became calm again, but deep down, he was full of fury. With a thought, the Heavenly Great Spirit Ginseng appeared in his storage ring.

    Without saying a word, Chen Chen took it out and said in a deep voice, "Girl, poverty has limited your imagination. Don't bother trying to tempt others with such an item. Save it." 

    "You... you!" 

    The woman staggered backwards by two steps when she saw the Spirit Ginseng. She was so frightened that she almost went off the rails. 

    Seeing how pale her face was, Chen Chen sneered. 

    'This Heavenly Fiend's standard is so low.' 

    'She can't even create a good item in her illusion, and she's trying to tempt me with something like that. She can dream on.' 

    A long time passed. 

    The woman finally came back to her senses, and her expression was full of sorry. 

    "I didn't expect that you'd be so wealthy. I was too ignorant, but there's another benefit to joining the Divine Sect." 

    After saying that, the woman clapped her hands, and a group of beautiful women in the distance strutted towards him in exaggerated postures. With extremely seductive expressions, they started dancing around him. 

    Chen Chen frowned, and before he could speak, the woman came closer. After gently blowing some air onto her face, she said, "Gentleman, once you join the Divine Sect, I and these beautiful women will belong to you." 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's expression became rather mellow. 

    He had seen such a trick that was used all the time in certain places when he was entertaining clients in his previous life. 

    If these beautiful women existed in his previous life...their persuasion abilities would only be considered average. 

    Recalling the years, Chen Chen gradually began to seem fussy. He then leaned in and whispered into that woman's ear, "Let me tell you a secret... these people are not as pretty as my Dao partner!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 258: Essence Soul Realm And The Adversity-Dispelling Seal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Huh?"

    The woman's expression changed, and her face was full of anger that developed from shame and embarrassment.

    "You must die!"

    After a furious roar, the woman stretched her hand out to choke Chen Chen, but she was blocked before she could reach him. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously took two steps backwards, and the scene in front of him changed. A fiend was hitting the Arcane Light Shield maniacally. 

    However, the mysterious light shield still didn't budge. 

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw that. 

    Recalling the previous two illusions, he took a deep breath.

    Although he didn't achieve much in the first ten years of his life after coming to his world, and he also lived in poverty, he went along well with his family and led quite a blissful life. 

    In the year or so since he had entered the path of immortal cultivation, he gained too many things. 

    He had gained brothers whom he could go with through thick and thin, found a Dao partner whom he was truly in love with, and a few masters who could be considered alright. 

    In addition, he also gained countless Spirit Stones, a large number of treasures, opportunities, and broadened his horizons by getting the chance to see all kinds of treasures in this world.

    His state of mind had been elevated to the point that he would no longer be enthralled by material possessions. 

    ...

    "Young man! Do you want to gain stronger power?! Do you want to advance in cultivation by leaps and bounds each day?!" 

    The fiend in the sky was still trying to tempt Chen Chen, but she could no longer put him in an illusion. 

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and then pointed to the sky. "If it weren't for your stupid Heavenly Tribulations, I would have ascended to immortality a long time ago! A massive daily enhancement in cultivation level means nothing to me!" 

    "Young man! Do you want..." 

    "I have that." 

    "Young man!" 

    "That's too low-level, I don't care for it." 

    ...

    A few moments later, a group of Heavenly Fiends was all defeated, and Chen Chen looked more and more relaxed.

    The so-called Heavenly Fiends were just devils who were trying to arouse humans and make them develop desires so that they would lust for more. 

    "My mental state is flawless, and I have nothing to fear."

    Chen Chen closed his eyes silently and allowed the Heavenly Fiends to make a din. 

    Whatever he wanted, he could get it himself. He didn't need the power of those Heavenly Fiends at all. 

    Be it in terms of mentality or material possessions, he was already very rich to a certain extent. 

    The items and conditions that the Heavenly Fiends proposed did not appeal to him at all. 

    Chen Chen felt very comfortable, and he decided that regardless of the gender of his and Xia Xishuang's future children, he would provide them with the best living standards and give them the best resources that he could afford so that they could face the temptations of the outside world calmly. 

    As for whether he would end up spoiling his kids rotten, he wasn't worried at all because he had faith in his and Xia Xishuang's genes. He was sure that their children would be righteous people of integrity. 

    Even if they were led astray, he would definitely be able to influence them to develop in a better direction. 

    ...

    A long time passed. 

    There was finally peace, and the serenity of the world was restored. Everything turned into the most original Soul Power that surged into Chen Chen's body. 

    Chen Chen felt like his body was metamorphosing rapidly, and a feeling of transcendence filled his entire body. 

    It was a feeling of becoming one with heaven and earth.

    "This is the Essence Soul realm of the innate spirit body!" 

    Chen Chen clenched his fist. At this moment, he only felt that his sea of consciousness was expanding rapidly, and the power of his divine senses that was initially overflowing began to become dissatisfied.

    However, even then, his divine senses were still several times stronger than before.

    Apart from that, he had also finally clearly perceived the existence of his Essence Soul. 

    Before reaching the Essence Soul realm, the only thing a cultivator can really perceive is his physical condition.

    Once one steps into the Essence Soul realm, one can acutely sense their own soul.

    A qualitative change as such was also called Divine Transformation.

    "My soul is as pure as I thought it would be."

    Chen Chen murmured as a smile of satisfaction appeared on his lips. 

    At the same time, his divine senses were fully activated, and the scene of everything within a five-meter radius was reflected in his mind.

    Sensing the scene in his mind, Chen Chen felt that the power of his divine senses should probably be on par with Qinglin. 

    He had just reached the Essence Soul realm and already had divine senses that were close to the peak of the Essence Soul realm. From now on, he could easily kill Essence Soul realm cultivators using the Divine Condensation Pearl. 

    "Who else is there!?" 

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and exclaimed. 

    A few moments later, the sky gradually turned clear again, but at the moment of dawn, a ray of sunlight suddenly descended and seemed to be darting at Chen Chen! 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's expression changed drastically. There was no pressure in the light of dawn, but he was extremely flustered. 

    The unknown was the scariest thing in the world. Since the Heavenly Tribulation had given him such a thing at the end, he knew that it must be a great weapon of destruction!

    It must be a great weapon of destruction that was even more powerful than the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder and the Heavenly Fiend Tribulation! 

    Before he could continue to think further, the light of dawn had already penetrated through the Arcane Light Shield and hit him. 

    Psht!

    With a gentle thud! 

    Chen Chen fell onto the ground. 

    At the same time, the skies were clear again. 

    ...

    A long time passed. 

    Chen Chen carefully got up from the ground and searched his entire body including his essence soul.

    In the end, he didn't discover any abnormalities. 

    'I'm fine!' 

    Chen Chen was overjoyed and hurriedly bowed again to the sky above his head.

    'Heaven is quite reasonable after all. He merely cracked a joke with me at the critical juncture without really harming me.' 

    Chen Chen immediately decided that the first thing he would do each day would be to bow to Heaven and express his respect. 

    "Chen Chen, it seems that you managed to transcend the tribulation easily!" 

    In the distance, Lao Hei ran over, still looking as worried as ever. 

    Yuan Qingtian was also terrified. Clearly, he had been stunned by the scene just now. Unlike Lao Hei, it was also his first time watching Chen Chen transcend the tribulation. 

    "It's not easy, it's just that outsiders can't understand the difficulties involved."

    Chen Chen waved his hand modestly. 

    At this moment, Lao Hei suddenly grabbed Chen Chen's hand in surprise and pointed at it. "What's this tattoo on your hand?" 

    Chen Chen frowned and looked at his palm, only to see that there was a special mark on his palm that appeared somewhere. It seemed to be some unknown arcane writing.

    "What is this?"

    Chen Chen vaguely felt that something was amiss. 

    "Watch this!" 

    A voice suddenly rang in his ears, and immediately afterwards, Yu Qiong grabbed Chen Chen's hand. 

    Looking at the mark on Chen Chen's hand, Yu Qiong's expression changed drastically, and her gaze was extremely complicated. 

    "Master, what's going on here? Did Heaven give me this tattoo?" 

    Chen Chen saw Yu Qiong's expression and hurriedly asked in fright. 

    Yu Qiong was incompetent in other aspects, but she was advanced in age and had a superior status. Hence, she definitely knew more than he did. 

    Yu Qiong did not rush to speak. Instead, the spiritual power around her body trembled and blasted Yuan Qingtian and Lao Hei away by dozens of meters. Immediately afterwards, she took out a glove from her storage ring and made Chen Chen put it on. 

    Although the glove was black and Chen Chen didn't know what material it was made of, he subconsciously used his divine senses to investigate, but he was completely hindered by the glove. 

    "Master, what is the meaning of this mark? Why are you isolating it?"

    Seeing that Yu Qiong had actually taken the initiative to give him something, Chen Chen felt even more pressured. 

    'If I hadn't reached a critical moment where my life is at stake, Master would never be so nice.' 

    "If I'm not wrong, this seal should be the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, which has only appeared thrice in the past 100,000 years!" 

    Yu Qiong looked at Chen Chen and transmitted a message to him with her divine senses. 

    "Who did it appear on?" Chen Chen asked carefully.

    "A diabolic expert whose abilities are at their peak. I'm sure you've seen that Imperishable Banner, which was initially called the Soul Devouring Banner. It belonged to an expert diabolic cultivator 9,000 years ago whose strength has reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm. He has killed millions, and both humans and demons are afraid of him."

    "The souls of the mortal cultivators and demons had all been devoured by him with the Soul Devouring Banner. With the Soul Devouring Banner, he became the top expert of both human and demon races."

    "He even survived after he failed to ascend to immortality, though his abilities degenerated to the early-stage of the Void Refinement realm. However, since that failure, he gained another mark on his body that's similar to yours." 

    At this point, Chen Chen's forehead was already covered in cold sweat.

    "This is called the Adversity-Overcoming Seal which represents a punishment that has descended from Heaven. If one kills those with those marks, Heaven will reward the person with merit..."

    "Legend has it that with merit, one can be spared the suffering of the Thunder Tribulation and the Ascension Tribulation. Back then, the owner of that Soul Devouring Banner had gotten used to being arrogant and didn't know how to hide. In the end, he was besieged by the top experts of both races to the point of dying." 

    After listening to Yu Qiong's explanation, Chen Chen's face turned sullen. 

    'I knew it! This damned Heaven just wants to kill me!' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 259: How About You Let Me Off?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Master, will this glove alone...work?" Chen Chen asked feebly. 

    He had to admit that Yu Qiong was a woman of principle. If she met any outrageous people, she would smack them dead immediately. 

    After all, in the eyes of God, that was a great thing that she would deserve credit for. 

    Upon hearing his words, Yu Qiong shook her head slightly and said, "Usually, those who are at the Essence Soul realm will find it hard to detect you, but Void Refinement realm powerhouses can detect the Heavenly Dao, so if you get near them, they may detect your aura." 

    Chen Chen smiled bitterly when he heard that.

    'I didn't expect to have become a wanted target of Heaven when I wasn't noticing.' 

    'How impressive is that?' 

    He was the fourth to achieve that in 10,000 years! 

    If it were any other matter, he might still be proud of it, but now that his life was concerned, he really couldn't bring himself to be proud. 

    The expert diabolic cultivators had high levels of cultivation while Chen Chen had merely reached the Essence Soul realm. 

    "Chen Chen, I suspect that this matter may be related to the fact that you have taken too many treasures. Tell me honestly, how many treasures have you gotten over the years?"

    Yu Qiong asked gently. 

    The gentler she was, the more wary Chen Chen became.

    "Ahem, I've indeed taken many, but I gave most of them away. Well, Master, I'm sure you know that my greatest problem is being too generous, I can't kick the habit at all." 

    Yu Qiong laughed mirthlessly when she heard that. 

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat, and he hurriedly took out something to give to Yu Qiong.

    No matter what, she had given him a treasure glove without hesitating, and she even imparted such important knowledge to him that he otherwise wouldn't have known. 

    It was only right for him to pay that protection fee. 

    Yu Qiong looked at the storage ring in her hand and smiled gleefully. 

    "Disciple, don't worry, we're now facing a great war, and the experts of the human race won't rush to ascend to immortality. Everyone is very united now, and even if you encounter any Void Refinement realm experts, just let me know, and I'll inform him not to touch you." 

    Hearing Yu Qiong's words of assurance, Chen Chen was overjoyed. 

    'Master still has a conscience after all. She's doing her part for me after accepting a treasure from me. I like people like her.' 

    "I may have such authority among the humans and in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, but not among the demons, so you must be careful not to run into any demon experts, do you understand?"

    Yu Qiong carefully instructed again.

    "I... understand!" 

    Chen Chen answered obediently. 

    Although he had now stepped into the Essence Soul realm, he respected his master very much, and regardless of how high his cultivation level was, he had to maintain a certain level of respect for Yu Qiong. 

    He was aware of that. 

    ...

    Time flowed like water.

    Since Chen Chen reached the Essence Soul realm, he had been cowering and hiding in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    He had also helped many people and had been promoting the spirit of deriving joy from helping others. 

    Bright early in the morning. 

    Chen Chen once again came at the foot of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's mountain. 

    Because he often did good deeds, many people had been kneeling at the foot of the mountain to beg for forgiveness, so much that they were running out of space. 

    "That kind-hearted alchemist is here again!"

    Accompanied with a low cry, many of them instantly looked at Chen Chen piously with tears of misery in their eyes. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen sneered and silently asked the system in his mind.

    "System, who has the best character within a 500-meter radius, besides me?"

    "The man 120 meters southwest of the host."

    Hearing the system's prompt, Chen Chen walked towards the southwest direction.

    Since he stepped into the Essence Soul realm, the system's fixed tracking range was increased from 100 to 150 meters. 

    In addition to that, there were three more 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunities. 

    However, Chen Chen was not planning to use it now. 

    After learning that his tribulation was related to the fact that he had collected too many treasures, he didn't track treasures using the system. 

    Of course... 

    Most importantly, he had already taken a lot of treasures during his trip to the Boundless Sea, and the treasures in his storage ring now were enough for him to ascend several times.

    A few moments later... 

    He slowly walked towards a middle-aged male cultivator who was kneeling on the ground with his head hung low. His face couldn't be seen clearly either. 

    "What do you want?"

    Chen Chen asked indifferently.

    "My daughter...has gotten injured by a diabolic cultivator, and her soul is weakening day by day. Lord, please give me an elixir that can heal the soul! I'll be eternally grateful to you! I'll be willing to spend the rest of my life as your slave!" 

    The middle-aged cultivator kowtowed and said sobbingly. 

    Even if he was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, he might not be able to get a Soul Recovery Elixir, even if he sold his body.

    However, as soon as he said that, a 10,000-year-old Soul Nurturing Herb was placed in front of him.

    "You don't need an elixir. This spirit herb is enough to heal your daughter, but the condition is that she can't be a top expert who's above the Essence Soul realm."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the middle-aged cultivator's tears dripped directly onto the ground.

    "Thank you so much, Lord! I'm willing to follow you for the rest of my life and never betray you!" 

    The middle-aged cultivator's cultivation level had reached the late Nascent Soul realm, but he sounded extremely humble and meek, which made Chen Chen feel a little sad.

    After a long time, he sighed and said, "If you really want to repay me, go to the Shop 1005 of Jade Tripod City, and find someone called Yuan Qingtian." 

    "I understand! I'll go right now!" 

    The middle-aged cultivator answered, stood up, and turned around to leave. 

    Chen Chen didn't send anyone to tag along and instead, just let things be. 

    He had been using the system to track those people, and none of them left right after taking the items from him. 

    There were hundreds of people kneeling there, and since that person could be ranked the best in character, he was naturally trustworthy. 

    However, as soon as the middle-aged man left, two Nascent Soul realm cultivators who were kneeling on the ground stood up quietly and followed him. He almost couldn't conceal the greed in his eyes. 

    Staring at their backs, Chen Chen sneered. 

    At the same time, the Divine Condensation Pearl in his head rotated twice, and the bodies of the two people stopped walking. Afterwards, they fell to the ground and stopped breathing! 

    The group of cultivators who were kneeling were shocked and looked at Chen Chen in awe.

    Chen Chen looked around and then said coldly, "It's now the time of crisis for the human race, I don't know why you have become itinerant cultivators, but I won't force you to fight the demons." 

    After all, it was human nature to avoid suffering disadvantages. 

    "However, if you want to commit unscrupulous acts like murder and theft, don't blame me for being ruthless. In addition, for those who want to take advantage while I'm in a good mood, I advise you to give up right now. I have a good sense of judgment, and I won't let you get away with it!" 

    After saying these words, Chen Chen's powerful divine sense of pressure spread out.

    The cultivators who were kneeling on the ground had all turned pale, especially those who were intending to get away by fluke. They broke out in cold sweat and started trembling. 

    Chen Chen stood in the same place for 15 minutes before going up the mountain again. 

    As soon as he left, many cultivators stood up and left the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's mountain in a hurry. 

    ...

    After Chen Chen observed this scene through his divine sense, a smile appeared on his face.

    During this time, he hadn't been idling about since he entered the Essence Soul realm. 

    For example, he had learned about recruiting followers from this group of people at the foot of the mountain, from his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    Of course, a few of them had also taught him how to judge people, but Chen Chen automatically ignored it. 

    He could just rely on the system. 

    Over this period, he had recruited more than thirty Nascent Soul realm followers using the system. 

    Since Heaven wouldn't let him use the system to search for treasures, he would use it to recruit others.

    However, he was not doing it for no reason. 

    After stepping into the Essence Soul realm, Yu Qiong told him that the tribulation he will face when he steps into the Void Refinement realm in the future might be of an unprecedentedly high level. 

    When that time comes, no one in the entire human race can help him.

    He would more likely than not, end up dying. 

    Chen Chen also understood the truth, so now, he was trying to find ways to make up for it.

    It was indeed impressive to defy heavens, but he had to minimize the risks. 

    No matter what, he couldn't let Xia Xishuang become a widow! He couldn't let his child become fatherless! 

    "Do kind deeds... do more good." 

    Chen Chen secretly thought to himself. He then looked at the turquoise sky with a profound gaze.

    "Damned Heaven, if I can quell the turmoil of the two races and save countless living creatures from being killed, how about you let me survive?" 

    As soon as he said that, the clouds and the winds in the sky suddenly changed, as if they were trying to give Chen Chen a response. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 260: The Chaos of the Boundless Sea

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'll take it as a yes!"

    Chen Chen secretly decided. 

    According to Yu Qiong's words, he was laden with sins, and he had to have great merit to offset it. 

    The merit would be given to him only after he had settled the matter between the two races. 

    Saving a few people occasionally wouldn't help at all. 

    Of course, if there was another person with the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, Chen Chen would be able to offset the sins if he killed that person. 

    However, about the odds of the appearance of the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, Chen Chen would probably have to kill himself because no one else would appear. 

    "I just took some treasures, why should I do that?"

    Chen Chen sighed.

    In the future, he would not use the system to search for treasures but would instead, use the system to search for loyal subordinates.

    He would then send his subordinates to go search for some treasures. That would be more appropriate. 

    ...

    After returning to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen began to study alchemy. 

    In the past month or so, he had deduced a few more Ancient Pill Formulas and learned to refine two kinds of elixirs. Even Yu Qiong had praised him many times.

    At noon, Chen Chen suddenly received a divine sense transmission from Yu Qiong.

    She asked all the disciples, including him, to go to her place.

    Chen Chen didn't have anything else to do anyway. Hence, his body flashed, and he had already arrived in Yu Qiong's courtyard in the blink of an eye. 

    Compared to more than a month ago, Yu Qiong seemed to have become much prettier. According to Chen Chen's aesthetic standards, Yu Qiong would now be a 5 or 6/10 if Xia Xishuang was a 10/10. 

    However, Yu Qiong was obviously not in a good mood, as she was frowning and thinking about something quietly without saying anything to Chen Chen. 

    Not long after, the other eight disciples of Yu Qiong arrived, and she finally spoke up. 

    "I'm sure all of you know that the islands of the Boundless Sea are an important source of raw materials for the elixirs of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. However, just yesterday, our cultivators were robbed and killed while on their way to deliver elixirs to the cultivators at the Boundless Sea." 

    At this point, Yu Qiong paused for a moment. 

    Chen Chen's Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters began expressing their anger.

    'Someone actually had the audacity to kill the cultivators of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. How brazen!' 

    During non-war times, even if an errand boy of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan went out to deliver elixirs, no one would dare to harm him. 

    The consequences of offending an alchemist were unimaginable, and it indeed wouldn't be worth it to take such a huge risk just for some elixirs. 

    Yet, an expert had now been killed. 

    "This is indeed a mistake of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. We have to give those 1,000 elixirs sooner or later. The other alchemists in the sect aren't free at the moment, so you'll have to take over this task." 

    Yu Qiong said indifferently.

    The eight honest people immediately agreed and profusely expressed that they would be able to complete the task in a short time.

    After the eight people left, Yu Qiong looked at Chen Chen, who had not moved much and smiled. "You've become much more stable and reliable after a month of practicing alchemy."

    Chen Chen answered calmly, "Master, you must be joking. In fact, I have always been very calm, you just didn't notice." 

    Yu Qiong did not dwell on this issue and instead said, "Recently, the ship owners of the Boundless Sea gradually formed some kind of an alliance and purchased a large number of elixirs we refined under the alliance's name. They also tried to bargain for lower prices." 

    "Since the volume of their purchase is indeed quite large, the efficiency of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will improve greatly, as we're selling these in bulk to them, and we can also save a lot of manpower. Hence, a few Uncle-Masters have agreed to their request."

    "Yet, those 1,000 elixirs that were robbed yesterday belonged to the first batch of elixirs to be delivered to the merchant alliance. Do you think this matter is related to the merchant alliance?" 

    Chen Chen pondered for a moment and shook his head.

    He said, "It shouldn't be related to them. Those ship owners have set up a merchant alliance, so they must have a long-term plan, and it's impossible for them to offend the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, just for a thousand elixirs. In my opinion, it's more likely than not, that the establishment of this merchant alliance has harmed the interests of certain people, and those people have decided to kill the disciples of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan in order to destroy the merchant alliance's channel of obtaining elixirs." 

    Yu Qiong rubbed her forehead and seemed a little annoyed.

    "If not for the current shortage of manpower, I wouldn't let these nobodies act in such an unruly manner. I'd definitely put them in their place." 

    Seeing that Yu Qiong's peaceful state of mind had vaguely started to change, Chen Chen felt a little sympathetic. 

    Now that the Void Refinement realm experts of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were all fighting on the battlefield, Yu Qiong had to see to the matters of the entire Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Now that such worrisome trouble had happened, she obviously couldn't help but be frustrated. 

    With that in mind, Chen Chen said softly, "Master, why don't I go to the Boundless Sea again? The Boundless Sea has provided so many raw materials for the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and I'm afraid that any losses would affect the front line."

    Yu Qiong's anxiety vanished after hearing his words, and instead, there was a playful expression on her face. 

    "What? You're willing to go? Aren't you afraid of letting others see that mark on your body?" 

    Chen Chen shook his head with a rather subdued expression.

    "Master, there are no Void Refinement realm cultivators in the Boundless Sea, what should I be afraid of? Besides, it's only my duty to take share on the burden of my Master." 

    Yu Qiong said with a heartened smile, "Good that you know. We do have to go to the Boundless Sea, and you're the only person I want to send." 

    "When you go there, the first thing to do is, of course, to investigate clearly who harmed the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan members." 

    "Secondly, investigate the background of that merchant alliance. To be honest, if it were not for the special circumstances today, I would never allow such a force to emerge in the Boundless Sea. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will thrive only when the Boundless Sea is free." 

    Hearing Yu Qiong's words, Chen Chen pretended to be serious and nodded. 

    The real lifeblood of the Boundless Sea lays in those giant boats, not in the elixirs.

    Therefore, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan could trade with the Boundless Sea but not control it. 

    Once there was a dominant force that united all the powers at sea, they would be qualified to bargain with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and that would indeed be harming the interests of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Of course, the premise of all of these was that the merchant alliance was not controlled by someone. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen secretly smiled. 

    When the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the Boundless Sea are under his control, there would only be an integration of resources and growth. 

    "Master, when do I leave?"

    Chen Chen asked respectfully.

    "The sooner the better, but I don't have anyone to escort you." 

    "Don't worry, I have recruited quite a few followers during this time, I'll just take them with me."

    Hearing the word followers, Yu Qiong looked at Chen Chen and said seriously, "Followers are not objects that you can just collect. Of course, I know you have a good sense of judgment and can read people well. However, failure is inevitable. It's better that you test them carefully. Otherwise, I'm afraid you will face a backfire one day." 

    "I understand." Chen Chen agreed. 

    Yu Qiong was doing it for his own good. He knew that some logic may not apply. 

    Just with the accuracy of the system... he would never fail. 

    "Forget it, rest for half a day before setting off. Remember, don't try to take anything from the Boundless Sea!" 

    "I understand!" 

    Chen Chen had a serious attitude and a solemn expression. However, he soon laughed and turned around to leave. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, Yu Qiong shook his head and eventually smiled too. 

    'Chen Chen may not be a good person, but he's very competent.' 

    ...

    After leaving Yu Qiong's courtyard, Chen Chen took out a communication token.

    "Nan Pinghai, what's going on? Who killed a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?" 

    Soon, he got a reply. 

    "Lord...the person who attacked is extremely ruthless, your disciples might have died terribly. I couldn't determine which force he's from, but judging from the remaining aura, it should be an Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivator..."

    "Diabolic cultivator? Does it have something to do with the secret force?" 

    "I don't know, but during this time, that mysterious force has been keeping a low profile." 

    "I know. I will personally make a trip to the Boundless Sea in a few days." 

    After saying these words, Chen Chen put away the communication token with a cold expression. 

    In the past, he had been relatively gentle and would take the softer approach because he was kind-hearted by nature. 

    However, now that he was pressed for time, he had to take some intimidating measures. 

    Hence, regardless of who it was, anyone who stood in his way will have to pay the price of doing so. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 261: Bribing To Win Others Over

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, Chen Chen arrived at a certain store in Jade Tripod City. 

    Previously, he had bought more than ten shops in Jade Tripod City out of boredom so they had now become his small supply points. 

    "Senior Brother, everyone is here, there are a total of 32 Nascent Soul realm cultivators!"

    Upon sight of Chen Chen, Yuan Qingtian walked over and said respectfully. 

    Chen Chen nodded and glanced at the 32 Nascent Soul realm cultivators.

    The male and female Nascent Soul cultivators were of various ages, and they all had different expressions. 

    Some were confused, and some were determined. Others also had gratitude in their eyes, but none of them were afraid.

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw that.

    "Don't worry, I won't ask you guys to do something heinous that will be harmful to the world, nor will I put you in a dangerous spot. In addition to that, I, Chen Chen, dare to guarantee here that as long as you work seriously and make merit, I can help you reach the Essence Soul realm." 

    "Lord, you're being too polite." 

    "Lord, I will never forget your kindness, I dare not ask for more."

    A few of them said seriously. 

    Chen Chen shook his head, his expression becoming more and more solemn. He said seriously, "However, I dare not guarantee that you won't die. To be honest with you, there's a very high chance that there will be an intense battle in the Boundless Sea this time. Once I return from the Boundless Sea, I'll go to other battlefields."

    "So, from now on, all of you might spend your lives fighting in the future, and death would be inevitable. Anyone who's not willing to go can choose to leave now. I'll take it that I gave those things to you out of goodwill." 

    The crowd was silent for a while.

    "Lord, is it true?" 

    A few moments later, a good-looking young man among the crowd who was almost half as handsome as Chen Chen, raised his head and asked.

    Chen Chen smiled quietly and said, "They are just some treasures, they're not worth breaking my promise for." 

    "In that case, I'll take my leave now. Goodbye, I will repay your kindness in the future!" 

    After saying these words, the youth left. 

    Chen Chen did not stop him. 

    Although the young man was in the middle stage of the Nascent Soul realm and had excellent potential and aptitude, he wasn't worthy of Chen Chen's efforts. Even though he was the youngest and had the best potential, Chen Chen wouldn't bother making him stay. 

    He was very clear that there was no point in forcing something that wasn't meant to be. 

    As soon as he left, many people began to rebuke and criticize him angrily. 

    "What an ingrate. Good riddance." 

    "I don't want to be teammates with people who are afraid of death."

    Hearing the crowd's discussion, Chen Chen gestured for everyone to keep quiet. 

    "It's not too late to leave now if you want to, but it won't be so easy for you to leave later." 

     "Lord, don't go on any further. We are willing to follow you even if we die!" 

    "Me too!" 

    "Me too!" 

    ...

    Many people declared their sincerity. Seeing this, Chen Chen said with a smile of satisfaction, "I hope that you won't regret your decision today in the future." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out a spirit boat from his storage ring. 

    He had spent a ton of money on the spirit boat that could fit 50 people. It traveled at an extremely fast speed that was even faster than ordinary peak Nascent Soul realm cultivators. Its value is definitely much higher than Yu Huo's spirit boat. 

    The cultivators were already aware of the destination of this trip. After seeing the spirit boat, they all flew upwards without hesitating. Chen Chen was the last to step on the spirit boat. 

    When the spirit boat flew into the sky, it started flying at an extreme speed before the spiritual power shield was opened. However, the young man who had left actually returned and boarded the spirit boat. 

    When Chen Chen saw him, he frowned and said coldly, "What do you mean by this? Do you think you can just come and go as you please?"

    Hearing his words, the young man got on one knee with a loud thud, his eyes full of shame and guilt. 

    "Previously, I've been projecting my shortcomings onto others. However, in this life, I detest those who are hypocritical and cowardly. However, after I heard your words, I thought that you..." 

    Chen Chen sneered when he heard that. "Do you think I'd secretly send people to plot against you? How dare you flee after having such thoughts? Aren't you scared of dying?" 

    The young man didn't say anything after hearing that, but his face was already completely flushed. 

    The other cultivators who secretly had suspicions about Chen Chen, too, could not help but hang their heads low. 

    After a long time, the young man sobbed and said, "If you are sincere in fighting against the demons, I'll be willing to follow you for the rest of my life and die for you!"

    Two drops of his tears landed on the deck of the spirit boat. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    Apart from being too generous, Chen Chen's other minor flaw was being too softhearted. 

    The young man suddenly cried. Chen Chen reckoned that there was more to him. 

    He actually found the young man trustworthy. 

    Otherwise, he would have thrown him off the spirit boat, because he didn't have time to listen to his nonsense at all. 

    "Okay, get up and stop crying like a child. I'll forgive you this time but remember not to make this mistake again." 

    The young man smiled and stood up. When he raised his head again, his expression had become resolute.

    "What's your name?" Chen Chen asked. 

    "Xiao Yun." 

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen roughly understood the details of Xiao Yun's background.

    He was the son of a certain general of the imperial dynasty who was at the Essence Soul realm but unfortunately died in the battle between the two races half a year ago. 

    More than three months ago, both of his late-stage Nascent Soul realm cultivators had died in battle too. 

    Xiao Yun's younger sister, who was now at a tender age, was his only kin left. 

    However, his father and brothers had left behind a lot of cultivation resources for him. 

    However, he had a vicious and ruthless uncle. 

    What follows is a tragic story of Xiao Yun's life. 

    Xiao Yun escaped and brought his sister to the Eastern Border. During the journey, his younger sister was badly injured, and as a last resort, Xiao Yun went to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to get some recovery elixirs. 

    After hearing that, Chen Chen sighed. 

    That was reality. 

    Regardless of what situation humans have reached, they would have to kill each other when necessary. 

    ...

    Several hours passed. 

    The spirit boat stopped at a certain city in the Eastern Border near the Boundless Sea. 

    For most of the cultivators in the spirit boat, it was their first time seeing the Boundless Sea, so after disembarking, they couldn't help but look into the distance with curiosity.

    "Lord, you're here. I've already been waiting here for a long time!"

    As soon as Chen Chen stepped off the spirit boat, Nan Pinghai appeared in front of Chen Chen immediately with a humble attitude, as usual. 

    Although he was a mid-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator, he did not put on any airs in front of Chen Chen who was much younger than him. 

    The reason being, he knew how powerful Chen Chen was. 

    Chen Chen had merely given him some tokens, but the giant ship really hadn't encountered any demons at sea when they traveled with the token. 

    That mysterious force's ability to summon the sea demons was simply worlds apart from it.

    "You did a good job the other time." 

    Chen Chen casually praised.

    Nan Pinghai hurriedly and politely said, "Lord, with your guidance and support, anyone would be able to do that. I dare not take credit for it." 

    After saying that, he glanced at the thirty-odd Nascent Soul realm powerhouses and said softly, "Lord, why did you bring so many people..." 

    Nan Pinghai was honestly a little worried.

    He was worried that the people Chen Chen had brought would take over his place.

    Although he was being modest by saying those things just now, it wasn't far from the truth. 

    With Chen Chen's ability, he could basically run the merchant alliance well as long as the members weren't fools. 

    Besides, if Chen Chen really wanted to replace him with an acquaintance, he would have no choice but to resign himself to his fate and even properly assist the newcomer.

    Chen Chen could tell what he was thinking at a glance. He smiled and said, "I won't engage anyone I don't trust. Don't dwell on it, I came here mostly for the sake of taking revenge and letting those who harmed the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan know that they can't mess with just anyone." 

    Hearing this, Nan Pinghai said a few more pleasantries but he thought otherwise. 

    The few Nascent Soul realm cultivators seemed to be capable, but their combat abilities were limited. 

    In fact, they were much worse than the merchant alliance, because seven ship owners in the merchant alliance were all Essence Soul realm cultivators, just like him. 

    Before he could continue thinking, Chen Chen already began to ask about the matter regarding elixirs.

    "Did a large number of Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan elixirs get introduced to the market today?" 

    "No, but based on my observation and experience, there might be a little more than usual. Of course, I'm not very sure about it," Nan Pinghai answered truthfully.

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    The cultivator who had robbed the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan cultivator was not a fool either, and he couldn't have put all 1,000 elixirs on the market immediately. 

    In that case, Chen Chen would have to search along with the clues, but he believed that he would find the culprit soon. 

    If he were them, he would very likely keep the majority of the elixirs for his own use. He would then slowly sell the rest of the pills so that others wouldn't be able to find out. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen ordered immediately, "Nan Pinghai, purchase all the elixirs that have been circulating in the market recently, and note down the source." 

    "Yes!"

    Nan Pinghai did not hesitate or mention about the Spirit Stones. Instead, he turned around to leave after assenting. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 262: Bewildering
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    Chen Chen stayed in the city for an entire day. 

    A day later, Nan Pinghai delivered a storage ring to Chen Chen, looking rather distressed.

    Previously, he had handed over a huge sum of money to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, but not only did he not get any elixirs he was also made to buy all the elixirs that were circulating in the market of the Endless Sea islands.

    The costs were undertaken by him and a few other ship owners who forked money out of their own pockets. 

    However, they didn't dare to complain. 

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and retrieved all the elixirs in it. There were more than a thousand elixir bottles strewn all over the ground. 

    Each elixir cost millions of Spirit Stones, so the value of all the elixirs on the ground could be imagined.

    "Lord, can you tell which elixirs belong to the plundered batch?"

    Nan Pinghai seemed to understand Chen Chen's intention and asked in astonishment.

    Even though he was getting a little dizzy from staring at the thousand-odd bottles of elixirs, let alone identify each of them. There were more than ten types of elixirs there. 

    "Do you think we alchemists are incompetent? These are just the basics." 

    Chen Chen said indifferently while carefully sniffing around and occasionally opening the elixir bottle to observe. He seemed to be differentiating between the elixirs carefully. 

    "System, where is the elixir with the shortest refining time within a ten-meter radius?"

    "30 centimeters to your left, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen took out the bottle of elixir that the system had pointed out and placed it aside. 

    Due to the great war between the two races, all the elixirs in stock at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were sent to the battlefield long ago. Hence, all the elixirs that had been sent to the Boundless Sea were from the batches that were refined recently. 

    Chen Chen wasn't afraid that there might not be a new bottle of elixirs there. 

    The reason being, he had already taken out a Foundation-Building Elixir that he had refined half a month ago from his storage ring before using the system. 

    Hence, as long as the system didn't point to the Foundation-Building Elixir, he could be certain that the pills had been refined in the past two weeks. 

    Just like that, Chen Chen kept searching using the system. Soon, he found more than ten bottles of newly refined elixirs. 

    Nan Pinghai had already labeled the bottles of elixirs with their respective sources. 

    Chen Chen glanced at them and sneered, "There are only more than ten bottles of elixirs and they come from four different islands. There is definitely more than one culprit, and the entire force must be behind this. Only when they work in a group, can they spread this batch of elixirs to such a large area in such a short period of time."

    Nan Pinghai was in great admiration of Chen Chen.

    'He managed to identify the elixirs that got plundered after just sniffing and looking at them. How capable is he?' 

    'He has such meticulous thoughts too...' 

    "Lord, could it be that there are elixirs that you've refined, among the ones here?"

    Nan Pinghai asked curiously.

    Chen Chen put away those dozen of elixir bottles and said with slight contempt, "Elixirs of such grade are not worthy of my effort." 

    Nan Pinghai smiled with growing admiration. Chen Chen seemed nobler to him. 

    "Let's go to the Windy Islands and see where this elixir store got the elixirs from."

    Chen Chen ignored Nan Pinghai's gaze of admiration and walked away. 

    However, on second thought, he felt that there was something wrong. 

    "Nan Pinghai, find more people to join us on the trip to the four islands." 

    "Yes!" 

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Chen Chen arrived at the elixir store in Windy Island with a group of people.

    Windy Island was just one of the islands in the Boundless Sea. It was rather mediocre, and the strongest person on the island was only the peak of the Nascent Soul realm.

    There was only one elixir store on the entire island, which belonged to the island owner who was a peak Nascent Soul realm cultivator.

    Seeing that Chen Chen and his company had come aggressively, the shopkeeper almost got on his knees in fear. 

    Chen Chen walked into the elixir store and placed four bottles of elixirs on the counter with a cold and hostile expression. 

    "Tell me honestly, where are these four bottles of elixirs from? I won't make things difficult for you."

    When Chen Chen spoke, his divine senses provided a deterrent effect. The store owner was so frightened that he started shivering. He stammered, "It was sold to me at a low price by an itinerant cultivator on Windy Island... I accepted it when I saw that the quality was good... Lord, that matters really has nothing to do with me!" 

    At this point, the store owner had already knelt down.

    Clearly, he also knew about the matter of the cultivator of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan who got killed. 

    Chen Chen pulled him up and said in a deep voice, "Cut the crap, take me to that itinerant cultivator."

    "Yes! Yes!"

    The store owner hurriedly agreed, closed the doors of the store, and then led Chen Chen away from the back door. 

    Soon, they arrived in front of a seaside compound. 

    "Lord... he lives here." 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen looked overusing his divine senses. Soon, he discovered that there were four cultivators in the compound, the strongest of whom was at the mid Nascent Soul realm. The others were all Qi Refinement realm cultivators who were pretending to be maids and disciples.

    After making sure that they were present, Chen Chen barged right in and captured the Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    After learning of Chen Chen's identity, the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator turned pale, his eyes full of despair.

    Chen Chen sneered when he saw that. 

    'With my wisdom, what in this world can escape my eye?'

    "Haha!" 

    "Where did these four bottles of elixirs come from? I can spare your life if it has nothing to do with you."

    Chen Chen's tone became dangerous when he stared at the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator. 

    Despite saying so, that person clearly had a guilty conscience. Otherwise, he wouldn't have looked so dismayed. 

    He was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, not a weakling, like the owner of the elixir store.

    "It's...it's from..." the cultivator stammered with shifty eyes. Immediately afterwards, a strong fluctuation emanated from his body. He was about to kill himself! 

    However, Chen Chen naturally wouldn't let him have his way.

    A huge pressure erupted from Chen Chen's palm, directly suppressing that fluctuation.

    "Who gave you the elixir!?!" 

    Chen Chen's gaze became very sharp, and the Divine Condensation Pearl in his head turned a little, shocking the Nascent Soul realm cultivator's gaze to become deadpan as if he had lost his soul. 

    "Yes...it's Ship Owner Zhao of the merchant alliance!" 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen let go and allowed the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator to fall on the ground.

    To be honest, Chen Chen did not expect to hear that answer. 

    Before coming, his first suspicion was, of course, the mysterious force that seemed to be gradually disappearing. Yet, it turned out to be someone from the merchant alliance... 

    "I underestimated the complexity of this matter." 

    Chen Chen muttered, then took out the communication token to contact Nan Pinghai. 

    "How is it on your side?"

    A moment later, Nan Pinghai's chagrined and self-reproachful reply came from the communication token. 

    "Lord, I was too incompetent... When we found the source of the elixir bottles on the three islands, the cultivators had already been killed and silenced." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen glanced at the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator who was lying motionless on the ground and continued to ask Nan Pinghai. "Nan Pinghai, do other people in the merchant alliance know about your relationship with me? Or, does anyone know that I am the owner behind the merchant alliance?"

    "No, the people of the Boundless Sea generally think that the backer behind me is a sea demon in his human form... I didn't explain much nor did I tell the other ship owners." 

    "Did they not suspect anything about the fact that you're being so polite to me this time?" Chen Chen asked again. 

    "Lord, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is an existence that we cannot afford to offend in the Boundless Sea. We are very polite to all emissaries so there's nothing suspicious about this." 

    "Lord... do you suspect that it's the doing of the other ship owners? If that's the case, pardon me but those several ship owners are all my acquaintances, and I can guarantee that they would never do such a thing."

    Chen Chen did not say anything else and instead, put away his communication token calmly. 

    He had not encountered any cases of murders in Windy Island before. Yet, the cultivators who sold the elixirs on the three other islands that the merchant alliance was in charge of, had died. 

    It definitely wasn't a coincidence. 

    It was either that the merchant alliance had done it behind his back, or there was a traitor in the alliance. 

    Of course, in addition to that, there seemed to be another possibility.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen looked at the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator who was lying on the ground, still in a trance. There was a slight trace of hesitation in his gaze.

    After a long time, Chen Chen sighed.

    Who would have thought that a matter which seemed easy to resolve, would turn out to be so complicated? 

    'It seems that the power of this mastermind is far greater than I had imagined.' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 263: Driving The Tiger To Devour The Wolf
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    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen took the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator back, because he felt that it would be better to confront him face-to-face. 

    When he returned to the city where he was at first, Nan Pinghai had already brought several other ship owners to the scene, and Ship Owner Zhao, who had been testified against, was among them. 

    Although Chen Chen knew that the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator basically wouldn't lie under the shock of the divine senses, some people may not be telling the truth. 

    He was well aware of that. 

    For example, Heaven had genuinely treated him as an evil villain but the truth was the exact opposite. 

    "Emissary, this matter is definitely not done by one of our people. To be honest, we, the ship owners have all benefited from the establishment of the merchant alliance. There is absolutely no need for us to go against the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!"

    Nan Pinghai addressed Chen Chen as an emissary in front of the other ship owners. 

    Chen Chen did not reply but looked at a brawny, scar-faced man among the crowd. He then pointed at the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator, who was on the ground and said, "Ship Owner Zhao, this man said that the elixir came from you, can you explain?"

    Everyone looked at the scar-faced man as soon as they heard Chen Chen's words. 

    The scar-faced man had a huge change in expression and he hollered furiously. "You're accusing me! I don't know this man at all! Why would I dare to harm someone of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?!" 

    Seeing how intense his reaction was, Chen Chen frowned and asked the system in his head too. 

    "System, are there any diabolic cultivators within a hundred-meter radius?" 

    "Yes." 

    "Where?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    Chen Chen's face instantly turned sullen. 

    'I've just learned the Haoran Sacred Light Method, how am I considered a diabolic cultivator?'

    However, he was sure that the one who robbed and killed the cultivator of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was not the ship owner whose last name was Zhao. 

    "System, who has the worst character within a 50-meter radius?"

    "It's you, Host..." 

    "Shut up!" 

    Chen Chen felt a huge headache. 

    'Since all the surrounding people are considered good people and even the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivators are not considered villains, what the hell is going on here?' 

    For the first time, Chen Chen felt that his wisdom had been challenged.

    Before he could continue to think further, the burly scar-faced man, Zhao Hui, suddenly became excited and slapped the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator.

    "I have no feud with you, why are you framing me!? Die!"

    As soon as he did that, all the people around him turned pale.

    Chen Chen was pondering quietly and did not expect him to do that. Before he could stop him, the Nascent Soul realm cultivator, who was in a semi-conscious state, was crushed into pieces by that hard slap. 

    Nan Pinghai was furious, and he hollered. "Zhao Hui! What are you doing!?!"

    Having been in the Boundless Sea for so many years, they had gained enough experience and were not fools. 

    Zhao Hui had killed someone on the spot, and he obviously had a guilty conscience. 

    He initially wanted to vouch for Zhao Hui, but he couldn't bring himself to do so now. 

    The other ship owners were all frowning quietly with sullen expressions. 

    "Take him down!" 

    Chen Chen's expression changed several times, and he hollered coldly. 

    With his order, Nan Pinghai had no choice but to attack Zhao Hui. 

    With the help of several other ship owners, Zhao Hui soon had his cultivation level sealed and was pinned against the wall.

    Zhao Hui did not say anything after he was pinned down and simply stared at Nan Pinghai with a peculiar gaze in his eyes. 

    Nan Pinghai shivered after being stared at by Zhao Hui, after which, he turned away to avoid eye contact. 

    Chen Chen saw all their reactions, which made his heart heavy. 

    "Lock him up for the time being, I will continue to investigate this matter."

    After saying those words, Chen Chen returned to his residence.

    Seeing that there was no one around, Yuan Qingtian muttered softly, "Big Brother, I think there must be something wrong with Nan Pinghai, see how he repeatedly defend Zhao Hui..."

    "Besides, Big Brother, I don't know if you've noticed, but the way Zhao Hui looked at Nan Pinghai at the end was too strange! There must be something fishy about the both of them!" 

    Chen Chen did not speak.

    'Even a fool like Yuan Qingtian could tell, how can I not see it?' 

    However, he had absolute trust in the system.

    With him as a moral benchmark, those with better character than him would probably be considered morally upright people with exemplary character. 

    Why would people like them kill a Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan disciple for the sake of a thousand elixirs? 

    'It's not necessary... They're not such evil people.' 

    'Why would Zhao Hui kill that Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator in public for no reason?'

    Various thoughts flashed through Chen Chen's mind repeatedly. 

    'I'm a good person too. If I do something terrible one day, it must be because...I've been threatened!' 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization and hurriedly turned around to look at Yuan Qingtian. 

    "Qingtian, check if Zhao Hui has any close acquaintances and see if any of them has gone missing recently. Remember to keep it confidential." 

    "Yes!" 

    Although Yuan Qingtian did not understand why Chen Chen wanted him to do that, he would obey all his orders. After assenting, he turned around and gradually vanished quietly. 

    When Chen Chen saw that, he decided to search with his divine senses, only to surprisingly discover a vague shadow. 

    That made him rather relieved because his divine senses were near the peak of the Essence Soul realm, and he could easily detect Yuan Qingtian. 

    If it were an Essence Soul realm cultivator with a weak divine sense, he probably wouldn't be able to detect Yuan Qingtian.

    'This kid must have practiced the Divine Concealment Technique lately following my instructions.' 

    ...

    A day later. 

    The rumor that the merchant alliance had robbed and killed a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan began to spread within the Boundless Sea. 

    Chen Chen's mood became heavier and heavier.

    At this moment, the door of the room suddenly opened, and Yuan Qingtian dashed in. 

    "Senior Brother, I found out that Zhao Hui once had a Dao partner, but she accidentally died at sea. They share a son. However, Zhao Hui's son has been bearing a grudge against Zhao Hui because of his mother's death. Hence, he doesn't live with Zhao Hui but cultivates hard on another island." 

    "But according to my investigation, Zhao Hui's son suddenly disappeared some time ago."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath after hearing his words. 

    He didn't fall into the trap, only because he was conscientious and resourceful. Moreover, he had the system and was the true owner of the merchant alliance. 

    If the cultivators of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were to be in charge of the investigation of this matter, they would have probably fallen into the trap. 

    Who would have thought that the killing of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan cultivators, the robbery of those 1,000 elixirs...the elixirs peddled in the market...the Nascent Soul realm itinerant cultivator...and Zhao Hui...were all part of a grand scheme.

    The reason that the mastermind behind this had devised such a scheme was undoubtedly to create a conflict between the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the merchant alliance, to turn the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan against the merchant alliance. 

    However, there wasn't a need to make things so complicated, and this conflict wasn't great enough to make the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan annihilate the merchant alliance. 

    After all, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had focused all their attention, energy, and resources on the frontal battlefield of the humans and demons so it would be difficult for them to send an expert to the Boundless Sea. 

    It would require something more to make the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan shelve out some manpower to annihilate the merchant alliance. The only possibility was that there was a greater ploy at the back. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen slipped into contemplation. 

    'What other tactics would the force behind this use to drive a wedge between the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the merchant alliance?'

    Dong-dong... 

    "Emissary, it's me!" 

    Nan Pinghai's voice suddenly came from outside the door. 

    Chen Chen said indifferently, "Come in."

    At the same time, a powerful force of divine senses was spread outwards, and the door was opened. Nan Pinghai walked over with a guilty expression. 

    "Lord, I have known Zhao Hui for more than a hundred years. I know his character best, he would never do something like that."

    At this point, Nan Pinghai began to transmit his voice using divine senses. 

    "I had a long talk with Zhao Hui... Lord, he was forced into it!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said with an indifferent smile and a straight face, "What do you mean?" 

    Nan Pinghai said with a nervous expression, "His only son was manipulated by someone and is now imprisoned in Flying Dragon Island... He doesn't dare to reveal any information until his son is safe." 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and continued to ask, "What do you think we should do?"

    Nan Pinghai gritted his teeth and said, "Lord, we can quietly go to the Flying Dragon Island and save his only son. By then, the truth will come to light!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes glistened, but he didn't say anything else. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In a certain sealed boundary in the city, the scar-faced man, Zhao Hui, had a guilty expression, and he was muttering so softly that he was almost inaudible. 

    "Brother Pinghai... I've let you down." 

    After saying that, he closed his eyes, and tears streamed down his face. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Late at night.

    Chen Chen took both Yuan Qingtian and Xiao Yun out of the city, together with Nan Pinghai. 

    A secret rescue mission didn't require a large team. 

    Otherwise, the rescuers would die before they even reached. 

    ...

    During the flight, Nan Pinghai began to introduce the situation of Flying Dragon Island to Chen Chen, and at the same time, he pleaded for Zhao Hui. 

    "Lord, the Flying Dragon Island is a semi-deserted island, and there are basically no cultivators there. Indeed, it's a good place to hold others captive. Please spare Zhao Hui's son if we can rescue him this time." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said indifferently with a calm expression, "What if Zhao Hui is lying?"

    Nan Pinghai was confused for a moment, but he soon laughed heartily and said, "Lord, Zhao Hui and I have known each other for more than a hundred years. We met on the ship, and we've gone through thick and thin together. Even if his son has been captured, he won't harm me, and I have faith in him." 

    Chen Chen stopped talking.

    'Been through thick and thin together? It's probably like the relationship between me and Zhang Ji.' 

    If Zhang Ji had a son in the future, and someone threatened him with his son to make him turn against Chen Chen, Zhang Ji probably wouldn't agree. 

    It was no wonder Nan Pinghai had gone to such great lengths for Zhao Hui. 

    "It is indeed not easy to have such a friend in one's life."

    After a long time, Chen Chen suddenly spoke up.

    Nan Pinghai nodded solemnly while secretly making up his mind that he had to save his friend's only son.

    ...

    After flying for half an hour, a small island that was less than five kilometers in radius appeared in Chen Chen's divine senses. 

    There was a small hill on the island and dense forests everywhere. The night seemed extremely creepy too. 

    Under the detection of Chen Chen's divine senses, he soon found a cave near the hill, where a Nascent Soul realm cultivator kneeling in front of the cave opening. 

    From his position, it was obvious that he was guarding the cave.

    When Nan Pinghai saw that, he eagerly wanted to take action, but Chen Chen merely shook his head and looked at Yuan Qingtian. 

    Yuan Qingtian immediately understood and vanished right on the spot. 

    Whether it was Nan Pinghai or Xiao Yun who tagged along had a change of expression when they saw that. 

    Hence, they couldn't detect that person. 

    "Lord, you are so powerful. If you weren't around, I wouldn't have dared to come alone." 

    Nan Pinghai said respectfully, while Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. 

    Minutes later, Yuan Qingtian suddenly appeared beside Chen Chen. 

    "Senior Brother, there is indeed a young cultivator imprisoned inside the cave, and he's probably in the Golden Core realm. He's currently very weak, and he seems to have been severely injured." 

    "What about the other situation?"

    "I did not find any abnormalities in this island, there should only be one Nascent Soul realm cultivator guarding."

    Although Yuan Qingtian said so, his tone was a little uncertain, 

    Chen Chen nodded, and his eyes lit up, after which, the Nascent Soul realm cultivator at the cave opening fainted. 

    Nan Pinghai and Xiao Yun, who were at the side, seemed to be more and more in awe. 

    In particular, Xiao Yun was not only in awe, but he was also a little awkward. 

    Among the four, he seemed to be the weakest. 

    'Could it be that the Lord brought me here to wave the flag?' 

    Before he could continue to think further, Chen Chen and Nan Pinghai had already taken a step forward to the entrance of the cave. Soon after they entered, they brought a weak young man out. 

    "It's really you!"

    Nan Pinghai repeatedly looked at the young man and immediately confirmed his identity, which made him overjoyed. 

    This trip was extremely smooth. 

    "Uncle Nan... how did you know that I was locked up here?"

    The young man asked feebly with a pale expression. 

    Chen Chen, who was at the side, said coldly, "He has been poisoned." 

    Nan Pinghai's smile stiffened immediately. However, in the next second, he took out an elixir and gave it to the young man. 

    "This poison may be powerful, but it's nothing to me. Nan Pinghai, don't you think it's strange?"

    Chen Chen's face became rather odd after feeding that youth an elixir.

    "What's strange?" Nan Pinghai asked with some confusion. 

    "Let me ask you, how would Zhao Hui know where his son was imprisoned? Besides... how could he not know that his son has been poisoned and that you might not be able to save him from death? Or, did he already know beforehand that I have the antidote to the poison?" 

    Hearing Chen Chen's series of questions, Nan Pinghai's expression changed again and again. 

    However, out of trust in his best friend, he was still certain that Zhao Hui wouldn't harm him. 

    On the other hand, the young man had no idea what Chen Chen was talking about.

    "Lord, Zhao Hui won't harm me, let's go! Let's go now. Let's look for him, he'll definitely tell us the truth about everything!"

    Nan Pinghai suddenly got agitated while thinking about it and pulled that youth towards the sky.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    However, at that moment, dozens of waves stirred up in the surrounding sea! 

    Immediately afterwards, thirty black-clothed figures emerged from the Boundless Sea, forming a blockade to seal the small hill. 

    "Impossible! This is absolutely impossible!" Nan Pinghai's expression changed drastically. 

    Although the thirty-odd figures were all wearing masks that concealed their faces, their auras were not hidden. Among them, there were as many as ten Essence Soul realm powerhouses! 

    The leader was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm! However, the pressure he exuded was more than ten times stronger than him! 

    How could there be such strong people within the boundaries of the Boundless Sea?

    'Why is there such a powerful force?' 

    Nan Pinghai was flabbergasted. 'These thirty-odd men in black can easily destroy the merchant alliance, why do they have to devise such a scheme?'

    "Alliance Leader Nan, did you invite us here to kill this kid?" 

    The leading man in black looked at Chen Chen, and his eyes suddenly lit up after seeing the robe that Chen Chen was wearing, which was exclusive only to the disciples of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Hearing this, Nan Pinghai was so furious that he almost vomited blood and hollered angrily, "What do you mean by that? I don't know you!"

    After saying that, he looked at Chen Chen again.

    "It's not me! Lord! Please trust..." 

    However, before he could finish his words, the peak Essence Soul realm expert in the sky slapped Nan Pinghai and the young man out of the blockade. 

    At this point, only Chen Chen, Yuan Qingtian, and Xiao Yun were left surrounded in the boundary.

    Yuan Qingtian was furious and he cursed softly, "Senior Brother, I knew that Nan Pinghai was up to no good! How dare he collude with outsiders to set us up!"

    "Master... I never thought I would die here the first time I came out with you."

    Xiao Yun, who was at the side, had a bitter expression.

    Chen Chen ignored both of them and instead, turned to look at the peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse in the air.

    "You're intending to kill me, frame the Merchant Alliance, and then use the power of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to destroy the alliance, aren't you?" 

    At this moment, he had completely figured it out.

    It was true that Zhao Hui didn't directly set Nan Pinghai up for death, but he was intending to harm him. 

    If he had just killed an ordinary Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan cultivator and robbed them of thousands of pills, it would not cause the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to be that furious. 

    However, if Chen Chen, their elite disciple who was a genius, had died during the investigation, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would release their wrath on them. 

    Chen Chen could imagine what message Yu Qiong would receive after his death.

    They would more likely than not, say that he was taken away by Nan Pinghai after finding out that there was something wrong with the people of the merchant alliance, and never returned since then. 

    When the time comes, Nan Pinghai would be at a loss for an explanation. Besides, his relationship with Zhao Hui would make him even more suspicious and no matter what, the merchant alliance would be in trouble.

    It was indeed a seamless plan.

    Chen Chen was curious about who the mastermind was. Not only was he smart but also had so many powerful subordinates.

    When Chen Chen exposed their plan, the leading man in black suddenly unleashed a murderous aura! 

    "I didn't expect that the disciple sent by the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would be so intelligent, but unfortunately, his wits are not going to help. So what if he's intelligent? There are some things that you will never get the chance to say." 

    Chen Chen wasn't angered by his words. After looking at the men in black, he continued, "Most of you are not cultivators of the Boundless Sea, right? The Boundless Sea should just be a place for you to make money. If you are such a powerful force, it should logically be easy for you to destroy the merchant alliance. Why do you have to use the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan?"

    After raising this question, Chen Chen answered it himself. 

    "I know, you must be afraid of that man behind Nan Pinghai who can manipulate the sea demons, huh? That's why you are thinking of using the great power of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, which is one of the four greatest clans of the human race. You just want to lure that person out and deal with him directly." 

    The leading man in black suddenly applauded after hearing his words. 

    "Amazing! Wonderful! To be honest, I can't even bear to kill you. You're such a great talent, if you're willing to join us, your position in the organization will definitely surpass mine in the future!" 

    However, Chen Chen shook his head and sighed. 

    "Why do you guys have to make such a big deal? Let me tell you a secret..." 

    At this point, Chen Chen paused for a moment before saying with a smile, "I'm that person behind Nan Pinghai." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing Chen Chen's absurd words, the leader who was at the peak Essence Soul realm was slightly stunned, but a moment later, he suddenly laughed out loud. 

    "Haha, you mean the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had supported the merchant alliance and contributed to its rise? I can understand that you want to live, but this is such an absurd lie. If this is really the case, why would the merchant alliance send people to bargain with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a lower price?" 

    Chen Chen's face turned red after he heard that. 

    'This person knows nothing, it's called separating business from personal relations!'

    'Besides, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan doesn't belong to me, why should I not save Spirit Stones when I can?' 

    Spirit Stones don't grow on trees, and furthermore, he couldn't casually pick up treasures as and when he pleased now. 

    "You're overthinking. The person who controls the merchant alliance is me, and it has nothing to do with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!" 

    Chen Chen said with a sulk.

    Yuan Qingtian smiled, not surprised to hear that at all. 'Senior Brother is just that impartial, unlike most humans.' 

    Xiao Yun, however, looked at Chen Chen in puzzlement.

    'Lord is a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, and yet, he's still earning money from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan... This doesn't seem right.' 

    Chen Chen had long noticed Xiao Yun's expression with his divine senses. Hence, he immediately chided with disappointment. "What do you know!? This is called showing respect for the market! Watch and learn properly! I brought you out to let you learn and see more of this world!" 

    The man in black in the sky couldn't tolerate it any longer. He waved his hand and signaled for everyone to attack. 

    Together with him, a peak Essence Soul realm cultivator, more than twenty Nascent Soul realm cultivators, and ten Essence Soul realm cultivators formed an almost invincible league that wouldn't be defeated unless they encountered a Void Refinement realm powerhouse! 

    However, the moment he waved his hand... 

    In the distance, a melodious singing began to spread to their ears all of a sudden, and the tune that was being sung was a bit melancholic and mournful. However, after the men in black heard it, their eyes were full of shock. 

    "Quick, kill him!"

    The leader bellowed suddenly as he struck his palm against Chen Chen who was below. 

    A sea breeze blew by, and the world suddenly became extremely quiet. 

    Boom!

    Immediately afterwards, there was a shocking thunderous sound that came from the Boundless Sea! 

    Bang!

    The leader's attack began to emit a crackling sound as it seemed to have hit something. 

    When peace was restored, the thirty-odd men finally realized that at some point, a massive turtle appeared above their heads. 

    The leader's attack didn't leave a single trace at all. 

    "It's the Great Sea Demon that's at the Void Refinement realm!" 

    The leader of the men in black's voice had become hoarse, and his eyes bloodshot. 

    'This disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was really the one who manipulated the sea demon!' 

    'Why did this happen!?!' 

    ...

    "Which path do you people belong to? Tell me in detail." 

    At this moment, Chen Chen had already stood on top of the sea demon. 

    The reason that he would come to their rescue fearlessly was that he had the confidence to. 

    After all... Green Bean was the lord of the Boundless Sea. 

    With Green Bean around, Chen Chen wouldn't be afraid of being destroyed by a force or even an entire race. 

    Qinglin was carrying Green Bean at the side and looking at Chen Chen with contempt. 

    'This person has been bullying others of his own race just because he knows the Sea God's descendant. What a scum.' 

    "Flee!" 

    The leader didn't look at Chen Chen at all as he merely hollered at his subordinates in anger. 

    Although the organization was powerful, it would suffer great damage, if it lost so many experts at once.

    If the Endless Sea wasn't the main source of the organization's wealth, the organization wouldn't have sent so many people.

    Seeing that the men in black were fleeing in all directions, Chen Chen did not stop them.

    Boom! 

    Another thunderous sound filled the air and three more Void Refinement realm Great Sea Demons emerged from the sea, each of their bodies as large as a small island. 

    The Flying Dragon Island was only a small island with a radius of five kilometers, and the four Great Sea Demons managed to cover the entire island seamlessly. 

    At the same time, they exuded Void Refinement realm aura that made the men in black who had tried to flee, fall to the ground. 

    In no time, only the Essence Soul realm expert was left struggling to hold on to the air. 

    Feeling the aura emanating from this group of people, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    The ten of them were all diabolic cultivators. 

    The composition of the force was also clear at a glance.

    'Ah, how wonderful would it be, if such a force had gone to fight those demons? Yet, they died in my hands.' 

    ...

    Seeing that the lives of his subordinates were in danger, the leader glared wide-eyed at Chen Chen and threatened furiously, "If you kill us today, those who are related to you will never get to rest in peace in the future!"

    Chen Chen did not say anything. The Giant Crab sea demon under his body attacked, and half of the twenty-odd Nascent Soul realm cultivators were killed by the terrifying aura. 

    A few of them also revealed their true bodies, and it was obvious from their mutated bodies that they were half-demons. 

    "Half-demons and diabolism are really a good match." 

    Looking at the corpses, Chen Chen smiled coldly. He had encountered a similar pairing in the battle against the Dark Immortal Sect back then. 

    Obviously, this group of people and those of the Dark Immortal Sect should be of the same lineage.

    Chen Chen completely disregarded the leader's threat. 

    'This world is now blocked so the people can't spread the news at all. By then, who can be certain that this matter is related to me?'

    ...

    "Hey, if you tell me honestly about your background, I can detain you guys instead of killing you."

    Chen Chen said to the leader smilingly. 

    The man in black who was in charge clenched his fists after hearing his words. 

    Of course, he did not believe in this kind of nonsense, but he really did not want himself and his subordinates to die. 

    It wasn't that he was afraid of dying, but because the organization could not afford to lose!

    Only one of the ten Essence Soul realm cultivators belonged to the Boundless Sea, while the rest were all leaders of the organization branches in various areas who had been transferred over for the time being. 

    If all of them died at the same time, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    "Do you mean it?" 

    The man in black asked in a deep voice after being conflicted for a long time. 

    "Of course I do!" Chen Chen patted his chest and assured.

    "Do you dare to swear?" 

    Chen Chen fell silent after hearing his words. A moment later, he said indifferently, "Why wouldn't I dare? You diabolic cultivators should have heard of something called the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, right? I can swear to the heavens that if I go back on my word, I shall be struck by the Adversity-Overcoming Seal!" 

    The man in black was horrified to hear his words. 

    He didn't expect that Chen Chen would really swear such a ruthless oath. 

    Of course he had heard the taboo about the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. The path of diabolism had developed for more than 10,000 years so far, and three of their seniors had been struck by the Adversity-Overcoming Seal sent by the heavens. 

    In the end, without exception, all of them were besieged and killed.

    Two seniors were said to have gone into hiding at first, but they were killed by a powerful Thunder Tribulation during their tribulation transcendence later on. 

    There was a legend in the path of diabolism that stated the Adversity-Overcoming Seal symbolized sure death. 

    Thinking of this, he actually believed Chen Chen a little. However, after contemplating for a few more moments, he gritted his teeth and said, "We...are a force named Heavenly Diabolism, and we have a heritage of close to ten thousand years. We are composed of diabolic cultivators and some who are not accepted by the world. We give each other support..." 

    The man in black began to slowly introduce the origins of the Heavenly Diabolism.

    The Heavenly Diabolism was established by a certain expert diabolic cultivator, and the organization was composed of diabolic cultivators and wanted cultivators who have committed great sins. 

    Anyway, all of them had committed heinous crimes and wouldn't deserve sympathy even if they died. 

    Usually, this organization was relatively lax. 

    However, during times of war, the organization would automatically become much more efficient. This time, they were clearly trying to reap benefits and gains from the great battle to expand their strength. 

    As soon as the war is over, they will continue to lurk and ambush. 

    ...

    After listening to his introduction, Chen Chen asked straightforwardly, "Who is the strongest person in your organization today? There should be a Void Refinement realm mighty figure, right?" 

    Chen Chen did not ask that question for no reason. 

    This man was already at the peak of Essence Soul realm cultivation, so it would only make sense for his superior to be at the Void Refinement realm. 

    Besides, Jiang Wang had told him back then to be wary of a certain Void Refinement realm expert of the Void Spirit Clan. 

    Now, it seemed that Jiang Wang was more likely than not, related to the organization. 

    When the man in black heard Chen Chen's question, he bit his lip hard and was stuck in a dilemma for a long time before he could answer. "Yes, there is, but I'm not sure of his true identity. However, I know that he's a half-demon who's lurking in the Void Spirit Clan now!"

    "There's also someone else who is a mighty figure of a diabolic clan, which isn't one of the eight greatest clans, but his power is massive, and he's the current Lord of Heavenly Diabolism."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The demons cultivate diabolism too?"

    Chen Chen was shocked.

    Of course, what shocked him, even more, was that the Void Refinement realm demon, and the Void Refinement realm expert who was hiding in the human race, belonged to the same organization.

    There was too much information to process, and too many hidden secrets, so much that he didn't dare to think much about it for now. 

    "Is there anything else you have to say?"

    Chen Chen asked after a moment of quiet contemplation.

    "No." 

    The man in black shook his head with a shifty gaze. 

    Chen Chen assented, not concerned about whether he was telling the truth or not. He turned his head to look at Qinglin who then looked at the great sea demons. 

    The next second, the overwhelming storm blew towards the remaining men in black. 

    "Shameless scoundrel! You went back on your word!"

    The leader cursed furiously. 

    Although he had expected that outcome, he still could not help but be enraged after the last of his hopes were dashed. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face turned sullen. He had been called shameless several times before, but it was the first time he was called a scoundrel! 

    "You've got a death wish"

    As soon as he said that, the storm swept across through the twenty-odd men in black. 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    A series of explosions filled the air, and the twenty-odd men in black were annihilated on the spot while the remaining Essence Soul realm powerhouses had their physical bodies destroyed completely. Only their essence souls were left hovering in the air.

    Bang!

    The Giant Crab sea demon roared like a dragon, shocking the few essence souls to the point of becoming dim and weak. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and did not rush to kill them. 

    He thought that these essence souls might contain some other information that might be useful to him in the future. 

    After hesitating for a moment, he sealed the essence souls and confined them to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    'Since Qinglin doesn't have much to do on a daily basis, she can work as a part-time prison warden for now.' 

    ...

    A few moments later, peace was once again restored on the Flying Dragon Island, and it was as if nothing had happened.

    Chen Chen looked at the Giant Crab sea demon and gave it plenty of compliments before it was willing to leave in satisfaction. 

    At this moment, Nan Pinghai began scurrying over from a nearby spot, looking extremely frustrated. 

    "Lord! This matter really has nothing to do with me! I absolutely have no intention of harming you!" 

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. After a long time, he said, "Don't mention this matter again. After you go home, tell your best friend to change his appearance before going to the land to develop."

    "This..." Hearing his words, Nan Pinghai's expression changed slightly. 

    He had had his cultivation level sealed just now and was tossed to the side so he didn't hear anything. 

    However, after hearing Chen Chen's words, it seemed that the force hadn't been destroyed completely...and might even take revenge in the future... 

    There were ten Essence Soul realm powerhouses and more than twenty Nascent Soul realm cultivators. How powerful must that force be? 

    "You'd better keep a low profile and avoid appearing in public as much as possible. Do you understand?" 

    Chen Chen reminded again. 

    Nan Pinghai felt a little touched. 'As the saying goes, the gentleman will die for his bosom friend.' 

    'Faced with such a big misunderstanding, the Lord has unconditionally chosen to trust me and even reminded me to be mindful of my own safety... I feel so bad.' 

    "Yes, Lord, I understand! I will do my best to work for you in the future."

    "Good that you understand. Let me teach you what to say to the public regarding this matter." 

    "Yes!" 

    ...

    Bright early in the morning of the next day, Chen Chen returned to the city without a word.

    He then announced to the public that the seniors of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had successfully surrounded a group of diabolic cultivators. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism had lost so much of their manpower at the Boundless Sea. It was impossible for them not to investigate the matter. 

    Chen Chen had no choice but to make the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan take the blame. Anyway, they were wealthy and powerful so even the Heavenly Diabolism wouldn't dare to provoke them. 

    Of course, as a conscionable person, Chen Chen would never let the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan take the blame without receiving any benefits. 

    After pretending to negotiate with Nan Pinghai for a while, the merchant alliance righteously gave a lot of benefits to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    In this regard, Chen Chen did not care. 

    During this battle, almost all the high-level combat experts of the Heavenly Diabolism had been destroyed in the Boundless Sea. From now on, the merchant alliance's development would no longer be hindered, and it was only right for him to give the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan some benefits as a form of protection fee. 

    ...

    Upon returning to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Chen Chen reported the matter of Heavenly Diabolism to his master, Yu Qiong, truthfully.

    Although the man in black did not tell him the names of the two Void Refinement realm powerhouses of Heavenly Diabolism, Chen Chen wasn't bothered. 

    The Void Refinement realm expert of the Void Spirit Clan was a half-demon. 

    The supreme expert of the demon race was a diabolic cultivator. 

    That information would allow him to easily identify them. Whenever he came close to those two people, he would be able to find out easily who they were, as long as he used the system to check. 

    Yu Qiong was extremely shocked to hear Chen Chen's words. She muttered, "The master of the Heavenly Diabolism of this generation turns out to be a demon. How did that happen? What happened to the diabolic cultivators of the human race?" 

    Chen Chen did not say anything when he was at the side, but clearly, Yu Qiong was also aware of that organization. 

    "Master, you said that the Void Spirit Clan has been destroyed. Does it have anything to do with the Heavenly Diabolism?" 

    Chen Chen asked.

    He wasn't making a wild guess, but rather, the half-demon of the Void Spirit Clan and the demon belonged to the same organization so he couldn't guarantee that they wouldn't get up to any tricks. 

    Just like the group of half-demons of the Dark Immortal Sect, they were all wandering along the boundaries of the humans and demons to reap benefits from both parties. 

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong's face changed drastically, and she said coldly, "Don't breathe a word about this matter to anyone else. I'll tell my master about your conjecture, and he can decide what to do about it." 

    "Yes." Chen Chen answered gently. 

    On the other hand, Yu Qiong began to contemplate and ponder about it. It took her 15 minutes to regain her composure and grace. 

    "You're quite something, huh? This time, you not only found out the truth in the Boundless Sea, but you've also collected such an important piece of information."

    "On top of that, you have also fought for the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. I have to say that it'd be a shame for a talent like you to not fight at the front line." 

    Chen Chen smiled faintly, but his heart was full of contempt. 

    He was clearly an elite. Yet, he was demoted to being a 'talent' by his master. 

    'Psht!' 

    After cursing in his heart, Chen Chen looked like he was put in a difficult spot. 

    "Master, in fact, I also want to go to the front line and fight so that I can contribute to the human race, but the seniors of the Haoran Sword Clan said that Xishuang and I cannot stay together unless we both reach the Essence Soul realm. Otherwise, our relationship is going to affect our cultivation. I've now stepped into the Essence Soul realm, but my Dao partner is still a small step away." 

    "Hah, those sword cultivators of the Haoran Sword Clan are just so straightforward and righteous. A strong-minded and determined cultivator wouldn't give up on cultivation for romance. If a cultivator does that, he or she probably won't reach the Void Refinement realm in the future and regardless of whether you stay together or not, they'll be good for nothing." 

    "Master, you're so wise!" 

    Chen Chen complimented at the right time. 

    Yu Qiong glanced at Chen Chen before suddenly saying, "However, in your case, I do understand the reason for the Haoran Sword Clan's choice. You won't hamper your own cultivation, but you're very good at influencing others." 

    Chen Chen sulked immediately. 

    'What do you mean? Since when have I influenced others negatively? The people who follow me have all improved their status of cultivation by leaps and bounds!'

    'At most, Zhang Ji is the only one who got affected by me a little.' 

    'Yu Qiong is really going against her conscience by saying that!'

    Seeing the righteous indignation on Chen Chen's face, Yu Qiong seemed to have suddenly recalled something as she said excitedly, "Chen Chen, how about you join the Heavenly Diabolism?" 

    "It might be a dark force, but it'll be useful for the humans during times of war, and that's a good thing. No matter what, it can't fall in the hands of the humans and become a weapon that the demons use against the humans." 

    Chen Chen shook his head profusely. 

    "I'm destined to be incompatible with the Heavenly Diabolism. Master, if you let me mix into the Haoran Sword Clan, I'd be rather confident, but if you want me to join the Heavenly Diabolism, it'll be really difficult." 

    After saying this, Chen Chen had a solemn look on his face, while he exuded a righteous aura. 

    "Chen Chen, you're really underestimating yourself." 

    Yu Qiong looked a little disappointed.

    Chen Chen was completely indifferent, and he didn't waver, because he didn't like dealing with those who were diabolic. 

    "Master, I'm not a diabolic cultivator, nor have I committed a heinous crime. Why would I go to the Heavenly Diabolism? If the humans can't tolerate me anymore one day, I'll consider this matter again."

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong grabbed Chen Chen's hand and looked at the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. She said with derision, "Chen Chen, even Heaven can't stand you, and you said you haven't committed a heinous crime?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing this, Chen Chen sulked and turned around to leave without hesitation. 

    'What kind of master is she? Unbelievable.' 

    'Heaven dictates that taking treasures is a sin because of its prejudice.' 

    If no one were to discover the treasures, their value will never be reflected.

    Strictly speaking, no one would be making the best use of it! 

    As Chen Chen walked, he took a deep breath and looked at his harm that had been marked with the Adversity-Overcoming Seal before deciding to be ruthless. 

    "Damned Heaven, just you wait, you'd better not let my cultivation exceed yours. Otherwise, I'll make sure to deal with you!" 

    Looking at Chen Chen's despondent back, Yu Qiong suddenly couldn't bear to be too harsh to Chen Chen. Hence, she said softly, "In half a month, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will be delivering a batch of elixirs to the Western Border, you shall escort them when they carry out the transportation." 

    "When you arrive at the Western Border, you can leave or stay as you wish. If the Haoran Sword Clan dares to oppose, we will tamper with the elixir quota and teach them a lesson." 

    Yu Qiong's tone was extremely calm and indifferent. It was Chen Chen's first time seeing someone remain so calm when openly talking about harming others. 

    However, he finally felt a trace of concern from her. 

    Shaking his head and chuckling, Chen Chen left. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen took all his power with him and returned to the State of Jin quietly. 

    At dawn, all the cultivators of Mount Wufeng gathered together.

    Chen Chen stood on top of the high mountain and cast his divine senses around to sense the power that he could use at will today. 

    At this moment, Xiao Wuyou had already entered the Essence Soul realm. Apart from that, there were also two-division masters of the Demon Clan who had formed their essence souls. 

    Zhou Renlong was still staying at the Demon Clan's premises to break through, but Chen Chen didn't care anymore. 

    Excluding the arrogant sea demon, Qinglin, there were now four Essence Soul realm cultivators in Mount Wufeng. Who in the State of Jin can stop them? 

    In addition, putting aside the Essence Soul realm cultivators, there were also as many as a hundred Nascent Soul realm cultivators and many Golden Core realm cultivators. 

    Looking at the thriving cultivators, Chen Chen felt a great sense of pride, and he said loudly to the cultivators below, "More than three months ago, the State of Jin fell and was split between the three Demon Emperors. The Northern region of the State of Jin was wiped out by the White Bear Demon Emperor. When I left the State of Jin, I said that I would take revenge sooner or later. Today is the day that I will seek revenge." 

    The cultivators below were all extremely excited to hear his words. 

    To be honest, the cultivators had been cultivating hard in Mount Wufeng during this time, which was really getting mundane. 

    When they suddenly heard that they were going to take revenge, they were obviously exhilarated. 

    Looking at their expressions, Chen Chen calmed himself down before starting to announce some reward and punishment systems. 

    It was indeed important to have zeal before the war, but it was also important to make the reward and punishment schemes clear beforehand. Only then would he be able to maximize the motivation of all cultivators.

    Two hours passed. 

    The cultivators had been encouraged by Chen Chen's words and were all eager to head to the Northern region of the State of Jin, where the White Bear Demon Emperor and rip him into bits. 

    Looking at the frenzied faces, Chen Chen pointed to the north and exclaimed loudly, "Let's set off now!" 

    With a single command of Chen Chen's, thousands of cultivators rose in the air and formed a large patch of clouds before flying towards the Northern region of the State of Jin in a mighty manner. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In a certain dark cave in the Northern Border, eighteen men in black robes stood quietly as a somber tension filled the air. 

    After a long time, the black-robed man standing at the front said coldly, "Everyone, don't hesitate anymore. The Heavenly Diabolism forces that have been sent to the Boundless Sea, have all fallen."

    As soon as he said that, the atmosphere became even more somber. 

    A minute later, another black-robed man spoke up. "What's your take on this?" 

    "Although rumors are going around the Boundless Sea that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is the culprit, you and I all know that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's Void Refinement realm experts are all in the Western Border. They definitely won't be able to divide their power and send some powerful Void Refinement realm experts to the Boundless Sea. I think the culprit is very likely to be Void Refinement realm sea demons because only such sea demons would have the strength to kill our forces."

    Hearing this, someone immediately made a sarcastic remark. 

    "At the beginning, I told you guys not to rush to the Boundless Sea, but you people insisted on going against my admonishments. Great, look what has happened now. Well, now eleven Essence Soul realm experts have died in the Boundless Sea, and even though we've reaped a lot of benefits from the war between the demons and humans, we can't make up for this loss!"

    "The mysterious existence in the Boundless Sea indeed should not be provoked."

    ...

    "That's enough! The Boundless Sea accounts for 60% of our resources. Can we give it up just like that? It was understandable that the Master is trying to salvage the situation. You people usually get a lot of benefits, and yet, you're making such sarcastic remarks now. If the Master hears you, he'll annihilate you immediately!" 

    The man in the black robe who was the first to speak suddenly hollered furiously. 

    The cave suddenly fell silent. 

    Although the Heavenly Diabolism was a large force, there were internal factions. 

    Previously, the situation within the Heavenly Diabolism Sect was that one of the demons had become the sect master who was in charge of the elite experts of the Heavenly Diabolism Sect. 

    Half-demons also had Void Refinement realm experts, and they were extremely united too. The forces they commanded weren't weak but relatively moderate. 

    The human race had the largest number of diabolic cultivators and a strong foundation. 

    The three races had reached a balance in the Heavenly Diabolism Sect. 

    However, after the incident in the Boundless Sea, the human cultivators, who made up the bulk of the forces sent out to sea, had fallen, and the balance was gradually disrupted. 

    The ones who have just made the most sarcastic remarks are the human diabolic cultivators.

    Of course, although there were three factions within the Heavenly Diabolism Sect, the vast majority of human diabolic cultivators and demon diabolic cultivators did not feel much sense of belonging to their own race.

    The reason being, those who wanted to kill them the most were the massive forces of their own race. 

    "Okay, cut it out, guys. We have other identities within our respective races and other things to do, so we don't have time to argue here. I just want to know what the Sect Master's stand on this is. What are the arrangements for the future?" 

    At this time, a green-eyed masked diabolic cultivator asked. 

    The crowd looked at the black-robed man who had spoken at the beginning in unison, after hearing his words. 

    Everyone knew that this person was a demon and the spokesperson of the sect master. 

    The black-robed demon coughed gently and said indifferently, "Before we can figure out the identity of that mysterious strong man from the Boundless Sea, we shall withdraw for the time being. In addition, go and recruit more people into our organization to make up for the loss this time." 

    After saying these words, the black-robed demon waved his hand, and a trace of black Qi emerged from him, after which, it condensed in the air for a long time. Soon, it turned into a list of names. 

    The first on the list was the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    "Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, Essence Soul realm demon, an outstanding talent that's rare among the demons."

    "More than two months ago, he was destroyed and had a drastic change in personality. He is now hiding in the central region of the demon race, waiting for an opportunity to take revenge."

    "The sect master intends to give him a drop of Demon God blood to help him step into the peak of the Essence Soul realm on the condition that he has to kill an Essence Soul realm expert of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan."

    After that black-robed demon said his piece, a hoarse voice soon came from below.

    "Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, leave it to me to contact that kid. I've met him once." 

    The black-robed demon nodded after hearing that. 

    Within the Heavenly Diabolism, recruiting a new member into the organization was a rewarding task that would bring one a handsome reward. 

    A submission, on the other hand, represented the sincerity of entering the Heavenly Diabolism. That was an ancient rule set since the olden days. 

    "The second person, Feng Qing, is a fugitive from the Great Chu Dynasty who has a mid Essence Soul realm cultivation level. He is wanted for killing fellow clansmen and robbing the battle spoils."

    "Now, he's hiding in a small vassal state around the Southern Border. The sect master has promised that, if he would enter the Heavenly Diabolism, he would be willing to help him re-refine his personal treasure and create a new identity for him. The condition is that he has to kill Chen Chen, the newly emerged elite of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    ...

    However, in just a moment. 

    The black-robed demon read out eight names in a row, three of which were demons and five were humans. 

    They all either had a great feud or had committed a heinous crime and were on the run.

    The fact that the Heavenly Diabolism could obtain the information about them showed that they had plenty of snitches around. 

    After hearing this, many black-robed people had a peculiar gaze in their eyes. 

    The sect master had given five humans orders to kill Chen Chen. 

    However, the problem was that Chen Chen could only die once, and the rewards couldn't be split between five people. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The sect master will be covering all the expenses this time." 

    In the end, that black-robed demon added another sentence. 

    Hearing these words, the resentment of the diabolic cultivators finally dissipated a little, as they calmed down. 

    The reason that the sect master could become the sect master was not only because of his strength but also because of his wealth and invincibility. 

    Otherwise, the Heavenly Diabolism would not have allowed a demon to become the master. 

    They could also understand why he insisted on killing Chen Chen. 

    They were in fact no stranger to Chen Chen's name because a long time ago, another Void Refinement realm expert of the Heavenly Diabolism cult had proposed to annihilate him. However, they haven't had the time to do so. 

    Who would have thought that Chen Chen would appear in the Boundless Sea again and even become an Essence Soul realm cultivator, putting him on the same level as them? 

    Regardless of whether the matter of the Boundless Sea had anything to do with Chen Chen or not, they were bent on killing him. 

    Well, because whenever he appeared, trouble would bound to happen, and even if it's for the sake of auspiciousness, they had to destroy him. 

    However, sending five people was indeed quite exaggerated. 

    The main purpose was not to kill anyone? but to make the people who enter the organization no longer have a way out. 

    However, they couldn't be bothered to interfere, because they thought that the sect master should have probably already considered it. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    In the Northern region of the State of Jin, the group of demons under the White Bear Demon Emperor had been destroyed and left in a devastating state. 

    Finally, only the heavily wounded White Bear Emperor was left in the middle. He was being surrounded and rendered immobile. 

    Looking at the thousands of human cultivators around him, the White Bear Demon Emperor seemed to be in despair. 

    He could never have imagined that a small vassal state would have assembled such a huge force!

    The dream of ruling the world seemed to be out of reach, and their only fate was probably to die today. 

    "White Bear Demon Emperor, your greatest mistake is coming to the State of Jin." 

    Looking at the miserable-looking White Bear Demon Emperor, Chen Chen spoke coldly. At the same time, the Divine Condensation Pearl rotated quickly in his head while a strong divine sense attack was shot at the White Bear Demon Emperor. 

    Although Chen Chen's divine senses could not kill the White Bear Demon Emperor whose cultivation level was at the mid-stage Nascent Soul realm, it made him suffer a huge blow immediately. 

    "Ah! Chen Chen! One day! My father will avenge me! Just you wait!" 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor hugged his head and roared in pain. Afterwards, he collapsed and tried to kill himself with a loud boom. 

    There were many cultivators present, and each of them was putting in some effort to suppress the shock wave of self-destruction.

    Hearing the White Bear Demon Emperor's last words, Chen Chen had a peculiar expression. 

    The White Bear Demon Emperor was from one of the strongest branch clans of the eight demons. 

    They didn't have many experts, yet the White Bear Demon Emperor was certain that his father would take revenge for him. 

    It seemed that the White Bear Demon Emperor's father was an extraordinary demon. 

    Who would have thought that he was just talking nonsense that day to mess with the minds of the two powerful bears but ended up telling the truth. 

    If that was really the case, he would indeed have to be careful, especially when he saw powerful demons with white fur. 

    After taking a deep breath, pure energy appeared in Chen Chen's divine sense.

    He knew that the energy can only be sensed by him because he had cultivated the Haoran Sacred Light Method. He knew that it was the power of the White Bear Demon Emperor's divine senses.

    'Should I use the Haoran Sacred Light Method to purify it?' Chen Chen was conflicted.

    Seeing that the power had started weakening, Chen Chen gritted his teeth and began to catalyze the Haoran Sacred Light Method to purify the power into the most fundamental divine sense power. He then absorbed it into his sea of consciousness.

    His half-full sea of consciousness was immediately partially filled again, and Chen Chen felt that his divine sense had become a little stronger in a matter of moments.

    "Such a cultivation method does tend to make the average person lose his or her original will." 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly and sighed.

    The reason why it was hard for diabolic cultivators to turn back once they set foot on the path of diabolism is that they were accustomed to the rapid advancement brought about by the diabolic cultivation methods. 

    On the one hand, killing a few people can allow him to quickly become stronger, and on the other hand, the effects of mundane cultivation weren't obvious. 

    In contrast, people who did not have enough determination would falter and pick the former before embarking on the path of no return. 

    However, Chen Chen was different. 

    He had already gotten used to getting stronger rapidly. In his opinion, the evil cultivation method was just mediocre and wasn't powerful to the extent that he would become immersed in it. 

    After humphing in disdain, Chen Chen turned to look at the cultivators. He then said loudly, "Come on, follow me to destroy the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor again!"

    As soon as he spoke, Yuan Qingtian who was beside him, said softly, "Senior Brother, we just received news that the Heavenly Wolf Demon Emperor has already fled with his commanders and should have gone over the flame mountain range." 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    Since he arrived in this land between the two states, he hadn't done anything, except shop. Now, he was leaving without saying a word. 

    In that case, he couldn't be bothered to chase and would wait for some time before destroying them. 

    "Lord! That Black Pig Emperor is still cooped up near Mount Wufeng, why don't we go and exterminate him?"

    Someone in the crowd suggested loudly. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen glanced at him indifferently and said composedly, "This Black Pig Emperor is quite calm and lazy, let's just forget it. We don't have a Demon Emperor in the State of Jin now, and I'm afraid that might arouse the suspicion of the demons. When the time comes, we, the mortals of the State of Jin, will be the ones to suffer. 

    Hearing these words, that person retreated in shame. In terms of the big picture, he was still far behind the lord. 

    ...

    Back at Mount Wufeng, Xiao Wuyou gave Chen Chen a meaningful glance while the crowd of cultivators had yet to disperse after discussing the merits and rewards. He then took the initiative to walk out from the crowd.

    "Chen Chen, god knows for how much longer the war between the demons and humans will continue, but it would be a bit inappropriate for us to gather without a valid reason." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled, but he soon regained his composure and even seemed bewildered. 

    "Master, what do you mean?"

    As Chen Chen spoke, he was already flying towards Xiao Wuyou. 

    Since Xiao Wuyou was speaking, he had to listen to him without acting arrogantly. Be it in the past, present, or future, he would never be arrogant in front of his master. 

    His master would forever be like a father to him. 

    If Xiao Wuyou hadn't taken a liking to him and made him the successor back then, he wouldn't have had the chance to advance rapidly to gain the strength he had now. 

    Xiao Wuyou looked at the handsome, extraordinary, and domineering Chen Chen in front of him while his eyes seemed a little dazed and out of focus. 'I didn't expect this young man to have developed to such a great extent within a short period of time. 

    Thinking of this, he felt extremely heartened. 

    "Chen Chen, we are gathered here because of you, and it's all thanks to you that we are at our current cultivation level."

    "During this tumultuous time, the clans of the State of Jin have already been unified, and the State of Zhou Demon Clan has already gotten rid of their suspicions." 

    "With so many experts here, I think we can establish a new sect, and only then can we all be united. Only then will we be able to have the cheek to accept the resources you offer."

    Xiao Wuyou said with a serious expression. 

    The others followed suit and chimed in. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen did not continue acting pretentiously. Now, he had completely detested the deceit and trickery that exists in this world. 

    Besides, they were living off of him so there was no need for him to be pretentious at all. 

    Mount Wufeng had been established for quite some time now, and there ought to be an explanation. 

    "Master, it'd sound too formal and serious to call it a clan, and they may not be able to adapt to it for a while. Why don't we just call it Mount Wufeng? We'll discuss the fate of Mount Wufeng after the war between the humans and demons is over." 

    Xiao Wuyou smiled and nodded. He then bowed to Chen Chen with a solemn expression. 

    "Greetings, Master."

    Seeing that Chen Chen's master had bowed, the others also followed suit and bowed too. 

    However, in just a moment, the thousands of cultivators all bowed and looked down to express their submissiveness.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly helped Xiao Wuyou up but deep down, he was extremely smug. 

    'I've finally become a clan leader today.' 

    Although Mount Wufeng was still inferior to the four major clans and a dark force like the Heavenly Diabolism Sect, who could be certain about the future? 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 269: Old Ancestor Encounters An Assassination

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In the next few days, Chen Chen took reference from a management and operation model of a certain conglomerate in his previous life to formulate a sect management plan. 

    After all, this was his own sect and a new one at that. Hence, Chen Chen could run it easily without any scruples.

    This management plan was many times more advanced than the previous one that he had implemented for the Tianyun Clan. 

    According to his estimation, this management plan could fetch a price of 10 million Spirit Stones, if he sold it to other clans or sects! 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but sigh a little.

    'I'm a man who can make a good living just by my handsome good looks, talent, and cultivation level.' 

    'Heaven will be jealous of anyone who has these traits. Hehe!' 

    "Hehe..." 

    Chen Chen giggled while planning in his head. 

    The little morning glory was singing in the courtyard while the Ochre Yellow Spirit was digging the soil, forming an extremely harmonious scene. 

    At this moment, the void behind him suddenly trembled, and Yuan Qingtian appeared. He said softly, "Senior Brother, an Essence Soul realm cultivator from a clan, arrived and said that he wants to join Mount Wufeng." 

    Chen Chen's eyes instantly lit up. Mount Wufeng had only been established for a few days, and he hadn't spread the news about it yet. However, an Essence Soul realm cultivator had already come forth and requested to join them. 

    'Could it be because of my charisma?' 

    With that thought, Chen Chen suddenly stood up and said solemnly, "Qingtian, we must treat seriously the first expert who comes to join Mount Wufeng!" 

    As soon as Chen Chen said that, he vanished before Yuan Qingtian could even react, leaving behind only one shoe. 

    ...

    Chen Chen arrived in front of the mountain with only one shoe on his foot, his face full of earnestness. 

    A middle-aged beardless cultivator wearing a green robe seemed troubled as he had a gloomy expression on his face. The moment he saw Chen Chen, he squinted. 

    The sight of such a person made the smile on Chen Chen's face freeze immediately. 

    Although he was not one to judge others by their appearance, he felt that the man didn't seem to be a good person. 

    "Your Excellency, are you Chen Chen, the master of Mount Wufeng?" 

    The cultivator in the green robe questioned after scrutinizing Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen secretly found a pair of shoes and put them on. He felt that it was extremely rude of that man to ask about him without reporting the name of his clan. He reckoned that he wasn't really sincere in joining Mount Wufeng, so he wasn't interested to pretend. 

    "Fellow Daoist, did you come here because you encountered some trouble? If you lack any Spirit Stones or are struggling to make ends meet, I can give you some help." 

    Chen Chen sounded rather derisive. He couldn't be bothered to be polite towards the man since he was so rude. 

    "You're so young, but you already have a cultivation level of the early-stage Essence Soul realm. Indeed, you're extraordinary."

    The middle-aged cultivator seemed to be talking to himself, and in the next second, his aura suddenly changed as a green-colored conical magic treasure shot out from his mouth, stabbing Chen Chen straight in the face!

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen exclaimed, not expecting him to attack him so brazenly in front of Mount Wufeng without saying a word! 

    'How arrogant!' 

    Before he could think about it any further, the protective spiritual energy of his body had already become extremely rich and intense. At the same time, six protective treasures flew out of his storage ring and stopped in front of him. 

    In a moment of panic, that was the only thing he could do, and this is because of his strong divine senses. 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    The sounds of a series of violent explosions filled the air, and the six protective treasures exploded. However, the conical magic treasure dealt Chen Chen's protective spiritual power a final blow and trembled before turning into ashes. 

    However, the tremor made Chen Chen feel uncomfortable, and he immediately spat out a mouthful of fresh blood. 

    "You're still not dead?" the middle-aged cultivator asked with bewilderment. At the same time, he slapped Chen Chen's head with his hand, clearly trying to kill him with one blow. 

    "You're really tired of living!" 

    Chen Chen bellowed, raised his head abruptly, and then shot a divine sense attack using his Divine Condensation Pearl, which hit the head of the middle-aged cultivator. 

    The middle-aged cultivator immediately let out a muffled grunt with agony written all over his face. He took this opportunity to cut the middle-aged cultivator into two with the Omni Divine Blade! 

    When the middle-aged cultivator returned to his senses, he realized that he was only left with his essence soul, and he immediately seemed shocked and furious! 

    "A rascal who has just stepped into the Essence Soul realm..." 

    Bang!

    Before he could finish his sentence, a Golden Divine Thunderbolt blasted on top of his Essence Soul. 

    His essence soul that was originally still rather strong, immediately became dim like a subtle shadow as if it would vanish at any time. 

    At this time, the other cultivators of Mount Wufeng had already heard the commotion and rushed over. When they saw the blood on the corners of Chen Chen's lips, they were all enraged and immediately surrounded the middle-aged cultivator's weakened essence soul. 

    "Nab him and find out where he's from!" 

    Chen Chen ordered in a cold and menacing tone. 

    In his heart, he was afraid that if he had been hit in the head by the conical magic treasure, his physical body would face the risk of getting destroyed. 

    Although the Indestructible Body was powerful, he had never tried resurrecting it without a skull so it was still unknown if he could. 

    If he were to lose his physical body just a few days after Mount Wufeng was established, it would really be embarrassing for him! 

    Even if Mount Wufeng became the strongest clan in the future, the stain in his past would not vanish!

    Most importantly... 

    If his physical body was ruined, he wouldn't be able to get such a talented, handsome and gentlemanly body again. 

    There wasn't such a person in the human race. 

    "Ah!" 

    Chen Chen took pity on himself and secretly made up his mind that he would use the Haoran Sacred Light Method to expiate that person and let him know what cruelty was. 

    ...

    A few moments later, Yuan Qingtian came over with a look of shame. 

    "Senior Brother, I've already found out about that person's background. His name is Feng Qing, and he's a fugitive of the Great Chu Dynasty, who is wanted for murder and stealing the battle spoils. He refuses to say why he wants to assassinate you." 

    "How much is the bounty?" Chen Chen asked through clenched teeth.

    "100,000 Spirit Stones," Yuan Qingtian said in a calm tone. 

    If he had heard this figure in the past, he would have definitely sighed in astonishment, but now, his mentality had changed.

    'A mere 100,000 Spirit Stones... this means nothing to me.'

    However, he didn't have 100,000 Spirit Stones. 

    "An Essence Soul realm powerhouse is worth 100,000 Spirit Stones? Forget it, contact the Great Chu Dynasty and tell them that I've already killed him. Forgo the bounty, just take it as my contribution to the battlefield." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen looked at the weak essence soul in the distance. His gaze flickered, and the essence soul disintegrated immediately as it was completely purified by the Haoran Sacred Light Method. 

    After killing Feng Qing, Chen Chen looked at Yuan Qingtian and said comfortingly, "Qingtian, don't blame yourself, who would have thought that he was here to assassinate me?"

    Yuan Qingtian smiled and felt increasingly ashamed. He was an assassin himself, yet he didn't feel the killing intent from that man, which was a serious dereliction of duty in his opinion.

    "Senior Brother, I'll study the details of all the fugitive cultivators of the human race later and promise that this will never happen again!"

    Chen Chen smiled after hearing his words and nodded before saying, "Throw Feng Qing's corpse to the foot of the mountain. Let the outsiders know the consequences of coveting Mount Wufeng!" 

    In Chen Chen's opinion, this assassination was definitely not a coincidence.

    Since there was a first, it would definitely happen again and apart from the Heavenly Diabolism, Chen Chen couldn't think of a second force that would be strong enough to send a human fugitive cultivator who was at the Essence Soul realm, to kill him. 

    Hence, he didn't even bother questioning Feng Qing in detail.

    "Senior Brother, why don't we transfer the Dark Guards over? Two of the twelve of them have already reached the Essence Soul realm with your support." 

    Yuan Qingtian said softly. 

    Chen Chen shook his head. The Dark Guards had been protecting Lao Hei. 

    Although Lao Hei was different from what he used to be, he was still too weak now. Without protective measures, he would not be able to cope at all in case something unexpected happened.

    'I'd better wait until more Dark Guards have become Essence Soul realm experts before discussing this matter.'

    However, it would really be difficult for the Dark Guards to reach the Essence Soul realm. If he invested the same amount of resources in other Nascent Soul realm cultivators, they would have long reached the Essence Soul realm. 

    The Dark Guards were very loyal, but because they had been brainwashed since a young age, they didn't have a mental state and could only break through by relying on resources. 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    In the air dozens of kilometers away from Mount Wufeng, there was one person who was quietly observing everything on Mount Wufeng. 

    Feng Qing's corpse was naturally within the range of his divine senses. 

    Sensing the corpse that had been split in half, the man frowned and muttered to himself.

    "It seems that I'm not the only one who was given this task by the Heavenly Diabolism. Unfortunately, this person is a fool who acted too hastily. Now that he has alarmed the target, he has made it harder for me. I just don't know if...there are others besides this dead man and me."

    While he was thinking about it quietly, three people were hiding in other spots near Mount Wufeng who had the same thoughts. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Late at night, the protective array of Mount Wufeng was opened to the maximum, and even an Essence Soul realm powerhouse wouldn't be able to enter. 

    Seeing this formation, the few people who were hiding, were all worried. 

    Given their current abilities, it was almost impossible to kill an Essence Soul realm expert hiding in the base camp. 

    However, as people who could be recruited by the Heavenly Diabolism, they were not ordinary nobodies who would retreat at the first sign of difficulty.

    After determining that it was impossible to sneak into Mount Wufeng, all four of them chose to remain calm and silently wait for their chance.

    ...

    They remained still for ten full days. 

    On the tenth day, the great array of Mount Wufeng was finally opened and the four of them were extremely agitated after finding out. 

    After ten long days of waiting, is Chen Chen finally going to let down his guard?

    Thinking of this, the four of them simultaneously thought about their plan to assassinate him. 

    During those ten days of waiting, they didn't idle about either. Instead, they continuously brainstormed about their plan and formulated dozens of assassination plans and escape plans. 

    At this moment, they were confident that they could deal with all unexpected situations.

    As long as Chen Chen left Mount Wufeng, they would be able to find an opportunity.

    Soon... 

    A dashing and handsome figure flew out of Mount Wufeng and headed towards the East.

    The four of them immediately recognized him to be Chen Chen and were almost unable to suppress their murderous intent. 

    The conditions offered by the Heavenly Diabolism were too attractive and hefty enough to change their lives. As long as they killed that man, they could get it!

    Thinking of this, one of them, a mid Essence Soul realm cultivator named Bai Fan, cast a secret technique to hide his aura before darting towards the direction where Chen Chen was!

    'This move will decide if they gain victory or not!' 

    Looking at that figure, Bai Fan secretly gave himself a pep talk.

    However, in the very next second!

    Thousands of figures flew out of Mount Wufeng in unison and followed Chen Chen! 

    When Bai Fan saw that, he was so scared that he almost fell from the sky! 

    'Damn it! It's okay for an Essence Soul realm powerhouse to travel with an entourage, but what's the point of bringing the entire clan with him?'

    'How can there be people who are so afraid of dying?' 

    Before he could recover from the shock, Chen Chen was already looking at him.

    Bai Fan immediately felt pressurized by the deep gaze in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    He did not expect that bullshit secret technique to be useless. 'How powerful must his divine senses be?'

    In a moment, the perfect solution in his mind had become bleak. 

    In such a situation, turning around to flee would be impossible because he would seem like he had a guilty conscience. He couldn't guarantee that Chen Chen wouldn't chase after him. 

    Thinking of this, Bai Fan slowed down and forced himself to smile. 

    He then flew towards Chen Chen and said in a respectful tone, "Fellow Daoist, I'm a passing itinerant cultivator, may I ask in which direction is the Western Border?" 

    Chen Chen did not rush to answer but looked in another direction, where Yuan Qingtian suddenly pointed to a blurry figure in the distance. He hollered, "I know that person! He's the traitor of the Haoran Sword Clan! Kill him!" 

    Hearing these words, thousands of cultivators attacked the forest in unison!

    Boom! 

    Various sounds of explosions filled the air and soon, the forest below disappeared without a trace before turning into a large crater of several thousand meters in circumference.

    The blurry figure was also blown away. 

    When Bai Fan saw this scene, cold sweat seeped out on his forehead.

    'That...should have been a real fellow Daoist, but he was annihilated in a matter of moments.' 

    Before they came, the people of Heavenly Diabolism mentioned that Chen Chen had some power under his command, but he didn't say how strong they were! 

    Among the thousands of cultivators, there were several who were in the Essence Soul realm and hundreds that were in the Nascent Soul realm! 

    As the saying goes, many ants can kill an elephant. Besides, his cultivation level was only in the mid-stage of the Essence Soul realm and was nothing compared to an elephant. He was at most just an ant. 

    Besides, there were so many cultivators, and they could easily kill him.

    Before he could continue thinking, Chen Chen had already turned around to look at him. 

    "Fellow Daoist, what did you just say?"

    Bai Fan forced himself to stay composed and he muttered, "Western...Western Border, how should we go there?" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen grinned and said, "Isn't the Western Border to the west? Do you not have a sense of direction? Or do you have any other intentions?"

    Hearing this, Bai Fan's heartbeat throbbed rapidly, and he answered awkwardly, "Fellow Daoist, you have no idea. I've been bad with directions since I was a child, and I got injured some time ago. That's why I got lost and ended up here. Where is this place?" 

    "As for ulterior motives and other intentions... You must be joking. There are so many people in your sect, what kind of motive can I have? I'm all alone." 

    As soon as he said that, Yuan Qingtian flew over and scanned him from head to toe before saying to Chen Chen, "Senior Brother, there is no such person among the fleeing human cultivators." 

    Bai Fan was relieved to hear that. 'Fortunately, I'm not a fugitive.' 

    The reason that he agreed to take on the task given by the Heavenly Diabolism was that some time ago, he was robbed of a batch of important supplies he was delivering. He couldn't resist the demons and had no choice but to flee. 

    Although he wouldn't be executed for it, it was a severe crime and most importantly, he was a royal... Hence he would really be disgracing the royal family. 

    Hence, he could only choose to disappear for a while to find a solution to the situation. During his break, the Heavenly Diabolism looked for him, and he agreed to help make up for the resources. 

    Besides, there was only one requirement, and that was to kill Chen Chen and join the Heavenly Diabolism Sect.

    Hence, strictly speaking, he was a missing cultivator, not a fugitive. 

    Chen Chen nodded after hearing Yuan Qingtian's words and then waved at Bai Fan. 

    "Fellow Daoist, this is the State of Jin, and I'm the master of Mount Wufeng. What's your name and where are you from?" 

    "Ahem, my name is Bai Fan, I come from the State of Jin royal family.." 

    Bai Fan wiped the cold sweat on his forehead and replied with a smile.

    Chen Chen was surprised to hear that he was a royal, and he spoke with even more respect in his tone. 

    "I didn't expect your Excellency to be a royal of the Southern Border. I'm sorry!"

    Bai Fan was relieved to hear that. 

    'I managed to fool him, it seems like I can stay alive.' 

    "Brother Bai, the Heavenly Diabolism sent you to kill me, what price did they offer?"

    "Nothing, just a batch of raw materials for alchemy... Uh..." 

    Bai Fan subconsciously replied. Only after hearing himself, did he realize that there was something amiss with what he said. When he looked at Chen Chen again, his expression had become icy cold.

    There were nearly a thousand cultivators behind Chen Chen, and their faces became menacing too. 

    "You... You..." Bai Fan was at a loss for words as he pointed at Chen Chen. 

    "Nab him!" 

    Chen Chen ordered, after which Bai Fan was immediately surrounded. 

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    Bai Fan's cultivation level had been sealed and thrown in front of Chen Chen.

    "A royal is colluding with a diabolic organization. Good! I will definitely tell my master about this matter so that my master can inform the royal family and ask them for an explanation!" 

    Chen Chen's voice was stern.

    Bai Fan was so frightened that his body turned limp. For him, it felt worse than death! 

    The royal family had plenty of internal strife and conflicts, with the princes being at odds against each other. Although he was only a distant relative of the royals, he still supported a prince. 

    If the news of his collusion with the Heavenly Diabolism spread back to the Great Jing, the consequences would be dire! 

    Since he supported the prince, he had already been tainted. He was afraid that the prince would destroy him for the sake of drawing a clear line between them. 

    Thinking of this, Bai Fan's eyes were full of despair. 

    He finally experienced what it meant to have a single mistake lead to several other mistakes. 

    "Chen Chen! I beg you! Don't tell the royals, please just kill me! I'll give you everything I have on me!"

    Bai Fan got down on both knees and wept incessantly in hopes that Chen Chen could let him off. 

    Chen Chen was speechless to see an Essence Soul realm expert behaving that way. Chen Chen was speechless too. Indeed, it wasn't that wonderful of a thing to stay with the royals.

    After a moment of hesitation, Chen Chen took out a piece of paper, wrote down the matter of Bai Fan's collusion with the Heavenly Diabolism, and then threw it at him. 

    "Sign it and seal it with a Divine Soul Seal, and I can consider letting you go."

    Reading the contents on the paper, Bai Fan's face turned extremely pale. If he signed it, he would probably be subordinate to Chen Chen for the rest of his life.

    However, he realized that he no longer had a choice now. 

    "I'll do it... I'll do it..." 

    After whispering, Bai Fan signed his name on the piece of paper and even sealed it with his Divine Soul Seal before handing it to Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen put the paper of sins into his storage ring while his smile gradually became sinister. 

    Since Heavenly Diabolism wanted to kill him, he had to bear the consequences. 

    'I, the founder of the sect, is not to be trifled with!' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 271: I Will Attack Myself

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After controlling Bai Fan, Chen Chen did not rush to question him, but instead, led a group of cultivators to continue on his journey to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    His purpose of going to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan this time was not to fight in the Western Border. Otherwise, he wouldn't have gone all out. 

    While imagining himself going on a rampage on the battlefield with thousands of cultivators, Chen Chen could not help but be worried. 

    'What if too many female cultivators fall in love with me? Will Xishuang get the wrong idea?' 

    "Why don't I wear a mask?" 

    Chen Chen thought about it and pulled out a mask from his storage ring.

    He was not being narcissistic, but rather, he was genuinely considering that issue. 

    A person must not only learn to face his own flaws but also acknowledge his own attributes, though it is important not to be arrogant. 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen put the mask away again.

    Wearing a mask would make it inconvenient for me to be all lovey-dovey with Xishuang. 

    ...

    After flying out for a few hundred meters, Chen Chen moved into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    At this moment, Bai Fan's cultivation level had already been sealed, and his limbs were tied tightly to his body. He was thrown into the corner with a few seals beside him that were used to seal several Essence Soul realm diabolic cultivators of the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    Looking at the dissipating essence souls, Bai Fan felt great emotional pressure. 

    "Who is the person from the Heavenly Diabolism who contacted you? Do you know who he is?" 

    "I don't know who he is..." Bai Fan answered feebly. 

    "How do I contact the people of Heavenly Diabolism?" Chen Chen asked again.

    "I don't know, that person said that as long as I have accomplished the task, they will naturally find out about it."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned slightly and then took out the list of crimes. 

    "Bai Fan, they sent a random person to assign a task to you without giving you any assurance, and you decided to kill me? Do you take me for a fool? Seems like I'd better give this list of crimes and sins to the Great Jing Dynasty's royal family, and let them know what their descendant is like!" 

    As soon as Bai Fan said that, his expression crumbled immediately, and he hemmed and hawed for a long time before saying, "They showed me a storage ring that contains...the batch of supplies that I was robbed of."

    "How many Spirit Stones is your batch of supplies worth?" Chen Chen asked directly.

    "About...10 million Spirit Stones. They're all alchemy supplies that I collected from the Southern Border in the past half a year. I'm planning to transport them to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    Bai Fan answered with a bitter expression as he placed his hands on his head. 

    Chen Chen clucked his tongue in amazement when he heard that. 

    "10 million Spirit Stones! No wonder they sent you, an Essence Soul realm expert, to deliver it. Yet, you lost it, tsk, tsk, tsk." 

    Hearing this, Bai Fan said bitterly, "I couldn't do anything about it, but the demons sent an Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor to attack me. I was no match for him at all." 

    After a long silence, Chen Chen sighed.

    "10 million Spirit Stones... Bai Fan, why don't I let you kill me once, and you can go collect the reward?" 

    Hearing his words, Bai Fan shook his head. Deep down, he really wanted to do it, but he didn't dare to do so. 

    Chen Chen explained, "Bai Fan, if I feign death again, let's see if you have the chance to get those 10 million Spirit Stones worth of supplies back?" 

    Hearing this, Bai Fan was stunned for a moment, and he then said carefully, "If you can pretend and make it seem realistic, after which I spread the news of your death, there will indeed be some hope." 

    After saying that, Bai Fan's Adam's apple moved a little. 

    If Chen Chen was willing to cooperate with him and let him get those resources back, his death would be worth it. 

    However, after thinking about it, Chen Chen shook his head. 

    "You have to spread the news about my death? Forget it then, my death will involve too much, it's not something that a mere 10 million Spirit Stones can compare to." 

    Bai Fan choked after hearing that. 

    Even though he was born in a royal family and had seen plenty of this world, it was his first time hearing someone call 10 million Spirit Stones a "mere" amount. 

    However, when he saw how serious Chen Chen was, he didn't dare to ask any more questions. 

    Chen Chen glanced at him in disdain when he saw the suspicions in Bai Fan's eyes. 

    What would the branch of a royal family know? 

    Spirit Stones may be valuable, but true devotion mattered more! 

    If he were to die, Xia Xishuang would be in great agony and that would cause an immeasurable loss! 

    Secondly, Zhang Ji will also be grief-stricken and might even come to take revenge. That loyalty was priceless. 

    Apart from them, his master, Yu Qiong who was still clueless about the situation at this time, might have a sleepless night as she would probably stay up thinking about who her assets had ended up with. That alone would be worth at least 500 Spirit Stones. 

    As for the countless female cultivators who secretly admired him, they would be upset and melancholic for countless nights... 

    Chen Chen didn't dare to think about it. 

    Even if he just feigned his death now, it would still tug at the heartstrings of countless people. 

    'Would I let those who care about me, feel sad for a mere 10 million Spirit Stones?' 

    'Impossible, I'm not short of Spirit Stones anyway.' 

    However, he wouldn't be comfortable if he didn't take revenge. 

    "Forget it, let's collect some interest first." 

    Chen Chen thought about it, but he couldn't come up with a solution, so he decided to expiate him using the Haoran Sacred Light Method. Only then did he simmer down a little. 

    ...

    A day later. 

    In a certain supply point of the Heavenly Diabolism in the Northern Border, a bunch of figures in black robes stood still. 

    Compared to more than half a month ago, there were a few more black-robed figures who were obviously new members of the organization. 

    However, there were only a few. More than half of the people on the list were missing. 

    "Chen Chen didn't die, but the new members that the five organizations wanted to recruit... Two died, and one was captured alive. The other two have lost contact, and they should have already given up on the mission." 

    After the leading demon in the black robe heard that, the scene seemed a little awkward. 

    There were a few new members today, and yet, they were being told such news during the first gathering. It might cause them to form misunderstandings about the Heavenly Diabolism and think that they were a lousy organization. 

    "Are the human cultivators so weak? Five of them can't even kill a single person? Hah!" 

    At this moment, a derisive mockery came from the humans. 

    As soon as they said that, two or three gusts of wind attacked the man in the black robe who spoke up. 

    Bang! Bang!

    A series of explosive sounds filled the air, and the man in the black robe who spoke was blasted away. He was slammed against the cliff, and its menacing ape-like face was revealed. 

    "Newbie, this is not a place where you can spout nonsense. If this happens again, be careful you might not be able to go back!" 

    "The fearless ones are always ignorant! This time, it's just a warning. If this happens again, I'll pull out your essence soul and torture it for a hundred years!" 

    Hearing the sounds, the ape-faced demon stood up quietly without saying anything else. 

    The few diabolic cultivators that stood out had higher cultivation levels than him, but he didn't have the ability to retaliate, so he could only bear with it. 

    He couldn't reveal any feelings of hatred either. 

    The diabolic cultivators were all vicious and cruel people that would consider themselves before the organization. Otherwise, they wouldn't have become diabolic cultivators. 

    If he had any resentment within him now, he would probably encounter trouble on the way back. 

    ...

    At this moment, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor that had just joined began to give him an out. 

    "Chen Chen is indeed not very easy to deal with, and whenever he's around, trouble is bound to happen. The death of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor during the battle between Qi and Wei must have something to do with him."

    As soon as he spoke, a human diabolic cultivator immediately chimed in. 

    "Indeed, how can an Essence Soul realm powerhouse with an innate spirit body be so easy to deal with? Only Ding Yi of the Void Spirit Clan is a fool who would come forth to let you, and the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor to kill him." 

    "I think we'd better leave this person for now. We don't have a direct feud with him." 

    "Indeed, it's not worth it to invest too much energy in dealing with him."

    As soon as he said that, a massive pressure descended onto the cave. 

    Sensing the terrifying pressure, all the diabolic cultivators' expressions changed drastically. They hurriedly bowed and saluted.

    "Greetings, Cult Master!" 

    In the next second, a figure in a red robe whose face could not be seen appeared abruptly in the cave. 

    A gust of chilly wind blew past. 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and several other newly joined members had an additional storage ring in their hands. 

    "I've brought the things I promised to give you, so put them away." 

    The figure in the red robe had a hoarse voice and Chen Chen could not tell if it was a female or male voice. The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor hurriedly got down on one knee to thank him.

    "Thank you, Cult Master!" 

    The figure in the red robe nodded and said, "You don't have to be polite, but you must remember that in the Heavenly Diabolism, everyone is the same regardless of race. Don't make such inappropriate remarks in the future."

    The ape demon hurriedly lowered his head after hearing that while drops of sweat trickled down his face continuously. 

    The figure in the red robe did not look at him either and glanced at everyone with an indifferent tone.

    "You don't need to care about Chen Chen. I happen to have to go to the human territory to do something. I'll deal with this person myself." 

    The diabolic cultivators did not say anything but deep down, they had already treated Chen Chen as a dead man.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 272: Can't Go Back This Time

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After Chen Chen arrived at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he arranged thousands of cultivators in the Jade Tripod City. 

    He didn't have a choice this time because he had brought plenty of experts, and the team was too large. There was no way the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan would send so many people there. 

    Chen Chen returned to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan alone and soon found his master, Yu Qiong.

    When Yu Qiong saw Chen Chen, she took out a storage ring and placed it on Chen Chen's hand solemnly. 

    "These are pills that are to be sent to the battlefield at the Western Border. There are 5,000 of them, and they're far better than those 1,000 that had been sold to the Boundless Sea. You must be very careful along the way, do you understand?" 

    "Yes!" 

    Chen Chen nodded solemnly. 

    He reckoned that Bai Fan had probably been robbed of his supplies because of a snitch. Hence, the demons must have deduced his route. 

    However, he and Yu Qiong were the only ones who knew about the transportation of elixirs, so the news about it shouldn't have been leaked. 

    Hence, he wasn't too flustered. Besides, he would travel with plenty of money on him every single day, and 5,000 elixirs meant nothing to him.

    Seeing how serious Chen Chen looked, Yu Qiong nodded slightly and thought about it for a while before suddenly saying, "When you go to the Western Border, don't disgrace me or the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    "Also, if that old woman from the Haoran Sword Clan blackmails you on the basis that her disciple is your Dao partner, you must not agree to it. Don't make it seem as if my disciple has to stoop low and be subservient to hers." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'Master is so stingy, she refuses to lose out at all.' 

    "I remember!"

    Chen Chen solemnly promised.

    Yu Qiong smiled.

    "Good that you understand, go. When you come back, I may have already reached the Void Refinement realm. From now on, you will have a Void Refinement realm master, which puts you at a notch higher than your Dao partner." 

    "Ahem! Goodbye!" 

    Seeing that Yu Qiong was focused entirely on comparing with the Haoran Sword Clan, Chen Chen hurriedly left.

    Otherwise, Yu Qiong would probably stain his clear, pure heart. 

    However, he had to admit that Yu Qiong was nice to him. 

    In the past few days, he presumably speculated that his master-disciple relationship with Yu Qiong was worth 500 Spirit Stones, but he felt like he was projecting his shortcomings on her. 

    As the saying goes, one is bound to be influenced by those around them. 

    After being his master for such a long time, Yu Qiong would inevitably be touched by humanity, and it was only normal for her to have become more humane. 

    Humans tend to influence each other anyway. 

    ...

    After leaving the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen got three huge boats and marched towards the Western Border. 

    Along the way, he passed by several territories that were occupied by humans so it wasn't that dangerous. 

    Chen Chen decided to break away from the group after flying for 5,000 kilometers in the giant ships to head to the Western Border. 

    As for the elixirs, he gave them to Yuan Qingtian for safety purposes. With Yuan Qingtian following closely behind the giant ship, he would be able to ensure that nothing could go wrong.

    Seeing that the Western Border was right in front of him, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. 

    It seemed that the people of the Heavenly Diabolism were not in a hurry to create trouble for him. 

    He was afraid that the Heavenly Diabolism had learned of his strength after their failure last time and thus, sent a peak Essence Soul realm expert this time. 

    Peak Essence Soul realm experts and those at the mid-stage of the Essence Soul realm were different. 

    If he traveled together with a large squad, it would inevitably cause mass casualties during a battle. 

    However, if he was alone, it might not be impossible for him to escape from a peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse even though it might be difficult to do so. 

    "How can they just send a peak Essence Soul realm expert for no reason? Seems like I've been thinking too much." 

    Chen Chen reassured himself a few more times, but he soon flew to the large city where he used to be previously. 

    The large city was a treasure. However, there were traces of an intense battle on it now. 

    Chen Shuang scanned with his divine senses in a bid to find traces of Xia Xishuang, but he was blocked by the divine senses. 

    In the next second, an Essence Soul realm elderly man flew over and stared at Chen Chen warily. 

    "Who are you? What is your purpose for coming here?" 

    "I'm Chen Chen, a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. I'm here to send some elixirs," Chen Chen said while taking out his identity token. 

    The Essence Soul realm old man laughed out loud after seeing the token. 

    "So you are Chen Chen! I've heard of you, you're Xishuang's Dao partner. The disciples of the clans who returned from the battlefield at Qi and Wei previously have also spoken highly of you. I thought they were just trying to please that girl, but now it seems that you are really impressive!" 

    Chen Chen was pleased to hear his words. 

    When he felt pleased, his hands would begin to itch again. 

    However, his habit of being too generous had acted up again. When he heard others complimenting him from the bottom of their hearts, he would feel an urge to give them treasures. 

    "Senior, you flatter me. Where are Xishuang and the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan now?" 

    Forcing himself to resist the urge, Chen Chen smiled humbly.

    The old man frowned after hearing his words. "They've just fought a hard battle last night. The Haoran Sword Clan has contributed greatly and devoted all its energy to it. They're both resting now, why don't I...go wake them up?"

    Chen Chen quickly shook his head and said, "It's alright, I'll just wait." 

    "Haha, little kid, this is not the place to speak, follow me to the city." 

    While speaking, the elder gestured for him to enter. 

    Chen Chen nodded and entered the city. 

    The city was dark golden, and it was made of some special material. 

    The city was empty, completely devoid of any buildings. There was only a large tent, and it was obvious that this was a city built purely for fighting. 

    The old man pointed to the tent in the far corner and said, "Xishuang is resting in that tent but I don't dare to approach because she's very alert. Apart from her master and a few others who are close to her, she will quickly notice anyone who approaches." 

    "I'll go and take a look." 

    Chen Chen smiled and slowly walked towards the tent. 

    Soon, he reached the tent.

    He gently lifted the curtain and saw a familiar figure that was lying on her side on a spiritual wood bed. She was dressed in white and holding the Chen Shuang sword in her arms with a few traces of fatigue on her face. She didn't notice Chen Chen's presence at all. 

    Looking at Xia Xishuang who was fast asleep, Chen Chen felt a little heartbroken. 

    Nascent Soul realm cultivators generally didn't need much sleep. Even when they were resting, they would meditate. 

    When they really needed sleep, it would mean that they were completely exhausted, just like Xia Xishuang now. 

    "Since I have come, I won't go again next time." 

    Chen Chen said secretly with a genuinely warm smile on his face. 

    He just needed to take one glance at Xia Xishuang to feel immense bliss. Hence, he could never get enough of looking at her. 

    If he could... he would continue staring at her forever and even secretly protect that peace. 

    ...

    Outside the faraway tent. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan looked extremely sullen. The old man beside her who brought Chen Chen in seemed a little awkward.

    "Junior Brother, are you going to let him in just like that? Xishuang is a girl!" 

    Hearing this, the old man scratched his head and said, "They're already Dao partners, why are you still so bothered? If Xishuang treats Chen Chen as an outsider, she would have already been awake by now." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan glared at the elder before cursing softly, "They haven't officially become Dao partners yet! You unruly old man!"

    After saying that, she probed with her divine senses in a bid to hear their conversation in the tent. 

    A moment later, the anger on her face vanished and was replaced by a tinge of melancholy. 

    With her divine senses, she saw Chen Shuang sitting on the edge of the bed, gazing at Xia Xishuang quietly with one hand on his cheek. He had a gentle expression and wasn't behaving inappropriately. 

    "Forget it, young people don't have it easy these days, let him be." 

    After saying those words, she turned around and left.

    However, at this moment, a large cloud floated over in the sky from afar. Immediately afterwards, an extremely majestic voice resembling a thunderclap filled the space. 

    "Human scums, I'm back! Who dares to fight me!?!" 

    With that loud sound, all the human cultivators were stunned awake as they quickly darted out of their tents. 

    Only the tent in the corner was wrapped in dense spiritual power that completely blocked out the sounds of the outside world. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 273: Please Have Mercy!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's Demon Emperor Pingshan." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan frowned slightly with a broody expression, while the old man beside her looked just as sullen. 

    Demon Emperor Pingshan was a genius demonic cultivator of the Heavenly Berserk Bear Clan who was one of the eight greatest demons. Although his cultivation level was only at the early Essence Soul realm, he was still unbeatable because he had a powerful physical body. He was definitely an elite who could contend with even a mid-stage Essence Soul realm powerhouse.

    In the entire human race, there were only a few early-stage Essence Soul realm experts who could do so. Unfortunately, they were not in this demon-suppressing city. 

    However, the cultivation level of the parties involved in a fight would have to be kept within the same realm. Otherwise, it would only be meaningless about where the strong bullied the weak. 

    "Fools of the demon race, send your late-stage Nascent Soul realm Demon King to fight us if you dare. My Senior Sister will definitely beat the living daylights out of him!" 

    A sharp-tongued human female cultivator began to retaliate while the others followed suit. 

    Demon Emperor Pingshan who was outside the city sneered and said, "Those below the Essence Soul realm are nobodies. Only you humans think it's a big deal." 

    "Psht!" 

    The human cultivators fired back again, and thus, the two sides fell into an endless verbal dispute. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen is almost reaching the Essence Soul realm... I have to work harder."

    "Chen Chen..." 

    Inside the tent, Xia Xishuang murmured softly while hugging the Chen Shuang sword tightly. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen could not help but feel an urge to kiss her, but he didn't end up doing so.

    'I'd better let Xishuang rest for a while longer.' 

    Of course, the situation outside didn't escape his detection via divine senses, but as long as a real war didn't break out, there would be no need to wake Xia Xishuang up. 

    Chen Chen remained seated for 15 minutes. 

    In his divine senses, a female disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan flew quickly towards the tent. 

    "Senior Sister! The demons sent a late Nascent Soul realm Demon Emperor over! Go and give him a hard beating!" 

    The female disciple shouted audibly before she reached the tent.

    When she reached the tent, a human figure suddenly appeared and blocked her way to stop her from entering. 

    "Ah! It's...it's you, Senior Brother Chen! When did you arrive!?" 

    When the female disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan saw Chen Chen, she placed her hand on her mouth in astonishment. 

    Chen Chen said with a gentle smile, "I just arrived not long ago, let Xishuang rest a little longer."

    He had met that female disciple before during the battlefield of Qi and Wei. Hence, they were considered acquaintances. 

    "But..." The female disciple subconsciously looked outside the city to see that there was already a late-stage Nascent Soul realm Demon Emperor waiting quietly.

    Chen Chen took a glance at him and said indifferently, "I'll go."

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen had already taken a step forward and immediately arrived outside the city. 

    "It's Senior Brother! When did he come?"

    Many human cultivators exclaimed in shock when they saw Chen Chen. 

    "Is he the Chen Chen who had killed an Essence Soul realm powerhouse when he was at the Nascent Soul realm?" 

    ...

    Inside the city, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan had a complicated expression when she heard the voices of discussion. 

    Rumor had it that Chen Chen had beheaded the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor on the battlefield of Qi and Wei, but she was apprehensive about it. 

    When Xishuang killed the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor, she managed to do so only with the help of the Breaking Dawn Sword.

    Chen Chen was definitely not weak, but killing a Demon Emperor of a higher realm than him was obviously difficult. Besides, killing was drastically different from merely defeating. 

    It was said that Chen Chen had a powerful cultivator of another race by his side when he fought on the battlefield of Qi and Wei. 

    She was more inclined to the theory that Chen Chen managed to win, only because that cultivator had injured the Demon Emperor. 

    However, she wouldn't say that out loud. After all, Chen Chen was the Dao partner of her disciple who was admired by many cultivators. She couldn't be bothered to be the villain who doubts her junior who is considered close to her. 

    The Saintess turned her head to look at the tent where her disciple was and couldn't help but smile.

    Although she didn't really like Chen Chen, she had to admit that he genuinely loved Xia Xishuang and would surely protect her. 

    Besides, he was also extremely competent and would have absolutely no problem with dealing with the late Nascent Soul realm Demon King.

    ...

    "Where did you come from, human cultivator? Get lost! The one I want to fight with is Xia Xishuang!" 

    Dozens of meters in front of Chen Chen, a Heavenly Berserk Bear who was more than two meters tall, pointed at Chen Chen with contempt. 

    Chen Chen glared at him expressionlessly. 

    Nascent Soul realm Demon Kings were no longer a big deal to him. Although the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear was large and extremely mighty, it was just but a troublemaking ant in Chen Chen's eyes. 

    "Get lost! I won't kill nameless nobodies!" the Heavenly Berserk Bear hollered. 

    Chen Chen shook his head slightly and exuded Essence Soul realm aura. 

    "Goodbye!" 

    After sensing the pressure, the Heavenly Berserk Bear immediately retreated and hid behind Demon Emperor Pingshan in the blink of an eye. 

    Chen Chen turned to look at Demon Emperor Pingshan and laughed a little. "Demon Emperor Pingshan, do you dare to fight me?"

    The crowd of human cultivators below who were still talking and discussing immediately kept quiet with confusion in their eyes. 

    Even the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was astonished. 

    Chen Chen had been concealing his aura previously so she hadn't noticed anything, but she didn't expect that he had already reached the Essence Soul realm! 

    His speed...was much faster than Xia Xishuang's! 

    'How did this person cultivate? Did Yu Qiong really commit all her effort and resources to help this rascal increase his cultivation level?' 

    Before she could continue thinking about it, her expression changed abruptly. 

    'This kid is really hot-blooded and fearless!'

    'He has just entered the Essence Soul realm and dared to challenge the early-stage Essence Soul realm veteran Demon Emperor Pingshan? How am I supposed to explain to Xishuang if something happens to him?'

    The elites of the demons were not ordinary at all, and the best of them would be able to contend the enemies with innate spirit bodies! 

    Just as she was about to stop him, they had already gotten into an intense battle outside the city! 

    Demon Emperor Pingshan was the type to be easily provoked. Seeing that someone had challenged him, he immediately fought without hesitation. 

    The crowd of human cultivators below immediately tensed up in horror and shock! 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan reminded, "Kid! Demon Emperor Pingshan has a very powerful and strong physical body, you have to be careful..." 

    "Ah! Chen Chen! Have mercy!" 

    Hearing the words of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan below, Chen Chen's Omni Divine Blade slowed down, and he placed it on the neck of Demon Emperor Pingshan who was three meters tall. 

    "Master, why can't Demon Emperor Pingshan be killed?" 

    Chen Chen turned around and asked. 

    Although Demon Emperor Pingshan was not weak, he wasn't as strong as Feng Qing who had tried to assassinate Chen Chen. 

    He would be completely powerless when faced with Chen Chen's divine senses attack. 

    Hence, Chen Chen would be able to defeat him easily with a single attack launched using his divine senses. 

    Hearing his words, the Saintess took a few deep breaths to calm herself down. 

    "Capture... capture him alive! Just capture him alive!" 

    Chen Chen nodded and dragged the Demon Emperor Pingshan away as he returned to the Demon Suppressing City. 

    At this moment, the top expert demons finally recovered from the shock and roared furiously. 

    "Scumbag! Let go of Demon Emperor Pingshan!" 

    Chen Chen ignored it and walked towards the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan where he tossed Demon Emperor Pingshan, who was in a semi-conscious state, onto the ground. 

    Sensing the complex gazes in the eyes of the people around him, Chen Chen exuded an icy cold aura. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at Chen Chen, feeling that it would be inappropriate to call him 'kid'. 

    After a long silence, she slowly said, "Chen Chen, during the battles, some of our people also have been captured by the demons. Now that we have Demon Emperor Pingshan in hand, we can exchange him for our cultivators." 

    It suddenly dawned on Chen Chen what the Saintess' plan was. Hence, he looked away casually without any intentions to claim the credit. It was as if he had just done something insignificant. 

    Seeing this, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan slipped into a trance. 

    'This kid...is so young.'

    'He has the temperament of a clan master!' 

    'How come I've never realized how outstanding he is!?! I have an innate spirit body too, why is there such a huge difference between us?' 

    While she was in a daze, Chen Chen said with a smile, "Master, the elixirs I am responsible for transporting may arrive a day later than scheduled. Please rest assured, there won't be any accidents." 

    "Okay... okay..." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan subconsciously responded. 

    If she was already stunned and impressed, the other cultivators were imaginably just as awestruck, especially some female cultivators who were gazing at Chen Chen with their eyes full of admiration. 

    Chen Chen felt really conceited when he saw their reactions, and he wished he could laugh out loud. 

    However, at this moment, a tent in the corner suddenly opened. 

    Although Chen Chen had his back to the tent, he could see everything clearly with his divine senses. He immediately put on a solemn expression and once again became an aloof and cool hunk. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 274: Sobs

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After thinking about it, it still seemed a little bit inappropriate in his opinion. Hence, he turned his head to the side and ignored the female cultivators near him.

    "Chen Chen!" Xia Xishuang exclaimed.

    She was obviously trying to suppress her excitement. Chen Shuang turned around and looked at her with a warm and bright smile.

    At this moment, Chen Chen could feel how suave, refined and dashing he looked even though he wasn't looking at the mirror. 

    However, Xia Xishuang seemed to have not noticed it as she moved quickly and arrived right in front of Chen Chen. She wanted to say something but couldn't bring herself to. 

    That was the largest extent of affection that she could show in public. 

    Looking at the woman in front of him, the smile on Chen Chen's face gradually became natural, and he reached out to gently tidy her messy hair. 

    "Xishuang, I have stepped into the Essence Soul realm. From now on, I'll stay on this battlefield in the Western Border."

    Xia Xishuang was extremely excited to hear that, and then subconsciously looked at the master.

    After all, her master said that the two of them could be together only after they had both reached the Essence Soul realm. 

    Sensing the gaze in Xia Xishuang's eyes, Chen Chen lowered his head and looked at Demon Emperor Pingshan with a profound gaze. 

    Seeing this, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan's face twitched a little, and she soon turned around, pretending not to have seen it. 

    Xia Xishuang was excited, but she didn't know how to express it and merely looked at Chen Chen, her face flushed. 

    "Silly girl."

    Chen Chen murmured softly, hugged Xia Xishuang, and then spun her around a few times before putting her down. 

    The group of cultivators in the distance were extremely agitated and many female cultivators wished they could cry out loud.

    It was only human to have feelings and desires. 

    All young cultivators would yearn to have a wonderful relationship. 

    In the midst of this cruel war, love seemed to be even more precious. Seeing that a pair of lovers had finally gotten the chance to be together, they were touched and filled with envy. 

    ...

    Fifteen minutes later, the cultivators dispersed. 

    Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang shared a room and whispered sweet nothings to each other for a long time. 

    Only then did Chen Chen take out a storage ring and put it on Xia Xishuang's hand.

    "These are the treasures I got in the Boundless Sea. With them, you'll be able to reach the Essence Soul realm soon too." 

    Xia Xishuang did not refute and instead, grabbed the storage ring before saying softly, "Chen Chen, I shouldn't be turning down the things that you give me but... I feel like you're losing out greatly by becoming my Dao partner..." 

    Chen Shuang laid down on Xia Xishuang's bed and said with a smile, "Don't say that, there's no such thing as losing out. Actually, giving you gifts makes me really happy." 

    Xia Xishuang gently laid down in Chen Chen's embrace and said softly, "Unfortunately...we are now facing a life-and-death situation. Otherwise, I would really want to be in a recluse with you for a while." 

    Holding Xia Xishuang in his arms, Chen Chen said, "Elites like you and me, will have to ascend to immortality sooner or later. When we become immortals one day, we will get to live forever."

    "But Chen Chen, what if something goes wrong? If the human race is wiped out by the demon race, how can you and I become immortals? There have been too many accidents on this battlefield and one day, I might..."

    Before Xia Xishuang could go on, Chen Shuang kissed her and interrupted her. 

    "I won't let anything happen to you."

    Chen Chen hugged Xia Xishuang tightly as he said that. 

    "Even if I slaughter millions and step onto the path of diabolism, it won't matter." 

    ...

    Chen Chen stayed in the Demon Suppressing Town for an entire day. Yuan Qingtian and the three giant ships had already arrived. The 5,000 elixirs had also been distributed. 

    Chen Chen finally felt that a boulder had been lifted off her chest. 

    ...

    Late at night, it was dark and windy. There were no stars in the pitch-black sky, and it seemed exceptionally quiet. 

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged in his own tent to cultivate. Xia Xishuang's tent was right beside his. 

    Outside the Demon Suppressing Town, a figure in a red robe slowly descended, and all sorts of protective arrays in front of him malfunctioned. He stepped into the heavily protected Demon Suppressing Town in a few steps. 

    Ignoring the rows of tents, the figure in the red robe walked directly toward the innermost tent.

    Along the way, he even encountered a few cultivators who were keeping their guards up. 

    However, it was as if he didn't belong to this world at all because the cultivators didn't notice his existence at all. 

    He walked slowly but firmly to the tent where Chen Chen was and entered. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen was still cultivating, and he didn't notice that outsiders had entered. 

    Sensing the fluctuation of spiritual energy in the world, the figure in the red robe could not help but sigh softly. 

    "The innate spirit body is indeed extraordinary." 

    Unfortunately, in his eyes, even those who had innate spirit bodies would mean nothing to him as long as they were below the Void Refinement realm. 

    However, just as he was about to make a move, a clear and pleasant voice rang out next to him.

    "What are you doing?"

    As soon as he said that, a girl who was only slightly taller than one meter, stood in front of him to block him. 

    Her skin was as fair as snow, her eyes were bright and clear. She was extremely adorable, but there was a small morning glory on her head that made her look rather peculiar. 

    "You can see me?"

    The man in the red robe asked in bewilderment. 

    "I can sense that you want to kill my master!"

    As the little girl spoke, the morning glory on her head suddenly became longer, and it tried to scratch Chen Chen who was cultivating. For some reason, there seemed to be a barrier between her and her master as she couldn't touch Chen Chen no matter how hard she tried to. 

    "Who...who are you!?!" The girl panicked and yelled loudly. 

    However, her voice did not attract anyone's attention.

    "Plant-based demon... Hah, since you're a demon, why do you have to protect the humans?" 

    The figure in the red robe stretched his hand out and scratched the little girl's face affectionately. 

    The little girl said viciously, "Demon or human, I don't care! If it weren't for my master, I wouldn't have had the chance to transform. I might have been trampled to death! If you want to kill my master, kill me first!" 

    At the same time, many branches started growing from her body to shield Chen Chen. 

    Immediately afterwards, Little Yellow, the Ochre Yellow Spirit, also climbed out of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace with great excitement, but after seeing that scene, she scrambled behind the little morning glory that had already transformed. It seemed to be secretly observing the figure in the red robe. 

    "Hah, how interesting, a human elite actually has two plant demons with him." 

    The red-robed figure laughed lightly and waved his hand, after which Little Yellow had already flown into his palm. 

    "Little thing, your master didn't eat you? If he eats you, he'd be able to live for 10,000 more years." 

    "Uwu!!!" 

    Little Yellow flailed its limbs continuously, but all it could do was whimper. 

    The red-robed figure looked at Little Yellow and didn't say anything more, while Little Morning Glory seemed to be extremely nervous. 

    At this moment, the figure in the red robe suddenly put down Little Yellow and looked at Chen Chen, his eyes full of astonishment and dismay. 

    "Adversity-Overcoming Seal! This human actually has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal!" 

    The red-robed figure bellowed and subconsciously looked at Chen Chen's gloved hand.

    As a Void Refinement realm expert, he could naturally sense the presence of the Adversity-Overcoming Seal! 

    "I didn't expect us to be fellow cultivators of the same path." 

    The figure in the red robe muttered and then reached a fair hand out from the robe. 

    There was also an Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his palm that was identical to Chen Chen's! 

    "Interesting, if I kill him, won't the heavens give me merit and spare me? Haha, interesting." 

    After laughing neurotically twice, the red-robed figure suddenly retracted his hand and said coldly, "Unfortunately, I don't want anyone's sympathy, including Heaven!" 

    After saying that, he vanished into thin air, leaving only two leaves that floated downwards slowly and landed on the heads of Little Morning Glory and Little Yellow respectively.

    "Little ones, since you can see me, it means that you are destined to meet me. These leaves are for you, I hope that your master will treat you well." 

    The ethereal voice spread into their ears and immediately afterwards, the world seemed to have spun. 

    The next moment, Chen Chen opened his eyes and looked at the two little ones in front of him.

    "How did you guys get out? Hey, little morning glory, you've turned into humanoid form?" 

    Although it was Chen Chen's first time seeing the girl, the morning glory on her head was way too recognizable, and he could tell that it was formed from little morning glory. 

    The little morning glory was feeling rather aggrieved after experiencing that encounter. Seeing that Chen Chen had finally reacted, she pouted and could not help but leap into Chen Chen's arms. She then began sobbing incessantly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What's going on?"

    Chen Chen was confused. 

    The little morning glory stopped crying and began to tell Chen Chen everything truthfully. 

    Chen Chen was shocked... 

    Only a Void Refinement realm expert could ignore everyone and enter the Demon Suppressing Town to approach Chen Chen quietly. 

    Besides, he was not an ordinary Void Refinement realm powerhouse! 

    Chen Chen could not help but shiver. He naturally thought of the Heavenly Diabolism.

    However, the humans and demons were fighting one another somewhere, even the half-demons of the Heavenly Diabolism were the same. 

    Logically speaking, it should be the same for the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    Now, it seemed that he had thought wrong. He reckoned that the identity of the Heavenly Diabolism sect master should have been extremely special among the demons, which gave him the freedom to move about. 

    Besides, the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism really had an eccentric character. He clearly had the ability to destroy the Demon Suppressing Town, but he couldn't be bothered to do so. 

    Instead, he let Chen Chen off the hook for the sake of Little Yellow and the little morning glory. 

    "Could he be a Botanic Demon too?"

    Chen Chen kept thinking about it while secretly feeling scared. 

    According to the little morning glory, the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism seemed to also have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal... 

    He was lucky not to have been killed by such an evil person! 

    "No! I have to become stronger!"

    Chen Chen wiped the cold sweat on his forehead. The feeling of losing control of his own destiny made him feel terrible. He would rather be killed by a Thunder Tribulation than die at the hands of a human or demon. 

    After all, if word gets out, dying in the hands of God would seem much more glorious than dying in the hands of humans and demons. 

    "Chen Chen, what's wrong?"

    Xia Xishuang stepped into the tent. She had obviously heard the commotion just now.

    Chen Chen forcefully suppressed the unrest in his heart and said with a self-deprecating smile, "Nothing much, I just had a nightmare where I was being chased by a Void Refinement realm powerhouse." 

    "Don't worry, how can a Void Refinement realm powerhouse have the time to chase and kill you?" 

    Xia Xishuang walked to Chen Chen's side and comforted him. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously hugged Xia Xishuang, his heart filled with inexplicable misery and frustration. 

    'Not to mention a Void Refinement powerhouse, even Heaven wants to destroy me.' 

    However, he couldn't tell Xia Xishuang about it. If he couldn't solve it himself, there was definitely nothing she could do. Telling her would only make her feel even more troubled, which was unnecessary. 

    Xia Xishuang said softly, "Chen Chen... no matter what you might face, I'm willing to stay by your side." 

    She wasn't a fool and she knew that Chen Chen must be troubled about something, but since he didn't want to let her know about it, she wouldn't probe further. 

    It stemmed from their mutual trust, and she could totally understand that Chen Chen must have his reasons for choosing not to tell her about it. 

    ...

    Bright early in the following morning. 

    One of Chen Chen's communication tokens lit up. It was a message from Lao Hei. 

    "Chen Chen, I was captured by a big demon, and I have to move to another place to enjoy life. From now on, Hu Xian'er will be in charge of protecting the State of Jin!" 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen sulked. 

    'Which big demon is Lao Hei referring to?' 

    Chen Chen did not dare to think any further. Lao Hei was quite competent, and he was further protected by the Dark Guards. Generally, it would be impossible for most Essence Soul realm powerhouses to take him away. 

    'Could it be someone from the Void Refinement realm? The Void Refinement realm demons that are free to come over...' 

    Chen Chen's cheeks began to twitch. 'Rivals really tend to meet all the time!' 

    Since he was a child, Chen Chen had never been repressed by anyone except Heaven, which caused him to suffer huge losses. 

    "Where are you? Is it safe where you are?" 

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen asked. 

    "I don't know where I am, but the mountains are beautiful and the streams are clear. It's quite a nice place. Not only is it safe, but the treatment is also excellent. I'm being served by several pig demons!" 

    "Hah! Don't rejoice too soon and get carried away! These are just sugar-coated bombs... Also, if a demon gives you a hard time, remember to tell me!"

    After chiding Lao Hei, Chen Chen put away the communication token.

    "The sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism, you'd better pray I don't surpass you in strength one day! Otherwise, I'll spare your life before making you serve me tea and wash my feet!"

    Chen Chen swore and walked out of the tent. 

    As soon as he left the tent, a female disciple came running in front of him.

    "Senior Brother Chen, someone just came outside and asked me to give this to you."

    The female disciple said as she handed a note to Chen Chen.

    "Thank you." Chen Chen took the note, but he had an ominous hunch. 

    "Senior Brother Chen, I didn't peek at it!" 

    "What does that person look like?"

    "Eh... I somewhat do not remember." 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'That person must have used an illusory trick on her.' 

    Shaking his head, he opened the note to see that there was only one sentence. However, it made his hands shake. 

    "Enter my Heavenly Diabolism, or the fact that you have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on you will spread to both human and demon races. If you agree, tear this note up and destroy it." 

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched as he read that!

    'This is a threat! A blatant threat!' 

    "What do we do?" 

    Chen Chen was conflicted, but it lasted for only a second, after which, he ripped the note into pieces and even burned it. 

    What could he do? If word about his Adversity-Overcoming Seal were to spread, the Void Refinement realm experts of the demon race might be willing to pay a huge price to kill him. 

    As the saying goes, living in misery is better than dying.

    Since he couldn't beat them, he shall join them. 

    "Senior Brother, what's wrong?" Seeing that Chen Chen had burned the note, the female disciple was a bit terrified.

    However, no matter how she thought about it, she couldn't remember who the person who asked her to pass the note to Chen Chen, was anymore.

    She didn't even know why she was willing to help an outsider pass a note to Chen Chen . 

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "It's nothing, just a love letter from a pervert to me."

    "Oh, I see! Senior Brother Chen Chen, don't be too bothered, it's inevitable that someone as outstanding as you will become the target of perverts."

    That female disciple comforted as she came to a sudden realization. 

    Chen Chen said with a mirthless smile, "That's right, there are lots of crooks these days." 

    ...

    A day without war passed, and in a blink of an eye, it was late at night again. 

    Chen Chen was still in cultivation, but at the same time, he was continuously asking the system questions in his mind.

    "System, who is the strongest within a 500-meter radius?" 

    "The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan." 

    Chen Chen asked continuously. 

    Since he had promised to enter Heavenly Diabolism, the Heavenly Diabolism sect master should give him a token or inform him of a place to report to. 

    Hence, according to his deduction, the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism would more likely than not, look for him again. 

    As expected.

    When it was almost midnight, there was a sudden change in the answer that the system gave him. 

    "The sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism is the strongest."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen got a great shock and hurriedly asked another question. 

    "What is the strongest thing within a 500-meter radius?" 

    As the saying goes, knowing one's enemy well is the key to winning battles. 

    He wanted to know what kind of demon race the Heavenly Diabolism was. 

    "The demon that is an innate spirit one meter ahead of you, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyelids twitched.

    'One meter in front of me? That's really scary!' 

    'What's an innate spirit? Could it be that a spiritual object has become a demon?'

    'Is it the Monkey King, Sun Wukong!?!' 

    "Ah! What am I thinking!?!"

    ...

    "You found me?"

    A voice rang in Chen Chen's ears, and he suddenly opened them wide. 

    There was an empty space in front of him, but Chen Chen knew that the Heavenly Diabolism sect master was right in front of him!

    "You could have just come to me directly, why bother sending a note?" 

    Chen Chen asked coldly as if he could see him clearly. 

    "Hah, if I came to you directly and you turned me down, I'm afraid I won't be able to resist killing you."

    That voice rang in his ear again. 

    "If you want to kill me, go ahead! You and I belong to different races, it'd be normal for you to kill me."

    Chen Chen was full of righteous indignation. 

    "Okay, I'll do it then." 

    "Please don't, let's talk things over calmly." 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'Why doesn't this sect master act according to the rules?' 

    'He's making me embarrassed, does he know that?' 

    "Chen Chen, no matter which sect you used to be in, you must prioritize the interests of the Heavenly Diabolism as long as you join us. Can you do that?"

    The voice said. 

    Chen Chen answered, "If you can do it, I can do it."

    The voice immediately fell silent, and after a long time, a token fell from the air before landing in front of Chen Chen.

    "This is the communication token of the Heavenly Diabolism. You can ignore some orders, but there are some that you must obey. Otherwise, the fact that you are a diabolic cultivator and the Adversity-Overcoming Seal shall be spread to everyone." 

    Chen Chen took the very ordinary-looking communication token and carefully put it away before stretching his hand into the void in front of him. 

    Although he couldn't see him, he could feel very clearly that there was a person right in front of him! 

    This concealment technique was far better than Yuan Qingtian's Divine Concealment Technique! 

    Noticing that his body seemed to be trembling, Chen Chen hurriedly retracted his hand and changed the subject. "You're intimidating me and coercing me into this. In that case, there must be some benefits to entice me. Can you give me some benefits to comfort my soul after I join the Heavenly Diabolism?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Generally, we will only offer benefits to people whom we don't have much evidence against. If we have more than enough evidence against them, there won't be a need for it. You're an example of the latter." 

    The voice was floaty and seemed to be coming close to Chen Chen from afar. 

    Feeling indignant, Chen Chen said loudly, "Can you give me the batch of alchemical herbs that Bai Fan was robbed of!?!" 

    As soon as he said that, a storage ring flew to Chen Chen's hand. 

    When he opened it, he saw that it contained a large number of medicinal herbs from the Southern Border, which were exactly the same as the medicinal herbs that Bai Fan had lost.

    Chen Chen was relieved to see them. He had at least gotten something out of the sect master. Although he would have to return all the herbs to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, it at least made him feel much better. 

    ...

    After the Heavenly Diabolism sect master left, Chen Chen took out the storage ring and let Bai Fan have a look at it. 

    Bai Fan was instantly moved to tears and he kept showering Chen Chen with praises, almost wishing he could worship Chen Chen like a god. 

    However, Chen Chen said viciously, "Send a message back to the clan and tell them that you've found a wise master whom you will follow around from now on. Inform them you will not return for the time being." 

    Bai Fan was stunned to hear that. 'What does he mean?' 

    Chen Chen took out the list of Bai Fan's sins without hesitation and a menacing expression appeared on his face. 

    Seeing this scene, Bai Fan nodded bitterly and took out the communication token. 

    Only then did Chen Chen put away the list of sins. 

    He had to admit that it was indeed quite a great pleasure to threaten others. 

    Bai Fan wanted to kill him in the beginning so he wouldn't be nice to him, much less give him any benefits.

    'What did that sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism say?'

    'As long as I have enough evidence against someone, I don't have to give any benefits to compel them to do something. I'm just applying what I learned.' 

    'Unless I free myself from misery one day, Bai Fan will have to follow me through this suffering.' 

    ...

    The next day.

    As the sky gradually turned brighter after daybreak, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan exchanged Demon Emperor Ping Shan for seven captured human cultivators and returned.

    Although all of them were Nascent Soul realm cultivators, they had great potential so she had to save as many as she could. 

    More importantly, she had to set an example for all human cultivators so that they would understand that the human race will not easily give up the life of any person.

    Only then would there be people who are brave enough to fight against the demons, should there be a war again in the future. 

    Once Demon Emperor Ping Shan returned, the demons' army once again arrived in the Demon Suppressing Town even before noon. 

    "Lowly human! The day before yesterday, you attacked Demon Emperor Ping Shan! You are so despicable and shameless! Do you dare to fight us today!?!" 

    This time, the challenge was from a mid-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor whom, logically speaking, the Haoran Sword Clan Saintess' Junior Brother should fight against. 

    However, before he could fly out of the Demon Suppressing Town, Chen Chen sent Bai Fan out first.

    Bai Fan was certainly an elite powerhouse since the Heavenly Diabolism sect decided to give him that task. 

    Most importantly, he was extremely sneaky with his fighting tactic. He would fight for one minute and dodge for nine, causing the mid-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor to crumble emotionally. 

    He cursed all sorts of expletives, but Bai Fan never once retorted and instead, quietly dodged. He would only attack every now and then. 

    Two hours later, Bai Fan finally defeated the mid-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor who had broken down and had his mentality collapse. He then cupped his fists and returned to the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen felt rather speechless. 

    'It's no wonder he would lose those medicinal herbs that he was tasked to deliver. It's only normal that he would toss the storage ring out to escape.' 

    On the contrary, the morale of those in the Demon Suppressing Town was greatly boosted. In their opinion, winning one battle would be considered a great achievement, and it didn't matter to them if it was a glorious victory or not. 

    "I was tasked to..."

    Bai Fan timidly came to Chen Chen's side and cupped his fists as a greeting. 

    Chen Chen glanced at him with disdain and remained silent. 

    However, just like that, Bai Fan skipped towards the crowd merrily and hid at the back. 

    "Chen Chen... where is that expert from? Wouldn't it be too haphazard to host him like this?" 

    Xiao Wuyou, who had been watching from the beginning to the end, saw Chen Chen's hostility towards Bai Fan, who had made a huge contribution. He could not help but remind him. 

    Chen Chen smiled and explained, "He's a sinner, and he was just atoning for his heinous sins, but he's far from being done. Master, you don't have to care about him, he should thank me for not killing him." 

    "So that's how it is."

    Xiao Wuyou nodded and did not ask more questions.

    'Since Chen Chen said that, he must have had some feud with him. Chen Chen is being kind enough to deal with an enemy that way.' 

    ...

    The defeat of the mid-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor was a huge blow to the demons, but they did not intend to retreat at all. Instead, they seemed to be intending to challenge other demons. 

    While looking at the gloomy clouds outside the Demon Suppressing Town, Chen Chen began to get conceited. 

    Now, he was considered a member of the Heavenly Diabolism, and he also had something on the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    In such a situation, he definitely couldn't sit back and do nothing, and let others trample all over him. 

    When the Adversity-Overcoming Seal descended, Yu Qiong had jokingly asked him to enter the Heavenly Diabolism as an undercover agent. At that time, he didn't consider it at all, but now, he had no choice but to do so. 

    If he became an undercover agent certified by the top echelons of the human race, he would still be able to hide in the human border and not get hunted down by the humans and demons even if the truth came to light in the future. 

    He wouldn't let Xia Xishuang and Xiao Wuyou misunderstand that he had fallen onto the path of diabolism. 

    However, he could only try doing that after Yu Qiong reached the Void Refinement realm and the humans had a greater say in things. 

    "Chen Chen, are you brooding over something again?" 

    Xia Xishuang asked gently when she saw Chen Chen looking at the sky with a miserable frown on his face.

    Chen Chen did not hide and instead nodded slightly. He said softly, "I did encounter difficulties, but trust me, be it in the past, present or future, I will be a good person."

    "Of course I trust you..." 

    "Chen Chen, if someone really makes things difficult for you, you will make a name for yourself."

    "Once you become famous among the humans, the clan masters and Void Refinement realm seniors won't put you in danger because that would be a serious blow to the morale of the entire human race."

    Xia Xishuang raised her head slightly and looked at Chen Chen with a gentle and warm gaze in her eyes. 

    Although she didn't know if her conjecture was right or not, she decided to voice her thoughts. 

    Looking at the woman in front of him, Chen Chen felt a little sour. 

    'Xishuang must want to know what happened to me, but she hasn't asked me about it.' 

    The trust that Xia Xishuang had in him made him feel ashamed and self-reproachful, so much that he felt a strong urge to tell her immediately about the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. 

    However, he couldn't do so in the end... 

    After a long silence, Chen Chen held Xia Xishuang in his arms and murmured, "Xishuang, nothing can be too tough for me in this world!" 

    Chen Chen's eyes were bloodshot. Although his voice was low, it was full of determination. 

    He was not only saying it to Xia Xishuang but also to himself. 

    'So what if he is a Void Refinement realm Powerhouse? It's just one realm higher than mine.' 

    When he first set foot on the path of immortality cultivation, there were countless people who were four or five realms higher than him, but in the end, they were still not as powerful as he was now. 

    "I have faith in you. My Dao partner...must be the best." 

    Xia Xishuang's face turned slightly flushed as she said those words softly. 

    The people around them were all high-level cultivators so they had naturally heard everything. Everyone turned to the side and looked at them in disbelief. 

    'Is she the same elite who's often cold, aloof, and lofty?'

    'Ah... it seems that she's indifferent only to outsiders.' 

    Xia Xishuang ignored the gazes of the people around them. All she could see was Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath. At this moment, all he could feel was endless power surging and coursing through his body. 

    A powerful aura silently spread from his body, and the surrounding cultivators could not help but take a few steps back. 

    After scanning his surroundings, Chen Shuang let go of Xia Xishuang before stepping out to ascend to the sky outside the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Looking at the distant gloomy clouds, Chen Chen had anything but fear within him.

    He exclaimed in a voice that spread for dozens of miles, "No one in the same realm as me can defeat me! Who in this world does not agree!?!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Looking at the stern figure outside the Demon Suppressing Town, Xia Xishuang was a little dazed, but she soon laughed a few moments later. 

    In her memory, Chen Chen had always been powerful and competent, but his only flaw was that he kept too low of a profile and was born in a small vassal state. Hence, even when he was killing an Essence Soul realm expert in the battlefield of Qi and Wei previously, he didn't get too famous. 

    Most people were skeptical about it. After all, a Nascent Soul realm cultivator killing an Essence Soul realm expert seemed implausible, and throughout the history of the human race, there have only been a few instances of such matters, which all happened under specific circumstances.

    Although others were apprehensive, she believed it. 

    She knew that Chen Chen was not the type to brag and blow his trumpet. 

    From the first day that she met Chen Chen, she was already certain of that point. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen said those words, he felt extremely comfortable. 

    He derived joy from being arrogant. 

    How many people in this world would dare to declare that they were invincible? 

    There will always be someone better than you in this world. Even those with innate spirit bodies wouldn't dare to say that no one in the same realm as them could rival them. 

    The reason being, there were still other factors affecting the balance, such as cultivation methods, treasures, standards, exertion, and so on. 

    However, Chen Chen dared to make such a declaration. He felt that his essence soul had been elevated too as an invincible aura emanated from his body. 

    At this moment, he believed... that he was extraordinary in the eyes of others and the supreme existence that the elites had never met before. 

    He was an incredible expert! 

    "Bullshit!" 

    The demons roared! 

    Chen Chen raised his brows. When he saw that the person who spoke was Demon Emperor Ping Shan who had been released a short while ago, he couldn't help but sneer. "You've been defeated, and you still have the audacity to speak? If I hadn't been merciful, I would have killed you." 

    "You!" 

    Demon Emperor Ping Shan was exasperated, but he had nothing to say. Besides, he didn't dare to approach Chen Chen. 

    To be honest, he hadn't recovered from Chen Chen's divine sense attack yet and would still get a headache from time to time. 

    That incident had quite left a great emotional trauma within him. He initially came with the intention to find more people to take revenge for him, but he didn't expect to see Chen Chen being so arrogant. 

    Chen Chen stopped looking at him and turned to the other demons. He exclaimed coldly, "If no one dares to fight, get lost, stop pretending!" 

    The group of demons flew into a rage and a moment later, a Demon Emperor who was in the early-stage Essence Soul realm, flew out of the gloomy clouds. 

    Looking at the wary look on the Demon Emperor's face, Chen Chen sneered, and his eyes flickered while the early-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor immediately shrieked in misery. 

    His divine senses had now reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm. With the Divine Condensation Pearl, he could kill most early-stage Essence Soul realm, cultivators. 

    Even the early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivators of the eight demon clans could not resist it just by protecting their sea of consciousness. 

    The demons in the cloud saw the situation and immediately tried to snatch the Demon Emperor back.

    However, Chen Chen had been long prepared. Before the demons could make a move, he already flew to the screaming Demon Emperor and smacked him towards the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Seeing this scene, the demons were infuriated, and they swarmed forward to charge at Chen Chen. 

    The Demon Suppressing Town immediately opened up as the humans and demons in the sky began fighting each other. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen silently hovered over a large mountain.

    It was called the Human-Exterminating Mountain, which was a treasure belonging to the demons. 

    Three days ago, the battle was naturally won by the humans. 

    Apart from Chen Chen, there were also more than a thousand cultivators that came over. Although the demons had greater power over the city, there was a limit to their strength. 

    Faced with the sudden attack of so many enemies, defeat is the only outcome. 

    After the past three days, the Demon Suppressing Town and Human Extermination Mountain had already switched roles. 

    The demons became the ones defending. 

    Looking at the crowd of demons hiding in the mountains below, Chen Chen said indifferently, "Is there anyone from the demons who dares to come out and fight me? I don't mind fighting a mid-stage Essence Soul realm demon either. Anyway, all of you are just useless good-for-nothing, there's no difference which realm you're in." 

    The demons in the Human Extermination Mountain almost vomited blood in exasperation when they heard those words from him. 

    However, no demon came out of the mountain, and none of them could swallow their pride to send stronger experts out to deal with this arrogant human. 

    Regardless of victory or defeat, the demons would be the ones to be embarrassed. 

    Besides, in the past three days, the arrogant human, Chen Chen, had indeed defeated the mid-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor. 

    ...

    "This kid is too arrogant! I can't stand it anymore! Uncle! Quickly think of a solution!"

    Demon Emperor Ping Shan complained to a senior of the clan in the Human Extermination Mountain, his face beet red. 

    "He can't be arrogant for much longer, the ingenious Divine Illusion Demon Emperor of the Human-Slaying Mountain, will arrive at our place in two days."

    "The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor has very strong divine senses and should not be afraid of Chen Chen. The Heaven Turning Demon Emperor of the Divine Demon Mountain will also be coming over. He has a treasure for protecting one's sea of consciousness. Apart from them..." 

    Seeing that his uncle had named four or five famous figures among the demons, Demon Emperor Ping Shan's expression finally became much less sullen. 

    In his opinion, Chen Chen was an arrogant human who was invincible only by virtue of his divine senses attack. Without them, he would have been defeated easily. 

    In order to defeat Chen Chen, he would have to attack his divine senses. 

    The names that his uncle had mentioned were all demon elites who were fearless towards divine sense attacks. 

    ...

    However... 

    Before the demon elites from the other mountains came over, the Demon Suppressing Town had been moved to a place that was less than 500 meters in front of the Human Extermination Mountain, almost adjacent to each other. 

    There were dozens of treasures like the Demon Suppressing Town and Human Extermination Mountain on the entire Western Border battlefield. 

    However, there were no human base camps and demon base camps that were so close to each other. Not to mention, the ones being suppressed were the demons instead. 

    Soon, a majestic voice spread to the Human Extermination Mountain. 

    "Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear! What are you guys up to?"

    Although they couldn't see anyone in sight, the demons knew that they were being reprimanded by the Void Refinement realm powerhouse of the Demon God Hall. 

    The leader of the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear clan smiled bitterly and told him the truth. 

    "Wastrel!" 

    After cursing softly, a massive palm was condensed, and it was large enough to cover the sky. 

    However, before the palm was smacked against the Demon Suppressing Town, a pagoda shadow appeared again to block the palm. 

    "Tian Jiao, how dare you attack my junior? Do you think I don't exist?"

    A voice belonging to an elder spread in all directions, and the clouds in the sky suddenly transformed into an old human face.

    Be it the humans in the Demon Suppressing Town or the demons in the Human Extermination Mountain, all of them turned pale when they saw that. 

    If the Void Refinement realm powerhouses were to fight here, they would probably all be in trouble. 

    "How arrogant and delusional of your junior to say that he's invincible within your realm? Even you and I never dared to say that back in the day!" 

    The demon called Tian Jiao, said in a cold and menacing voice. 

    ...

    Looking at the scene above his head, Chen Chen said loudly, "You just don't have the guts to admit that you're weak. Do you really think you're impressive just because you've reached the Void Refinement realm? What are you pretending for!?! If you have what it takes, send your descendants here and watch me skin them alive! Let me tell you, if you weren't born a few hundred years earlier than me, you wouldn't have had a chance to enter the Void Refinement realm!" 

    When he said that, everyone fell silent again. 

    Even the large aged face looked at Chen Chen who was below him. 

    Feeling that gaze, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Senior, you're really impressive, I'm referring to the shameless Void Refinement realm demon who thinks he's really impressive." 

    "Good! Very good! You're the only one below the Void Refinement realm who has had the guts to say that about me! You're dead meat! Don't think that the human race can protect you!"

    The Demon Venerable, Tian Jiao, was furious, and his voice was thunderous. 

    Seeing that the shadow of the pagoda was gradually solidifying, he felt much more confident and said indifferently, "You're making it sound as if you were in the Void Refinement realm since you were born. If no one dared to say that to you when you were weak, it just goes to show that all the demons are wimps!" 

    "And you, how can you have the cheek to educate me, when you're clearly more arrogant and delusional than I am? How shameless of you! Ugh!"

    Boom! 

    A bolt of lightning streaked across the sky, and dark clouds soon obscured the sun.

    Chen Chen remained calm, but unfortunately, he didn't have a fan to show off his might. 

    "Remember what you said today! Invincible within your realm, huh!? Just you wait!" 

    Tian Jiao bellowed in exasperation, after which the skies gradually turned clear again. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "This brat is really digging his own grave." 

    The large, old face in the sky looked at Chen Chen with some anger and admiration in his eyes. 

    On the one hand, he admired Chen Chen for daring to mock even a Void Refinement realm demon in his face, and on the other hand, he was rather annoyed that Chen Chen wasn't keeping a low profile. 

    Even though the demon was his enemy, it wasn't right to offend a Void Refinement realm expert. 

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and chuckled. "Senior, I was just stating facts." 

    "Aren't you afraid that he will find an opportunity to retaliate against you?"

    "What should I be afraid of? There are seniors like you to deal with those Void Refinement realm demons." 

    Hearing these words, the big pale face in the sky was speechless. 

    'What does this kid mean? Is he saying that we, the Void Refinement realm experts of the human race, are incompetent if the demons end up taking revenge on him?' 

    'You're so sharp-tongued!' 

    'If I keep talking to him, I'll be infuriated!' 

    "Goodbye!" 

    After a huge change, the large old face in the sky gradually vanished, and it was replaced by white clouds. 

    Chen Chen stood with his arms by the side and looked at the calm sky with a smile on his face. 

    ...

    Back in the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Chen Chen ducked into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and silently summoned the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder that surged within his body.

    Under the destructive aura of the Destruction Divine Lightning, his physical body was being rapidly enhanced at a speed that was visible to the naked eye. 

    In the past, he would never dare to temper his body using the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder because a single mistake would result in serious injury. However, he could no longer care less now. 

    In addition to the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder, Chen Chen also applied various Body Refinement treasures to his body. 

    In just half a day, his cultivation level reached the late Nascent Soul realm. 

    However, he didn't dare to reach the peak of the Nascent Soul realm in body refinement because the Tribulation Transcendence was just too terrifying. 

    If Heaven were to give him a matching Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his other hand, he would be doomed.

    Putting aside the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, he was rather confident in transcending the tribulation. After all, his overall strength had been greatly improved after he reached the Essence Soul realm. 

    "I'm afraid that the only Essence Soul realm cultivator who has crossed the Body Refinement Tribulation is me." 

    Chen Chen muttered to himself after retracting the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    Nowadays, he has fully developed his Qi Refinement, Body Refinement, and divine senses. He could be considered flawless, and even his slightly weaker physical body was stronger than most Essence Soul realm cultivators.

    He could be considered invincible in his realm. 

    ...

    At this moment, in the Human Extermination City. 

    A six-tailed demon fox slowly descended. Demon Emperor Ping Shan was overjoyed to see him and hurriedly proceeded to welcome him. 

    "Shen Huan, you're finally here, with your level of divine senses, you can definitely withstand Chen Chen's divine sense attack."

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor neither nodded nor shook his head. Instead, he kept a solemn expression. In terms of research on divine sense, he was several notches above Demon Emperor Ping Shan. 

    Hence, knew how terrifying it was to be able to launch a divine sense attack that could severely injure Demon Emperor Ping Shan, at the early Essence Soul realm stage.

    He knew that Chen Chen's divine senses must be stronger than his. 

    Although Chen Chen's divine sense attack might not be effective against him, his illusionary techniques would likewise be greatly limited.

    Putting aside his strong divine senses, Chen Chen had an innate spirit body too, and thus, he might not be a match for him.

    "Shen Huan, should we go to war now?"

    Demon Emperor Ping Shan had been really frustrated and impatient in the past few days. 

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor shook his head and said, "Half a day ago, the Demon Venerable Tian Jiao, informed all the early Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors that if they could defeat Chen Chen, he would personally give them a reward." 

    "Although he did not say what the reward is, the Demon Venerable will not go back on his word. Now, there are already quite several fellow cultivators on their way, and even some of the strongest demons who didn't participate in the battle are also on their way."

    "Such a big deal!"

    Demon Emperor Ping Shan was shocked.

    He did not expect that a mere Chen Chen would be worthy of the Demon Venerable's order for so many Demon Emperors to fight him.

    Seeing the look of astonishment on Demon Emperor Ping Shan's face, the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor frowned slightly and said solemnly, "Ping Shan, don't underestimate Chen Chen. He has an innate spirit body, and rumor has it that he has once killed a Essence Soul realm cultivator when he was a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. Now, he claims to be invincible within his realm so he's definitely confident for a reason. I'm certain that he isn't an arrogant fool, and we have to take him seriously!" 

    Demon Emperor Ping Shan froze for a moment as he recalled the time when he was subdued by a single move, only to be terrified. 

    Previously, he had always blamed this incident on Chen Chen's sneak attack, but now that he had thought about it carefully, he realized that it wasn't as simple as it seemed. 

    ...

    After waiting for a few more moments, the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor of the Divine Ape clan also arrived at Human Extermination Mountain. 

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor was a famous elite among demons whose physical body was almost invincible, but his only weakness was his poor divine senses. 

    Later on, his clan ancestor gave him a precious treasure to protect his divine senses, which allowed him to gradually become invincible in the early-stage Essence Soul realm. 

    Some time ago, he even defeated a mid-stage Essence Soul realm human cultivator on the battlefield.

    However, even so, he didn't dare to say that he was invincible within his realm. 

    Not to mention the human race, even among the demons, there were strong experts of the same realm who could restrain him.

    For example, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan in the Northern Border could return to Nirvana after reaching the Essence Soul realm. Hence, he wasn't confident that he could keep killing an Immortal Demonic Phoenix during battle. 

    After descending, the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor did not rush to go to war and instead, waited quietly. 

    A day later. 

    The Southern Divine Flood Dragon Clan sent four early-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors at one go, three of which were from the Divine Dragon and the other, a direct descendant of the Divine Dragon Demon Venerable. 

    There was also a mutant Demon Emperor who never showed up among the demons before, but the three Divine Dragon Demon Emperors were under his lead. 

    After those four Demon Emperors arrived, the experts of the various clans began to come and go. In just one day, the number of early-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors in the Human Extermination City reached as many as eighteen.

    Without exception, they were all genius demonic cultivators. 

    ...

    "It's almost time, let's go to war tomorrow. I'll test the waters and see how strong he is during the first battle tomorrow." 

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor looked at the experts and said in a deep voice. 

    The Demon Emperors were good in various fields. If they still weren't a match for the arrogant Chen Chen, it would be meaningless to send more demons.

    "Yes, I hope that humans won't let me down."

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor sat in the corner with a sullen expression, and his head hung low. 

    On the other side of the corner, a black-feathered Demon Emperor took out a small notebook quietly and looked at the dense tallies on it with a frown. 

    This Chen Chen seems to be the Chen Chen who plucked out all of my nephew's hair... He is a disciple of the State of Zhou Body Refinement lineage. Even if I win this time, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan will still lose one round against them, this is really difficult." 

    The Demon Emperors each had their own thoughts. Before they knew it, it was already daybreak. 

    Looking at the Demon Suppressing Town that was close at hand, the Demon Emperor's expression became extremely cold.

    Today, they not only wanted to defeat Chen Chen, but they also wanted to compete with the other Demon Emperors who had come along. 

    The person who defeated Chen Chen would not only be rewarded by Demon Venerable Tian Jiao, they would also be able to vaguely oppress the other demons. 

    Such an honor would be enough to bring them fame among the demons. 

    ...

    Looking at the group of experts behind him who were ready to attack, Demon Emperor Ping Shan was full of confidence as he yelled at the Demon Suppressing Town near him. 

    "Chen Chen! Do you dare to come out and fight us!?!" 

    As soon as he said that, the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor took the lead and flew out of the Human Extermination Mountain.

    The other Demon Emperors followed closely behind, and the large gloomy clouds formed by dozens of Demon Emperors obscured the sky above the Demon Suppressing Town and Human Extermination Mountain. 

    Looking at the strange shapes that appeared in the cloud, Chen Chen's expression was indifferent. 

    Just as he was about to fly out, Xia Xishuang pulled him back. 

    Chen Chen turned around to look at Xia Xishuang and shot her a reassuring glance. He said softly, "It's alright, I also want to know if I am really invincible against those who are in the same realm as me." 

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang let go of his hand. Although she remained silent, her encouragement and worry for him were written all over her face. 

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and left the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    In the next moment, a massive change happened in the world. 

    A massive dragon and a large, old face appeared almost at the same time, in the sky above the Human Extermination Mountain and the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    The Demon Venerable Tian Jiao and the Void Refinement realm human that appeared that day, arrived at the same time to watch the battle! 

    In addition, several terrifying auras appeared vaguely.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Sensing the faint aura, Chen Chen seemed extremely nervous, and he inadvertently glanced at his right hand.

    He was now wearing a glove on his right hand, a treasure he had obtained recently. 

    Although the glove that Yu Qiong gave him that day was undoubtedly excellent, she had given it to him on the spur of the moment after all. Unlike that glove, this one was prepared meticulously for him. 

    Even with the double-layer protection, he was still uncertain if he could fully conceal the aura of the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. 

    If the human Void Refinement realm cultivators were to discover it, the matter could be solved easily as Yu Qiong could just give them an explanation, and they probably wouldn't make things hard for Chen Chen. 

    However, he was unsure about the Void Refinement realm demons. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen secretly clenched his fist and decided that he definitely wouldn't go close to the Human Extermination Mountain and just stay above the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    ...

    "Are you nervous?"

    Before Chen Chen knew it, the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor had arrived less than a kilometer in front of him. Chen Chen could see his facial expression and features very clearly. 

    When he saw Chen Chen's gloomy expression, he chuckled and teased him. 

    The fact that Chen Chen was nervous meant that he was under a lot of pressure, which was good news for him.

    Chen Chen did not respond, but his expression was unusually solemn, though his aura was getting stronger and stronger. Gradually, he formed a powerful tidal wave of spiritual power that surged towards the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor. 

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor did not cower or show any weakness, and he revealed his cultivation level while six algae-like tails emerged from his back and began swaying. Each of the tails was emitting a powerful aura. 

    The man and demon stared at each other in the sky while the vague sounds of wind and thunder resounded in the void. 

    ...

    "They're sparring using their divine senses..." 

    The leader of the Demon Suppressing Town and the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan both had grave expressions on their faces when they saw that scene. 

    Although they weren't engaged in an intense physical battle, it was equally dangerous.

    The reason being, a slight mistake during the sparring of divine senses would lead to a double defeat. 

    If the Nine-Tailed Fox was defeated, he could just nurse his injuries, but if Chen Chen was defeated, how could they continue fighting? 

    There were many Void Refinement realm experts today, but they weren't there just to watch a battle. 

    After hearing her master's words, Xia Xishuang clutched the Chen Shuang sword tightly in her trembling hand as she gazed at Chen Chen in the sky. He was the only one she could see at this moment. 

    ...

    "What a cunning fox." 

    Chen Chen condensed a few divine sense attacks and launched them, but they did not shake the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor at all. 

    It was because the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor had channeled all his energy to defending and didn't have time to think about attacking at all. 

    It seemed that he didn't want to win, but rather, he was trying to deplete Chen Chen's divine senses. 

    In this case, Chen Chen would have to resort to other methods of attack if he wanted to change the situation. 

    However, if he really did that, he would seem less domineering. 

    A domineering aura is truly existent and can only be achieved if one has an invincible mindset! 

    Real invincibility is about defeating the opponent in the area where he excels! It's all about creating a complete suppression. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen's divine sense of power actually instantly increased by a large margin!

    He was taken aback by that too because the power of one's divine senses seemed to really be linked to the thoughts within one's mind. 

    On the other hand, the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor's pressure immediately increased and the energy fluctuations of the six tails began to gradually weaken, while his eyes vaguely became bloodshot. 

    Feeling the tsunami-like divine senses, his heart was filled with astonishment. 

    "How did an early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator... get such terrifying divine senses?" 

    Before he could figure it out, the terrifying power of divine senses suddenly disappeared, and it was as if the skies had suddenly become clear. 

    "Good opportunity!"

     The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor seized the fleeting opportunity, and his divine sense that had been suppressed immediately recoiled, and he attacked Chen Chen's sea of consciousness like a great wave. 

    Buzz!

    The next moment, he suddenly felt dizzy. 

    Even his vision became dazed, and in this state, a terrible sense of crisis instantly descended.

    He struggled to raise his head to look into the distance, only to see that the blurry figure a thousand meters away did not take this opportunity to come over and attack. Instead, he stood silently and looked at the disheveled Chen Chen. 

    "I am not... your opponent."

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor wiped the blood from the corner of his eyes, suppressed the discomfort in his heart, and slowly flew towards the back

    Just now, his divine senses had infiltrated the Demon Emperor's sea of consciousness and resulted in a huge backlash. 

    Clearly, the disappearance of the divine senses was just a trap that he had walked into under tremendous pressure. It was like a springboard that didn't allow him to withdraw. 

    However, he didn't know what was in that sea of consciousness that could diminish his divine senses. 

    ...

    Seeing that the Divine Illusion Demon Emperor had been defeated, Chen Chen didn't say anything or mock him. Instead, he looked at the demon clouds in the sky. 

    The people in the Demon Suppressing Town below cheered in joy. The cultivators who hadn't reached the Essence Soul realm couldn't sense the sparring of divine senses and merely thought that Chen Chen's aura was so domineering that the enemy had admitted defeat. 

    "This kid's power of divine senses... is probably not inferior to mine." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was dumbfounded because she had witnessed everything that Chen Chen had done. 

    The intensity of Chen Chen's divine senses was already comparable to hers even though his cultivation level was only in the early-stage Essence Soul realm. 

    If Chen Chen reached the late-stage of the Essence Soul realm, his divine senses would probably be stronger than hers.

    "How did this kid cultivate?" 

    As an elite with an innate spirit body, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan had never been intimidated by a person's talent, but after sensing the power of Chen Chen's divine senses today, she was really surprised. 

    ...

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor returned to the sky above the Human Extermination Mountain and looked at the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor. He then said with great difficulty, "This person's divine sense is invincible, if you try to fight him, don't think of using your divine senses..." 

    A huge halberd gradually appeared behind the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor, and he said indifferently, "I don't have strong divine senses, I can't fight him even if I want to." 

    As soon as he finished speaking, his figure flashed, and he had already appeared less than a hundred meters in front of Chen Chen.

    At the same time, a red ray of light emanated from his body, which was covered in gray fur, and the terrifying power of his blood emanated, turning the surroundings red! 

    Roar!

    He roared into the sky furiously while the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor fiercely swung the huge halberd behind him and smashed it at Chen Chen.

    In the process, the halberd expanded dozens of times, turning the spiritual energy in the world into two huge waves that spread to both sides. 

    Sensing the destructive waves coming from above, Chen Chen had a grave expression on his face. With a single thought of his, the Omni Divine Blade also turned into a giant sword that was tens of meters long. He then smashed it towards the giant halberd! 

    Boom! 

    With a groundbreaking sound, the two treasures violently collided, like an explosion of thunderbolts! 

    Some weak cultivators in the Demon Suppressing Town were shocked to the point of collapsing onto the ground. Some even started bleeding from their noses and mouths. 

    "So strong!" 

    Feeling the tremendous pressure from the Omni Divine Blade, Chen Chen marveled in awe. At the same time, his body gradually lit up as a rich golden light engulfed his body. It started intensifying, and he eventually turned into a golden man!

    "Ah!"

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor roared into the sky, revealing his teeth. 

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the right arm of the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor violently exploded, and blood gushed out like a fountain, daring dozens of meters away! 

    The giant halberd immediately became much more powerful when it sensed its master's battle intent.

    The Omni Divine Blade finally couldn't support itself and was instantly suppressed. It was then blasted dozens of meters into the ground in front of the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Chen Chen laid in a large ditch. The golden light on his body had become much dimmer. Looking at the maniacal Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor in the sky, he smiled. 

    Many of the elites of the human and demon races were powerhouses. 

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor also cultivated the power of Qi and Blood, just like Zhou Renlong. However, even if there were ten of Zhou Renlong, who was only at the early-stage Essence Soul realm, they wouldn't be able to defeat the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor. 

    "How?"

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor in the sky did not take advantage of the victory to take chase. Instead, he pointed at Chen Chen and asked coldly. 

    "Great!" 

    Chen Chen responded loudly and flew into the sky like he had been launched from a springboard. The Omni Divine Blade roared and once again returned to his hand.

    During the flight, the various wounds on his body that were cut by the sharp halberd recovered rapidly. By the time he reached the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor, he had completely recovered. 

    Clang! Clang!

    The sounds of vigorous tremors in the sky were incessant, and the two large magic treasures in the air collided. However, they could be negligible under the waving of the treasures under Chen Chen and the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor. 

    Some weaker humans and demons had no choice but to stimulate their spiritual power and protect themselves in such a terrifying situation. 

    However, in a few moments, a large number of cracks formed in the ground across thousands of meters from the Human Extermination Mountain, as if a big earthquake had occurred.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Boom! 

    With an explosion, Chen Chen was once again blasted into the ground, but in the next second, he flew up into the sky at an even faster speed.

    A few exchanges of blows later, the scene was repeated once again.

    About 15 minutes later, numerous craters of various sizes were formed in the thousand meters of land between the Demon Suppressing Town and the Human Extermination Mountain. 

    Both the human cultivators and demonic cultivators were incredibly horrified when they saw the large craters.

    If other Essence Soul realm experts were in their places, their physical bodies would have long collapsed. How could they even retaliate?

    However, Chen Chen was completely unscathed, and only his clothes had become a little tattered. In fact, his aura and dominance had even become much stronger. 

    ...

    Chen Chen's gaze became dull, and all he could see was the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor. 

    After experiencing one blow after another, Chen Chen's Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique became stronger and stronger. He was about to reach the peak of the Nascent Soul realm and had no choice but to suppress it a little. 

    Such an incredible technique would get stronger the more one fought. However, this battlefield wasn't a good place for a breakthrough. 

    "I really don't know what will happen when the Nine Revolutions Golden Body reaches the Essence Soul realm." 

    Chen Chen was curious, but his Omni Divine Blade was getting stronger and stronger. 

    Finally, at a certain point, the Omni Divine Blade completely resisted that giant halberd!

    He was getting increasingly stronger while the Demon Emperor's aura became weaker and weaker. With that, the two parties reached a certain balance at this moment!

    Chen Chen felt as if a huge boulder had been lifted off his chest because he had won this battle. 

    From now on, it would be the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor getting suppressed. 

    ...

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan heaved a sigh of relief and looked at Xia Xishuang who was at the side. She comforted, "Xishuang, don't worry, Chen Chen has won the fight." 

    Xia Xishuang's face turned pale, and she bit her lip gently without making a single sound. She seemed to be even more stressed than Chen Chen. 

    Hearing her master's words, she shivered a little, but she didn't relax. 

    She looked at the gloomy clouds... There were close to 20 Demon Emperors hidden there. Yet, Chen Chen was already having great difficulty fighting the second one. 

    'How can he deal with it later?'

    Looking at her disciple's pale face, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan comforted, "Xishuang, Chen Chen may have had a hard time, but he has actually brought it upon himself because of his arrogance." 

    "When dealing with the Demon Emperor whose forte is in divine senses, he attacked with his divine senses. When dealing with the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor, he used his physical body to fight. He had never used any other attacking methods at all. He's just trying to create the thought of invincibility, but if it really reaches the critical moment of life-and-death, he will surely go all out. He's not stupid, after all." 

    Xia Xishuang nodded slightly while the Chen Shuang sword in her hand emitted a faint spiritual light.

    ...

    After another fifteen minutes, Chen Chen slashed his sword downwards and blasted the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor into the large pit on the ground. 

    However, the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor couldn't fly up again. 

    Looking at the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor, whose body was battered with wounds and gaze had become dull. Chen Chen said hoarsely, "You can't break my indestructible body, send a demon instead." 

    As soon as he said that, the large halberd spun and descended, driving itself into the spot beside the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor. 

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor struggled to stand up, picked up the halberd, and began limping towards the Human Extermination Mountain without saying a single word. Along the way, he bled profusely and moved on a sluggish gait. 

    ...

    In the sky above the Human Extermination Mountain, the nameless Demon Emperor of the Divine Dragon clan subconsciously tried to fly out but was blocked by a huge pressure.

    Sensing the pressure, the nameless Demon Emperor subconsciously looked at Demon Venerable Tian Jiao who was in the distance. 

    Immediately afterwards, Demon Venerable Tian Jiao's icy cold voice resounded in his mind.

    "Chen Chen is extremely powerful, you shall be the last to fight him." 

    Hearing those words, the battle intent in the nameless Demon Emperor's eyes turned dim completely, and it was replaced by disappointment.

    He had cultivated hard for hundreds of years but had never made a name for himself. 

    He thought that he could become famous this time, but he didn't expect the ancestor to make him the last person to join the battle and fight against an expert. It made him feel extremely indignant. 

    Before he appeared, the Demon Emperor of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan flew over first. 

    "Chen Chen, I know you are a disciple of the State of Zhou Demon Clan's Body Refinement lineage. It's time we settle the scores today!" 

    Looking at the Immortal Demonic Phoenix, Chen Chen smiled indifferently without saying anything. He merely waved his hand at his opponent. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix opened its mouth and spewed out black flames that darted more than a thousand meters outwards, burning away all the spiritual power within a thousand-meter radius. 

    There was golden light flickering around Chen Chen's body as he dodged quickly. 

    The flames of the Essence Soul realm Demonic Phoenix were much stronger than the one that he had skinned previously. As soon as he got closer to the flames, he felt as if his spiritual power was weakening. 

    If he really touched it, his spiritual power would probably be burned out immediately. 

    'I can't breathe fire, so I can only be mean to you.' Chen Chen secretly thought to himself.

    At the same time, the Divine Condensation Pearl in his head shone brightly, and a powerful divine sense attack hit the Immortal Demon Phoenix.

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    The black flames ceased, and Chen Chen took advantage of this opportunity to quickly appear behind the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan, while constantly waving the Omni Divine Blade in his hand. The Apocalyptic Divine Thunderbolts were intertwined and all of a sudden, various black feathers were flying in the sky. By the time the Immortal Demonic Phoenix recovered from the shock, Chen Chen had already retreated by more than a thousand meters. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenix's buttocks had already become bald, without a single feather. 

    Once a feather tried to appear from its body, it would instantly be destroyed by the destructive power of the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder. 

    All of a sudden, the Immortal Demon Phoenix's tail was bald. 

    "How?" 

    Chen Chen mimicked the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor while pointing the Omni Divine Blade at the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan sneeringly. 

    The Immortal Demon Phoenix was extremely aggrieved. 

    'Chen Chen had always been open and aboveboard when dealing with the other two Demon Emperors. Yet, he sorted out such tricks with me.' 

    To be honest, he was not afraid of divine sense attacks.

    He wasn't even afraid of dying, why would he be afraid of a divine sense attack? 

    Immortal Demon Phoenix was not destroyed by his meaning, just was shaved off his tail.

    It made him feel terrible. At this moment, he could already feel the countless strange and curious gazes cast on his back. 

    "Chen Chen! You're being such a bully!" 

    Thinking of the fact that its bare butt was exposed in public, the Immortal Demon Phoenix was extremely infuriated! It roared into the sky and flew straight towards Chen Chen.

    Boom!

    There was a thunderous explosion! 

    He actually chose self-destruction!

    A terrifying fluctuation of power spread throughout the space and Chen Chen has flung more than 10,000 meters away. 

    The next moment, a wave of blazing black flames appeared in the sky while the Immortal Demonic Phoenix emerged from the black flames. His dark wings covered the sun in the sky, and his gaze was full of a dashing arrogance. 

    However, he turned around, only to see that the destructive force on his tail was surprisingly still there, and his bottom was still bare. 

    "Atrocious!" 

    Sensing the bizarre gazes of the humans, demons, and Void Refinement realm powerhouses that were being shot at him, the Immortal Demonic Phoenix felt extremely humiliated and flew off into the distance without looking back.

    Chen Chen flew up into the sky again and shook his head while staring at the bare tail. 

    The Immortal Demonic Phoenixes were scarce in number, but they were ranked among the eight most powerful demons so they were extremely proud and conceited. Attacking them would only require a simple and similar approach. 

    Seeing that the Immortal Demonic Phoenix had vanished, Chen Chen looked at the gloomy clouds again. 

    When the demons felt the blazing battle intent in Chen Chen's eyes, they fell silent. 

    The demons had lost thrice in a row! 

    Despite being part of the eight most powerful demons, they had no choice but to admit that Chen Chen was probably the strongest early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator among the two races. 

    However, even so, they were not willing to admit that Chen Chen was invincible within the Essence Soul realm. 

    The humans and demons had tens of thousands of years of heritage, and countless elites had emerged. Hundreds had ascended to immortality. 

    No matter how powerful Chen Chen was, they didn't think that he would be stronger than the hundreds of early-stage Essence Soul realm powerhouses that had ascended to immortality. 

    No matter what, they couldn't boost Chen Chen's ego! 

    Thinking of this, the remaining ten or so Demon Emperors looked at each other, both understanding what they meant. 

    They were bent on defeating Chen Chen at all costs! 

    "I'll go!"

    A Demon Emperor exclaimed and flew outwards. 

    However, in just a moment, the Demon Emperor was defeated and retreated.

    ...

    Four hours later... 

    The silhouette above the Demon Suppressing Town was standing still. Even from a thousand meters away, all the demons in the Demon Suppressing Town could still see the dazzling light in his eyes. 

    That was the sign of an appearance of invincible faith. Looking at the gaze in his eyes, they could not help but be afraid. 

    In just two hours, Chen Chen had defeated the 13 Demon Emperors who were present. He even beat them at their own game... 

    'This man is really invincible!'

    Even the large old face in the sky had a complicated gaze as it stared at Chen Chen who was below, filled with complex emotions that made him tear up. 

    The humans and demons had been at war for a long time, but there had never been such an outstanding person before. He was pressurizing the demon elites to the point that they didn't even dare to stare at him!

    "I didn't expect such an incredible elite to appear among the humans... They say that an ultimate genius would definitely emerge from the great tribulation. Could it be that the saying is really true?" 

    Although he was a Void Refinement realm cultivator, he had been through the early-stage of the Essence Soul realm too. 

    He wasn't weak then and was on par with the elites of the demons. However, he was worlds apart from Chen Chen. 

    Even the clan masters of the four greatest clans weren't as powerful and impressive as Chen Chen when they were in the early stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    "The new generation is really taking over... No matter what, we, the seniors who have reached the Void Refinement realm, must protect this kid and help him reach the Void Refinement realm successfully!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I'll go and meet him."

    The nameless Demon Emperor in the Human Extermination Mountain said in a cold voice. 

    "Why don't we..." 

    The two Heavenly Flood Dragon Demon Emperors next to him subconsciously spoke up. At this moment, they were the only three Demon Emperors who hadn't attacked yet.

    However, before they could finish, the nameless Demon Emperor shook his head and interrupted. "There's no need for that, you guys will just make him even more arrogant." 

    The Demon Emperors of the Divine Dragon Clan didn't retaliate. Having fought for such a long time, they already had an understanding of Chen Chen's strength. 

    They were no match for Chen Chen at all. If they fought him now, they would only be wasting their own time. 

    After the nameless Demon Emperor said that, he looked at the Demon Venerable Tian Jiao in the sky. 

    The Demon Venerable Tian Jiao did not stop him nor say anything, but he was clearly in a foul mood. 

    Seeing this, the nameless Demon Emperor took a deep breath, stepped out, and directly transformed into his body!

    It was a white giant flood dragon that had two horns on its head, four claws, and a body that was more than a hundred meters long! 

    To be precise, this is no longer a flood dragon but a dragon! 

    Bang!

    The dragon roared loudly, and the demons in the Human Extermination City all felt pressure from their bloodline. 

    It made the expressions of the Demon Emperors change drastically! 

    They were all demons who were the noblest of the eight greatest demon clans. The random Demon Emperor who appeared out of nowhere made them feel bloodline oppression, which meant that the nameless Demon Emperor's bloodline was even stronger than theirs. 

    Demons with such a noble bloodline were rare, and they didn't expect one to appear now. 

    'Is this nameless Demon Emperor going to be a match for Chen Chen?' 

    At the thought of this, the Demon Emperors saw hope again. 

    ...

    Looking at the white dragon that was leaping towards him, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He was already getting sick of fighting average and mediocre opponents after more than ten battles in a row. Now that there was finally an impressive one, he couldn't help but be surprised. 

    The Omni Divine Blade wailed, and Chen Chen waved his large sword before slashing the white dragon with it! 

    Bang!

    The white dragon let out another roar. When he saw the huge sword approaching, he did not panic at all. Instead, his body began to turn into a void and penetrated through the Omni Divine Blade before slamming into Chen Chen's body. 

    Boom! 

    With a deafening roar, Chen Chen was caught off guard and slammed against the Demon Suppressing Town like a meteor.

    Psht!

    Chen Chen spurted a mouthful of blood, feeling as if his bones were coming apart and his organs were getting all mushed up. 

    The only reason that his body was not destroyed on the spot was the immense vitality in his body. 

    "Ahem! Fortunately, this unique body has not been destroyed."

    After coughing out some fragments of his organs, Chen Chen looked at the white dragon who was looking at him with astonishment in his eyes, in the distance. 

    Clearly, the white dragon was shocked that there wasn't much damage done to his physical body. 

    "Is this... a divine ability that I'm gifted with?" 

    Chen Chen wiped the corner of his lips and asked with difficulty. 

    Some demons with noble bloodlines would develop natural divine abilities, but so far, Chen Chen had only seen and experienced Green Bean's array-breaking abilities. He didn't expect to see one in action today. 

    His had turned into voidness and could even penetrate through the Omni Divine Blade that contained various attributes. 

    "Die!"

    The white dragon roared and fiercely swung its tail towards the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Bang!

    The tail of the dragon smashed into the Demon Suppressing Town with a loud bang. Even the City Protection Array began to flicker. 

    There was only a human-shaped bloodstain left in the position where Chen Chen was originally at. 

    When the white dragon saw the bloodstain, he was stunned for a moment, but he soon began to spread his divine senses rapidly. 

    At that moment, a divine sense attack entered his sea of consciousness but was completely blocked by a round pillar within his sea of consciousness.

    The white dragon sneered and smacked his tail against a certain spot behind him. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly dodged. Even if his body was made of titanium, he couldn't afford to be slapped twice head-on.

    "How can I deal with this?" 

    Chen Chen kept dodging and moving while thoughts raced through his mind. 

    The white dragon's body could turn into voidness and be almost able to evade all spiritual power attacks. There seemed to be a protective treasure in his sea of consciousness that could resist the erosion of divine senses. 

    That could already be considered an invincible defense.

    "System, who is the strongest person within a hundred-meter radius?" 

    "Unable to determine."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen seemed to be slightly relieved. 

    Since the system said that it could not be determined, it meant that he had a chance to defeat this white dragon.

    Chen Chen believed that with his wisdom, he would definitely be able to catch it as long as there was a chance! 

    "Xishuang is looking at me, I'm afraid she's already worried now, isn't she?" 

    Chen Chen didn't dare to look at the figure on the city wall, and he seemed to have melted after seeing the gaze in Xia Xishuang's eyes. 

    Gritting his teeth, Chen Chen made up his mind and stopped dodging. Instead, he started attacking constantly. Even if he couldn't strike the white dragon, he didn't believe that the white dragon could continue turning into voidness. 

    If that were true, wouldn't a Void Refinement realm powerhouse be helpless against him?

    Bang!

    A moment later, there was yet another muffled sound, and Chen Chen was once again hit by the edge of the dragon's tail, turning his left hand into a bloodied mist. 

    Seeing this scene, the crowd of Demon Emperors on the Human Extermination Mountain looked at the white dragon in admiration.

    Chen Chen had defeated more than ten Demon Emperors in a row, and although he had also suffered some injuries, he had never been dealt such a hard bow before. Hence, it seemed that this newly emerged demon elite had a chance to defeat Chen Chen. 

    "Quickly, kill him." 

    The impatient voice of the Demon Venerable Tian Jiao spread from the sky. Although the white dragon now had the upper hand, his mood hadn't improved yet. 

    Chen Chen had an extremely strong recovery ability, and he was merely severely injured. The injury was rather pointless and in fact, it would spur someone to fight even harder. 

    ...

    "System, where is this white dragon?"

    Seeing that the white dragon Demon Emperor had once again turned into voidness, Chen Chen gritted his teeth. 

    He wanted to see if the system could track wherein the void the white dragon demon had gone to. 

    "123 meters above the left." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen subconsciously lifted his head.

    The place where the white dragon Demon Emperor was was indeed more than one hundred meters above the left, but when he used his divine senses to calculate precisely, he deduced that it was 120 meters and not 123 meters. 

    Noticing this, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat.

    The white Demon Emperor's natural divine ability didn't seem to be transforming into nothingness but some kind of extremely profound projection technique!

    His real body was hiding not far behind the voidness, and his true body would be revealed only when he attacked. 

    "So that's how it is!"

    Chen Chen had an epiphany. 

    'No wonder this white dragon's natural aptitude seems more powerful than Green Bean's. Turns out that there's such a sneaky detail.' 

    After knowing the white dragon's secret, Chen Chen did not rush to attack his body, and was instead, constantly creating opportunities. He was looking for the right chance and timing to strike the white dragon hard in one fell swoop!

    Bang!

    A few moves later, the white dragon roared and slammed into Chen Chen again. 

    However, this time, Chen Chen was much calmer. After dodging quickly, he waved the Omni Divine Blade and slashed the white dragon immediately. 

    The white dragon's body turned void immediately. At this moment, Chen Chen managed to quickly determine the position of the white dragon with the system in his mind. 

    The Omni Divine Blade expanded rapidly with the wind and became a giant sword that was dozens of meters long. Seeing that it was about to hit the white dragon's shadow, Chen Chen tilted it upwards! 

    Dong! 

    With a crisp sound, two pieces of black dragon scales fell from the void while some fresh blood appeared out of nowhere before darting around. 

    "I hit it! It's black!" 

    Chen Chen was overjoyed. The hidden white dragon had been just three meters behind the projected image. After learning of that, he knew it would be much easier to deal with the dragon. 

    "It must be a coincidence!"

    The nameless Demon Emperor roared maniacally. Even a Void Refinement realm expert wouldn't be able to see the projection technique easily. He reckoned that Chen Chen must have definitely beheaded him by chance!

    "It's definitely it... Uh!" 

    Dong! 

    Before the nameless Demon Emperor could comfort himself, there was yet another crunching sound, and several scales fell from his body. 

    "I'm not going to, but that, so I'll have to go all out against you." 

    An icy voice reached his ears, immediately after which Chen Chen, who was not too far away, waved the Omni Divine Blade violently, and dozens of Apocalyptic Divine Thunder struck his true body. 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    A series of violent sounds spread over, and the white dragon's body seemed to be covered in a layer of firecrackers that cackled incessantly. However, the projection was unscathed and seemed to be full of vigor. 

    A few moments later... 

    The projection quickly fell to the ground and with a loud explosion, a large dragon-shaped pit appeared three meters behind the void. Blood quickly began to seep out from it. 

    Seeing this scene, all the Demon Emperors fell silent. 

    It was no wonder that this Demon Emperor wasn't famous because his natural divine ability was just too limited. As long as someone saw through him, he wouldn't be able to function easily. 

    Hence, this nameless Demon Emperor couldn't fight all the time, lest he revealed his shortcomings. Once there was a battle, he would have to kill his opponent to silence him.

    However, the nameless Demon Emperor was now suffering major losses now that Chen Chen had exposed his shortcomings. 

    "You're already seriously injured, but you still can't reveal your true form? How interesting." 

    Looking at the large dragon-shaped pit, Chen Chen murmured.

    At this moment, the white dragon was lying in the pit, but the projection was extremely worked up and seemed rather amusing. 

    Without taking another look at the severely wounded white dragon, Chen Chen pointed the Omni Divine Blade at the Human Extermination City and said loudly, "I am invincible within our realm, is there anyone of you still unconvinced?!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    There was nothing but silence in the Human Extermination City as no demons dared to take on the battle at all. 

    Chen Chen turned around to look at the Demon Venerable Tian Jiao in the sky.

    The Demon Venerable Tian Jiao was ashamed and furious about being stared at by Chen Chen in such a manner, but he didn't attack Chen Chen, and instead, turned translucent quietly while concealing his killing intent. 

    At this moment, there were several Void Refinement realm human cultivators peeping, and his efforts would only be futile even if he attacked. It would even alert the human cultivators and cause them to keep their guards up. Hence, he thought that it would be better to retreat directly. 

    As soon as he left, the Void Refinement realm human cultivators began to retreat slowly too. 

    However, Chen Chen could clearly sense their Qi sweeping past his body as the three or four of them seemed to be observing him carefully. 

    Soon, a storage ring fell from the sky and landed in his hand.

    "Haha! Chen Chen, you've done a good job. Let's see if anyone dares to say that we, the alchemists, are not good at fighting in the future! Put the items in here away properly. Consider it a meeting gift from me to you."

    A voice sounded in Chen Chen's head, and he subconsciously looked in a certain direction in the distance. However, he didn't see anyone. 

    Gradually, peace and calm were restored. 

    Chen Chen opened the storage ring, which contained just three items.

    The most conspicuous item was a communication token that Chen Chen knew without a doubt, was meant for him to directly contact the owner of the voice just now, who was also the master of his master, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    There was another item that was similar to the Arcane Light Shield that was used for the Tribulation Transcendence. It was clearly a protective treasure. 

    According to the strength he had just displayed, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan definitely wouldn't give him any treasure meant for protection against Essence Soul realm cultivators because that would be meaningless. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen smiled.

    'This item can probably withstand a few hits from a Void Refinement realm expert... Of course, I have to ask Yu Qiong about it when I have the time to before I can verify.' 

    'Why didn't Grandmaster give me a user manual?' 

    The third item was a bottle of elixirs, which was labeled with the name of the elixir— Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir. 

    As a dabbler in alchemy, Chen Chen had heard of that elixir before. It was an elixir created based on a secret elixir formula of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, which only the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan can refine. 

    Besides, even the clan master would take one to two months to refine it... All the Void Refinement realm experts of the human race would have one of such elixir. 

    The elixir was not meant for cultivation enhancement or healing, but combat. 

    It could allow a Void Refinement realm expert to increase his cultivation level by a small realm in an hour, but for Void Refinement realm experts, the difference of a small realm of refinement was considered large. 

    Hence, the elixir had a strategic significance. Among the human race, its value was second only to the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir that the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord had created. 

    If Chen Chen, an early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator, were to consume it, he would probably be able to have a cultivation level that was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm within a short period of time. 

    Strictly speaking, he wouldn't be able to optimize the elixir, let alone bring about any strategic significance.

    However, the fact that the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was willing to give it to him meant that he really cared about Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen carefully put away the storage ring, and his heart was full of joy.

    With that storage ring, it wouldn't be easy for an early-stage Void Refinement realm expert to exterminate him quickly. 

    That amount of time would be enough for him to call for help. 

    At the thought of it, Chen Chen's emotional trauma that he got from the Heavenly Diabolism sect master. 

    "Hah, even if I don't use the system, I'd be able to get plenty of treasures with my personal charm!" 

    Chen Chen was feeling smug, but by the time he turned around to face the Demon Suppressing Town, he already had a solemn expression on his face.

    Chen Shuang flew towards the Demon Suppressing Town. Seeing how pale Xia Xishuang was, Chen Chen felt a little guilty, so he hurriedly smiled and said, "I'm fine. How well did it go? Was I not impressive?" 

    Xia Xishuang did not say anything, but tears welled up in her glistening eyes. 

    Chen Chen felt immense heartache, and he immediately hugged Xia Xishuang despite the bloodstains on his body. He said softly, "Don't worry, I won't die so easily. Don't cry, watching you being sad pains me more than getting hurt does."

    As soon as he said that, the surrounding female disciples were green with envy. 

    'This is what an immortal couple is, right? Unfortunately, we will never get to meet someone as good as Senior Brother Chen Chen." 

    'He's handsome, dashing, talented, competent, invincible within his realm, morally upright, righteous, magnanimous, personable, and generous.' 

    'He's even loyal to his partner and has such a glib tongue.' 

    A man like him embodies all the excellent attributes, and no one thought that there would be someone else like him. 

    Xia Xishuang tried to bear the sourness in her heart and smiled. 

    Chen Chen was relieved and heartened to see that. 

    ...

    Compared to the harmony at the Demon Suppressing Town, the atmosphere in the Human Extermination City was somber, and everyone had extremely grave expressions. 

    "Goodbye." 

    The Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor cupped his fists at the demons and flew away from the Human Extermination City, covered in blood. 

    "Ah... I didn't expect that we would all become stepping stones for others this time. I really can't bring myself to continue staying here, goodbye."

    The Divine Illusion Demon Emperor's face turned as pale as a sheet, and he left after saying those words. 

    Seeing this, the other Demon Emperors also did not continue to stay and left one after another.

    Soon, the foreign Demon Emperors in the Human Extermination City scattered in all directions, leaving behind only a trail of chicken feathers.

    ...

    As the Demon Emperors left, Chen Chen's name soon spread everywhere, together with his title of being invincible within his realm. 

    As for the human side, the rumors were spreading even more rapidly. Everyone had caught wind of the fact that Chen Chen, the disciple of the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, had defeated sixteen Demon Emperors in front of the Demon Suppressing Town! 

    Among the mighty figures of the Void Refinement realm, there were probably about ten, who had innate spirit bodies. 

    In the past, no one knew whose talent was better. 

    However, today, the vast majority of human cultivators already had an answer. 

    Chen Chen of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan is the strongest elite of the human race! 

    In fact, he can be considered the strongest among the humans and demons! 

    At the thought of this, many humans felt extremely honored and hopeful. 

    'Once an elite like him grows stronger, the human race will never become extinct!'

    ...

    A few days passed. 

    The strongest elite of the human race, Chen Chen, was still hesitating about whether or not he should reach the peak of the Nascent Soul realm and transcend the tribulation. 

    At this moment, there were fluctuations in the void beside him. Yuan Qingtian appeared. 

    "Senior Brother, I've brought the Dark Guards here. Six of the twelve of them have already reached the Essence Soul realm." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    Since Lao Hei was taken away, he had not given any tasks to the Dark Guards and allowed them to cultivate at ease. That was the result of his contribution to a large number of treasures. 

    "Is Mount Wufeng okay?"

    "It's okay... That vixen friend of yours has become a Demon Emperor and has incorporated all of the State of Jin into her territory. She didn't make things difficult for the State of Jin." 

    "Hmph! She would never dare to do that. I'm now... Forget it, I have to keep a low profile." 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to brag, but after thinking about it, he decided to hold back. 

    'After all, I'm a low-profile and cultured person.' 

    Although Yuan Qingtian did not hear Chen Chen finish his sentence, he was looking at him reverently. 

    Chen Chen smiled at him and said, "Qingtian, true gold will always shine, just like me. In fact, since I set foot on the path of cultivation, I know I'm the most talented person in this world." 

    "Now that I've been given the title of the strongest elite, I'm not too emotional. The same goes for you. I think you're talented enough to become the best killer in the world." 

    Yuan Qingtian's eyes lit up, and his heart was full of emotions. 

    Chen Chen continued to say, "Also, don't always tell everyone you meet that you're my Junior Brother. Although it's something to be proud of, you should strive to become better. I hope that when someone mentions your name in the future, they will not say that you are 'Chen Chen's junior brother' but the strongest killer in this world, understand?"

    "Senior Brother, I understand." 

    Yuan Qingtian nodded solemnly. 

    In fact, he knew many assassination techniques but somehow forgot about them all.

    Only during a critical moment, would he instinctively remember some moves. 

    Now that he had received encouragement from Chen Chen, he felt that he should try to recall those forgotten moves. 

    "Good that you understand." 

    Chen Chen said with a heartened smile, but at this moment, a messenger token in his storage ring that had never been lit before suddenly lit up, causing his smile to stiffen immediately. 

    "All Heavenly Diabolism members who are above the Essence Soul realm, rush to the northern border within three days. There are important matters that we have to discuss together."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "It's a blessing, not a curse. If it's a curse, it can't be avoided." 

    Looking at the message in the communication token, Chen Chen sighed helplessly.

    Since he joined the Heavenly Diabolism, he had to go.

    The Heavenly Diabolism sect master was not a fool either. If Chen Chen refused to obey the orders after joining, he would be smacked dead. 

    "Senior Brother, what's the matter?" 

    "Nothing, Qingtian, life really isn't easy for us." 

    Chen Chen patted Yuan Qingtian's shoulder and sighed deeply.

    Since Yuan Qingtian was one of his men, he should also be considered a member of the Heavenly Diabolism Sect. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt much better. After all, he was not the only one who had joined this dark organization. 

    "Why so?" Yuan Qingtian asked in puzzlement as he touched his head. 

    He felt that his life was rather blissful. 

    Little did he know that Chen Chen had already silently planned to rope him into the dark organization. 

    ...

    A day later. 

    Chen Chen found an excuse to leave the Demon Suppressing Town and logically speaking, he shouldn't leave at such a juncture. 

    After all, he had just become famous, and the demon race would likely try to attack him. Going out was extremely dangerous at this moment, he had no choice but to obey the orders of the organization. 

    For safety purposes, Chen Chen not only changed his appearance, he even arranged for Yuan Qingtian to follow far behind him with his Dark Guards. 

    It took a day for Chen Chen to reach the Northern Border.

    As soon as he stepped into the Northern Border, a man in a black robe stood in front of him to stop him. 

    Upon sight of Chen Chen, the man in black ignored his appearance and simply displayed a token before saying, "Lord, you have just joined the Heavenly Diabolism, so you're definitely not familiar with our stronghold, so I will take you there now." 

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    It seemed that the Heavenly Diabolism token in his storage ring had a positioning function, otherwise, he wouldn't have been found so soon. 

    Thinking of this, he sighed and said, "Show me the way." 

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen stepped into a dark cave under the leadership of the black-robed man.

    It was pitch dark in the cave, but Chen Chen could sense many figures in it using his divine senses. 

    The figures were all wearing long robes and masks that would isolate the divine senses. His face could not be detected, and they were dressed exactly the same as Chen Chen. 

    The mysterious atmosphere gave Chen Chen a great sense of security.

    After waiting for a moment, a few more people entered the cave. Immediately afterwards, a voice rang in everyone's ears. 

    "The human-demon war is in a stalemate, this is the best opportunity for us..." 

    Immediately afterwards, they analyzed the interests, pros, and cons, making Chen Chen feel sleepy. 

    At this moment, a different voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Chen Chen, I need you to cooperate with us to kill a Void Refinement realm cultivator. A few days ago, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan reached the Void Refinement realm. For the past two days, your master has been preparing to transcend the tribulation too, and will soon reach the Void Refinement realm as well. When the time comes, the balance between the high-level forces of the humans and demons will be disrupted. The eight major demon races might retreat, and that would be unfavorable for the Heavenly Diabolism Sect. 

    Chen Chen was familiar with that voice. It belonged to the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    However, those words made him shudder. 

    'Cooperate with him to kill a human Void Refinement realm cultivator? Is he dreaming? Am I such a person?' 

    "Why? You don't want to? Or are you a great traitor and villain who still has good intentions?"

    That voice was full of derision. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to retort. 'How am I a villain?' 

    'It's just the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, Heaven is blind' 

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with righteous indignation, but since he was in their territory, he didn't refute immediately. Instead, he pretended to be conflicted and answered, "I have to reconsider this matter, I still have a clear conscience." 

    "Hah, the humans and demons that have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal are few and far between. You're the first who says that you haven't lost your conscience! Chen Chen, you are really a complete hypocrite." 

    'Screw you!' 

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, but his face remained unchanged. 

    "Chen Chen, the strongest elite of the two races... If the world knows that you have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on you and that you've joined the Heavenly Diabolism, what do you think they would think? Wouldn't they think that you got your power by killing people?" 

    "As the saying goes, the higher you stand, the harder you fall. Once the news gets out, you will become as infamous as you are famous now. You will be known as a traitor." 

    That voice gradually turned more and more evil as if it was a devil that was constantly compelling and bewitching Chen Chen to step into the endless abyss.

    Chen Chen pretended to wipe the cold sweat on his forehead, but his heart was filled with disdain. 

    'His bewitching skills are so poor, he's not even worthy of carrying my shoes.' 

    'Psht! You're threatening me, huh!?! You just wait!' 

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes while cursing angrily in his heart. Soon, his heart skipped a beat. 

    "System, where is the weakest person within a 500-meter radius?" 

    "32 meters to your left, Host. It's the Mountain-Breaking Demon Emperor of the Mountain Divine Ape Demon Clan." 

    "System, where is the second weakest person within a 500-meter radius?" 

    "The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor 18 meters to your left." 

    "Tsk tsk, this Crimson Fox Demon Emperor is so inferior to me." 

    Chen Chen was a bit speechless to hear that answer, but he continued to use the system. 

    An hour later, he had a clear idea of the identities of all the people in this cave. There were plenty of senior members of the four great clans and four imperial dynasties. 

    The positions of some people even made Chen Chen's heart shudder with fear.

    ...

    A few moments later, the black-robed men dispersed, leaving Chen Chen alone in the cave. 

    He wanted to leave too, but there was a wisp of aura that was being fixed onto him, making it impossible for him to move.

    Huff! 

    With a soft sound, the cave lit up with flames, and the Heavenly Diabolism sect master who was dressed in a red robe and whose face couldn't be seen clearly, appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    "Chen Chen, how are you considering it? You either lose your reputation and let your close friends and loved ones know how much of a traitor you are, or continue being a hero of the human race. Which one do you choose?"

    Chen Chen lowered his head and looked at the Heavenly Diabolism sect master's red robe, continuously clenching his fist. 

    After a long time, he raised his head and looked at the Heavenly Diabolism sect master in front of him. He then said coldly, "You want me to cooperate with you and kill a human Void Refinement realm cultivator? Impossible!" 

    Since the Heavenly Diabolism sect master wanted him to help, what other plans could he have in mind? 

    The sect master was undoubtedly going to make Chen Chen pretend to be in danger, then lure the Void Refinement realm human cultivator to come to his rescue. By then, they would set up an ambush to kill the Void Refinement realm cultivator who had come to help. 

    If he really did that, he would truly be an ingrate. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism sect master was in disbelief after hearing his answer. 

    "What did you say?"

    He knew that in the eyes of outsiders, Chen Chen was simply perfect. 

    However, no one in this world is perfect. If someone seems to be perfect, they must be pretending to look so. 

    Besides, Chen Chen had the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, so the sect master had long seen Chen Chen as a hypocrite. 

    He didn't expect the person whom he thought was a hypocrite, to have the guts to disobey his orders!

    ...

    "Impossible. Do you understand?" 

    Chen Chen was relieved after saying those words. 

    At this moment, the Heavenly Diabolism sect master received the same answer. 

    He had promised Xia Xishuang that he would be a good person regardless of where he was in the future. 

    It was not only a promise to Xia Xishuang but also to himself. 

    By repeating it, he was just confirming his beliefs. 

    "Good! Very good! Are you so used to being a hero that you have forgotten what kind of person you are? You are a great villain who has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal given by Heaven!" 

    The Heavenly Diabolism sect master laughed and reached out his slightly trembling hand as he spoke. 

    There was an Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his hand, which was identical to Chen Chen's. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was speechless for a long time. A moment later, he removed his gloves and looked at his hand with reddened eyes before chuckling softly. 

    "Regardless of whether I'm evil or proper, it only counts when I say it myself. I don't need Heaven to judge me." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing this, the Heavenly Diabolism sect master slowly withdrew her hand, and after a long time, she suddenly let out a burst of laughter that sounded like a silver bell. 

    "My life is up to me, not Heaven. These are just some casual things said by those diabolic cultivators. When it comes to transcending the tribulation, they're all so nervous. Do you really believe it?" 

    Chen Chen slowly put on his glove. Deep down, he had already calmed down. 

    "This is my own belief, it has nothing to do with what I cultivate." 

    As soon as Chen Chen finished speaking, the entire cave was filled with a terrifying pressure. Immediately afterwards, the silver bell-like voice once again became hoarse.

    "You have to die now then! Although I won't do it myself, I can find at least ten people who are capable of killing you!"

    Chen Chen lowered his hand and looked at the Heavenly Diabolism sect master before saying indifferently, "Are you going to send the Fourth Prince of the Great Jing Dynasty or Elder Jiang of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan? Or the half-demon of the Void Spirit Clan who didn't show up today?" 

    As soon as he said that, the Heavenly Diabolism sect master's body suddenly shivered violently, and the entire atmosphere in the cave became increasingly somber. 

    "How did you know?" 

    The Heavenly Diabolism sect master's question was vague, but Chen Chen knew what she meant. 

    She was undoubtedly going to ask Chen Chen how he knew of their identities. 

    "I don't like to be passive all the time. When you said at least ten people, you are actually boasting. Among those who came today, there are at most, only five who can kill me." 

    Chen Chen said with an indifferent smile and spoke with a tone full of confidence. 

    "Seems like I've belittled you after all. I didn't expect to have lured a villain to my place!" 

    The Heavenly Diabolism sect master gritted her teeth. At this moment, she really wished she could smack Chen Chen dead. 

    Fearless of her angry tone, Chen Chen continued to smile and said, "If you kill me, the identity of all the Heavenly Diabolism experts will be revealed to the world. With your wisdom, I'm sure you can imagine what the result will be." 

    The aura of the Heavenly Diabolism sect master's body began fluctuating vigorously. 

    She wasn't sure about the demons, but she knew that the humans would definitely attack. When the time comes, the demonic cultivators would probably be reduced to underground forces. Hence, no one dared to appear.

    At the thought of this, her anger intensified. 

    "I'll get going now if there's nothing else. As for the identity of those people, I know what to do. I won't spread them around, don't worry. By the way, if you need me to do something that won't harm the human race in the future, I might consider." 

    "Goodbye!" 

    After saying that, Chen Chen turned around and slowly walked towards the cave entrance.

    A strong aura was locked on him, but Chen Chen wasn't bothered. Instead, his gait was firm. 

    When he walked out of the cave, that aura vanished and Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. He had safely overcome the ordeal after all. 

    He was really afraid that the Heavenly Diabolism sect master would destroy him at all costs, but now, it seemed that the sect master was still somewhat rational. 

    However, to his surprise, the sect master turned out to be a woman... 

    No, to be precise, a demoness. 

    'What sins did that demoness commit to having been given the Adversity-Overcoming Seal by Heaven?' 

    He had also used the system to try to find out the exact identity of that demoness, but he couldn't find out anything except for the fact that she was the sect master of the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    That meant that the demoness probably did not have an official identity among the demons, or rather, she didn't acknowledge the identity at all. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and didn't think about it any further. He thought to himself that he had to remind the humans after he returned. 

    Just because the Heavenly Diabolism sect master didn't force him to attack didn't mean that she wouldn't let others attack too. 

    Every Void Refinement realm powerhouse was incredibly important to the human race, and they could not afford to lose them. 

    ...

    An hour passed. 

    Chen Chen passed through the mountain range, and a dark figure stopped him. 

    The dark figure was dressed exactly like him. He was clearly from the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    "Why are you blocking my way?"

    Chen Chen asked indifferently.

    "Oh, the sect master once said that she would deal with Chen Chen herself, but ever since Chen Chen rose to fame in the Demon Suppressing Town, she didn't mention it again. There happens to be a new member in the Heavenly Diabolism now, don't you think it's coincidental?" 

    The figure's voice was full of derision. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned and asked indifferently, "Indeed, it's very coincidental but so what?" 

    "Chen Chen's divine senses are extremely powerful, I would like to know the reason. Please clear my doubts." 

    The black figure said while revealing the late-stage Essence Soul realm aura fluctuations. 

    Chen Chen took off his mask and laughed. "Because I'm highly talented. Fourth Prince of Great Jing, what do you mean by asking me this question? Could it be that you think I have obtained some supreme treasure or incredible technique?"

    The black figure stayed silent for a long time before removing his mask to reveal a gloomy expression. 

    His face was ordinary-looking, but his eyes were bloodshot, and they contained a vaguely demonic light that was flickering. Clearly, he had practiced some kind of evil technique to an extremely profound level.

    "Tell me your secret, and I'll let you live!"

    The fourth prince shouted sternly and black Qi emanated from his body. It contained the faint roaring of vengeful spirits. 

    Before Chen Chen could respond, someone exclaimed in fright. 

    "Cousin! You have actually stepped into the path of diabolism!" 

    When the Fourth Prince heard this voice, his pupils constricted a little, and he looked at Bai Fan who had appeared out of thin air next to Chen Chen.

    "Spatial treasure! I didn't expect you to have a spatial treasure! Keke!"

    Bai Fan was stunned for a moment, and his gaze became extremely complicated. The prince he had been supporting was his cousin, who was now standing in front of him. He was the fourth prince of the Great Jing Dynasty.

    Now, his cousin's first reaction when he saw him was not to ask about why he was there, but rather, he made a remark about Chen Chen's spatial treasure. 

    That made him feel a complicated mix of emotions. 

    Diabolic cultivators are so heartless and ruthless! 

    "Bai Fan, do you now understand why you got robbed when you were escorting those items?" 

    Chen Chen looked at Bai Fan's back. 

    Bai Fan lowered his head and secretly clenched his fist.

    He understood. He understood it all now. It was all his cousin's doing. 'So much for supporting him all along. It turns out that he's the one who stabbed me in the back.' 

    "Bai Fan, since you are here, kill Chen Chen with me, and from now on, I will treat you like my own brother!"

    The fourth prince pointed at Chen Chen menacingly. 

    Bai Fan lowered his head without saying a single word. When he lost the alchemy materials, he was transporting at the Southern Border back then, he didn't hesitate to take up the Heavenly Diabolism's mission to assassinate Chen Chen, to prevent his cousin from being affected.

    In the end, Chen Chen got a hold of him, and he had now lost all his freedom. 

    The person who had harmed him...was his cousin. 

    "Haha! The royal family doesn't care for kinship and familial ties. Father really didn't lie to me! In recent years, there have been several massacres in the various cities of the Great Jing Dynasty every now and then. I couldn't find any clues, but now it seems that it was your doing, right?" 

    Faced with Bai Fan's questioning, the Fourth Prince stayed silent for a moment before saying relentlessly, "Since you want to die, don't blame me for being merciless."

    After saying that, the entire area was engulfed by black fog and a massive demon was suddenly formed in the sky. It then tried to devour Chen Chen and Bai Fan. 

    Looking at the demon in the sky, Chen Chen cast the Haoran Sacred Light Method. 

    A powerful devouring force suddenly appeared in his palm, and the demon was swallowed entirely, leaving only a pure wave of divine sense power that fused with his sea of consciousness. 

    "This demon is comparable to three or four late Essence Soul realm demons. I wonder how many living beings were slaughtered to refine it."

    Chen Chen sighed and retracted his palm. 

    On the contrary, the fourth prince spat out a large mouthful of blood on the spot, his eyes full of astonishment. 

    The demon head was the result of decades of hard work, and its strength was comparable to the late stage of the Essence Soul realm. It was also the item that he relied on the most. 

    He didn't expect Chen Chen to devour it just with the raise of his hand... 

    'What cultivation method is that?' 

    With that thought, the fourth prince's heart was filled with fury, and he even began to turn somewhat hysterical. He then fell to his knees in the void. 

    "Chen Chen! I'm willing to acknowledge you as my master! In the future, I will serve you well. I don't dare to disobey you again, please teach me that cultivation method!" 

    "What a lunatic." 

    Chen Chen shook his head and turned around.

    The fourth prince had gone bonkers and become a madman whose only pursuit was greater strength and had no bottom line at all. If he was kept alive, he would definitely be a scourge to the world. 

    As soon as he turned around, Yuan Qingtian revealed his figure in the void while twelve Dark Guards followed behind him. 

    "Cooperate with Bai Fan and exterminate the fourth prince of Great Jing Dynasty." 

    "Yes, Senior Brother!" 

    Yuan Qingtian answered, and the twelve Dark Guards besieged the fourth prince. 

    Chen Chen did not look any further, and instead, turned to look at the stronghold of the Heavenly Diabolism. He murmured, "In fact, none of them can kill me." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A few moments later, Chen Chen expiated the fourth prince of Great Jing with the Haoran Sacred Light Method and the level of his divine senses had also increased. It seemed to have reached a bottleneck, and if he continued to break through again, he would very likely reach the Void Refinement realm.

    Rumor has it that divine senses of the Void Refinement realm were much stronger than that of the Essence Soul realm, though it was unclear whether it was true or not. 

    Anyway, Chen Chen could ascertain that the masters of the four major human clans could search within a 500-meter radius using their divine senses. 

    ...

    They returned to the Demon Suppressing Town to see that the Human Extermination Mountain had already retreated by 500 meters. 

    Now, the power in the Demon Suppressing Town was far from what the demons in the Human Extermination Mountain could compare to, so the Human Extermination Mountain can only retreat.

    In the Demon Suppressing Town, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan looked at Chen Chen with a complicated expression.

    Chen Chen felt extremely stressed about being stared at by her like this. 'What is she trying to say? Why does she seem hesitant to speak? Is she out to cheat me?'

    "Chen Chen..." the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan finally asked after a long time. 

    "Master, do you have any orders?" 

    Chen Chen asked respectfully.

    Although the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was clearly inferior to Xia Xishuang in terms of character, she was still considered a good person when compared to the other humans. 

    Hence, he still respected her even if it was for Xia Xishuang's sake. 

    "Chen Chen, tell me honestly, how many Essence Soul realm powerhouses do you have under your command?"

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan asked.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned and secretly made calculations in his head. 

    His master, Xiao Wuyou, was in Mount Wufeng together with two division masters of the Demon Clan. 

    Apart from them, he also had the tool, Bai Fan, and six Dark Guards. 

    Including himself, there were ten people. 

    They did not include Qinglin, Zhou Renlong, and the other six Dark Guards who were about to reach the Essence Soul realm. 

    Hence, strictly speaking, it wouldn't take long for him to have close to 20 Essence Soul realm powerhouses under his command.

    Even he was startled by the answer himself. 

    Twenty Essence Soul realm cultivators... 

    He would definitely be considered a hegemon among humans. 

    "Ahem, Master, to be honest with you, there are about seven or eight Essence Soul realm cultivators under my command." 

    Chen Chen coughed lightly twice and answered after a moment of silence. 

    Hearing this, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan let out a long sigh while the gaze in her eyes became more and more complicated. "You don't only have seven or eight Essence Soul realm cultivators under your command. There are also many Nascent Soul realm cultivators... Chen Chen, your power is no longer inferior to those cities that are weaker."

    Chen Chen was stunned, and his gaze became wary. 

    "Master, what do you mean by that?" 

    "Chen Chen, the superiors want you to defend a city on your own," the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan said resolutely. 

    Chen Chen's expression suddenly changed, and he said in shock, "How can I be fit to guard a city on my own? I may not be weak, but a peerless expert like you can totally do it on my behalf!" 

    Hearing the words 'peerless expert', the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan smiled conceitedly. 

    "It's okay, in fact, not every city has a peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse. In the entire Western Border, there are 20 cities similar to the Demon Suppressing Town, but only half of them have peak Essence Soul realm powerhouses. Besides, some of them are not even as strong as those you have under your command." 

    Chen Chen was reluctant but overjoyed. 

    As long as he could take Xia Xishuang away, he wouldn't mind occupying an entire city. When the time comes, he would hide in the city and open the supply of resources. He would then be able to easily train countless experts in no time. 

    Now, there were all sorts of people in the city and he would definitely disrupt the emotional state of many, if he were to take out some wonderful treasures but give them only to his subordinates. 

    "Master, I'm still young, and I haven't seen much of this world. If there's no one to supervise me, I may not be able to take on such a big job."

    Chen Chen said with great difficulty, and he gave off a puerile vibe. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan rolled her eyes at him and said calmly, "I will have my Junior Brother..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen hurriedly waved his hand, seemingly shocked and flattered. 

    "Master, please don't! He's a mid-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator who's about to reach the late-stage soon. He's now the pillar of support in the Demon Suppressing Town, I won't dare to take him away. If the hard-earned achievements of the Demon Suppressing Town go down the drain, I can't afford to bear the consequences." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan took a deep breath and stared at Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen raised his head to look at the top of the tent, seemingly muttering to himself.

    "Master, I think Xishuang is a good candidate. She's reliable and smart, and her cultivation level is only at the Nascent Soul realm. Even if she leaves, the Demon Suppressing Town won't be greatly affected..."

    "Chen Chen!" the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan suddenly bellowed.

    She knew what Chen Chen was planning to do! 

    Chen Chen was so shocked that she shuddered and hurriedly stood still. 

    "Yes!"

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan shook her head helplessly as she stared at the intelligent Chen Chen. A moment later, she looked away and said softly, "I watched Xishuang grow up, and I treat her like she's my daughter. You can take her away, but you have to take good care of her and not let anything happen to her, do you understand?"

    Chen Chen looked at the slightly reddened corners of her eyes and said seriously with a solemn expression, "Don't worry, Master, as long as I'm alive, I won't let anything happen to Xishuang. Even if I die, I will make arrangements for her." 

    After hearing his promise, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan gently wiped the corners of her eyes before turning away with a stern gaze. 

    "Remember what you said today, if you can't do it, I will never spare you!"

    After saying these words, she pulled out a minuscule city from her storage ring and placed it in front of Chen Chen.

    "Just like the Demon Suppressing Town, this city is a spatial treasure that can accommodate a large number of cultivators. When the city is under full protection, even the peak Essence Soul realm experts will not be able to break through it. There are a total of 24 such cities in the human race and it's the crystallization of the human race for tens of thousands of years. It's yours now." 

    Chen Chen looked at the small city in front of him, picked it up, and carefully observed it.

    This city was about a third of the height of an average human. It was squarish and golden in color. The edges were angular and defined, and it seemed indestructible at first glance. 

    However, Chen Chen knew that its preciousness did not lie in its defensive power but its portability. 

    With it, one would be able to form an impenetrable line of defense in a matter of moments regardless of where the war took place. 

    "Master, where do I take this city to? Which place am I going to defend?" 

    Chen Chen carefully put the city into the storage ring and asked solemnly.

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan did not say anything and instead, pointed to a certain location on the map on the wall not far away from them.

    It was the innermost part of the entire battle front line and the farthest from the demon territory.

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    On the dangerous mountain peak of the Western Border, a group of Void Refinement realm mighty figures were also discussing this matter.

    The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan seemed extremely worried too. 

    "Senior Brother, isn't it a little too early to let Chen Chen take charge of a city so soon?"

    In the entire human race, the only one whom he called 'Senior Brother' was the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Of course, it was mainly because of the Creation Void-Breaking Elixir.

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan shook his head and said, "One has to go through hardship to become stronger. Besides, the Demon Suppressing Town is too close to us and the place where those demons are. He'll be in danger if he keeps staying in the Demon Suppressing Town." 

    The Void Refinement mighty figures were all in disdain after hearing his words. 

    They thought that it was just an excuse to cover up the fact that they wanted to move Chen Chen away from danger. 

    Seeing the strange expressions on their faces, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan said calmly with a straight face, "Why are you looking at me like that? It took great pains for the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to nurture such an excellent elite, isn't it normal for us to take more care of him?"

    "That makes sense but the area you've picked... The demons have long given up on it and that brat won't face any opponents there at all. How can he possibly hone his skills there?" 

    The clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan questioned while standing at the side. 

    As soon as he finished, the Seven Lethal Demon Clan Demon Venerable's face turned sullen, seemingly having received some important news. 

    "Senior Brother... I'm afraid your excellent plan is not going to work out. I just got some news that the demons have deployed demons from everywhere and gathered them. They will be sent to that place under the lead of the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. He's a famous late-stage Essence Soul realm expert who's also the father-in-law of the Nine-Tailed Heavenly Fox Clan's master!" 

    The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's expression changed when he heard that. "You mean the father of the fox that Chen Chen's Dao partner killed?"

    "Yes, him!" 

    Hearing his answer, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's beard twitched a little and he said ambiguously, "I suddenly feel that that place isn't very suitable for Chen Chen. What do you guys think? How about I transfer him to the back of the line of defense and let him develop there first?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "No!" the clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan hurriedly opposed. 

    The Seven Lethal Demon Clan's Demon Venerable chimed in. 

    "Yeah, by doing so, your intention to protect him would seem too obvious, and most elites are arrogant, let alone a super-elite like Chen Chen. Once he finds out your intentions, his self-esteem will definitely be hurt. The thought of invincibility that had painstakingly been created would perhaps be affected too!" 

    "Yes, a true elite can suffer defeat, but he can never be belittled! We are all people who have been in similar situations and have had the same experience. You should understand that." 

    Hearing this, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan began to seem distracted while the rest were in disdain.

    Even they were envious of Chen Chen for getting those treasures. 'What is this old guy worried about?' they wondered. 

    With those treasures, the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor wouldn't be able to hurt Chen Chen even if he stood still, without moving an inch. 

    He would at most face some defeat. 

    Chen Chen was now full of vigor and pride, and his mindset had probably already changed. It wasn't a bad thing to let him suffer some defeat and stay grounded.

    'Hmph! The rich just pamper their children too much!'

    'Atrocious! Our favorite disciples are still fighting hard at the expense of their own safety!' 

    ...

    In the Demon Suppressing Town. 

    Before Chen Chen's departure, all the cultivators of the Demon Suppressing Town came out to see him off.

    Xia Xishuang stood beside Chen Chen, her eyes extremely red. 

    After fighting for such a long time in the Demon Suppressing Town, she had long regarded this group of cultivators as comrades. Now that the war had yet to end, she was already leaving. It was conceivable how miserable she must have felt. 

    Not only could she not bear to part with them, she felt really guilty too. 

    Of course, she felt that she had let her master down the best.

    Chen Shuang sighed when he saw the melancholic Xia Xishuang. 

    No matter how reluctant she was, Xia Xishuang nevertheless decided to leave with him. Hence, he couldn't let her down. 

    Since Xia Xishuang felt indebted to the cultivators of the Demon Suppressing Town, he shall make up for it on her behalf. 

    With that in mind, Chen Chen took out a storage ring quietly and handed it over to the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan.

    "Master, I have nothing else except an abundance of these material possessions. Please accept them, don't stand in ceremony with me." 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan sensed the things in her storage ring, but her hands trembled and she almost dropped it!

    'How did this brat get so many treasures!?' 

    'Material possessions?' 

    'I'd like to have some material possessions too, but I don't have any!' 

    'And... why does this brat make us all so moody and melancholic whenever it's time to part ways? We're already so sad, and yet, he just had to take these things out to disrupt the atmosphere!'

    'Seriously!' 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was speechless, and she silently put that storage ring away.

    At this moment, her emotions were very complicated. On the one hand, the sadness of parting was really getting to her, but on the other hand, she was also thrilled to have obtained so many treasures.

    Under the impact of the two starkly different emotions, her expression gradually became strange as she wanted to cry but couldn't bring herself to. She wanted to laugh but was unable to either. 

    'It's all Chen Chen's fault!' 

    "Everyone, you don't have to see us off! Goodbye! We'll meet again in the future if fate allows!" 

    When Chen Chen saw the strange facial expression of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, he was rather satisfied. After cupping his fists at the cultivator, he turned around to leave. 

    "Take care, Senior Brother Chen Chen!" 

    "Senior Brother Chen, take care! Look after Senior Sister Xishuang well!" 

    The cultivators behind Chen Chen exclaimed loudly while he waved his hand at them. He then put an arm around Xia Xishuang and left blissfully, his back facing the cultivators of the Demon Suppressing Town.

    ...

    The group of cultivators flew for more than an hour before finally reaching their destination. 

    There was a long stretch of mountains with a large canyon in the middle, which was considered an opening. 

    Without even thinking about it, Chen Chen took out the city and placed it in the middle of the canyon.

    Under the stimulation of spiritual power, the city quickly expanded, and in no time, it turned into the size of the Demon Suppressing Town, blocking the opening completely. 

    "Let's call this city, Wufeng City, from now on." 

    Chen Chen declared loudly as he looked at the city. 

    The cultivators echoed in unison with joy written all over their faces. 

    This place was filled with the sounds of birds chirping and the fragrance of flowers. The sound of a waterfall could also be heard vaguely. In comparison to the barren land of the Demon Suppressing Town, this place was simply heaven on earth.

    That made many people wonder if they were there for a vacation instead. 

    Chen Chen was extremely satisfied. He turned his head to the side and said to Xia Xishuang who was still a little sad, "Xishuang, this is a nice place."

    Xia Xishuang smiled. The environment here was indeed beautiful, and it had made her feel a lot less miserable.

    Afterwards, the group of cultivators began to set up tents in the city.

    Compared to buildings, tents were much less susceptible to vibrations so, in similar cities, human cultivators lived in tents.

    However, before the tents were set up properly, a majestic voice echoed in the valley. 

    "Chen Chen! Turns out you're really the one guarding this place! It was really worth the trip here!" 

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen looked at the sky on the other side of the valley, only to see an old fox looking at Wufeng City with a hideous grin. The delirium and mania in his eyes could be felt from thousands of meters away. 

    Chen Chen put down the things that he was holding and said loudly, "Old fogy, you'd better go back and rest in retirement. This is not a place where you should be!" 

    "How sharp-tongued! Hah, that woman beside you, must be Xia Xishuang, huh? I'll definitely take revenge on you for killing my daughter!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen hurriedly took out a messenger token from his storage ring and soon got a clear idea of where this fox was from. 

    He turned out to be the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor, the father of Demon Emperor Hu Lian whom Xia Xishuang had killed with the Breaking Dawn Sword. 

    Compared to Hu Lian, the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor was much more narrow-minded. After Hu Lian died, he blamed her subordinates for failing to protect her well and killed them as punishment. 

    Now that he had finally found the real culprit who killed his daughter, he was full of burning vengeance. 

    "This demon must die!" 

    Chen Chen decided that he would kill the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor. 

    Anyone in this world who wanted to harm Xia Xishuang would have to die. Even if he was a Void Refinement realm expert, Chen Chen would dare to kill him. 

    "Chen Chen, if you have the guts, come out and fight me, if you can beat me, I will never bother your Dao partner again." 

    The Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor continued when he saw that Chen Chen didn't respond. 

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang's expression changed, and she was full of anger.

    The Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor was a late-stage Essence Soul realm expert after all. Yet, he challenged Chen Chen, who was in the early-stage Essence Soul realm, to a fight. How shameless! 

    "Old fogy, you're much more thick-skinned than I imagined."

    Chen Chen said coldly. 

    With his current strength, he might be able to trump the majority of mid-stage Essence Soul realm experts, but it would still be difficult to do so when facing late-stage Essence Soul realm experts. 

    Of course, it would also be a piece of cake if he could suppress the enemy with a cultivation method and then send a group of underlings to mob him, just like what he had done to kill the fourth prince of Great Jing. 

    "Chen Chen, aren't you known as the top elite of the human race? Why? You won't even dare to take responsibility for the feud that your Dao partner has gotten into? You're just a coward!"

    The Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor's words were provocative. 

    Chen Chen subconsciously clenched his fist, the killing intent in his eyes completely unrestrained. Seeing this, Xia Xishuang, who was at the side, hurriedly comforted Chen Chen. "Don't fall for his trick, he is deliberately provoking you!"

    They had been together for such a long time, and Xia Xishuang was basically certain of what kind of person Chen Chen was. 

    He was excellent in all aspects, but he cared too much about pride. 

    Especially when she was concerned, he would easily ignore everything else and protect her. 

    "I know...but this damned Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor has really gotten into my nerves. I shall see what he can do to me!" 

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth, took a step forward, and got ready to leave Wufeng City and meet the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor. 

    However, at that moment, another angry voice came out from above the canyon.

    "You're so shameless, you think you can bully the weak just because you have a high cultivation level, huh? Who do you think you are?" 

    Bang!

    As soon as the voice sounded, the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor was directly blasted hundreds of meters away and got stuck in the cliff. 

    Chen Chen rubbed his eyes, only to see that a demonic cultivator that had an unrestrained and domineering aura had suddenly appeared in the same spot where the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor was originally at. His hair was messy and draped down his back. 

    He had powerful Qi and Blood which was more than ten times stronger than that of the Heaven-Defying Demon Emperor! 

    "Old...Old Zhou?" 

    Chen Chen murmured, and the anger in his eyes vanished immediately while he smiled in surprise. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Essence... It's the peak of the Essence Soul realm!" 

    The Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor that was stuck in the mountain wall looked at Zhou Renlong who was in the distant sky, his heart full of fury. 

    'The cultivation level of this human who appeared out of nowhere is clearly at the peak of the Essence Soul realm, and yet, he launched a sneak attack on me, a late-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator!' 

    'He's clearly bullying me just because he's stronger!' 

    'How dare he call me shameless when he's the shameless one? Atrocious and despicable!'

    Whoosh! 

    A big pile of rocks fell to the ground.

    The Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor struggled to get out of the mountain wall, only to feel a sharp pain that spread all over his body, making him feel as if he was about to fall apart.

    He turned around to see that a large human-shaped crater had appeared in the mountain wall behind him. In addition, various cracks also spread for about a hundred meters. 

    "You! Do you dare to fight me!?!" 

    Zhou Renlong pointed at the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor like an old man challenging a young man arrogantly. 

    With an incredibly gloomy expression, the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor turned around to leave without hesitation. 

    Soon, a small mountain near them rose in the air and completely withdrew from the mountain range. 

    ...

    Seeing this, Chen Chen felt speechless. He initially thought that the Wind-Breaking Demon Emperor was a powerful figure, but it turned out that he was just a wimp who liked bullying the weak. 

    "Psht!" 

    After criticizing him in disdain through his head, Chen Chen smiled at Zhou Renlong who was in the distance. 

    Zhou Renlong didn't seem to have the intentions to chase after him either. He arrived at the Wufeng City smugly, and when he saw Chen Chen, he said, "Chen Chen, I have reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm. With my strength, I can definitely be ranked among the top five masters of Demon Clans! How's it?" 

    "Impressive! Clan Master, your cultivation level is unparalleled! I truly admire you!" 

    Chen Chen patronized him, but he was actually full of disdain. 

    'If it weren't for me, Old Zhou wouldn't have achieved such a high cultivation level.' 

    'How can he have the cheek bragging in front of me!? How shameless!'

    Zhou Renlong seemed to have been reminded of the million-year-old Blood Coral as the arrogance on his face vanished and was soon replaced by a pretentious benevolence. 

    "Chen Chen, I just stepped into the peak of the Essence Soul realm, and I came to the Western Border right away. I'm not letting you down, huh?" 

    Chen Chen answered smilingly, "Of course not, Clan Master, with you around, I'm so much safer." 

    He wasn't actually sucking up to Zhou Renlong. 

    Zhou Renlong's peak Essence Soul realm cultivation level might be slightly weaker than that of the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, but it definitely wouldn't be too far off. 

    Cultivators of the body refinement lineage of the State of Zhou Demon Clan were existences that could compare with the Immortal Demonic Phoenixes and were definitely not weaklings that could be defeated easily. 

    If he waited for some time, Zhou Renlong would probably be able to become the absolute powerhouse in the peak level of the Essence Soul realm. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen was secretly overjoyed. 

    'Compared to Yu Qiong, Old Zhou is much more gullible... Ahem, I mean, he's much easier to convince. He's the best candidate!' 

    "Senior Brother, should we take the opportunity to pursue the demons now, like we did back in the Demon Suppressing Town?"

    Yuan Qingtian muttered softly with excitement written all over his face. 

    In his eyes, there were various factions in Wufeng City, and he was glad that the Demon Clan's leader was now here too. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "No, we have to lay low for a while. The clear mountains and water here are also suitable for cultivation. When everyone's cultivation level advances further, we'll attack them in one fell swoop." 

    ...

    Chen Chen's words set the tone for everyone in Wufeng City. During the following period of time, Wufeng City simply stood calmly in the valley.

    The people in the city were all cultivating at ease, even Chen Chen was no exception.

    The demons never appeared again, and they seemed to have gone missing. 

    That made the jaws of many upper echelons of the human race drop, especially the clan masters of various major clans. 

    He initially thought that Chen Chen would become more grounded and stable after suffering some defeat, but to his surprise, a peak Essence Soul realm expert appeared. 

    ...

    A month later.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged on the top of a peak far away from Wufeng City, his body faintly flickering with golden light while a powerful aura appeared vaguely, as if it would emerge anytime soon. 

    "I can't control it anymore... My body refinement cultivation level is going to reach the Essence Soul realm too." 

    Chen Chen murmured as he sensed the condition of his body. 

    More than a month ago, he had defeated more than ten Demon Emperors in a row and sustained severe injuries. At that time, his Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique had also progressed well. 

    In the past one month or so, his physical body kept becoming stronger, regardless of how he tried to control it. 

    Today, his body was already showing vague signs of turning into a Golden Body. 

    The Golden Body does not simply emit golden light, but rather, it is indestructible, and according to the introduction of the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, cultivating it to the fifth level would allow one to turn into the Golden Body! 

    The Golden Body can shake treasures, and with the physical body alone, it would be able to suppress other cultivators of the same realm. It was simply indestructible!

    Now... Chen Chen could feel the changes in certain parts of his body as they were getting harder, tougher, and more rigid. 

    The change was beyond his control. 

    "Chen Chen, there's something wrong with your cultivation method. Why doesn't it seem like the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique?" 

    Zhou Renlong, who was watching Chen Chen from afar, asked. 

    All along, he had thought that Chen Chen was cultivating the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique, but the changes in Chen Chen's body now made him feel that something was amiss.

    As a body refinement cultivator, he could clearly sense the strength of Chen Chen's body... 

    It was simply terrifying!

    The powerful thing about the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique was that it provided a constant source of vitality, and could even bring one back to life. 

    However, it was unlikely that someone would die if they had a body as strong as Chen Chen's. 

    It was contrary to the concept of the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique. 

    Chen Chen had a bitter expression on his face after hearing that, and he wanted to say something to casually patronize Zhou Renlong, but in the next moment, his expression changed drastically as he exclaimed in shock, "Old Zhou! It's too late to explain! I'm going to break through!"

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen opened his mouth, and light darted out from all the orifices of his body. 

    His tendons crackled loudly, and a layer of gold began to spread from Chen Chen's head, all the way down his body. 

    The golden light was getting increasingly brighter, and Chen Chen eventually looked like the sun. 

    Looking at the dazzling golden aura, Zhou Renlong's face was covered in extreme astonishment and horror as he exclaimed, "Chen Chen! What kind of technique are you practicing? Are you going to become an immortal?"

    "Immortal my foot! More like becoming a ghost!" 

    Chen Chen barked furiously. 

    Half a month ago, Yu Qiong successfully stepped into the Void Refinement realm, and Chen Chen hurriedly returned to borrow some treasures for the tribulation. 

    In the end, Yu Qiong said that body refinement cultivators had to go through the tribulation personally in order to ensure the greatest improvement in strength.

    Chen Chen naturally believed her, but he nevertheless borrowed the treasures from her. 

    However, he was not going to use it until he was on the brink of death. 

    Now, the massive pressure above his head had appeared, and Chen Chen was ready to resist it with his body! 

    Huff! 

    A faint sound filled the air, and Chen Chen subconsciously opened his mouth to spew a large mouthful of flames. 

    Immediately afterwards, his entire body was set afire from inside out. 

    An unparalleled burning sensation instantly filled his entire body.

    "Uh... uh..."

    Chen Chen stammered twice, but he couldn't say a single word. All he could feel was a sharp pain in his internal organs.

    However, in just a few moments, his entire body turned into a big golden ball of fire!

    Zhou Renlong was so astonished that he subconsciously raised his brows. 

    "Chen Chen, this is the Solar Essence Flame! You're crossing the Divine Fire Tribulation that only cultivators of the body refinement lineage can occasionally encounter!"

    "Uh..." 

    Chen Chen hollered furiously. 'What Divine Fire Tribulation is this? I'm burning up from inside out, there's no point in having treasures. They can't help anyway." 

    "What do we do?" 

    "You can only resist the Divine Fire Tribulation with your own willpower and tenacity. Chen Chen, you'll have to fend for yourself."

    After saying that, Zhou Renlong couldn't help but be amazed. 

    'Chen Chen is so good at predicting. One day ago, he suddenly made something called a will and gave me instructions for the future and now, he's facing the Divine Fire Tribulation formed by the Solar Essence Flame.' 

    'Could it be that he had predicted that he might die today?' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The fire burned for a day, and several miserable screams were emitted from time to time. 

    Zhou Renlong watched from the side, and his eyelids kept on twitching, but he didn't dare to call for help from anyone. 

    The scene was too tragic, and if others were to see it, they would probably be traumatized, especially those who were extremely close to Chen Chen. They might even suffer mental and emotional breakdowns after seeing it. 

    Huff! 

    On the second day, a breeze blew over, and the flames were gradually extinguished.

    Zhou Renlong hurriedly leaned over to see that Chen Chen's appearance had completely changed as he was now covered in a strange golden color.

    More importantly, he was no longer breathing, and he looked just like a statue. 

    "Ahem! Old Zhou, I'm about to be refined into a potion by this fire... Surprisingly, I'm still alive. It's been really tough..." 

    Before Zhou Renlong could panic and become flustered, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes and looked straight up at the sky as he spoke feebly.

    Zhou Renlong wiped the cold sweat on his forehead, his heart full of lingering fear. 

    'Fortunately, this brat didn't die. He may have gone through great hardship today, but at least he's still alive. As long as he's not dead, he can recover.' 

    "Kid, stop clamoring. It's good enough that you survived. I'll take you back to rest and recuperate." 

    Hearing Zhou Renlong's words, Chen Chen suddenly sprung up and pulled out a mirror from his storage ring to look at himself.

    The man in the mirror was unclothed and completely hairless. If not for his handsome features, Chen Chen wouldn't have been able to tell that it was himself. 

    Of course, that wasn't the most important thing. The most important thing was that the man in the mirror was covered in gold that had a saturated, yellowish hue. 

    "No... no! I... I'm not going to go back! Damn it, I look hideous. If others see me in this state, it's going to affect my perfect image in their eyes! 

    Chen Chen punched the mirror, causing it to break into pieces. He then shook his head profusely. 

    "How do you expect me to explain this when I go back?" Zhou Renlong asked speechlessly. 

    As a cultivator who actually cared about his appearance, this seemed rather unbelievable in his opinion. 

    If he was in Chen Chen's shoes, he wouldn't mind looking like poop as long as he could become stronger. 

    Appearance meant nothing to him. 

    Chen Chen ignored his gaze and pondered quietly for a moment before saying, "Just tell them that my body refinement cultivation level is about to break through to the Essence Soul realm, and I need to cultivate alone in silence for a while. I will return soon." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out a communication token and relayed the information to Yuan Qingtian and the others without waiting for Zhou Renlong's response. 

    As for Xishuang, she happened to reach the peak of the Nascent Soul realm lately and was currently in the recluse to break through to the Essence Soul realm. Otherwise, he really wouldn't bear to go into hiding. 

    After informing the crowd, Chen Chen raised his head to glare at Zhou Renlong. 

    "Old Zhou, don't let anyone know that I've become so hideous, alright?" 

    Zhou Renlong frowned slightly. 'What is Chen Chen doing? Is he threatening me?' 

    At the thought of this, he suddenly felt a little rebellious. As a diabolic cultivator, it was almost an instinctive response. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen said with a cold expression, "Old Zhou, you owe me many favors! It may be difficult for you to repay them in this lifetime. Do you remember that Blood Coral? Tsk, tsk, even an Essence Soul realm powerhouse won't be able to get his hands on one by offering his body in exchange!" 

    At the mention of favors, Zhou Renlong's cheeks twitched, and only after a long time did he say, "I understand..."

    "Good that you understand!" 

    After saying that, Chen Chen's body flickered, and he appeared at a spot that was more than a thousand meters away. At the same time, a suave white robe appeared on his body. 

    Unfortunately, it didn't come with a hood so Chen Chen couldn't cover his head. Instead, it was sticking out like a sore thumb as it resembled a large yellow lemon. 

    ...

    "System, is there anything within a 500-meter radius that can restore my appearance?" 

    "No."

    "How about now?" 

    "No."

    ...

    Chen Chen headed all the way to the east, asking the system questions along the way while carefully observing the condition of his body. However, neither the system nor himself could change his current appearance. 

    An hour passed. 

    Chen Chen's handsome face was once again restored, but there was an additional scarf on his neck now which seemed rather peculiar. A wisp of a bright yellow color could be seen from the seams. 

    There was nothing he could do. Although what he could is cover his face with a mask, the mask couldn't cover his neck. 

    That was the only method to conceal the skin of his neck that Chen Chen could think of. 

    After flying around for a while, Chen Chen found a cave to hide in. He entered and then ducked into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Green Bean, Little Yellow, and the little morning glory didn't laugh at him because they had strange appearances themselves too. Little Yellow and little morning glory felt much closer to him because he now seemed like one of them. 

    As for Qinglin, she had been focusing on cultivating and seemed to be training her divine senses. 

    Seeing the state that she was in, Chen Chen could empathize and understand her situation. After all, the divine senses of Qinglin the demoness were now similar to his, and it was only normal for him to feel the pressure. 

    After taking a deep breath, Chen Chen took out a heavenly treasure, cut it into slices, and then sat down cross-legged as he began to carefully sense the condition of his body today.

    ...

    After staying in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace for some time, the treasures on Chen Chen's face had already been replaced seven or eight times. The treasures that he used all had wood, water, fire, earth, and gold elements. 

    However, the effects were minimal. 

    If alchemists saw what he was doing, they would probably be enraged. 

    They had seen treasures going to waste before, but not to such an extravagant extent! 

    While swapping the treasures on his face with a different set, Chen Chen took out his communication token and connected the people in Wufeng City. 

    "Qingtian, nothing has happened to Wufeng City, right?" 

    "Senior Brother, everything's fine, there are no movements from the demons. When are you coming back?" 

    "It might take a while." 

    Chen Chen took out the mirror, looked at himself, and sighed in his heart. 

    "Oh, it's okay, just wait outside. With the Clan Master, nothing will happen in Wufeng City," Yuan Qingtian answered.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief after hearing that.

    After thinking about it again, he added, "Qingtian, if Xishuang is about to transcend the tribulation soon, I'll rush back immediately even if I'm at the critical moment of my cultivation." 

    "I understand. Don't worry, Senior Brother." 

    Chen Chen put away the communication token without saying anything else. 

    He didn't know when his body would return to normal again, and if he still couldn't recover by the time Xia Xishuang transcended the tribulation, he would have to return no matter what. 

    At the end of the day, he didn't rely on his appearance to sustain a livelihood. 

    Of course, even though he was now in such a state, he was still far more dashing than most men so he reckoned that Xishuang probably wouldn't mind. 

    At the end of the day, humans should focus on talent and competency because a handsome appearance is only temporary, but talent will always remain. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen's smile gradually became more and more radiant. Just as he was about to take out another piece of ginseng and slice it up, one of his communication tokens suddenly lit up. 

    There were only four words on it. 

    "Master, save me!" 

    Chen Chen frowned a little when he saw the communication token. 

    'What is Hu Xian'er getting up to?' 

    Despite feeling speechless, Chen Chen nevertheless asked quickly. 

    "What's the matter? Make yourself clear!" 

    However, he didn't get a further response from that communication token. 

    Chen Shan's expression changed a little, and he quickly contacted those on Mount Wufeng. 

    Now, the State of Zhou and State of Jin were under Hu Xian'er's jurisdiction, so if something happened to Hu Xian'er, the people on Mount Wufeng should be able to find out something after some investigation. 

    As expected.

    He soon got a reply from the people on Mount Wufeng. 

    "Master, we don't know what's going on with that vixen, but the demons of the State of Zhou and State of Jin seem to be showing signs of an impending attack." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's face instantly became extremely gloomy. 

    Clearly, Hu Xian'er was no longer within the two states. Otherwise, she wouldn't have ignored the demons. 

    Coupled with Hu Xian'er's call for help, Chen Chen could already conclude that something must have happened to Hu Xian'er, and she should be in the demon tribe's territory at this time.

    Chen Chen felt a headache coming on when he thought about it.

    He had finally handled the matter of the two states and could go to the battlefield on the Western Border without any other concerns. Yet, this happened now, and the situation of the two states had become a huge mess again. 

    Huff!

    After letting out a long sigh, Chen Chen stood up and left the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    He had long wanted to go to the demon territory, but he hadn't dared to do it. He now had the perfect opportunity. 

    He naturally had to save Hu Xian'er. Apart from doing so, he also wanted to investigate the background of the master of the Heavenly Diabolism and find out his true identity. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    He secretly flew towards the Western Border, and in no time, Chen Chen reached the demon territory. 

    The Western Border had always been in contact with the demons' territory, which was also the reason why the Western Border became the main battlefield. 

    When he entered the demon border, Chen Chen completely concealed his aura. Compared to before, he had more precise control over his physical body after reaching the Essence Soul realm. 

    The aura of his body almost completely blended in with Heaven and Earth, without a single trace of a human aura. 

    It was probably comparable to the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord who had infiltrated the demons' territory. 

    However, his vision turned dark after he entered the demons' territory. 

    He had a specific map of the demon territory in his storage ring, but the demon territory was extremely large. Flying while looking at the map would really hinder the process and slow him down. 

    Chen Chen put away the map and began searching his surroundings with his divine senses, only to see many small demons appearing within the scope of his divine senses. 

    However, he didn't bother to deal with those small demons because their cultivation levels were probably too low for them to know much about him, a human. 

    After flying west for thousands of kilometers, an Essence Soul realm Demon King finally appeared in his divine senses. 

    The Nascent Soul realm Demon King had a parrot head and was flying excitedly towards the human territory, seemingly carrying great ambition and dreams. 

    Without saying another word, Chen Chen reached his hand out into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Seeing the sudden change in front of him, the Parrot Demon King was dumbfounded, and his jaw dropped as he couldn't figure out what was going on. 

    Chen Chen glanced at him coldly and questioned, "Do you know where the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan is?" 

    "Human!" 

    Upon seeing Chen Chen's face, the Parrot Demon King was so shocked that many feathers on his body stood on ends. 

    However, in the next second, he regained his composure and revealed a fawning smile. 

    "Senior, let's talk things over calmly, why did you pretend to be a human and scare me like that? We're really timid, and we can't take frights like this." 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen, and he hollered furiously, "Who's pretending to be a human? I'm asking you a question so you'd better answer me properly."

    The Parrot Demon King nodded and then glanced at Chen Chen's ungloved hand. 

    Chen Chen silently retracted his yellow hand and hid it inside his sleeve, his gaze becoming colder and colder. 

    "Senior...the Nine-tailed Heavenly Fox clan is one of the eight major demon clans. I naturally know where their territory is, but I heard that they recently closed their mountain abode and seem to be selecting the successor for the next clan leader. If you go now, they might stop us from entering." 

    The Parrot Demon King had a smile on his face, but the gaze in his eyes was rather complicated when he looked at Chen Chen, seemingly thinking about something. 

    Chen Chen probably had some conjectures in his heart when he heard this.

    He reckoned that Hu Xian'er had more likely than not, been embroiled in this mess. The leader of the eight demon clans was a highly authoritative figure. In order to vie for this position, the members of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan have had various internal strifes that were probably not inferior to those that happen within the royal family of the humans. 

    Hu Xian'er was a demon who didn't grow up in the demon territory or had a powerful background. Once she got embroiled in the power struggle, she would probably die at any moment. 

    "What's going on with the leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan today? Why did he only remember to choose a successor now?" 

    Chen Chen continued to ask.

    The Parrot Demon King smiled with some suspicion in his eyes. 'This matter is known to all in the demon race. Why isn't this Lord aware?' 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen took off his mask to reveal his yellowish but austere face. 

    The Parrot Demon King was startled by his face, and he quickly took a few steps back before asking, "Lord, is it okay if I address you as Lemon Demon Emperor?"

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen slapped him hard on his face, causing him to flip backwards with a few somersaults. 

    "I've just returned from the front line, I don't have time to chat with you. Just answer the question I asked you. If you dare to babble any more nonsense, I'll smack you dead!" 

    The Parrot Demon King stood firm and shuddered. 

    Botanic Demon Emperors were extremely rare, and rumor had it that they were all very mild-mannered. Hence, the Parrot Demon King couldn't help but wonder, 'Why is this Lemon Demon Emperor so violent and hot-tempered? Why does he want to get into a fight at the slightest disagreement?' 

    Covering his face, he began to explain aggrievedly. 

    "The Nine-Tailed Fox Clan...didn't perform well during the war between two races so the higher-ups of the Demon God Hall issued a punishment for them. The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable is an untamed and nonchalant person who doesn't like meddling much in the affairs of the clan in the first place. The fact that he relayed news back to us straight from the front line shows that he doesn't want to be the clan leader anymore..." 

    Hearing the Parrot Demon King's explanation, Chen Chen seemed to be in thought, but a moment later, he looked up at the Parrot Demon King. 

    "Take me to the Nine-tailed Heavenly Fox clan."

    The Parrot Demon King subconsciously wanted to raise a question, but when he recalled what Chen Chen said, he quickly changed his mind.

    "Yes, Lord Lemon Demon Emperor!" 

    Smack! 

    He gave him another slap that smacked him out of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    After exiting the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, the Parrot Demon King transformed into his original body under Chen Chen's intimidation.

    Chen Chen then rightfully sat on his body and summoned the little morning glory.

    "Little morning glory, if he deliberately shows us the wrong way and leads us to somewhere else, just say so, and I'll crush his head." 

    After the little morning glory, Xiao Hua, heard his words, the morning glory on its head began to shake a little as its eyes were full of confusion.

    'Where is this place? I don't know this place at all, how can I tell if it's wrong or not?'

    Xiao Hua was confused as the Parrot Demon King below was trembling in fear as he hurriedly changed the direction a little. 

    He originally wanted to take Chen Chen, the "Lemon Demon Emperor" back to his clan so that the clan elders could have some interaction with him but to his surprise, Chen Chen brought something along to identify the route. 

    It was a rare Plant Demon too! 

    That made him even more convinced that Chen Chen was a Botanic Demon Emperor. 

    "Xiao Hua, do I really look like a lemon spirit?"

    Chen Chen whispered softly using his divine senses. 

    The morning glory on Xiao Hua's head nodded seriously a few times.

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen hurriedly pulled out a mirror and scrutinized his face again.

    He was completely hairless, and his skin was nothing but yellow. Although the color had faded a little compared to when he transcended the tribulation, he still looked very much like a walking lemon.

    If not for his exquisite and well-defined features, Chen Chen would have whipped out a knife to slice himself up into lemon slices for tea. 

    Chen Chen had no tears to cry even though he wanted to. In this lifetime, he had always been the subject of envy, and he had never been jealous of others before. 

    'Why did I become a lemon spirit?' 

    'Although the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique stated that I would turn into a Golden Body, it didn't specify that it would be to such a terrible extent!' 

    ...

    "Stop!"

    Before they covered 5,000 kilometers, a stern voice suddenly came from one of the mountains. Immediately afterwards, a Black Bear Demon Emperor blocked the Parrot Demon King. 

    "Lord of the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear Clan... What do you want?" 

    The Parrot Demon King was in a complicated mood as he wondered just how he was so unlucky to have encountered two Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors one after another. Worse yet, the one he was facing now was a Demon Emperor of one of the eight great demon clans.

    Such an inherently powerful Demon Emperor could exterminate him easily. 

    The Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear Demon Emperor did not look at the Parrot Demon King but instead, looked at Chen Chen with a greedy gaze. 

    "Are you a Botanic Demon?" 

    The Parrot Demon King trembled at that. 

    Botanic Demons were very rare in the demon treasures, and one of the most important reasons was that most of the Botanic Demons gained sentience and transformed from heavenly treasures. Many of them had been secretly captured and eaten by other demon clans.

    In particular, the eight major demon clans had the highest consumption of Botanic Demons so their relationship was absolutely strained! 

    "None of your business! Get the hell out of here!"

    Chen Chen was in a foul mood. 'What does the type of demon I am have anything to do with this black bear? Why must he stop to check my identity?' 

    "How dare you talk to me like that! Do you know who I am?"

    The Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear raised his knife and tried to slash Chen Chen without hesitation after seeing how poor his attitude was. 

    He was worried about lacking an excuse to strike, but he never thought that Chen Chen would dig his own grave! 

    Chen Chen didn't dodge and instead, remained seated calmly on the Parrot Demon King's back. 

    Dong! 

    In the next second, the knife collided with Chen Chen's skull with a crisp sound, and they seemed to have tied. 

    The Parrot Demon King underneath was thrown off balance, and he was so frightened that many of his feathers fell out. 

    The Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear's jaw dropped at that. 

    'Is this Botanic Demon some walnut that gained sentience? Otherwise, how can his head be so hard?' 

    'Walnut...' 

    Thinking of this, the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear swallowed his saliva. 

    Walnut-type treasures were said to be able to enhance the level of divine senses and were extremely rare. 

    He didn't expect to encounter one today. 

    Bang!

    Before he could continue to think, a golden hand slapped towards him.

    Its speed was so fast that the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear didn't even have time to react before he was smacked and thrown down from the sky.

    Soon after, he was locked securely in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace by Chen Chen.

    "Continue moving." 

    Chen Chen ordered coldly after getting back on the Parrot Demon King's back.

    The Parrot Demon King was soullessly scared, and he nodded profusely while looking at Chen Chen with a scrupulous gaze. 

    'No wonder this Lemon Demon Emperor dares to walk around so brazenly. Turns out that he's so terrifyingly strong! I'm afraid...he has an extraordinary background!' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half a day later.

    The Parrot Demon King couldn't stand it anymore and advised bitterly, "Lord, you'd better put that mask of yours on. You're attracting too much attention like this! I can't stand it!"

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    He thought that it was just a coincidence that the Heaven-Shaking Wild Bear had come to stop them. To his surprise, he met four or five more who tried to stop them. Some began to get physical immediately, while some pretended to be kind and tried to travel together with him. 

    However, Chen Chen dealt with all of them.

    He was fine, but the Parrot Demon King beneath him had lost almost all of his feathers, with only the ones on his back, where Chen Chen was sitting, intact. 

    "Lord, I beg you! Otherwise, I'm afraid I'll die before I reach the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range."

    The Parrot Demon King turned his head behind, revealing his swollen and slightly deformed face.

    "Is there any justice in this demon territory!?"

    Chen Chen slapped his thighs and started hollering furiously.

    He went to the demon territory as a human and finally got a demonic face. Yet, the Parrot Demon King wanted him to pretend to be a human to keep a low profile! 

    'What nonsense is that? Unbelievable!' 

    While being overwhelmed with righteous indignation, Chen Chen put on the mask which made him look demonic yet handsome. He clearly looked like a high-ranking demon who had just transformed. 

    The Parrot Demon King thanked him profusely after hearing his words and even teared up. 

    As a Nascent Soul realm Demon King, he had never felt so helpless before. During the battle between the Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors, the person riding him was fine. Yet, he could no longer hold out, even though he was an innocent party.

    'Seems like I'd better not go to the human territory as a Nascent Soul realm cultivator. The world out there is too terrifying.'

    ...

    After Chen Chen covered his bright yellow face, the rest of their journey became a lot smoother and basically, no other experts came to block them. 

    Chen Chen looked at the distant sky and fell into contemplation. 

    He did not expect that Botanic Demons would have such a hard time blending in with the crowd. If he guessed correctly, the Heavenly Diabolism master should be a Botanic Demon. 

    'Did she join the Heavenly Diabolism because of these matters? Is that why she's wreaking havoc in the demon territory in order to take revenge?' 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more likely he felt it was. He soon imagined the tragic scene of a certain soap drama centered around discrimination.

    'No wonder the Heavenly Diabolism master is so nice to Xiao Hua and Little Yellow. She even gave them two leaves.' 

    'They're born from the same race, they met too late...' 

    ...

    A day later. 

    The Parrot Demon King pointed to a mountain range that stretched across dozens of kilometers and said, "Lord, that is the abode of the Nine-Tailed Fox, the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range." 

    Chen Chen nodded after coming to a realization. 

    In the distance, the demonic aura was extremely dense, and the highest mountain peak was shining brightly with rays of light that intertwined around it. 

    Under the light of the divine senses, many active demons could be seen in the vicinity, among which there were three or four Demon Emperors. 

    It seemed that it was indeed the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range he had marked on the map.

    "Lord, can I go now?" The Parrot Demon King asked timidly.

    "No, you still have to take me back when I'm done with my business here. You're an old bird so you should know the way. I don't have time to figure out the directions alone slowly." 

    Chen Chen shook his head decisively, and without waiting for the Parrot Demon King to protest, he smacked the Parrot Demon King unconscious and threw him into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    After doing that, Chen Chen leaned towards the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range quietly. 

    If there were no Void Refinement realm demons in the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range, the strongest would probably be at the peak of the Essence Soul realm so he wasn't worried about being in danger. 

    However, saving Hu Xian'er was not as simple as sneaking in to bring her out secretly. 

    He also had to consider the matter of the land of the two states.

    Hence, Hu Xian'er cannot lose her position in the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan.

    ...

    It was nighttime.

    Chen Chen summoned Green Bean and opened the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan's protective array before slipping in sneakily.

    However, after entering, he did not dare to move around.

    At this moment, he missed Yuan Qingtian a little.

    Although he can hide his human aura now, he couldn't escape the divine senses detection of some powerful Demon Emperors. If he moved about randomly, he would very likely be discovered.

    After hiding in the corner for half a day, Chen Chen finally encountered a fox spirit that was holding a food tray. It had a very weak cultivation level of only the Qi Refinement realm. 

    After taking a deep breath, Chen Chen instantly flashed to her side, and then entered the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. He then attached Little Carefree Immortal Palace on a certain accessory on her clothes.

    The little fox spirit suspiciously looked around and continued to walk forward after realizing that there wasn't anything abnormal.

    Chen Chen breathed a sigh of relief and began to look around through the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    He had to admit that the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan's clan abode was very grand and splendid. The buildings were all made of some kind of white jade that was glossy and pure. 

    At first glance, he thought it was a fairyland.

    Besides, the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan also had a high aesthetic standard as some of the buildings are more aesthetic than that of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's abode.

    "Lord, here's your supper."

    Soon, the little fox spirit walked into a luxurious room and put down the food tray.

    Chen Chen silently observed that there was a horned Demon Emperor and a demoness dressed in skimpy clothes in the middle of this room. 

    The demoness was sprawled all over the Demon Emperor's body in an extremely ambiguous posture.

    When the little fox spirit saw this scene, her face turned red and she quietly retreated.

    "Little fellow, do you want to stay and play with us?"

    The enchanting demoness stared at the back of the little fox spirit and said with a coquettish smile.

    The little fox spirit was frightened and hurriedly quickened her pace as if she was fleeing the room.

    "Lord, should we get down to business before we eat?"

    The demoness waved her hand to close the door before starting to get undressed.

    The Demon Emperor gently tapped the table with a devilish gaze, after which, an array that blocked probing divine senses appeared in the room. 

    "Hah, sure, but I'm afraid it'd be morning by the time we're done. The dishes would have gotten cold then." 

    "That's fine too. I'm already full anyway." 

    The demoness was extremely eager, and she had already thrown herself at the Demon Emperor. 

    "How about I join you guys for a little fun?"

    At this moment, a voice suddenly sounded behind them, frightening them to the point of shivering as they sprung up immediately.

    Bang! Bang!

    With two muffled grunts and a divine sense of shock, the two demons blacked out and lost consciousness.

    ...

    "Who are you?"

    The horned Demon Emperor gradually regained consciousness and looked at Chen Chen with an uneasy gaze in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Chen Chen grabbed a chair and sat in front of him. With a faint smile, he said, "The Nine-Tailed Fox Clan is selecting the next successor to the clan master. What are you, the Demon Emperor of the Heavenly Flood Dragon clan, doing here?"

    The Demon Emperor's expression changed drastically after hearing his voice, but he didn't dare to say a single word. 

    'Only the members of the eight major demon clans are aware of this. Where did this yellow-skinned demon come from?'

    Chen Chen removed his arm ruthlessly.

    "I'm telling you, I don't have a good impression of your clan. It's fine if you don't tell me, I'll ask that demoness. Once she tells me, there is no need for you to stay here any longer." 

    "Do you dare to kill me? Where are you from!?"

    The Demon Emperor shouted angrily as he bore with the pain, and before he finished, his other arm flew to the side.

    "What nonsense are you saying?"

    "I... I'll tell you." 

    The Demon Emperor of the Heavenly Flood Dragon clan was terribly intimidated by Chen Chen's terrifying look and the ruthlessness in his eyes. Hence, he immediately caved in. 

    Chen Chen leaned back in his chair, looking like he was all ready to listen. 

    "Here's what happened...The clan leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox doesn't like managing the clan affairs and would usually remain neutral in all matters." 

    "More than a year ago, the Demon God bloodline was revived. Among the eight major demon clans, there are three that suppor the Demon God bloodline to establish the Demon Court and unify the demon clans."

    "Four of the eight opposed the Demon God bloodline. After all, the Demon God is just a legend among us, and the eight demon clans have ruled the demon race for tens of thousands of years. There's no reason to casually obey the orders of a so-called Demon God bloodline carrier."

    "The remaining Nine-Tailed Fox clan chose to remain neutral. Seeing that the demon race is about to split internally, the Demon God bloodline made a bet with the four opposing demon clans. As long as he can break a certain border of the human race, the four major demon clans would have to obey his orders." 

    "If he can't do it, he would take out all the blood of the Demon God and give it to the eight demon clans for free. The four major demon clans who opposed immediately agreed, and in the end, the Demon God descendant really did it, and the demons invaded the human border to achieve victory." 

    "However, in recent years, the Demon God has become more and more ambitious. Gradually, he developed the intention to integrate all the demons into the Demon Courts."

    "The four demon clans that opposed at the start were naturally unwilling, but at this moment, the two races are already at war. Once the demons lose control, the humans might counterattack."

    "So at this juncture, the stand of the Nine-tailed Heavenly Fox clan is very crucial. If five of the eight demon clans oppose the establishment of the Demon Courts, the plan of the Demon God descendant will not be implemented. However, different thoughts and ideas are belonging to the several successors of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. Some support the Demon Courts, some don't. My clan sent me here to support the successor who opposes the management of the Demon Courts..."

    After listening to such a long explanation, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    It turned out that the demons were not united at all. Even with the establishment of the Demon Court and the Demon God Hall, they were still divided.

    "Is the Heavenly Flood Dragon clan also one of the four clans that oppose the Demon Courts?" 

    Chen Chen asked coldly. 

    "Yes..."

    The Heavenly Flood Dragon clan Demon Emperor nodded and subconsciously broke out in cold sweat.
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    He couldn't figure out where the demon in front of him was from and why he was so clueless. 

    'Could he be a human?' 

    'However, he doesn't seem to have the features of a human... His skin is bright yellow, and his facial features are distorted.' 

    "How many Nine-Tailed Foxes are competing for the position of successor?"

    Chen Chen asked again. 

    After giving it some thought, the Divine Dragon Demon Emperor answered carefully, "Two. Both of them are late-stage Essence Soul realm powerhouses who are famous in the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan." 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen after hearing that. 

    'Late Essence Soul realm... that basically means that I can rule out Hu Xian'er.' 

    'She didn't even become a potential candidate, now I won't be able to use her to achieve my agenda.' 

    'This is tough...' 

    Besides, he wasn't familiar with the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range. 

    With his current abilities, it was indeed impossible for him to do much. 

    "How many of the cultivators on the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range are above the Essence Soul realm?" 

    Chen Chen asked again. 

    "About thirty-something. The Demon Emperors of the eight major demon clans who didn't go to the human territory are basically all here."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath after hearing the answer.

    'Thirtysomething Demon Emperors... Saving Hu Xian'er alone is already difficult enough, I should forget about the rest.' 

    Of course, he had to meet Hu Xian'er before he could make a decision.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen launched a divine sense attack, knocking out the Divine Dragon Demon Emperor before entering the room again. He then walked towards the demoness who had passed out.

    The demoness' cultivation level was only at the peak of the Core Formation realm, and she should be the Demon Emperor's maid. Thus, it was much easier to control her than the Demon Emperor. 

    Seeing that she was still unconscious, Chen Chen gave her an elixir. 

    In the blink of an eye, the demoness awakened. 

    "Lord... Lord, how can I help you?" 

    The demoness cringed when she saw Chen Chen, her face full of shock and horror. 

    Chen Chen said with a smile, "I just gave you a poisonous elixir. If you can't get the antidote within three days, you'll definitely die."

    Chen Chen wasn't lying about it. Ever since the encounter at the Dark Immortal Sect, he had been bringing plenty of poisonous elixirs with him, and the one he fed the demoness was just one of the few types. 

    If she couldn't get the antidote within three days, she would not only die, her death would be absolutely tragic. 

    The demoness was extremely frightened, and her body began trembling vigorously. Without uttering another word, she started kowtowing to Chen Chen. 

    She wasn't a fool either, and she knew that the terrifying Chen Chen could kill her in a matter of seconds. There was no need for him to use a slow-acting poison at all. Clearly, he needed her to do something for him. 

    "Lord... if you have any orders for me, please let me know. All I'm asking is that you spare my life." 

    As soon as she said that, a hand swayed in front of her, and by the time she recovered from the shock, she had already reappeared in that room. 

    That almost made her think that everything that happened just now was her hallucination. 

    "Go out and walk around."

    A voice that sounded in her head immediately made her snap back to reality. 

    The demoness opened the door carefully and walked out.

    "Make your expression more natural, don't look like you stole something."

    "Yes! Yes!"

    The demoness answered and began to pretend to be calm. As a Core Formation realm demoness, she could still pretend.

    ...

    Before she knew it, she had already been wandering in this mountain for an hour, but that voice never sounded again, which was quite a relief for her. 

    However, just as she was approaching a courtyard somewhere on the mountainside, the voice sounded again.

    "Go in."

    Hearing this order, the demoness didn't dare to disobey at all as she hurriedly turned around and walked towards that courtyard. However, before she could step into the courtyard area, she was stopped by a Nascent Soul realm Demon King who jumped out from the shadows. 

    "Dear guest, you can't enter this place as and when you wish." 

    The Demon King stretched out his hand and blocked the demoness as he stopped her in a cold tone. 

    The demoness subconsciously moved backwards, but at this moment, the Nascent Soul realm Demon King got a great shock and stood still. 

    "Go in."

    Hearing the command in her head, the demoness walked past the Demon King and approached the courtyard.

    However, at this moment, an isolation array appeared in front of her to stop her. 

    The demoness had an ominous hunch when she saw the array.

    Such isolation arrays would block out all sounds, voice transmissions, and divine senses. They had the high defensive ability and were usually used for confining some fugitives or criminals. 

    Thinking of this, a hint of resistance arose in her heart.

    "Lord, I can't enter with this array around."

    As soon as she said that, the scenery in front of her changed, and immediately afterwards, her vision turned black as she passed out. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen stepped into the courtyard, the array had already been repaired. 

    "Who's there!?" 

    A voice asked in a vigilant tone. Immediately afterwards, a white figure lunged towards him like a bolt of lightning. 

    Chen Chen didn't resist it. 

    Dong! 

    With a crunching sound, the figure bounced back at a faster speed.

    Seeing that the figure was about to attack again, Chen Chen adjusted his clothing and said with a smile, "It's me." 

    As soon as he said that, the figure in white suddenly stopped and turned into Hu Xian'er who was shocked and in disbelief. 

    "Master... Master, why are you here?" 

    Chen Chen asked with a smile, "You asked me for help, so I'm here." 

    Hu Xian'er was speechless as she looked at Chen Chen like he was an immortal. 

    'How did the Master know that I'm here?' 

    'How did Master enter the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range and find me?' 

    'Most importantly, how did Master silently delve into this prison where even the late-stage Essence Soul realm experts can't enter?' 

    Hu Xian'er had plenty of doubts in mind, but they all turned into reverence for Chen Chen. 

    'He seems to have been omniscient from the day I knew him.' 

    "Is that Nascent Soul realm Demon King at the door the only one guarding you? They're belittling you, aren't they?" 

    Chen Chen smiled calmly. 

    Hu Xian'er said with a bitter smile, "Master, with my abilities, it's definitely impossible to break the array in this courtyard. That Demon King at the entrance is just for show." 

    Chen Chen nodded and continued. "Is there a chance for you to make a comeback in the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan? If not, I'll get you out of here sneakily." 

    Hearing his words, Hu Xian'er's eyes were filled with a resentful gaze. "Master, I could have competed for that position, and the old butler supports me too. However, that bitch Hu Mei caught me and forced the butler to support her! Even the old butler can't break the array so he had to succumb..." 

    As Hu Xian'er went on and on about it, the sadder she got. She was the closest to the butler in the Nine-Tailed Fox, but after she was locked up, no one was willing to speak for her.

    At this moment, she absolutely detested the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. 

    The thought of Chen Chen braving through the odds and taking the risk to come here made her feel extremely emotional, and she wished she could cry out loud. 

    She finally understood what it meant by "true colors show during times of adversity". 

    "Who's the old butler? What's his cultivation level?" Chen Chen asked calmly. 

    "He's my mother's uncle. Since my mother passed away, he became the butler of the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range. IF not for him, I would have long been forgotten by my father... he cultivated to the late Essence Soul realm and is the second strongest person within the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range."

    Hu Xian'er answered obediently. 

    "So what do you want now? Is there still a chance to fight for it?" Chen Chen asked again. 

    He didn't decide for her immediately. After all, he didn't know much about the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan's situation. 

    Hu Xian'er subconsciously wanted to nod, but after thinking that Chen Chen, an outsider, might be in danger if he intervened, she hung her head low and shook her head a little. 

    "Forget it, Master, I'll come back for revenge when I make some progress in cultivation." 

    The moment she lowered her head, she saw Chen Chen's bright yellow hand, which took her by surprise. 

    "Master, what happened to your hand?"

    As soon as Hu Xian'er mentioned about Chen Chen's hand, he quickly retracted it. 

    "It's part of my disguise to help me mix into the demons. After all, looking like a demon takes more than just a change of face. To look like a demon, I have to change my entire body so I dyed my skin." Chen Chen explained. 

    Hu Xian'er was more and more touched by his words. 

    'Master actually decided to forgo his image to save me even though it's what he cares about the most. This...' 

    She could only secretly keep his kindness in mind. 

    "Ahem, since you think you can't fight, let's go." 

    As Chen Chen spoke, he took out Little Carefree Immortal Palace, and at the moment he was preparing the fox fairy to install it, his face changed suddenly, and he turned his head to look in a certain direction behind him.

    There was a figure hovering quietly and staring at him and Hu Xian'er coldly. 

    He didn't know how long the figure had been there for. 
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    "Why are you here?"

    Before Chen Chen even asked, the figure landed slowly and stopped in front of Chen Chen.

    After asking the system, Chen Chen immediately understood who she was. 

    'The master of the Heavenly Diabolism! She's dressed in a black robe today!' 

    He didn't expect her to be in the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range!

    'No wonder he could sneak in quietly...'

    'She probably sneaked in for the Heavenly Diabolism communication token that I have on me now.' 

    The Heavenly Diabolism communication token had a positioning function which he was long aware of.

    However, he forgot about it because he had come to the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range hastily. 

    "Who are you? I don't know you."

    Chen Chen looked up at the sky with an innocent expression. 

    His appearance had completely changed now, and he didn't believe that the Heavenly Diabolism master would be able to recognize him at a glance. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master sneered. "My tokens have special characteristics, each one is different. Besides, you have that seal on your body. Have you forgotten about it?" 

    Chen Chen was stunned to hear that. 

    Even if he didn't have the Heavenly Diabolism communication token with him, he still had the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his body, thus making it a piece of cake for the Heavenly Diabolism master to confirm his identity. 

    "Your disguise is pretty impressive. Even I couldn't tell." 

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master looked at Chen Chen's bright yellow neck, her eyes full of bewilderment. 

    However, it wasn't something that she cared about, so she merely brought it up briefly. 

    "Chen Chen, what are you doing here in my demon territory? You even sneaked into the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range." 

    Seeing that he couldn't avoid it, Chen Chen had no choice but to smile and say, "I have a friend who's subjected to unfair treatment in the Nine-Tailed Fox, so I came to rescue her. I don't have any other ulterior motives." 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master took a glance at Hu Xian'er and then at Chen Chen. She then recalled the two little demons and could not help but sneer. "Chen Chen, you really make friends with everyone regardless of their race!" 

    Chen Chen chuckled and said, "Of course, I befriend people based on whether they're evil or good, not their race. Love is boundless. Ah, if everyone in this world is like me, there won't be war."

    If he had met other Void Refinement realm experts in the demon territory, Chen Chen might have panicked.

    However, he wasn't afraid of the Heavenly Diabolism master at all. 

    After all, the Heavenly Diabolism master did not dare to do anything to him and may even have to protect him.

    "Why is your friend trapped here?" The Heavenly Diabolism master ignored Chen Chen's bragging and instead, glanced at Hu Xian'er. 

    Chen Chen told the Heavenly Diabolism master a half-truth.

    On the other hand, Hu Xian'er stood at the side with her head hung low, allowing Chen Chen to do whatever he wanted. 

    After saying that, Chen Chen exhaled and concluded. "Well, my friend is a poor demon, she's lonely and doesn't have anyone to rely on. She can only depend on me. I plan to take her back to the human territory so that she can be away from the conflict. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master remained silent for a long time, and the atmosphere gradually became more and more somber. 

    After a full half a minute, she said, "Hu Xian'er, obey my commands in the future, and I'll help you become the next clan master, alright?" 

    Chen Chen was overjoyed to hear that. He knew that the Heavenly Diabolism maser wasn't just asking a casual question when she asked about Hu Xian'er. 

    Now, it turned out to be exactly what he thought, but he didn't expect this Heavenly Diabolism master to be so generous! She actually promised Hu Xian'er to help her become the next clan master!

    'Speaking of which, what is this Heavenly Diabolism master's identity?' 

    Hu Xian'er didn't rush to answer and instead, subconsciously looked at Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen winked at her. 

    'What's there to disagree about? Just get the benefits first.'

    'If she makes Hu Xian'er do something bad in the future, we'll just go back on our word.' 

    'Anyway, Heaven will never help a crook with an Adversity-Overcoming Seal.' 

    As soon as Hu Xian'er took a look at Chen Chen's bright eyes, she knew that Chen Chen was definitely going to shortchange the Heavenly Diabolism master. Hence, she nodded solemnly, her eyes full of resentment. 

    "Lord! As long as you help me become the successor to the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan and help me take revenge successfully, I'll be willing to do your bidding in the future."

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master nodded slightly and said, "You two come with me."

    After saying that, she floated away from the courtyard and walked towards the top of the mountain.

    Chen Chen and Hu Xian'er followed behind silently, and the surrounding demons ignored them as if they were invisible.

    Looking at the back in front of them, Chen Chen asked softly, "Sect Master, who did you originally want to support when you came to the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan?" 

    "Hu Mei." 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master answered. 

    A moment later, she said sneeringly, "But that demoness took me for a fool. She told me that she would support the Demon Courts and the Demon God Hall, but she secretly colluded with the Divine Dragon Clan, Heaven-Shaking Bear Clan, and the other two clans. She tried to please both sides so that she would gain more support in becoming the clan master. Hah, how can there be such a good deal in this world?" 

    Hearing the words of the Heavenly Diabolism master, Chen Chen suddenly realized something.

    'No wonder this demoness suddenly wants to support Hu Xian'er. She just can't find a better person to support. Besides, after getting deceived by Hu Mei, she must be bent on finding someone who doesn't have a strong background and can be manipulated easily.'

    'Hu Xian'er happens to fit her criteria.' 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. Of course, he hoped that the demon race would have severe internal strife. 

    However, this matter has nothing to do with who becomes the next clan master of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan.

    If the party that supported the Demon Court became the clan master of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, the core control of the demon race would deviate towards the Demon Courts.

    If the party that opposes the Demon Courts became the clan leader, the core control of the demon race would lean towards the four demon clans.

    No matter which party was in control, the other party would be indignant. 

    Hence, the conflict of the demon race will only get worse.

    However, as the party that gets deprived of their rights, the four demon clans would resist a little more vigorously. 

    Hence, if Hu Xian'er becomes the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan master and supports the Demon Courts, it would instead put the demon clan into a more intense conflict, which was also in line with the interests of the human race.

    Having made his judgment, Chen Chen's gait became firmer.

    At this juncture, the Heavenly Diabolism master said ambiguously, "There are always some people who like to treat others as fools and want to go back on their words at every turn. Hu Mei is one such example. Little does she know that such tricks are just like a joke in the face of true power." 

    Chen Chen laughed awkwardly at this and did not respond but deep down, he had a certain judgment about the identity of the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    'This demoness probably has something to do with that Demon God descendant, she might just be the Demon God descendant's best fighter.'

    On the other hand, Hu Xian'er lowered her head, her gaze somewhat fearful.

    The Heavenly Diabolism master's aura was too powerful and unbearable for her as she could not help but feel her heart palpitate. 

    Chen Chen cast a reassuring glance at her and pretended to be relaxed. "Sect master, where are we going next? What are the arrangements?"

    "Just follow me."

    The Heavenly Diabolism master turned around and glared at Chen Chen as she spoke coldly.

    ...

    Soon... 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master led Chen Chen and Hu Xian'er to a certain courtyard that was large and decorated luxuriously. 

    Chen Chen released his divine sense and soon found four Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors in the courtyard. 

    Hu Xian'er's face turned slightly pale, her face full of reverence as she gazed at the Heavenly Diabolism master.

    'The strength of this demon is too terrifying. She led Master and I passed so many Demon Emperors, but none of them discovered us!'

    'I bet an expert like her can slaughter everyone in the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range!' 

    Creak! 

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master pushed open a certain door and stepped inside the room with Chen Chen and Hu Xian'er.

    There was only one fox demon sitting cross-legged in the room and cultivating. When she heard the noise, she suddenly opened her eyes. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master put on a fawning smile. 

    "Senior! Did you come to see me for something?"

    With a casual wave of her hand, the Heavenly Diabolism master closed the door and chuckled. "Hu Mei, you tricked me, huh?"

    The fox demon's expression changed drastically and subconsciously tried to cry for help, only to realize that she couldn't move at all.

    She looked at the Heavenly Diabolism master in front of her, her eyes instantly full of fear and a pleading gaze. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master stayed silent for a long time before saying, "If you had known earlier, why did you do this?" 

    After saying that, she turned to look at Hu Xian'er. 

    "Don't you want to get revenge? Kill her." 

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched incessantly while hearing their conversation. 

    'Isn't it a little too brutal to just kill your competitor right away?'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Can... Can I really do that?"

    Hu Xian'er was in some disbelief. Although Hu Mei wasn't an elite expert of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, she definitely had the potential to reach the Void Refinement realm in the future with her excellent talent. 

    Her future was countless times brighter than that of the old butler who was also at the late stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    Are they going to kill such an existence...just like that?

    "Of course you can. You can kill anyone whose cultivation level is under the Void Refinement realm."

    After saying that, the Heavenly Diabolism master glanced at Chen Chen, her eyes full of ambiguous meaning. 

    Chen Chen looked at the ceiling and seemed to be admiring the structure of the room. 

    "I'll do it for real then?" Hu Xian'er asked, still feeling apprehensive.

    "Yes," the Heavenly Diabolism master said. 

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    Hu Mei turned into a corpse. With a cultivation level of the late-stage Essence Soul realm, she was extremely difficult to kill. Even though Hu Mei wasn't moving, it took Hu Xian'er, whose cultivation level was at the early-stage Essence Soul realm, a ton of effort to kill. 

    After killing her, Hu Xian'er could not help but tremble.

    Although she had killed many people in the past, it was her first time killing an expert of the same clan whom she usually couldn't defy. Hence, she was extremely nervous. 

    "Go back." 

    After taking a glance at Hu Mei's corpse, the Heavenly Diabolism master fed her an elixir before walking out of the room. 

    Chen Chen and Hu Xian'er then followed behind quietly. 

    Soon, the few of them returned to the courtyard where Hu Xian'er had been confined previously. 

    "Aren't you going to kill the other one too?" 

    Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master glanced at Chen Chen without answering. However, through the black satin, Chen Chen could vaguely sense that the demoness was looking at him with a contemptuous gaze. 

    "Hmph! You're just playing tricks."

     Chen Chen stopped asking and let the demoness do as she pleased. 

    ...

    About two hours passed. 

    The entire Heavenly Fox Mountain Range's protective array suddenly lit up at maximum intensity and a furious voice filled the space at the same time. 

    "The Heavenly Fox Mountain Range is to be guarded strictly! No demons are allowed to enter or leave!"

    As soon as the Heavenly Diabolism master heard that voice, she flew towards the top of the mountain without hesitation. 

    Chen Chen looked around and had already understood the gist of the situation. He then hurriedly ducked into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Hu Xian'er looked at the top of the mountain, seemingly deep in thought. 

    Fifteen minutes later... 

    The array of the courtyard was suddenly opened and an old fox demon brought Hu Xian'er away with tears in her eyes.

    "Xian'er! Hu Mei has been assassinated! The clan elder wants you to go up to the peak!"

    "What? Heavenly Fox Mountain Range is a late-stage Essence Soul realm expert, and she's in the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range. Who can kill her?" 

    Hu Xian'er was somehow astonished and shock was written all over her face. Chen Chen, who was watching her from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, clucked his tongue in wonder. 

    The old fox demon shook his head and said, "I don't know, now everyone suspects that Hu Qing's underling is the culprit."

    Hu Xian'er was speechless. 

    Hu Qing was Hu Mei's rival, who was also a late-stage Essence Soul realm Demon Emperor. Due to the fact that he opposed the Demon Courts, many of the powerhouses of the four major clans had come to back him up.

    At this moment, Hu Xian'er obviously understood what the Demon Courts' emissary's intentions were. 

    ...

    Soon, Hu Xian'er reached the peak and headed to the council chamber.

    At this moment, the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan had gathered more than twenty Demon Emperors in the council chamber, where Hu Mei's corpse was placed in the center. 

    The Demon Emperors had extremely sullen expressions, and the atmosphere in the council chamber had become incredibly somber. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master stood at the left and pointed at Hu Mei's corpse, her fingers trembling a little as if she was extremely infuriated. 

    "Very well, I didn't expect the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan to have such a chaotic internal structure. Are you guys going to kill your fellow clansmen, a powerhouse who has the potential to reach the Void Refinement realm in the future, all for the sake of the position of clan leader?!" 

    On the other side, Hu Qing's face was incredibly broody and he hollered furiously, "I swear on the name of my ancestor that it wasn't me!" 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master did not say anything and instead, looked at the old fox standing in the middle of the council chamber.

    This old fox was the clan elder of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan whose cultivation level was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. Since the clan leader and the other experts left for the human territory, he had been in charge of guarding the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range. 

    Facing the gaze of the Heavenly Diabolism master, the old fox looked at another Nine-Tailed Fox Demon Emperor beside him. 

    Seeing this, the Demon Emperor said with a respectful tone, "I just checked it out, in the entire Heavenly Fox Mountain Range... only Demon Emperor Tun Shan of the Divine Dragon clan is missing." 

    After saying that, the Demon Emperor looked at Hu Qing, his gaze was full of suspicion.

    The Divine Dragon clan was one of the four major clans that opposed the Demon Court. Hence, technically speaking, the Demon Emperor Tun Shan was still standing on Hu Qing's side. 

    Hearing this, Hu Qing laughed instead of losing her temper. "Demon Emperor Tun Shan's cultivation level is only at the early-stage Essence Soul realm! How can he possibly kill Hu Mei, who's at the late-stage Essence Soul realm? How ridiculous!" 

    Hearing this, the clan elder of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan walked towards Hu Mei quietly and scrutinized her before saying softly, "Hu Mei got poisoned and lost her mobility. She was then attacked numerous times in her fatal spots by an early-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator before dying completely." 

    After hearing those words, Chen Chen, who was in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, looked at the Heavenly Diabolism master who was infuriated. He could not help but get the chills. 

    He initially thought that the Heavenly Diabolism master was a simple-minded and violent villain, but it seemed that he was wrong. 

    'This demoness is really ruthless, I have to keep my guard up against her in the future. Otherwise, I might get killed without even knowing why.' 

    "Impossible...this is impossible!" 

    Hu Qing's face turned from gloomy to pale. To be honest, even he suspected that Demon Emperor Tun Shan was the culprit and had merely kept it from him. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master looked at Hu Qing and sneered. "Did you think that as long as Hu Mei dies, Hu Qing will definitely become the successor, regardless of who the culprit is?" 

    As soon as she said that, the clan elder of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan became extremely sullen. 

    He understood Hu Qing's character well and reckoned that he wouldn't kill fellow clansmen.

    However, it was very likely to be the doing of the four major clans. 

    As long as they did it and hid it from Hu Qing, Hu Qing wouldn't be implicated by them. 

    Once there was no longer any competition, Hu Qing would naturally become the successor.

    When Hu Qing becomes the successor, he obviously wouldn't hold the four major clans responsible. 

    In the end, Hu Mei would die without a clear explanation. 

    Even if he expelled everyone from the four clans in a fit of rage, he would still be close to them as long as he becomes the clan leader. 

    Thinking about this, Chen Chen had a headache. 

    At this moment, the old butler came over and said, "Clan Elder, it would be better to ask the Clan Master about this. After all, Miss Hu Mei is his daughter... Also, Miss Xian'er actually has the right to become the successor. It's just that she has a low cultivation level." 

    The clan elder nodded and took out the communication token. Soon, he received a reply. 

    "Tell all the demons of the foreign clan to get lost! Hu Xian'er will become the acting clan leader!"

    Hu Qing's face turned pale when he heard the reply. 

    His father, who had never liked making decisions, had now given an order. He was clearly infuriated. 

    'Maybe, he has already attributed Hu Mei's death to me.' 

    Hu Qing's heart was filled with an inexplicable bitterness. If Hu Xian'er didn't exist, the four major clans' strategy could indeed allow him to become the successor to the clan master. 

    Yet, she existed... She was an unexpected variable. 

    ...

    Upon hearing the order, the clan elder glared at the Demon Emperors of the other clans and said furiously, "All of you, get lost! Tell those bastards of the Divine Dragon clan to send the skull of Demon Emperor Tun Shan here. Or else, don't blame our clan for disregarding the bigger picture!" 

    "We..." The Demon Emperors of the four major clans were speechless. They felt that they were innocent too because the Divine Dragon clan had attacked without informing them. 

    "Get lost!"

    The clan elder's peak Essence Soul realm pressure emanated from his body and the Demon Emperors had no choice but to leave in exasperation. 

    No one in the hall had ever suspected the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    After all, she, the emissary of the Demon Courts, had always supported Hu Mei.

    When the demons were almost gone, the Heavenly Diabolism master glanced at Hu Xian'er coldly and sneered. "The Nine-Tailed Fox Clan is really declining. They actually let a rookie who's only at the early Essence Soul realm become the successor of the clan master."

    The clan elder's face was flushed, and he said awkwardly, "The four major clans are so vile. The Nine-Tailed Fox Clan didn't expect them to act in such an unbridled manner. Emissary, please forgive us..." 

    "The powerhouse that the Demon Courts have set their sights on got assassinated. I will report this matter to the Demon God personally. You don't have to say anything else, goodbye." 

    After saying that coldly, the Heavenly Diabolism master flew away from the council chamber. Right from the start, she had only glanced at Hu Xian'er once. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After the Heavenly Diabolism master left, Hu Xian'er's face was covered in shock and confusion, looking like a sweet but silly little girl. 

    Chen Chen, who was in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, could see everything clearly, and he couldn't help but be amazed by how good of an actress she was. 

    ...

    "Greetings, Acting Clan Leader!" 

    The old butler was so agitated and emotional that tears welled up in his eyes. He immediately got on his knees and bowed to Hu Xian'er. 

    Seeing this scene, the clan elder beside him who was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm, also hurriedly bent down and saluted. 

    Even Hu Qing also lowered his head with a pale expression.

    Since Hu Xian'er had become the clan leader, the matter was basically decided. 

    Even if he wanted to change the situation, there was nothing he could do. After all, the person with the highest authority and the final say in the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan was still his father who was now at the front line. 

    As long as he was present, no one could ignore his words even if he didn't like managing the affairs of the clan. That was the absolute deterrence of a Void Refinement realm powerhouse. 

    "Acting Clan Leader, please accept the seal." 

    The clan elder took out a box and solemnly handed it over to Hu Xian'er.

    Hu Xian'er opened it and saw that it contained a squarish white jade seal, on which a Nine-Tailed Fox was carved. It seemed extremely majestic. 

    "The Clan Leader's Seal..." 

    Hu Xian'er carefully took the seal, her heart full of agitation. 

    The seal was not only a token but also an heirloom treasure of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. It was said to contain a trace of the soul of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan's old ancestor. 

    Now that she had received the seal, she would be blessed by the ancestor. No one below the Void Refinement realm would be able to threaten her safety. 

    This treasure may be useless for a Void Refinement realm powerhouse like her father, but it was priceless to her. 

    The Nine-Tailed Fox Clan elder was full of mixed emotions when he saw that Hu Xian'er had accepted the seal. 

    He was the oldest demon of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. A long time ago, his father had handed the clan seal to Hu Xian'er's father.

    In the end... The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable may be very talented in cultivation, but his personality was too carefree and thus, the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan hadn't been able to progress further under his lead. 

    Now, the clan leader finally had a new successor. 

    At the thought of this, the clan elder said in a serious tone of voice, "Miss Xian'er, pardon me for saying something treacherous, but you should never follow in the footsteps of the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable." 

    Hu Xian'er smiled and said, "I know, please rest assured, Clan Elder." 

    Although she was smiling, Hu Xian'er still didn't feel too comfortable with the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. 

    It was really because during the few days she was imprisoned, no one in the entire Nine-Tailed Fox Clan was willing to speak up for her or help her out of her predicament, which made her feel thoroughly disappointed. 

    Yet, her master, Chen Chen had traveled across thousands of kilometers and delved into the demons' territory...all because of a short message she had sent him. That made her feel incredibly touched. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Hu Xian'er moved into a new residence. She occupied an entire mountain peak alone. 

    There was naturally a world of a difference in the treatment she received now that she had become the acting clan leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. 

    Although Hu Qing's cultivation level was in the late-stage Essence Soul realm, Hu Xian'er would probably be the first to reach the Void Refinement realm. 

    In the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Chen Chen looked at Hu Xian'er who had changed into a fancy dress and kept sighing in admiration.

    "Xian'er, you're of such a noble status now, I'm too poor to have the cheek to talk to you." 

    Chen Chen's sour tone and his neon yellow skin color made him seem like a lemon spirit. 

    It was no wonder that he'd be feeling sour. 

    After hustling for such a long time, he had only made a name for himself in Mount Wufeng. Yet, Hu Xian'er inherited such a huge legacy as soon she returned to her clan, greatly surpassing him. 

    'Indeed, the type of family that you're born into is really far more important than how hard you work.' 

    "Master, don't make fun of me. If it wasn't for you, I wouldn't have come so far today." 

    Hu Xian'er bowed to Chen Chen. She was initially all smiles, but after hearing his words, she burst into tears. 

    Before Chen Chen comforted her, Hu Xian'er suddenly said with unparalleled determination, "Master, if you have any orders in the future, I will obey them without any refusal." 

    Seeing her valiant smile, Chen Chen felt no need to be pretentious at this juncture.

    Chen Chen shook his head slightly and helped Hu Xian'er up before saying, "Xian'er, since we're friends, we ought to help each other. Don't worry, I know what to do. I might need your help in the future, but I definitely won't let you slip into a dilemma." 

    "Master, what about the emissary of the Demon Courts?" 

    Hu Xian'er seemed rather worried. The emissary of the Demon Courts definitely deserved credit for the fact that she had managed to become the clan leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan. 

    However, she knew that unlike Chen Chen, the emissary of the Demon Courts would definitely ask for something in return. She reckoned that the emissary, who was also the Heavenly Diabolism master, would soon contact her and give her orders. 

    Chen Chen's eyes were full of contempt at the mention of the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    "Tell me what orders she gives you, and I'll decide on your behalf. If it benefits you, you can accept them, but if not, just take it that she's spouting nonsense!"

    "But her strength..."

    Hu Xian'er recalled the scene of the Demon Courts emissary taking them to Hu Mei's residence with fear in her eyes. 

    Upon hearing her words, Chen Chen sneered.

    "Why does her strength matter? I have evidence against her, and she won't dare to do anything to us! Hah, that demoness only seems to be strong on the surface." 

    "I'm at ease to hear that, Master." 

    Chen Chen stopped smiling and said with a stern expression, "We shouldn't stay here any longer. I have to return to human territory. I don't have any other requests for you now, I just hope to stabilize the situation in both nations. Don't let the people of the two states get harmed by the demons again." 

    "Rest assured, Master, I'll do that well," Hu Xian'er answered solemnly. 

    Chen Chen smiled and left the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range under Hu Xian'er's escort. 

    ...

    Having resolved an issue that had been troubling him, Chen Chen felt extremely relieved. However, his skin was still bright yellow, and it hadn't faded yet, which made him feel extremely troubled. 

    After flying away from the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range, Chen Chen woke up the Parrot Demon King and sat on his back.

    The Parrot Demon King was really frightened, and he asked softly while flying, "Lord, you won't kill me to silence me when we reach that place, will you?" 

    "No, I'm not such a demon." 

    Chen Chen shook his head with an extremely sincere attitude. 

    However, as soon as he said that, a man in black suddenly appeared in front of him.

    Chen Chen was shocked to see that familiar figure! 

    He didn't expect this demoness to be waiting for him here!

    "Master of the Heavenly Diabolism, what are you doing here?"

    Holding back the discomfort in his heart, Chen Chen forced himself to smile warmly. 

    The figure suddenly turned around and stood on the Parrot Demon King. She said coldly, "Chen Chen, you disobeyed my orders last time, but I just let you off like that. In hindsight, I feel that I've let you off too easily." 

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly, but his heart was full of disdain. 

    In the beginning, the Heavenly Diabolism master did not dare to do anything to him. Now that she was aware that he was acquainted with Hu Xian'er, he doubted that she would dare to do anything. 

    'She's just scaring me.'

    When the Heavenly Diabolism master saw Chen Chen's smile, she said calmly, "I'll give you another chance. The matter this time is very important. If you disobey my orders again, don't blame me for being ruthless! Don't think that I will always let you blackmail me!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said solemnly with an extremely austere expression, "Master, please give me your instructions." 

    "The one lurking in the Void Spirit Clan can't hide for much longer. Now that your master, Yu Qiong, and the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord have both reached the Void Refinement realm, the overall situation won't be affected even if the humans kill him." 

    "However, those old guys of your human race are very cunning as they refuse to attack him but instead, continuously send him on dangerous missions in a bid to get him killed during the battle between the two clans." 

    "Of course, he can't just sit back and do nothing so he must be planning to escape from the human race after a while and enter the demon territory. When the time comes, I will need your cooperation to help him break free from the pursuit of the human Void Refinement realm assassins. How does that sound? Are you willing to do it?" 

    After the Heavenly Diabolism Master said those words calmly, she stared at Chen Chen, as if she would attack him as soon as he refuted. 

    Sensing the resolute gaze of the Heavenly Diabolism Master, Chen Chen had no choice but to agree despite feeling extremely reluctant. 

    "Yes, of course, I'm willing. But, can you tell me exactly when it will be?" 

    "No, I will inform you when that time really comes." The Heavenly Diabolism master refused outrightly. Clearly, she didn't trust Chen Chen.

    Seeing that the Heavenly Diabolism Master was about to turn around and leave, Chen Chen suddenly thought of Lao Hei and couldn't help but ask, "Sect Master, is my pig okay?"

    "What? That pig has something to do with you too?"

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master suddenly turned around and stared at him with a blazing gaze. 

    Chen Chen scratched his head helplessly. "He's a friend of mine too..." 

    He wasn't trying to harm Lao Hei but rather, the Heavenly Diabolism master was way too dangerous. Despite knowing that she could remove the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on herself by killing him, she refused to do so and insisted on going against heaven. 

    A demon like her may just kill Lao Hei one day. 

    Hearing this, the Heavenly Diabolism master's gaze became extremely dangerous, and he said in an incredibly cold tone, "Chen Chen, you have plenty of friends, huh!?"
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    "Master, why do you need to make things difficult for a pig?" Chen Chen spread his palms and said with an innocent face.

    "It has obtained the Ancestral-Returning blood, so it naturally has to join the Demon Courts. Don't worry, I won't hurt it, even if I kill you one day, I won't get it involved." 

    After saying that, the Heavenly Diabolism master turned around and immediately added another sentence. 

    "You must have something to do with the death of the Berserk Lion Demon Emperor's death, huh? Chen Chen, there's one more reason for you to die now. You'd better watch out." 

    After saying these words, the Heavenly Diabolism master directly disappeared, as if she had vanished into thin air. 

    Chen Chen secretly sighed. Of course, he knew that he was dealing with a villain and would receive backlash at any time. 

    However, it was really hard for him to turn back now! 

    If he refused to cooperate, he would get killed by the Heavenly Diabolism master at any moment. 

    "You'd better pray that I don't become stronger than you one day! Hmph!" 

    After humphing coldly, Chen Chen plucked out a feather from the Parrot Demon King's body. 

    Afraid that he would get silenced to death for overhearing something that he shouldn't have, the Parrot Demon King quickly shut off four of his senses, leaving only his sense of touch available. Hence, Chen Chen had no choice but to wake him up using such a method. 

    "Little parrot, let's go!"

    "As you command, Lord!" 

    The Parrot Demon King opened his eyes and hurriedly flew towards the human frontier when he saw that there was no one in front of him. 

    ...

    Two days later.

    Chen Chen returned to the human frontier without any issues. On the other hand, he knocked the Parrot Demon King out and shoved him into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    In the future, he might even have to go to the demons' territory, and he had gotten used to having the Parrot Demon King as his mount, so he couldn't let him off yet. 

    As for the Divine Dragon Clan's Demon Emperor Tun Shan and the demoness, Chen Chen kept them behind too, because he thought that they might be of some use to him in the future. 

    Anyway, a few demonic cultivators wouldn't take up much space. If they misbehaved, he would just knock them out. 

    Seeing that the Little Carefree Immortal Palace had turned into a prison, Chen Chen smiled and took out a communication token. 

    "Old Zhou, Wufeng City has been fine during the past few days that I wasn't around, right?" 

    Zhou Renlong quickly replied, "Good, everyone's less stressed without you around." 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen. 

    'What does Old Zhou mean? If not for the resources that I've provided, how could the cultivators have improved? He's making it sound as if my presence is redundant!'

    'A bunch of ingrates!'

    "What's the matter? Do you want to come back?" 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen looked at his bright yellow skin and gritted his teeth. "No...not for the time being." 

    "Good that you're not coming back." 

    Huff! 

    Seeing this reply, Chen Chen exhaled a breath of turbid air, and he suddenly had a flash of inspiration. 

    "Old Zhou, I suddenly thought of something." 

    "What is it?"

    "The matter regarding the secret realm of the Demon Clan! Now that the Demon Clan has been incorporated into Mount Wufeng, what should we do about the secret realm?" 

    "What should you do? What else can you do? Leave it there of course... I'll go back to guard it after the war ends." 

    Zhou Renlong had a vague ominous hunch. 

    Noticing the changes in his mentality, Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Clan Master, that's not appropriate! That is the essence of the Demon Clan, I think we should take advantage of this time to go back and take a look."

    "What exactly do you want?"

    Chen Chen thought about it and resorted to some exaggerated means. 

    "Clan Master, you have no idea. The secret realm of the Demon Clan is extraordinary. To be honest, I have seen the secret realms of many big clans this year, but none of them are comparable to that of the Demon Clan. I think there's a huge secret hidden in the secret realm of our clan! It might be about ascension!"

    Chen Chen was completely cool and collected. 

    Strictly speaking, he wasn't lying. After all, he still remembered that when he got the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, some big boss in the higher realm even cast a projection to ask him to go to a certain city after ascension.

    'This should be considered related to ascension, right?' 

    "Is there really such a thing?" Zhou Renlong was startled and convinced by Chen Chen. 

    After all, immortal ascension could be said to be the ultimate goal of the vast majority of cultivators in this realm.

    "Of course there is, Clan Master, do you think that with my current wealth and status, I'd still covet that inheritance?" Chen Chen asked, sounding rather convincing and reasonable. 

    "No! The Demon Clan has a rule that each person can only go twice in their lifetime." 

    "Well, I still have one remaining chance, don't I? Besides, Clan Master, why talk about rules in the Demon Clan? That's not in line with our values." 

    "That doesn't work either, the second time must be before death."

    "I won't mention the Million-Year-Old Blood Coral again from now on." 

    "The password to enter is..." 

    ...

    After getting the password, Chen Chen flew quickly towards the State of Zhou. 

    This time, he simply wrapped his body up tightly to prevent any misunderstanding. 

    After flying for two more days, Chen Chen finally arrived at the original place of the State of Zhou Demon Clan. 

    The place was still as desolate as before, with numerous bare mountain peaks and depleted spiritual energy. 

    The air was filled with a strong, sulfuric odor, and some poisonous grasses were growing tenaciously in the crevices of the rocks.

    Looking at this familiar scene, Chen Chen's heart was full of despondence. Before he knew it, nearly two years had passed.

    Even he, an ignorant teenager, had now become an adult. 

    ...

    "Senior Brother, why are you back?" 

    A puerile voice of a child came from a nearby spot. Chen Chen turned his head to look over, only to see a little boy. 

    He looked exactly the same as he did when he showed up in front of Chen Chen two years ago, dressed in a green robe and a little hat. However, Chen Chen could tell at a glance that he was a Botanic Demon. 

    "Shengfan, have you been living here?"

    Chen Chen walked over and bent down to pick up Shengfan.

    This Ginseng child was the Junior Division Master of the Medical Division. If it weren't for Shengfan who had delivered the sword to him back then, he might have already died now. 

    "Yes, the Master said that it's not suitable for me to go to the battlefield between the humans and demons, so he asked me to stay here." 

    Shengfan answered softly with a complicated gaze. 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and said in a gentle tone, "Your master is right, you are indeed not suitable to go to the battlefield of the human and demon races. This isn't a suitable place for you to stay in either. Why don't you leave with me?"

    Shengfan lowered his head without saying anything. 

    Chen Chen saw that his eyes were full of melancholy and did not match his face. He continued to ask, "Shengfan, tell me, do you have any wishes that you want to fulfill? I'll definitely help you if I can." 

    He wasn't lying when he said that. Shengfan had saved Chen Chen's life but hadn't received a single benefit from him since then. 

    Chen Chen had been feeling really bad about it. If he could help Shengfan, he would definitely do his best too. 

    Sangfan raised his head and looked at Chen Chen, his eyes full of timidness. He said softly, "Senior Brother, I want to be like you one day and travel the world openly without being assassinated."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart trembled. 

    Only after a long time did he take a deep breath and said, "Believe me, one day, you will be able to." 

    After saying those words, Chen Chen called Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang, the little morning glory and Ochre Yellow Spirit over. 

    Although Xiao Hua's and Xiao Huang's degree of transformation was far less than Shengfan's, the three little demons were very happy to meet each other. Shengfan soon agreed to follow Chen Chen in the future.

    Looking at the three little demons and then recalling his encounter with the demon race, Chen Chen's heart was a little heavy. 

    How difficult is it to allow a Botanic Demon to walk openly in this world?

    After sighing gently, Chen Chen placed the three little ones into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and then stepped into the mountain space.

    The hideous Demon God statue was still present but Chen Chen no longer felt the sense of mystery that he did when he saw it for the first time. 

    He walked towards the Demon God statue and chanted an incantation that even he could not understand. The Demon God statue then began to tremble, and not long after, the light-shadow door behind was revealed. 

    When Chen Chen saw the door, he stepped through it without any hesitation. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    There was still a dense mountain forest in front of him, and the legacy of a certain Nascent Soul realm cultivator of the Poison Division was still there a short distance ahead. 

    However, there was still a test, and Chen Chen had long taken the legacy away, so they had no idea where it was now. 

    'If I remember correctly, the inheritance should be called the 'Hundred-Poison Pass'.

    There were many of such inheritances in the secret realm, which were pieces that he had left behind back then. 

    Chen Chen took a whiff of the fresh air in the secret realm and sensed his cultivation level. 

    Just like before, he was suppressed into a mortal, but his strong physical body was still there. 

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen took a step forward and leaped outwards by a few thousand meters, like a super flea. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen finally walked through the entire secret realm and generally figured out the size of the secret realm.

    It was about 50 kilometers long and 30 kilometers wide.

    Besides, he had used a 20,000-meter tracking opportunity once in the secret realm to search about a quarter of the area. 

    However, he initially searched the middlemost area of this secret realm, so the legacy it encompassed was not quite a lot.

    "System, are there any opportunities in a 500-meter radius?"

    "No."

    The system's answer was brief and concise.

    Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. 

    In fact, when scanning with his divine senses, he had found a small legacy nearby, but it was no longer an opportunity for him now. In fact, it was of such a low level that he was too lazy to bend down to pick it up. Hence, it didn't show up on the system. 

    Back then, he might have missed some great opportunities, but due to the fact that he was too weak then, he couldn't get it at all. Hence, the system didn't include them as opportunities or show them at all. 

    Having figured this out, Chen Chen thought carefully for another moment before asking, "System, is there anything nearby that is worth more than one million Spirit Stones?" 

    "No."

    After receiving the answer, Chen Chen didn't feel discouraged at all, and he began leaping around the secret realm while searching accordingly. 

    At this moment, he was again missing the ten 50-kilometer tracking opportunities that he had back then. 

    Although he now had two opportunities to track within 50,000 kilometers, it would be a waste to use it in such a tiny place. 

    However, he was afraid of getting blamed by Heaven, if he were to go to the Boundless Sea to search for the treasures. Hence, the two 50,000 kilometer tracking opportunities were just sitting in the system because he couldn't use them for the time being. 

    However, he still had some ideas in mind.

    If it really didn't work, he would use it to find some talented professionals.

    ...

    "Host, there is a Realm Control Pearl 32 meters below you." 

    Just when Chen Chen was thinking about those random things, different answers surfaced in his mind even though he had only been tracking for 15 minutes. 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen hurriedly stopped while his eyes lit up. 

    Realm Control Pearl sounded just like an impressive treasure. 

    However, Chen Chen did not dig the earth immediately and instead, asked the system questions. 

    "System, are there any opportunities in a 500-meter radius?"

    "No."

    Hearing this cold and merciless answer, Chen Chen's zeal and excitement vanished. 

    There was a good thing nearby, but it wasn't an opportunity. There were only two possibilities then.

    Firstly, he couldn't get the Realm Control Pearl. 

    Secondly, he wouldn't be able to use it even after getting it. 

    "System, are there any traps or dangers within a 500-meter radius?" 

    "No."

    Boom!

    As soon as the system gave him the answer, Chen Chen suddenly punched the ground, causing the dozens of meters of earth to shatter into bits. 

    Regardless of whether he could get it or not, he would have to take a look at it first since there was no danger! 

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    After launching a few light punches, the ground began to emit rays of light, and soon, a crumbling relic reappeared. 

    The relic was square-shaped, and it covered an area of only a hundred meters. There were dense patterns and plenty of ancient words on it. 

    They were true ancient words, which were a completely different concept from Chen Chen's 'ancient words'. 

    In the center of the relic, there was a transparent light cover, in which there was a white orb that was rotating slowly. 

    "Realm Control Pearl..." 

    Chen Chen's eyes were full of a burning gaze, and he soon arrived in front of the light. 

    "System, what is the most precious thing within a two-meter radius?" 

    "The Realm Control Pearl in front of you, Host. Holding it would be akin to controlling a microcosm here." 

    Hearing the answer, Chen Chen reached out to touch the light shield... 

    Just as he imagined, it was not a spiritual power barrier but a physical barrier that was made from some type of transparent material. 

    Chen Chen sighed, quietly looked around, and then slammed his fist onto the transparent light shield.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, Chen Chen's punch landed. Although the barrier was intact, Chen Chen's hand had become a little numb. 

    Chen Chen wanted to cry, but he now had a deeper understanding of life. 

    There is no greater pain in life than knowing that there is a treasure in front of you that doesn't belong to anyone but not being able to take it. 

    Bang! Bang! Bang! 

    After launching a combination of punches, Chen Chen reluctantly flicked his hands and looked at the transparent barrier. 

    'Seriously, can't this system just give me a surprise for once?' 

    'We're already so familiar with each other, it's already been so long, why do you have to be so serious?' 

    "What do we do?" 

    Chen Chen felt that if he really couldn't get it, he'd rather not know what it was. 

    It was just like the mussel that he had yet to taste. 

    "Ah!" 

    After sighing gently, Chen Chen hated himself for being redundantly curious. 

    "I refuse to accept this!"

    Bang! Bang! Bang! 

    After another series of explosive sounds, Chen Chen looked at his swollen hand. Instead of disappointment, there was great joy in his eyes. 

    The color of his bright yellow hand had already become much dimmer. 

    In addition, the relic also seemed to have undergone some kind of a change. The ancient words on the ground seemed different too. 

    The only thing that hadn't changed was that Chen Chen still couldn't read it.

    Bang bang bang... 

    At this moment, Chen Chen could no longer be bothered about the Realm Control Pearl as he simply started slamming his face against the transparent light shield. 

    Although it hurt a little, it could restore his appearance after all. That point alone was enough for him to forgo the pain. 

    ...

    At the same time, in a gray place somewhere on the western border, a gray-haired old man with dark eyes pulled out a communication token. 

    "Master, there are now three Void Refinement realm cultivators staring at me now. I want to leave the human border, but I need to have something to rely on. Otherwise, I won't have a chance at all." 

    "I've already found you some support." There was soon a reply from the communication token. 

    "Who's there!?" 

    "Chen Chen, the best elite of the human race who has risen to fame lately." 

    The gray-haired old man's expression changed when he heard that. He asked coldly, "Sect Master, the destruction of the Dark Immortal Sect, which is under my command, has something to do with him. You must be kidding about him being my backer, right? Is he trustworthy?" 

    "Of course not." 

    The gray-haired old man was completely speechless. Before he spoke, the Heavenly Diabolism master continued, "But he's indeed the key to whether you can escape from the human race or not. I'll tell you the specific plan in two days, just tell me when you plan to leave." 

    Three days later."

    "The upper echelons of the human race have already given me a mission to block the Demon Venerable of the Divine Ape clan in three days. At that time, I will try to escape to the demon border." 

    "Got it, you have to act carefully. Also, you'd better trust me this time and don't develop any other ideas. Otherwise, you will definitely die."

    The gray-haired old man smiled bitterly and shook his head after hearing those words. 

    He really wanted to disobey him, but at this moment, he had no choice but to trust the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    A series of explosive sounds emerged from the Demon Clan secret realm, came out, and Chen Chen's body was inflated. 

    He really became extremely swollen. 

    In order to restore the appearance of his body to its original state, every inch of his body was used to attack the transparent light shield. 

    He was the only one who knew what it felt like. 

    Even if he cultivated the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique to the Essence Soul realm, he would still become swollen under the violent collision. 

    Perhaps, that was a natural law that the physical body cannot escape. 

    However, although his face had become extremely swollen, Chen Chen was in extremely high spirits because the bright yellow color of his body had already faded greatly. The difference between his current skin tone, and his original skin tone was no longer obvious. 

    Chen Chen took out his mirror and began admiring himself. 

    "It's better to suffer for a shorter period of time. This is good too." 

    Chen Chen did not eagerly try to make his injuries recover. Having been handsome for too long, the chance to be ugly seemed precious. 

    Besides, he might be ugly only for a short period of time in his life, so in his opinion, every moment now is a moment worth remembering with all his heart in the future. 

    "Who would have thought that even I would have such an ugly time?" 

    Chen Chen smiled to himself in the mirror and felt his understanding of life becoming even deeper. 

    Everyone has an unknown side to them, so a person cannot be judged solely based on their appearance. 

    ...

    The symbols on the relic were now very different from when Chen Chen first saw it. After some hesitation, Chen Chen asked the system again.

    "System, are there any traps or dangers nearby?"

    "No."

    After receiving that answer, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and began attacking the transparent light shield. 

    Chen Chen had finally gotten such a great opportunity to cultivate his body calmly. He didn't let it go to waste. After attacking for a while, he would take out one of the extremely high-quality treasures that he had and apply them to his body. 

    Anyway, at this moment, he no longer had to worry about the threat of Thunder Tribulations as he just had to ensure that his Body Refinement cultivation level does not reach the Essence Soul realm. 

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, Chen Chen stayed in the secret realm for more than three days, and on this day, the Heavenly Diabolism master suddenly conveyed an order.

    "Chen Chen, stay in Wufeng City for the next two days. Don't wander about on your own, when that person escapes, he will pass through Wufeng City. When he does, you can come out to be his hostage and make him enter the demon territory successfully. You don't have to worry about your safety. You might have had a feud with him, but I can guarantee that he will not touch you."

    Chen Chen's cheeks twitched when he received the message from the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    'She wants me to be a hostage and help that Void Refinement realm Half-Demon escape? Why does she have all these funny ideas in her head?' 

    "Should I go back?"

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, and then put away his communication token into the depths of his storage ring. 

    He would just pretend not to know about it. 

    He would never allow himself to be used as a hostage. 

    How could he possibly put his life in the hands of someone who had a feud with him?

    What if that Void Refinement realm Half-Demon suddenly got displeased with him and smacked him dead?

    Besides, if the Void Refinement realm Half-Demon wanted to continue staying with the demons, he might have to nominate a human and Chen Chen would be the best option.

    As for the Heavenly Diabolism master's promise... 

    To be honest, Chen Chen was not willing to believe that incredibly cunning demoness. 

    Without further thought, Chen Chen continued to attack that transparent light shield, and before he knew it, the strength of his physical body had improved greatly again. 

    Meanwhile, he had completely set aside what the Heavenly Diabolism master had instructed him to do. 

    ...

    By evening, Chen Chen hesitated again when he laid down to rest on the relic. 

    Previously, he had failed to consider things thoroughly and was too simple-minded. 

    'If I do not return to Wufeng City, will the Void Refinement realm half-demon destroy it in a fit of anger?' 

    Void Refinement realm cultivators were not to be taken lightly, and even the defensive shield of Wufeng City might not be able to resist it. 

    At the thought of this, he could not help but worry again.

    After all, Xia Xishuang, Zhou Renlong, Xishuang, and the rest were all in Wufeng City. 

    Only he, the city lord of Wufeng City, could move it. 

    Chen Chen was worried and vexed just by thinking about it. 

    If it were possible, he would like to let the human echelons arrange for a Void Refinement realm expert to hide in Wufeng City. 

    However, the human race had only so many Void Refinement realm cultivators, and the loss of one would soon arouse the suspicion of the Void Refinement realm half-demon. When the time comes, he would inform the Heavenly Diabolism master about it, and given the Heavenly Diabolism master's personality, she would definitely fight to the death with him. 

    Refusing to obey the orders was very different from deliberately causing trouble. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master may be able to tolerate his defiance, but if he were to harm the Heavenly Diabolism and even cheat a Void Refinement realm cultivator... The Heavenly Diabolism master would probably be unable to tolerate it. 

    ...

    "Damn it! Screw you, Heavenly Diabolism master! You just wait! Sooner or later, I'll let you know what I'm capable of!" 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the angrier he got, and he punched the transparent light shield next to him furiously. 

    Boom! 

    With a deafening, explosive sound, the runes engraved on the relic suddenly lit up. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's eyes lit up, and a carp darted upwards. 

    "System, are there any opportunities in a 500-meter radius?"

    "The Realm Control Pearl in front of you, host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen suddenly looked extremely excited. 

    Since the system said that the Realm Control Pearl was an opportunity, it meant that he would have a chance to obtain it. 

    Recalling the scene that had just happened, Chen Chen had a flash of inspiration and soon, the Heavenly Diabolism master's portrait was stuck on the light shield. 

    Seeing that portrait, Chen Chen's heart was full of anger, and he punched it. 

    "Screw you, Heavenly Diabolism master!" 

    Bang!

    "Demoness! You keep hiding your face, you must be hideous!" 

    Bang!

    "Who told you to threaten me!?! Botanic Demon, huh? I'll eat you up sooner or later! I'll eat you up while cooking you! Uh, Xiao Hua, Shengfan, Xiao Huang, I won't eat you alive. I just have a feud with this demoness." 

    Bang!

    ...

    Whenever Chen Chen punched it, the surrounding runes would light up a little more, and a moment later, those runes had lit up to the brightest they could, forming a light that fused into the transparent light shield.

    "Demoness! Die! Take my punch of justice!" 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen shouted fiercely and punched the portrait, turning it into ashes. 

    At this moment, he felt a lot more comfortable.

    No one could see him anyway, so it was fine even if he distorted it a little.

    Boom!

    After a muffled sound, the transparent light shield was opened slowly, exposing the Realm Control Pearl. 

    Looking at the white orb, Chen Chen's Adam's apple bobbed, and he couldn't help but secretly wonder, 'Could it be that this transparent light shield is a kind of test that must receive a certain blow before it will open?' 

    He carefully grabbed the white orb, and the entire secret realm suddenly began to vibrate violently.

    Chen Chen gripped the Realm Control Pearl, and the tremors came to a halt. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization. 

    Although he couldn't understand the manual of this thing, he was smart enough to understand the logic. 

    It didn't take long for him to completely figure out the principle of this Realm Control Pearl, and he even connected his divine senses to it. 

    Just as he thought, a high-level treasure as such did not recognize the blood of its owner, but rather, it relied on its divine senses. 

    If he guessed correctly, this secret realm should have been used by some Body Refinement force for the training of disciples, but for some reason, it turned into such a state. 

    Chen Chen put away the Realm Control Pearl in high spirits. 

    It was a good thing, and it would trump countless storage rings if it were used for storage. However, he wouldn't use it for storage because it would be soulless. 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen placed all the prisoners in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace into the pearl. 

    He would have to think about how to use it in the future. 

    However, he was certain about one thing. 

    From now on, he would be able to carry a large number of cultivators with him if he wanted to! 

    If he really wanted to fight, he could summon a group of helpers right away and beat his enemies to death in a minute.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I've asked Chen Chen to return to Wufeng City." 

    Somewhere in the Western Border, the gray-haired, broody-looking Grand Elder of the Void Spirit Clan, Wu Ling suddenly received a message. 

    When he saw the message, Wu Ling stayed silent for a moment before asking, "Master, what should I do then? Escape to Wufeng City? My situation now is not optimistic. If I can't capture Chen Chen and make him a hostage, it's basically impossible for me to escape from the human border."

    "You don't have to, just stay in the human border for two more days. Chen Chen is extremely cunning and very loyal to the human race. If I'm not wrong, he definitely isn't in Wufeng City right now, and maybe, he will even go give the upper echelons of the human race a hint and ask them to ambush you near Wufeng City or hinder you."

    "So, after a day or two, fly directly to the opposite direction of Wufeng City where the protection should be the weakest. I will personally meet you then."

    Seeing the message, Wu Ling resented Chen Chen so much that he couldn't help but ask, "Daoist Master, since you know that Chen Chen is unreliable and will even endanger he Heavenly Diabolism, why are you tolerating him?"

    "Because there are still things that I need to use him for. You don't need to bother about the rest." 

    "Yes, Sect Master! No matter what, I'll be at ease with you handling it in person."

    ...

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master, who was far away in the demon border and couldn't help but sneer. 

    Ever since Chen Chen said those words at the Northern Border the other time, she knew that Chen Chen would never betray the interests of the human race.

    'If Chen Chen doesn't get up to any tricks after I've just told him such an important matter this time, pigs will fly!'

    She decided to leverage on that point, precisely because she noticed it. 

    As long as Chen Chen revealed false information to the echelons of the human race, the probability of Wu Ling escaping from the human border would be increased greatly. 

    "Hmph, you're always treating others like fools, but little do you know that there's someone better than you! Do you think you can hide those thoughts of yours from me? You're being so naive!"

    The Heavenly Diabolism master snorted coldly and flew towards the human border. 

    ...

    At the same time, Chen Chen had already obediently returned to Wufeng City.

    At this moment, he was feeling extremely conflicted. 

    'Should I hint the higher-ups of the human race about that Void Refinement realm half-demon?'

    To be honest, he was still a bit scared of the Heavenly Diabolism master. If he hinted at the humans, the Heavenly Diabolism master would definitely deal with him. 

    There was another issue that he had to face. 

    Now, Xia Xishuang had already reached the most critical moment of her cultivation in reclusion, and she might face the tribulation in a day or two to break through to the Essence Soul realm. If a battle of the Void Refinement realm level occurred in the vicinity of Wufeng City, Xia Xishuang might be disturbed.

    He was afraid that Xia Xishuang might be affected by the battle when she was about to go through the tribulation, and the consequences would be unthinkable then.

    Xia Xishuang was now in seclusion, so he didn't dare to disturb her. Thus, he was in a dilemma, and at the same time, he was emotional about the difficulties faced by cultivators of the world. 

    Even Xia Xishuang who had an innate spirit body would have to stay in seclusion for a long time during the critical juncture. 

    Unlike her, he would need at most a day or two of seclusion to digest the treasures before breaking through. The only thing he had to pay attention to was the Thunder Tribulation. 

    'Ugh, I must not let the battle take place near the Wufeng City!'

    After Chen Chen made up his mind, he contacted the Heavenly Diabolism Master.

    "Sect Master, I don't think it's a good idea to let me stay in Wufeng City."

    "Oh? Do you have other ideas?" the Heavenly Diabolism master soon asked from the communication token. 

    "Sect Master, I have some treasures, and if I really want to use them, even a Void Refinement realm expert won't be able to do anything to me. When that Lord comes to Wufeng City, do I use them in public or not? If I don't, it won't arouse suspicion, but if I do, and that Lord wants to quickly take me as a hostage, I'm afraid there will be some difficulties."

    Chen Chen said earnestly. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master immediately replied, "What do you think we should do then?"

    "How about I go to a place 250 kilometers west of Wufeng City, pretend to spy on them to get some information, and meet that lord by coincidence? There is no one around there, that lord would have no problem catching me directly. What do you think?"

    There was a long silence before the Heavenly Diabolism master answered. 

    "Yes, go immediately now!"

    "Yes!" 

    Putting away the communication token, Chen Chen channeled his divine senses into the Realm Control Pearl to set up the secret realm.

    As for traveling 250 kilometers to the west of Wufeng City? No, he decided to bail on the Void Refinement realm half-demon.

    ...

    Some time passed. 

    Chen Chen hummed a little tune while cleaning up some of the excess legacies in the secret realm.

    After all, he was going to hold prisoners there. Although the legacy was not worth much, he decided that he mustn't give those prisoners an advantage.

    Seeing that it was about to be late at night, the Heavenly Diabolism master's communication token suddenly lit up.

    "Chen Chen, where are you!?"

    The words that came from the communication token were condensed by spiritual energy, but Chen Chen could feel the full fury of the Heavenly Diabolism master.

    Chen Chen looked around at the walls of Wufeng City and said with conviction, "Sect Master, I'm at the location we agreed upon. Could it be that that lord has gone to the wrong place?"

    "You didn't reveal that location to the other Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race?"

    Chen Chen was shocked to see that question but cold sweat soon seeped out of his forehead.

    'What does this Heavenly Diabolism master mean?'

    'Does she think I would reveal the information to the human Void Refinement realm cultivators?'

    When he thought of this, a chill ran through his heart. 'Seems like this Heavenly Diabolism master is prejudging my moves.'

    'Fortunately, I did not give false information to the human Void Refinement realm cultivators. Otherwise, if I had really misled them and let the Void Refinement realm half-demon escape, I won't be able to explain.'

    'This demoness is really scheming!'

    'Psht!' 

    Chen Chen spat some saliva and retorted, "Sect Master, you must be joking, I'm not that kind of person. Since I've joined the Heavenly Diabolism, I will never harm the organization, although I didn't contribute much. I didn't expect that you would have so little trust in me..." 

    In fact, he did have the idea of hinting to the upper echelons of the human race, but after thinking about it, he chickened out. After all, the Heavenly Diabolism master was not to be provoked. 

    More importantly, he believed that since the mighty figures of the human race had decided to get rid of the demons, they were probably capable of conquering the Void Refinement realm half-demon. 

    Even if he hinted them a little, it would just be the icing on the cake.

    In that case, why would he risk angering the Heavenly Diabolism master?

    To his surprise, he had saved himself by coincidence. 

    'Indeed, it's better to be a coward, or I might fall into the trap of others.' 

    ...

    On the other hand, 

    Wu Ling looked at the red-robed Heavenly Diabolism master in front of him, and his face turned slightly pale. 

    "Sect Master, where is Chen Chen?"

    "He said that he's at the place you guys agreed to meet at." 

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master gritted her teeth, not expecting Chen Chen to be so honest and obedient. 

    She had led Wu Ling towards the place where they agreed to meet. Yet, she was now being surrounded. 

    "Impossible! Why did he do that!?" 

    The more the Heavenly Diabolism Master thought about it, the more she couldn't believe it.

    Previously, Chen Chen had even suggested that she switch the location, which was strange because Chen Chen wasn't usually that kind. 

    Hence, she had basically concluded in her heart that Chen Chen had some tricks up his sleeve! 

    However, she now realized that she had been reading too much into things. 

    It was normal for one to be unable to get used to a disobedient person suddenly becoming compliant. 

    After a moment of contemplation, the Heavenly Diabolism master seemed to have thought of something and couldn't help but curse softly, "Chen Chen! Am I that scary? I thought you were a man of great righteousness, but I never thought you were a coward!"

    Wu Ling, who was at the side, looked at the Heavenly Diabolism master like she was a fool. 

    Previously, he thought that the Heavenly Diabolism Master was wise and resourceful enough to have plotted against Chen Chen and taken advantage of him thoroughly.

    Now, it seemed that this Heavenly Diabolism Master was really smart and had brought him to the most dangerous place.

    'What a damned fool. What is she thinking?' 

    Seemingly having discovered Wu Ling's gaze, the Heavenly Diabolism master immediately felt furious and ashamed. She questioned coldly, "What's with that look in your eyes? Since I said I'd take you away, I'll keep to my word and do just that!" 

    After saying that, a trace of menace appeared in the Heavenly Diabolism master's eyes, and she vomited a mouthful of golden-red blood. She then turned around to look at the void behind her. 

    There were three human Void Refinement realm cultivators looking at them calmly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen thought about it and decided to secretly fly 250 kilometers towards Wufeng City while no one was noticing. 

    After resting in silence for a day, Chen Chen finally took out his communication token to contact his master, Yu Qiong. 

    "Master, has that Void Refinement realm half-demon died yet?" 

    "No, the person who received him is too strong, so they escaped." 

    Chen Chen's heart dropped when he saw Yu Qiong's response. 

    He knew that the Heavenly Diabolism master was very strong but since he had never seen other Void Refinement realm experts fighting with each other before, he didn't know how strong she really was. 

    Now, it seemed that the Heavenly Diabolism master was considered an absolute powerhouse in the Void Refinement realm. Otherwise, she wouldn't have been able to escape the human border with the Void Refinement realm half-demon. 

    "But that receiver is also seriously injured. Chen Chen, she should be the leader of the Heavenly Diabolism, right?"

    "Yes, that's her, and she's a demon."

    Taking this opportunity, Chen Chen told Yu Qiong about the fact that he had joined the Heavenly Diabolism and even said a lot of nice things. 

    "Master, you don't have to worry about my safety. For the sake of the human race, it's worth it for me to make even the greatest sacrifice."

    Chen Chen finally concluded. 

    Although there was no one around at this time, he was still full of great righteousness.

    "Chen Chen, I know your character well. You might be sly, cunning, greedy, shameless and despicable but you won't harm the human race. I have only one reminder for you, if you have the opportunity, kill the Heavenly Diabolism Master. She carries the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on her body. If you kill her, you will not have to suffer from the Thunder Tribulation."

    Looking at the message from Yu Qiong, Chen Chen felt rather speechless. 'What does she mean I'm sly, cunning, greedy, shameless and despicable?' 

    'This master is terrible. She thinks she can start babbling nonsense and insulting my character just because she has reached the Void Refinement realm.' 

    'But killing the Heavenly Diabolism master...' 

    Chen Chen had thought about it before but it would be extremely difficult to do so. After all, she was an elite of the Void Refinement realm and he probably wouldn't have any hopes of doing so before he reaches the Void Refinement realm. 

    ...

    Since the Heavenly Diabolism master and that Void Refinement realm half-demon have fled back to the demon territory, Chen Chen saw no need to pretend and immediately returned to Wufeng City. 

    Two days later, Xia Xishuang finally began to cross the Great Essence Soul realm Tribulation. 

    Chen Chen consciously retreated by dozens of kilometers. 

    Although the Thunder Tribulation encountered by Xia Xishuang wasn't weak, it was worlds apart compared to his. 

    In less than an hour, Xia Xishuang effortlessly transcended the Thunder Tribulation and reached the Essence Soul realm, which made Chen Chen extremely envious. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, I have finally stepped into the Essence Soul realm." 

    Xia Xishuang did not feel the changes in her body immediately and instead went to Chen Chen's side.

    Looking at the joy on Xia Xishuang's face, Chen Chen also subconsciously smiled.

    Afterwards, his expression suddenly became serious and he said softly, "Fellow Daoist, you have excellent aptitude, will you become my Dao partner?" 

    Xia Xishuang was stunned to hear his words but her face gradually reddened. A moment later, she said shyly, "You're becoming more and more indecent." 

    Chen Chen held Xia Xishuang in his arms, feeling the temperature of her body, which made him feel incredibly at ease, as if all the troubles in this world no longer had anything to do with him. 

    Feeling his inner peace, Chen Chen subconsciously said, "Xishuang, you're the only one I'll love for the rest of my life." 

    Xia Xishuang's body trembled slightly and a moment later, she said tenderly, "Me too." 

    Chen Chen smiled. 

    If he was compared to a huge boat braving against the wind and waves, Xia Xishuang would be the harbor where he could be docked. 

    'What else can a man ask for in this life?' 

    The thought of it made Chen Chen's expression turn solemn again. 

    "Xishuang, I heard that there is a special cultivation method that allows a man and a woman to cultivate together in order to improve the efficiency of cultivation. It seems to be called... double cultivation, I think. I don't know if it's true or not. Do you think it's true?" 

    "…"

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In a certain ordinary mountain in the demon territory, the gray-haired Wu Ling stood in front of a demon with a dragon head and a human body. 

    Although the cultivation level of this demon was only at the peak of the Essence Soul realm, his aura was extraordinary and it was obvious that he had been holding a high status for a long time. 

    Even in the face of an existence whose cultivation level was at the level of the Void Refinement realm, he wasn't subservient at all. 

    "Senior, I do not only represent the Divine Dragon Clan, but also the other clans that oppose to the Demon Courts. You have to consider this carefully, it's a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for you half-demons." 

    The Divine Dragon cupped his fists at Wu Ling with a sincere smile. 

    Wu Ling's expression was extremely gloomy. 

    The purpose of the Divine Dragon's visit was clear and that was, he wanted him to cooperate in killing the Demon Courts' emissary, who was also the Heavenly Diabolism master who had brought him to the demons' territory. 

    To be honest, he was a little afraid. 

    When he was in the human territory, the Heavenly Diabolism master was facing three enemies alone and holding back three Void Refinement realm human cultivators. Only then, did he get an opportunity to arrive at the demon territory. 

    His strength had reached the middle stage of the Void Refinement realm, which was far too powerful for an early-stage Void Refinement realm cultivator like him to contend with. 

    Seeing that he still hadn't made up his mind, the Divine Dragon continued, "Senior, as long as we succeed, the demons are willing to give 25,000 miles of land to the half-demons and strictly restrain the other clans from discriminating against the half-demons. In the future, the half-demons will no longer be oppressed." 

    Hearing these words, Wu Ling's expression changed.

    He had to admit that he was actually somewhat tempted. 

    Once the Heavenly Diabolism master died, the benefits given by these demon clans would be huge. More importantly, he would also be able to succeed the Heavenly Diabolism and become the new Heavenly Diabolism master.

    Although the strength of the Heavenly Diabolism wasn't as great as that of the four major clans or the four imperial dynasties and eight great Demon Clans, they had great involvement in both the human and demon races. 

    If used well, it would be a powerful force that would contribute greatly. 

    If they had 25,000 kilometers of land to reside in, he may be able to promote the half-demons to greater glory. 

    In addition...

    He would probably succeed the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    The demoness had only joined the Heavenly Diabolism for a few years, and if she wasn't too powerful, he wouldn't have succumbed to her at all.

    At the thought of this, Wu Ling made up his mind and said coldly, "Tell me, how do you want me to cooperate?"

    "Senior, rest assured, she's already seriously injured. As long as you put this on her wound, she will naturally no longer have the power to resist."

    While speaking, the Divine Dragon Clan took out a black wooden block that seemed extremely ordinary.

    Wu Ling looked at the block of wood with a gloomy expression. 

    "Will this thing really work? You guys aren't playing a trick on me, are you?"

    The Divine Dragon shook his head repeatedly and said, "Senior, you must be joking, we will never play a trick on you." 

    "Now that the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan supports the Demon Courts, the Demon Courts are eager to incorporate the clans under the few major demon clans. When the time comes, we will become rootless."

    "You might not know this but she's also Botanic Demon, just like the Demon God. At the end of the day, the eight demon clans are not united. What if the Demon Courts control the majority of the demons in the future and incites her desire for revenge?" 

    "In such circumstances, we can't feel safe about handing over all the power to the Demon Courts so we must kill her. This block of black wood is the nemesis of Botanic Demons. If she's not injured, so be it but now that she is, even a peak Essence Soul realm cultivator can easily kill her, so Senior, please do not worry!"

    Hearing her words, Wu Ling asked, "If you really kill her, what will happen to the Demon God's bloodline?" 

    Hearing his words, the Divine Dragon snickered and said sneeringly, "Don't worry, Senior, the Demon God's descendants do not have a high cultivation level. As long as she dies, they will be animals waiting to be slaughtered." 

    "So that's how it is."

    Wu Ling came to a sudden realization and took the black wood after nodding. 

    As a diabolic cultivator, all he cared about was only profit and it wasn't within his consideration, whether he was being an ingrate or not. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 300: If I Don't Go, Who Will?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seven days later.

    Chen Chen was lying at the head of Wufeng City, looking at the sky with a mellow expression on his face. 

    He had to admit that dual cultivation was indeed quite an effective method. In Chen Chen's eyes, it was probably second only to the cultivation method of swallowing treasures. 

    However, the prerequisite was that both cultivators had to have complete trust in each other and the attributes of their cultivation method also had to match. 

    That was certainly not a problem for Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang.

    In fact, two male cultivators can also practice dual cultivation but that would feel a little awkward and they would easily go off the rails.

    "Hehe..."

    Chen Chen couldn't help but giggle when he thought about some interesting things. 

    In just seven days, he had already raised his cultivation level to the peak of the early Essence Soul realm with the help of dual cultivation and treasures. Now, he was just one step away from the middle-stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    However, Xia Xishuang was still a long way behind the others since she had only stepped into the Essence Soul realm not long ago.

    "What are you giggling about?"

    When Chen Chen head the faint voice by his ears, he suddenly sat up and looked at Xia Xishuang who looked cold and aloof, though her eyes were full of bliss. 

    "Nothing, I'm just thinking about what kind of a genius our future child will be. I'm afraid he won't be too inferior to me. The apple doesn't fall far from the tree." 

    Chen Chen smiled and said nonchalantly. 

    Xia Xishuang had long gotten used to it. She rolled her eyes at Chen Chen and said, "It's extremely difficult for cultivators like us to have a child and it won't be strange if we take a few years to have a child. Now that there's a war going on between the two clans, I don't have time to..." 

    At this point, Xia Xishuang blushed and chose not to continue speaking. 

    Chen Chen grinned and said, "Hey, we'll also be contributing greatly to the human race if we give birth to an elite. How can it be less than the contribution of killing an enemy on the battlefield?" 

    'Psht!' 

    Xia Xishuang checked the surroundings and heaved a sigh of relief only when she noticed that there was no one nearby. 

    'Chen Chen is getting more and more shameless with his words now. Did he use to be like this in the past too?' 

    After criticizing, Xia Xishuang looked at the silly Chen Chen and suddenly couldn't bear to chide him. She took the initiative to inch closer and asked softly, "Chen Chen, do you really want to have children?"

    Seeing Xia Xishuang's serious expression and the way her eyelashes were trembling because of her nervousness, Chen Chen gently stroked her hair with a warm smile on his face.

    "I'm just saying, I don't want you to fly around the battlefield with a baby bump, nor do I want my child to be born in the middle of a war."

    "But... when will this war end? And with our level of cultivation... It doesn't really matter if you're pregnant or not. Chen Chen, if you really want a child, I think I can bear with it." 

    Xia Xishuang had a serious expression, which made Chen Chen incredibly distracted. 

    Even though he had been seeing Xia Xishuang everyday, he was still stunned by her beauty. 

    'Heh, she's my woman.' 

    Chen Chen was secretly smug but a moment later, his expression became serious too. He said seriously, "I will not let my woman suffer at all." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out a magic treasure from his storage ring and placed it in Xia Xishuang's hand.

    "Chen Chen, what's this..." 

    Looking at the protective treasure in her hand, Xia Xishuang was a bit stunned. 

    Chen Chen explained calmly, "This is a treasure that my Grandmaster gave me. Under full power, it can allow a Void Refinement realm powerhouse to be invincible." 

    The treasure was one of the three items that the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan had given him. 

    "Void Refinement realm powerhouses will be invincible for a short period of time... What's going to happen to you if you give it to me?" 

    Xia Xishuang was shocked. She could imagine how and why this treasure was so precious. Even in the entire human race, it would still be considered an elite treasure. 

    Even her master didn't have such a treasure. She reckoned that the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan must have give it to Chen Chen after he defeated the eighteen Demon Emperors of the demon race back the. 

    "Just take it. I have to be busy all the time and if you don't have such a treasure with you, I won't feel safe or comfortable about going anywhere." 

    Chen Chen stuffed the protective treasure in Xia Xishuang's hand with a firm gaze in his eyes. 

    "But..." 

    "Stop. If I become almighty one day, I'll fly up to the sky to bring a star back for you."

    Chen Chen said with a smile. 

    Xia Xishuang looked at the protective treasure in her hand, feeling extremely touched and at a momentary loss for words. 

    Seeing that tears had welled up in Xia Xishuang's eyes, Chen Chen held her tightly and patted her gently on her back before whispering, "Xishuang, in my eyes, the most precious thing in this world is you. You're definitely worthy of the best things in this world." 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, the demon race is suspected to have undergone a drastic change. Many Void Refinement realm Demon Venerables have returned to the demons' territory and many demons have also begun retreating. Can you find out what happened through the Heavenly Diabolism?" 

    Half a day later, Chen Chen's brows furrowed tightly as he looked at Yu Qiong's message from the communication token.

    He then took out the token that the Heavenly Diabolism Master had given him.

    "Sect Master, is there anything I can help you with lately?" 

    There was no reply.

    Chen Chen thought about it and took out Hu Xian'er's communication token again. 

    "Xian'er, what has happened to the demon clan?" 

    Hu Xian'er replied quite quickly.

    "Master, the four demon clans have united to attack the Demon Courts have already fallen. The emissary who came the previous time has gone missing too." 

    "Then why did the demons withdraw their troops so quickly and even sent a few Void Refinement realm cultivators back?"

    "My father said... that Demon God's descendant has a large amount of Demon God's Ancestral Returning Blood. If we find him, we can nurture more than five Void Refinement realm Demon Venerables within a short period of time. Master, in fact, there has always been a legend among the demons... They say that when the Demon God appears, the demons will dominate this world."

    Hearing Hu Xian'er's explanation, Chen Chen's heart immediately raced rapidly. 

    'Nurture more than five Void Refinement realm Demon Venerables within a short period of time!'

    'No wonder the Demon God's descendant can obtain the support of several major clans within a short period of time to establish the Demon Courts. I'm afraid that the use of that legend, coupled with the temptation of the Demon God's Ancestral-Returning Blood must have been the trick.'

    'Success is so, just like defeat.' 

    The Demon God descendant was moving too quickly and they soon faced a backfire. 

    The most solid relationship in this world is the relationship of interest.

    However, the least stable is also a relationship built solely based on interests. Once the parties no longer share a mutual relationship, and the Demon God descendant dies, the three great demon races that first supported the Demon Courts would probably not try to avenge the Demon God's descendant. 

    In fact, they would even try to get a slice of the pie. 

    That was reality. 

    "More than five Void Refinement realm Demon Venerables... That Demon God descendant must not die so soon." 

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and sighed gently. 

    He had once thought about assassinating the Demon God but now, it seemed that there wasn't such a simple thing in this world. 

    While the Demon God descendant had the ability to change the demon race, he waned to reach the peak of the demon race and become a Demon Venerable. 

    The eight demon clans may serve him as their master on the surface but behind the scenes, they were just eying the Demon God's Ancestral-Returning Blood. 

    Once the Demon God descendant gets greedy, the eight major demon clans would immediately let their true colors show. Even if they had to kill the Demon God descendant, they had to retain their respective authority in the demon race.

    'This world...' 

    'The world is full of deceit and selfishness. How many in this world can truly be selfless?' 

    "Chen Chen, what's wrong?"

    Xia Xishuang couldn't help but ask when she saw how melancholic Chen Chen seemed to be. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and smiled. "Xishuang, I may have to go to the demons' territory." 

    "Huh? What are you going to do at the demons' territory?" 

    Xia Xishuang did not know that Chen Chen had already been to the demons' territory and hence was shocked to hear what he said. 

    What good can come out of humans heading to the demons' territory? Especially in the current situation, Void Refinement realm cultivators may not even dare to try. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and told Xia Xishuang exactly what had happened to the demon race. 

    In the end, he said, "Xishuang, I can't let the eight demon clans find the Demon God's descendant. Otherwise, if they gather a batch of Void Refinement realm demons in a short period of time, the consequences will be unimaginable." 

    Chen Chen had seen how Lao Hei restored his ancestral bloodline and Demon Venerables with restored bloodlines would really be terrifying.

    Hence, the ones who had really reached the edge are the humans. 

    Xia Xishuang started sobbing immediately after hearing his words. 

    "Chen Chen... there are so many Void Refinement realm powerhouses in the human race... They didn't mention a thing about it, why must you be the one going?"

    Chen Chen looked at Xia Xishuang who was bawling her eyes out and gently wiped her tears away. 

    "Because I know clearly that I am the only one in the entire human race who is capable of doing so. If I don't go, who will?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 301: A Loan To You

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After comforting Xia Xishuang, Chen Chen contacted Yu Qiong, and just as he was about to tell her everything honestly, Yu Qiong arrived in Wufeng City. 

    Looking at his master, whose aura had changed greatly because she had reached the Void Refinement realm, Chen Chen could not help but click his tongue with surprise.

    Compared to when they first met, Yu Qiong looked completely different. Not only had her appearance become much better, but her ethereal aura had become more and more obvious. It was like her immortal aura would seep out with a slight vibration. 

    Chen Chen suspected that she had reached the realm of self-deception after cultivating to the Void Refinement realm, so much that she was convinced by her own lie. 

    Although Chen Chen felt disgusted, he nevertheless told Yu Qiong everything.

    "Master, since you're already here, here's what happened with the demons..." 

    ...

    After Yu Qiong heard it, she was no longer as elegant as before. Her expression was extremely sullen, and her eyes were full of murderous intent. She immediately turned from a fairy to a demoness. 

    "Just you wait, I'm going to tell the Master and the rest!" 

    Yu Qiong humphed coldly and took out several communication tokens to relay the news. 

    Chen Chen watched silently from the side and waited for Yu Qiong to spread the news before saying, "Master, I'll make a trip to the demon's territory. Maybe, I can get the chance to find that Demon God's descendant." 

    Yu Qiong looked at Chen Chen with her eyes full of surprise. 

    "When did you become so sensible?"

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen laughed bitterly and said, "I'm not being sensible. As the saying goes, the stronger you are, the greater your responsibility. I can't help it, I have to assume a responsibility that doesn't match my age and cultivation level at all..." 

    For once, Yu Qiong didn't insult him and instead, fell silent. 

    Of course, she was aware of Chen Chen's competency and even took the chance of winning plenty of treasures. 

    With his sensitivity towards treasures and the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, someone like him is indeed likely to find that Demon God's descendant. 

    'But what does this kid mean? Is he hinting that we're incompetent?' 

    'Psht!' 

    After cursing in her heart, Yu Qiong said with a calm expression, "I've already informed the few clan masters of this matter, and their divine senses will descend immediately! When the time comes, they will make a decision." 

    Indeed, as soon as she finished speaking, four shadows suddenly appeared in Wufeng City. 

    "Divine sense manifestation... Impressive." 

    Looking at the four shadows, Clan Master sighed. The cultivation levels of the four clan masters were probably around the late-stage of the Void Refinement realm and were the strongest among the two races. 

    The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan began to praise Chen Chen as soon as he saw him. 

    "Grand-disciple, your cultivation level has reached the Essence Soul realm too. It's my first time to see someone who can achieve so much within a short period of dual cultivation." 

    After saying that, he looked at the other three clan masters, his eyes full of complacency.

    The other three were completely speechless. 'How can this old man be in the mood to show off at a time like this?'

    The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan ignored the old man and instead, looked at Yu Qiong. 

    "Was what you mentioned in your message to me just now, true?" 

    Yu Qiong glanced at Chen Chen and said, "Absolutely." 

    ...

    Fifteen minutes later, all four clan masters basically came to terms with reality and looked at Chen Chen. 

    They also had an understanding of Chen Chen's thoughts. 

    Chen Chen was familiar with the Demon Courts' envoy, but his cultivation level was below the Void Refinement realm, and he was good at searching for things too. Indeed, he was the best candidate for heading to the demon territory. 

    Being watched by four super powerhouses, Chen Chen felt a bit nervous. After a moment of hesitation, he took out the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    "Clan Masters, why don't any one of you come out to go with me on a trip to the demons' territory?" 

    The four clan masters looked at the Little Carefree Immortal Palace before turning to look at Chen Chen again as if they were looking at a fool. 

    In the end, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master finally said, "Chen Chen, your spatial treasure is pretty good, but once you step into the Void Refinement realm, you will have already formed a connection with this heaven and earth. An ordinary Small World cannot withstand the pressure of our presence." 

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen after hearing that. 

    'There's actually such a thing...' Chen Chen initially thought that he could one day shove all the Void Refinement realm and human cultivators into his secret space, and take them to the demons' territory for some sneak attacks. 

    He didn't expect it to be overthinking on his part. 

    Besides, if he couldn't take all the Void Refinement realm cultivators with him to the demons' territory, he would have to go there on his own. 

    If he got trapped in the demons' territory, he would die alone. 

    "Ah!" 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's face was gradually covered in melancholy. 

    According to the plan, no matter how incompetent he may be, he had to bring Yu Qiong over so that the losses to the human race wouldn't be terrible even if all of them died. 

    More importantly, he wouldn't have to worry about someone coveting his inheritance in the future. 

    However, they were now nothing but unfulfillable dreams. 

    Besides, if he were to blatantly bring some Void Refinement realm powerhouses there, he would attract the attention of the demons, and once he gets targeted, he would be in deep trouble. 

    Besides, if the Heavenly Diabolism master detected that he was surrounded by Void Refinement realm cultivators, she would probably avoid him. 

    Seeing the expression on Chen Chen's face, Yu Qiong sighed and said tenderly with a look of pity, "Chen Chen, I may have accepted many disciples, but you are the most outstanding one. Now that I can't follow you to the demons' territory for the sake of the human race, I can only give you this thing in hopes that it will keep you safe." 

    As Yu Qiong spoke, she waved her hand, and an elixir bottle flew towards Chen Chen, after which, she looked at the four clan masters with an ambiguous gaze in her eyes.

    The four clan masters were stunned, but a moment later, the clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan spoke up and threw out a small sword that was only as long as a finger. 

    "Chen Chen, this magic treasure is called the Body-Shattering Sword. It contains a wisp of Void Refinement realm Sword Qi, which will make ordinary Essence Soul realm cultivators die of a backlash after using it. However, since you're a Body Refinement cultivator, you should be able to withstand it. You may have this." 

    Seeing that the clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan was smiling benevolently, Clan Master took the Body-Shattering Sword from him, respectfully before bowing. 

    "Thank you for your generous love, Clan Master!" 

    "You are Xishuang's Dao partner, so that makes you half a disciple in my eyes." 

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master smiled while stroking his beard, his eyes full of admiration. 

    The Seven Lethal Demon Clan master frowned and reluctantly took out an internal armor before handing it to Chen Chen. 

    "This is the Seven Lethal Demon Clan's strongest defensive treasure so far... I'll lend it to you for a few days, remember to return it to me when you're back." 

    He emphasized strongly the word "lend", but Chen Chen did not care much and bowed. 

    The old clan master of the Void Spirit Clan saw this and took out a small boat.

    "Since they gave you an attack and a defense treasure respectively, I'll give you this. It's one of the greatest treasures of the Void Spirit Clan, named the Void Transcendence Boat. It's a treasure for escape. You can power it with your full strength for an hour, during which even Void Refinement realm experts won't be able to catch up to you." 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen felt grateful, and his sense of security rose too. 

    Meanwhile, the Seven Lethal Demon Clan's Demon Venerable who was at the side, corrected, "It's a loan, not a gift!" 

    The crowd did not respond. 

    Since they gave it to Chen Chen, they were prepared to never take it back again. After all, they were going to confront the demons, and it was unknown if Chen Chen would make it back alive. 

    If he died, those treasures would naturally be gone.

    In that case, what difference does it make whether it is a gift or a loan?

    After giving the treasures to Chen Chen, the three of them unanimously looked at the Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, who was the richest among them. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master ignored their gazes and kept his eyes fixed on Chen Chen. He sighed and said, "It's not easy for the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to produce a disciple like him..." 

    After saying that, his face turned slightly pale, and he handed a storage bag to Chen Chen. 

    The storage bag seemed to contain a living being that was wriggling at the moment. 

    Seeing this scene, the other three clan masters' facial expressions changed drastically as they seemed to be astonished but remained silent nevertheless. 

    On the other hand, Yu Qiong became extremely agitated as she exclaimed loudly, "Master... this is not useful! If he loses it, I'm afraid your strength will be greatly affected!

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master glanced at her and stroked his beard, pretending not to be bothered. "It's fine, Chen Chen is already willing to put his life at risk and is ready to sacrifice himself. No matter what, I can't disappoint him." 

    After he said that, the storage bag flew towards Chen Chen and wriggled into Chen Chen's storage ring. 

    Seeing this, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master's cheeks twitched, and he couldn't help but remind. "Grand-disciple, you must pay attention to your safety. This item is a loan to you too..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 302: Entering The Demon Territory Again

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen checked the storage ring in which the storage bag was still trembling.

    He had merely sensed it slightly with his divine senses, but to his surprise, his divine senses were erased completely as soon as they entered. 

    Although Chen Chen did not get a clear glimpse of the situation inside, he could vaguely feel that it contained a violent destructive power. 

    It was very likely to be the spirit fire of heaven and earth. 

    Thinking about the shocked expressions on their faces, Chen Chen could almost conclude that the storage bag contained the Spirit Fire of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master. 

    The importance of the Spirit Fire to an alchemist is probably second only to one's personal treasure. 

    However, one cannot give their personal treasure away to others easily, so strictly speaking, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master had given him the most precious item. 

    At the thought of it, Chen Chen felt touched.

    Although he had only seen his grandmaster a few times, his grandmaster genuinely cared for him and would never ask for anything in return.

    Chen Chen sighed gently and cupped his fists seriously at his grandmaster. 

    "Grandmaster, rest assured, I'll definitely come back alive."

    The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan nodded. The more he looked at Chen Chen, the more he liked him. The gaze in his eyes was full of benevolence, as if he was looking at his grandson.

    "Chen Chen, we will also take advantage of this time to try our best to expel the demons from the territory while putting pressure on them. They definitely can't send too many Void Refinement realm experts to search for the Demon God's descendant. I reckon that those who are at the peak of the Essence Soul realm will be the main force. You may have many treasures, but remember, you have to be very careful!" 

    "I... understand!" 

    Chen Chen said awkwardly as he looked at the benevolent gaze in the clan master's eyes. 

    ...

    A few moments later, the divine senses of the four clan masters dissipated. 

    Chen Chen prepared some things for himself too and went to Xia Xishuang's side to hand something to her.

    "Xishuang, please help me safeguard the things inside, it's not convenient for me to take so many things with me when I go out."

    Xia Xishuang checked the storage ring to see that there were a hundred more storage rings inside, which left her speechless for a while.

    "Don't worry, with my intelligence and wisdom, nothing untoward will happen to me. It's actually not my first time going to the demons' territory. I've also planted some of my people among the demons."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he kissed Xia Xishuang, immediately after which he used his divine senses to inform some other people in Wufeng City. He then flew away without turning back. 

    ...

    He entered the demon territory. 

    Chen Chen summoned the Parrot Demon King after his expression changed. After so many days, the Parrot Demon King's feathers had grown again. 

    After seeing Chen Chen, the Parrot Demon King was devastated, and he seemed to have cringed by reflex.

    "Lord, what did you just hit me for?"

    Chen Chen was speechless. The Parrot Demon King clearly hadn't realized that he had been comatose for more than ten days.

    "It's nothing, I just accidentally touched it. Let's go to the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range." 

    Hearing his words, the Parrot Demon King answered with a bitter smile. At this moment, he finally realized that his feathers had regrown completely.

    However, he did not have time to wonder at this moment because Chen Chen was way too brutal, and he was afraid that he would get beaten up again if he was a step too late. 

    He had only been flying for an hour. 

    Chen Chen's expression became grave. The demons in the demon territory had multiplied in number since the last time he was here, and among them, there were several Demon Emperors. 

    If he flew recklessly like this, something terrible would probably happen sooner or later.

    After some careful deliberation, he hid in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace where it was much safer even though his divine sense would be suppressed a little. 

    According to his plan, he would first go to look for Hu Xian'er before letting Hu Xian'er take him to the Demon Courts. 

    At that time, he would try to find some battle traces and locate the place where the Demon God's descendant or the Heavenly Diabolism master had vanished from. 

    Finally, he would directly use the 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity to find them.

    Before coming, he had already braced himself for the possibility of using the 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity. 

    ...

    However, his happiness was short-lived. Before long, a message from the Heavenly Diabolism disrupted his plans.

    "All Heavenly Diabolism members of the demon race, gather at Mount Beimang." 

    Chen Chen's expression kept changing when he saw that order. 

    The Heavenly Diabolism master and the Void Refinement realm half-demon were probably the only ones who could have the authority to send a broadcast message to the Heavenly Diabolism members. 

    Now that the Heavenly Diabolism master had gone missing and could not be contacted at all, it meant that the message was in all probability, sent by the Void Refinement realm half-demon. 

    The last thing that the Heavenly Diabolism master did before she went missing was to take the Void Refinement realm half-demon back to the demons' border, which meant that the Void Refinement realm half-demon probably had a certain understanding of the reason for her disappearance. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen rubbed his forehead.

    It was hard to ascertain if the Void Refinement realm half-demon would attack him after finding out his true identity. 

    As a human, it didn't seem reasonable for him to be appearing in the demons' territory. 

    However, if he didn't go, he might not be able to get the exact information about the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    "Little parrot, do you know where Mount Beimang is?"

    "Of...of course I do," the Parrot Demon King subconsciously answered, but he soon seemed to regret it. 

    "Is it far from here?"

    "It's not too far, probably about 20,000 kilometers away. Mount Beimang is the highest mountain in the demons' territory, but it's bare, and not many demons want to stay there. I've only passed by it once." 

    "Take me there." 

    Knowing that the journey was not far, Chen Chen immediately decided to go to Mount Beimang. As the saying goes, nothing is gained without taking risks. If he was afraid of taking risks, then he might as well not come to the demons' territory. 

    However, couldn't just go and face the Void Refinement realm half-demon directly. After thinking about it, he tossed the communication token with the positioning function into the forest below.

    ...

    After flying for half a day, Chen Chen saw a big snow mountain that towered into the clouds and plunged into the sky, which was surrounded by large patches of white. 

    According to Chen Chen's estimation, the temperature here may be about -70 to -80 degrees Celsius. There were no plants nearby at all, let alone demons. 

    It was no wonder that the Void Refinement realm half-demon chose this place as a meeting point.

    "Lord, we have arrived." 

    Looking at the large snow mountain, the Parrot Demon King smiled while hoping in his heart that Chen Chen would be conscionable enough to let him off. 

    Chen Chen nodded, slapped the Parrot Demon King, and stuffed it back into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Immediately afterwards, he wriggled into it too. 

    The Little Carefree Immortal Palace, which had lost its support, landed onto the snowy ground and became rather inconspicuous. 

    ...

    Some time passed. 

    Chen Chen's divine sense detected some Demon Emperors that were flying towards the top of the peak of Mount Beimang. 

    Noticing these figures, Chen Chen felt much more confident. All he had to do now was wait. 

    Another two hours passed, and some Demon Emperors in black flew out of Mount Beimang. The gathering seemed to have come to an end. 

    Chen Chen did not rush to strike but silently waited for an opportunity.

    When a Demon Emperor in black flew over Chen Chen's head, he emerged and launched a divine sense attack. 

    The black-clothed demon emperor did not have time to defend himself at all and immediately fell from the air. Chen Chen then dragged him into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    ...

    "Tell me honestly, what did the new Heavenly Diabolism master say?" 

    Chen Chen was naturally familiar with carrying out an interrogation session. 

    The black-clothed Demon Emperor he had caught was rather dumbfounded at the moment as he scanned his surroundings with bewilderment in his eyes.

    After about two seconds, he finally realized what had happened. 

    He didn't curse angrily nor resist vigorously. Instead, he was very cooperative. 

    "He told us to find the corpse of the previous sect master." 

    "The corpse? Has the previous Heavenly Diabolism master really died?" Chen Chen asked in shock. 

    'That demoness was so rampant and brutal. She issued me all sorts of threats and got up to so much nonsense. Yet, she died quietly just like that?' 

    "That's what the new half-demon sect master said, but we can't believe everything he says without seeing her corpse. However, he has assured us that he will help anyone who discovers the traces or corpses of the former sect master, step into the Void Refinement realm in the future."

    The black-clothed Demon Emperor kept a straight face during his recount. He didn't have much respect for that half-demon either. 

    "How generous. Did he mention where to search?" Chen Chen continued to ask. 

    The black-clothed Demon Emperor answered straight away without any hesitation, "Within the Eastern territory of the demon race."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The Eastern territory of the demon race was adjacent to the Western border of the human race, and it spanned across more than 100,000 kilometers. Mount Beimang was also within the boundaries of the Eastern territory. 

    Chen Chen took out the map and carefully observed it. If he were to use the 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity once at the very center of the Eastern territory, he would probably be able to cover 70% of it. 

    That made him rather surprised. 

    The reason being, it meant that he would definitely be able to find the Heavenly Diabolism master as long since he was willing to use two tracking opportunities. 

    After finding the Heavenly Diabolism master, finding the Demon God's descendant would be much easier. 

    Of course, the prerequisite was that the information given by that Void Refinement realm Half-Demon was true.

    "I've told you everything that I need to, can you spare me now?"

    Noticing the changes in Chen Chen's expression, the black-clothed Demon Emperor asked softly. 

    Chen Chen glared at him and cast another wave of attacks with divine senses, causing the Demon Emperor's eyes to roll backwards as he fainted right on the spot. 

    Immediately afterwards, Chen Chen woke the Parrot Demon King up again and pointed to the central area of the Eastern territory. 

    "Little Parrot, take me to this place. If everything goes well on my trip this time, I'll return your freedom to you." 

    When the Parrot Demon King heard the word "freedom" while he was in a daze, his feathers stood on their ends, and his eyes lit up. 

    "Lord, is it true?" 

    Chen Chen glanced at him and sneered. "Do I have to lie to a mere Demon King like you?" 

    "As you command, Lord!" 

    The Parrot Demon King's expression suddenly became serious, and the gaze in his eyes was sharp. At this moment, it was as if he was no longer a parrot, but an eagle fighting in the sky! 

    Whoosh! 

    With a loud, explosive noise that seemed to break the air, the Parrot Demon King flew towards the designated direction at twice his original speed. 

    ...

    Four hours later, the Parrot Demon King arrived at the destination together with Chen Chen. 

    Looking at the sharp-eyed Parrot Demon King, Chen Chen admired him for his talent. 

    'This demon is indeed quite capable. Right from the beginning, he has only taken one glance at the map, and yet, he managed to bring him to the designated location accurately without any error. 

    If not for his colorful feathers, Chen Chen would have thought that he was a pigeon spirit that had a positioning function. 

    "Lord, it's my blessing to be here!" The Parrot Demon King looked around at the barren environment and tried to cup his hands with his wings. 

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and then began to contact the system. 

    "System, use the 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity to find me the Heavenly..." 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to say the Heavenly Diabolism master, but on second thought, he remembered that the Heavenly Diabolism master was now the Void Refinement realm half-demon! 

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly stopped, hesitated for a moment, and then rephrased his words. 

    "System, track down those with innate spirits." 

    Chen Chen did not know the specific name of the former Heavenly Diabolism master and only knew that she was a demon that manifested from an innate spirit. 

    The Innate Spirit was a spirit bred between heaven and earth, which was extremely rare. Chen Chen didn't believe that there would be a second one in the Eastern territory. 

    "The system has begun tracking. Target found, it is 6,200 kilometers to the Northwest of where you are now, Host." 

    After getting the system's answer, Chen Chen patted the Parrot Demon King.

    "Six thousand two hundred kilometers to the Northwest." 

    "Yes!" 

    Desperate to regain his freedom, the Parrot Demon King started flying with all his might after receiving the orders. His speed didn't decrease compared to before. 

    ...

    "Slow down a bit."

    Seeing that they were about to reach their destination, Chen Chen suddenly pressed the Parrot Demon King with a grave and solemn expression. 

    "What's wrong, Lord?" 

    "There are too many experts nearby." 

    Chen Chen said coldly. 

    He had detected four or five Demon Emperors within the range of his divine senses alone. 

    Clearly, there were some demons who had obtained much more accurate information than he did and hence, managed to reach the vicinity. 

    "Alright... Okay." 

    The Parrot Demon King shivered and slowed down all of a sudden, so much that he looked as if he was unintentionally passing by.

    About seven minutes later, Chen Chen arrived at the location designated by the system.

    It was a forest where no moving lifeforms except a few Demon Emperors who were searching around, could be detected with divine senses.

    However, Chen Chen still saw the target he was looking for at a glance.

    It was a bright red flower with strange golden patterns that were hidden among the dense trees. Only a fifth of it was exposed. 

    When ordinary cultivators see that flower, they would only think that it was an ordinary treasure. 

    However, Chen Chen knew...that the flower was the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    After a sigh in his heart, Chen Chen left the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and quietly walked towards the bushes, where he pushed aside the surrounding weeds. 

    The red flower with golden patterns did not react and was just like an ordinary plant. 

    However, Chen Chen could see the shadow of the Heavenly Diabolism master in it. Despite turning into such a state, she was still stubborn and unyielding. 

    In addition, there were also faint traces of the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on a certain leaf of this flower. 

    'Tsk, tsk, I didn't expect you to end up like this one day.' 

    Chen Chen mocked in his heart, he then carefully began to clean up the mud around this golden patterned red flower.

    Since the Heavenly Diabolism master had been reduced to such a state, she was probably extremely weak, so he didn't dare to pick it up roughly as with other treasures. 

    However, just halfway through the cleanup, he detected a figure in black flying towards him rapidly. 

    In the next second, the figure in black had already arrived behind him.

    "Put down that flower."

    Hearing the flat tone of voice, Chen Chen turned around and faced the figure in black. 

    Although the figure in black was wearing the uniform of the Heavenly Diabolism sect, and his face was blurry, Chen Chen knew who he was. 

    "Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, it's just an ordinary treasure. Are you going to vie with me for it too?" 

    Seeing that his identity had been exposed, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was shocked, but he soon removed his mask to reveal his true appearance. 

    "Who are you? Why do you know my identity?"

    "Make a guess." 

    Chen Chen sneered, stomped his foot violently, and the ground within dozens of meters from the red golden-patterned flower immediately collapsed. 

    Chen Chen felt an urge to move the entire place into Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was enraged to see that, and soon, several red tails behind him instantly grew into dozens of meters long as they swept towards the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    Although he did not know what exactly was up with that flower, he could sense that the Ancestral-Returning Blood in his body seemed to have a connection with the flower. 

    If not, he couldn't have found this place. All in all, he had to get the flower! 

    "It's actually at the late stage of the Essence Soul realm." 

    Chen Chen stopped moving and moved his palm towards the tail of the Crimson Fox that was moving so quickly that it was almost like a phantom. 

    Boom!

    The golden fist collided with the Crimson Fox's tail, forming an incomparably powerful shockwave that surged in all directions. 

    After that blast, Chen Chen and the demon didn't retreat. 

    Chen Chen stimulated the spiritual power and protected the red flower while staring at the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    With his current strength, late-stage Essence Soul realm cultivators were generally no match for him. 

    However, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor carried the Ancestral-Returning Blood, and his bloodline had already vaguely surpassed that of the eight Demon Clans. It was definitely one of the strongest among those of the Essence Soul realm. 

    He would probably have to put in plenty of effort to subdue them. 

    However, it wasn't a place that was suitable for fighting. After the slight conflict, many Demon Emperors had vaguely noticed this place. 

    If he were to really fight with the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor here, Void Refinement realm experts would descend soon. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen suddenly launched an attack with his divine senses.

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's divine senses were not weak either, but they were a notch inferior to Chen Chen's. After taking the hit, his mind went blank, and he slipped into a trance for a moment. 

    In that brief moment, Chen Chen had already placed the golden-patterned demon flower in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    'I'm sorry, goodbye!' 

    Chen Chen glanced at the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor and flew up into the air without hesitation. As for the Parrot Demon King, he had already realized that the situation was amiss from afar and had rushed here at a faster speed than the Demon Emperor. 

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's gaze flickered. 

    He found Chen Chen's back being vaguely familiar, and when he thought of the divine sense attack just now, he seemed to have an epiphany! 

    Apart from the Void Refinement realm powerhouses, how many people in this world can launch a divine sense attack that would put him in a trance for a moment?

    With that thought, he figured out Chen Chen's identity. 

    "Chen Chen, I didn't expect you to dare to come to my demon territory. Seems like there's really something wrong with that flower!"

    While the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor came to a sudden realization, his main body had gradually formed, and then with a flick of his limbs, he quickly chased after Chen Chen. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Noticing that the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor behind him did not announce it openly and instead chased after him quietly, Chen Chen felt a sense of relief. 

    If the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor were to clamor and cause the rest of the demons to chase after him, he might still feel pressure. 

    However, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor wanted to take down Chen Chen alone, so he didn't ask the demons to chase Chen Chen together with him. 

    'When we reach a place where there is no one around, I will let this Crimson Fox Demon Emperor know that he has to pay the price for being arrogant!' 

    With those ruthless thoughts in mind, Chen Chen sped up and soon flew more than a thousand kilometers away, completely leaving that dangerous place. 

    At the same time, the three little demons in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace—the little morning glory, Ochre Yellow Spirit, and Shengfan, were taking care of the golden-patterned demon flower with a look of melancholy. 

    Chen Chen observed them silently while feeling worried. 

    He was not worried about the safety of the Heavenly Diabolism master, but rather, he was worried that he might never be able to find the traces of the Demon God's descendant if the Heavenly Diabolism master refuses to speak. 

    He had come to the demons' territory with the ultimate purpose of finding the Demon God's descendant who had a large amount of the Ancestral-Returning Blood. 

    After a moment of hesitation, Chen Chen threw in a storage ring that contained a large number of treasures that were good for plants. 

    The three little demons immediately became excited after getting the storage ring. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and laughed bitterly. 'I'm being kind enough to her even though she has wronged me, huh?' 

    ...

    "Chen Chen! If you run again, I'll contact other demons! When a few Void Refinement realm seniors come later, you will not be able to escape even if you have wings!"

    After flying for a while, the divine sense voice transmission of the enraged Crimson Fox Demon Emperor came from behind. 

    A late-stage Essence Soul realm expert chased Chen Chen around but still couldn't catch up with him even though the latter was at the early stage of the Essence Soul realm. He was imaginably furious.

    Chen Chen scanned his surroundings with his divine senses and discovered that there were no other experts nearby. He then turned around immediately and launched a divine sense attack on the incoming Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    However, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor had come prepared this time, so his body merely swayed a little during the resistance. 

    Roar!

    After stabilizing his body, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor opened his mouth and spat out a giant pillar of flame which was thousands of meters high! 

    When Chen Chen saw this, his pupils constricted immediately, and his body turned golden in an instant.

    Boom!

    With a loud, explosive sound, the pillar of flame light completely engulfed Chen Chen.

    An unparalleled burning sensation immediately filled Chen Chen's entire body.

    "This flame is so dominant! It's even stronger than the Immortal Demon Phoenix Fire!"

    Chen Chen's heart was full of astonishment, and he could vaguely see a large number of faint black patterns on the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's body. His body was also expanding rapidly, soon turning several meters tall. 

    The mountain-like body and the black patterns made the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor look extremely hideous and grotesque. 

    He looked nothing like the refined and handsome Nine-Tailed Fox that he used to be. 

    "What ancient bloodline is this?"

    Chen Chen forced himself to endure the heat of the burning flames around him and tried to get out of the range of the flames, but regardless of which direction he flew in, the flames followed him like a shadow and kept on burning brightly. 

    In fact, although he was surprised, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was even more surprised than he was. 

    He naturally knew the power of his main body, especially the Demonic Flames that he spewed. Even those who were at the peak of the Essence Soul realm could not withstand it. 

    Chen Chen was still moving in the flames, and he couldn't even let out a shriek in pain. 'What kind of a physical body is that?' 

    Clearly, Chen Chen was several times stronger now than he was during the battle in the Demon Suppressing Town!

    Huff! 

    Before he could think about it, a powerful aura suddenly emerged from the figure in the flames, and immediately afterwards, it charged towards him against the flames. 

    Under the impact of the aura, thousands of meters of flames suddenly rolled backwards. 

    Seeing this scene, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor quickly kept quiet before he could even have the time to be shocked. At the same time, his giant claw which was covered in black patterns surged towards Lin Li in a bid to suppress him! 

    Boom! 

    The flames suddenly disappeared, and Chen Chen's black demonic armor didn't lose the upper hand in the collision with the golden fist. 

    Boom boom boom!

    The man and demon exchanged several blows, causing the surrounding ground to crack and blow up. However, neither of them could do anything to each other. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's gaze flickered. In the demon territory, he did not have time to fight the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor for long, so it had to be a quick battle. 

    With that thought, Chen Chen communicated with his divine senses, and some white flames converged in the storage ring before flying outwards. 

    The white flames were only fist-sized, which was simply negligible compared to the massive Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    However, Chen Chen seemed extremely solemn after seeing the flame. 

    "Senior, please help me out once more."

    The white flames seemed to have understood Chen Chen's words, so it vibrated a little like a form of acknowledgment. Immediately afterwards, he moved towards the lower body of the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    Seeing this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly, and he looked away, unable to bring himself to continue looking.

    Buzz!

    With a light thud, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was shrouded in white flames before he could have the time to react. 

    "Ah!"

    With a menacing shriek, the sound waves shook the cracked land and turned it into loose, fertile soil. 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's eyes were bloodshot, and the black patterns on his body flickered, but he didn't dare to touch the white flames easily with the other parts of his body. Hence, he had no choice but to yell in exasperation continuously while retreating in a bid to escape. 

    Chen Chen hurriedly took chase while observing the white flames. 

    A Heaven and Earth Spirit Fire as such had long gained sentience, and Chen Chen could even feel its spiritual fluctuations with his divine senses. 

    It was euphoria. 

    "I wonder if I can block this flame." 

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen subconsciously pressed his legs together while making up his mind, and deciding that no matter what, he would never offend his grandmaster in the future. 

    As the saying goes, one tends to be influenced by those around them. 

    The white flames were behaving in such a perverse manner. Clearly, his grandmaster was just as psychotic. 

    On the contrary, he was extremely pure, because he had reared spirit beings like the little morning glory, the Ochre Yellow Spirit, and Green Bean.

    Given how pure he was by nature, the consequences of fighting his grandmaster would be imaginably dire. 

    Seeing that the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was flying more and more slowly, Chen Chen shot out a few Apocalyptic Divine Thunderbolts that formed a huge hole in the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's body. 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor kept roaring in pain incessantly. A moment later, he inhaled sharply and suppressed the pain while hollering. "Chen Chen! Retract your flames, or I'm going to send a message to the Void Refinement realm seniors of the demon race!" 

    Chen Chen didn't take his words seriously at all. By the time the Void Refinement realm cultivators rushed over, he would have long annihilated the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor. 

    Things had already come to this point. How could he possibly let himself be threatened into letting the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor off the hook?

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was one of the two greatest culprits behind the massacre of humans back then! 

    "Chen Chen, you forced me to do this!" 

    Seeing that Chen Chen had already made up his mind, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's eyes were full of despair, and he quickly took out several communication tokens. 

    Now, the only thought in his mind was that he would never let Chen Chen have a good time even if he died! 

    The human elite, Chen Chen, has entered the demon territory to snatch away..." 

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor tried to send a message while bearing with the pain. A massive might and pressure suddenly descended, blasting the communication token into ashes. 

    Seeing this, the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was astonished, and he looked up, only to find that an old man with gray hair had appeared and was standing a thousand meters in front of him calmly. 

    "Clan Master Wu Ling?" 

    The Demon Emperor subconsciously exclaimed in shock. 

    The gray hair on Wu Ling's head started swaying even though there wasn't any wind. He said with a calm smile, "Crimson Fox, it's better not to let those old guys of the demon race find out about this." 

    The look in the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor's eyes changed, and in the next second, he escaped in another direction. 

    However, before he could fly out for five kilometers, Wu Ling took out a horsetail whisk and smacked him onto the ground. 

    Chen Chen, who came after him, turned around to flee after seeing that.

    Although he had never seen Wu Ling before, he could recognize the fluctuations of the Void Refinement realm. 

    If possible, he wouldn't want to fight with a Void Refinement realm expert. 

    Seeing this, Wu Ling sneered in derision and took a step out, and vanished like he had entered the void. In the next second, he appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    "You must be Chen Chen, huh? Back then, you destroyed the Dark Immortal Sect and even killed my disciple. I can finally take revenge today!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing these remarks, Chen Chen immediately understood who this Void Refinement realm expert in front of him was.

    He finally understood why there was a common saying that rivals often meet. 

    He first ran into the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor, and now, he met the Void Refinement realm half-demon. 'What should I do?'

    Chen Chen clenched his fists as various thoughts ran through his mind. 

    Regardless of how strong the Essence Soul realm cultivators maybe he would be able to deal with it. However, this Void Refinement realm expert was several times stronger than Essence Soul realm cultivators. How was he supposed to deal with it? 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said with a hideous smile, "Sect Master, I'm a member of the Heavenly Diabolism no matter what. Why do you have to force me into a corner and kill me?" 

    Seeing that Chen Chen had the intention to beg for mercy, Wu Ling sneered.

    He had been following the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor who had the Ancestral-Returning Blood. Now that he had finally found the damned demoness, he didn't really want to let the Crimson Fox Demon Emperor off for the sake of keeping the matter a secret. Yet, Chen Chen asked to be spared. It really seemed ridiculous to him. 

    Just as he was about to mock him, Chen Chen suddenly looked behind him in astonishment. 

    "Sect Master?" 

    Hearing his words, Wu Ling's hairs stood on its ends. He had once fought with the Heavenly Diabolism master before and knew that she had an unparalleled ability to vanish into thin air. She could also walk near others without making a single sound. 

    That skill of hers had even given him emotional trauma. 

    Hence, after hearing Chen Chen's subconscious exclamation in amazement, he was slightly stunned. 

    While Chen Chen was in a trance, two white human-sized boats suddenly appeared, and they darted away by dozens of meters immediately! 

    Seeing this scene, Wu Ling was exasperated! 

    He was a Void Refinement realm powerhouse after all. Yet, Chen Chen used such a childish trick to distract him, and more importantly, he really fell for it! 

    He then thought of the demoness again, which made him even more infuriated. 

    That demoness had been assassinated by him and clearly should have died. However, he surprisingly had a shadow within his heart... 

    "Trying to flee, huh? Impossible!" 

    Wu Ling gritted his teeth and entered the void, before flashing by dozens of meters away. He was almost as fast as the small boat. 

    ...

    He continuously flickered on the boat, and in the blink of an eye, he had already traveled dozens of kilometers. 

    While activating the boat, Chen Chen marveled at its incredible speed, which was surprisingly almost equal to that of Void Refinement realm powerhouses. 

    However, it consumed too much spiritual power. Even though he had an innate spirit body, he couldn't maneuver the small boat for long. 

    "Xiao Hua, give me some treasures for replenishment!" 

    Chen Chen yelled into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    All the spiritual power in his body was now focused on the small boat, and he couldn't free up any time. At such a juncture, he could only ask the little morning glory for help. 

    As soon as he said that, a sea cucumber that was full of spiritual power reached his mouth.

    Chen Chen swallowed it without hesitation, and in an instant, a rich wave of spiritual power filled his body. 

    However, after swallowing the sea cucumber, Chen Chen realized that the one holding the spirit ginseng was not the little morning glory Xiao Hua's branch, but a fair hand, on which there was an Adversity-Overcoming Seal. He couldn't help but inhale in shock. 

    "You... you're alive?" 

    Chen Chen exclaimed in astonishment as he raised his head to look at the owner of the hand. 

    She wasn't wearing a red robe or a black veil. Instead, her body was wrapped in a green, silk-like robe. 

    At this moment, Chen Chen finally saw the true face of the Heavenly Diabolism master. 

    She had long, black tresses with red highlights. Her facial features were exquisite, so much so that Chen Chen even suspected that the heavens had modeled humans after her appearance. 

    "The manifestation of an Innate Spirit is indeed really extraordinary! I'm afraid this is God's aesthetic standards..."

    Chen Chen then turned his head to look away from the demoness, afraid that he might get distracted. 

    However, with the corner of his eye, he still noticed that this demoness seemed to have a floral mark on her forehead. It was exactly the same as the main body of the demoness. 

    "Why did you save me?" The Heavenly Diabolism master asked leisurely with a complicated tone of voice. 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'We're escaping now. not only that you blocked my vision, you even asked me such an irrelevant question. Can you not do that at this juncture?' 

    Suppressing his emotions, Chen Chen said with a smile, "Sect Master, since some of your strength has been restored, can you destroy that bugger following us?"

    "My name is Yao Qing, my strength has roughly recovered to the level of the Core Formation realm."

    The Heavenly Diabolism Master sensed for a moment and answered with a frown. 

    As soon as she said that, Chen Chen sent her back into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace while instructing. "Sect Master, don't give me any more trouble since you're in the Core Formation realm." 

    In fact, Chen Chen wasn't very disappointed to hear that the Heavenly Diabolism master hadn't recovered all her strength. 

    If she had really regained her full strength, he was afraid that he would not be able to ask the whereabouts of the Demon God's descendant. 

    As for the Void Refinement realm half-demon behind them, it would definitely be good to chase him away, but if they couldn't, it wouldn't affect much. 

    Even if that half-demon chased him to the human territory, he would not be able to catch up. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen! Die!" 

    As soon as that thought emerged in Chen Chen's mind, he heard a menacing hollering from behind. He turned around, only to see that the Void Refinement realm half-demon, Wu Ling, had somehow grown a pair of gray giant wings, and his speed was increased by more than 30% all of a sudden! 

    "Damn!"

    Chen Chen got a great shock! Who would have thought that the demon bloodline in this Wu Ling's body was derived from a demonic bird!?!

    "You can't beat him. He has the bloodline of the Peng clan and he's much faster than ordinary Void Refinement realm experts." 

    The voice of the Heavenly Diabolism master who had seen through life and death, emerged in his mind. Chen Chen was so livid that he gritted his teeth. 'Of course, I can tell, that's so obvious!' 

    "What do you say I should do?" 

    Chen Chen asked angrily. 

    Just as he said that, the Heavenly Diabolism master burrowed out again. This time, she was wearing a red robe, exactly the same as before. 

    "Wu Ling, how brazen of you!" 

    After she hollered, the wings on Wu Ling's back trembled, and he almost fell from the sky. 

    "Sect... Sect Master?" 

    Wu Ling turned as pale as a sheet in shock when he saw the familiar red-robed figure. 

    'This demoness is indeed still alive!' 

    On the other hand, Chen Chen took the opportunity while Wu Ling was shocked, to quickly pull him away. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen was flying farther and farther away, Wu Ling suppressed her horror. 

    "She definitely can't exert her full power! Otherwise, why would she talk nonsense to me?" 

    After figuring that out, Wu Ling ignored the Heavenly Diabolism master and sped up quickly again. 

    ...

    "This bird is bent on killing me. Drop me, he won't chase you anymore then." 

    Seeing that Wu Ling was taking chase again, the Heavenly Diabolism master looked at Chen Chen as she spoke, her tone as calm as before.

    "Sect Master, is this true?"

    "My name is Yao Qing," the Heavenly Diabolism master emphasized again.

    "Yes, Sect Master, can you first tell me where that Demon God descendant is? As long as you let me know, I promise to leave you behind and never turn back!" 

    Chen Chen sounded extremely righteous! 

    Although this demoness was good-looking, it was safer for her to be dead. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the corners of Yao Qing's mouth curled into a faint smile. She said indifferently, "I won't tell you." 

    'Screw you!' 

    Chen Chen cursed his head, but he continued to focus his attention on driving the small boat. 

    However, less than 15 minutes later, a terrifyingly strong wind came from the rear, lifting Chen Chen in the sky with the small boat. 

    Seeing that the boat was about to hit the ground, Chen Chen quickly put it away while colliding with the ground himself. 

    Boom! 

    With a muffled thud, a large crater appeared, and Chen Chen laid in the middle of it with a gloomy gaze. 

    The three little demons, Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan, immediately wriggled out of Little Carefree Immortal Palace to check on Chen Chen's injury. 

    However, Chen Chen looked at Yao Qing who was at the side, and said miserably, "Sect Master, things have already reached this point, can you tell me where the Demon God's descendant is, so that I can die with peace of mind?"

    Looking at Wu Ling who had just caught up and was hanging high in the sky while emitting a murderous aura, Yao Qing chuckled and said, "I can tell you. The so-called Demon God's descendant is actually just a manifestation of me."

    Chen Chen was dumbfounded to hear that, and he quickly asked the system in his mind, several questions. 

    "System, where is the Demon God descendant?" 

    "Two meters in front of you." 

    'Damn it! It's true!' 

    He had traveled far and wide, only to win easily. 

    After receiving the system's confirmation, Chen Chen took a deep breath, and the gaze in his eyes became firm. 

    He then took out the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir that his grandmaster had given him, and swallowed it. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir melted in his mouth, after which, an indescribably massive force exploded in Chen Chen's body before sweeping through his limbs like a horrifying shock wave. 

    Even though he wasn't using any spiritual power, his entire body began floating upwards from the large pit uncontrollably. 

    Sensing the huge power behind him, Yao Qing subconsciously turned around. When he saw the state where Chen Chen was in, a momentary trace of shock appeared in his eyes, after which, his shock turned into anger.

    'Chen Chen is indeed a scoundrel!'

    'Just a moment ago, he looked like he was going to die, but a moment later, an enormous power emerged from his body!'

    'This person never wanted to resign himself to death from the very beginning!'

    "Shengfan, take them away!"

    However, Chen Chen didn't look at her, and instead, he looked at Shengfan who was at the side. 

    Compared to Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang, Shengfan was obviously more sensible. After hearing Chen Chen's words, he hurriedly grabbed Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang, along with Yao Qing, and dragged them into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Wu Ling, who was in the sky, stared sullenly at Chen Chen, whose aura had changed greatly. He gritted his teeth and said, "I didn't expect those old guys to think so highly of you! They actually gave you the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir!" 

    He was once the Grand Elder of the Void Spirit Clan, so he naturally knew about the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir, which was a superb combat elixir. 

    However, those old humans had never fully trusted him from the beginning, and thus, he was the only one among the Void Refinement realm powerhouses of the four dynasties and four major clans, except for the new advanced ones, who didn't have an Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir with him. 

    He was obviously exasperated to see Chen Chen swallowing the elixir. 

    "You're only at the Essence Soul realm, so what if you have the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir!?!" 

    After hollering furiously, Wu Ling reached his hand out to slam it forcefully forward. In the next second, a large spiritual energy palm seal began to press downwards onto Chen Chen. 

    Before the palm reached Chen Chen, the ground beneath his feet began to continuously sink and crumble. 

    The young and tender Shengfan was immediately shaken by the powerful pressure, and he fell straight onto the ground on his knees, unable to move at all. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen flew up into the sky abruptly and resisted the large, shocking palm. 

    "Senior Brother!"

    Shengfan raised his head to face the sky while watching the collision of the massive forces with horror in his eyes. 

    "Take that demoness back to the human territory!" 

    Chen Chen roared furiously and a terrifying pressure emerged from his right palm, penetrating through the large palm of spiritual energy immediately. 

    With hot tears in his eyes, Sheng Fan nodded and soon escaped into the earth, as he vanished without a trace. 

    Wu Ling's pupils constricted slightly and hollered furiously. "Chen Chen! He's just a demon! Are you going to die for him?" 

    Chen Chen didn't say anything, but the Omni Divine Blade emerged from his body before instantly turning into a thousand-meter-long sword that clashed towards Wu Ling. 

    Of course, he understood what Wu Ling meant. 

    Although the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir was impressive, it wasn't to the extent that it would allow an Essence Soul realm cultivator to kill a Void Refinement realm cultivator. 

    If he insisted on holding Wu Ling back, he would die once the effects of the elixir wore off. 

    However, he didn't have a choice. 

    He had already seen how powerful the demons who had had their ancestral bloodline restored were. If there were a few more Void Refinement realm cultivators who had their ancestral bloodline restored, the humans might not be able to resist it. 

    Even for the sake of Xia Xishuang and those whom he was close to, he could not let the Heavenly Diabolism master be captured by Wu Ling or the demon race.

    Boom!

    With a muffled thud, the thousand-meter long Omni Divine Blade collided with Wu Ling's wings, setting off a terrifying storm that stirred the heavens and the earth.

    Before the storm could calm down, Chen Chen controlled the Omni Divine Blade and forced Wu Ling to stay in place while controlling the Omni Divine Blade.

    ...

    An hour later. 

    Chen Chen's power weakened slightly. Sensing that the power in his body was dissipating like a wave, he turned around to flee without any further ado. 

    As the saying goes, living in misery is better than dying.

    It would be good to live longer, even if it was only for 15 minutes. Besides, he might not die anyway. 

    After an hour of fighting intensely, he came up with several plans. As long as one worked, he might be able to survive. 

    Although righteousness is sometimes important, he had a strong desire to live and wouldn't just die like that. 

    "Chen Chen! You want to run now? It's already too late!"

    Wu Ling used his divine senses to send a voice transmission while chasing. Clearly, he was extremely exasperated at this point. 

    How much benefit could he get from killing Chen Chen?

    It might make him a little thrilled and pleased. 

    However, if he let the demoness escape, it would be a fatal loss to him.

    Not only would he lose the demon god's Ancestral-Returning Blood, but he might also face the retaliation of the demoness. 

    When the time comes, it would be uncertain if he could stay alive. 

    At the thought of this, his resentment towards Chen Chen was so massive that he wished he could immediately crush Chen Chen and turn him into ashes before torturing him for a thousand years! 

    Chen Chen did not say a word. He was maneuvering the Void Transcendence Boat so quickly that he seemed to be teleporting.

    At this point, the white flames had already vanished. It didn't seem to be a reliable spiritual object. 

    Seeing that Wu Ling was getting closer and closer to him, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to take out some treasures and swallow them. However, before he could activate his storage ring, an unparalleled feeling of weakness filled his whole body.

    In the next second, he fell downwards uncontrollably. 

    Seeing this scene, Wu Ling sneered. 

    Although the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir was impressive, it came with side effects too. 

    Now that this side effect had kicked in, Chen Chen's strength was probably inferior to that of an ordinary Nascent Soul realm. 

    "Rascal! Die!" 

    With an austere hollering, Wu Ling smacked Chen Chen with his palm! 

    Bang!

    With a loud explosive sound, Chen Chen was smacked onto the ground like a fly. 

    After taking that blow, cracks had vaguely appeared on his body, as if he was about to shatter. 

    Seeing that he had failed to kill Chen Chen with one blow, Wu Ling's face turned sullen, and he immediately wanted to continue attacking him. 

    However, at this moment, a white fox suddenly darted over from afar, wagging all six of its tails to wrap Chen Chen in the middle. 

    "Get lost!" 

    Seeing that change in the situation, Wu Ling flew into a rage, shaking the white Nine-Tailed Fox so hard that she started bleeding from her mouth and nose while stumbling backwards. 

    Hu Xian'er wiped the blood from the corner of her mouth, her eyes full of determination.

    At that moment, a figure stepped out of the void and looked at Hu Xian'er with shock and anger.

    "Acting Clan Leader, you have a precious body, how can you take such a risk now!?"

    Hu Xian'er's gaze was cold as she shook her head.

    "Uncle, you must hand that human to me no matter what!" 

    The figure's body stiffened slightly after hearing his words, after which he turned to look at Wu Ling who was in the sky. He asked coldly, "Wu Ling, what are you doing here?"

    Of course, he knew who Wu Ling was. After all, there were only so many Void Refinement realm cultivators in the human and demon race. 

    After hearing his question, Wu Ling came clean about how Chen Chen had released the Heavenly Diabolism master and stalled for time. He added, "Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable! Chen Chen is the best human elite among those below the Void Refinement realm. The humans have given him the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir, we have to kill him! Otherwise, he will become a big problem!"

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable had a murderous gaze in his eyes when he heard that Chen Chen was the one whom Hu Xian'er was protecting. 

    The fact that Chen Chen was the best elite alone was enough to have him killed a hundred times. 

    Thinking of this, the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable looked at Hu Xian'er and rebuked, "Xian'er, get out of the way, this man must die!" 

    Even though the clan elders had said so, Hu Xian'er simply looked away and pretended not to hear.

    "You!" 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was furious. Although Hu Xian'er was the acting clan leader, he was a Void Refinement realm powerhouse! Not to mention the acting clan leader, even the Demon Venerable of the Heavenly Fox Clan had to be polite to him. 

    However, Hu Xian'er had outrageously ignored him! 

    Before he could reprimand Hu Xian'er, she suddenly turned around with reddened eyes and yelled, "Whoever wants to kill him has to kill me first! Otherwise, you can forget about it!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable's face turned sullen and he hollered. "Nonsense! He's a human, and you're a demon. Why do you have to protect him?" 

    Hu Xian'er thought about it and said seriously, "I just think this person is still somewhat useful, it would be a pity to kill him like this. Uncle, think about it, he is the best elite of the human race, and the old men of the human race think so highly of him. Keeping him alive must be more useful than getting him killed, right?"

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable's expression became less austere. 

    He was afraid that Hu Xian'er would get up to some nonsense like a human-demon romance and give birth to a half-demon to tarnish the reputation of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan.

    After thinking about it carefully, he felt that it would indeed be better to keep Chen Chen alive for now. 

    There were too many things they could do and issues they could create out of the fact that he was the best elite of the human race. It would indeed be a waste to kill him so soon. 

    If they used him as bait, they might be able to get a big fish.

    At the thought of this, he looked at Wu Ling and said coldly, "I'm taking him away." 

    Wu Ling's expression changed, and he subconsciously wanted to refute, but when he saw the cold gaze in his eyes, he didn't utter a single word. 

    As a Void Refinement realm powerhouse, he wasn't afraid of the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable. 

    However, as a half-demon, he had no choice but to bear with it, because he couldn't afford to offend the eight major demon clans. 

    "We, the half-demons will definitely get the respect we deserve one day!" 

    After secretly swearing, Wu Ling stomped his feet and turned around to leave. 

    As soon as Wu Ling left, the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable looked at Hu Xian'er and hollered furiously. "We can keep him alive for now, but he can't escape the punishment!" 

    After saying that, he reached a hand out and shook Hu Xian'er away while striking a special seal into Chen Chen's sea of consciousness. 

    Hu Xian'er watched everything happen powerlessly without the means to stop him and could only be exasperated. 

    Although she was now the acting clan leader, the Void Refinement realm experts in the clan didn't take her seriously at all. 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable waited for Wu Ling to leave before placing this seal because he wanted to save the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan from embarrassment.

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable didn't notice Hu Xian'er's emotions, nor did he bother to pay attention to them. At this moment, his eyes were on Chen Chen.

    "Chen Chen, what I just placed in you is a Mind-Shattering Seal. I hope you can behave yourself. Otherwise, I can shatter your sea of consciousness and make you die any moment." 

    Chen Chen looked rather feeble, but he didn't say anything. 

    It was good enough that he could survive today. As long as he lived, he still had a chance. 

    The Mind-Shattering Seal might not be able to break through the protection of the Divine Condensation Pearl. 

    Still, he silently bore a grudge for it. 

    "Okay, go back." 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable sneered and flew towards the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range.

    Flying up into the sky, Chen Chen gave Hu Xian'er a grateful glance.

    Although he had informed Hu Xian'er early on, he actually did not carry much hope. 

    Given the situation he had just been in, only a Void Refinement realm expert would be able to rescue him. If he had not been accompanied by an expert of the Void Refinement realm, he couldn't have gotten here from the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range in a short period of time.

    To his surprise, Hu Xian'er really convinced a Void Refinement realm Demon to rush over. However, he did not know how great of a price she had paid for it. 

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Hu Xian'er smiled sweetly and did not speak.

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen was locked into a small courtyard in the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range.

    It was the same courtyard where Hu Xian'er had been imprisoned. As long as the protection was fully activated, even the peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse won't be able to shake it. 

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged in the courtyard to rest and recuperate.

    Green Bean wasn't by his side now, and he couldn't break the protection. Besides, he didn't have a single storage ring with him either. 

    However, he wasn't flustered, perhaps because he had seen too many major scenes. 

    Not only did he not panic, he even wanted to cultivate properly.

    The explosive surge in strength that he gained from consuming the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir had allowed his strength to increase rapidly. 

    ...

    Before he knew it, three days had passed.

    Three days later, there was chaos outside. 

    Many of the human Void Refinement realm experts seemed rather worried because Chen Chen had been captured. 

    The demons were in a state of panic because of the news that the Demon God's descendant wasn't dead, especially the four great demon clans that were prepared for internal strife. 

    On this day, Chen Chen finally got over the side effects of the Immortal Abode Essence Reversal Elixir, and his cultivation level also advanced further to the middle-stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    However, the moment he broke through, the protective formation of the small courtyard was opened, and the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable walked in while applauding.

    "He's really worthy of being the top elite of the human race. You're trapped here, and yet, you're still able to break through. I'd feel really uneasy if you don't die." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen opened his eyes and looked at the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable with a faint smile. "If you kill me, you might have to die too, do you believe it or not?"

    The smile on the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable froze when he heard his words, and his expression became really gloomy too. 

    Two days ago, he had spread the news of Chen Chen getting captured in a bid to see the humans' reaction. 

    As a result, in the past two days, he received the most threatening message. 

    Each one of them declared that if he dared to touch Chen Chen, he would definitely face revenge. 

    To be honest, he really had some scruples. 

    The one who threatened him the most was the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, one of the four greatest clans. 

    As the richest cultivator of the two tribes, he could easily deal with a Void Refinement realm Demon Venerable, as long as he was willing to pay the price. 

    Of course, a Void Refinement realm powerhouse is not an easy target to be threatened. 

    After thinking about it for half a day, he decided to let Chen Chen, who was like a hot potato, be dealt with by the other few clans.

    That way, neither he nor the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan would get hated on. 

    "You really think highly of yourself, but let me tell you, no matter how many human experts value you highly, you must die! There is no one in the human race that the demons don't dare to kill!" 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable's gaze flickered, and Chen Chen immediately sensed a sharp pain in his sea of consciousness. 

    The pain disappeared again when the Divine Condensation Pearl began to protect him. 

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth because he knew that the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was deliberately trying to make him feel uncomfortable. 

    Thinking of this, he said contemptuously, "Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable, the human cultivators are not fools. No matter what, they will not let you go, the culprit who started it all. You'd better hope that the demons don't face any internal strifes. Otherwise, it really won't be hard for the human race to exterminate you."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable felt disgusted too. 

    Chen Chen's status in the human race today was a lot higher than that of Ding Yi, who had an innate spirit body, in the past. 

    After Ding Yi's death, no human Void Refinement realm powerhouses avenged him. 

    However, many Void Refinement realm cultivators had now started defending Chen Chen even though he wasn't dead yet. If they were to pester him, the consequences would be imaginable. 

    "Had I known earlier, I should have just killed this kid!"

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was full of resentment but of course, what he regretted, even more, was spreading the news that Chen Chen was in his hands.

    His plan was going well at first, and he could have secretly struck a huge fortune, but now, everything was ruined. 

    At the end of the day, it was all because of the internal disunity of the demon race. He was certain that the Void Refinement realm cultivators of the other demon clans wouldn't be willing to help him share the pressure during the critical juncture. 

    "Cut the crap, I'll send you to the Divine Dragon Clan. They're not as nice as I am!"

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable bellowed and swept Chen Chen up as he prepared to leave. 

    Now that the Demon God had gathered the experts of all four major clans, he thought that it would be better to leave this hot potato to them.

    However, before he could fly up into the sky, a figure wearing a black veil stopped a short distance in front of him. 

    When the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable saw the figure, his expression changed, and he subconsciously retreated while muttering, "Emissary of the Demon Courts!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The emissary of the Demon Courts really didn't die. In that case, the Demon God's descendant must still be alive too..." 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was secretly shocked. At this rate, there might really be internal strife in the demon race. 

    However, the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan would definitely remain neutral regardless of whether there was internal strife or not. 

    At the thought of this, he got ready to bow. In any case, he still ought to remain courteous on the surface. 

    "Emissary of the Demon Courts, greetings..." 

    Just as he was about to salute Yao Qing, Yao Qing suddenly interrupted him and pointed at Chen Chen.

    "I'm taking this person away with me." 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable suddenly paused after hearing his words. He had already agreed to hand Chen Chen over to the four great demon races and had even received some benefits. How could he hand him over to the emissary of the Demon Courts? 

    Gradually, he seemed to be put in a difficult spot. 

    Seeing this, Yao Qing chuckled and asked, "Why? Does the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan disregard the Demon Courts too?" 

    "No... no." 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable felt extremely awkward. He wasn't the spokesperson of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, so he didn't dare to represent them. 

    ...

    "In that case, I'll take this person away," Yao Qing said while waving her right hand. 

    Chen Chen then flew behind her uncontrollably. The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable wanted to stop her, but he didn't dare to. 

    In the end, he could only watch Chen Chen break free from his control. 

    Seeing this, the corners of Yao Qing's mouth curled up slightly, and she turned around to look at Hu Xian'er, who was secretly watching from afar. She then flicked out a glistening drop of golden blood.

    "Hu Xian'er, this is a reward for you from the Demon Courts. I hope you can lead the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan back on the right track." 

    As soon as he said that, the golden blood had already fused into Hu Xian'er's body. Before Hu Xian'er could react, there was a drastic change in her aura.

    When the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable saw that from the side, he couldn't help but feel sour. 

    That was the Ancestral-Returning Blood that all the demons looked forward to... He didn't expect the acting clan leader to have obtained it so easily. 

    Sensing the subtle changes in her body, Hu Xian'er quickly thanked with excitement, "Thank you for the reward, Demon Courts. As long as I'm still the Acting Clan Leader of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan, the Demon Courts will have the unwavering support of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan!" 

    Yao Qing nodded slightly and looked at the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable as she extended her hand towards him. 

    Seeing this, the Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was somewhat stunned, but he soon snapped back to his senses and lifted the Mind-Shattering Seal on Chen Chen while his cheeks twitched. 

    However, Yao Qing's hand was still outstretched and didn't show any intentions to retract it. 

    The Seven-Tailed Demon Venerable was furious, but when he thought about how powerful she was, he had no choice but to take out Chen Chen's storage ring as well and toss it at them. 

    Yao Qing retracted her hand and turned around to leave the Heavenly Fox Mountain Range only after getting the storage ring.

    ...

    Although he was now out of danger, Chen Chen wasn't very surprised. 

    He had asked Shengfan to take Yao Qing to the human frontier, but it seems that he had failed. 

    In fact, it was understandable. 

    The few little demons following him were kind-hearted by nature. How could they possibly be able to defeat a demoness like her? 

    Even though her cultivation level was only at the Core Formation realm, she would probably be able to have them wrapped around her finger. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen could not help but shake his head bitterly.

    Of course, if Yao Qing could be brought to the human territory and put under the control of humans, it would definitely be in the best interest of the human race.

    Although the situation wasn't terrible now, it wasn't good either. 

    Seemingly sensing Chen Chen's state of mind, Yao Qing sneered. "What? Are you disappointed to see that I'm still alive?"

    Chen Chen said sincerely with a solemn expression, Of course not, I just felt despondent and disappointed when I thought of the fact that an elite like me actually got captured alive. I'm afraid this will leave a stain on my perfect life." 

    Yao Qing didn't say anything. After a couple of minutes, she asked again, "Did you not think of dying when you fought off Wu Ling alone the other day? What did you do that for?"

    'Of course, it was for the human race! For the sake of those who are close to me!'

    Chen Chen blurted out in his heart, but he answered with something else. 

    "Sect Master, you have no idea, I always draw a clear line between grudges and favors. When you chose to spare my life back in the Demon Suppressing Town, of course, I have to repay this kindness. Otherwise, I'd feel indebted to you." 

    Yao Qing stopped when she heard her words. After giggling for a while, she turned around and rolled her eyes at Chen Chen. 

    The way she glanced at Chen Chen was really terrifying, so much so that he couldn't help but shudder.

    After muttering "I love Xishuang" a few times, he finally returned to normal.

    "This demoness actually tried to trick me with her charming spell! How shameless!"

    Chen Chen cursed. Fortunately, his willpower was strong enough. If he were a Casanova or a jerk, he would probably waver. 

    Yao Qing turned around and continued flying. Only after a moment, she said slowly, "I can't trust your words at all."

    Chen Chen said with a smile and then quickly changed the subject. 

    "Sect Master, what happened the past few days? Even an expert like you has ended up in such a state?" 

    "I was assassinated by the four great demon clans who colluded with Wu Ling," Yao Qing answered calmly as if she was just talking about a trivial matter.

    However, Chen Chen was enraged! 

    "So, that's what happened! Sect Master, I'm not trying to create trouble but Wu Ling deserves to die for repaying kindness with evil. However, those four major demon races are not kind souls! Since they dared to do such a vicious thing to you this time, they might do it again! This time, they contacted the Heavenly Diabolism, and perhaps next time, they will collide with the human race."

    "What do you think I should do then?" 

    "If I were in your place, I definitely won't tolerate it, but I must find a way to destroy these four demon clans or even one of them. I have to use them as an example and a warning to them that the Demon Courts are not to be insulted! You, Sect Master, cannot be blasphemed!" 

    Chen Chen said righteously while subconsciously emitting an awe-inspiring aura.

    "Get lost!"

    The more Yao Qing listened, the angrier she got, and she even snapped at him. 

    Chen Chen immediately cupped his hands. 

    "Goodbye!" 

    After saying that, he wanted to fly in the opposite direction, but after flying for only a few kilometers, he was pulled back by a powerful force.

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Yao Qing brought Chen Chen to a big mountain that was green and full of vitality everywhere.

    As soon as he entered the vicinity of the mountain, Chen Chen began to scan it with his divine senses and in no time, he found more than thirty Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors in the mountain.

    The Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors were basically all from the demon clans apart from the eight major demon clans, but their auras weren't weak. 

    Lao Hei was sleeping in the middle of a certain cave, looking rather at ease. 

    ...

    "This is the Demon Courts." 

    Yao Qing introduced softly. 

    Chen Chen didn't say anything. Although the Demon Courts weren't weak, they were still far inferior to the eight major demon clans. Most importantly, they lack high-quality power. 

    No matter how impressive Yao Qing maybe, she could not be compared to the clan leaders of the eight major demon clans.

    Besides, each of the eight demon clans had more than one Void Refinement realm powerhouse.

    On the contrary, Yao Qing was the only Void Refinement realm cultivator in the Demon Courts. 

    However, the Demon Courts also had their own advantage, and that was their control over unified forces. Hence, they managed to gather so many Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors within a short period of time. 

    Yao Qing led Chen Chen towards a certain building complex in the mountain while asking, "Chen Chen, do you think the Demon Courts are strong enough to destroy any of the eight great demon clans?"

    "There is still hope if we join efforts," Chen Chen said calmly while hoping that they would start fighting. 

    "Impossible. Even the three clans that support the Demon Courts will not allow the Demon Courts to exterminate other clans. Besides, the superior bloodline of the eight demon clans has existed since ancient times, and they're irreplaceable. If one clan is destroyed, the overall strength of the demon race will decline permanently." 

    "Anyway, I won't be able to tolerate it if I'm in her place." 

    Chen Chen was still muttering. 

    "But..." 

    "I definitely can't." 

    "…"

    "I must not tolerate it." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's incessant babbling, Yao Qing's face became gloomy. 

    She had completely understood that Chen Chen was hoping for there to be internal strife in the demon race. 

    Without hesitation, she tossed Chen Chen into the buildings below and said coldly, "Chen Chen, you are so cunning but outstanding. There's no way I'll spare the human race! From now on, you shall stay in the Demon Court and be my military advisor!"

    After landing on the ground, Chen Chen looked at the dense array formations around him, feeling a strong urge to cry. 

    'I knew it, this woman wouldn't be foolish enough to send me back!'

    'At the end of the day, it's all because I'm too outstanding...' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 309: Physically In The Demon Courts But Mentally In The Human Race

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Chen Chen was in the Demon Courts, he experienced the feeling of being an undercover spy. 

    He would stay silent and focus on cultivating all day long. 

    However, Yao Qing was quite nice. Not only did she not repay his kindness with evil, she even returned him his storage ring and the Little Carefree Immortal Palace so that he could inform the humans that he was safe with the communication token. 

    Besides, he had a few little demons around to keep him company, so he wasn't lonely. 

    Chen Chen looked at Shengfan who was spacing out at a short distance away. He then took the initiative to ask, "Junior Brother, how did you get tricked by that demoness? How come you couldn't bring her back to the human territory?"

    Hearing his words, Shengfan blushed and said softly, "She said that you'll definitely die if we leave and that it's better to let her go find some reinforcements to help you."

    "And you believed her? She'll get aid to rescue me? My foot. You guys are too kind." 

    Chen Chen was feeling extremely helpless.

    As soon as he said that, Xiao Hua who was at the side, retorted. "Master, that's not true. Sister Yao Qing is quite nice, she gave us lots of things too."

    While speaking, Xiao Hua released some fluctuations from her body, which had already reached the early-stage of the Nascent Soul realm, making Chen Chen's jaw drop in shock. 

    On the other hand, Shengfan also released some fluctuations that were almost at the Essence Soul realm.

    This speed of improvement was close to his! 

    "Senior Brother, most of us Botanic Demons don't compete with others. Sister Yao Qing may be special, but she's not a bad demon." 

    Hearing the words of the two little demons, Chen Chen sighed. 

    'Indeed, they're of the same race.' Chen Chen suspected that Xiao Huang, Xiao Hua, and Shengfan would rebel against him if they continued staying in the Demon Courts. 

    However, he had to admit that except for Yao Qing, all the Botanic Demons that he had met so far were simple and kind. 

    ...

    After staying quietly in the Demon Courts for half a month, Chen Chen got to understand the world outside better with the communication token. 

    During those two weeks, calmness was gradually restored in the human race, and they began to recover their lost land. On the other hand, the demons kept swarming over. 

    However, Chen Chen knew that it was unlikely that the demons would have internal strife. 

    Although the demoness Yao Qing was grudgeful and vindictive, she could often get a clear idea of the bigger picture.

    Hence, she would rather bear with the displeasure than get into a direct conflict with the four major demon races. 

    Thinking about the way Yao Qing swallowed her anger and curbed her urges, Chen Chen was secretly thrilled, and his mood naturally got better too. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Yao Qing came to the sky above the courtyard quietly. 

    In the boundary below, Chen Chen was teaching the few little demons to read and write. 

    They were listening very carefully, but apart from Shengfan, Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang were having difficulty grasping their brushes as they would drop them from time to time. 

    Chen Chen continues teaching them attentively with patience. 

    Seeing this harmonious scene, Yao Qing was stunned.

    'If everyone in this world is the same as Chen Chen, why would I have to bother doing so much?'

    Recalling some of the situations that she had detected when she first recovered, she felt rather sour because she knew that there were very few of her kind in this world. 

    Even though she had run into some occasionally, most of them were hidden in the forests under the disguise of treasures. No one dared to openly move around in this world. 

    As for the eight major demon clans, they were actually the same as humans in her eyes. 

    After looking at them quietly for a long time, Yao Qing stabilized her emotions and returned to the courtyard. 

    By the time she appeared in front of Chen Chen, she was cold and aloof again as usual.

    "Chen Chen, the four major demon races are now forcing me to stop poaching their subordinate clans. What do you think we should do?" 

    "You can take orders from them," Chen Chen said casually as he put down the brush and paper. 

    Yao Qing's face was covered in anger after hearing Chen Chen's words and at the same time, the good impression she had of him also vanished. She then waved her hand, and seven human cultivators suddenly appeared in the courtyard. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed rapidly when he saw the seven or eight humans. 

    'There she goes!' 

    'This demoness is going to threaten me again! It's the same trick again! Nothing is going to change just because I had saved her before!' 

    "Chen Chen, as long as you answer seriously, I will let them go, they are all captives from the front line of the battlefield. I didn't capture them on purpose."

    Yao Qing pointed at the seven human cultivators as she spoke in an indifferent tone, 

    Chen Chen felt a huge headache. 

    'This demoness is the leader of the Demon Courts after all, doesn't she have a team of elites to help her?' 

    'Even if she doesn't, there must be a few loyal subordinates, right? She shouldn't be asking me.' 

    However, on second thought, he realized that he really hadn't seen any loyal subordinates of the demoness, and even when snatching for Lao Hei, she had to fight on her own. 

    After sighing, Chen Chen said helplessly, "Let them go back." 

    Chen Chen immediately threw those humans out of the courtyard without carrying them. Right from the start, she had been keeping her eyes fixed on Chen Chen.

    After pondering for a while, Chen Chen said carefully, "It's very simple actually. The four great demon races are not unified either. You just need to get close to one of them, sow discord and divide them. You can kill the last one." 

    "Continue in detail." 

    Yao Qing's expression was still as cold as ever. 

    Chen Chen said, "Give some benefits to one of the demon clans and then treat another two as per normal. As for the last clan, just do your best to suppress them. Over time, the members of the other internal sectors will suspect each other, and conflict will arise." 

    Yao Qing nodded and said, "I understand that we can tempt them with benefits, but how do I suppress them? Once I blatantly targeted one of the clans, the other clans will definitely put aside some of their immediate interests and stand on the same side as that one. After all, everyone understands that in a relationship of mutual interest, the wellbeing of one party will directly affect that of the others. Those four demon clans are not fools, it is impossible that they would forsake their future for some benefits." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's smile gradually became strange, and he immediately lowered his head while saying coyly with his face flushed, "Well, there's still the human race." 

    "Sect Master, as long as you reveal some key information, our people are willing to suppress those ignorant ones for you. If you cooperate with us even more, it won't be impossible to destroy one or two Void Refinement realm cultivators."

    After saying this, Chen Chen began to wait for Yao Qing to lose her temper and fly into a rage. 

    However, to his surprise, Yao Qing didn't get angry and instead, pondered with a frown, seemingly really considering his suggestion. 

    "Damn it! Surely this demoness isn't really thinking of colluding with foreign enemies and victimizing the strongest members of the demon race, right?"

    Chen Chen was astonished.

    'If that's the case...that would be awesome!' 

    He didn't expect to still be able to contribute to the human race while being trapped in the enemy's base camp. For a moment, he was really touched by himself. 

    After a moment of silence, Yao Qing continued. "Who do you think we should support? Who do you think we should repress?" 

    Chen Chen blurted. "We will support the Mountain Divine Ape Clan and suppress the most powerful Divine Dragon Clan." 

    "Think about it, only the change of status will cause conflicts to arise. When a group of friends watches the weak become stronger and stronger while the strong become weaker and weaker, the Divine Dragon Clan definitely won't be able to tolerate the feeling of a drastic change. When the time comes, they will inevitably do something foolish and may defect to you."

    As soon as he said that, there was complete silence in the courtyard. 

    Only after a full two minutes did Yao Qing glance at Chen Chen and turn around to leave. 

    Looking at that seemingly haughty back, Chen Chen said loudly, "Sect Master, please let me out!" 

    Yao Qing seemed to have not heard him at all as she vanished out of sight without even turning her head back.

    By the time she completely disappeared, Chen Chen suddenly grinned.

    'This demoness is still too young after all. If she really goes to rope in the Mountain Divine Ape Clan, she would definitely have to leave the Demon Courts.' 

    'After all, the only substantial thing she can offer is the Ancestral-Returning Blood, which she must personally hand over to the Mountain Divine Ape Clan.' 

    'Once she leaves, Green Bean will unlock the seal here, and when the time comes, who else in this Demon Courts can stop me from leaving?' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 310: The Deepest Bond Of The Bloodline

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen waited silently, but he was feeling ill at ease. 

    Out of trust, she had returned the storage ring and the Little Carefree Immortal Palace to him. 

    Yet, he used the things in it to escape, which didn't seem very ethical of him. 

    However, he convinced himself a moment later. 

    After all, there was a lot of tension between the human race and the demon race nowadays. 

    Now is not the time to dwell on some smaller details. If he had to, he could only blame it on the demoness for being too benevolent. 

    "Ah!" 

    Chen Chen sighed. If this demoness was kind to others, Chen Chen would call her a fool. 

    However, now that she was being kind to him, he really couldn't bring himself to say such words. 

    From another perspective, if he was the current head of the demon court, he would have exterminated himself, the best elite of the human race, to increase his prestige and win the favor of others. 

    However, the demoness did not do that. Instead, she insisted that he becomes her advisor.

    Given the intelligence of the demoness, she should not have done such a foolish thing.

    The only explanation can only be that this demoness could not bear to kill him. 

    Chen Chen shook his head in a complicated mood. 

    In this world, demons and humans can't be seen through that easily. 

    The demoness planned to break the Void Spirit Clan and cause the human territory to open, after which hundreds of millions would die, and Heaven would issue an Adversity-Overcoming Seal as a form of punishment.

    However, she couldn't bear to kill Chen Chen... 

    'Is it because of how charming I am?' 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more uneasy he felt. He contemplated, 'If I ever get the chance to kill this demoness in the future, should I do it or not?' 

    Otherwise, it would be a letdown to the countless humans that had died. 

    However, if he killed her, he would feel indebted and sorry. 

    Chen Chen looked up at the sky, the corners of his mouth curling into a bitter smile.

    He said that she was being too kind but so was he. There were some things that he clearly knew he should do, but he realized that it wasn't that easy to do so. 

    ...

    Late at night.

    The entire Demon Courts were silent. Chen Chen took out a communication token and contacted Yao Qing. 

    "Sect Master! I have an urgent matter that I need to see you for!" 

    "I'm not in the Demon Court, wait until I return." 

    Yao Qing obviously did not realize that Chen Chen was testing the waters so she replied very quickly.

    Upon receiving those news, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and summoned Green Bean again before carefully opening the various seals of the court. He then took out the Void Transcendence Boat.

    Chen Chen felt rather helpless while sensing Lao Hei who was sleeping in a certain spot in the Demon Courts. 

    Lao Hei was now in the center of the Demon Courts, surrounded by a bunch of Demon Emperors. It was almost impossible to snatch Lao Hei away. 

    "Lao Hei is doing well here, I'll snatch him back when I become stronger in the future."

    Chen Chen comforted himself and boarded the Void Transcendence Boat, which shuttled out of the Demon Courts with a whoosh. 

    In an instant, dozens of Demon Emperors were startled at the same time, and they flew above the Demon Courts. 

    Looking at the light and shadow in the distance, the group of Demon Emperors subconsciously wanted to chase but were stopped by someone who suddenly called out. 

    "Stop chasing, let him go." 

    Hearing this voice, a group of Demon Emperors responded respectfully, "Yes! Lord!" 

    They then returned to their respective residences.

    Soon, only a slim figure was left in the sky. In the dark of the night, he seemed extremely forlorn. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In the eastern territory of the demon race, there was a large patch of snow on Mount Beimang. Yao Qing was walking towards the top of the mountain unhurriedly against the wind and snow.

    At this moment, she seemed to have suddenly detected something and stopped in her tracks.

    "Good that he's gone." 

    After muttering softly for a while, Yao Qing continued advancing. Soon, she arrived at a certain inconspicuous cave at the top of Mount Beimang. 

    The wind and snow in the space suddenly became chaotic, and an invisible pressure completely blocked Mount Beimang. 

    Boom!

    With a loud, explosive sound, the entire cave exploded, and Wu Ling looked at Yao Qing in disbelief, his face as pale as a sheet. 

    "I... I've clearly lost my Heavenly Diabolism communication token, how did you manage to find me?!!"

    Yao Qing said calmly, "The world is so big, how many things can you know?" 

    A hint of panic flashed in Wu Ling's eyes as he heard this, and he said bitterly, "Sect Master, can you give me another chance? The reason I did that in the first place was for the half-demons. I wasn't being ungrateful. Sect Master, I think you probably understand how I feel. After all, Botanic Demons, just like us half-demons, have never been treated kindly by humans and demons..."

    Yao Qing nodded slightly and said, "Of course I understand, but I don't want to let you go. You should have known this from the moment you betrayed me."

    Wu Ling's aura surged immediately after hearing that, and a pair of wings that were more than a hundred meters long covered the sky. 

    'I don't want to die yet!' As the only Void Refinement realm powerhouse of the Half-Demon clan, the clan would be completely hopeless once he died. From now on, he could only hide among the two clans and live a life of misery.

    "Sect Master! I'm the only Void Refinement realm expert under your command! If you let me stay alive, I can..." 

    Before Wu Ling could finish his sentence, the entire North Mount Beimang began to tremble. 

    ...

    Fifteen minutes later... 

    Wu Ling's corpse was beside Yao Qing's feet, and his face was covered with despair and indignation. 

    Yao Qing looked rather composed as she secretly refined her essence soul and her physical body at the same time. After the massive power circulated in her body, it turned into two drops of Ancestral-Returning Blood that appeared in the center of her palm. 

    Looking at these two drops of Ancestral-Returning Blood, Yao Qing muttered with an icy cold gaze, "I was too kind in the past. Now that I'm thinking about it, changing a strategy might work. 

    After saying that, she put away the two drops of Ancestral-Returning Blood and vanished in the snow and wind. 

    ...

    As the sky gradually brightened...

    Chen Chen finally escaped back to the human territory. Looking at the familiar Western Border, his heart was filled with a sense of security.

    Before he could return to Wufeng City, the divine sense projection of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master had already descended and appeared in front of him. 

    "Grand-disciple, you're finally back!"

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen felt an immense and incomparable divine sense scanning back and forth over his body. He was obviously trying to check if there were any more issues with his body. 

    After scanning a dozen times, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master laughed out loud and praised, "Kid, you're really something, you've come back intact!"

    Chen Chen's face reddened and he asked softly, "Grandmaster, have your flames returned?" 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan master stopped smiling and then awkwardly pinched his beard.

    "It's back... I didn't expect it to be so unreliable, but it's my fault for not disciplining it." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. 'Good that those unreliable flames have returned. If I lose it, I won't be able to bear such a huge responsibility.' 

    While they were talking, Xia Xishuang also arrived. Seeing that Chen Chen was completely intact, her eyes reddened, but she eventually suppressed the misery within her and smiled.

    Now that her Dao partner had escaped a close shave with death, she really didn't want to show her weak side.

    After Xia Xishuang arrived, Yu Qiong, Zhou Renlong, and Yuan Qingtian all arrived. 

    There were also some human cultivators that Chen Chen had never seen before. 

    At this moment, all of them were smiling with relief. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen felt a warm and fuzzy feeling in his heart while his confusion dissipated without a trace too.

    Some things were ingrained in him by nature. 

    Since Wu Ling was a half-demon, he had to spare a thought for the half-demons. 

    For example, since Yao Qing was a Botanic Demon, she had to stand from the perspective of Botanic Demons.

    As a human, he naturally stood on the side of humans. 

    In this world, some things can be betrayed, but one should never betray their own race because it's the deepest bond of the bloodline. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 311: Madness

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Back in Wufeng City, Chen Chen began to cultivate at ease and solidified his cultivation level which had just reached the middle-stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    He decided not to advance to the Void Refinement realm or go out and show off.

    Anyway, there are plenty of human experts, and they didn't lack one with mediocre abilities like him. 

    As the best elite of the human race, what he needed to do the most now was to stay alive and grow. After he reaches the Void Refinement realm, everything will be settled! 

    That was the awareness that a genius in cultivation had to have! 

    Just like that, Chen Chen unknowingly cultivated in Wufeng City for seven days, but Yao Qing didn't scold him for escaping. 

    It was as if nothing had happened before. 

    However, Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan would occasionally look in the direction of the demons' territory longingly. 

    Today, Xiao Hua looked in the direction of the demons' territory again. 

    She muttered softly, "Master, why don't you be together with sister Yao Qing? That way, she can stay with us all the time."

    Chen Chen's face became sullen, and he hurriedly covered her mouth while looking around his surroundings carefully. 

    Seeing that no one had noticed this place, he felt a great sense of relief. 

    He finally witnessed the innocent and unfiltered speech of a child. Xiao Hua was really brave enough to say anything. 

    He reckoned that she probably didn't even understand what it meant to be together... 

    "Do you understand that humans and demons are against each other?" Chen Chen said softly. 

    Although he had met many demonesses, and they were even close to a few, such as Hu Xian'er, he never wanted to engage in a passionate romance with a human. 

    Having experienced the society of his previous life, he was actually much more conservative than the people in this world.

    Although he would get a good impression of the opposite gender, he would keep it platonic and never think of getting into a romantic relationship with them. 

    That was his bottom line. 

    "But I'm a demon too... Master, are you going to leave me one day too?"

    Tears welled up in Xiao Hua's eyes as she spoke.

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'Why am I saying such profound things to a little demon who has only gained sentience for a year or two? This kid knows nothing!' 

    'She probably thinks that being together simply means playing together, having meals together, and so on.' 

    'Little does she know that there's a lot more to this and many more secrets that most of the underage demons are unaware of...' 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said comfortingly with a gentle smile, "It's...not the same."

    "What's so different about it?" Xiao Hua continued to probe while Xiao Huang joined in. 

    Although Xiao Huang did not have any facial features, Chen Chen decided to draw some on his face when he got bored when in the Demon Courts. Thus, he had some facial expressions now. 

    "It's just not the same! You'll know when you grow up!"

    Chen Chen was getting shy and petulant. 

    Seeing that their master was angered, Xiao Hua lowered her head, and the morning glory on her head drooped downwards. She was obviously very disappointed.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen wanted to change the topic, but at that moment, a certain communication token lit up.

    "Chen Chen, didn't you promise me that you will suppress the Divine Dragon Clan for me? Does your promise still count today?"

    Chen Chen's expression stiffened, and his heart sank when he saw that message. 

    'What does Yao Qing mean? Is there something more to this?' 

    Despite being bewildered, he nevertheless quickly said, "Of course it counts. Even if you want to kill the Void Refinement realm experts of the Divine Dragon Clan, we humans will accompany you!" 

    "Very well, the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable will appear at the border between the human and demon territories in three days. Go destroy him."

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen after hearing that. 

    The Demon Venerable of the Divine Dragon Clan was the clan leader whose cultivation level was at the late-stage of the Void Refinement realm. Thus, how can such a terrifying expert die so easily?

    It can be said that when one reaches the realm of the Demon Venerable, it would be difficult to die as long as one doesn't make any silly mistakes. 

    The only thing that Chen Chen could think of that would destroy the Divine Dragon Clan's Demon Venerable was the Sea Dragon of the Boundless Sea that was about to ascend to immortality. 

    With that in mind, Chen Chen suppressed the anger in his heart and replied, "Sect Master, don't joke with me, okay?"

    "You'll know if I'm joking with you or not, once you give it a try. To be honest with you, I gave one drop of Ancestral-Returning Blood to a junior of the Divine Dragon Clan, but he ended up giving it to the Demon Venerable. Do you get what I mean?"

    Chen Chen obviously understood. What she meant was that she had tampered with the Ancestral-Returning Blood... 

    As for how this demoness knew that the Ancestral-Returning Blood would fall into the hands of the Demon Venerable of the Divine Dragon Clan, Chen Chen had no idea. 

    However, he can be sure that it is nothing but deception, backstabbing, and other devious means. 

    "I understand, I will make arrangements for this matter." 

    Chen Chen agreed right away. 

    Regardless of whether it was a trap or not, he had to give it a try. After all, it was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.

    If it was really like what Yao Qing said, and he manages to destroy the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable, the human race would have a late-stage Void Refinement realm cultivator. 

    That would almost be enough to completely change the situation, and even give the human race the possibility to counterattack against the demon race.

    The mere thought of it made Chen Chen excited. 

    He even wondered if Yao Qing was out of her mind to have come up with such a crazy idea. 

    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again, and finally, he took out a communication token to inform his grandmaster of the matter. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    At the border between the human and demon territories, the demon seemed to be about to retaliate as many Void Refinement realm Demon Venerables returned to the battlefield.

    The appearance of each Void Refinement realm Demon Venerable would attract the attention of the Human Void Refinement realm cultivators. 

    Although they got the news from Chen Chen and were willing to try, neither they nor Chen Chen was fools.

    Hence, the human Void Refinement realm cultivators today were extremely careful, for fear that it might be some kind of trap.

    On the contrary, the Haoran Sword Clan Master was rather calm. 

    Seeing how nervous Chen Chen was, he comforted and said, "Chen Chen, the Void Refinement realm cultivators of the demon race don't show signs of gathering, and we won't let them plot against us either... So, there should be no traps. In this case, regardless of whether we succeed this time or not, we won't suffer any major losses, don't worry."

    Chen Chen nodded. The Haoran Sword Clan Master was an old rival of the Divine Dragon Clan so this time, he would be dealing with the Demon Venerable of the Divine Dragon Clan. 

    In addition, two other middle-stage Void Refinement realm cultivators would be providing support. 

    Those were all the top powerhouses that the human race can assemble at the moment.

    The other Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race were confronting the demon powerhouses in other parts of the border at the moment.

    In order to draw out these two Void Refinement realm cultivators, the power of the forces in some places was significantly weaker than the demon race.

    If they don't win this battle, the demons would very likely break through their weaknesses. 

    Despite this risk, several clan masters eventually believed in him and were willing to accompany him in his madness for once.

    In this situation, it was impossible for him not to be nervous.

    ...

    After about fifteen minutes, the Haoran Sword Clan Master suddenly chuckled and looked into the sky in the distance. He said calmly, "That bug is here."

    As soon as he finished, the world changed in color, and the Demon Venerable who had a feud with Chen Chen immediately appeared in the clouds. 

    Compared to the past, the Demon Venerable now looked much more arrogant than before, and in addition to that, something seemed to be bulging from the top of his head, as if there were horns that were growing out. 

    "My strength has greatly improved after I returned to the demons' territory this time. From now on, you'll no longer be a match for me!"

    The Demon Venerable of the Divine Dragon Clan laughed maniacally when he saw the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan. In the next second, he noticed Chen Chen who was beside the Haoran Sword Clan Master. 

    "Chen Chen, how dare you to appear here in the battlefield of Void Refinement realm cultivators!?! You're really brazen, huh!?! I'm going to turn you into ashes today!"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen lowered his head and stayed silent. 

    When he cursed at the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable back then, it was an act of helplessness after failing to defeat him. 

    However, today he was really plotting against him and was out to kill him, so he didn't want to spout any more nonsense. 

    Seeing how unwavering and indifferent Chen Chen was, the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable seemed rather menacing, and he clawed at Chen Chen immediately. 

    Seeing this, the Haoran Sword Clan Master immediately stopped them, and at the same time, two other Void Refinement realm powerhouses also arrived. 

    Not only did the Demon Venerable not panic, he even looked up to the sky and laughed hysterically. 

    "Three Void Refinement realm cultivators! Very well! I'll use the power of you lowly humans to reach the peak of the Void Refinement realm!" 

    After saying that, his aura soared again, and the bulge on top of his head turned into a pair of dragon horns. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master frowned slightly with some vague uneasiness. 

    However, in the next second, the situation suddenly changed!

    The arrogance and smugness of the Demon Venerable suddenly vanished as the vast Qi, and blood within his body started burning up from inside out! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 312: Switching Between Attack And Defense

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Hurry up and make a move!"

    Feeling the plunge in the mighty aura of the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable, the Haoran Sword Clan Master could no longer remain calm, and with a stern holler, a sword thousands of meters long cut horizontally towards the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable!

    The horrifying terrifying long sword was full of spiritual light, and it seemed sharp enough to split the sky!

    However, before the sword touched the Divine Dragon Demon Venerable, his body disintegrated with a loud bang and turned into ashes that dissipated.

    The other two Void Refinement realm powerhouses were dumbfounded by this scene and hurriedly waved their treasures casually to show that they had also helped a little.

    "How could this happen? This can't be!"

    Only the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable who was left with only his essence soul was shocked and horrified that his physical body which had been cultivated for thousands of years and was about to complete a full metamorphosis, had turned into nothing in a matter of moments.

    He couldn't come to terms with the feeling of being blown to the bottom all of a sudden from the pinnacle of his life. He was simply dumbstruck. 

    As for the Haoran Sword Clan Master, he was already trembling with excitement, and he could not wait to launch the strongest attacks of his life all at once. In a few seconds, he attacked the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable dozens of times. 

    Boom boom boom!

    The sky and earth trembled, and when the wind and waves calmed down, the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable had already lost his form and spirit, leaving nothing behind.

    Even during the last moments before his death, he couldn't understand why such a huge problem occurred with his physical body. 

    ...

    Looking at the gray sky, Chen Chen wasn't very excited but rather, he felt rather somber.

    Although he thought that the demoness's words might be true, he wasn't exactly elated to find out that it was indeed so. Rather, he had some doubts and vague worries.

    'What does the demoness want?'

    'She really killed one of the top pillars of support of the eight demon clans...'

    To be honest, the demoness' decisiveness and ruthlessness made him feel a little afraid.

    With a long sigh, Chen Chen looked at the place where the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable had died. 

    In his perception, there was a mass of enormous power of divine consciousness that he could devour and absorb, as long as he could stimulate the Haoran Sacred Light Method.

    However, the Haoran Sword Clan Master was nearby at the moment, and at his level, he might be able to tell what was fishy. 

    However, Chen Chen only hesitated for a few seconds before flying next to the mass of power of divine senses. He then stimulated the Haoran Sacred Light Method to purify the power of divine senses.

    In order to be unperturbed and in control of everything, one must rely on great strength.

    Only when he becomes stronger can he deal with more changes in the future.

    He will never miss this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to become stronger!

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen purified the power of the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable's divine senses, after which, his mind turned blank. He felt that his sea of consciousness was metamorphosing rapidly as if he was about to enter another stage. 

    Just as he was about to land on the ground in a daze, the Haoran Sword Clan Master caught him. 

    Looking at Chen Chen, who was in a trance and losing his balance, the Haoran Sword Clan Master had a complicated expression. After a long time, he said, "With your natural talent, you will definitely become the best elite among the two races. Why are you so eager about this? Since ancient times, those who have taken the path of diabolism have never ended up well. You..." 

    "Ah! Why bother?" 

    Although the Haoran Sword Clan Master's words were vague, Clan Master knew what he meant. 

    Clearly, the Clan Master, who was at the late stage of the Void Refinement realm, had witnessed the purification. 

    Hearing the regret and confusion in his tone, Chen Chen smiled and said gently, "Senior, don't worry, I have my own principles, and no matter what changes there may be in the future, I will not put the human race in danger." 

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master hesitated to speak, but he eventually shook his head helplessly. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan was one of the four great clans that could not tolerate diabolism. As the clan master, he absolutely hated diabolism too. 

    However, since Chen Chen had great merits, he had no choice but to turn a blind eye. 

    "I won't tell anyone about this, but you should be careful... I don't know about the others, but Xishuang must be extremely repulsed by diabolism." 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen cupped his fists with an apologetic smile and then returned to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace where he sat cross-legged and began to fully digest the power of divine consciousness from the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable. 

    ...

    At this moment, the border between the human and demon territories was in an uproar! 

    Many top powerhouses had detected what happened. 

    Dozens of Void Refinement realm divine senses converged at the spot where the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable had fallen, in a bid to find out what happened. They were all roaring in disbelief! 

    "The Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable has fallen! How is that possible!?!"

    "This dimwit! His cultivation to the late-stage of the Void Refinement realm has gone in vain!"

    "This is absolutely foolish! The shame of the demon race!" 

    "Clan Master! Come out, quickly!" 

    ...

    More and more powerful experts began to gather towards that area regardless of everything. However, no matter how they probed, they were faced with the same old cruel reality. 

    The Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable was a top elite of the late-stage Void Refinement realm cultivators of the demon race! Yet, he died on the battlefield and nothing was left of him except the strong aftershocks that were evidence of an intense battle. 

    Many mighty figures of the demon race were lost and dejected. Deep down, they were grief-stricken about the death of their leader and had completely lost their intention to fight as they began to evacuate. 

    The experts of the Divine Dragon Clan felt as if the sky had fallen. 

    Among the eight demon clans, the Divine Dragon Clan had always been among the top two, but now that their late-stage Void Refinement realm leader had died, they had lost their strongest pillar. 

    Their overall strength would probably plunge immediately, and they would become the weakest existence among the eight major demon clans.

    They were obviously unwilling to accept it. 

    All of a sudden, many Divine Dragon Clan members were so grief-stricken that they wanted to rush into the human territory to take revenge for the clan leader.

    However, the experts of the Void Refinement realm had begun retreating. It was impossible for them to enter the human territory and had no choice but to leave. 

    Soon, the human cultivators charged into the demons' territory. 

    Unknowingly, the dynamics of the battle between the human and demon races began to change. 

    After charging into the demons' territory, the human cultivators did not have the slightest intention to show mercy and would kill every demon they saw. 

    Although the demon race did not have a vulnerable group similar to that of mortals of the human race, there were many low-ranking demon cultivators.

    Those demonic cultivators were slaughtered by the humans.

    In just half a day, the human race had charged more than 500 kilometers into the demon territory and killed hundreds of thousands of demons of varying strengths and weaknesses.

    On this day, the human race finally got to vent the anger that they had cooped up for more than 10,000 years. 

    The entire demon race was thus thrown into jeopardy, and even some experts couldn't help but panic.

    The humans and demons had been fighting for more than 10,000 years, and it was the first time that the humans had charged into the demons' territory! 

    Regardless of the outcome of this war, they were destined to be on the pillar of shame of the demons. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 313: Not Everything Bends To Human Will

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "No breakage..." 

    In the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Chen Chen slowly opened his eyes.

    At this moment, he finally understood what it meant to be unshakable. 

    Previously, his sea of consciousness was disrupted, and it collapsed immediately. A large amount of power of divine senses overflowed and almost destroyed the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Fortunately, Qinglin, who had been cultivating, gave him a hand during the critical moment and saved the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Now, his sea of consciousness had calmed down again, but the power of divine senses within it had changed fundamentally, and his perception was dozens of times clearer. 

    It was as if there were countless watchful tentacles that were extending outwards, and everything within a few hundred kilometers couldn't escape his detection at all. 

    To use an inappropriate analogy, if his previous divine senses were compared to a sound wave radar, they were now akin to a high-frequency imaging radar...

    However, he didn't know how powerful his divine sense attacks were now. 

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen subconsciously looked at Qinglin who seemed rather peeved. 

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Qinglin turned away and pretended not to see it. 

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw that and launched a weak attack at the spiritual spring in the distance. 

    With a gentle thud, a small wave appeared in the spiritual spring. 

    Qinglin didn't fall for it at all. After glaring at Chen Chen, she hid in the house. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen sighed gently. 

    'Life is so lonely.' 

    'If nothing went wrong, my divine senses should already be at about the level of the early-stage Void Refinement realm, right?' 

    'The enhancement of divine senses is pretty nice... I didn't have to go through a tribulation when breaking through a realm.' 

    Thinking about it, Chen Chen felt a little tempted, but he eventually suppressed the palpitations of his heart.

    If an expert dies, he could use the Haoran Sacred Light Method to expiate them and enhance the power of his divine senses. 

    However, he wouldn't kill an expert for the sake of enhancing the power of his divine senses. That was his bottom line. 

    As long as he guarded the bottom line, he would be able to ignore the fear and psychological effects of the Haoran Sacred Light Method. 

    ...

    He left the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    It had been three days since the battle that killed the Divine Dragon Clan Demon Venerable. 

    During those three days, the demon race had been defeated and forced to retreat, and all the cities in the Western Border had been moved into the territory of the demon race, leaving only Wufeng City standing alone in the great canyon. 

    Chen Chen used his divine senses to give it a little check, only to find that all the people he was familiar with were in Wufeng City and no one had gone to the demon territory without permission. Hence, he was rather relieved and heartened because it seemed that everyone still regarded him as the pillar of support. 

    Zhou Renlong appeared in front of Chen Chen immediately when he saw him. 

    "Kid, the other human cultivators are having such an enjoyable time killing the demons. Shall we join them? Why don't we go too? Maybe we can snatch a larger portion of the territory. If we work harder, it's not impossible to establish an imperial dynasty! 

    Zhou Renlong had an ambitious expression on his face, seemingly extremely driven to carve out a career. 

    Chen Chen smiled quietly. He had long made up his mind not to join the Void Refinement realm nor leave the human territory, lest he gets caught and threatened by the demoness. 

    "Old Zhou, you can go if you want, I'll stay in Wufeng City and cultivate hard."

    Hearing his words, Zhou Renlong rubbed his ears, thinking that he had heard wrongly. Chen Chen, who had always loved being in the limelight, had actually chosen to stay in Wufeng City to train hard even in the face of such a great opportunity! 

    It was simply unbelievable! 

    Seeing that he was in disbelief, Chen Chen said indifferently, "Once your cultivation level reaches a certain level, you'll take everything lightly. Of course, Old Zhou, you may not understand this, but once you reach my level, you'll naturally understand what I mean." 

    Hearing this, Zhou Renlong's face turned sullen. He was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm now while Chen Chen was only in the middle-stage of the Essence Soul realm. Yet, he had the cheek to say such a thing to him! 

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously wanted to reveal his pressurizing force that was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm to shock Chen Chen. 

    However, at this moment, Chen Chen's eyes suddenly lit up and Zhou Renlong felt as if he was being watched by some terrifying existence. The aura of his body dissipated before it was even enhanced and revealed. 

    "Chen Chen... You..." 

    Zhou Renlong looked at Chen Chen with his eyes full of astonishment. 

    "Shh! Keep a low profile! Keep a low profile!" 

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand and walked away in style, leaving behind only his mysterious back view. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen flew from Wufeng City to the demons' territory. With Zhou Renlong as the leader, they all joined the attack on the demons. 

    Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang were the only ones who stayed in the human territory. They returned to Mount Wufeng in the State of Jin. 

    He had already seen through many things, and before leaving Wufeng City, he handed many of his assets to Zhou Renlong and Xiao Wuyou. 

    With those treasures, Wufeng City probably wouldn't encounter too many setbacks in the demons' territory. 

    Back in Mount Wufeng. 

    Xia Xishuang looked at the surrounding scenery and grinned widely. 

    Who would have thought that the war between the two races would have changed so quickly?

    This time, the humans were retaliating against the demons, and regardless of how incompetent they may be, they would still be able to stop the war. 

    And after such a tragic war, there wouldn't be any more disputes between the two races within a hundred years. 

    Without war, she and Chen Chen can naturally live a peaceful life, which was something she had always longed for.

    Seeing how blissful Xia Xishuang seemed, Chen Chen felt contented and satisfied. 

    Now, he deserved credit for accomplishing great success for the human race, but he didn't have the right to stop his human subordinates from building careers of their own. 

    They had their own lives to live too and shouldn't be living under his shadow all the time.

    That was also the reason he chose to ignore the Wufeng City and head to the demons' territory. 

    Of course, just because he didn't want to go to war now didn't mean that he wouldn't in the future. When he reaches the Void Refinement realm, he would still help whenever he could. After all, he had to accumulate more merit. 

    ...

    The next few days, Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang got to live a peaceful life, which was rather rare. 

    Xia Xishuang was a disciple of a Saintess who usually lived a sheltered life without having to do any chores. Yet, she learned how to cook and was even enjoying herself, making Chen Chen feel extremely touched. 

    Smart and talented people were indeed fast learners. Xia Xishuang managed to develop excellent culinary skills within just a few days. 

    During their days of peace, Chen Chen enjoyed Xia Xishuang's cooking delightfully. 

    While holding the communication token, Xia Xishuang talked about some major events that happened at the front line. 

    "Peak Essence Soul realm powerhouse Zhou Renlong defeated the Heavenly Berserk Bear Demon Emperor one-on-one. He has risen to fame!" 

    "A Nascent Soul realm cultivator, along with more than ten Essence Soul realm powerhouses, have exterminated a certain middle-rank demon race. He's called Li Qingtian or something..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen almost spat his rice. 

    Yuan Qingtian had such an insignificant presence that even the humans had spread his name wrongly after he had accomplished such an impressive thing. 

    ...

    Another day passed. 

    "Chen Chen, your master Xiao Wuyou suffered some injuries, but he has recovered."

    "Wufeng City eliminated thousands of demon cultivators with deadly poison!"

    ...

    "It seems that the Great Xia Dynasty has produced a cultivator with an innate spirit body who defeated a peak Nascent Soul realm Demon King who was in the middle stage of Nascent Soul realm!"

    ...

    "Ah, an Essence Soul realm expert of the Haoran Sword Clan has fallen." 

    ...

    Before he knew it, a month had passed, and the human cultivators had completely occupied the eastern territory of the demon race. 

    The eastern territory of the demon race was a huge territory on the Western Border of the human race. 

    Such victory was unprecedented, and in fact, before this, very few people had thought about it before. 

    On this day, Xia Xishuang was still reading to Chen Chen the news coming from the front line.

    "Wufeng City took the most credit among all the cities, occupying one-tenth of the territory of the eastern territory of the demon race alone!"

    Hearing Xia Xishuang's words, Chen Chen couldn't help but marvel in admiration.

    "Tsk, tsk, they're really worthy of being a force I nurtured. One-tenth of the territory of the Eastern territory is as large as two nations, right?" 

    As soon as he finished his words, Xia Xishuang's face suddenly turned a few shades paler.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stopped smiling and asked softly, "Xishuang, what's the matter? Did an expert you're familiar with die?" 

    Xia Xishuang remained silent, but her face was ashen and turning paler. 

    With a single thought, the communication token in Xia Xishuang's hand appeared in his. 

    There was a message. 

    "The army of the Great Xia Dynasty has obtained the list of members of the Heavenly Diabolism. 80% of the diabolic cultivators ambushed in the human race have been killed." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 314: People Have Great Prejudices

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Chen Chen saw that message, the smile on his face froze.

    The reason being, his name was included in the long list of names.

    However, he had fortunately already told Xia Xishuang about it, so he didn't need to explain much now. 

    A few moments later... 

    Xia Xishuang suddenly began sobbing. She muttered, "They clearly know that you joined the Heavenly Diabolism for the human race... but why did they include you in the list?" 

    Chen Chen comforted with a gentle smile, "It's not a big deal, I'm a member of the Heavenly Diabolism in the first place. It's normal for me to be included in the list. They can't kill me." 

    Xia Xishuang shook her head, sounding rather dejected. 

    "Chen Chen, at our level, every move of ours is not aimless. I have a strong feeling that someone is against you." 

    "Of course, the clan master and the others know that you're innocent, but there are so many people in the human race. Not everyone knows the truth, and now that this name list has been widely circulated in the human race, I'm afraid it will affect your reputation."

    Chen Chen was still smiling, but he was feeling despondent. 

    The list was in all probability passed around by the Heavenly Diabolism master, and it seemed that she had completely given up on the Heavenly Diabolism.

    As for whether she was deliberately targeting him or not, he had no idea. 

    Just when Chen Chen was pondering about whether he should contact Yao Qing and scold her, he received a message from his master, Yu Qiong. 

    "Chen Chen, you should have seen that message, right? Don't think too much about it, a few of the clan masters will make it known to the entire human race and do justice for you." 

    "Master, please thank the few clan masters on my behalf." 

    After Chen Chen replied, he began to comfort Xia Xishuang again, and only after a long time did a smile appear on her face again. 

    ...

    On the following day, the few clan masters' statements were spread throughout the entire human race. 

    However, at the same time, another piece of news also spread throughout the human and demon races. 

    Chen Chen, the best elite of the human race, had been given the Adversity-Overcoming Seal by Heaven for committing a heinous sin. Anyone who can kill Chen Chen will receive a blessing from the heavens! They can even be exempted from the tribulation of ascension!

    ...

    In the middle of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace, Chen Chen smiled bitterly and took out a certain communication token. 

    "Master, you're really making things hard for me." 

    Soon, Yao Qing replied. 

    "I just want you to know that the human race is not any nobler than the demon race. I wonder if you've heard of a legend." 

    "The person who slays the evil dragon will eventually become the next evil dragon. In this world, both humans and demons are greedy by nature, even you and I are no exception." 

    "I don't want to know this truth."

    Chen Chen answered indifferently. 

    Of course, he understood that logic. Be it the humans or demons, there were good and evil. However, as a human, he naturally stood on the humans' side. 

    That is how the battle of races is like. There is no difference between good and evil. Everything depends on perspective. 

    "You'll find out eventually. Wufeng City occupies too much of the eastern territory of the demon race, and there are people who are already displeased with you. It's just a new force that doesn't have a Void Refinement realm powerhouse. They haven't sacrificed many humans either. What right do they have to occupy a place that's comparable to the four great clans and four great imperial dynasties?"

    "We'll let the Wufeng City retreat. We don't care for such a place." 

    Chen Chen answered calmly. 

    Although his subordinates had already put in a lot of effort in the demons' territory, he knew that once he issued his orders, those at the Wufeng City would abandon everything and return to the human territory. 

    He was aware of that. 

    "You're really naive. If you really do that, the human experts will think that you're hiding your abilities to prepare for revenge in the future. After all, with your potential, it won't take long for you to become the best expert of the human race once you reach the Void Refinement realm! Do you think they will feel at ease?" 

    Chen Chen closed his eyes after hearing those words. 

    There was a saying that humans had great prejudice that would leave one in a difficult spot. 

    As long as one is greedy, some things will be inevitable. 

    "Did you spread those messages out just to preach to me?"

    Chen Chen opened his eyes and replied.

    There was no response from the communication token for a while. After a long time, Yao Qing finally replied again. 

    "Chen Chen, go to the Boundless Sea, that's where you should stay. Don't interfere in the affairs of the human and demon races. I don't want to become your enemy."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen tossed his communication token into the depths of the storage ring. 

    In the past month, the demon race gradually became united under the oppression of the human race. The eight major demon clans have submitted to the Demon Courts, and Yao Qing became the bona fide ruler of the demon race.

    On the contrary, humans began to get into internal conflicts because of the uneven distribution of interests. 

    Perhaps, that was the reason that the two races couldn't destroy each other even after tens of thousands of years of fighting. The greediness of human and demon nature was simply shockingly similar. 

    Chen Chen sighed deeply as he felt emotionally drained. 

    Soon... 

    A message was sent to his mind via divine senses. 

    "Disciple, make a trip out here." 

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen left the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    ...

    Seeing that his master Yu Qiong had personally come to Mount Wufeng and had a sullen expression, Chen Chen vaguely felt an ominous hunch. 

    "Master, what's the matter?"

    Yu Qiong sat down abruptly and hollered furiously, "Those cultivators of the imperial dynasty are really detestable. They said that they want to do an investigation on you!" 

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised to hear that. When Yao Qing was preaching to him just now, he had a strong feeling that this would happen. 

    "They can do so if they want to, I haven't done any bad things anyway."

    Chen Chen said nonchalantly. 

    Yu Qiong was puzzled to hear her words. 'Since when has my disciple become so magnanimous? This doesn't make any sense!'

    After a moment of silence, she said, "I explained to them that Heaven gave you the Adversity-Overcoming Seal because you've plundered too many treasures." 

    "What did they say?" 

    "They want to check your storage ring."

    "Tell them to get lost!" Chen Chen lost his temper. 

    'How can they check my storage ring as they please? What if they die of shock? I won't be responsible for it.' 

    Yu Qiong was relieved to see Chen Chen's expression. 'That's more like the disciple I know.' 

    "Chen Chen, don't worry, I've already talked to them and informed them that you handed over all those treasures to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    "Master...why did you come here then?" Chen Chen asked in bewilderment. 

    "They also want to ask you a few questions, I'm here to give you a tip-off in advance. First of all, if they ask you if you have practiced any diabolic cultivation methods, you must deny it!" 

    "Secondly..." 

    Yu Qiong soon gave him seven or eight instructions. 

    Chen Chen nodded silently as he stood beside her. However, before Yu Qiong finished, a loud and clear voice resounded in the air above Mount Wufeng. 

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, we are here on behalf of the entire human race, please unlock the protective array."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen waved his hand, and the great formation of Mount Wufeng was immediately removed.

    Soon, four figures appeared in front of him.

    All four of them were at the Essence Soul realm, and the leader of the group was dressed in fancy clothes and wearing an amicable smile on his face. 

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, I am the Crown Prince of the Great Jing Dynasty, and I have been ordered to come here to ask you a few questions."

    'Crown Prince of Great Jing Dynasty?' 

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. He honestly didn't have a good impression of the Great Jing Dynasty. 

    In the beginning, there was a diabolic cultivator of the Heavenly Diabolism who was the fourth prince of the Great Jing Dynasty. He had no bottom line to speak of and was eventually destroyed by Chen Chen. 

    After thinking about that, he looked at the Crown Prince again, finding his smile to be really hypocritical. 

    "Greetings, Senior Yu Qiong!" 

    After making clear their purpose of visit, the four of them bowed to Yu Qiong.

    Yu Qiong glared at them hostilely and turned around, pretending not to see them. 

    The four of them weren't surprised either. They looked at Chen Chen again. 

    Chen Chen said indifferently, "If you have any questions, go ahead and ask." 

    As soon as he said that, the youngest of the four asked sourly, "Chen Chen, the environment of Mount Wufeng is so much better than our palace. Explain clearly, how did you get so many Spirit Stones?"

    Smack! 

    As soon as he said that, Yu Qiong slapped him and sent him flying dozens of meters away before Chen Chen answered. 

    "What are you being so salty for? Chen Chen is a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, so wouldn't it be normal for him to have this mere amount of Spirit Stones? Do you think everyone is as poor as you are?"

    Chen Chen's jaw dropped when he saw that, and the scene became extremely awkward.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 315: Everything In This World Is For Profit
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    It took a long time for the man to get up from the ground. His face was full of righteous indignation, but he nevertheless tolerated it and even forced himself to smile, though it was wry and hideous. 

    No one dared to offend a Void Refinement realm cultivator like her, who was the future master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. If he had the audacity to retort, he would definitely be killed right on the spot. 

    Be it the humans or demons, one's strength and competency are forever the qualities that others would value the most. Compared to competency, background, and other traits were only secondary. 

    Besides, his background was far inferior to Yu Qiong's. 

    The awkward atmosphere lasted for a moment, but Chen Chen still didn't answer, which was equivalent to silent consent to Yu Qiong's answer. 

    Seeing this, the Crown Prince smiled awkwardly and continued to ask, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, have you ever come into contact with diabolic cultivation methods?"

    As soon as he said that, he turned to look at Yu Qiong instead. His aura was mighty, but he restrained it, seemingly ready to take a beating. 

    "No, I haven't." 

    Chen Chen answered calmly. 

    In his opinion, the Haoran Sacred Light Method was a proper cultivation method that didn't have anything to do with diabolism.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, did you do anything that harms the interests of the human race when you joined the Heavenly Diabolism?" 

    "No."

    "Fellow Daoist Chen..." 

    "No." 

    ...

    "Impossible." 

    ...

    "Bull... Uh, no, nothing of that sort." 

    A few moments later... 

    The Crown Prince couldn't continue asking. According to his previous answers, Chen Chen was pure, and he had only done good deeds after joining the Heavenly Diabolism. He completely abstained from doing evil deeds and almost purified the Heavenly Diabolism into a proper organization. 

    Of course, he would never believe his one-sided statement. 

    If he had been disobeying the Heavenly Diabolism since he joined, how could he have possibly obtained the Heavenly Diabolism master's trust? 

    It was obviously impossible! 

    However, since Chen Chen's master, Yu Qiong, was standing close by and watching them, he didn't dare to go overboard with the questions. 

    In the end, he said helplessly, "Fellow Daoist Chen, what you have done for the human race is evident to all. I hope you haven't taken the path of diabolism, I will also report to the upper echelons of the human race, everything that I've seen and heard today." 

    After saying that, the four people directly flew away from Mount Wufeng. 

    After they left, Yu Qiong said comfortingly, "Chen Chen, those cultivators of the imperial dynasty have experienced various battles before they even set foot on the path of cultivation. They value interests even more than the four major clans do."

    "What happened today may just be a test, but they might do something worse in the future. No matter what, you must remember that the four major clans, including the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, will stand by your side and ensure that you're safe as far as possible." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen smiled valiantly and nodded slightly. 

    In fact, he wasn't really bothered. If the four imperial dynasties were to make things hard for him, he wouldn't be submissive and succumb. He would at most flee to the Boundless Sea. No one in this world can control him. 

    After Yu Qiong left, Xia Xishuang was worried again.

    Chen Chen said with a smile, "Those who don't have jealous haters are not outstanding enough. I have incredible talent in cultivation, and I'm rich in treasures too. Moreover, I have such a beautiful Dao partner like you. It'd be strange if no one is jealous of me. Don't worry, a gentleman will not put himself in danger. I won't be reduced to the extent of having nowhere to hide. When it comes to a point where I'm forced into desperation, we'll look for an island on the Boundless Sea and become island owners." 

    "But even if we go to the Boundless Sea..." Xia Xishuang was worried again.

    Chen Shen laughed loudly and began to blow his trumpet again. Soon, he began to brag about the Boundless Sea and made it sound as if it was the backyard of his home, which made Xia Xishuang puzzled. 

    ...

    They stayed at Mount Wufeng for a few more days. From time to time, Chen Chen would send a message to Wufeng City and tell them to pay attention to their safety. 

    He wasn't afraid for his own safety, but he was worried that his subordinates might face unfair treatment and oppression. He was also scared that they might blow things up out of feeling indignant for him. 

    The others were fine, but Old Zhou was hot-tempered, and he couldn't guarantee that Old Zhou wouldn't act impulsively. 

    Although Old Zhou was unfettered and jovial on the surface, Chen Chen knew that he was loyal and sentimental. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been locked up for ten years because of his disciple. 

    "Chen Chen! Do you know how overbearing the people of the imperial dynasty are? They're such bullies! They insist that we do a redistribution of the Eastern territory of the demon race! But if we really do that, we would have fought for nothing previously. When we marched into the demon territory, the four clans and the four dynasties said that whichever city they occupied would belong to them." 

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised to see Zhou Renlong's angry message. 

    According to Zhou Renlong and the others, they wanted to build a dynasty, and let Chen Chen be the emperor. However, how can the four dynasties allow a new power to rise and get a share of the great benefits of war? 

    They had suffered heavy losses in the war that lasted over the past year. Now, they were trying to make up for the losses. 

    "Oh? How do they plan to distribute it?"

    Chen Chen asked using the communication token. 

    "Using the most primitive way for cultivators. Fighting."

     Zhou Renlong answered. 

    "What are the specific rules?"

    "Eh, we're not very clear about that. At this time, the four imperial dynasties are bargaining with the four clans, and we don't know if the four clans can withstand the pressure."

    ...

    Chen Chen put away the communication token and sighed.

    The human race was too optimistic about the future, and although the demon race had lost a late-stage Void Refinement realm expert during a battle, the entire demon race had become much more cohesive. 

    In this situation, their overall strength may not be too inferior compared to before. 

    Hence, whether or not they could occupy the Eastern territory of the demon race for long was still a problem. If the humans were to have an internal war for the sake of distributing the Eastern territory, it would be too ridiculous. 

    'Could it be that the four dynasties have some secret trump card?'

    ...

    After daybreak. 

    An important piece of information came from the front line. They were told that a grand and spectacular technical fight would be held in the demon race's territory in order to encourage more human cultivators to join the war against the demons. 

    The competition was divided into three categories, namely the Nascent Soul realm cultivators, Essence Soul realm cultivators, and Core Formation realm cultivators. The top 1,000 Core Formation realm cultivators, top 100 Nascent Soul realm cultivators, and top 10 Essence Soul realm cultivators would receive rewards contributed jointly by the four human clans and the four imperial dynasties.

    The rewards were not limited to Spirit Stones, elixirs, Dharma treasures, and heavenly treasures. 

    For some itinerant cultivators or cultivators from smaller clans, they would be able to join the four major clans or four imperial dynasties if they were to be in the top places. 

    The reward for the best and strongest of each of the three categories would be even more handsome. 

    Not only can they get the title of being the strongest, but they would also even be given a blessed land or Cave Abode on the demon race territory as a place for cultivation. 

    Chen Chen looked at the names of the three blessed lands with a frown on his face.

    These three blessed lands were the best places in the Eastern region of the demon race territory and they were simply priceless. The land rewarded to the best Essence Soul realm cultivator was one of the ancestral lands of the Mountain Divine Ape Clan, which was one of the eight major demon clans. 

    However, the Mountain Divine Ape Clan had long since withdrawn from the Eastern region. 

    Soon after the news reached Mount Wufeng, Yu Qiong sent a message. 

    "Chen Chen, the four imperial dynasties were originally prepared to divide the entire Eastern region through a fight, and the current outcome is the result of our effort." 

    "However, this approach is indeed beneficial to the war between the two races. After the news of holding the competition spread, tens of thousands of itinerant cultivators, and cultivators from smaller clans have begun moving towards the demon's territory. Even when the human race was facing the danger of extermination, I've never seen such a scene before..." 

    Seeing the slightly derisive message from his master, Chen Chen smiled without saying anything.

    He had known since his previous life, that everyone in the world hustles for profit. 

    In the eyes of some cultivators, the survival of the human race is not as important as fame and fortune. In fact, it was worth less than a few thousand Spirit Stones. 

    If they go to war in times of danger, they might die, and that wouldn't be worth it at all.

    However, if they fought now, they would not only stay alive, they would even have the chance to get a huge reward, and make a name for themselves among the human race.

    "Master, am I prohibited from joining?" 

    Chen Chen asked a moment later. 

    "No, but you are now only in the middle-stage Essence Soul realm and your Dao partner is only in the early-stage Essence Soul realm. So, you can only participate in the category for Essence Soul realm cultivators. I reckon the people from the four imperial dynasties must have realized that and thus, chose not to restrict you. Unfortunately, I have reached the Void Refinement realm. Otherwise, I would at least be in the top three in the Essence Soul realm category." 

    Yu Qiong replied righteously. 

    In her opinion, Chen Chen may be invincible within the early-stage Essence Soul realm, but it would be an overstatement to call him the best elite of the human race, compared to the other Essence Soul realm cultivators of the human race. 

    Even before she and the Seven Lethal Demon Clan broke through to the Void Refinement realm, they didn't dare to claim that they were invincible within the Essence Soul realm. 

    She didn't think that Chen Chen was stronger than she was before she reached the Void Refinement realm. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Chen Chen, the four imperial dynasties have promised us that they won't investigate you again from now on, much less make things hard for you. Hehe, no one in the entire human race dares to ignore the prestige of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    "Thank you so much, Master!" 

    Chen Chen thanked them gratefully. 

    He reckoned that the four major clans had probably gone through a negotiation about his matter, and in order for the Battle of Techniques to proceed smoothly, the four great dynasties had also compromised and decided not to make things hard for him.

    In that case, he wouldn't have to go to the Boundless Sea.

    ...

    Actually, he knew since a long time ago that he definitely couldn't hide the fact that Heaven had given him an Adversity-Overcoming Seal and that he had joined the Heavenly Diabolism.

    Although those matters had become widely known and had affected him to a certain extent, the current result was far better than he imagined.

    With that in mind, Chen Chen's mood became much better.

    "Master, when will the Battle of Techniques begin? Where is it going to be held?" 

    "It will be held in half a month's time, in the Divine Ape Mountain in the center of the eastern region of the demons' territory. However, that's not the final decision. The exact details will be announced three days before the date of the event." 

    Chen Chen nodded. He could understand the reason for it. 

    If it were to be announced so many days in advance, it would give the demons ample time to prepare. If they were to cause chaos when the time comes, the entire human race would be greatly embarrassed. 

    ...

    After getting a clear understanding of the entire situation, Chen Chen informed Xia Xishuang about it. 

    Hearing that the four great dynasties wouldn't make trouble for Chen Chen, Xia Xishuang asked gleefully, "Why? Do you want to join the battle too?" 

    Chen Chen smiled and nodded as he explained, "My group of friends definitely can't resist the urge to participate. Well, I'll just be watching them from the side and cheering them on." 

    Surprised by his words, Xia Xishuang glanced at Chen Chen and asked, "Aren't you going to take part yourself?" 

    Chen Chen asked with a smile, "Do you think I am a match for those peak Essence Soul realm powerhouses?"

    Xia Xishuang glanced at Chen Chen and laid in his arms while muttering, "I don't know, I don't have a clear idea of your strength but in my eyes, you're the strongest and most powerful man in the world."

    Chen Chen's heart went soft when he heard her words, and he was overwhelmed with joy and bliss, wishing his cultivation level would increase by two levels immediately. 

    ...

    More than ten days later.

    The time and venue of the Battle of Techniques spread throughout the human race, and the information was exactly the same as what Yu Qiong told Chen Chen. 

    After more than ten days, the preparations at the Divine Ape Mountain were in full swing.

    After the information was confirmed, a large number of cultivators flocked towards the Divine Ape Mountain.

    Chen Chen was no exception. 

    However, he did not rush there immediately but instead, enjoyed the beautiful scenery with Xia Xishuang while making his way there. 

    They saw countless human cultivators along the way! 

    In the past, the Western Border of the human race's territory was where the main battlefield was, but there were wars of varying sizes at the other borders. 

    However, during this period of time, almost all the demons in the four borders had been deterred or chased away, and all the human cultivators swarmed towards the Eastern region of the demon race. 

    Hence, at this moment, the Eastern region of the demon race could be considered the assembly ground of the essence of the entire human race, and those with innate spirit bodies had also shown up. 

    "Xishuang, your master should be participating too, right?" 

    Chen Chen asked with a smile as he detected the experts that were coming and going, using his divine senses. 

    Xia Xishuang nodded and said with a smile, "Yes, my master wants to take first place in the Essence Soul realm category." 

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly when he heard that, and was even more determined not to join the Battle of Techniques. 

    With a cultivation level that was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm, Zhou Renlong joined the Battle of Techniques too. 

    Chen Chen wouldn't mind beating up Zhou Renlong.

    However, if he met the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, he couldn't possibly beat her up. 

    Xia Xishuang had grown up in the Haoran Sword Clan without any kin. The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was both her master and mother. 

    Hence, strictly speaking, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan could be considered his mother-in-law. 

    Even if the rewards of this Battle of Techniques were hefty, he couldn't beat up his mother-in-law. 

    While Chen Chen was thinking about it, the Divine Ape Mountain entered his range of divine sense detection. 

    The Divine Ape Mountain wasn't very dangerous, but it was full of rich spiritual power. There were plenty of Spirit Fruit Trees everywhere on the mountains, some of which had glistening Spirit Fruits that were emitting rays of light of spiritual power.

    As the clan abode of the Mountain Divine Ape Clan, it was the best land in the entire Eastern region of the demon race, and at the same time, it was also the largest reward of the Battle of Techniques.

    If one can occupy the land all year round, they may be able to create a powerful sect that is comparable to the four great clans of the human race in the future.

    However, Chen Chen didn't care much for it because it was on par with Mount Wufeng at most. 

    With the resources he had now, he could easily establish dozens of such land. 

    ...

    "Senior Brother!"

    Chen Chen had just landed in front of the Divine Ape Mountain when Yuan Qingtian appeared in front of him with joy written all over his face. 

    Detecting Yuan Qingtian's late Nascent Soul realm cultivation level, Chen Chen praised, "Your cultivation level increased rather quickly. Do you want to join the Battle of Techniques too?" 

    Yuan Qingtian said with a coy smile, "Senior Brother, I managed to improve so quickly thanks to the resources you provide. I will definitely participate in the Battle of Techniques. With my current Divine Concealment technique..." 

    "Big Brother!" 

    Before Yuan Qingtian could finish boasting, another voice came from the distance. Immediately afterwards, Zhang Ji appeared beside Chen Chen, dressed in black. He quickly hugged Chen Chen. 

    "Big Brother! I heard all those rumors some time ago,... but I'm too poor, and I can't do much for you. I can only mention about you to my master..." 

    Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen, his face full of guilt. A few moments later, his eyes began to redden slightly. 

    After the end of the battle on the land between Qi and Wei, he returned to the Southern Border. Although he hadn't seen Chen Chen, he had heard a lot of news about Chen Chen. 

    The marvelous feats that Chen Chen had achieved, such as defeating 18 Demon Emperors in a row in the Demon Suppressing Town and becoming the lord of Wufeng City, made him feel really tempted, but unfortunately, he couldn't go to the Western Border to follow Chen Chen. 

    Now that Chen Chen had suddenly appeared in front of him, he was undoubtedly agitated. 

    Chen Chen first smiled, but after sensing Zhang Ji's cultivation level, he frowned. 

    "Zhang Ji, how come your cultivation level is only at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm? I remember that you were in the last stage of the Nascent Soul realm when we were on the battlefield between Qi and Wei, right?" 

    Yuan Qingtian felt sour when he heard that from the side. 

    He was at the late stage of the Nascent Soul realm, but Chen Chen merely praised him after seeing him. 

    Yet, Zhang Ji was already at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm, but Chen Chen seemed displeased. 

    'Could it be that my Senior Brother has really low expectations of me?' He was indignant. 

    At the thought of this, Yuan Qingtian muttered, "Senior Brother, with my current level of divine concealment, there is absolutely no one below the Essence Soul realm..." 

    "Big brother, the main thing is that the Heaven Seizing Immortality Technique can only allow one to be resurrected if they are below the Essence Soul realm. Once I enter the Essence Soul realm, I will never have that opportunity again, so Master told me to die a few more times to settle down a little before entering the Essence Soul realm. In fact, with my current accumulation, once I step into the Essence Soul realm, I can go straight to the middle stage." 

    Zhang Ji explained with a smile, unintentionally interrupting Yuan Qingtian again. 

    "Damn! So impressive!" 

    Chen Chen asked with astonishment. 

    Although Zhang Ji's master, the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord didn't speak humanely, it was really impressive to be able to let Zhang Ji break through to the middle-stage of the Essence Soul realm after his breakthrough. 

    He was now only in the middle stage of the Essence Soul realm. 

    'Wouldn't this mean that Zhang Ji can surpass me in cultivation right now if he wants to?' 

    "People who are favored by the heavens are just impressive compared to Yuan Qingtian who has been neglected by Heaven." 

    Chen Chen sighed and glanced at Yuan Qingtian. 

    Yuan Qingtian's face turned red. He just wanted to say that with his current abilities, he wouldn't have any opponents below the Essence Soul realm. 

    However, Zhang Ji was too much of a braggart by saying that he could reach the middle to late stage of the Essence Soul realm at any time. That made it impossible for him to continue bragging. 

    Zhang Ji still didn't notice Yuan Qingtian. He remained smiling and said, "Big Brother, I was planning to break through in the first place, but who would have thought that the human race would want to hold such a Battle of Techniques? Master said that he wants me to win the title of the best Nascent Soul realm cultivator." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen patted Zhang Ji's shoulder and said, "I wish you good luck then!"

    Yuan Qingtian, who was beside him, looked rather miserable after hearing that. He then stared at Zhang Ji with a resentful gaze while secretly making up his mind! 

    'Once the Battle of Techniques begins, I must let Senior Brother know who the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator is!' 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Sensing the hostile gaze of Yuan Qingtian, Zhang Ji finally noticed that there was someone else there apart from the loving couple Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang.

    Seeing how red Yuan Qingtian's face was, Zhang Ji asked in surprise, "Fellow Daoist, what's the matter with you?" 

    Yuan Qingtian was speechless. It wasn't his first time meeting Zhang Ji. Yet, the latter didn't know who he was!

    'How disrespectful! Atrocious!'

    With that thought, he ignored Zhang Ji and humphed coldly before following Chen Chen quietly. 

    With an innocent look on his face, Chen Chen touched the back of his head. He couldn't figure out just when he had offended this plain-looking cultivator who would easily go unnoticed in a crowd. 

    ...

    They stepped onto the Divine Ape Mountain, and the number of people in front of them began to increase, many of whom were Essence Soul realm powerhouses. However, there were more Core Formation realm cultivators. 

    The Core Formation realm cultivators were all extremely careful. 

    It couldn't be helped because they had too many elites, and if one were to throw a brick, the chances are, it would hit the head of a genius from a certain large clan. 

    They were only Core Formation realm cultivators who didn't dare to show off here. 

    Chen Chen casually glanced at them, but he didn't notice anyone worth noticing. Instead, he discovered the public notice for the recruitment of itinerant cultivators. 

    The benefits offered were very generous, and indeed, many itinerant cultivators were surrounding them, their eyes full of desire. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen had a better impression of the Battle of Techniques. 

    For the human race, the benefits of holding such a Battle of Techniques now definitely outweigh the disadvantages. 

    ...

    As the group delved deeper into the Divine Ape Mountain, Chen Chen saw more and more people whom he knew. 

    There were even cultivators who came from the Boundless Sea. When they saw Chen Chen, they immediately came up to greet him. 

    A few moments later, a divine sense transmission appeared in Chen Chen's mind.

    "Disciple, I've arranged a place of accommodation for you, come over yourself."

    Hearing Yu Qiong's message, Chen Chen turned around and prepared to fly in the direction guided by his divine senses. 

    At this moment, Zhang Ji's expression suddenly froze, and he said, "Big Brother, I have to go to the place where the Seven Lethal Demon Clan members are..." 

    "Okay, let's go, we'll meet again when the Battle of Techniques begins." 

    Chen Chen assented and left Zhang Ji. 

    A few moments later, the group arrived at an extremely luxurious courtyard.

    The compound covered an area of 10,000 square feet, yet, there were only a few itinerant cultivators in it, all of whom were from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    When they saw Chen Chen, those cultivators hurriedly came over and saluted him. 

    After all, Chen Chen was now a famous figure in the entire Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    Seeing these cultivators, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    The true essence of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan lied in their alchemists, and it was impossible that alchemists would join the Battle of Techniques. Hence, the few disciples were the exceptions of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Chen Chen silently scanned with his divine senses. There were eight such luxurious courtyards within the Divine Ape Mountain, which were meant for the four major sects and four great dynasties. 

    In addition, there were dozens of small courtyards where the cultivators of small vassal states and medium-sized clans lived. 

    As for the itinerant cultivators and disciples of the smaller clans, they seemed to be at the foot of the mountain. 

    Chen Chen understood something when he saw the distinct hierarchy. 

    It was obviously meant for the sake of letting the itinerant cultivators know the superiority of the four great clans and the four great imperial dynasties.

    Only then would those itinerant cultivators be motivated to join the four major clans and the four dynasties. Only then would they do their best to make a name for themselves.

    Even if they didn't achieve success in the Battle of Techniques this time, they would still want to join the army of cultivators and build a successful career.

    'The upper echelons of the human race have really put in so much effort into this.' 

    ...

    Chen Chen used his divine senses to survey the situation on the Divine Ape Mountain while Zhou Renlong simply sat down in some corner to cultivate.

    Although he did not brag or boast, Chen Chen knew that Zhou Renlong must want to become the best in the Essence Soul realm category. 

    Although Zhou Renlong was from a small vassal state, he was an arrogant person. 

    ...

    After settling down in the courtyard.

    Soon, Yuan Qingtian carried a little book in his hand and offered it to Chen Chen like it was a treasure. 

    "Senior Brother, I bought this for 500 Spirit Stones! There are detailed introductions of all elite cultivators of the Core Formation realm, Nascent Soul realm, and Essence Soul realm that are worthy of paying attention too!" 

    As soon as he finished speaking, Zhou Renlong frowned, but he didn't come over to take a look. 

    Chen Chen smiled and took the small book and started flipping through it.

    There were a hundred Core Formation realm cultivators in total, all of whom were at the peak of the realm. Ninety percent of them were from the four great dynasties and the four major clans. There were also two who had innate spirit bodies that were from the Great Xia Dynasty and Great Jing Dynasty respectively. 

    However, having an innate spirit body didn't necessarily mean that they were the strongest. There were some who were more than a hundred years old and were at the peak of the Core Formation realm. Although they had poor talent in cultivation, they had been stuck at this level for hundreds of years and couldn't be compared to ordinary Core Formation realm cultivators 

    Chen Chen did not pay too much attention to these peak Core Formation realm cultivators. After all, the Core Formation realm was too far away from him now. 

    He flipped to the introductions of the Nascent Soul realm cultivators.

    There were only ten people in that category and Zhang Ji was among them. 

    In addition, there were also two who had innate spirit bodies, and they were from the Void Spirit Clan and Great Chu Dynasty respectively. 

    However, the most attention-grabbing one was Yuan Qingtian's profile.

    There were hundreds of words that were all full of praises for him. They said that he was invincible in the Essence Soul realm and below and that he was the strongest killer in the world. There were all sorts of compliments. 

    Chen Chen could not help but doubt life. 'When did Yuan Qingtian become so famous in the human race?' 

    He subconsciously raised his head to look at Yuan Qingtian who seemed austere and serious, as if he didn't know that the evaluation was about him. 

    Chen Chen silently lowered his head and used his divine senses to investigate, only to realize that the paragraph about Yuan Qingtian was added later on.

    Although the pen and ink had dried, there were still some traces. 

    "This kid! He must be bored out of his wits!" 

    Chen Chen smirked a little and shook his head helplessly before continuing to flip through it. 

    When they reached the Essence Soul realm stage, only three people were listed.

    The first person was Xiao Liang, the Chancellor of the Great Jing Dynasty, who had an innate earth spirit body and had reached the half-step Void Refinement realm. He was the strongest powerhouse under the Void Refinement realm to be recognized by the human race. 

    The second person was naturally Qiu Wuyan, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan and Chen Chen's mother-in-law.

    It was his first time finding out his mother-in-law's real name because no one had told him about it before. 

    He had a clear understanding of her strength and abilities. 

    She had an innate wood spirit body, and her cultivation level was close to the half-step Void Refinement realm. 

    The third person was a cultivator of the four great dynasties. Although he did not have an innate spirit body, he had strong secret techniques and was famous in the human race. 

    Looking at the name list, Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. 

    'These four great dynasties have really chosen good timing. The top elites of every realm are from the four great dynasties.' 

    If it was held half a year ago, Xia Xishuang should be able to emerge as the top of the Nascent Soul realm category. 

    The strongest Essence Soul realm cultivator was definitely the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan. 

    However, now that the elites of the four major clans had broken through, it gave the cultivators of the imperial dynasty the chance to take advantage. 

    When he was settling on the rules, the four great dynasties had long taken all of that into consideration. 

    After flipping through this small book, Chen Chen noticed that Zhou Renlong was still glancing at him from time to time. He immediately laughed and said, "Old Zhou, your name is not in this! Maybe you're not strong enough yet." 

    Zhou Renlong's face turned sullen when he heard that. He then turned around and stopped looking at Chen Chen, as if he wasn't the curious one just now. 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian hurriedly inched closer and said calmly, "Senior Brother, was I mentioned in it?" 

    Chen Chen raised his head with a look of puzzlement and glanced at Yuan Qingtian who was waiting to be praised with his eyes closed. 

    'Why haven't I noticed how thick-skinned this kid is? He's the opposite of me!' 

    'You were the one who added that description yourself. Shouldn't you be aware if you were mentioned in it or not?'

    Despite being disdainful, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Yes, Qingtian, you're really awesome!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I didn't expect that I'd be mentioned in it. These people... Seriously, I've already kept such a low profile." 

    Yuan Qingtian scratched his head with a look of embarrassment. 

    Seeing the strange expression on Lin Li's face, he added, "Senior Brother, it must be thanks to your prestige. Those people gave me this honor because they know that I'm your Senior Brother! Otherwise, I definitely wouldn't be able to be first on the ranks even though I might be on the list." 

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    'Yuan Qingtian seems to have become a completely different person after these two years.' 

    However, his pretense wasn't convincing at all, because Chen Chen didn't even mention which place he was ranked, and yet, Yuan Qingtian revealed it himself. At the end of the day, he was still too young and couldn't blow his trumpet properly. 

    That wasn't a bad thing either. Being happy is the most important thing in life. 

    "Senior Brother, are you not going to participate in this?" 

    A moment later, Yuan Qingtian asked again.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and smiled. "Why? Do you want me to participate?"

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian said with a solemn expression, "That's for sure! Brother, you don't know how many bets there are out there. I can't trust anyone else, but if you participate, I will definitely bet all my money on your victory."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's heart was filled with warmness. Although Yuan Qingtian was a little silly, he was still his loyal brother... 

    Thinking of this, he could not help but want to take some precautions. Although Yuan Qingtian was quite competent, it would be almost impossible for one with a late-stage Nascent Soul realm cultivation level to come in the first place. 

    With Zhang Ji's ability to be resurrected after death, how could Yuan Qingtian compete with him? 

    He might not be able to defeat Zhang Ji even if he depleted all his spiritual power. 

    He would rather lower his expectations than face disappointment.

    "Qingtian...you're only in the late Nascent Soul realm, don't set your expectations too high. It'd be good enough if you can make it to the top ten. There are seventy to eighty participating cultivators who are at the peak of the Essence Soul realm." 

    Hearing this, Yuan Qingtian shook his head and came up to Chen Chen's ear. He whispered, "Senior Brother! Once I get that title and rewards, I will be able to confess to Senior Sister Zhou Shu. When the time comes, I'll give those items to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan as a betrothal gift. How glorious would that be... So, I must become the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator!" 

    After saying that, Yuan Qingtian turned around to leave, seemingly embarrassed. 

    "Senior Brother, I'll go spy on them and source for more information!" 

    Looking at his bouncing, excited back, Chen Chen was speechless.

    Everyone in this world has their own goals, and Chen Chen hoped that Yuan Qingtian could create a miracle. 

    ...

    Two days later, the Battle of Techniques officially began. 

    During these two days, many more cultivators arrived at the Divine Ape Mountain one after another.

    However, not many of them ended up participating in the Battle of Techniques. 

    Sometimes cultivators can know the difference between themselves and others just by looking at each other.

    Seeing so many strong people of the same realm, many cultivators dropped the idea of participating in the Battle of Techniques and stayed there to watch. 

    However, there were also cultivators who were not willing to come all the way to the Divine Ape Mountain just to watch the battle and finally chose to join the army of cultivators.

    Bright early in the morning. 

    The three peaks around the Divine Ape Mountain were filled with people, and three rings of different sizes were set up on these three peaks for cultivators of the three realms of Core Formation, Nascent Soul, and Essence Soul.

    Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang came to the mountain in the middle, where the ring for Nascent Soul realm cultivators was. 

    Of course, under his powerful divine sense inspection, he could clearly perceive all the movements around the three rings.

    "Surprisingly, there are two Void Refinement realm cultivators there. It seems that there won't be an accidental infliction of harm." 

    Chen Chen smiled calmly. 

    In his divine sense perception, the ring for the Essence Soul realm cultivators was presided over by a Void Refinement realm powerhouse who seemed to be one of the princes of the Great Jing Dynasty. 

    On the other hand, his master Yu Qiong was in charge of the rings for the Nascent Soul realm and the Core Formation realm cultivators. 

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen curiously.

    It was generally very difficult to sense a Void Refinement realm powerhouse, let alone for Chen Chen who was only in the middle-stage Essence Soul realm now.

    'Maybe, Chen Chen has the ability to compete for the first three places of the Essence Soul realm, but he chose not to join it because of various reasons.' 

    Her heart ached when she thought about that. 

    ...

    Two hours later, all the cultivators that should be present had arrived. A voice reached the ears of all the cultivators on the three mountain peaks. 

    "This Battle of Techniques is meant to stimulate the hearts of our human cultivators and to strengthen our spirit, so as to increase the cohesion of our human race, so do not kill until you have no choice!" 

    "Also, for fairness's sake, you may not use protective treasures that exceed your own cultivation strength or take any elixirs during the competition. You are also prohibited from using one-time attacking treasures that far exceed your own cultivation realm. I hope that you can compete within the rules and show the strength of human cultivators. Alright, the Battle of Techniques will begin now!" 

    With that, everyone got really excited. 

    Chen Chen casually scanned his surroundings to see that there were nearly a thousand Core Formation realm cultivators participating in the Battle of Techniques. They were divided into 50 groups of 20 and first competed within their respective groups. After the best of each group was decided, the top elites would go on to fight each other and determine the strongest person. 

    In contrast, there were much fewer Nascent Soul realm cultivators as there were only a hundred-odd of them. However, they were also divided into six groups. 

    As for the Essence Soul realm cultivators, there were less than twenty of them, all of whom were experts that were above the Essence Soul realm. The rules for them were different from the other two categories. They were going to adopt a challenge system instead. 

    Looking at this grand scene before him, Chen Chen was full of anticipation, and he was eager to see who would be the final winner.

    "Chen Chen, your Junior Brother seems to be a bit unlucky."

    Xia Xishuang looked at the grouping process not far away and said in a tone of voice that was somewhat helpless.

    Chen Chen looked over. At this moment, the cultivators had already been divided into groups and Yuan Qingtian was assigned to the same group as a cultivator from the Great Chu Dynasty who had an innate spirit body. His name was Chu Xiong, and his cultivation level was at the peak of the Nascent Soul realm. He was one of the two who had garnered the most cheers. 

    The other Nascent Soul realm cultivators in that group all looked as pale as a sheet when they saw Chu Xiong, as if they were feeling extremely unlucky. 

    Only Yuan Qingtian remained calm and ignored Chu Xiong. 

    On the other hand, Zhang Ji's group was full of mediocre weaklings... The difference in personalities was obvious. 

    "Qingtian, come here." 

    Chen Chen said using his divine senses. 

    Yuan Qingtian immediately scurried over after hearing his words. 

    In his opinion, Chen Chen must have come here instead of the strongest Essence Soul realm ring, all for his sake! 

    'He must be here to root for me!'

    Hence, he immediately had a great boost in morale. 

    "Senior Brother! I won't disgrace you!" Yuan Qingtian walked towards Chen Chen and promised. 

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. Instead, he silently took out a storage ring and handed it to Yuan Qingtian. The storage ring was full of dozens of treasures that could be used in the competition.

    Yuan Qingtian sensed it a little and almost burst into tears. 

    'Senior Brother gave it to me instead of Zhang Ji.' 

    'Clearly, I matter more to my Senior Brother than Zhang Ji does!'

    With that thought in mind, Yuan Qingtian felt like his soul had been elevated! 

    'Indeed, I'm still his favorite Junior Brother! Zhang Ji is nothing!' 

    "Senior Brother! Just wait and see! I'll show them who's the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator!" 

    Yuan Qingtian wiped his tears and said loudly.

    As soon as he said that, he immediately caught the attention of the cultivators in the distance. 

    Many long-established Nascent Soul realm powerhouses had contempt in their eyes. 

    'Where did this late-stage Nascent Soul realm cultivator come from? He's such a weakling, how dare he be so delusional as to call himself the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator? What a joke.' 

    However, they knew who Chen Chen, was so they didn't mock him. Otherwise, they would definitely scold him. 

    Yuan Qingtian felt a sharp, stabbing pain in his back and turned around immediately, only to see the countless gazes of contempt. 

    He ignored it and humphed coldly before returning to his group proudly. He even stood in the center, which was near Chu Xiong. 

    Seeing this, Chu Xiong frowned and switched positions as if there was shit on Yuan Qingtian's body. 

    Yuan Qingtian was extremely conceited to see that, and he smirked a little. 

    At this moment, a discordant voice reached his ears.

    "We don't care to be in the same team as diabolic cultivators."

    His voice was extremely soft, but the weakest of the people present were Nascent Soul realm cultivators. How could he have not heard it? 

    All of a sudden, the cultivators had a change of expression. Many people subconsciously looked at Chen Chen who was watching from afar, their eyes full of a peculiar gaze. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What did you say?"

    The smile on Yuan Qingtian's face instantly froze, and the next second, he appeared in front of Chu Xiong. He tugged Chu Xiong's collar and hollered at him furiously. 

    Chu Xiong sneered and flung Yuan Qingtian away. He said indifferently, "You and I are well aware of that, so why do we have to continue?" 

    "Bullshit!" 

    Yuan Qingtian punched Chu Xiong in the face, but he was stunned by his spiritual power. 

    "How dare you call yourself the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator? What a joke." 

    Yuan Qingtian wanted to continue hitting him, but a voice sounded in his head. 

    "Qingtian, don't bother with him, defeat him again in the ring."

    Hearing those words, Yuan Qingtian retracted his hand resentfully, but he was keeping his eyes fixed on Chu Xiong, seemingly out to kill him. 

    Although it didn't scare Chu Xiong, it did scare the people around him as they thought that he really practiced some diabolic cultivation method. 

    ...

    Xia Xishuang said indignantly, "Chen Chen, Chu Xiong has gone overboard! To think that I had been on par with him for a while!"

    If Chen Chen hadn't stopped her, she would have taught him a lesson right on the spot. 

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "You and I have both reached the Essence Soul realm, why bother with a junior? There are many people with such thoughts, I can't possibly kill them all." 

    Xia Xishuang's mood was extremely complicated after hearing that. 

    Chen Chen had always drawn a clear line between love and hatred. If it were in the past, he would have taken action long ago. 

    Now that he had said that, he was clearly sparing a thought for the human race. 

    Compared with Chen Chen's noble sentiments, those who liked spreading gossip and rumors were all villains! 

    Chen Chen looked at Chu Xiong and quietly noted down his name. 

    In the distance, Yuan Qingtian had been watching Chu Xiong, but he didn't feel any discomfort. However, this time, he couldn't help but shiver. 

    ...

    A few moments later, the Battle of Techniques began.

    The large ring for Nascent Soul realm cultivators was divided into four smaller rings. Two Nascent Soul realm cultivators would be fighting in each small ring. 

    As the battles continued, the group of Nascent Soul realm cultivators soon forgot about the previous hiccup.

    Yuan Qingtian had to face the angry glare of Chu Xiong after each battle. 

    About two hours passed. 

    Yuan Qingtian won three games in a row, all of which were one-move defeats. Gradually, it attracted the attention of all Nascent Soul realm cultivators.

    During those two hours, only the nine people in the information insider list, excluding Yuan Qingtian. 

    Besides, his cultivation level was in the late stage of the Nascent Soul realm. 

    "Who is this person? He's so impressive, why haven't I heard of him before?" 

    "Indeed, his concealment technique is impressive, I can't sense it at all!" 

    "It seems to be someone from Wufeng City. Is there someone in Wufeng City named Yuan Qingtian?"

    "I've heard of Li Qingtian, but not Yuan Qingtian."

    The group of onlooking cultivators whispered, and many more subconsciously looked at Chen Chen.

    After all, he was the lord of Wufeng City. 

    Chen Chen looked calm, and he quietly used the system a few times. Generally, he knew the strength of each of the Nascent Soul realm cultivators in that group.

    Zhang Ji was the first to be recognized by the system. 

    The system couldn't judge the two with innate spirit bodies and Yuan Qingtian, but the rest were weaker than these four. 

    If nothing goes wrong, Zhang Ji should be the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen glanced at the confident Yuan Qingtian and sighed in his heart. He thought that Chen Chen was destined to be disappointed. 

    ...

    "I've finally gotten paired with you after such a long time!" 

    As the number of matches increased, Yuan Qingtian finally faced Chu Xiong. 

    As soon as Yuan Qingtian got in the ring, he glowered at Chu Xiong with a menacing gaze. 

    Seeing this, the Essence Soul realm judge couldn't help but remind. "When you're in the ring, you must not use lethal moves until absolutely necessary!"

    Hearing this, Chu Xiong said indifferently, "Senior, don't worry, I won't kill this kid."

    As soon as he said that, Yuan Qingtian got concealed in the void.

    The Essence Soul realm cultivators who were maintaining order couldn't help but laugh bitterly. They wondered how he got the stealth technique from, so much that they couldn't discover anything. 

    However, he had to pretend like he could tell. Otherwise, it would be too embarrassing. 

    ...

    As Yuan Qingtian went into stealth mode, the spiritual power around Chu Xiong immediately erupted, forming has flung thick spiritual protection that wrapped around his body. 

    He had an innate spirit body, and his defensive power was extremely strong. He had once been on par with Xia Xishuang who claimed to be the best at attacking in the Nascent Soul realm. On the other hand, he was the best in defense. 

    Hence, when facing someone like Yuan Qingtian who was often in stealth, he actually didn't panic at all. In his opinion, he couldn't break his defense, let alone trump him. 

    Chu Xiong quietly walked towards the middle of the ring and said calmly, "Kid, the strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator isn't that coward, is it?" 

    There was no movement in the surroundings, and the entire ring was extremely calm. 

    When the Nascent Soul realm cultivators saw this scene, their expressions were rather bizarre, because they didn't know that there was such a person on the ring. 

    "Li Qingtian, don't hide if you're a man!" 

    "Li Qingtian, you're such an embarrassment to Nascent Soul realm cultivators!"

    ...

    Chu Xiong provoked while carefully sensing. However, he still couldn't sense a single trace of Yuan Qingtian's tracks. That made his expression change a little. 

    A few moments later, he said loudly with a cold expression on his face, "There are no flaws with your concealment technique, it's probably a diabolical cultivation method, huh? Hah, Wufeng City..." 

    Before he could finish his words, his expression suddenly became hideous, and he turned around. A huge shield then appeared in his hand, and he smashed it against the void. 

    Bang!

    With a loud explosion, Yuan Qingtian was flung dozens of meters away, but before he could land, he vanished again. 

    On the other hand, Chu Xiong seemed to have grabbed Yuan Qingtian's lifeline as he continued to say, "Li Qingtian, Wufeng City is where diabolic cultivators gather!" 

    As expected, as soon as he said those words, Yuan Qingtian appeared behind him again and stabbed him with the dagger. 

    Boom! 

    A strange sound rang out as the dagger directly pierced through the protective spiritual aura and stabbed Chu Xiong's inner armor.

    Chu Xiong sneered, stomped his foot on the ground, and a massive aura suppressed his back. He then threw punches at lightning speed. 

    With a muffled grunt, blood was spurted out into the void and spilled all over the ground.

    "Shameless!"

    Seeing this scene, Xia Xishuang cursed coldly. 

    Hearing this, Chu Xiong who was in the ring laughed lightly and said, "It's just that his mind cultivation is not up to par yet."

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen, only to see that he still looked as calm as ever, leaving her in disbelief. 

    She knew how much Chen Chen valued the people of Wufeng City. 

    However, Chen Chen actually let Chu Xiong insult Wufeng City, which was unbelievable to her. 

    'Since when has Chen Chen been so nice?' 

    Seemingly having seen through Xia Xishuang's thoughts, Chen Chen said in a hoarse voice, "Qingtian's mindset is indeed not up to par, but if word about this gets out, who will still be afraid of his divine concealment technique in the future?"

    Xia Xishuang could sense the anger in Chen Chen's tone and sighed softly.

    The truth was indeed so. 

    If Yuan Qingtian did not get over this hurdle, the consequences would be dire if he were to fight with others in the future, and they were to mention the Wufeng City and diabolism. 

    "Li Qingtian, did you learn this diabolic method from your Senior Brother?" 

    Chu Xiong went even further when he saw that Chen Chen wasn't responding. 

    As soon as he said those words, the void trembled! 

    A majestic pressure shot out from the void above Chu Xiong and darted down onto him. Seeing this, he laughed and raised his shield to the sky. 

    However, in the next second, Yuan Qingtian burrowed out from the ground and an ice-like dagger stabbed Chu Xiong's body forcefully. 

    Stab! 

    Cracking sounds filled the air. 

    When the dagger stabbed into the protective spiritual aura, it did not move in by an inch, but Chu Xiong broke out in cold sweat. 

    The dagger was only a few centimeters away from him. If his protective spiritual aura was weaker, he would probably be in so much pain that he would rather die! 

    At this thought, he flew into a rage and waved his shield before smashing it at Yuan Qingtian. 

    Boom!

    With a loud sound, Yuan Qingtian collided into the ring, and the space around him began to crack.

    Only then did that group of onlookers see Yuan Qingtian. 

    At this moment, Yuan Qingtian lay on the ground, his inner armor was shattered, and his body was covered in blood. His legs were twisted, but his gaze was menacing and ferocious as he glowered at Chu Xiong like a diabolic cultivator who had lost his mind. 

    "Diabolism! This is diabolism!" 

    Chu Xiong got the chills, and he stomped his foot onto Yuan Qingtian's face after hollering. 

    Seeing this, the corners of Yuan Qingtian's mouth curled up slightly and he chanted, "Explode." 

    Boom!

    With a loud explosion, the dagger self-destructed, setting off a powerful shock wave.

    Chu Xiong's protective spiritual aura shattered, and his roar of pain spread for tens of thousands of kilometers. 

    The surrounding Nascent Soul realm cultivators were all horrified and confused! 

    This cultivator called Qingtian had destroyed his personal treasure! 

    Without the slightest hesitation! He was a lunatic! 

    Before the crowd could process what was going on, the ashen Yuan Qingtian had already flown towards Chu Xiong with a longsword in hand. 

    He said in a faint voice, "Let me tell you, my Senior Brother is not someone a small fry like you can insult..." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At this moment, Chu Xiong was completely dominated by severe pain, and his spiritual energy was thrown into jeopardy by the powerful force generated by the self-destruction of the dagger. Hence, he didn't even notice that Yuan Qingtian had already arrived behind him.

    However, the Essence Soul realm cultivators who were responsible for maintaining the order had seen him clearly!

    'What is this kid doing!?'

    'It seems that he wants to kill Chu Xiong!'

    After that thought came to his mind, he hurriedly shouted, "Stop!"

    After saying that, he wanted to make a move to stop it.

    However, for some reason, right at this critical moment, his brain suddenly slipped into a trance for a second.

    It was this second that Yuan Qingtian's longsword had already slashed outwards!

    Seeing this scene, that Essence Soul realm cultivator was scared out of his wits!

    Chu Xiong was famous for having an innate spirit body! If he died in this ring, even he, an Essence Soul realm cultivator, wouldn't be able to pay the price!

    Psht!

    Immediately afterwards, the sound of a sharp blade being stabbed into flesh filled the air, and blood splattered everywhere.

    All the cultivators in the audience were shocked by Yuan Qingtian's ruthlessness.

    However, after looking at the situation on the field, all of them heaved a sigh of relief.

    It turned out that Yuan Qingtian had only broken Chu Xiong's arm.

    Seeing this, the Essence Soul realm cultivator felt like he had been spared from death and hurriedly declared Yuan Qingtian the winner, separating the two.

    Yuan Qingtian stumbled out of the ring while turning around to look at Chen Chen with a smile.

    If Chen Chen hadn't stopped him, he would have chopped off Chu Xiong's head with a single slash of his sword.

    However, now that he thought about it, he felt that Chen Chen was right to stop him.

    If he really killed Chu Xiong, the consequences were imaginably dire, and if he were to implicate Chen Chen, it would be worse than dying alone.

    While thinking about it, Yuan Qingtian's body went limp and fell onto the ring, but before he could touch the ground, a huge spiritual force moved him to Chen Chen's side.

    Looking at the unconscious Yuan Qingtian, Chen Chen's heart was filled with mixed feelings.

    Yuan Qingtian...had a feud with him in the past, and had his sea of consciousness shattered by him, causing him to lose his memory. 

    Now that Chu Xiong had just badmouthed him, Yuan Qingtian actually wanted to fight Chu Xiong. Not only did he destroy his personal treasure he also wanted to kill Chu Xiong regardless of the consequences...

    "What a fool!"

    Chen Chen cursed angrily in a low voice, his voice becoming increasingly hoarse.

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen, whose eyes were red, and did not speak.

    Apart from romance, there was also such a thing as a brotherhood in this world. Yuan Qingtian's feelings for Chen Chen were even more complicated.

    Not only did it contain brotherly righteousness, but it also contained loyalty, reverence, respect, and even a trace of affection.

    After all, Chen Chen had mentioned before that Yuan Qingtian was equivalent to a child after losing his memory, and he was brought up by him.

    Chen Chen observed Yuan Qingtian's injuries with his divine senses, took out some heavenly treasures, and gave them to Yuan Qingtian.

    "Qingtian!"

    A low cry came from afar. Immediately afterwards, a plain-looking woman quickly flew next to Chen Chen and held Yuan Qingtian in her arms.

    "Senior Sister Zhou Shu..."

    Chen Chen was a bit overwhelmed to see that the visitor was his eighth Senior Sister Zhou Shu from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    Zhou Shu did not say anything, but silently took out a few pills and put them into Yuan Qingtian's mouth.

    It didn't take long for Yuan Qingtian to regain consciousness, and seeing the woman in front of him, he panicked a little and subconsciously tried to stand up, but he couldn't move.

    Tip-tap!

    A teardrop fell on his face, causing him to be a little shocked.

    After a few moments, he said while blushing, "Senior Sister... I originally wanted to become the strongest Nascent Soul realm before confessing to you and ask you to become my Dao partner gloriously, but now it seems that it's probably impossible."

    Zhou Shu was suddenly enraged by his words.

    She said, "Gloriously? Don't you know what kind of person I am? I hate such things the most, don't think about that anymore, as long as you are alive, I'd be willing to be your Dao partner even if you are a mortal. At most... I'll refine pills for you and try to let you live as long as I do."

    Chen Chen, who was at the side, blushed when he heard that because he did not expect an honest man like Yuan Qingtian to be so good at sweet-talking. 

    However, Yuan Qingtian indeed, couldn't continue with the battle. 

    As for his injuries or something, he could just use heavenly treasures to let Yuan Qingtian recover within a short period of time, but without a personal treasure, Yuan Qingtian's strength would probably be weakened significantly as he couldn't produce another treasure quickly. Any further battles would be pointless.

    ...

    Seeing that the two honest people were whispering, Chen Chen took Xia Xishuang away from them and stopped listening. 

    Chen Chen wasn't in the mood to continue watching the next battle as he was constantly thinking about what kind of personal treasure would be better for Yuan Qingtian.

    A long time passed. 

    The outcome of the battle between the six groups of Nascent Soul realm cultivators was settled, and it was not much different from what they had expected.

    There was only one group with controversy, and that was Yuan Qingtian's and Chu Xiong's group. 

    After Yuan Qingtian defeated Chu Xiong, there was another fight, but due to the short interval, Yuan Qingtian did not recover from his injuries, so he gave up.

    On the other hand, Chu Xiong also fought, but he came in last.

    He was still a little pale, but his broken limbs had been reborn, and he had obviously consumed treasures. 

    In the end, he even defeated his opponent hard.

    So technically speaking, both he and Yuan Qingtian only lost one match.

    However, the problem was that only one person from each group could participate in the final bout.

    ...

    "Do you dare to fight against me again?"

    Chu Xiong's face was sullen as he walked over, pointing at Yuan Qingtian who was leaning against Zhou Shu's chest.

    "How dare you be so brazen and unbridled when you've been defeated!?!" Yuan Qingtian sneered.

    "You..."

    "Loser!"

    "You!" 

    "If you were on the battlefield, you would have been beheaded by me long ago! You won't be able to talk, loser!"

    ...

    Chu Xiong was infuriated by Yuan Qingtian's remark, but no matter how much he tried to provoke Yuan Qingtian, the latter didn't initiate a fight. 

    He had no choice but to look at the Essence Soul realm cultivator who was responsible for maintaining order, in hopes that he would come forward and say a few words.

    The Essence Soul realm cultivator could only look at Chen Chen with a look of dismay as he was put in the spot. 

    Chen Chen's expression was indifferent as he felt that there must be something fishy about the fact that Chu Xiong was the last to join. 

    'This group of people is simply being blatantly biased. Do they really think I'm a pushover?'

    However, just as he was about to speak, a person came over from afar. 

    "Big Brother, why don't you give Fellow Daoist Chu a chance?"

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen turned around to look over, only to see that Zhang Ji's eyes were glistening. 

    Zhang Ji smiled and said, "Big Brother, there are six groups of Nascent Soul realm cultivators. If this group can't send out one person, I may have to miss a turn."

    Chen Chen obviously understood what he meant. 

    He meant that if they let Chu Xiong continue, he would be facing Chu Xiong in the next battle.

    After understanding this, Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji's simple smile and felt that he had changed greatly, and seemed to have become vile.

    "Big Brother, will you do me a favor?" Zhang Ji said.

    Chen Chen thought about it and finally nodded. "Okay."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, both the Essence Soul realm cultivator and Chu Xiong heaved a sigh of relief.

    If Chen Chen insisted on something, it would be hard to handle this.

    However, it was not impossible to do.

    No matter how powerful Chen Chen was, he was only an Essence Soul realm powerhouse, so his influence was not so great.

    Of course, this situation was the best today, so they didn't have to fall out.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen is so magnanimous!" That Essence Soul realm cultivator praised Chen Chen and then looked at Chu Xiong.

    Seeing this, Chu Xiong casually cupped his fists and said relaxedly, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Chen." 

    Hearing the way he was addressed, the Essence Soul realm cultivator smiled awkwardly and hurriedly pulled Chu Xiong away, as if he was afraid that Chen Chen might change his mind. 

    Under normal circumstances, cultivators are not qualified to address an expert who is one major realm higher than them as a Fellow Daoist... Chu Xiong was arrogant and simply did not know how to advance or retreat.

    As soon as the two left, Zhang Ji also turned to leave, but when he turned around, his expression turned from gullible to icy cold and he said, "Big Brother, he has mocked you time after time. That minor injury he suffered is not enough. Don't worry, I will stand up for you later!"

    Chen Chen looked at the figure in black and let out a long sigh before smiling helplessly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After the strongest person of each group was selected, the Battle of Techniques was paused for half a day in order to ensure that all cultivators could return to their peak state.

    During the break, Chen Chen got a general idea of the situation in the groups of Core Formation realm and Essence Soul realm cultivators. 

    It was no surprise that the two Core Formation realm cultivators with innate spirit bodies had performed the best. 

    On the contrary, there were barely any bouts in the ring for Essence Soul realm cultivators, so there was nothing strange yet. Even a battle fanatic like Zhou Renlong didn't get a chance to fight.

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Chu Xiong returned to peak condition and appeared in the vicinity of the Nascent Soul realm cultivators' ring in high spirits. 

    The Nascent Soul realm cultivators were divided into six groups, and the cultivation level of the strongest in each group were all at the peak of Nascent Soul realm. 

    The six strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivators were then split into pairs. The cultivators of each pair were then pitted against each other, and the winner of each pair would take a turn to compete with the winner of the other two for the title of strongest Nascent Soul realm cultivator. 

    On the other hand, Zhang Ji was Chu Xiong's first opponent. 

    Looking at Zhang Ji who was dressed in black and standing across from him in the ring, Chu Xiong grinned. 

    He finally didn't want to fight with Yuan Qingtian anymore. 

    Yuan Qingtian had been in stealth mode, so he didn't have the chance to attack. He couldn't exert much of his abilities and ended up facing a sneak attack. 

    He felt really vexed. 

    Be it in the Core Formation realm or the Essence Soul realm categories, he was the first person with an innate spirit body who had lost! 

    He was a disgrace to all cultivators with innate spirit bodies! Furthermore, he had been defeated by a nameless person in the late-stage Nascent Soul realm!

    After that battle, the betting odds of him becoming the strongest Nascent Soul realm were greatly reduced, and they were far inferior to another innate spirit body cultivator in the Nascent Soul realm group.

    To prove himself, he had secretly decided to win every battle after that and was even determined to wind beautifully and ferociously, to let the others out there know that the reason he lost to "Li Qingtian" was not his weakness, but because Li "Qingtian's" trap was too tricky!

    Thinking of this, a stern gaze appeared in his eyes as he looked at the youth standing near him, who was clad in black. 

    Seeing this, Zhang Ji smiled gently and said with cupped fists, "I'm Zhang Ji from the Seven Lethal Demon Clan, please guide me, Senior Brother." 

    Chu Xiong said indifferently with a cold expression, "Just strike with all your might, I don't like going easy on others. If I hurt you, don't go back and complain to the Seven Lethal Demon Clan."

    After saying that, he began to attack without giving Zhang Ji the chance to answer. 

    Soon, they were evenly matched in the ring. 

    ...

    Chen Chen watched calmly. 

    Since Zhang Ji was the strongest person according to the system, he could basically win as long as the system wasn't messing up. 

    However, he couldn't see any advantage for Zhang Ji now. Instead, he was being bombarded badly by Yuan Qingtian, which was a bit illogical. 

    "Kid, are you still pretending?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and laughed lightly, but in the next second, he thought of a certain possibility, and he frowned immediately.

    The next thing that happened was not far from what he imagined. Zhang Ji got beaten up even more badly, and he was soon covered in blood.

    When Yuan Qingtian saw this scene from the side, he muttered softly, "Brother, I knew this man was a braggart the first time I saw him. See, he can't even beat Chu Xiong. Yet, he called himself the best in the Nascent Soul realm. I bet he will not last more than three moves in my hands."

    Chen Chen ignored him. 'What is this kid thinking? He's always thinking of going against Zhang Ji. He's even badmouthing him now.'

    ...

    "Your name is Zhang Ji, right? I advise you to admit defeat. If not for the fact that you spoke up for me previously, I would have beaten you to death by now."

    Chu Xiong found confidence in the ring, and his moves were increasingly brutal although he spoke nicely.

    Zhang Ji did not say a word and took the hits quietly. After suffering a few more blows, the aura of his body became extremely weak but the battle intent in his eyes intensified.

    Chu Xiong looked at those eyes, his heart full of greater frustration. 

    'Diabolic cultivators are just so hard to deal with. They don't know danger until they're facing it.'

    Seeing that another long battle ensued, a trace of hostility arose in his heart.

    If this went on, the cultivators' opinion of him would probably worsen!

    'Since this kid has a death wish, he'd better not blame me!'

    With this in mind, the shield in his hand suddenly lit up with a strange pattern, after which a ray of majestic yellow light pressed down onto Zhang Ji's head!

    This blow was the strongest blow launched by his treasure. Most peak Essence Soul realm cultivators would be crushed on the spot! 

    The Essence Soul realm responsible for maintaining order looked aghast when he saw that. All of his attention was cast on Chu Xiong and he was ready to intervene.

    However, before that, he looked at Chen Chen with a warning gaze.

    During the previous battle between Yuan Qingtian and Chu Xiong, he was stunned for a moment, but he soon carefully recalled something. He felt that Chen Chen was playing tricks. 

    After all, Chen Chen had become famous for his divine sense attacks. 

    However, the good thing is that Chen Chen merely crippled Chu Xiong's arm. Otherwise, this matter was definitely not over.

    Faced with his gaze, Chen Chen chose to ignore it, but he stared at the battered-up Zhang Ji who was in the ring. 

    Seeing that Chu Xiong's body was shrouded in golden light and was about to press onto Zhang Ji, he hollered with a ferocious expression, "You forced me into this!" 

    Along with this roar, the black spear in Zhang Ji's hand suddenly emitted a dazzling light and it stabbed Chu Xiong!

    Seeing that Zhang Ji still had the power to counterattack, the Essence Soul realm cultivator who was maintaining order did not attack, but in the next second, he sensed that something was amiss! 

    The blow was too strong! Surprisingly, it directly pierced through the yellow light around Chu Xiong's body and charged towards Chu Xiong's head rapidly!

    It was several times stronger than any previous attack!

    "Show mercy!"

    The Essence Soul realm cultivator maintaining order was horrified. He had just focused his attention on Chu Xiong, but he never thought that the diabolic cultivator in black would emit such a terrifying power at such a rapid speed! 

    Psht!

    Before he could stop, the spear pierced through Chu Xiong's skull!

    Seeing this scene, that Essence Soul realm referee's body was covered with cold, and his face instantly turned pale.

    There was only one thought left in his mind.

    "Oh, dear!" 

    The surrounding Nascent Soul realm cultivators all looked at Zhang Ji, the fear in their eyes could not be concealed.

    They had seen the spear, and if they were in Chu Xiong's place, they would probably end up in a more tragic state.

    Zhang Ji, who was in the ring, had already slowly put his spear away. He said helplessly, "Don't worry, he's not dead. Ah, he's already tried to kill me, so I had to use my trump card. He forced me into this." 

    As soon as he said that, a fancily-dressed Void Refinement realm expert flew towards Chu Xiong before the Essence Soul realm referee could fly over to check on his situation. He quickly fed Chu Xiong an elixir and then began to check Chu Xiong's situation.

    After a moment, he said with a grave expression, "His sea of consciousness has been broken and he has lost all his memory. From now onwards, he will be no different from a baby." 

    However, he could not blame Zhang Ji yet. He had seen that scene just now and indeed, Chu Xiong was the first to attack... 

    Chen Chen watched everything quietly from below the ring, feeling extremely comfortable. 

    His comfort was not only because Chu Xiong was beaten into a fool, but also because of Zhang Ji's growth.

    If Zhang Ji had used his full strength at the beginning, he would have attracted the attention of the Essence Soul realm referee, as well as the Void Refinement realm powerhouse who was in charge of the entire situation. Thus, he would then have ended up failing to seriously injure Chu Xiong.

    Now, not only had he seriously injured Chu Xiong in the eyes of the experts but also took the moral high ground.

    He even acted more appropriately by keeping Chu Xiong alive. 

    In fact, in Chen Chen's opinion, having one's sea of consciousness broken is almost the same as death. 

    For example, Yuan Qingtian was no longer who he used to be before his sea of consciousness was broken. 

    Seeing that Zhang Ji kept blinking at him in the ring, Chen Chen smiled. 

    Now, his junior could take on a fight alone and was both mentally and physically strong. 

    "Hahaha!"

    Yuan Qingtian laughed when he was at the side. Chen Chen glanced at him, and he felt that in comparison, he was too inexperienced in gloating. 

    Realizing that this was too inappropriate, Yuan Qingtian stopped laughing, but his eyes were full of a gloating gaze. 

    He walked towards Chen Chen and whispered, "Senior Brother, that fool was beaten up to the point of losing his memory and wits! If I were him, I'd rather die, haha! What a dimwit." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen looked at Yuan Qingtian with a strange expression, but he didn't say anything. 

    "Senior Brother, what are you looking at me for?" 

    Yuan Qingtian was curious. 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen said, "I think you're right. If I end up in such a state, I won't want to live either." 

    Yuan Qingtian asked, "Exactly if that happens, I won't know you and Senior Sister Zhou anymore. What's the point of living then?" 

    Chen Chen did not continue dwelling on that matter and instead, chose to keep quiet, for fear that he would remind Yuan Qingtian of some unhappy memories. 

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    In a certain courtyard on the Divine Ape Mountain, Chu Xiong regained consciousness, but his eyes were out of focus, and his gaze was full of confusion as if it was his first time seeing this world. 

    Many people in the surroundings looked at him in agony.

    After a long time, Chu Xiong suddenly said in a shaky voice, "I want to drink milk."

    Although his sea of consciousness was broken, his voice was still as rough as ever.

    Hence, as soon as he said that, the atmosphere in the room became awkward. 

    The cultivators of the Great Chu Dynasty had sullen expressions, and the cultivators of the other imperial dynasties wanted to laugh, but they didn't dare to. 

    Soon, someone entered to break the tension of the awkward atmosphere. 

    "Prince, that Zhang Ji is the proud disciple of the Seven-Slaughtering Demon Lord... He's also Chen Chen's sworn brother. His ruthlessness might be because of Chen Chen."

    "Chen Chen!" 

    The prince of the Great Chu Dynasty took a deep breath and suppressed the anger within him. 

    Although Zhang Ji seemed to have been forced to do something ruthless, no one who could reach their level was a fool. After hearing about it carefully, he immediately checked all of Zhang Ji's social connections and found out more about his past performances. 

    Hence, they reached such a conclusion easily. 

    Although there was no evidence to back the conclusion up, and they could only openly accuse Zhang Ji, anyone with a discerning eye would be able to tell what happened. 

    "I need to pee!" 

    His son's rough and hoarse voice came from behind. 

    Hearing his words, Chu Chong barked in anger. "Inform the cultivators of the Great Chu Dynasty who are participating in the Battle of Techniques, to be ruthless to anyone from Wufeng City or the Seven Lethal Demon Clan!" 

    When he said that, everyone else in the surrounding fell silent. 

    Soon, someone suddenly entered, clad in a green robe. With a smile on his face, he looked refined, personable, and easy-going. 

    When Chu Chong saw him, he looked less tense and said with cupped fists, "Prime Minister Xiao, I didn't expect you would have the time to come here and see my son." 

    The faces of the surrounding cultivators also became much more solemn at this moment.

    This refined and easy-going cultivator was none other than Prime Minister Xiao Liang, who was recognized by the human race as the best expert below the Void Refinement realm. 

    When Xiao Liang saw Chu Chong, he remained silent and sent him a message via his divine senses. "After the old ancestor woke up and learned about Chen Chen, he has already made up his mind..." 

    After saying that, he swiped his hand against his neck. 

    Hearing his words, Chu Chong got a little agitated, but he soon began to get worried. 

    "The four major clans are dead set on protecting him! If you really want to kill him, I'm afraid the four major clans won't let it go easily, especially the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan that are in control of 80% of the elixirs used by the human race."

    However, Xiao Liang shook his head slightly. 

    "No matter what, he has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his body. The ancestor has sealed himself with an extraordinary secret technique for thousands of years, all because he's waiting for someone like him." 

    "Now that the two races are at war, the four major clans won't really go toe-to-toe against us to the death, even if we make a move. Besides, the ancestor's strength is at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and he is the real key to reversing the situation between the two races. In order to let him ascend to immortality smoothly in the future, sacrificing a tainted elite is nothing." 

    Chu Chong said after a long silence, "Prime Minister Xiao, why did you come here..." 

    "I need your cooperation in this matter." 

    ...

    About four hours later, the sky gradually darkened, and the cultivators of the three peaks returned to their respective residences.

    The real battle would begin only tomorrow. 

    However, after the Battle of Techniques today, everyone had their own judgment, each as to who was stronger and who was weaker. 

    However, Chen Chen was in a rather foul mood. 

    The reason being, there were several Core Formation realm cultivators from Wufeng City who were matched with the cultivators of the Great Chu Dynasty in the last round of the day. In the end, most of them were severely wounded, and some had even had their elixir field incapacitated. 

    After taking out some treasures to help them heal their injuries, Chen Chen silently left the compound.

    As soon as he walked out, a magnificent voice rang in his ears. 

    "Kid, what are you worried about? If you're not comfortable with this, I'll teach Chu Chong of the Great Chu Dynasty a lesson for you tomorrow. I may not be able to beat Xiao Liang and that Saintess, but I should have no problems dealing with Chu Chong. After all, he doesn't have an innate spirit body." 

    Chen Chen did not turn around and instead, sighed and said, "Old Zhou, it would be nice if I were as simple-minded as you."

    "Damn it! That's bullshit! What do you mean simple-minded? As diabolic cultivators, we just want to follow our hearts. How can you call that being simple-minded?" 

    Zhou Renlong flew into a rage and retorted loudly. 

    Chen Chen did not reply but instead, looked at the moon in the sky, seemingly thinking about something. 

    ...

    The next day at dawn, the Battle of Techniques began once again. 

    This time, Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang arrived at the third mountain peak. Compared to the ring for the Nascent Soul realm cultivators, the ring for the Essence Soul realm was much larger. There was only one, and many arrays had been set up there. 

    Otherwise, the mountain would probably be destroyed. 

    A group of Essence Soul realm powerhouses in the distance had already gotten into position. Upon sight of her disciple, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan smiled gently. 

    Soon... 

    A Void Spirit Clan cultivator whose cultivation level was in the late-stage Essence Soul realm smilingly said, "Fellow Daoists, why aren't you making a move yet? Do you want me to come in first place among the Essence Soul realm experts?" 

    It would be meaningless to continue going on. If we let those juniors see this, they'll think that we Essence Soul realm cultivators are wishy-washy." 

    As soon as he said that, Chu Chong took the lead to step onto the stage before saying calmly, "I'm here to teach you how to do it."

    Seeing this, the late-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator stepped down from the stage quietly to show that he had conceded defeat. 

    Those peak Essence Soul realm powerhouses had all become elites. No one went on the stage yesterday and everyone was thinking that they could hide their trump cards while watching others' means. 

    He had guarded the ring yesterday but today, a peak Essence Soul realm expert came up immediately. In that case, there was no need to continue fighting. 

    Seeing how sensible they were, Chu Chong closed his eyes quietly and waited for the others to go up and fight. 

    However, in less than a second, Zhou Renlong stepped onto the stage with a menacing smile. 

    "Chu Chong! I've abhorred you for a long time!"

    Faced with Zhou Renlong's provocation, Chu Chong said coldly, "What a poor cultivator. Even if he gets to reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm by chance, he won't be presentable."

    As soon as they spoke, there was huge tension. 

    The surrounding Essence Soul realm experts had all heard about what happened the day before and were aware of the source of their feud. Hence, they didn't say anything to help. 

    Soon, the two were fighting intensely in the ring.

    Chen Chen secretly sneered as he watched. 

    Chu Chong was too arrogant. In the beginning, he wanted to test the waters, but Zhou Renlong came up aggressively and got the upper hand in a short while.

    Next, there was a string of continuous attacks, and Chu Chong had no choice but to put up a defense with no means to retaliate. 

    If that went out, Chu Chong would definitely die. 

    Chen Chen clearly saw the gradual changes in Chu Chong's expressions, and at this point, he had already turned pale.

    He reckoned that Chu Chong probably didn't expect Zhou Renlong, a cultivator from a small vassal state, would actually dare to hit him, a relative of the royals. 

    ...

    Not far away, Xiao Liang looked at this scene with a gloomy face, and could not help but secretly call him a wastrel. 

    His plan was well thought out, and yet, something went wrong as soon as they started. 

    With this in mind, he helplessly looked at the fancily-dressed Void Refinement realm cultivator with an ambiguous gaze.

    The eyes of the Void Refinement realm cultivator who was maintaining order widened slightly as he seemed to be wanting to observe them carefully. However, in fact, in that moment, he sent a divine sense deterrent to Zhou Renlong who was in the ring! 

    As long as he shocked and deterred Zhou Renlong for a moment, the situation on the field could be reversed.

    However, to his surprise, just as the divine sense deterrent was about to hit Zhou Renlong, it suddenly disappeared without a trace.

    That made his expression change drastically as he subconsciously scanned the surroundings of the ring. 

    The cultivators looked normal, and only Chen Chen was staring at him coldly. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How is that possible? This kid can sense my divine sense attack, wouldn't that mean..."

    A trace of horror flashed in the eyes of that Void Refinement realm elder. 

    An Essence Soul realm cultivator possessing a divine sense comparable to his was simply incredible! 

    However, he was still a little unconvinced and launched another divine sense deterrent at Zhou Renlong.

    However, the result was exactly the same. The divine sense deterrent vanished without a trace. 

    "This punk is really terrifying!" 

    The Void Refinement realm old man looked at Chen Chen and a divine sense mightiness pressed towards Chen Chen. 

    He refused that he couldn't beat him. 

    However, as soon as his divine sense probed out, he faced a violent counterattack from the other side.

    The two strong divine senses collided on the ring, stirring up numerous strong might. The Essence Soul realm powerhouses in the surroundings had a drastic change in expression when they sensed that scene. 

    'Where did these experts come from? Why are they attacking each other with divine senses? Could it be that the demons are here to create trouble again?' 

    ...

    "Settle the things in the ring. If you bring this matter outside the ring, don't blame me for falling out with you." 

    A message was spread over in his head via divine senses and the Void Refinement realm elder frowned. 

    Who would have thought that he would one day be threatened by a junior whose strength was in the Essence Soul realm? 

    Just as he wanted to send a message via divine senses to berate them, Yu Qiong landed near him, blocking his view of the ring. At the same time, the two divine sense attacks dissipated into nothingness.

    Although she didn't say anything, it was obvious that she meant for him to leave. 

    "How dare you!"

    The Void Refinement realm old man was furious and his face was as red as a tomato but nevertheless, he was at fault for this so he could not say anything. All he did was glower at Xiao Liang furiously before retreating to the edge of the arena. 

    If it wasn't for Xiao Liang who thought he was being by confronting Chu Chong, he wouldn't have been shamed. 

    Now, not only had he failed to anger Chen Chen he was going to get a beating too. 

    ...

    Bang!

    There was a loud sound of an explosion! 

    Above the ring, Chu Chong was directly blasted onto the top of the array, and a large dent was formed in his chest. 

    According to the plan, he was supposed to properly humiliate this Zhou Renlong and at the same time, beat him up into a pulp but in the end, things had developed to such a point. 

    At the thought of this, he subconsciously looked at Xiao Liang, only to find that Xiao Liang was looking at the sky and seemingly spacing out. 

    Seeing this scene, his heart dropped and he had an ominous hunch. 

    "Didn't you say that I'm not presentable enough? Old man, I bet you're asking for a beating!" 

    On the other side, Zhou Renlong didn't give him a chance to catch his breath at all as he flew to his side immediately and started launching attacks. 

    The only thing Chu Chong could do was to try and quickly fend off the attacks. Soon, he received another blow to his body.

    As a prince of the imperial dynasty, he could not bring himself to lower his pride and concede defeat to Zhou Renlong, a cultivator of a small country.

    Hence, in no time, his physical body was battered with bruises and he was almost on the verge of breaking down. 

    At this moment, he finally discovered that the Void Refinement realm cultivator who was maintaining order had somehow become Yu Qiong from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    That made him feel horrified because he was initially still hoping that the Void Refinement old man could stop them from continuing to fight, so that he could have a reason to leave but now it seems to be impossible.

    With that, he immediately hollered, "I concede defeat!" 

    After saying that, he withdrew from the ring, his face incredibly sullen. 

    "You're quite sensible. Otherwise, I'll beat you up!" 

    Knowing that he was right, Zhou Renlong refused to give in at all. At this point, he nevertheless added another sentence to mock him. 

    Chu Chong was so angry that he almost vomited blood, and after casually taking out a few elixirs and swallowing them, he turned around and left the mountain peak regardless of the situation behind him.

    He had been thoroughly embarrassed today and really didn't have the cheek to continue. 

    ...

    After Chu Chong left, Xiao Liang stepped onto the ring almost without hesitating at all. 

    The faces of the surrounding Essence Soul realm cultivators all became a little strange.

    Xiao Liang was recognized as the strongest expert below the Void Refinement realm and logically speaking, someone like him should be the last to appear but now, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan had yet to get inside the ring and Xiao Liang was already eager to fight. 

    What's the point of that? 

    At the side, Chen Chen glanced at Xiao Liang with anger in his eyes that he couldn't hide. 

    When Chu Chong was leaving, he looked at Xiao Liang, who also made eye contact with the old man. Afterwards, the Void Refinement realm elder attacked Zhou Renlong. 

    None of that escaped the detection of his divine senses. 

    He didn't believe that there wasn't anything fishy between them. 

    Besides, it was by no means possible that they were the ones who purposely targeted him because of Chu Xiong. Reason being Xiao Liang, Chu Chong and the Void Refinement realm elder belonged to three different imperial dynasties. 

    Was there a need for Xiao Liang and the Void Refinement elder to avenge Chu Xiong? 

    The relationship between the four imperial dynasties was definitely not good enough for them to do that. 

    The only explanation is that this group of people had been targeting him since the beginning! Even if there was no Chu Xiong, they would have targeted him all the same!

    At this point, Chen Chen smiled self-deprecatingly. 

    He originally thought that the four dynasties would not make things difficult for him in the future, but now it seems that he thought too much. 

    How can the prejudice within one's heart vanish so easily? 

    ...

    "System... Does anyone nearby harbor murderous intentions towards me?" 

    Chen Chen asked in his head. 

    The system soon gave him a list of answers. 

    Apart from the Essence Soul realm cultivators of the four imperial dynasties, there were even a few itinerant cultivators who had murderous intentions towards him. 

    After receiving the answer, Chen Chen's heart gradually became icy cold.

    He had the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his body so he was destined to never be tolerated by the world. Even if some cultivators treated him with respect on the surface, they would immediately kill him in order to fight for the blessings bestowed by heaven. 

    Having figured that out, Chen Chen said to Zhou Renlong, "Old Zhou, let's go back, this is not the place we should be."

    Zhou Renlong looked at Xiao Liang in the sky and somewhat jumped for joy, but after hearing Chen Chen's words, he suddenly laughed and jumped down from the ring.

    "Since you don't like it here, I shall not participate. Let's go back to Mount Wufeng to enjoy life." 

    Xiao Liang's face changed greatly when he saw this scene, and he shouted in a deep voice, "Hold on!"

    Chen Chen looked up at Xiao Liang and said indifferently, "What's wrong? Do you want to kill me now?"

    Yu Qiong, who was at the side, also sensed that something was wrong and said with a slight frown, "Xiao Liang, what do you mean? Zhou Renlong has already conceded defeat, isn't that enough?" 

    Xiao Liang's expression changed repeatedly as his previous elegance and easygoingness vanished. Instead, he was now gloomy and ferocious. 

    The ancestor wanted to kill Chen Chen, how could he dare to let Chen Chen go easily? 

    "Chen Chen! Others can leave! But you can't!"

    Yu Qiong was exasperated to hear his words and she barked, "Chen Chen! Leave with your person! I'll see who dares to stop you today!" 

    "In the name of the Saintess of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, I hereby declare that anyone who dares to stop you shall no longer be entitled to the supply of elixirs from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a hundred years!" 

    At this moment, she also realized that the situation wasn't right, so she spoke in an extremely determined tone. 

    The surrounding cultivators hurriedly made way to avoid Chen Chen like the plague.

    Being denied the supply of elixirs from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for a hundred years was totally unacceptable. 

    Even the four major clans and four great dynasties wouldn't be able to afford such a loss. 

    If he were to have his supply cut off for a hundred years, the strength of the clan will definitely be greatly weakened, and they may not be able to accept any disciples at all. 

    Hearing this, the veins on Xiao Liang's face bulged and a moment later, he finally made up his mind and hollered, "Stop Yu Qiong, I'll capture Chen Chen alive!"

    Yu Qiong's expression changed dramatically when she heard this. 

    She never thought that this Xiao Liang would really fall out with her at this moment!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    As soon as Xiao Liang finished speaking, the entire mountain peak was suddenly in chaos and the various Essence Soul realm cultivators didn't expect things to have escalated to the point that a fight was about to break out. 

    Even the Void Refinement realm elder was stunned. 

    "Chen Chen, what does Xiao Liang mean?"

    Zhou Renlong subconsciously stood in front of Chen Chen to stop him with a gloomy expression. 

    He had been trapped by the Prime Minister of the Grand Xia Dynasty for more than ten years, so he had an extremely bad impression of the cultivators of the imperial dynasties. Besides, Xiao Liang was the Prime Minister. 

    Now that he had suddenly heard such words, he naturally thought that the tragedy that happened to him at the beginning would happen to Chen Chen too. Thus, anger surged within him immediately. 

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "What do you mean? I have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on me, so I'm like a walking heaven-defying elixir. Naturally, others will be targeting me." 

    "Chen Chen, I'll send a message to the Clan Master and ask him to do some justice..." Xia Xishuang, who was at the side, took out the communication token. 

    At this moment, the entire mountain peak had been blocked and even a fool would be able to tell that it was a premeditated plan. Hence, Xia Xishuang was extremely anxious. 

    Chen Chen stopped her and said calmly, "Advance to the Little Carefree Immortal Palace first. I might charge out later." 

    Xia Xishuang's face turned pale when she heard that but she eventually nodded and entered Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    "Old Zhou, you should go in too."

    "What? Chen Chen, are you looking down on me?"

    Zhou Renlong was furious.

    "Xishuang is a disciple of the Haoran Sword Clan after all. No one dares to do anything to her but I'm not sure about you, Old Zhou. What if they catch you and threaten me?" 

    Chen Chen tried to persuade but Xiao Liang who was in the air, didn't continue waiting and instead made a move. A golden bell emerged from behind him and shrouded Chen Chen. 

    Seeing this, Zhou Renlong subconsciously tried to resist but he was grabbed by Chen Chen who shoved him into the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    Seeing that the golden bell was about to cover him, a red cauldron nearby charged towards him and slammed hard against the golden bell ruthlessly. 

    Dong! 

    An earth-shattering explosion occurred and the golden bell was blasted away while the entire mountain peak began to tremble. 

    Xiao Liang suddenly vomited blood and glowered at Yu Qiong who was below. 

    The Void Refinement Elder finally reacted at this time and blocked Yu Qiong by standing in front of her,

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to rush to the edge of the blockade formation and summoned Green Bean. 

    At the same time, his message, which was sent via divine senses, reached the ears of all the disciples of the disciples of Mount Wufeng on the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    "Everyone, hurry along, don't tell anyone else that you're from Wufeng City." 

    After that, Green Bean had already broken the array. 

    When Xiao Liang saw this scene in the distance, his pupils instantly constricted. This array was the strongest trap in the entire human race, which even Void Refinement realm experts had to put in a lot of effort into breaking. 

    However, Chen Chen managed to do it effortlessly. 

    'If we let him escape, how can we catch him in the future?' 

    The thought of it made him extremely anxious and he subconsciously took out a black orb from his pocket.

    The black orb was covered in dense patterns that were emitting negative energy. Clearly, it wasn't a good thing. 

    Just as he was about to use this orb, Yu Qiong, who was near them, asked a question. 

    "Xiao Liang, are the four imperial dynasties trying to make a clean break with the four major clans?" 

    Hearing these words, his heart dropped and he hesitated for a moment. 

    In that moment, Chen Chen had already flown out of the range of this mountain peak.

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    About 50 kilometers away from the Divine Ape Mountain, the newly advanced Void Refinement Powerhouse of the Mountain Divine Ape Clan, Demon Venerable Pingtian, looked in the direction of the Divine Ape Mountain quietly. 

    There were thousands of experts from various clans behind him, among which there were dozens of Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors who were the forces of the eight major demon clans. 

    If it were in the past, they definitely wouldn't leave the land of their clan. 

    However, the Demon Courts are different now. The Demon Lord had managed to summon all the powerhouses and gathered them to help him destroy the human race's Battle of Techniques. 

    In his opinion, the human race was insulting the demon race by using the land of the Mountain Divine Ape Clan as the reward for the Battle of Techniques. 

    If they really let the human race hand out the rewards, the Mountain Divine Ape Clan would forever be humiliated. 

    Thinking of this, he became more and more grateful to the Demon God. 

    Dong! 

    Just as he was silently waiting for his chance, a dull sound suddenly came from the distance! 

    He could hear it clearly even if he didn't use his divine senses. 

    "Is this a exchange of blows between Void Refinement realm experts?"

    Demon Emperor Pingtian was bewildered. He initially intended to strike when the Battle of Techniques was drawing to an end but now it seemed that there was a hiccup.

    Without hesitation, he took the demons behind him and quickly moved toward the Divine Ape Mountain. Soon, everything that was happening on the Divine Ape Mountain started to become clear in his divine senses! 

    The Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race were having an internal battle! 

    That left him at a loss for words for a while and there was nothing within him except agitation. 

    Although he had swallowed the Ancestral-Returning Blood and was stronger than ordinary cultivators who were in the early-stage Void Refinement realm, he still wasn't sure about fighting two people lone. However, the two Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race who were guarding the Divine Ape Mountain actually began fighting. 

    'No! I must quickly inform the Demon God! We might really be able to get the Divine Ape Mountain back!'

    ...

    Above the Divine Ape Mountain.

    Chen Chen originally wanted to escape directly, but when he saw that there were already imperial dynasty cultivators in the other two peaks who were attacking the cultivators of Wufeng City. Some of them even killed the cultivators and he was furious! 

    "This group of people are such bullies!"

    Cursing angrily in his head, the Divine Condensation Pearl in Chen Chen's sea of consciousness suddenly emitted a dazzling ray of light.

    In the next moment, dozens of divine sense attacks swept out, and in an instant, all the cultivators of the imperial dynasties who had killed the cultivators had their heads explode. In fact, there were even some so-called elites among them. 

    In an instant, the two peaks were dead silent and not a single low-ranking cultivator dared to move a single inch.

    Chen Chen's eyes were bloodshot and he broke the array before shoving all the cultivators of Wufeng City into his Small World. 

    After sending the last Core Formation realm cultivator into the Small World, there were already more than ten Essence Soul realm cultivators of the imperial dynasty in the sky who were blocking all his retreats.

    The leader, Xiao Liang, hovered silently right above with a cold and indifferent gaze. 

    "Capture him alive!"

    Xiao Liang bellowed, and more than ten Essence Soul realm cultivators simultaneously attacked Chen Chen. 

    In an instant, all kinds of magic treasures flickered with light towards Chen Chen and suppressed him.

    Chen Chen didn't say a word but the Omni Divine Blade darted out and turned into a hundred meter long. 

    Clang! Clang! 

    The treasures retreated and no one could object. 

    Xiao Liang frowned slightly. Although he had a trump card, he wouldn't use it unlesss necessary because that would harm him greatly. 

    If possible, the best result is to capture Chen Chen alive and send him to the ancestor. However, it seemed a little difficult to do so now. 

    While he was thinking, more than ten Essence Soul realm cultivators launched a second round of attack again.

    The weakest of these ten Essence Soul realm cultivators was a middle-stage Essence Soul realm cultivator but now, they couldn't even defeat Chen Chen, which made them feel furious. This time, they went all out! 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen glanced at Xiao Liang coldly and turned around to leave. 

    However, at this moment, thousands of demon race experts at the boundary of his divine sense detection flocked towards the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    The leader of the group, a Void Refinement realm Demon Venerable, arrived in an instant and smacked the mountain peak in the center with his palm. 

    The mountain peak was full of talented Nascent Soul realm cultivators, and there were about as many as several hundreds of them. Apart from the Nascent Soul realm cultivators of the four great dynasties, there were also many from the four major clans. 

    If the palm were to smack down on them, most of the hundreds of Nascent Soul realm cultivators would probably die!

    With that thought, Chen Chen didn't hesitate any longer and merely blocked the palm with his body. In an instant, his spiritual power was maximized, and a bright ray of golden light lit upon his body! 

    Boom! 

    With the loud sound of an explosion, the palm dissolved and vanished, but the powerful shock wave had nevertheless injured many Nascent Soul realm cultivators.

    On the contrary, Chen Chen was smacked into the mountain by the palm of a Void Refinement realm cultivator. Cracks appeared around him, and his physical body seemed to be on the verge of collapsing in the blink of an eye.

    *Coughs*

    Chen Chen spat out some clots of blood, and stimulated the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique in his body, and flew out of the mountain. 

    No matter how hard it was, he had nevertheless taken the blow. 

    Many Nascent Soul realm cultivators around him looked at him with a look of gratitude and then tried to quickly get away from this place. 

    However, before they could fly out of the range of the Divine Ape Mountain, a large number of Essence Soul realm Demon Emperors appeared all around them, thus sealing the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    Chen Chen casually swallowed some treasures and checked the surrounding conditions.

    There were nearly a thousand demon race experts, all of whom were members of the direct lineage of the eight major demon clans. Based on their aura alone, they were obviously not weak. 

    In the distance, Yu Qiong and the Void Refinement realm elder had already stopped fighting. Instead, they were looking at the Demon Venerable Pingshan, ready to attack at any time. 

    ...

    "Kill them! Kill all the human cultivators!"

    Demon Venerable Pingshan roared furiously. At this moment, there had long been chaos in the Divine Ape Mountain, and the Mountain Protection Arrays had been punctured numerous times. They were virtually useless.

    If he let his subordinates launch a killing spree here, the human race would be badly damaged!

    The ones gathered here were all the best human cultivators who were also representing the human race. 

    Seeing that those demonic cultivators were flocking towards the human cultivators like predators to prey, Yu Qiong panicked and rebuked, "Look at what you've done! If a few more people die today, you'll be the great sinner of the human race, Xiao Liang!" 

    At this moment, Xiao Liang also snapped out of his agony and looked at his surroundings, drenched in a cold sweat. 

    In such circumstances, he didn't hesitate at all and simply swallowed the black pearl. As soon as it entered his body, Xiao Liang trembled a little, but there weren't any drastic changes. 

    In the next second, he spoke in an old voice. 

    "How dare a bunch of nobodies dares to create such a scene?"

    His voice was almost demonic as it spread across dozens of kilometers. The Nascent Soul realm cultivators and Essence Soul realm cultivators within that range all died, regardless of whether they were at the Essence Soul realm or the Nascent Soul realm! 

    Seeing this scene, the face of Demon Venerable Pingshan changed drastically, and even Yu Qiong widened her eyes in shock. They were full of disbelief. 

    With just one sentence, nearly a hundred demon experts were killed. That wasn't something that Xiao Liang could do. In fact, even Void Refinement realm cultivators like them couldn't do it. 

    "Who exactly are you?" 

    Demon Venerable Pingshan questioned furiously. 

    Hearing this, Xiao Liang raised his head, looked at the surroundings, and said indifferently, "I'm Bai Dongsheng of the Great Jing Dynasty. I didn't expect the human race to have really infiltrated the demon race's territory. How courageous." 

    Bai Dongsheng... 

    Hearing this name, both Demon Venerable Pingshan and the experts of the human race were dumbfounded. 

    It was because they had never heard of an expert with that name before. 

    Only Yu Qiong muttered with horror in her eyes, "Didn't the former emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty... die in the tribulation after failing to transcend it when he reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm?" 

    Now, there wasn't a powerhouse who was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm in the human and demon races. 

    Once one reaches this level, they will definitely face a Tribulation of Ascension at any time. Regardless of whether they succeed or not, they wouldn't be able to stay in this world. 

    Hence, for safety reasons, the experts of the human race and demon race who were at the peak had all suppressed their cultivation level at the late-stage of the Void Refinement realm. 

    Bai Dongsheng had clearly failed to transcend the tribulation, but he actually managed to survive till this day... 

    Such situations were few and rare in the history of the human race. Who knows what kind of secret technique he had used? 

    "A bunch of tricks!" 

    Demon Venerable Pingtian's expression changed again and again, after which he pulled out a large rod and smashed it at Xiao Liang. 

    Xiao Liang did not react vigorously to this and instead, merely reached his hand out to swing it casually before blocking Demon Venerable Pingtian. 

    He then waved his hand again and Demon Venerable Pingtian was rendered immobile. The demon was confined in the air. 

    The crowd of human cultivators was overjoyed to see this, and at this moment, they already believed that a human expert had really possessed Xiao Liang. 

    "Die!"

    After imprisoning Demon Venerable Pingtian, Bai Dongsheng extended a finger and pointed at Demon Venerable Pingtian. 

    A black ray of light darted out, and it immediately reached Demon Venerable Pingtian's forehead. 

    However, at this moment, numerous patterns suddenly appeared in the air, and a figure in a black veil walked out of the void. Immediately afterwards, he pointed at it, and the black light turned into nothingness.

    Seeing this figure, the Demon Venerable Pingtian heaved a long sigh of relief. 

    "Lord Demon God, you're finally here!" 

    Some time ago, the Demon God broke through to the late stage of the Void Refinement realm and became the strongest expert of the demon race. Hence, in his opinion, the fact that the Demon God had arrived meant that there would be no more accidents.

    Yao Qing nodded slightly. She first glanced at Bai Dongsheng before turning to look at Chen Chen who was covered in wounds with a look of derision in his eyes. 

    "Chen Chen, you didn't trust me when I told you to go to the Boundless Sea. What's the point of suffering now?" 

    Chen Chen, who was below, stayed silent without answering. 

    The surrounding crowd of human cultivators had a strange look in their eyes.

    No one expected Chen Chen to know the Demon God of the demon race... It seemed that they were close too. 

    "Are you the current leader of the demon race? Unfortunately, I only have my divine senses, and I can only exert the strength of the late-stage Void Refinement realm. Otherwise, I can just behead you now." 

    Bai Dongsheng looked at Yao Qing with a casual tone of voice. 

    Hearing those words, Yao Qing raised her head and looked at Bai Dongsheng before saying coldly with a sneer, "How dare nobody speaks so arrogantly?" 

    Bai Dongsheng smiled quietly without saying anything. In the next second, he suddenly looked at Chen Chen who was below, and launched a divine sense attack, that instantly reached Chen Chen's sea of consciousness. 

    Chen Chen was caught off guard, and his face turned slightly pale... 

    However, that was all. 

    Although his divine sense attack was extremely powerful, he had a Divine Condensation Pearl to protect his sea of consciousness, while his own divine sense attack also reached the level of the Void Refinement realm. Hence, the divine sense attack could only have such an impact on him. 

    After stabilizing his body, Chen Chen looked at Bai Dongsheng who was above his head. 

    At this moment, he understood that this person was the one who really wanted to kill him. 

    'Peak of the Void Refinement realm... He's an expert who will ascend anytime soon. No wonder he's so eager to kill me.' 

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't die or even suffer any injury, Bai Dongsheng couldn't help but frown. 

    After a period of silence, he was full of curiosity and pointed at Chen Chen, casting a black ray of light at him. 

    The power of this strike was fatal and enough to kill ordinary Void Refinement realm cultivators. 

    Upon sight of this from afar, Yu Qiong's expression changed, but before she could even react, the black light was blocked by Yao Qing again.

    The cultivators of both the human race and demon race on the Divine Ape Mountain all fell silent when they saw that scene. 

    Chen Chen looked at the sky speechlessly with mixed emotions. 

    At this moment, he was facing the fatal attack of a top human elite even though he was a human cultivator. 

    Yet, the one who saved him was a demoness... 

    How could he possibly live with himself from now on? 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 326: Staying Alive Or Not Depends On My Capabilities

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Rascal, you're actually in cahoots with the demon race. You're really dead meat this time." 

    Bai Dongsheng said leisurely after a long time. 

    With his strength, no one could do anything to him even if he killed Chen Chen. At most, he would kill some more demons to convince everyone else. 

    When he goes through Immortal Ascension in the future, he wouldn't care about the opinions of these people. 

    Of course, he'd be glad to see this kid being careless with his speech.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sneered and ignored him. Instead, he looked at the demoness in front of him and asked helplessly, "What are you saving me for? I can't clear my name regardless of what I do now anyway." 

    "You saved me once, and I'm just returning the favor to you now. What does clearing your name have to do with me?" Yao Qing answered coldly. 

     Chen Chen was speechless after hearing that.

    The Divine Ape Mountain fell into silence, and both the demon and human races were at a loss for words.

    In this situation, it was neither right for them to make a move or stay put. 

    ...

    However, the situation didn't last for long.

    A few moments later, the clouds and weather in the sky began to change, and a terrifying might came surging over from afar. Immediately afterwards, several figures descended in the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    "Master..."

    Yu Qiong yelled and instantly arrived in front of the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    The Haoran Sword Clan master and the Seven Lethal Demon Clan's Demon Venerable were present too.

    However, this is just the beginning. After a few more moments, several more figures descended. The current emperor of the great imperial dynasties also appeared in the Divine Ape Mountain.

    Apart from the Demon Venerable of the Divine Dragon Clan who had already fallen, the others of the eight major demon clans were also present. 

    All of a sudden, the entire Divine Ape Mountain seemed to have become the center of heaven and earth while the surrounding clouds surged. The terrifying might also be swept towards the side like a wave. 

    Under such circumstances, even the Essence Soul realm cultivators were shivering, let alone the Nascent Soul realm and Core Formation realm cultivators. However, the pressure given off by those powerhouses made them feel as if they had plunged into ice and were completely immobile. 

    "Chen Chen, come here."

    Although the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan seemed to still be relaxed, he was rather majestic and domineering at the moment. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen smiled and thought about it, before flying towards the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    Seeing this, Bai Dongsheng's gaze flickered, but he didn't say anything.

    The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan took a deep glance at Clan Master and said softly, "You've suffered."

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly without saying anything to pretend to be generous. 

    He had already killed someone just now, he couldn't just laugh it off. 

    The clan master of the Haoran Sword Clan simply looked at Bai Dongsheng coldly and asked, "Senior, are you really going to fall out with the four major clans? Chen Chen has done so much for the human race, if you attack him, what will those human cultivators who are fighting zealously to defend the human race feel?" 

    Bai Dongsheng shook his head. 

    He clipped. "Childish." 

    The emperors of the four great imperial dynasties sneered. 

    'What is humanity? Is it really that important?'

    In the imperial dynasties, people tend to manipulate the human heart and exploit the mentality of others for selfish interests. However, regardless of how much they sacrificed, they still wouldn't be able to attack experts that were at their peak. 

    That was the cold hard truth. 

    "Chen Chen has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his body, and he's in a messy relationship with the demon race. If we kill him, the ancestor will be able to come out of seclusion to deal with the demons. As a senior member of the human race, can't you tell which one is more important?" 

    The emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty questioned with a sneer. 

    The emperor of the Great Chu Dynasty at the side chimed in too. 

    "As existences who are at the peak of the human race, letting our emotions rule our heads is a foolish act. We're not being heartless, but being in our current positions, we have to prioritize interests. Otherwise, a wrong decision will result in a great negative impact."

    The clan masters of the four major clans turned pale when they heard that, but while the two of them made some sense, they couldn't bring themselves to do such things.

    At this moment, Bai Dongsheng smiled lightly and said, "Juniors, let me kill him, and I promise to kill more than three Demon Venerables for you. Do you still not understand which one is more important?"

    Hearing this, the Seven Lethal Demon Clan's venerable flew into a rag and hollered, "Old man, don't think you're so great just because we call you Senior. It's just the Void Refinement realm, we can step into it at any time."

    The clan master of the Void Spirit Clan sneered. "If everyone thinks like you, who else in our race will be willing to fight for the entire human race? When the time comes, everyone will be fighting each other with the only goal of ascending. In no time, the human race will be exterminated." 

    Faced with these two people's refutation, Bai Dongsheng did not get angry and said with a chuckle, "This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. As long as I attack at full power, the demon race might be exterminated completely, and when the time comes, we'll no longer need to fight for the human race anymore. How can there be extinction in such a prosperous era?" 

    They rebutted each other, refusing to give in. 

    The demon experts were surrounding them quietly and watching with meaningful gazes. 

    The human race had always been known for their unity, but they didn't expect that there would be such huge internal strife over an Essence Soul realm. They even argued in front of the demon race. 

    As the saying goes, dirty linen should not be washed in public. The Void Refinement realm cultivators were definitely aware of that logic, but they didn't avoid it at all. Clearly, there was great discord within the human race. 

    Among the demons, the Demon Venerable of the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan yawned when he saw that and said lazily, "Why don't you two fight? I promise I won't intervene." 

    As soon as he said that, the other demon clan leaders chimed in.

    "Yes, we won't mess things up!"

    "If it is inconvenient for you to fight because of our presence, that'll be unnecessary. At most, we'll leave now." 

    "The Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan is willing to stop war for three days so that you humans can resolve your indifferences." 

    The demons were all watching the gossip and wishing that the humans would get into a fight immediately. 

    Hearing the gloating words of the human cultivators below, his face turned flushed and he felt extremely ashamed.

    Today... the entire human race is considered to have been humiliated. 

    Even when the demon race was having an internal strife, they did not reveal the fights between the Demon Courts and the eight major demon clans. They didn't watch from the side either.

    The masters of the four major clans and the emperors of the four great dynasties looked extremely sullen when they heard those derisive words.

    Instead, Bai Dongsheng completely ignored it and pointed at Chen Chen while saying resolutely, "This person has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal and Heaven doesn't tolerate his existence. So, I must kill him. You guys can protect him for a while, but can you protect him for life? Instead of letting this kid die during the Thunder Tribulation in the future, why don't you fulfill mine and the human race's wishes!?!" 

    The four clan masters were furious, especially the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, whose aura began to become unstable. 

    The crowd of cultivators below also began to take sides, and some were also scolding each other.

    The group of human elites started a dispute right in front of the mighty figures of the demon race.

    The eyes of the clan masters of the eight major demon clans began to get brighter and brighter. 

    At this moment, a discordant voice spread throughout the sky above the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    "I have the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on me too. If you want to do justice, you can try hitting me." 

    Hearing this, the experts of both clans began to quieten down.

    Yao Qing turned around and looked at the gloating Demon Venerables. He said coldly, "Do you want to kill me, to spare yourselves the suffering of the tribulation?"

    "No, no..." 

    "Lord Demon God, don't crack such jokes..." 

    "That has never crossed our minds!" 

    Hearing these words, Yao Qing once again looked at Bai Dongsheng and said contemptuously, "You're just a bully who is afraid of the strong and bully the weak. Why are you taking the moral high ground?" 

    Bai Dongsheng could no longer stay calm after hearing that. The killing intent in his eyes darted out and he exclaimed, "I'll kill you sooner or later!"

    ...

    Seeing that the situation was about to develop into a huge mess, Chen Chen stood out and saluted the clan masters of the four major clans with a somewhat melancholic smile. 

    "Thank you, Seniors, but given the current situation, I'm afraid we can't wait any longer. These nobodies are struggling to survive, but I can't court death. Instead of embarrassing the entire human race here, I'd rather leave on my own. Seniors, from now onwards, I won't meddle with the affairs of the human race. Whether I survive or die, shall depend on my own capabilities." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 327: Retreating From The Boundless Sea

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Chen Chen... you..." the Jade Tripod Alchemy clan master subconsciously wanted to make him stay. 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan barely had any disciples with strong combat power. Although he had only met Chen Chen a few times, he valued him greatly. 

    However, at this moment, he did not know what to say.

    Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. "If I stay here any longer, I will only make a fool of myself and make things embarrassing for the seniors. Okay, goodbye! We shall meet again if fate allows." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen took a deep glance at the emperors of the four imperial dynasties, as well as Bai Dongsheng. He then turned around to leave. 

    Seeing this, Bai Dongsheng felt an urge to take action, but he eventually curbed it. 

    With the elders of the four major clans around and the demons who were watching ferociously from the side, they would not only end up with nothing, it would probably also lead to more dire consequences. 

    As for this Chen Chen, he would definitely be found as long as he does not ascend to the upper realm. 

    The forces of the four great dynasties were spread throughout the human race. As long as Chen Chen interacted with others, he would definitely find him one day. 

    Most of the demons were a little disappointed to see that they didn't fight.

    Only a few Demon Venerables of the Divine Ape Clan felt relieved. After all, the Divine Ape Mountain was their clan land, and if so many top Void Refinement realm experts were to fight there, they might just destroy the mountain. 

    ...

    After leaving the Divine Ape Mountain, Chen Chen felt relaxed, as if he had been released from some shackles. 

    The Void Transcendence Boat was traveling extremely quickly, and they reached the middle of Mount Wufeng in the State of Jin half a day later. 

    Before going to the Boundless Sea, he naturally had to bring his parents away, but he couldn't take away the other cultivators on Mount Wufeng. 

    In Mount Wufeng. 

    Thousands of Mount Wufeng cultivators gathered together to look at Chen Chen who was standing at the highest place. Most of their eyes were full of confusion. 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, if he could, he would like to take the cultivators of Mount Wufeng with him to become the strongest clan of the human race. 

    However, in this situation, it would probably be difficult to achieve that. 

    After looking at everyone, Chen Chen said seriously, "Everyone knows about my situation, but to be frank with you, I plan to go to the Boundless Sea. Besides, once I go, I won't return to the human territory in a short period of time. Those of you who are willing to come with me, I will take you to the Boundless Sea. If you are not willing to follow me, you will be separated from Mount Wufeng, and I'll leave a batch of resources behind. Regardless of whether you join other clans or set up your own sect, it'll no longer have anything to do with me." 

    Chen Chen wasn't being ruthless. The cultivators of Mount Wufeng could no longer survive in the human territory. If they were to stay as cultivators of Mount Wufeng, they would definitely be attacked. 

    Hence, that was the only choice he had. 

    As soon as he said that, thousands of people below all fell into hesitation.

    Soon, half of them chose to leave with him while the remaining half seemed to be conflicted. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen could understand something. 

    Some were full of resentment while some had other ties in the human territory. Some wanted to make a name for themselves on the battlefield between the two races. Now that half of them chose to go with him, it was because of his personal charm.

    Before the others could continue dwelling on it, Chen Chen took out a large number of treasures and began to distribute them.

    A group of cultivators who chose to stay was touched and exclaimed, "Master! I believe you will return one day sooner or later with honor and dignity!"

    "Once I get revenge, I will go to the Boundless Sea to join you. I hope you won't mind!" 

    Hearing those cries, Chen Chen chuckled and said, "Everyone, let's disperse."

    After saying that, he took the cultivators who were willing to go with him into the Small World and flew towards the Boundless Sea. 

    ...

    They were on the journey. 

    Chen Chen and Xia Xishuang were the only ones in the Void Transcendence Boat. 

    Looking at the woman in front of him, Chen Chen's heart was full of an apologetic feeling. 

    When he left, he had let Xia Xishuang and the Haoran Sword Clan down the most. 

    The fact that Xia Xishuang left with him meant that she gave up her position in the Haoran Sword Clan.

    On the other hand, the Haoran Sword Clan also lost a genius disciple who could succeed the position of sect master in the future.

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, Xia Xishuang said comfortingly, "I couldn't leave when the human race was in danger, but now that the human race is stronger than the demon race, it doesn't matter if I go now. You don't need to blame yourself."

    Chen Chen shook his head with a bitter smile and said, "You could have become the clan master of the four major clans and made history in the human race. Now, I'm afraid there can at most be some beautiful legends about you."

    "Being a clan master is very tiring, I prefer being with you. As for whether I can make a mark in history, I don't care at all. If you feel indebted to the Haoran Sword Clan, give the Haoran Sword Clan more betrothal gifts." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen smiled awkwardly. 

    However, he should indeed give the Haoran Sword Clan, and the other three major clans more compensation. After all, the clan masters of the three major clans were nice to him. 

    As the two chatted, Zhou Renlong suddenly burst out from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    "Chen Chen, what can we do when we go to the Boundless Sea? A secluded life would be pleasant for you, but I can't afford to be idle."

    "Don't worry, there is something for you to do. I have some properties in the Boundless Sea, you can help me take care of them." Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Zhou Renlong had been trapped for more than ten years, and now there were still some after-effects. If he was allowed to be idle, he would probably go crazy.

    Zhou Renlong was envious when he heard that. 

    He knew that Chen Chen had been to the Boundless Sea. After all, the Blood Coral was a product of the Boundless Sea.

    However, he did not expect Chen Chen to have bought a property in the Boundless Sea... 'Chen Chen is so rich, I'm a pauper compared to him.'

    Not to mention the peak of the Essence Soul realm, even ordinary Essence Soul realm cultivators were wealthier than him. He could only blame it on the fact that he was trapped soon after he reached the Essence Soul realm, and shortly after he got out of the trap, he reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm again. 

    Those who were at the peak of the Essence Soul realm had a hundred years to accumulate their wealth, but he didn't. 

    "Ah, it's good to have properties. I'm afraid that those people won't let you go and chase you to the Boundless Sea when the time comes."

    Zhou Renlong sighed.

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. That was something that all the cultivators who followed him were worried about, but he couldn't explain it clearly in a short period of time. 

    Anyway, when they reached the place, these people would naturally understand.

    ...

    It took a total of two days to travel from the State of Jin to the Eastern Border, and then from the Eastern Border to the Boundless Sea.

    When they entered the range of the Boundless Sea, Chen Chen replaced the Void Transcendence Boat with two giant boats, and then released all the cultivators.

    Most of these cultivators were seeing the Boundless Sea for the first time, and their eyes were full of curiosity.

    Even Xia Xishuang was no exception.

    "Chen Chen, rumor has it that there are treasures everywhere in the Boundless Sea. Is that true?" 

    "Of course, it is true, but the water of the Boundless Sea blocks divine senses, and the degree of visibility in the water is low. So, it's not easy to find real treasures. Those few pearls in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace are from the Boundless Sea."

    Xia Xishuang's eyes lit up when she heard that. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen smiled faintly. It seemed that it was true that women like sparkling and shiny things. Even Xia Xishuang was no exception. 

    A few moments later... 

    The two giant boats slowly landed in a huge city at the edge of the Boundless Sea.

    With Nan Pinghai as the leader, thousands of cultivators stood in formation and waited in the city.

    Seeing this scene, the cultivators on the giant boats all became nervous.

    Chen Chen remained composed and was the first to get off the flying boat.

    Nan Pinghai was very excited to see Chen Chen and without saying a word, he fell on one knee in front of Chen Chen.

    "Greetings, Alliance Master! Welcome, Alliance Master!" 

    As soon as he said that, nearly a thousand cultivators fell to their knees with great respect. He yelled in unison, "We respectfully welcome the return of the Alliance Master!"

    The cultivators on the giant boat were all shocked and confused.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen said calmly, "Get up."

    As soon as he said that, thousands of cultivators got up at the same time.

    After looking at the cultivators, Chen Chen took another glance at the Boundless Sea in the distance with a calm smile on his face. 

    No one in this region can do anything to him. 

    This place was his true lair. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 328: Extremely Tacky, Extremely Enjoyable

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Chen Chen, what are you...doing?" 

    Xiao Wuyou spluttered somewhat incoherently as he looked at the thousands of cultivators dressed in uniform clothing.

    Chen Chen explained, "I set up a merchant alliance in the Boundless Sea, and these are all members of the merchant alliance."

    The fact of Zhou Renlong, who was at the side, turned sullen after hearing his words. 

    'You have more than a thousand members, you call those resources?' 

    If he had guessed correctly, there should be more than ten cultivators who were in the Essence Soul realm. They were no weaker than the cultivators of Mount Wufeng. 

    'Since when...did this kid develop such a strong force in the Boundless Sea?' 

    ...

    Chen Chen ignored the gazes of astonishment coming from the people around him and said indifferently, "Pinghai, how is the Merchant Alliance developing nowadays?"

    "Alliance Master, there are now 36 giant boats under the command of the merchant alliance, and all of the 98 islands in the nearby hundreds of thousands of miles of the sea have joined the merchant alliance."

    "In addition, our merchant alliance has more than two thousand stores, and nearly 100,000 merchant alliance members including low-ranking cultivators, in the major cities at the edge of the sea."

    'One hundred thousand...'

    Hearing this number, Zhou Renlong almost fainted! 

    'Chen Chen is horrible. The Boundless Sea belongs to him. How can he have the cheek to say that he only has some assets.' 

    "Alliance Master, since you informed me last time that perhaps, you will one day live in the Boundless Sea, we have prepared an island for you as a cultivation abode for you." 

    Seeing the shock and bafflement on the faces of the cultivators, Nan Pinghai was secretly pleased. He decided to add those words in order to show the superiority of the Boundless Sea. 

    "That's very thoughtful of you," Chen Chen praised. 

    He did not dare to live in the city by the Boundless Sea. According to his plan, he would move to the island, and when the time comes, he would have a bunch of Void Refinement realm cultivators for bodyguards. Who would dare to create trouble? 

    Now that Nan Pinghai had already prepared everything, he was naturally pleased. 

    "Alliance Master, how about I take you there now?"

    "Okay."

    Chen Chen answered and once again returned to the giant boat.

    As for the group of cultivators on the giant boat, they had yet to completely snap back to their senses and most of them seemed to be in a trance. 

    ...

    Two hours passed. 

    Under the leadership of Nan Pinghai, the giant boat went about 5,000 kilometers deeper into the Boundless Sea and arrived over an island called Kongming Island. 

    Chen Chen silently scanned the map. Kongming Island was roughly located at the very center of the Boundless Sea with seven or eight islands within a thousand kilometers around him. They were just like stars revolving around a moon. 

    Besides, the area of Kongming Island was large too as it occupied an area of dozens of meters, which was more than enough to accommodate a few hundred people. 

    "Everyone, come with me!" 

    Nan Pinghai pointed to Kongming Island below with a smile on his face. 

    A few moments later, the protective array of the empty bright island below opened wide, however, before the crowd could see clearly what it was all like inside, a more dazzling light shot out from the island, shaking the crowd of cultivators who could not open their eyes.

    Chen Chen inhaled sharply. 

    After waiting for a while, the cultivators inhaled sharply when he took a clear look at the situation. Even Chen Chen could not help but take two steps back. 

    "This..."

    'Too tacky!'

    There was a palace covering an area of nearly a million square meters that was golden in color. 

    It wasn't really gold, but rather, it was a somewhat translucent yellow crystal that emitted a dazzling golden light under the sun. It was simply the crystal palace that existed only in legends and myths. 

    Chen Chen felt that an ordinary person would go blind sooner, or later if they were to stay there. 

    "Alliance Master, this is the best building material of the Boundless Sea, the Deep Sea Citrine. Its value is higher than that of medium-grade Spirit Stones. It not only has a gorgeous appearance, but more crucially, it can absorb the surrounding spiritual energy, and with the accumulation of time, the spiritual energy of Kongming Island will become richer and richer." 

    Nan Pinghai was extremely proud as if he was claiming credit.

    Chen Chen checked the palace with his divine senses. Apart from the Deep Sea Citrine, the palace was also decorated with a large number of exotic treasures.

    This palace was probably the most majestic palace they could imagine. 

    "This is a little tacky... it doesn't suit my style at all." 

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, but when he saw Nan Pinghai's prideful expression, he couldn't bear to be a wet blanket. 

    A ship owner who had been hanging out in the Boundless Sea for years, how high could his beauty standards be? 

    "Well, it's not bad, just a little too extravagant... I'm used to being frugal, I can't get used to this." 

    Chen Chen casually praised.

    Nan Pinghai hurriedly shook his head and said, "Lord, you have brought too many benefits to the cultivators of the Boundless Sea. This palace is considered nothing. If not for the shortage of time, I would have built some palaces on several surrounding islands!"

    Chen Chen smiled modestly and did not speak again.

    As for Zhou Renlong who was behind him, his eyes were already glistening at this moment and he wished he could go in now. 

    Clearly, his aesthetic sense was similar to that of Nan Pinghai. 

    His pursuit was the most extreme enjoyment brought by the most extreme tackiness. 

    Chen Chen glanced at the excited cultivators behind him and sighed deeply. 

    Since he could no longer contribute to the human race, he could only come here to enjoy life.

    Unfortunately, a good young man like him was sinking into pleasure just like that. 

    'What's the point of being so hard on myself?'

    Thinking of this, he said to the crowd of cultivators solemnly, "You guys haven't gotten used to life here in the Boundless Sea yet. Let Nan Pinghai take you to other places later to have a look, and try to integrate yourselves into the merchant alliance as soon as possible."

    The look on the faces of all the cultivators froze when they heard that.

    Based on Chen Chen's words, they reckoned that they probably couldn't stay here anymore. After that, many cultivators had disappointment written all over their faces. 

    Even then, Chen Chen didn't show any signs of being soft-hearted. 

    As the saying goes, modesty drives progress while arrogance makes one lag behind. Being thrifty is something to be proud of and being proud is something to be ashamed of. 

    The cultivators had yet to experience the lavishness of the human world, and it was inevitable that they wouldn't be able to resist the temptation. 

    That wasn't acceptable. 

    He couldn't go back to the human territory because of objective reasons. 

    On the other hand, the cultivators still had chances to return in the future, so he couldn't ruin their future. 

    Hence, it was better for him and Xia Xishuang to stay in such a place. 

    Although this style does not seem to match with the theme of a recluse...

    "Chen Chen, I feel that I can try to reach the Void Refinement realm. I won't join them in familiarizing myself with the situation. I'll stay here in a recluse from now on."

    Zhou Renlong said seriously. As soon as he said that, he found a room in the corner of the palace and went into seclusion regardless of whether Chen Chen agreed to it. 

    Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. He didn't bother with him. 

    Although the other cultivators were a little disappointed, they were generally in a good mood. 

    They had chosen to follow Chen Chen with the hopes of leaving Mount Wufeng. 

    However, this place didn't feel like a refugee camp at all. They felt like they were here for a vacation as it was much better than they had expected!

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    In a certain realm of the eastern region of the demon race, Xiao Liang looked rather serious. In front of him, there was a group of intelligence officers of the Great Jing Dynasty.

    Although Bai Dongsheng had possessed him for a while and caused great damage to his body, the Great Jing Dynasty had given him a huge compensation afterwards. In short, the benefits outweigh the disadvantages.

    Now, he was also given the task of tracking down Chen Chen's whereabouts. 

    This task was much safer than fighting the demons on the front line.

    "Lord, we've found Chen Chen." 

    At this moment, an intelligence member reported in surprise after taking a look at the communication token. 

    Xiao Liang raised his brows in surprise. 

    In his opinion, Chen Chen was also a mighty figure. It wasn't that easy to flee so he had prepared himself for a long time. 

    Who would have thought there would be news of Chen Chen's whereabouts so soon? 

    "Where did he escape to?" Xiao Liang hurriedly asked.

    "The cultivator who heard it said that he headed in the direction of the Boundless Sea." The man replied.

    Hearing the word Boundless Sea, Xiao Liang felt a headache coming on. 

    The Boundless Sea was massive, and if Chen Chen were to float on the Boundless Sea and make a living by fishing, it would be hard for him to be found. 

    What made him even more worried was that there were many terrifying sea demons in the Boundless Sea. If Chen Chen were to accidentally get eaten by the sea demons, it would be over for him. 

    He had to personally kill Chen Chen in order to receive the blessing from Heaven so that his ancestor could be spared from the suffering of the Thunder Tribulation. 

    At the thought of this, he gritted his teeth and said, "Hurry up and assemble some people to go with me to the Boundless Sea!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A few days later, Chen Chen led Xia Xishuang on a treasure hunt in the Boundless Sea. 

    During this period of time, Xia Xishuang also liked the feeling of finding treasures.

    Although the treasures they had found may not be very precious, the thrill of finding them was just very enjoyable for her. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, this seems to be an Undersea Spirit Ginseng!"

    Xia Xishuang's voice, which was transmitted via divine senses, appeared in Chen Chen's head. When he heard it, he quickly swam over, only to see that there was indeed an Undersea Spirit Ginseng that was nearly 10,000 years old. 

    Looking at the Undersea Spirit Ginseng, Chen Chen glanced at the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his hand and secretly thought. 'Damned Heaven, if you don't get rid of my seal, I'll pick up all the spiritual objects of heaven and earth in the Boundless Sea. Do you believe me or not?"

    After threatening for a while, Chen Chen realized that there were no changes to the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, which made him enraged.

    "You forced me into this! I'll pick all the treasures now. Since you are unkind to me, I will be unrighteous to you. I don't believe you'd drop a thunderbolt on me, to kill me!" 

    Chen Chen decided to go all out and reached out to touch the 10,000-year-old Spirit Ginseng, but Xia Xishuang stopped him. 

    "You don't have to pick it, we'll just look at it." 

    Xia Xishuang said with a smile. 

    Of course, she was very clear about Chen Chen's Adversity-Overcoming Seal, so whenever they encountered the spirit objects under the sea, she wouldn't let Chen Chen touch them. She would at most collect some undersea Spirit Pearls and other similar stuff for fun. 

    Chen Chen retracted his hand and secretly felt a sense of relief.

    Now, he had really let go of all his burdens and responsibilities. The only thing that was still making him worried was the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. 

    During the transcendence of his Essence Soul realm, Heaven gave him the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, so he wondered what the Void Refinement realm tribulation would look like. 

    If he were to die, Xia Xishuang would be widowed. 

    In order to delay the arrival of such a day, he stopped cultivating entirely and spent his time thinking about how to enjoy life and have fun now. 

    The thought of such a good young man with a bright future being forced to become a sloven person who idles about all day made him rather sad. 

    However, he had a heaven-defying physique, so even if he did nothing except having fun every day, his cultivation level would still increase at a speed that was much faster than ordinary elites.

    According to his estimation, at his current rate of progress, he would probably reach the peak of Essence Soul realm and touch the Void Refinement Realm within ten years.

    "Ah, with this cultivation level, I can't even suppress it, if I want to."

    Chen Chen smiled at Xia Xishuang while sighing continuously. 

    'There's a chance, I have to contact Yao Qing and see what plans she has for the future. Maybe I can get some inspiration from her.' 

    ...

    Back on the shore, he received a message from Nan Pinghai via the communication token. 

    "Alliance Master, some cultivators have recently entered the area of the Boundless Sea to check for news about you."

    "Oh? What did you say?"

    "I've already given them instructions, they all say that they haven't seen you." 

    "That's good." Chen Chen nodded.

    It's always better to have one less trouble when possible. Now that he had already let go of almost everything, he couldn't be bothered about the other people in the world out there, let alone think about taking revenge. 

    "Alliance Master...an expert came today and asked to see you. He claims to be a chancellor of the Great Jing Dynasty and wanted to use the power of the merchant alliance to find you. He also offered an extremely high price." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was speechless.

    Although he had been to the Boundless Sea several times, the news of his arrival had only been circulated within the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the Heavenly Diabolism. 

    Heavenly Diabolism now existed only in name, and there was no way the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan could have revealed this information to the four imperial dynasties. So, the four imperial dynasties should know nothing about the connection between him and the Boundless Sea. 

    "An extremely high price? How high exactly?"

    "A large batch of materials for alchemy but he said that he would only pay part of it in advance after meeting you and reaching an agreement." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen stayed silent for a long time before saying helplessly, "Alright, send him to Kongming Island then." 

    "Yes!" 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    A small flying boat landed on Kongming Island, and seven cultivators from the imperial dynasties walked towards the Crystal Palace under the lead of Nan Pinghai.

    Upon sight of such a majestic palace, even the knowledgeable imperial dynasty cultivators were somehow astonished and even more in awe of the master of the merchant alliance. 

    They had already investigated and found out the strength and power of the alliance, so they could basically conclude that the islands of the Boundless Sea were under the control of the merchant alliance.

    That was also the reason that they wanted to cooperate with the merchant alliance to find Chen Chen.

    As the saying goes, a powerful foreigner cannot defeat a local tyrant. Within the boundaries of the Boundless Sea, the reputation of the four dynasties was not as good as the Merchant Alliance. 

    "When you meet the Alliance Master later, make sure to be polite, don't do the same as you do within the imperial dynasties."

    Xiao Liang gave some instructions to the other cultivators behind him with his divine senses as he walked.

    On the way here, he had already heard a lot of legends about the alliance master. 

    There were legends that the alliance master manipulated the Void Refinement realm sea demons, and that alone was enough to make him scrupulous. 

    If not for the support of the four dynasties that were behind him, he really wouldn't dare to see the master of the Merchant Alliance. 

    When he arrived in front of the palace, Nan Pinghai pointed at the entrance with a calm expression. 

    "Dear distinguished guests, the alliance master is in the main hall." 

    Xiao Liang didn't think too much about it and led the others into the palace.

    After seeing the decor and arrangements inside the palace, he felt a vague sense of uneasiness. 

    Faced with such a powerful person of such stature, it seemed a little petty of him to raise that condition. 

    Soon, the seven people arrived in the depths of the palace and faintly saw a figure through the curtain in front of them. 

    Xiao Liang thought about it and finally took the initiative to bow to him. 

    "Greetings, Alliance Master, I'm Xiao Liang of the Great Jing Dynasty. Please come out to see me, Fellow Daoist." 

    Upon hearing his words, Chen Chen chuckled behind the curtain and said in a different voice, "No hurry, tell me your purpose for coming here." 

    Xiao Liang was a little peeved. He was the chancellor of the four great dynasties, and even though this alliance master was rich, he still couldn't compare to the four great dynasties. 

    Yet, the alliance master seemed reluctant to meet him even though he had already taken the initiative to request for it. In his opinion, it was really rude of him. 

    However, now that he was on their turf, he had no choice but to lower himself. 

    Just as he was about to speak, Chen Chen explained, "Don't be offended, the reason that I don't want to see you mainly, is that I'm hideous, and I'm afraid of traumatizing all of you." 

    The sullenness of Xiao Liang's face dissipated a little after he heard those words, but he secretly and maliciously guessed that the alliance master might be the offspring of a sea demon and a human.

    Otherwise, why would he be able to control the sea demons?

    'Forget it that people and demons can have children. Can humans and fishes have children too? That's really...eccentric. How did such a monster get born in this world? No wonder he's too embarrassed to see anyone!" 

    Xiao Liang felt disgusted, but he soon smiled and said, "Sorry to be embarrassing myself, Fellow Daoist. At our current cultivation level, physical bodies are just outer shells. Aesthetics don't mean anything to me."

    "That makes sense." Chen Chen praised.

    Xiao Liang took this opportunity to get straight to the chase. "Fellow Daoist, we have arrived here with no other purpose except to request for you to deploy the resources of the Merchant Alliance to find someone for us. This person's name is Chen Chen, but of course, he is likely to have assumed an alias by now."

    "Oh? What does he look like?"

    After a long moment of silence, Xiao Liang said, "He has a handsome appearance and an extraordinary temperament..."

    "Be more specific."

    "He's about eight feet tall, has sharp and bold eyebrows, a dignified and dashing appearance, a domineering and imposing aura..." 

    Hearing these adjectives, Chen Chen couldn't help but giggle sheepishly. 

    Sometimes, hearing compliments from people you hate is much more comfortable than hearing compliments from people you like. 

    If an enemy can praise you despite having a grudge against you, it must be an indisputable fact. 

     "Well said! I'll help you find him!" Chen Chen immediately clapped his hands and decided. 

    Xiao Liang did not expect this trip to go so smoothly and was in disbelief for a while. 

    After coming back to his senses, he said gleefully, "Fellow Daoist, I take my hat off to you. I reckon Chen Chen is very likely to be floating on the Boundless Sea now. Fellow Daoist, you can instruct the people on those giant boats at sea to pay more attention." 

    "That's not necessary." 

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and the curtain in front of his body drew open slowly. 

    When they saw Chen Chen's face, all seven of them including Xiao Liang froze immediately. 

    Chen Chen remained composed and chuckled. "Didn't you say that the physical body is just an outer shell? Why are you shocked now?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "How could it be you!?!" 

    Xiao Liang took two steps backwards with an extremely sullen expression. As for the other six people, they were completely frozen in place as they were suddenly at a loss for what to do. 

    Chen Chen said with a faint smile, "Exactly, it's me. Why? Are you surprised? Are you shocked? Do you feel like you've got what you want effortlessly?" 

    Xiao Liang forced himself to suppress the shock in his heart and turned around to fly away, but at this very moment, a powerful divine sense attack directly blasted into his sea of consciousness, knocking him off balance. He stumbled and fell to the ground, plunging straight into the hall. 

    The other six cultivators of imperial dynasties were in a worse state than him as they started rolling on the ground while shrieking in agony. 

    The shrieks and howls of pain reverberated in the hall. They seemed to be in tragic states. 

    "Don't move around, or none of you will have the chance to detach your Essence Souls from your bodies."

    Chen Chen stood up and slowly walked towards the seven of them. In no time, he was right in front of them. 

    The seven of them struggled to stand up, but they didn't dare to move around easily or look Chen Chen in the eye and were all hanging their heads low with pale faces. 

    After the pain they had just experienced, they did not doubt that the man in front of them could easily kill them.

    Looking at the seven people, including Xiao Liang, who was trembling, Chen Chen mocked, "I've only been in the Boundless Sea for a short while, and you guys are already so eager to hunt me down?" 

    Hearing this, Xiao Liang forced a smile and said, "We can't help it. We don't have a choice, since we are here by the orders of our superiors." 

    As soon as he said that, the other six people immediately looked bitter and melancholic. One of them even said slowly, "We want to deal with the demon race, but we can't defy the orders of our superiors." 

    Chen Chen sneered. 'Seems like they're really desperate to live, huh? They're playing the sympathy card immediately.' 

    If it was in the past, he might have been soft-hearted and even considered releasing them, but now, it was impossible for him to do that.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen sealed their cultivation levels. 

    Upon realizing that they couldn't sense their cultivation level, a look of dismay appeared on the faces of all seven of them. They were just pretending before, but now, it was true. 

    "Chen Chen... Actually, I've always admired you for being young, talented, and successful. I've indeed gone overboard this time. How about I go back and put in a word for you? Maybe there is still a turnaround in this matter."

    Xiao Liang did not know what Chen Chen intended to do, so a trace of fear vaguely appeared on his elegant and easy-going face. 

    Chen Chen smiled quietly. 

    'What chancellor of the Great Jing Dynasty? Now that his life is in the hands of someone else, and he's at the mercy of others, he's no different from an ordinary person.' 

    "Chen Chen, you can't kill us... the human race can't afford to lose this powerful force today!" 

    Another cultivator said as he trembled. 

    Although he was only a Nascent Soul realm cultivator, he had no choice but to be thick-skinned, and call himself a powerful force unabashedly.

    Chen Chen did not answer and instead, clapped his hands. Soon, several cultivators of the Merchant Alliance entered the palace. 

    "Give each of them a harpoon and send them to the fish farm on the island to fish."

    "Yes!" 

    Without saying a word, those few cultivators took out several steel harpoons and handed them to each of the seven cultivators.

    Looking at the elegant and easy-going Xiao Liang holding a harpoon and cowering, Chen Chen found it a bit interesting.

    "I will release the first person to catch 3,000 while the rest will be thrown into the sea to feed the sea demons. Okay, that's all I have to say, you're on your own." 

    After saying that, Chen Chen turned around and stopped looking at them.

    Xiao Liang and the other seven cultivators held their harpoons with looks of dismay on their faces. They followed behind the merchant cultivators and left the palace. 

    Only after Xiao Liang and the others were taken away, did Xia Xishuang burst into laughter behind the curtain. 

    "Chen Chen, you actually let Xiao Liang, the prime minister of the Great Jing Dynasty, go fish... I really take my hat off to you."

    Chen Chen grinned and said, "Not to mention Xiao Liang, even if the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty comes, I'll make him go fishing too. Since they chose to come to the Boundless Sea to hunt me down, they shouldn't blame me for being ungracious. Since they have chosen to be merciless, I can only be unrighteous."

    ...

    A day later. 

    The news that Chen Chen was the master of the Merchant Alliance of the Boundless Sea and that he had detained Xiao Liang, the Prime Minister of the Great Jing Dynasty, spread back to the human territory.

    In the Eastern region of the demon race, the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty was enraged and he barked, "Chen Chen quietly became so powerful. Yet, none of you discovered a single thing. You people are really a bunch of good-for-nothings!" 

    The group of intelligence personnel below didn't dare to make a single sound. The timid ones already had their foreheads drenched in sweat. 

    Seeing this scene, the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty got increasingly enraged. Previously, there had been rumors that the master of the Merchant Alliance could control the sea demons.

    That meant that Chen Chen was invincible in the Boundless Sea. 

    The more troublesome thing for them was that the Merchant Alliance also had some forces on the mainland, so they couldn't fight recklessly now. 

    Due to the fact that Xiao Liang and the others were still in Chen Chen's hands, they probably would never have the chance to return, if things got physical. 

    "Chen Chen... is so cunning!" 

    The Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty's gaze flickered, but he was secretly wary. 

    If Chen Chen killed Xiao Liang and the rest, he may have the chance to strike against Chen Chen in the name of righteousness in the future. After all, the sea demons may be powerful. but the Void Refinement realm cultivators were not weak either. 

    However, Chen Chen was merely just holding Xiao Liang and the other captives, so he couldn't do anything to Chen Chen. 

    Once he attacked, the people of the dynasty would naturally think that he had given up on the prime minister whose cultivation level was at the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    By then, who would be willing to work hard for the dynasty then? Even though they would remain cordial on the surface, there would nevertheless be seeds of discord within their hearts. 

    At the thought of this, the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty felt a headache coming on, and he closed his eyes before sneering. "Inform the ancestor about this matter, and leave it to him to decide what to do next." 

    "Yes!"

    ...

    In the underground hall of the palace of the Great Jing Dynasty. 

    Bai Dongsheng soon received the news. As a top powerhouse who had survived after a failed tribulation transcendence, he valued his life more than anything else, so much that his obsession was vaguely twisted. 

    Looking at the seal left on his body, his face was incredibly sullen.

    He wanted to exert his power without restraint, but he had to break the seal in order to do so. Once he does, the ascension tribulation would arrive in a short period of time. 

    The most secure way to pass the tribulation safely would be to use the possession method to kill Chen Chen. 

    However, Chen Chen was now hiding in the Boundless Sea, and he could even control the sea demons, which was a bit of a problem.

    Of course, he can break the seal and go straight to the Boundless Sea, to take a gamble with his cultivation level that was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. 

    However, he wasn't willing to do that, simply because he was afraid of death and didn't dare to do so even if there was a chance of success. 

    If he rushed over and failed to kill Chen Chen, he would very likely die in the tribulation. 

    Thinking about the horror of the Ascension Tribulation, Bai Dongsheng's pupils kept contracting, and his emotional trauma and phobia kept affecting his rationality. 

    "I can't die... I definitely can't die! Since I survived the previous tribulation, this means that Heaven has taken a liking to me! He wants me to ascend!" 

    Smack! 

    However, the more he was afraid of something the more it would happen. At this moment, a crack appeared in the seal on his body, and it seemed to be on the verge of breaking. 

    The horror and fear of being on the verge of death immediately shrouded his body, making him shudder. 

    "No! I have to make other preparations!"

    After muttering softly, Bai Dongsheng shuddered and took out the communication token to relay a message. 

    If there were outsiders present at this moment, they would be incredibly astonished. Who would have thought that a famous peak Void Refinement powerhouse would shudder out of the fear of death? 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "The old ancestor actually made such a decision?"

    In the Eastern region of the demons' territory, the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty was overwhelmed with astonishment.

    Just now, the old ancestor had sent him a message and decided not to covet Chen Chen anymore and instead got ready to come out of seclusion to face the Thunder Tribulation with all his might. That seemed unbelievable to him. 

    After thinking about it, he confirmed it again and soon got an affirmative answer from the old ancestor. 

    However, the old ancestor also had a request for him to prepare more treasure in case he needed them during his tribulation. 

    The Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty didn't hesitate at all because they naturally had an abundant amount of tribulation treasures. However, the ancestor couldn't pull through and failed the Ascension Tribulation. 

    Now that he was going through yet another treasure, relying solely on the tribulation treasures of the Great Jing Dynasty was obviously not going to be enough. 

    He had to think of more solutions for that matter. 

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the State of Jin. 

    Under the orders of the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty, eight divine sense phantoms descended on the Divine Ape Mountain in the Eastern region. 

    The Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty remained composed and said indifferently, "The ancestor has already said that he will stop making things hard for Chen Chen." 

    Hearing these words, the clan masters of the four major clans were full of disbelief. 

    They were now aware that Chen Chen was basically in a situation where as long as he did not have a death wish and does something that will put him in danger, nothing will happen to him. 

    At such a juncture, the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty would seem rather suspicious for saying those words and it seemed like he was intending to lure Chen Chen out before attacking him. 

    The emperors of the other three dynasties were silent, but regardless, they were all on the side of the Great Jing Dynasty.

    The four imperial dynasties were united because only by standing together, can they have an equal say as the four major clans.

    "Believe it or not, that's the ancestor's stand anyway. Chen Chen likes hiding in the Boundless Sea, and there's nothing we can do about that. I'm saying these to you just for the sake of informing you of the ancestor's attitude." 

    The Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty said with an indifferent expression on his face. 

    However, he soon spoke in a different tone. "The ancestor is going to come out of seclusion in a few days, and he should be able to strike once more before the Great Ascension Tribulation arrives." He is going to take advantage of this opportunity to strike the demon race hard and kill a late stage Void Refinement Demon Venerable, to pave the way for the future of the human race."

    Hearing these words, the clan masters of the four major clans were shocked. Even the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan who had always been hostile to the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty, looked a little mellower now. 

    At the end of the day, Bai Dongsheng was still only a human cultivator who was about to ascend soon. He would definitely think of contributing to the human race.

    Although the four great dynasties were mercenary and after benefits, they were still forces of the human race after all. 

    With that thought in mind, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan said softly, "In this case, I shall thank the ancestor on behalf of the human race." 

    Although his tone was cold and indifferent, his words were an expression of his respect. 

    The emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty shook his head and said solemnly, "You don't need to thank him. After all, we are all of the human race, and it is normal for the old ancestor to have such intentions as he is nearing his Immortal Ascension. If we are in his situation, we would likely have made the same decision too." 

    "But, I'd like to say something for the ancestor and his elders. Back then, he failed to transcend the Ascension Tribulation with the help of the tribulation treasures of the Great Jing Dynasty, and now, his strength hasn't improved that significantly." 

    "Once he transcends the tribulation again, there's an 80% chance that he's going to end up failing. When he does, his soul will inevitably perish. So, I would like to borrow some tribulation treasures from you all for the old ancestor, to help him succeed in his ascension."

    As soon as he said that, the clan masters of the four major clans and the emperors of the other three imperial dynasties fell into hesitation and began contemplating. 

    All tribulation treasures were supreme treasures of their clans, which usually couldn't be lent to others because the treasures were facing the risk of getting destroyed in the Thunder Tribulation. 

    It's fine if the people of their clan damaged the treasures because they would at most admit that they were unlucky. 

    However, if they lent it to others and others damaged it, it would be hard to explain. 

    Seeing that everyone was hesitating, the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty suddenly sneered.

    "The ancestor of my clan is nearing his Immortal Ascension, and yet, he's still thinking of slaying the demons. Are you guys not willing to even lend him some treasures?" 

    After saying that, the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty turned around and prepared to leave.

    "If you won't lend us the treasures, so be it. The ancestor will continue to look for the Demon Venerable of the demon race. Just rest assured!" 

    Just as he was about to leave the Divine Ape Mountain, the voice of the Jade Tripod Alchemy clan master came from behind him.

    "Since Senior intends to slay the demons, we naturally won't disappoint him, but the four major clans hope that the four great dynasties will promise that you will never make things hard for Chen Chen again."

    ...

    Two days later.

    A storage ring was delivered to Bai Dongsheng in the underground chamber of the palace of the Great Jing Dynasty. 

    Sensing the eight supreme treasures inside, Bai Dongsheng breathed a long sigh of relief.

    If he had these treasures in the beginning, he might have been cultivating in the upper realm by now.

    "The ancestors, the four major clans, and the other imperial dynasties have each lent you a treasure. All of them are famous among humans and I've checked them all. There's no problem with them, rest assured and use them." 

    The voice of the Emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty came from the communication token and Bai Dongsheng nodded, feeling rather heartened.

    These supreme treasures had a longer history than him. They had become famous when he was just an emperor. How could he not be aware?

    With his current strength and these treasures, he was 60% confident that he could transcend the Ascension Tribulation. 

    Such a high certainty was already considered very good among peak-stage Void Refinement cultivators.

    There had been more than a hundred peak Void Refinement realm cultivators in the human race over the past 10,000 years, but there was definitely less than 60% who succeeded in transcending the Immortal Ascension Tribulation. 

    "Ancestor, please notify us in advance before you come out of seclusion so that we can prepare for your strike."

    After receiving another message from the communication token, Bai Dongsheng smiled. 

    'These descendants still can't let it go after all.' 

    'At the peak of the Void Refinement realm, why should we care about racial distinctions?' 

    Ascension was the ultimate goal in his eyes.

    Once he succeeded in ascending to the upper realm and entering a brand new world, the life and death of these nobodies in the lower realm wouldn't matter to him. 

    With that thought in mind, Bai Dongsheng shook his head and said to himself, "It's not that I'm shameless, but you juniors just can't understand, hehe!"

    Bang!

    As soon as he said that, a faint, crunching sound came out from within him.

    The last seal finally broke apart completely at this point.

    At the same time, the aura on his body grew stronger and stronger, and it didn't take long before he reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    The peak of the Void Refinement realm was already the limit of what this world can bear.

    Rumor had it that a great war took place in this world more than 20,000 years ago. After the war, there was a shocking and drastic change in the world, so much so that the world was barely able to tolerate the presence of peak Void Refinement realm cultivators.

    Sensing his massive power, Bai Dongsheng smiled and flew out of the palace. 

    With his current strength, the cultivators from the imperial dynasties wouldn't be able to discover his traces, as long as he didn't want to let them do so.

    Looking at the earth below, Bai Dongsheng's eyes were filled with some melancholy. After all, he had been here for thousands of years. 

    At this moment, he had two paths to choose from. 

    One was to head west where the demon race's territory was. If he were to do that, he may be able to kill a Void Refinement realm demon and increase the chances of the human race defeating the demon race. He could then transcend the Ascension Tribulation with a 60% chance of success.

    The other was to head east where the Boundless Sea was. He could try to kill Chen Chen, and if he were to succeed, he would be able to ascend to the upper realm, but if he fails, he could totally save himself with his current strength. When that time comes, he would still be able to transcend the Ascension Tribulation with a 60% chance of success.

    However, he would have to face some criticism and even implicate his junior who was now the emperor. 

    In contrast, Bai Dongsheng did not hesitate in the slightest and flew directly in the direction of the Boundless Sea. At the same time, he comforted himself in his head. 'As long as I ascend fast enough, those scoldings and criticism won't be able to catch up with me. If I don't hear them, it means they don't exist. Hehe!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Kongming Island. 

    Chen Chen looked at Xiao Liang who was fishing continuously with a harpoon in the distance. They were extremely busy. 

    Xiao Liang had not stopped ever since he arrived on the island a few days ago. 

    Although his cultivation level had sealed, his physical body was strong, so he was nimble and his movements were very agile.

    Of course, the fishes in the Boundless Sea were not to be messed with. After fishing for three days, Xiao Liang only managed to catch 20 fish.

    At this rate, it would probably take more than a year for him to catch 3,000 fish. 

    Watching a chancellor fish and compete against his subordinates while occasionally getting into a tiff made Chen Chen smile. 

    His current joys in life were just that simple and mundane.

    ...

    Chen Chen quietly took out a communication token and sent a message. 

    "Sect Master, how do you plan to deal with the Adversity-Overcoming Seal? Do you want to ascend in the future?" 

    Although the Heavenly Diabolism now existed only in name, Chen Chen was still used to addressing Yao Qing as the Sect Master. 

    Soon, Yao Qing replied. 

    "Of course I want to ascend, and I'm already making preparations for it."

    Seeing this reply, Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he hurriedly asked, "Daoist Master, could it be that there is a way to break this Adversity-Overcoming Seal?" 

    "When you have done too much evil and the heavens have no way to deal with you, they will find a way to get rid of you. When the time comes, there will not only be no Thunder Tribulation, you might even ascend."

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen after hearing that, and he simply regarded her words as bullshit. 

    If there was such a good thing, he would jump into the Boundless Sea immediately to scavenge all the treasures within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers. 

    "Sect Master, please don't joke with me, I am being serious. Well, as you know, I'm not meddling in the affairs of the human and demon races now. So, technically speaking, we're not considered enemies anymore. Considering our previous dealings, we can still be considered friends, and shouldn't it be fine for friends to share some things?"

    Chen Chen went against his conscience to pull connections. 

    Yao Qing popped up out of nowhere, but she was actually much more knowledgeable than him. At such a juncture, he had no choice but to be thick-skinned and ask her that question. 

    Yao Qing didn't reply for a long time. 

    After a long while, she replied with a concise sentence. 

    "Well, I have you."

    Chen Chen was so furious after seeing the message that he almost vomited blood.

    'What does this demoness mean? Is she going to come and kill me during ascension?' 

    At the thought of it, Chen Chen felt touched.

    If he could, he would like to grit his teeth and annihilate this demoness tearfully, but she was just too strong. They weren't on the same level at all and it was impossible for him to exterminate her.

    However, there was still hope for Yao Qing if she wanted to exterminate him. 

    After all, she was called the Demon God and once she reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm, she would probably be invincible in this world. 

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more upset he was. 'Could it be that that demoness has been putting off killing me for the sake of this? Is she going to torture me before killing me in one fell swoop?' 

    'Screw you!' 

    Chen Chen secretly cursed. 

    However, at this moment, he felt a warning sign! 

    Immediately afterwards, a shocking wave swept out from the vicinity of Kongming Island, and several large sea demons emerged from the surface of the water and looked into the void. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen quickly moved away by more than a thousand meters before he could think about it. 

    In the next second, a ray of black light darted towards the spot that he was in at first. 

    'Boom!'

    With a groundbreaking explosion, a terrifying crater appeared in that area, and the mud within hundreds of meters around it disappeared in the blink of an eye. A large volume of seawater began pouring into it.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's pupils constricted and he scanned his surroundings with his divine senses before finally finding a vague shadow somewhere in the void. 

    "Who exactly are you?" 

    Chen Chen's tone was somewhat low and gloomy. 

    Although the power of that strike just now did not affect a large area around it, the spiritual power was unusually concentrated on one spot, so much so that under one strike, a crater that was thousands of meters deep was formed in the ground. A huge hole had now formed in Kongming Island. 

    This kind of strength was definitely that of a top powerhouse of the Void Refinement realm. 

    Faced with the questioning, the shadow did not say anything and instead, launched a strike at Chen Chen. It was fast, sharp, and hard. As soon as the attack was launched, the terrifying pressure deterred Chen Chen to the point of being rendered immobile. 

    Dong! 

    At this critical juncture, a giant pincer blocked the attack for Chen Chen.

    However, Chen Chen still had a grave expression on his face. Although the Giant Crab Sea Demon had blocked the attack for him, the force of the blow was extremely strong, and it even penetrated the Giant Crab Sea Demon's strong pincers, inflicting a huge wound on him. 

    Although the Giant Crab Sea Demon had yet to reach the late stage of the Void Refinement realm, it was still quite a powerhouse at the middle stage of the Void Refinement realm. As soon as they fought, he was injured, and the identity of the shadow had already surfaced. 

    "Bai Dongsheng! You old thief! How dare you come to the Boundless Sea!?!" 

    Chen Chen roared furiously after learning of the identity of the shadow. 

    Along with his roar, several Void Refinement Sea Demons attacked Bai Dongsheng at the same time.

    Bai Dongsheng did not dodge. Instead, the powerful spiritual energy around his body formed a shield that blocked all those attacks.

    Although these sea demons were powerful in the sea, he was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm himself, and there was no way those Sea Demons could hurt him. 

    It was especially impossible since he was carrying a lot of defensive treasures with him. 

    Those treasures were not only able to withstand the Thunder Tribulation. 

    "Chen Chen! Today, I will borrow your life to help me ascend!" 

    Bai Dongsheng casually knocked back a few Sea Demons and looked at Chen Chen without hiding the killing intent in his eyes at all. 

    Roar!

    With a dragon-like roar, the Giant Crab Sea Demon's pincers were smashed at Bai Dongsheng as if it were covered in a storm. 

    A black ray of light flashed between heaven and earth!

    Boom!

    The Giant Crab Sea Demon's pincer landed in the Boundless Sea after it was slashed. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's expression changed drastically. He then pulled out the Void Transcendence Boat and fled towards the depths of the Boundless Sea.

    Seeing this, Bai Dongsheng chose not to fight and simply gave up on fighting the few Void Refinement realm sea demons. Instead, he chased after Chen Chen. 

    ...

    Chen Chen's heart was heavy. Bai Dongsheng's cultivation level was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and his speed was much faster. Now, it would probably take him just a few seconds to catch up. 

    In this life-or-death situation, Chen Chen didn't have time to think at all. He immediately tossed the Little Carefree Immortal Palace into the Boundless Sea. 

    It doesn't matter if he dies, but he can't implicate Green Bean and the others in the Little Carefree Immortal Palace. 

    As soon as Green Bean entered the sea, it started whimpering and sobbing, after which the seawater within thousands of kilometers around him surged upwards immediately. 

    Countless sea demons darted out of the sea like shooting arrows and blocked in front of Bai Dongsheng.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    However, the cultivation level of those Sea demons was just too weak. As soon as they got close to Bai Dongsheng, they were shaken into bloody mist by the aura around him. They could barely affect Bai Dongsheng's actions. 

    Nevertheless, there were still countless sea demons who went ahead and charged forward to block Bai Dongsheng fearlessly. In just a moment, thousands of sea demons fell entirely, and the sky above the Boundless Sea would be shrouded in blood mist. 

    "You're really courting death!" Boundless Sea humphed coldly and the spiritual energy around his body shook violently. The blood mist was then driven away. 

    However, the moment the blood mist dispersed, three thousand-meter-long tentacles swept towards him, soon wrapping around him. 

    Bang!

    With another violent explosion, the three tentacles shattered completely before they could even touch Bai Dongsheng. A large amount of fresh blood landed like the rain. 

    However, before he could finish, another three tentacles emerged from the bottom of the sea in the next second. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen was flying further and further away, Bai Dongsheng's face became extremely sullen. 

    "You've got a death wish!" 

    He cursed softly, and a sword emerged from his body, which then elongated with the wind. As it was swung downwards, the three tentacles were slashed into bits. 

    Seeing that another tentacle was about to probe out from the bottom of the sea, Bai Dongsheng hollered abruptly. 

    "Die!"

    The gigantic sword in the sky landed and charged into the bottom of the sea! 

    Boom!

    With a loud and shocking explosive sound, massive waves that were thousands of meters high appeared to blow all the sea demons within 50 kilometers into pieces! 

    Bai Dongsheng then raised his sword, and a large Void Refinement realm octopus corpse emerged from the bottom of the sea and started floating on it. 

    Looking at the sea that was dyed red by the blood, Bai Dongsheng remained calm and continued to chase after Chen Chen in the direction that he had fled. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 333: Deep Sea Mussel Spirit

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen was dejected when he sensed the vitality behind him vanishing in large amounts. 

    He didn't kill them but they died because of him. At this moment, many sea demons had already died because of him. 

    If it were in his past life, he might have just treated them as fishes.

    However, in this world, he knew clearly that these sea demons were all intelligent creatures that not only had souls but also their own thoughts, just like humans.

    The large amount of lives lost were all intelligent beings. 

    "Bai Dongsheng! You slaughtered so many living beings, you definitely can't pass the Great Ascension Tribulation!"

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen roared at Bai Dongsheng who was chasing after him, with his divine senses.

    As soon as he did, Bai Dongsheng was frightened and he flew towards the sky, ascending to a height of 10,000 meters. That way, the number of sea demons that could block his pursuit decreased by 80% at once. 

    As for the Giant Crab Sea Demon and several other Void Refinement existences, they had all been left behind by now.

    "Chen Chen! If you had just admitted defeat, I wouldn't have had to commit so many more sins for nothing. This is all because of you!"

    Bai Dongsheng's divine sense voice came from behind Chen Chen. He sensed it a little, only to get a great shock immediately. 

    So many sea demons had died and yet, Bai Dongsheng managed to catch up with him in less than half a minute, and was now only less than 50 kilometers behind him. 

    Indeed, cultivators of the Void Refinement realm cannot compare to those at the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    "Old thief Bai! I'm going to kill myself!"

    Chen Chen turned around and hollered furiously in exasperation. 

    As soon as he said that, Bai Dongsheng was so stunned that he slowed down greatly. 

    Chen Chen took the opportunity to continue, "Instead of dying in your hands, I'd rather kill myself and return my soul to heaven and earth. If you come another meter closer to me, I'll kill myself!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen's aura began to expand and he looked like he was about to kill himself. 

    Seeing this, Bai Dongsheng slowed down and kept a distance of 50 kilometers away from Chen Chen. At the same time, he sent a voice transmission. "Little friend, instead of blowing yourself up, why don't you fulfill my wish and let there be one more human cultivator who ascends. Wouldn't that be a good thing?" 

    Chen Chen almost vomited after hearing his words. He had seen shameless people before but he had never seen anyone as shameless as Bai Dongsheng. Even Yu Qiong couldn't compare to him at all. They were at different extremes!

    Yet, this shameless man wants to ascend while a good young man like him had become the object of heaven's abhorrence.

    How unjust is Heaven? 

    "What nonsense is that? I'm not interested! If you want me to die, you must raise some conditions that I'll be satisfied with."

    Chen Chen tried to curb his nausea while replying in disgust. 

    Of course, he was just doing that to stall for time. No condition would be more important than his life. 

    However, if Bai Dongsheng to be forced into desperation, he might go all out and Chen Chen would then be left with no choice but to kill himself. 

    "Little friend, if I kill you now, it'll probably take some time for me to ascend. During this period of time, I can do a lot of things for you. If you have any enemies that you want to destroy but haven't, I can kill them for you. If you have any unfulfilled wishes, I can complete them for you too!" 

    Bai Dongsheng said earnestly.

    Chen Chen cursed angrily, "I'll be dead at that time, if you don't finish it for me, who will be account to me?"

    Bai Dongsheng replied angrily, "As an expert of the peak of the Void Refinement realm who is about to ascend to the upper realm, how can I go back on my word? Kid, you underestimate me too much!"

    ...

    As they chatted, they had unknowingly already flown thousands of kilometers away.

    Seeing that it was almost impossible to go on, Chen Chen had no choice but to ask the system.

    Since he was about to kill himself, the 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity would go to waste if he didn't use it. 

    "System, is there any existence that can block Bai Dongsheng within 50,000kilometers?"

    The system quickly gave an answer.

    "Yes, the Mussel Spirit 7,000 kilometers southwest of you, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen almost burst into tears of joy. Although it was the Mussel Spirit again, Chen Chen could no longer be bothered. 

    If the Mussel Spirit could really block Bai Dongsheng, he was willing to swear that no matter how delicious mussels may be, he will never hurt a Mussel Spirit in his life again! 

    "Kid! You tricked me! I don't believe you really dare to kill yourself!"

    Bai Dongsheng's divine sense voice came from 50 kilometers behind him and Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Senior, your offer is very tempting, give me an hour to think about it while bidding goodbye to my close friends and family. When the time comes, I will be at your mercy!" 

    "Do you mean it?" 

    "Absolutely. As an elite of a generation, how can I possibly be the type of person who does not keep his word? Senior, you underestimate me too much."

    Bai Dongsheng's expression changed again and again. For some reason, those words sounded very familiar to him. 

    However, he had no choice. If he allowed Chen Chen to kill himself, he would be losing everything. So, his only option was to believe it. 

    "Fine! Kid, I'll believe you for once! If you dare to lie to me, I will kill everyone associated with you even if you die!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen humphed coldly without replying. Instead, he flew towards the Southwest. 

    Before he knew it, he had already flown for an hour. The furher Bai Dongsheng flew, the more he sensed that something was wrong. 

    He wasn't very clear about what Chen Chen's personality was like but the fact that he could survive till this day with the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on him and a cultivation level of the Essence Soul realm, he was definitely troublesome to deal with.

    At the thought of this, he immediately made a resolute decision with a ruthless expression and flew as quickly as he could. In just a few seconds, the distance of 50 kilometers was reduced by half.

    "I knew you wouldn't have the patience."

    Sensing the presence behind him, Chen Chen flew directly into the Boundless Sea.

    In fact,it would take him less than two hours to cover a distance of 7,000 kilometers if he were to travel via the Void Transcendence Boat. He merely said that he needed two hours to make Bai Dongsheng lower his guard.

    Compared to him, Bai Dongsheng lacked in wisdom! 

    After entering the Boundless Sea, Chen Chen sank straight to the bottom of the sea. Soon, he saw a mussel shell. 

    However, only a corner of it was revealed and most of it was in the sand. 

    "How do I block this?" 

    Looking at the corner of the mussel shell, Chen Chen was speechless. After thinking about it, he dug away the layer of soil below the mussel and hid himself under the mussel shell.

    ...

    A moment later, Bai Dongsheng also wriggled into the Boundless Sea and launched an attack on Chen Chen without hesitation. 

    Dong! 

    There was a crunching sound! 

    The entire seabed shook and so did the large mussel shell. Under the violent attack, a gap appeared! 

    When Chen Chen saw the gap, his body moved and he ducked into it in a flash. As soon as he did, both sides of the mussel shell merged into one, shutting him in.

    Boom! 

    From time to time, there would be loud booms coming from outside, making Chen Chen's heart palpitate. 

    He reckoned that the Mussel Spirit probably shouldn't be at the peak of the Void Refinement realm but its shell was extremely hard. Bai Dongsheng didn't have any strong attacking means so there was no way he could pry open the shell. 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a huge sense of relief as he turned to look at the insides of the Mussel Spirit. 

    However, he got a great shock because a figure actually suddenly appeared in front of him. 

    "Who are you?"

    Chen Chen took two steps back and a fair and elegant woman dressed in blue appeared in front of him. However, she seemed a little hostile. 

    "You're in my body and you asked me who I am? Don't you think you're being too much?" 

    The woman in blue questioned rhetorically in a cold and menacing voice. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face turned red. Only then did he notice that there was an sound coming from outside. The woman's body even trembled rhythmically. 

    Clearly, she was a shadow of a Mussel Spirit that had been formed with divine senses. Her divine senses were probably of the late Void Refinement realm, which was far higher than that of the Giant Crab Sea Demon and other sea demons. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 334: Put Down The Mussel Spirit You're Holding

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'm sorry, Senior, I didn't enter your body intentionally..." 

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to make amends and apologize but he felt that something was wrong as he went on. Thus, he hurriedly stopped himself.

    The woman in blue looked more and more petulant. The Void Refinement realm expert outside kept attacking incessantly. Although the intensity couldn't break her shell, it can also shock her into serious injury.

    'This disaster is all because of this brat!' 

    "Senior! I'll pay you rent, okay? This is a 55-year-old Deep Sea Spirit Ginseng! Please accept it!" 

    As the saying goes, you should never hit a friendly person. Knowing that he was at fault, Chen Chen hurriedly took out some treasures. 

    The woman in blue finally looked less hostile when she saw the Spirit Ginseng. 

    "Senior, this Blood Coral too! It's an excellent item that's a few hundred years old!" 

    "Look, there is also this luminescent pearl and the Deep Sea Mussel... Uh, where did this come from? It has nothing to do with me." 

    Chen Chen hurriedly tossed away the pearl in his hand with an extremely awkward expression. 

    'This is all Bai Dongsheng's fault. If he hadn't chased me all the way, I wouldn't have lost my composure in front of this Mussel Spirit now.' 

    "I think there's a special aura on you." 

    The woman in blue suddenly said after accepting the treasures. 

    Chen Chen clenched his fist, hid the Adversity-Overcoming Seal and asked with a smile, "What aura?" 

    The woman in blue gave Chen Chen a deep look and did not say anything. 

    Boom!

    There was a muffled sound! 

    The entire interior of the clam shell began spinning and Chen Chen could sense that the large clam essence was blown up into the sky by Bai Dongsheng's blow, so much so that it even flew out of the Boundless Sea.

    "Chen Chen! Don't think that just because you're hiding inside this sea demon, I can't do anything to you! Just you wait, I'll transport you back to land along with this sea demon!"

    Bai Dongsheng's angry voice came from outside the shell, after which Chen Chen could sense it moving quickly.

    Although the mussel and the mountain were of the same size, it wasn't difficult for Bai Dongsheng, whose cultivation level was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, to take it away. 

    However, at this moment, he was still enraged. 

    He had indeed obtained a lot of treasures from the four major sects and four imperial dynasties, but they were all defensive treasures. There were no powerful attack treasures that he could use to break the clam shell.

    What could he do even if he brought them back to land? He couldn't possibly borrow some attacking treasures. 

    Hence, he was a little anxious now and he was looking forward to seeing the Mussel Spirit vomit Chen Chen. 

    However, he continuously sent messages to the Mussel Spirit using his divine senses, though the Mussel Spirit simply ignored him. 

    ...

    "Senior, even if you let me out now, I will not blame you."

    Chen Chen said cautiously in the shell.

    For some reason, he felt that the look in the Mussel Spirit's eyes was a bit fishy as she was looking at him like he was a treasure. 

    That made him suspect that he had entered the lion's den.

    "Impossible, our clan will never open our shell and expose our most vulnerable side in front of a strong outsider."

    The woman in blue refuted coldly. 

    Chen Chen had been paying attention to her expression. Seeing that she would look to the east from time to time, he felt rather doubtful and wondered if she had any external help. 

    When he thought of a flying giant clam arriving, Chen Chen shuddered and somehow got rminded of a UFO. 

    ...

    Thus, after flying for most of an hour, the mussel shell abruptly stopped.

    Chen Chen jerked inside and subconsciously looked above his head. 

    Although the clam shell seemed to have isolated the divine senses, Chen Chen still felt a strong aura. 

    The aura clearly meant that a top expert was about to descend. 

    He then looked at the woman in blue whose face was covered in smiles and seemed just like a dainty woman. 

    Chen Chen did not need to think carefully to know that he must be the Mussel Spirit's lover. It was probably also at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Otherwise, the Mussel Spirit wouldn't have been so deferential. 

    "Old man, what took you so long? If you arrive later, your wife would have been snatched away by this man!"

    The woman in blue yelled while Chen Chen got the goosebumps. 

    He didn't expect these existences who had lived for an unknown number of years to be so mushy with each other. 

    As soon as the woman in blue spoke, the shell above her head changed in color and turned transparent. 

    Chen Chen clearly saw a huge black dragon that was nearly ten thousand meters long, coiling in the sky!

    "This is it!" 

    Chen Chen recognized the black dragon to be the lord of the Eastern region of the Boundless Sea whose cultivation level was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Back then, he had obtained it from the Dragon King named Ao Yu. 

    Such an existence descends...

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. 'No matter how powerful Bai Dongsheng may be, he can't possibly defeat Ao Yu, right?' 

    Ao Yu had led the sea demons to kill the old clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan who had the Divine Condensation Pearl. 

    Besides, that happened a few thousand years ago, and his current strength had probably increased. 

    "Human, put down the Mussel Spirit in your hand." 

    Ao Yu, who was in the sky, spoke calmly but every word of his set off a shocking thunderbolt in the sky, as if a Thunder Tribulation was about to descend. 

    Bai Dongsheng was frightened and he subconsciously tossed the Mussel Spirit into the sea. 

    He couldn't help it. Faced with such a massive and shocking being, no one can stay calm at all. 

    "Get lost!" Ao Yu hollered. 

    Only then did Bai Dongsheng come back to his senses. He had so many defensive treasures with him and he even had the hopes of surviving the Ascension Tribulation. Why should he be afraid of this black dragon?

    With that thought, his face became sullen again. 

    "Fellow Daoist, I don't mean to offend you. As long as you're willing to hand that human to me, I'll leave immediately." 

    "You didn't mean to offend the Sea Clan? You think I really don't know how many of us you've killed along the wy?" 

    At this point, Ao Yu's tone became austere and as he spoke, his mountain-like dragon claw pressed down directly towards Bai Dongsheng!

    Under the immense pressure, massive waves that were thousands of meters high rose while the clouds in the sky rolled across hundreds of kilometers. There was a shocking change with that strike! 

    Even Bai Dongsheng's face was slightly pale when he saw that scene, and in the next second, he directly took out a protective magic treasure to shield his body.

    Boom!

    With a shocking and groundbreaking sound, Bai Dongsheng didn't move at all but a depression that was thousands of meters long formed on the Boundless Sea below him.

    Seeing that protective treasure, Chen Chen was so furious that he almost vomited blood because he had used that treasure before. It was the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's Yuan Gang Shield!

    A few moments later... 

    The wind calmed down. Seeing that he was unharmed, Bai Dongsheng instantly came to the bottom and said angrily, "If you don't hand over that human, don't blame me for being hostile!"

    After saying that, he began attacking Ao Yu but he didn't manage to shake Ao Yu in the slightest. 

    Ao Yu ignored Bai Dongsheng and instead, looked into the sky. At some point, the gloomy clouds had begun to converge and the sky above the Boundless Sea was pitch dark. 

    The woman in blue below saw this and exclaimed, "Old man, your Ascension Tribulation is coming! Hurry up and kill this brat! He has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on him!"

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen when he heard that. 'I knew it, this Mussel Spirit can't be that kind. It seems that she was indeed intending to give me to that old man as a gift!' 

    'It seems that I still have to eat Mussel Spirits when I encounter any in the future!' 

    Ao Yu looked at Chen Chen after hearing that and shook his head. 

    "No, with my strength, transcending the tribulation is just a process. Besides, this person has some ties with the descendant of the Sea God, I can't kill him." 

    Chen Chen heaved a long sigh of relief after hearing his words. In comparison, this Ocean Dragon King was rather understandable.

    Bai Dongsheng also felt the difference in the sky at this time, and his expression couldn't help but change greatly!

    Just as he was about to turn around and leave, a huge pressure enveloped him, and at the same time, Ao Yu's voice resounded between heaven and earth.

    "Human, since you are not willing to leave, stay and join me in my Tribulation Transcendence." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 335: Daylight Ascension

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Bai Dongsheng was so enraged that his face was turning dark. Ao Yu was about to go through his tribulation, but Heaven had detected him too. 

    At this moment, he has felt a terrifying aura being fixed on him from above. 

    It was the Ascension Tribulation! 

    He was now about to ascend, and there was no way he could avoid it!

    With that thought, he glowered at the Mussel Spirit below. If not for her, he would have long exterminated Chen Chen and be spared from the misery of transcending the tribulation. He would have been able to just ascend right away. 

    However, he now had to fight for that 60% chance!

    The thought of it made him feel a little fearful, but fortunately, he had made preparations before coming. Otherwise, he would definitely die. 

    Boom!

    Before he could continue to think, a massive golden thunderbolt struck down on Ao Yu. 

    Ao Yu remained indifferent, but the scales on his body became brighter. 

    Soon, another golden thunderbolt landed, but this time, it was blasted at Bai Dongsheng instead. 

    Without even thinking about it, Bai Dongsheng took out three or four treasures to protect himself before sitting cross-legged in the void as he began to meditate quietly. 

    ...

    When Chen Chen, who was in the clamshell below, saw this scene, he said softly to the woman in blue beside him, "Senior, why don't you let me out?" 

    The woman in blue stared straight at Ao Yu who was in the sky without paying any attention to Chen Chen at all. 

    Feeling rather helpless, Chen Chen added, "Senior, I need to relieve nature's call." 

    He then went to a corner inside the clamshell and began to untie his belt.

    However, before he was even halfway done with it, he was pushed out of the mussel shell and plunged into the Boundless Sea. 

    Looking at the scene outside, Chen Chen felt much more relaxed. 'I should have passed this round, right?' 

    He did not believe that Bai Dongsheng would be able to divide some of his attention during the Tribulation Transcendence and kill him. 

    Despite thinking so, Chen Chen flew a distance away for safety reasons. 

    He then took out a communication token and informed his master Yu Qiong and the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan of the news that Bai Dongsheng was hunting him down. He also told them that he had seen the Yuan Gang Shield. 

    In just a few moments, he received a reply from the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. 

    "What? Bai Dongsheng is after you!"

    Chen Chen replied, "Grandmaster, don't worry, I'm alright. He's going through his Ascension Tribulation now, he can't kill me." 

    There was a long silence on the other side of the communication token, and sometime later, some cracks appeared on it. Clearly, the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was infuriated. 

    "It's good that you're fine. When you have a chance, scold that old thief for me, he claimed that he wants to kill powerhouses of the demon race before he ascends, which is why several of our clans lent him valuable treasures. Who would have thought that this old thief, who is the former emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty and a top powerhouse at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, would be so brazen as to go back on his word!?!"

    Chen Chen was slightly stunned by his words, and when he looked at Bai Dongsheng in the distant sky, the contempt in his gaze reached the extreme. 

    He didn't expect that he had underestimated how shameless Bai Dongsheng really was. 

    The thought of these treasures landing in the hands of Bai Dongsheng made him feel extremely indignant because he had wanted to borrow those treasures! 

    Now, Bai Dongsheng had already borrowed them, and what can Chen Chen do if Bai Dongsheng were to bring it to the upper realm with him? 

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen sent a message via voice transmission. 

    "Old thief! You shameless man! You're the disgrace of the human race!" 

    Bai Dongsheng, who was going through the Ascension Tribulation, looked rather composed as if he didn't hear anything at all. Chen Chen was appalled by how thick-skinned he was. 

    However, Chen Chen was not the type to easily admit defeat. After a while of silence, he continued to curse, "Old thief Bai! The lie you told to the four major clans has been exposed! Now the whole human race knows that you are a despicable, shameless, filthy, and vile person! It is said that tens of millions of human cultivators are now cursing you, and from now on, your name will be associated with the crooks." 

    "They're cursing you to have no butthole, develop sores on your head, make blunders during your ascension, and end up in the realm of beasts..."

    No matter how happy Bai Dongsheng was, there was a change in expression when he heard Chen Chen's cursing. 

    With that change, the Yuan Gang Shield began to lose its stability. 

    Chen Chen was overjoyed to see that and he continued, "Old thief Bai! Do you know that all the humans with the last name Bai want to change their last names because of you? The royal family of the Great Jing Dynasty has become the subject of hate of the entire human race! Your ancestors have been cursed all over, all because they gave birth to a beast like you!"

    Psht!

    In the Yuan Gang shield, Bai Dongsheng spat out a mouthful of blood while glowering at Chen Chen with a burning gaze. 

    If his eyes could kill, Chen Chen would have been killed 108 times by him now!

    "Old thief Bai, don't think that everything will be fine just because you can ascend sufficiently. I will spread the word about your doings in the mortal world so that the seniors in the upper realm will know what you're like!" 

    "Old thief..." 

    ...

    Hearing Chen Chen's fancy curses, Bai Dongsheng was furious, but after hearing it for a while, he was suddenly relieved.

    "We cultivators only care about the Heavenly Dao. The other things are nothing to me. Perhaps, it's all a test from Heaven."

    Thinking of this, he took a deep breath, and his expression gradually became benevolent while a sacred light glowed in his eyes. 

    Chen Chen, who was in the distance, felt rather helpless when he saw that. 

    Bai Dongsheng was obviously shameless to the point of being able to deceive himself. It would be too difficult to hurt a shameless person like him using verbal insults.

    ...

    An hour later. 

    The golden thunder in the sky suddenly turned black, and even Ao Yu's scales began to explode.

    As for Bai Dongsheng who was in the Yuan Gang shield, his face also turned pale beyond recognition. The black thunderbolt had obviously caused great damage to him as well.

    "Kill him! Kill him! Quickly kill him!" 

    Chen Chen silently recited hundreds of times in his heart. At this moment, he regretted not learning the Art of Cursing when he was at the Demon Clan. Otherwise, it might come in handy now. 

    Boom!

    Several more black lightning bolts landed!

    Ao Yu, who was in the sky, suddenly hollered, "Rascal, don't forget the agreement I made with the descendant of the Sea God!"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen answered, "Senior, don't worry, I'll always bear this in mind!" 

    "Lan Fei, I'll leave those few descendants of mine in your care!" Ao Yu instructed again. 

    The Mussel Spirit burst into tears after hearing his words and nodded profusely. 

    Dong! 

    At this moment, the ringing of bells suddenly sounded in the sky, and immediately afterwards, five-colored lights appeared in the dark sky. 

    Ao Yu bathed in the five-colored light slowly rose into the air, and finally completely disappeared in the sky of the Boundless Sea.

    Chen Chen was astonished to see that. 

    'This should be Immortal Ascension, right? It looks pretty cool, it's like becoming an immortal.' 

    "Hahaha! I pulled through! I knew it, Heaven wanted me to ascend! I'm the chosen one!" 

    As soon as Ao Yu succeeded in his Immortal Ascension, Bai Dongsheng suddenly let out a loud and rampant laughter. 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt terrible. 'Heaven must be blind.' 

    Seeing the colorful light appear above Bai Dongsheng, Chen Chen angrily said, "Bai Dongsheng, if you still have some humanity left in you, leave those treasures you borrowed, behind! Leave some hope for the remaining human cultivators to ascend in the future!"

    Bai Dongsheng ignored him and instead, glared at Chen Chen resentfully. He said ferociously, "Rascal, you'd better pray that you can stay in the mortal world forever! Otherwise, when you get to the upper realm and meet me, I'll definitely skin you alive and torture you for a thousand years!" 

    After he said that, the five-colored light in the sky enveloped Bai Dongsheng and slowly pushed him into the sky. 

    He also took all the treasures that were meant for resisting the Thunder Tribulation, away with him. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen sulked when he heard that and secretly put Bai Dongsheng's name on the top of the list in his heart. 

    'Not only did that old thief take away my treasures, he even wants to torture me for a thousand years...' 

    'I must remember this!' 

    However, in the next second, his face turned sullen. He still had two obstacles to cross before he could ascend. If he were to die, he probably wouldn't be able to meet Bai Dongsheng again. 

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen could not help but sigh.

    On the other hand, the female Mussel Spirit wailed at the sky with a sorrowful expression on her face. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen left quietly. 

    When he returned to Kongming Island, Chen Chen first informed Xia Xishuang and the others that he was safe. He also informed the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan that Bai Dongsheng had succeeded in his Immortal Ascension and taken away the treasures with him. 

    The clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan naturally cursed furiously, but Chen Chen felt extremely helpless too. He just hoped that the four major clans could take some advantage and get the rights to speak by leveraging on this matter. 

    "Chen Chen, since that old thief has already ascended, why don't you come back?"

    Looking at the message from the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Chen Chen answered with a despondent smile, "Nah, Grandmaster, I have an Adversity-Overcoming Seal on my body. If an old ancestor appears again, I won't be able to accept it." 

    Although there were some notes of resentment in his words, Chen Chen really did not want to go back.

    He clearly remembered using the system to track the people who harbored killing intent towards him at the Battle of Techniques on the Divine Ape Mountain. 

    It turned out that most of the cultivators present wanted to kill him. Apart from the cultivators of the four great dynasties, the other cultivators behaved that way too. 

    In this situation, what was the point of him going back?

    Even if they treated him with courtesy on the surface because of the deterrence of the might of the four major clans, their killing intent wouldn't decrease. 

    Instead of going back to vie with those people in a scheming manner, he might as well stay in the Boundless Sea and live a carefree life. 

    Chen Chen was relieved as he thought about it. 

    However, for some reason, the ringing of the auspicious bell that sounded when Ao Yu was transcending the tribulation, rang in his mind. Hearing the ringing of the bell, he was stunned and froze in place. 

    ...

    "Chen Chen, what's wrong?"

    A long time passed and an affectionate voice rang in his ears. Hearing it, Chen Chen recovered from the shock and raised his head to take a look again, only to discover that Xia Xishuang was standing beside him with a look of concern on her face. 

    "Uh, I'm fine," Chen Chen subconsciously answered. 

    However, as soon as he spoke, he suddenly realized that something was wrong, and his expression suddenly changed drastically. 

    The change in his expression made Xia Xishuang feel a little nervous. 

    "Chen Chen, what's wrong with you? When I came back with Green Bean and the others yesterday, you were standing right here. I've been calling your name for a long time and you didn't respond until now..." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen had a bitter expression on his face. If she didn't sense wrongly, his cultivation level should have reached the late stage of the Essence Soul realm and was close to the peak. 

    'What exactly is going on here? Could it be the legendary epiphany?'

    After thinking about it carefully, it seemed that only an epiphany can explain it... 

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said miserably, "Xishuang, I am about to reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm." 

    Xia Xishuang was speechless when he heard his words. If this happened to others, they would probably be too excited to even sleep for a few days. However, Chen Chen was acting as if a disaster had happened.

    Sensing the change in his own cultivation, Chen Chen returned to the human territory.

    He might have to start counting down to the last day of his life. 

    As a cultivator whose cultivation level was neither high nor low, he wasn't an important figure of the human race at all. So, why would he create trouble for himself? He might as well stay in Kongming Island to spend more time with the people that were close to him.

    With that in mind, he regained his composure and said to Xia Xishuang who was in front of him, "It doesn't matter, let's take one step at a time and play by ear." 

    Xia Xishuang naturally knew what Chen Chen was thinking. Although she felt really sour, she didn't express her emotions. Instead, she slowly rested her head on Chen Chen's shoulder. 

    ...

    Time flowed like water.

    In the blink of an eye, half a year had passed.

    On a certain night in Kongming Island, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes, frowned slightly, and said, "You're here again, are you here this time to take my life?"

    As soon as he spoke, there was a tremor in the void and Yao Qing appeared. She said calmly, "I'm here to see Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang." 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    This was the third time in six months that this demoness had visited, and her reason for visiting was the same every single time. 

    However, each time she came to Kongming Island, she would spend most of her time teaching the three little demons, Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan. She was extremely serious, like a master teaching her disciples. 

    Strictly speaking, it was even more than a master and student relationship. She seemed like their foster mother. 

    Seeing that Yao Qing was going to look for Xiao Hua and the others, Chen Chen couldn't help but say, "Can't you find other Botanic Demons? Why must you come here?" 

    Yao Qing stopped and said indifferently, "I can't find any who have cultivation levels and wisdom like theirs." 

    Chen Chen thought about it and realized that it really seemed to be the case. 

    As the saying goes, people tend to be influenced by their company. Since the three little demons had followed him around for such a long time, they would undoubtedly have great wisdom too. 

    Besides, he had been bored out of his wits on Kongming Island so he would teach them and impart his knowledge to them from time to time. 

    Now, they have become cultured and refined little demons. 

    His master Yu Qiong also had plenty of treasures that were about to evolve in form, but they were still treasures now because they hadn't evolved. Thus, they didn't have any wisdom or sentience. 

    "Hey! Just focus on teaching them to cultivate, you'd better not try to instill any thoughts about racial loyalty or brainwash them!" 

    Chen Chen hollered. 

    Yao Qing ignored him and vanished within Chen Chen's field of vision in just a few steps. 

    Chen Chen was both glad and worried to see that. 

    He was glad that Yao Qing seemed to be trying to groom them and help them grow because whenever she visited, their cultivation levels would soar by leaps and bounds. Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang now had cultivation levels that were at the Essence Soul realm while Shengfan was almost going to reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    He was worried that Yao Qing might harbor ill intentions and send them to the battlefield between the two races someday. 

    Although the balance in strength between the human race and demon race had been restored in the past six months, there was nothing they could do. A battlefield is a battlefield, and there are still a large number of cultivators and demons dying in the intense battle every day. 

    'No, today is the last time. Next time, I must not allow this demoness to go near the three little guys!'

    Chen Chen secretly swore in his heart. Now, he wasn't even afraid of dying, let alone the demoness! 

    ...

    Somewhere on the fertile spiritual land of Kongming Island, Yao Qing looked at the three little demons, and a smile naturally appeared on her face.

    Her smile was extraordinarily pure, and if Chen Chen were present now, he would definitely be shocked by the fact that there was such a simple side to her. 

    "This is the last time I'll be teaching you guys.

    As soon as she finished, the smiles of the three little demons stiffened at the same time. 

    Xiao Hua pursed her lips aggrievedly as if she was about to cry at any time. 

    On the other hand, Shengfan was much more mature. He said softly, "Sister, what do you want to do? Senior Brother may be human, but as long as we don't harm the human race, he won't interfere with our decisions. He respects the decisions of others very much." 

    Hearing this, Yao Qing gently caressed Shengfan's head and muttered, "Unfortunately, people like him are rare in this world. You guys can't help with what I want to do now either." 

    "What do you want to do?" Shengfan asked with a stubborn look on his puerile face. 

    Although Chen Chen often told him that Yao Qing was not a good person, he was a Botanic Demon who could clearly sense her pure soul. 

    Hence, he really wanted to help her because he was certain that what she wanted to do must be right. 

    Yao Qing nodded after hearing his words and bent forward. She said softly, "You just need to know that we Botanic Demons will be able to roam around this world openly and your mission is for the future." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When the sky gradually turned brighter at dawn, Chen Chen stopped his reverse cultivation.

    Nowadays, he had been practicing reverse cultivation, whereby he would mess up the spiritual energy in his body and create some trouble to suppress his cultivation level, which was contrary to others as most people want to increase their cultivation level. 

    However, even so, he still managed to reach the peak of the Essence Soul realm in a little over three months. Now, the Void Refinement realm Tribulation might descend upon him anytime. 

    Despite his self-sabotaging efforts, his cultivation level had also increased greatly, and now, he was already in the late Essence Soul realm. 

    "It's a pity that I don't have an elixir field. Otherwise, how wonderful would it be if I could abolish my cultivation and cultivate again? I'll abolish one type of cultivation each time, and that way, I can abolish my cultivation and cultivate again?" 

    Chen Chen was letting his imagination run wild and at the same time, Yao Qing was preparing to leave. 

    Seeing Chen Chen's disorderly spiritual energy, she casually shot out a ray of spiritual light, and in an instant, the spiritual energy in Chen Chen's body was restored to normal while his cultivation level showed vague signs of a breakthrough.

    Feeling the changes in his body, Chen Chen's face turned sullen, but the demoness was showing him goodwill, so he couldn't rebuke her. 

    At this moment, Yao Qing seemed to have realized Chen Chen's intention. She snorted with laughter and said, "It's my first time seeing someone trying so hard to suppress the growth of their cultivation level." 

    Chen Chen didn't look at her lethal smile and merely turned to the side and humphed coldly. "What can I do? I don't have the confidence to transcend the Void Refinement realm Tribulation." 

    As soon as he said that, his hand suddenly turned numb, and he turned around to take a look, only to discover a flower petal that was emitting a faint golden glow, quietly lying in her palm.

    Seeing this, he looked at the demoness in bewilderment, unsure of what she meant. 

    Yao Qing turned around and said, "Those three little guys you took in have saved my life once. As long as you don't interfere with the matters between the demon race and the human race, I'll treat you as my friend. This petal...will help you with the tribulation. Take care of yourself."

    After saying that, she vanished into the void and floated away immediately. 

    ...

    Looking at the flower petal in his hand, Chen Chen was speechless for a long time, and only after a moment did he ask the system, "System, what is the most precious item within a ten-meter radius?"

    "Host, it's the petal of the main Demon God Flower that you're holding, which contains a powerful protective power." 

    "Main..." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat, and he looked in the direction where Yao Qing had disappeared, filled with complicated emotions and confusion. 

    He did not expect that the demoness... would take him as a friend.

    Recalling how the demoness acted as his advisor in the Demon Courts the other day, Chen Chen sighed. 

    'She...must be very lonely, huh?' 

    'Psht!' 

    Chen Chen quickly got rid of the slight trace of sympathy that had just arisen in his heart. 

    People and demons are taking opposite stands at the end of the day, especially this demoness who had slaughtered millions of demons.

    However, if the petal can really help him resist the tribulation, she would have done him a favor out of kindness. He would then have to acknowledge her as his friend. 

    Since ancient times, loyalty and filial piety had been hard to achieve at the same time. Now, Chen Chen had deeply experienced that feeling.

    However, he wasn't feeling conflicted, because he was torn between loyalty and filial piety...but personal emotions and the loyalty to the human race.

    If he was really a person of great righteousness, he can return the petal and say, "I would rather die than accept a favor from an enemy".

    However, he really couldn't do it, because he had too many attachments to this world, and he didn't want to die.

    While thinking about this, Chen Chen felt like his mind was in turmoil, and he almost slipped off the tracks. 

    ...

    On the other hand, Yao Qing returned to the Eastern region of the demon race and approached the leader of the Divine Ape Clan, Demon Venerable Divine Ape.

    At this moment, the anger on the Divine Ape Demon Venerable's face was very obvious, and it didn't feel nice to be under someone else's roof.

    Seeing this, Yao Qing said softly, "The battle is urgent and the Eastern region might very likely land in the hands of the human race. I understand that you want to return to the human race, but I can't help it that my race is just so powerful." 

    The Divine Ape Demon Venerable didn't say much and was breathing heavily. 

    If they were to lose the Eastern region, the Divine Mountain Ape Clan would become homeless. 

    The other three regions had been well divided among the other major demon clans. How could they tolerate such a strong force? 

    "However, there's still a chance for a turnaround. I came to see you, to clarify this matter."

    Yao Qing's tone suddenly became stern.

    Hearing this, the Divine Ape Demon Venerable immediately raised his head and said respectfully, "Please enlighten me, Demon Venerable!" 

    "Simple, break through the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Before you ascend, kill as many humans as possible. If you can kill two late-stage Void Refinement realm powerhouses, the stalemate between the human and demon races will be broken." 

    "But, you have to bear the risk of failing to transcend the tribulation. Besides, the demon race will also have to bear the risk of losing a late-stage late-stage Void Refinement realm expert without getting any benefit in return. But in this situation, we can only take a gamble." 

    Hearing these words, the Divine Ape Demon Venerable was full of hesitation, because if he were to fail, he would really only end up falling. 

    At this moment, Yao Qing took out a leaf. 

    "If you are determined to reach the peak of the Void Refinement realm, I will give this to you. It can increase your chances of successfully transcending the tribulation."

    "Is that true?" the Divine Ape Demon Venerable asked apprehensively. 

    "Of course it's true, you'll find out when you transcend the tribulation." 

    "I chose to break through the peak of the Void Refinement realm! Lord Demon God, please set it up for me and allow me to exert more power."

    Yao Qing smiled faintly and said, "Don't worry, I will prepare for it, and I'll also groom your junior, Demon Venerable Pingtian, and help him reach the late stage of the Void Refinement realm as soon as possible."

    The Divine Ape Demon Venerable was extremely grateful to hear that, and he immediately fell to the ground on one knee. 

    Yao Qing did not speak again, but the corners of her eyes lit up. 

    ...

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen, who was cultivating, suddenly received a brief message from Yu Qiong.

    "Disciple, half a day ago, the Divine Ape Demon Venerable of the demon race has killed the emperor of the Great Chu Dynasty and another Void Refinement powerhouse. He then failed to transcend the Ascension Tribulation and died." 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen was shocked. 

    Within half a day, three Void Refinement powerhouses had fallen, two of which were leaders of the two clans, which was not a good sign. 

    After thinking about it, Chen Chen replied, "Master, take care of yourself. If you need any resources, I will send someone to bring them to you. I lack everything except resources."

    Yu Qiong replied only after a long time since the message was sent. 

    "Disciple, I feel that the battle between the human race and demon race this time is different. In the past, both parties would fight to a certain extent and stop when it's appropriate but this time, there might really be a race that becomes completely extinct. I don't want the human race to be the one to be exterminated, but we have to be mentally prepared." 

    "Disciple, staying in the Boundless Sea is right. If the four dynasties and four major clans are all extinguished one day, the inheritance of the human race will depend on you. As long as you and those human cultivators in the Boundless Sea do not die, the human race will rise again one day..." 

    Chen Chen was stunned to see the long message. 

    'How can this be? I've already gone to the Boundless Sea to hide, but I've still become the hope of the human race?' 

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and was suddenly at loss for words. A moment later, he answered, "Master, the others may have died but forget it. If you're in danger, escape to the Boundless Sea. The level of alchemy in the Boundless Sea is not up to par. The human race needs someone to inherit our alchemy legacy. I think you're a suitable candidate." 

    Yu Qiong fell silent. 

    Chen Chen put away the communication token and began to feel extremely worried. 

    There weren't many cultivators outside the Boundless Sea whom he was associated with. His master, Yu Qiong, was definitely counted as one. 

    Although his master was shameless and had cheated him several times, she had always saved him from danger...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Since that day, Chen Chen paid attention to the news of the battle between the two races every day, while sending most of the heavenly treasures in his storage ring to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan silently. 

    It wasn't that he didn't want to go to the front line to participate in the war.

    However, there were two emotional hurdles that he couldn't get over, with the first being the human cultivators who wanted to kill him. 

    The second one was the petal of the Demon God Flower that Yao Qing had given him. 

    Enemies, friends, humans, and demons, were the four great mountains pressing down on his chest and making him feel suffocated.

    Watching Xiao Liang fish was the only thing that brought him joy today. 

    "It's really not worth living. Life is too hard for me." 

    Looking at Xiao Liang who was busy fishing in the Boundless Sea, Chen Chen suddenly spoke.

    Xia Xishuang, who was at the side, suddenly laughed out loud and said softly, "Chen Chen, I suddenly feel a little uncomfortable recently."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen stood up abruptly and touched Xia Xishuang's body to check her condition. After doing so for a long time, he asked, "There seems to be nothing wrong with you."

    Nevertheless, he took out a bunch of heavenly treasures from his storage ring for nourishing one's body. 

    Xia Xishuang did not stop him. Her smile became more and more radiant, but her voice became softer. 

    "Chen Chen, I feel a powerful wave of vitality brewing in my body, do you understand what I mean?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression froze, and the treasures in his hand began throbbing, after which they all landed on the ground. 

    "Xishuang...what do you mean?"

    Xia Xishuang looked at her stomach, her eyes full of tenderness. She muttered, "I'm not sure...but this vitality seems to be a little different. I feel that it takes a long, long time to conceive."

    Chen Chen's Adam's apple rolled and he began to question the system. 

    "System, is there a pregnant woman nearby?"

    "Yes, it's Xia Xishuang who's in front of you, Host."

    Hearing this answer, cold sweat appeared on Chen Chen's forehead.

    "System, where is the strongest life form in the vicinity?"

    "It's you, Host." 

    "What about the second strongest?"

    "It's Xia Xishuang who's in front of you, Host."

    "What about the... third strongest?"

    "The Innate Dao fetus conceived within Xia Xishuang's body."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was stumped for a moment.

    It was his first time hearing the term, Innate Dao fetus. Although he did not know what it was, he knew that anything with the word 'innate' was definitely going to be powerful. 

    The thought of it almost made Chen Chen burst into tears.

    Previously, he felt that he was about to transcend the Tribulation and thought that he probably wouldn't live for long. Thus he had inevitably done something that was meant to be kept a secret between him and Xia Xishuang... 

    Seeing how pitiful he was, Xia Xishuang couldn't bear to turn him down at that time, but she didn't expect...

    "I'm going to be a father!"

    Chen Chen suddenly hugged Xia Xishuang without any euphoria, but only a feeling of elevation. He felt as if he had broken through a major realm. 

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen and said gently, "This child is not ordinary. He or she may take ten years to be born. I don't want our child to be born without a father, so you have to survive no matter what."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly after hearing that. 

    Childbearing for cultivators was different than that of mortals, especially high-level cultivators whose bodies had long broken free from the realm of mortals and even developed essence souls. 

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised to see that message at all.

    Since the Divine Ape Demon Venerable reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm, some kind of unspoken rule was broken.

    Nowadays, those who strike first will stand to gain more benefits. 

    The first to break through to the peak of the Void Refinement realm can still fight to transcend the tribulation.

    However, if the other party breaks through first, the one who lags behind will have to passively become the victim that's waiting to be slaughtered. 

    Once a powerhouse of such a level starts to fight, the remaining cultivators will definitely be unable to do anything. 

    That was also the reason that Yu Qiong said that the war will develop into a war of extermination.

    ...

    It was the second day. 

    Chen Chen had just awakened from his meditation when Nan Pinghai came to Kongming Island.

    "Lord, there are several cultivators who want to see you. They claimed that they are your Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. The leader seems to be called Yu Huo." 

    Hearing the name of his Senior Brother, Chen Chen said without hesitation, "Let them come." 

    Hearing this, Nan Pinghai immediately sent a voice transmission, and about 15 minutes later, a small flying boat descended on Kongming Island.

    Senior Brother Yu Huo and the others got down from the flying boat to go to the Crystal Palace. 

    Looking at his eldest Senior Brother Yu Huo, whose eyes were slightly red and swollen because of the excessive practice of alchemy, Chen Chen was in an extremely complicated mood. It would be considered normal for such cultivators to have pregnancy terms of three to five years. 

    On the other hand, he and Xia Xishuang were both innate spirit bodies so her pregnancy could last up to ten years. 

    With that thought, he subconsciously wanted to tell her about the Demon God Flower petal, but he stopped himself just as he was about to do so.

    At the end of the day, the demoness was still female, so he was worried that Xia Xishuang might misunderstand if he told her too much.

    Hence, he said, "Don't worry, Xishuang, I won't die even when Heaven does." 

    After he said that, thunder roared in the sky, but Chen Chen remained indifferent. 

    He didn't say those words casually, but rather, he was very confident. 

    Ever since he learned that he was going to be a father too, he felt that he could continue to live on. 

    ...

    "Disciple, the Emperor of the Grand Xia Dynasty has reached the peak of Void Refinement realm and killed the clan leader of the Heavenly Berserk Bear Clan who also failed to transcend the tribulation and died." 

    Seven days later, such news was spread from the Eastern region of the demon race. 

    Chen Chen frowned without thinking about it much. At this moment, he had already reached the critical juncture of breaking through the Void Refinement realm. 

    ...

    Half a month later.

    "The clan master of the Immortal Demonic Phoenix clan has severely injured the cultivation of the Void Spirit Clan and gone to cultivate Nirvana. Now, the top powerhouses of both human and demon clans all have the intention of reaching the peak of the Void Refinement realm."

    However, Yu Huo wasn't too affected. He comforted, "Chen Chen, you have done enough for the human race. If we fall again, we can only blame it on our incompetency." 

    Chen Chen was speechless after hearing that. He then bowed to Yu Huo and his other Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. 

    Seeing this, Yu Huo said with a heartened smile, "Junior Brother, it's a pity that I haven't studied those ancient elixir formulas thoroughly. I'm really busy, but my level of alchemy has improved greatly...Forget it, I don't want to say these meaningless things anymore." 

    At this point, Yu Huo's expression suddenly became serious, and pulled out a green tripod-shaped seal that was emitting a spiritual light. He said seriously, "I, Chen Chen, obey your orders!" 

    Chen Chen was stunned, but when he saw that his Senior Brother didn't seem to be joking, he hurriedly bent forward with a respectful expression.

    "If the human race is exterminated, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will not be spared either. Chen Chen, you have been ordered to take over the seal of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's clan master and assume the position of the 23rd clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. You shall stay in the Boundless Sea and continue to pass on the legacy of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan." 

    After Yu Huo said that, the tripod-shaped seal in his hand slowly flew out and floated into Chen Chen's body. The whole process was so smooth and fluid that Chen Chen could not hesitate for a moment.

    A few people fell to the ground on one knee and said in a respectful tone of voice, "Greetings, Clan Master!" 

    Chen Chen stood speechlessly in the same place. 

    Who would have thought that he would be hiding in the Boundless Sea and suddenly become the clan master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, one of the four major clans of the human race?

    However, if he became the clan master, what would happen to the old clan master? What would happen to his master? 

    'Are these Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters here to pass on the Dao of alchemy to the human race?'

    At the thought of it, Chen Chen felt touched.

    His master Yu Qiong had already cheated these honest people for all their lives, but at such a critical juncture, she gave the chance of survival for those disciples.

    After all...she still treated his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters as disciples...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, you guys shall stay in this Boundless Sea, from now on."

    After coming back to his senses, Chen Chen said to Yu Huo and the rest.

    Hearing this, Yu Huo was a bit hesitant, but Chen Chen's Second Senior Sister, Zhao Xiaoya, who was behind him, said, "We still have to return to the Eastern region of the demon race. After all, the Master is still there."

    Chen Chen felt helpless because the reason that Yu Qiong had asked these gullible people to go to the Boundless Sea was already obvious enough. 

    If the purpose was really just to deliver a message to Chen Chen, sending Yu Huo alone would be enough. 

    Thinking of this, he said comfortingly, "Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, frequent fights are breaking out in the Eastern region of the demon race's territory, which will disturb you guys from practicing alchemy whereas it's peaceful in the Boundless Sea. No outsiders will disturb you, so you can be at ease and refine more high-quality elixirs for the human race." 

    Yu Huo and the others were a little doubtful, but they felt that his words made sense too.

    Chen Chen decided to strike while the iron was hot. With another round of lulling and convincing, they quickly agreed to stay in the Boundless Sea to refine elixirs.

    ...

    After settling down with his Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters, Chen Chen sat alone in the Crystal Palace for a long time while recalling lots of past events in his mind.

    In the beginning, his master Yu Qiong told him that he needed to have a flawless state of mind in order to reach the Void Refinement realm. 

    For that reason, Yu Qiong spent a lot of effort searching for various raw materials and refined the Beauty Elixir, which made up for the remaining flaws in her heart. She then successfully stepped into the Void Refinement realm. 

    ...

    "A flawless state of mind."

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and murmured those words.

    There was a time when he faced the Supreme Wang Qing Dao without any emotional fluctuations because there was no obsession in his heart at the time.

    When he faced the Heavenly Fiend Tribulation, he had proudly shouted, "My heart is flawless, I have no fear," and finally stepped into the Essence Soul realm.

    But now, is he still the same cheating cultivator who had a flawless state of mind?

    If so, then why was he taking such a long time to enter the Void Refinement realm?

    Chen Chen took a deep breath, slowly opened his eyes, removed the gloves on his right hand, and looked at the complex Adversity-Overcoming Seal on the palm of his right hand.

    Recalling everything that had happened in the past year or so, Chen Chen smiled bitterly.

    That was the seal that made him feel terrified. He had all sorts of scruples and couldn't bear to part with many people. 

    Perhaps, his state of mind became flawed the moment Yu Qiong put the glove on his hand.

    A seal and a legend put a huge shackle on his heart. 

    It made him feel afraid of facing this world. 

    That...was the terrifying thing about the Adversity-Overcoming Seal. 

    Since ancient times, all the people who had the Adversity-Overcoming Seal were all hunted and killed by the other mortals in the world. 

    If there wasn't an Adversity-Overcoming Seal, they probably wouldn't be scared, but with the seal, their state of mind gradually began to change. 

    He had unknowingly spent hours thinking about it, and the sky had gradually darkened. 

    After coming back to his senses, Chen Chen looked at the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his palm and smiled. At the same time, his heart skipped a beat and the glove beside him turned into ashes. 

    ...

    A moment later, Xia Xishuang came to Chen Chen with a melancholic expression and whispered, "Chen Chen, my Master wants to send some elite disciples below the Essence Soul realm to the Boundless Sea, what do you think?"

    Looking at the dainty little woman in front of him, Chen Chen said with a helpless smile, "Xishuang, now that you're the wife of the Alliance Master of the merchant alliance, you can make such decisions on your own. You may make arrangements for them as you please, you don't need to ask for my permission."

    Hearing this, Xia Xishuang's eyes suddenly turned red, and she laid in Chen Chen's arms while sobbing. "What are Master and the Clan Master doing this for? Do they not plan to live anymore?"

    Chen Chen gently caressed Xia Xishuang's back comfortingly and said, "They're just taking safety precautions. Well, it's better to be safe than sorry. Besides, they're top elites, how can they possibly..." 

    At this point, he couldn't bring himself to continue lying. 

    Given the current situation of the human and demon races today, the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan would very likely reach the peak of the Void Refinement realm in the near future. 

    Once he reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm, he was bound to be confronted with elite demons. Afterwards, regardless of whether he was successful or not, he would go through the Void Refinement realm ascension. The chances of him succeeding in Immortal Ascension were slim. 

    As for the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan, she had also reached the Void Refinement realm in the past six months...but in this war where even late-stage Void Refinement realm cultivators would fall, how could she be safe?

    Xia Xishuang sobbed softly and did not say anything about going back to the battlefield of the two races or other things like that.

    Now that she was pregnant, she wasn't purely living for herself, and if she said that she wanted to go to the battlefield, Chen Chen would very likely end up going with her too.

    She felt guilty towards her master, but she also didn't want to make her Dao partner bear the burden. 

    A long time passed. 

    Xia Xishuang gradually regained her composure, and she also noticed the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on Chen Chen's palm.

    "Chen Chen, what's this..." 

    "The glove is broken," Chen Chen answered with a smile and even opened his arms without restraint to show her the complete Adversity-Overcoming Seal. 

    Chen Chen felt as if he was running around naked when he did that, and he even...felt the pleasure of breaking the taboo. 

    Looking at the seal, Xia Xishuang felt heartache and said softly, "Chen Chen, I still have some refining materials that can shield you from being detected by divine senses. Why don't I weave you a glove myself?" 

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen waved his hand like he was flaunting the seal. "Do you think it's ugly?"

    "No..." Xia Xishuang answered softly, for fear that she would agitate Chen Chen's heart. 

    She knew that Chen Chen had always been bothered by the seal.

    "It's not ugly, don't wear the glove again in the future. If you think it's ugly, you can wear the glove." 

    Xia Xishuang was a little stunned to hear that, but she chuckled a moment later. Afterwards, she placed her hand in Chen Chen's and clutched the Adversity-Overcoming Seal on his palm tightly before interlocking fingers with him. 

    "Actually, I think... it looks pretty nice." 

    ...

    Looking at their hands, Chen Chen felt a warm and fuzzy feeling in his heart. 

    At this moment, he completely figured it out.

    'Why should I care what the world thinks? What if those people want to kill him? It doesn't matter as long as the people I care about don't mind it.' 

    With that thought, he suddenly pulled Xia Xishuang up and flew out of the Crystal Palace. 

    "Chen Chen, where are we going?"

    Xia Xishuang was a little stunned. 

    Chen Chen laughed and exclaimed, "We're going to go look at the Boundless Sea!" 

    As soon as he said that, the two of them flew out of Kongming Island. 

    The Boundless Sea was very peaceful in the afternoon, and the afterglow of the setting sun reflected a dazzling light on the surface of the sea.

    Seeing this scene, the two of them temporarily put aside the matters that made them sad. 

    After flying slowly for 500 meters, Chen Chen exuded a powerful aura when the sun had completely set. The Boundless Sea below flowed to the sides, revealing the scene below the sea. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen landed gently and wiped a certain piece of seemingly ordinary coral.

    As a result, a dazzling ray of red light was emitted from the spot that he wiped. 

    "This Blood Coral is probably 100,000 years old!" Xia Xishuang was astonished. 

    Although she knew that Chen Chen's treasure-hunting skills were top-notch, she had never seen Chen Chen actually go looking for a valuable treasure in the past half a year.

    This was the first time today.

    "Chen Chen, why don't you let me do it?" Xia Xishuang hurriedly said when she looked into his eyes and understood what he meant. 

    Chen Chen looked at the Blood Coral and stretched out his hand, after which Xia Xishuang's expression immediately became tense.

    A long time passed. 

    Chen Chen suddenly sighed and looked into the sky. He exclaimed loudly, "Damned Heaven! I'm choosing not to pick this Blood Coral today, not because I'm afraid of you, but because I want to protect the environment!" 

    After saying that, Chen Chen retracted his hand, and the seawater around him immediately flowed back into the sea while everything returned to normal. 

    Chen Chen pulled Xia Xishuang to Kongming Island and subconsciously smiled. 

    Today, he did not need to prove anything to the heavens, just like how he didn't need to explain to those cultivators who had malicious intentions toward him.

    Thus, it seemed rather extra.

    It was enough that he knew what he should do.

    Seeing the heartfelt smile on Chen Chen's face, Xia Xishuang also smiled along.

    However, her smile froze the next second because she felt Chen Chen's aura surging. Although Chen Chen was still Chen Chen, his figure seemed to have become much taller and burlier. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When he returned to Kongming Island, it started drizzling in the sky, and Chen Chen raised his head to look at it. At this moment, if he guessed correctly, he had already reached the Void Refinement realm. 

    He could now be considered to be one with Heaven and Earth. As soon as he took a step out, he didn't seem like a mortal. 

    If he could conceal his whereabouts, the cultivators below the Void Refinement realm would not be able to discover any clues. 

    Of course, the most important thing is the change of divine senses.

    Once a cultivator step into the Void Refinement realm, their divine sense will become the main direction of development, and their mental strength will directly determine the strength of a Void Refinement realm cultivator.

    Chen Chen sensed his sea of consciousness, and a divine sense manifestation appeared at a short distance in front of him. 

    It looked exactly like him and could also launch a divine sense attack. 

    "My divine sense level should be near the late-stage Void Refinement realm..." 

    Chen Chen muttered to himself while looking at the divine sense apparition. 

    Before reaching the Void Refinement realm, his divine senses had already reached the level of the Void Refinement realm and now, he had taken a large stride forward. 

    However, he was still a tad bit weaker than the Clan Master of the four major clans. 

    According to his estimation, his divine sense clone should only be able to fly 500 kilometers away, and would probably dissipate if it went any further. 

    Although she could not compare to the Clan Masters of the four major clans, Chen Chen was extremely satisfied. 

    He had already become one of the top ten powerhouses within such a short period of time, what else was there not to be satisfied with? 

    Ordinary Void Refinement realm experts wouldn't be able to condense any divine sense clones before reaching the late stage. 

    After feeling the changes in his body, Chen Chen touched his lapel and realized that the petal of the Demon God flower had already vanished. 

    Clearly, the reason that he didn't have to transcend the tribulation was because of the petal. 

    The demoness didn't lie to him...

    Chen Chen sighed. The incredible functions of the petal were simply unbelievable and definitely, not what the Ancestral-Returning Blood of the Demon God could compare to. 

    The demoness might get injured herself after giving the petal away. 

    Besides, if there wasn't any petal, there was no way he would be able to overcome his emotional attachments. 

    By no means could he ever repay this favor easily. 

    ...

    It was daytime again.

    The Boundless Sea welcomed two more groups of people. They were the disciples of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan led by Zhang Ji and the Void Spirit Clan disciples led by another Essence Soul realm cultivator.

    Their intention of coming to the Boundless Sea was the same as the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the Haoran Sword Clan.

    In the worst-case scenario, they would be able to leave some of the lineages for the clan and pass on the most essential cultivation methods and other things of the human race. 

    After settling the two groups of people, Chen Chen and Zhang Ji sat face to face in the Crystal Palace and started drinking wine. 

    Zhang Ji had now already reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm and was much more reliable than before. However, compared to Chen Chen, he was still very deferential. 

    Afterwards, Zhang Ji raised his wine glass.

    "Big Brother, you and I have known each other for so long, but it's the first time I'm sitting down quietly to have a drink with you. However, after this drink, I still have to go back to the Eastern region of the demon territory."

    Zhang Ji chugged the wine into his cup with an apologetic expression. 

    Chen Chen did not say anything and similarly chugged the wine in front of him.

    Zhang Ji valued righteousness, even though he knew that his master had sent him here so that he could live and take charge of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan in the future. However, he still wanted to return to the battlefield in the Eastern region of the demon race's territory. 

    That was his own choice, and Chen Chen wouldn't intervene. Ever since he got to know Zhang Ji, he knew what kind of a person he was. 

    However, at this time, Zhang Ji suddenly got extremely excited and pressed Chen Chen's hand on the table. He said in a deep voice, "Brother! With you here, I can go to the Eastern region of the demon race's territory with peace of mind, do you understand?"

    Chen Chen did not speak.

    "Big Brother, apart from me, the four Clan Masters all think the same way... You are the best genius of the human race, and you've stepped into the Void Refinement Realm in just a few years of cultivation. As long as you don't die, there'll still be hope for the human race even if all the four clans are destroyed because with you around, the four seniors can go to war with peace of mind. Big Brother...these are the things that the seniors wanted me to tell you before I left." 

    Seeing the somber expression on Zhang Ji's face, Chen Chen said with a smile, "You don't have to be so serious. Tell me, although I had said that I won't interfere with the affairs of the human race, I will still obey the instructions of the four seniors." 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji laughed and said seriously and sternly, "The four seniors asked me to instruct you to live well. Regardless of how tragic the war outside is, you should not take a single step out of the Boundless Sea."

    The smile on Chen Chen's face froze, and only after a long time did he say, "I understand what the four seniors' intentions are." 

    Hearing this, Zhang Ji withdrew his hand and seemed to be much more relaxed than before. He then chugged the entire bottle of wine and cupped his fists at them. "Big Brother, I'll leave now!" 

    After saying that, he flew out of the Crystal Palace. 

    Chen Chen looked at his back and took out a communication token from his bosom helplessly. 

    Just now, the Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan had sent him a message to tell him that he had to do everything he could to make Zhang Ji stay in the Boundless Sea even if he had to tie him up. 

    "I can't defy the Senior's orders. I'm sorry, Brother." 

    Chen Chen muttered and at the same time, Zhang Ji's body, which had just flown out of the Crystal Palace, shook violently as he fell straight from the sky. 

    Chen Chen's divine sense clone caught him, and after nudging him a few times, he sealed his cultivation completely. He then dragged him towards the North. 

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen brought the unconscious Zhang Ji to a small island. In the middle of the island, there was a small town that was inhabited by mortals.

    The island was named Pingsha Island, and it was located close to Kongming Island. It was surrounded by strong protective arrays, but there wasn't a single cultivator.

    Chen Chen arranged for his parents to settle down there together with Zhang Ji's parents. 

    In addition, there were also some villagers from Stone Village, and the people of Shichuan County, adding up to nearly 10,000 people.

    Chen Chen's body flashed, and he led Zhang Ji to a large courtyard.

    "Uncle, Auntie! I've brought Zhang Ji back!"

    After shouting, the compound was immediately bustling with activity, but in a few moments, Zhang Ji's parents and sister came running out.

    "Chen Chen... What's wrong with Zhang Ji?"

    Mrs. Zhang asked anxiously when she saw that Zhang Ji had already become unconscious. 

    Chen Chen smiled and sent Zhang Ji to a few of them. He explained, "It's not a big deal, he just passed out, and he should be able to wake up in less than a day. It's dangerous out there this time, you must not let him go out."

    Although Zhang Ji had had his cultivation sealed, his physical body was still there, and if he were to act up, there was nothing Chen Chen could do. Hence, he had to hand him over to his parents. 

    Zhang Ji was a filial person, and his parents should be able to control him.

    "Oh, I see! Chen Chen, don't worry! If he dares to run around, I will beat him up!" 

    Zhang Ji's father looked extremely worried, and he kicked the unconscious Zhang Ji with all his might. As a result, he stumbled forward and almost made himself crippled. 

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen shook his head with a smile and slowly retreated.

    "Chen Chen, Zhang Ji has troubled you this time, and you even had to bring him back. Let's have a gathering when you're free!" 

    Mrs. Zhang called from the courtyard and after replying politely, Chen Chen turned around to the courtyard adjacent to this one. 

    In the courtyard, Chen Chen's mother, Qin Rou, seemed to be trying to cultivate as she would do some hand seals every now and then, which looked rather comical. 

    On the other hand, his father was tinkering with a few pieces of furniture while laughing. "Stop doing that, we don't have that talent."

    Qin Rou shook her head and asked, "What do you know? Chen Chen said some time ago that we have to wait at least eight to ten years for a grandchild. By then, maybe a genius with a cultivation talent will be born. If we don't have some cultivation level, what will happen if we accidentally get injured by the baby?" 

    Outside the courtyard, Chen Chen's heart sank when he heard these words.

    That was the very reason that he chose to arrange for the mortals to be here. 

    With his current Void Refinement realm cultivation level, his tremors would kill all the mortals if he couldn't control it. 

    It was indeed true that there was a difference between immortals and mortals. 

    His parents had consumed a large number of treasures and would be living in such an excellent environment all year round. Thus, it would be possible to live nearly a thousand years.

    However, mortals are mortals after all. With their current strength, they still wouldn't be able to defy the heavens.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Shaking his head helplessly, Chen Chen walked into the courtyard.

    "Father, Mother, I'm back."

    As he said that, Qin Rou hurriedly withdrew her hand, which she didn't know where to place. 

    Chen Shan, who was in the corner of the courtyard, also put down the axe in his hand.

    "Kid, why didn't you bring Xishuang with you when you came back?" Qin Rou asked, looking rather disappointed when she realized that Xia Xishuang wasn't behind Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen said helplessly, "I'm here to send Zhang Ji back and also to see you guys."

    Hearing this, Chen Shan picked up the axe again and said with a smile, "We're doing fine here, you don't have to worry much."

    Chen Chen thought about it and said seriously, "If you guys are really bored out of your wits, I won't mind if you give me a younger brother or sister."

    Smack! 

    Chen Shan's axe fell to the ground again with a muffled thud.

    Hearing this, Qin Rou chided, "Kid, you're becoming more and more thick-skinned! Hurry up and go about your business, don't create more trouble for me!" 

    Chen Chen chuckled and vanished. In no time, he returned to Kongming Island. 

    Afterwards, Chen Chen began to plan the construction of several other islands. According to his plan, he had to make four small clan abodes to accommodate the disciples of the four major clans. 

    Since the clan masters of the four major clans trusted him, he certainly had to handle this matter well. 

    ...

    Meanwhile... 

    Near the edge of the battle between the two races in the Eastern region of the demon race's territory. 

    The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable seemed rather sluggish and languid while Hu Xian'er remained silent as she knelt on her knees in front of him. 

    "Xian'er, go away, leave this place and go wherever you want."

    Hu Xian'er had an indignant expression on her face because she knew that her father meant for her to leave the Nine-Tailed Fox Clan and give up the position of a clan leader. 

    "Father... why? You sent me away at the beginning, and now you want to send me away again. Am I not your child?"

    Hu Xian'er, who was on her knees at first, suddenly got extremely agitated as she stood up and yelled.

    The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable's expression didn't change much. With a wave of his hand, the Clan Leader seal on Hu Xian'er's body flew towards his hand. 

    "Get lost!"

    His words seemed to be full of a domineering might, and before Hu Xian'er could even react, she was pushed to the edge of the sky and vanished without a trace.

    After Hu Xian'er disappeared, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable looked at Yao Qing who was standing still quietly. 

    Seeing this demoness, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable slowly stood up, and said with his palms open, "Lord Demon God, it's not overboard for me to leave a descendant close to you for the Nine-Tailed Heavenly Fox clan, is it?"

    Yao Qing's expression froze and she asked coldly, "What do you mean?" 

    The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable asked with a smirk, "Don't you understand what I mean?" 

    As soon as he said that, two powerful auras rose from their bodies, but the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable didn't have the upper hand. 

    Realizing that, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable instantly withdrew his aura, turned around and flew in the direction of the battlefield, leaving behind a message. 

    "In such circumstances, they won't believe me regardless of what I say. Don't worry, I will do what I should do." 

    As soon as he said that, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable's aura began to surge, and by the time he flew to the human territory, the aura of his body had already reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm! 

    ...

    In the human race's territory. 

    Everyone felt the terrifying aura that swept across the sky.

    The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable was originally the top one among the Clan Masters of the eight major clans of the demon race. Now that he had reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm, his aura had become much stronger! 

    However, the few top powerhouses of the human race didn't panic or get flustered. 

    Although two of the emperors of the four dynasties had fallen, the Clan Master of the Void Spirit Clan had also lost his cultivation level. However, the demon race's situation wasn't any better than the human race's. 

    That was the reason that the strongest Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable darted out 

    "Who's going?" 

    The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan looked at the few people in front of him calmly. 

    The Clan Masters of the Haoran Sword Clan and the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan remained calm while the emperors of the two imperial dynasties looked grave.

    After a long time, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan Master suddenly smiled, took out a certain storage ring from his body and handed it to Yu Qiong who was behind him. He said, "I'll go, you guys are no match for him."

    After saying that, his aura began to surge before the others could react and in just a few moments, he reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    An invisible pressure emerged from his body and began fighting the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable. 

    Next, a voice resounded between heaven and earth. 

    "Old fox, you won't be able to hurt anyone of the human race, now that I'm here."

    As soon as he said that, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable soon answered, "It's you, old fogy. I'm relieved then, come with me."

    The voice of the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable faded, and he was obviously going to another place.

    The figure of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan gradually became illusory. Seeing this, Yu Qiong exclaimed, "Master!" 

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan Master smiled and said, "It doesn't matter, Chen Chen has already reached the Void Refinement realm. Even if we die, the future of the world belongs to us humans." 

    After saying that, he looked at the others. 

    "That Demon God may be a variable. It depends on you now."

    "Senior Brother, don't worry about the road." The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan said with a smile.

    "Hmph!" 

    The Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan humphed coldly and vanished in the blink of an eye. 

    ...

    After flying for some distance, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable finally stopped and looked back at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan Master.

    "Old man, you and I have fought for so many years, there's no point in fighting any longer. Let's all transcend the tribulation and live in peace."

    After saying that, the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable launched an extremely powerful attack on the void, and the sky soon became cloudy and dense. Clearly, the Great Ascension Tribulation was about to arrive. 

    Seeing this, the Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was extremely bewildered. In no time, the Ascension Tribulation appeared above his head. 

    "Old fox, I didn't expect you to have seen through it all." 

    The Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable gradually transformed into his original form and sneered, "I can tell that the Demon God not only wants to exterminate the human race, she also wants to annihilate the eight major demon clans. Since things have come to this, I can no longer stop her. So, I might as well give you a push and ascend. That'll allow me to give her an explanation too." 

    Hearing these words, the Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was even more astonished and he asked, "Why does she want to do that? The eight major demon clans are the pillars of the demon race." 

    "What do you know? Forget it, I won't continue talking nonsense with you. I want to resist the Thunder Tribulation now. Once I ascend, there's no point in bothering about these." 

    After the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable said that, the seven tails blocked the top of his head, and a large bell appeared from behind him, shrouding his entire body.

    The Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan looked in the direction of the human race with a trace of melancholy in his eyes. 

    Soon... 

    At the battlefield of the human race and demon race, the remaining three Clan Masters of the eight major demon clans actually reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm too.

    The three Demon Venerables were not as chatty as the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable. As soon as they broke through the realm, they were already ready to charge at the human cultivators and launch a massacre on them. However, before they could strike, three cultivators that were at the peak of the Void Refinement realm also emerged from the human territory to fend them off. 

    The six peak Void Refinement realm cultivators fought high in the sky, and the terrifying fluctuations stirred up the storms and clouds while the cultivators of the two races below were affected by this and soon started a big duel. 

    Tens of thousands of cultivators of the two races were embroiled in a huge fight, and all sorts of battle fluctuations caused the land within thousands of kilometers around it to shatter and collapse.

    Only one person and a demon remained calm on the battlefield. 

    Among the human race, the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan held an ancient longsword with a scabbard in his arms while staring straight at the Yao Qing who was in the distant sky.

    The longsword in his hand was being nurtured with Divine Wood, just like the Breaking Dawn sword.

    However, Breaking Dawn had been nurtured for more than ten years while this Weeping Fiendgod was passed down to him by his master. It had been cultivated for more than 1,800 years so far. 

    Once the Weeping Fiendgod sword was pulled out of the scabbard, it caused a huge shock, and it was definitely capable of slashing even cultivators whose cultivation levels were above the Void Refinement realm, though such cultivators did not exist in this world. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Even then, Yao Qing, who was in the distant sky, did not look at him, the late-stage Void Refinement powerhouse who had yet to make a move. Instead, she cast her gaze on the entire battlefield.

    At this time, there was a brutal battle going on the battlefield, where the cultivators were roaring and fighting hard. The battle actually seemed as tragic as a war between mortal kingdoms. 

    Due to the vast number of cultivators from the human race and demon race, a war of such a scale would break out only if the cultivators of both races went all out to fight. If the cultivators were to die on the battlefield today, the human and demon races probably will not be able to restore their vitality within a thousand years. 

    From time to time, there would be cultivators dying, some of which were from the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    However, the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan didn't react much. At this moment, he was well aware that there was a heavy burden on his shoulders. 

    ...

    He sat on the ground for two hours. 

    Two rays of colorful light suddenly lit up in the sky, after which, a loud and clear sound spread over from miles away. 

    "Senior Brothers, the human race will be in your hands in the future, but I hope that one day, we can meet in the upper realm."

    Hearing this voice, the group of peak Void Refinement cultivators that were still fighting on the battlefield subconsciously looked towards the East. 

    Two auspicious rays were rising there. The Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the Heavenly Fox Demon Venerable had obviously successfully transcended the Tribulation and flew to the upper realm. 

    Seeing this scene, an unparalleled look of envy flashed in the eyes of all the people. Seeing this scene, a fleeting but unparalleled look of envy appeared in the eyes of all the people.

    Unfortunately... 

    They didn't have such abilities so if they wanted to successfully ascend, they would have to try their luck. 

    "Oh, there is no point for us to fight any longer, let's leave the battlefield to these juniors below."

    The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan looked East and said softly. 

    As soon as he said that, Tribulation clouds began to converge at the top of his head, and in no time, it spread out across a larger radius, soon covering all six Void Refinement realm experts. 

    The cultivators of the two races who were fighting below consciously began to move away when they saw that scene. 

    The six peak Void Refinement realm powerhouses looked at the Tribulation Clouds above their heads with various expressions. Some were terrified and some were indifferent. The Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan was full of battle intent.

    Boom! 

    As the thunder struck, the Demon Venerable of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan waved his hand and went forth to catch it. 

    The other five peak Void Refinement realm cultivators also stopped fighting, each to meet their own Thunder Tribulation. 

    ...

    At the edge of the battlefield, Yao Qing looked at the rolling thunderstorm in the sky with a complicated expression. After a long time, she finally muttered, "Ashes to ashes... dust to dust."

    As she said that, a few emerald green sprouts darted out from earth beneath the battlefield. 

    "Hah! I'm indignant!" 

    An angry roar came from the edge of the sky, and the emperor of the Great Jing Dynasty turned into flying ashes before falling into the Ascension Tribulation.

    The other clans and imperial dynasties were at most, cheated out of a treasure by Bai Dongsheng, but the Great Jing Dynasty had given all the tribulation treasures to him and had gotten terribly cheated. 

    Hence, although he was not the weakest of the six, he was the first person who couldn't withstand the Thunder Tribulation. 

    Once he died, the hearts of the remaining five peak Void Refinement realm cultivators were shaken, and most of them somehow felt a little grief-stricken. 

    ...

    Kongming Island. 

    Chen Chen made plans for a few islands before he could make further arrangements, he heard plenty of sobbing. 

    At first, it was just a few people, but soon, it became a large group of people. 

    Listening to these voices, Chen Chen took out his communication token from the storage ring, asked about it from the other people on the island, and finally learned that just two hours ago, the two races suddenly launched a final battle, and within those two short hours, thousands of elite experts of the two races had fallen.

    Among them, many were the young descendants of the island's master's relatives.

    Chen Chen sighed and took a few steps out of the Crystal Palace to walk to Xia Xishuang.

    At this moment, Xia Xishuang was sitting on a step and staring at a communication token with a confused gaze. 

    Like Chen Chen, she hadn't received any message from any clans. If not for the fact that she had heard the sounds of crying, she wouldn't have known that the battle had already begun.

    "Chen Chen, I heard from them that...the battle at the front line is very intense, and the powerhouses of the two races have all reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm. There's no turning back now." 

    Xia Xishuang sobbed and said when she saw Chen Chen. 

    At this moment, most of the powerhouses of the clans were fighting on the battlefield. Only Xia Xishuang, the eldest senior sister of her clan, was still seated here peacefully. Her mood was imaginably sad. 

    Besides, there were all sorts of sobbing coming from the island. 

    Chen Chen slowly sat beside her, whispered a few words of comfort, then took out a transmission token and pretended not to care and transmitted, "Master, how are you doing? Are you dead yet?"

    Yu Qiong soon replied.

    "I'm doing very well, your grandmaster has successfully ascended!" 

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen immediately felt comforted. 

    "Master, why don't I..." 

    "None of your business! By the way... go to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan when you're free and take the storage ring below my pillow in my bedroom. Split it among your Senior Brothers and Senior Sisters. Remember, don't pocket them!" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen clutched the communication token in his hand tightly. 

    He didn't expect that he would end up inheriting Yu Qiong's legacy.

    Recalling the time when he first joined the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and fought with Yu Qiong in combat, Chen Chen lowered his head.

    Although this master of his was shameless and stingy, she had nevertheless rushed from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and traveled thousands of kilometers to get to the State of Jin to save him when he was trapped in a mountain by several Demon Emperors.

    "Chen Chen, I seem to have another Beauty Elixir placed on the top of the bookshelf..."

    Soon, Chen Chen received another message. 

    However, there was only half of it, and Chen Chen's heart tensed up when he saw it, as he felt a stabbing pain coming from within his heart. 

    In this instant, he suddenly understood many things, and even more so, his own heart.

    Xia Xishuang, who was beside Chen Chen, raised her head to look at him while hesitating to speak.

    Chen Chen's face became mellower, and he gently helped Xia Xishuang up.

    "Xishuang, I've figured it out, if I don't go today, I'm definitely going to regret it later. Even if I can't help, and even if everything has been set in stone by the time I arrive, I still have to go and take a look."

    Xia Xishuang stroked her belly gently with her right hand, appearing worried and sorrowful.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and said tenderly, "I'll be fine. If I don't go today, what will happen if our kids ask about this in the future? I don't want him to think his father is a coward."

    "Xishuang, even if other human cultivators are prejudiced against me, Master is Master. Once a master, always a parent. When I go over this time, I'll bring both your master and mine back, regardless of whether they're dead or alive." 

    Hearing Chen Chen's unapologetic words, Xia Xishuang's body shook violently, and she began tearing up uncontrollably.

    However, in an instant, her expression became resolute, and she said seriously, "Chen Chen, you can rest assured that I will take care of myself and our child, no matter what." 

    Chen Chen had a heartened smile on his face after he heard that.

    He and Xia Xishuang could understand each other's feelings with some mere eye contact. 

    Hence, Xia Xishuang knew the words he wanted to hear the most at this moment.

    "I'll go then." 

    After murmuring in Xia Xhishuang's ear, Chen Chen's figure gradually became illusory, and in the blink of an eye, he arrived at the edge of Kongming Island.

    "Senior Brother! Wait for me!"

    Just as he was about to take out his Void Transcendence Boat, Yuan Qingtian's voice came from behind him.

    Chen Chen turned around, only to see that Yuan Qingtian was flying towards him with twelve Dark Guards and Zhou Renlong.

    "Senior Brother! I knew you wouldn't be able to resist going, take us with you." Yuan Qingtian flew in front of Chen Chen and said with a look of excitement.

    On the other hand, Zhou Renlong said effortlessly from the side, "The other cultivators from Mount Wufeng have been sealed by me, and they are too weak to be of much help."

    Chen Chen did not say anything and merely looked at his Eight Senior Sister, Zhou Shu, who had tagged along and came over from a short distance away. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen's eyes were full of hesitation, the pregnant Zhou Shu said with tears in her eyes, "Junior Brother Chen Chen, take them with you. Remember...to bring Master back." 

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was relieved, and he placed Yuan Qingtian and the others into his Small World before flying away from Kongming Island. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 343: Slaying It or Slaying Me
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    Another four hours passed. 

    Peace in the sky above the battlefield of the two races in the Eastern region of the demon race's territory had been completely restored. Among the six peak Void Refinement realm cultivators, four failed to ascend and were blasted straight into ashes by the Thunder Tribulation. 

    The Demon Venerables of the Seven Lethal Demon Clan and the Heavenly Berserk Bear Clans both succeeded in ascending. 

    At this point, more than 10,000 of the tens of thousands of cultivators of the human race and demon race in the distance, began to feel an urge to retreat in this tragic situation.

    After all, not many humans or demons in this world wouldn't be afraid of death.

    In particular, the top experts that have lived for hundreds of thousands of years may not feel that life is precious during normal circumstances, but when their lives are really in danger, they care more about their own lives than anyone else.

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor was one of them. When he met Chen Chen previously, he had escaped a near-death experience, and now, he treasured life very much. 

    Seeing that Yao Qing was silently looking at the place where the six peak Void Refinement realm experts vanished in the sky, he immediately decided to take this opportunity to disappear.

    As the saying goes, where there is life, there is hope. If he had not adhered to such belief, he would have died long ago in the battle between Qi and Wei. 

    However... 

    The very moment he was ready to turn around, he discovered a fact that truly horrified him. 

    His body was actually out of control!

    Even though he desperately tried to control himself from turning around, those tails continued to collide in front of him, a human Essence Soul realm cultivator! 

    'What is going on?'

    The Crimson Fox Demon Emperor thought that he had really gone off the rails, but a moment later, he noticed that many demonic cultivators on the battlefield seemed to be as shocked as he was just now. 

    It was not only the demonic cultivators but even the human cultivators too. 

    ...

    A breeze blew by, and the half-knee-high grass in the land below danced with the wind with rustling sounds, as if it was laughing at the world's stupidity.

    Just a few hours ago, the area below this side of the battlefield was still just an endless desert. 

    In the distance, Yao Qing looked at the sky, but his back view suddenly became indifferent at that moment. 

    The Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan was standing quietly in the grass with a sword in his arms. There were still no changes in his expression. 

    At this moment, the world suddenly became bizarre. 

    ...

    Seven minutes later, Yao Qing turned around, and the mark on her forehead emitted a dazzling demonic light.

    Seeing that she had turned around, the aura of the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan became austere like a sharp sword. 

    "You've been building up your momentum since four hours ago and coupled with that sword, I'm really curious what kind of scene will appear." 

    Yao Qing looked at the stern and menacing Haoran Sword Clan Master and said with a smile.

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master stood silently. He had long sensed the difference in the world, but he didn't move an inch at all. 

    Hearing this, the Demon God said coldly, "Whatever you want to do, I will break it with one sword."

    "You won't be able to withstand the repercussions of this sword. When the time comes, you won't even have the chance to cross the tribulation, so why bother doing this?" Yao Qing said indifferently with a stiffened smile. 

    The Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan stared at the sword in his hand, and he seemed to be muttering to himself in a low voice. 

    "I can already manifest this sword with my own abilities, why do I need to ascend?"

    After saying that, a smile appeared on his lips. 

    It was not only the blow with the strongest attacking power in this realm for the last ten thousand years, but it also had the hope of becoming the sword that would set the fate of the two races. 

    He was fortunate enough to have been able to slay with that sword. Since he had already reached the peak of sword cultivators, there was no need to dwell on whether he could ascend or not. 

    Hearing those words, Yao Qing smiled without any nervousness. 

    "You humans are really open-minded." 

    As soon as she said that, the grass within 50 kilometers began to grow quickly. In no time, it reached a height of a few hundred meters, completely turning the territory into a patch of green. 

    Tens of thousands of cultivators of both human and demon races were soon wrapped in it, and some demon cultivators were overjoyed to see this scene.

    At this moment, they didn't even realize that their uncontrolled bodies were the result of Yao Qing's actions. 

    "Lord Demon God is mighty!"

    A demonic cultivator exclaimed. 

    No matter how powerful this green ocean was, the great battle that involved tens of thousands of cultivators was advantageous to them. 

    However, in the next second, some cultivators realized that something was wrong because the surrounding green grasses that were like celestial trees began to slowly absorb the power of Blood and Qi from them. 

    The human race and demon race were the same. 

    Huff!

    Another gust of wind blew and various strange howls resounded in heaven and earth. 

    Only then did the cultivators notice that the huge green grass around them seemed to have grown faces and were laughing madly. 

    The cultivators' hearts shuddered. 

    Even the Haoran Sword Clan Master who saw this scene from afar had a grave expression on his face 

    He didn't know what the Demon God was doing. 

    Before he could figure this out, he could not attack rashly. 

    Yao Qing looked at the strange green grasses for a moment before saying, "These are the unjust souls of our Botanic Demons." 

    After saying that, she reached her hand out, and waves of green energy emerged from her body. 

    On the other side, the Weeping Fiendgod sword in the hand of the Haoran Sword clan master was instantly sheathed by an inch!

    A dazzling ray of light that resembled the blazing sun emanated from that sword, and the surrounding space began to tremble. 

    The more exaggerated thing was that a Tribulation Cloud had once again appeared in the sky. It had clearly targeted the Weeping Fiendgod sword in the hands of the Haoran Sword Clan Master. 

    It seemed that the sword had already become extremely powerful. Once it appeared, it meant that transcendence was about to happen. 

    After the green grass absorbed green energy, it began moving and condensing frantically, but in a moment, it formed a large green sphere that engulfed tens of thousands of cultivators. 

    Rays of bright red light emerged from the sphere and flowed along the green grass before extending to the bottom. 

    All of a sudden, a large number of screams for mercy came from within the giant green sphere.

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master's face turned slightly pale, and his vitality had completely locked onto Yao Qing.

    Just as he was about to pull out the Weeping Fiendgod sword, Yao Qing suddenly pointed to the giant green sphere in the distance, and said with a smile, "This thing is the condensation of the grievances of the Botanic Demons, which can continuously devour the power of the blood and Qi. Finally, they were devoured and turned into dry corpses. They were then returned to the earth as fertilizers. Thus, even their essence souls cannot even escape." 

    After saying that, she suddenly pointed her finger forward, and a tiny gap was revealed in the green sphere. The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was entangled in the countless blades of grass with agony written all over their faces. 

    That was what happened to a Void Refinement realm powerhouse. The situation of the others was imaginable. 

    "What exactly do you want to do?" Watching his disciple suffer, the master of the Haoran Sword Clan asked in a deep voice. 

    Yao Qing replied quickly, "Kill all the greedy people and demons in this world!" 

    The Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan frowned, and the Weeping Fiendgod sword in his hand was halfway out of its sheath. The sky was then filled with thunderstorms, but they were slashed by the sharp Sword Qi before they could fall on the Weeping Fiendgod sword. 

    Looking at the terrifying Weeping Fiendgodsword, Yao Qing remained calm and pointed at the green sphere. "Since the war between the two races, this thing has been irreversible. If you slash it, the lives of tens of thousands of cultivators will be saved. If you slay me, I will certainly die. Human, if you kill it, you can save countless lives, and if you kill me, what will happen?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 344: I Can't Do It

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing this, the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan closed his eyes, and his face was suddenly full of determination as he said coldly, "Don't mess with my mind! The target of this sword has already been set to be you!" 

    After saying that, he pulled out the Weeping Fiendgod sword without the slightest hesitation. 

    Boom!

    A terrifying thunderclap exploded and landed on top of the Weeping Fiendgod sword. 

    However, the Weeping Fiendgod sword wasn't suppressed in the slightest. Instead, it became even sharper, and some black spatial cracks appeared in space as if the world had to bear the terrifying power of the world. 

    The Haoran Sword Clan's Clan Master took a deep breath and channeled all the power that he had been building up for several hours into the longsword in his hand.

    In an instant, a white rainbow shot out from the tip of the Weeping Fiendgod sword and darted straight up into the sky!

    With the Weeping Fiendgod sword as the center, they began to tremble as if a magnitude 10 earthquake had occurred!

    With the Weeping Fiendgod sword in his hand, it was as if the Haoran Sword Clan Clan Master was holding the world!

    "Kill!"

    With a menacing cry, the terrifying white rainbow slowly fell, and the space along the way began to collapse while Yao Qing stood still in place, rendered immobile by the terrifying might. 

    At this point, not to mention her, even the powerhouses above the Void Refinement realm wouldn't be able to avoid it. 

    However, even so, there wasn't a trace of panic on her face, but rather, she was calm and collected.

    Boom! 

    The white rainbow suddenly reached the ground, and the body of the Haoran Sword Clan Master turned into pieces under the terrifying backlash, followed by a deafening roar.

    Immediately afterwards, the earth beneath Yao Qing's feet suddenly cracked, and a bottomless gorge hundreds of kilometers long and a hundred meters wide appeared! 

    Immediately afterwards...

    Bang!

    There was a crisp sound. 

    Yao Qing's body suddenly burst like it had gone through natural decomposition. Next, it turned into countless pieces and disappeared without a trace. 

    The power of this sword was really terrifying!

    ...

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master's spirit looked at the giant green sphere in the distance feebly.

    Just as Yao Qing had said, the giant green sphere did not seem to have the slightest connection with Yao Qing. Even though he had killed Yao Qing, the giant green sphere was still standing still quietly and devouring the blood energy of tens of thousands of cultivators within it. 

    "Disciple, I have let you down." 

    After muttering that to himself, the Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan looked into the sky with a dark and dim gaze. 

    However, at this moment, there was a major change within thousands of kilometers around him, and countless plants began to bloom in a moment. In just a few minutes, the Eastern region of the demon race seemed like a blooming flower bed.

    The flowers were all facing the giant green sphere, and it looked like there were tens of thousands of flowers.

    Seeing this scene, the Haoran Sword Clan Master's pupils instantly constricted. 

    In the next moment, a golden-red demon flower slowly bloomed at the top of the giant green sphere, and a human figure slowly emerged from it. It was Yao Qing who had just been slashed into pieces. 

    However, at this moment, she was dressed in a red dress which was made with a patterned fabric. She seemed extremely demonic, and her aura was largely different from before. 

    "Was...that a fake body?" The Haoran Sword Clan Master asked in disbelief.

    Yao Qing chuckled and replied, "What you exterminated was the Dao Body which I had painstakingly cultivated. What you are facing now is my main body." 

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master's heart was extremely bitter. 

    He had been cautious and prudent with his sword, but he didn't expect to be able to kill the Demon God in front of him.

    With that thought, he couldn't help but be discouraged while a silent aura emanated from his body.

    Yao Qing stopped looking at him and instead, closed her eyes while slowly raising both her arms. 

    With her action, the flowers within 500 kilometers began to tremble as if they had developed sentience. 

    At the outermost part, an insignificant small tree began to make human-like movements, after which the small grass next to it raised its head like it was looking at the sky. 

    ...

    However, in no time, Yao Qing's movements suddenly stopped, and she looked into the distance in a certain direction. 

    Soon, a familiar figure slowly landed on top of this flourishing battlefield.

    Chen Chen looked at Yao Qing, who was high above him like a natural genie, with a complicated gaze in her eyes.

    On the other hand, Yao Qing didn't seem to be surprised. She said calmly, "You're here." 

    "Chen Chen." 

    The Haoran Sword Clan Master whose essence soul was about to dissipate murmured and slowly flew towards Chen Chen when he saw him.

    "Chen Chen, I didn't expect to see you at this time. Ah, we old folks are useless... In the future, the human race will be in your hands."

    "Senior, you..."

    Looking at Chen Chen's slightly anxious eyes, the Haoran Sword Clan Master suddenly laughed. Next, with a bang, his body completely ruptured, and he dissipated between heaven and earth.

    In the end, only a pure divine sense of force remained, and it floated quietly in front of Chen Chen.

    Before Chen Chen could think about it any further, the power of his divine senses actually purified itself and melted into Chen Chen's sea of consciousness.

    In the blink of an eye, the level of Chen Chen's divine senses broke through to the late stage of the Void Refinement realm and took a big step towards the peak.

    Sensing the changes within him, Chen Chen was extremely emotional.

    The Clan Master of the Haoran Sword Clan was the most upright person ever, and he absolutely abhorred evil. Who would have thought that he would be willing to take the initiative of turning into pure divine sense power and melt into his sea of consciousness at the moment of death?

    It was all just for one thing.

    The human race...

    A person has faith, character, and a bottom line, but above these things, there is one more important thing.

    Chen Chen sighed lightly. He then slowly flew above the giant green sphere and landed in front of Yao Qing.

    Seeing this, Yao Qing smiled and asked, "Aren't you afraid that I will kill you?"

    Chen Chen glanced at the giant green sphere at his feet and whispered, "You can't kill me now."

    Yao Qing smiled but did not say anything. They looked at each other for a long time and Chen Chen broke the peace and silence completely.

    "Why do you have to be so decisive?"

    "If I don't be decisive, the Botanic Demons will never be able to roam this world openly and honestly." 

    "There are countless greedy humans and demons in the eight major demon clans. The only way to let the Botanic Demons live in peace in this world is to kill all of them." 

    Chen Chen fell silent again when he heard that. 

    He finally realized that this demoness had been plotting against the human race and demon race right from the beginning... She had started a war between the two races and finally developed to this situation today.

    The only word to describe her was terrifying.

    After thinking about it for a moment, he murmured, "In fact... there are also good people among the human race."

    Hearing these words. Yao Qing suddenly became agitated and said angrily, "So what? Humans and demons are both greedy by nature. Some humans are nice, only to fellow humans!" 

    "When they encounter pure-hearted Botanic Demons, they will only use them as treasures for enhancing their own cultivation levels. Who will treat Botanic Demons as lives which are equal to their own!?!"

    "Chen Chen... Do you know the despair I felt when I woke up and felt that I was the only Botanic Demon in 5,000 kilometers around me? At that time I decided, if all Botanic Demons are pure in nature, then I will be the demon to create a new world for the Botanic Demons!" 

    Chen Chen looked at Yao Qing with a complicated gaze, and there was only one phrase in his mind. 

    Survival of the fittest. 

    However, he would never say it out loud. 

    A moment later, Chen Chen looked at the giant green sphere below and sensed the weakening aura within. He said sincerely, "Can you let my masters off?" 

    Yao Qing burst into laughter that lasted for a good half a minute before she raised her head proudly and said coldly, "I can't do it!" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen clenched his fists. With the scanning of his divine senses, he had already found the traces of Yu Qiong and the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan. 

    Both of them were entangled in that large plant. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was still fine. She was an innate wood spirit body, and even if those plants were devouring her Blood Energy, they were doing so at an extremely slow speed. 

    On the contrary, Yu Qiong was an innate fire spirit body and at this moment, she was no longer poised and graceful as she usually was. In fact, flames began to burn in her eyes, and they were constantly struggling, looking a little manic and riled up. 

    Chen Chen noticed that Yu Qiong was seriously injured, and her breath was as weak as that of those Essence Soul realm cultivators.

    Sensing this scene, Chen Chen took a deep breath and said, "You have helped me several times, and it's even right to say that you have saved my life. I don't want to be your enemy either, but the Master has also saved my life, so I can't sit back and watch her be in danger. If you were me, what choice would you make?" 

    Hearing this, Yao Qing stayed silent for a long time before asking rhetorically, "If I release those two Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race, will they choose not to make me their enemy? By then, there will be three Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human race, including you, going against me. There aren't any other experts in the demon race. Releasing them would mean that everything I have done so far, is again for the sake of paving the way for you people. If you were me, what would you choose?"

    Chen Chen had nothing to say in response.

    It's just that helpless being a human in this world. Regardless of who you are, you'll forever be playing more than just a role.

    With that thought, the gaze in Chen Chen's eyes became stern, and he said in a deep voice, "Since the conflict cannot be resolved, let's go on the battlefield for a fight!" 

    A powerful aura emanated from his body and it crushed Yao Qing. 

    Seeing this, Yao Qing took two steps backwards and sneered, "I knew I would have to fight you sooner or later."

    As soon as she said that, the demon god flower mark on her forehead suddenly lit up. Although they were no longer moving anymore, two of Chen Chen's doubles formed in the air via divine senses. 

    As soon as these two divine sense doubles appeared, they became entangled.

    Chen Chen looked grave, but he didn't panic at all. 

    Although Yao Qing's real body was really at the late stage of the Void Refinement realm, it was still inferior to his previous body. Besides, now that his divine senses had reached the late stage of the Void Refinement realm and coupled with his Divine Condensation Pearl, he might not really lose the battle. 

    Just now, he had also asked the system, but the system couldn't determine his and the demoness's strength. 

    That also meant that he had a chance to trump the demoness. 

    ...

    He and Yao Qing were sparring in divine senses while Yuan Qingtian and Zhou Renlong had already emerged from the Little Carefree Immortal Palace and flew to the edge of the huge green sphere with Green Bean. They began to brainstorm for ways to break open the huge green sphere.

    Yao Qing watched this scene indifferently, and she seemed to be extremely confident in this giant green sphere. 

    In fact, just as she thought, the giant green sphere did not belong to the field of arrays and even Green Bean couldn't break it with its natural divine ability. 

    Green Bean kept spitting Black Tortoise water at the giant green sphere but to no avail as it was eventually all bounced back. 

    On the other hand, Yuan Qingtian took out his newly made magic treasure and gestured at the giant green sphere, but he still couldn't move it. 

    They had put all their resources to use but nothing seemed to work on the green sphere. Even though there were wounds, they were all repaired in the blink of an eye.

    Soon, a hint of green appeared vaguely in the air and their bodies gradually became slower. 

    Chen Chen, who was confronting Yao Qing on top of the giant sphere, reminded loudly, "Hold your breath, there's something strange about the environment here!" 

    Hearing those words, Zhou Renlong and the others sulked. Not only did they hold their breaths, but they also took out their masks and put them on too.

    ...

    Chen Chen once again looked at Yao Qing who was in front of him. He then said with difficulty, "Nowadays, the human experts of the late-stage Void Refinement realm have either fallen or ascended. From now on, I am the strongest person of the human race." 

    "Besides, I'm now the Clan Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan! Apart from the weakened Void Spirit Clan, the other two clans will also obey my orders. How about you retreat now and release the cultivators here while I order the entire human race to not harm any of the Botanic Demons?" 

    Yao Qing had an indifferent expression, and her gaze was a little shifty. 

    "My position in the demon race is far higher than yours, but will they really listen to me? The world is filled with greedy humans and demons. There's an Adversity-Overcoming Seal on your body, so you should know clearly the kind of feeling of being targeted." 

    "Among the humans, you're the only one who has the Adversity-Overcoming Seal, but all the Botanic Demons are akin to people with Adversity-Overcoming Seals. As long as you eat us, not only can you improve your cultivation level, you can also improve the power of your essence soul, and divine senses. These effects are far better than ordinary treasures." 

    "If we Botanic Demons want to live in this world normally, the only way we can do so is to become the masters of this world by exterminating the humans and demons."

    After she said that, the three demons Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan flew out of the Little Carefree Immortal Palace.

    Although the three little demons looked young, Shengfan, who was the strongest of the three, was actually only one step away from the Void Refinement realm. 

    Xiao Hua and Xiao Huang had also stepped into the late Essence Soul realm, and at this level, they had plenty of thoughts of their own regardless of how naive they may be. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen was still fighting with Yao Qing, Xiao Hua immediately rushed over in a bid to block it, but before he could reach the vicinity of within a hundred meters near them, he was deterred by a powerful pressure to the point that he could no longer inch forward by a millimeter.

    Upon sight of Xiao Hua, Chen Chen's eyes lit up and said, "Xiao Hua, try and see if you can help me save my master."

    Xiao Hua subconsciously obeyed Chen Chen's orders, and the branches of her body slowly inched closer towards the giant green sphere. Finally, it crept into the sphere without any hindrance. 

    Seeing this scene, Yao Qing's expression changed, and he hollered menacingly, "Stop!" 

    Xiao Hua shuddered and looked at Chen Chen and Yao Qing aggrievedly, suddenly stuck in a dilemma. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen looked at Xiao Huang and Sheng Fan again. They were both at a loss for words. 

    A few moments later, Xiao Hua suddenly cried out loudly, and the clear sounds of her crying spread across miles. She sounded extremely miserable. 

    Hearing this cry, both Chen Chen and Yao Qing felt sour. 

    However, Chen Chen didn't have a choice. 

    In the giant green sphere, the rate at which Yu Qiong was weakening was increasing rapidly. Her aura had already weakened to the Essence Soul realm. 

    Clearly, she, the innate fire spirit body was extremely disliked. 

    "Xiao Hua! Just listen to me once! Take it that I'm begging you!" 

    Chen Chen's eyes were red, and his voice was hoarse as he shouted.

    Seeing her master looking at her with such a bitter expression, Xiao Hua's crying came to an abrupt halt.

    The scenes that happened after she developed sentience continuously appeared in her mind. 

    If it wasn't for the master, she would have been crushed to death by a carriage on the side of the road.

    Her master was the one who had raised her in the spiritual soil and gave her the opportunity to cultivate. He was also the one who taught her to speak. 

    Although Yao Qing had bestowed her a high cultivation level, Chen Chen still mattered the most to her. 

    While thinking about it, her gaze became firm, and the branches on her body gradually extended to the inside of the giant green sphere. Soon, it reached Yu Qiong. 

    Even after picking and pulling with force, she failed to move the huge green grass around Yu Qiong.

    Seeing this, Yao Qing exclaimed coldly, "Don't forget that you're a Botanic Demon! Some things are inherent!"

    Xiao Hua stayed silent for a while and looked at Shengfan and Xiao Huang with a pleading gaze. 

    Xiao Huang didn't hesitate and began to fiddle with the green sphere. Eventually, it managed to drill itself into it. 

    "Fool! Absolutely foolish! It is precisely because of our foolishness that the Botanic Demons would wither to such a state!" 

    Yao Qing flew into a rage when she saw that, and the divine sense manifestation that was fighting Chen Chen in the sky became more and more ruthless.

    Seeing this, Shengfan's puerile face was covered in anxiety, and he yelled, "Sister! Senior Brother promised me that he would sooner or later let the Botanic Demons roam freely in this world. I'm willing to trust him!" 

    After saying these words, he burrowed into the green sphere in a flash and flew to Yu Qiong.

    With the combined efforts of the three little demons, they soon cleared the green strange grass around Yu Qiong.

    "Three little dimwits!" 

    Yao Qing hollered furiously and dozens of vines suddenly extended from the giant green sphere towards the three little demons. In the blink of an eye, the three small demons were bound tightly. 

    Besides, there were various gold patterns interspersed between the vines. Tried as they might, the three demons couldn't break through. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Woosh! 

    With a gentle thud, Yu Qiong fell to the ground, and she could vaguely hear Chen Chen's voice when she was in a daze. The corners of his mouth suddenly curled into a smile, and he completely fainted afterwards. 

    Chen Chen heaved a long sigh of relief when he realized that scene. 

    Although he still didn't know if his master's cultivation level could be restored or not, everything would be good as long as she was still alive. 

    "Why do you need to make things difficult for them... I know you're actually very kind." 

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile while looking at Yao Qing who was in front of him.

    Since she could trap those three demons just now, she would probably be able to exterminate the weak Yu Qiong, but she chose not to do so. 

    At the end of the day, it was all because the demoness wasn't that ruthless yet. 

    In fact, she was even somewhat sentimental. In that case, there would still be some chances of persuading her. 

    Hearing the word 'kind', Yao Qing's eyes were instantly full of fury as if a sour note had been struck within her. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly changed the subject. "Dao Master, you and I are now the strongest of the human and demon races. If we join forces, what can't we do? At most, we can set aside a territory and let Botanic Demons live in it. We'll forbid the other races from getting close."

    "And what if you die?" The demon's secretary spoke unceremoniously. 

    "My descendants will take over even if I'm dead," Chen Chen said smilingly. 

    Yao Qing sneered and said, "That's what the ancestors of the eight major demon clans said to me back then."

    Hearing this, the smile on Chen Chen's face instantly froze, and he said angrily, "Do you really want to fight to the death?"

    Yao Qing did not speak again and instead, attacked Chen Chen with menacing moves. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen gradually began to throw more brutal strikes. In the blink of an eye, the demon and humans began fighting to the death. 

    Chen Chen intentionally or unintentionally revolved around the giant green sphere while continuously using his system to check if there were any flaws in this item.

    Although Yu Qiong was now out of danger, Xia Xishuang's master was still being trapped and he couldn't be so thick-skinned. 

    ...

    The man and the demoness fought for an hour and Chen Chen circled the green sphere before finally discovering a flaw in a certain corner. 

    The gap was the size of half a person, and there was a petal-shaped flower obscured under the dense leaves. 

    Sensing that gap, Chen Chen's mind was shaken, and only then did he notice that the huge green sphere seemed like an unopened flower.

    "Is that... thing, her original body?" 

    That thought flashed through his mind, and Chen Chen's mood instantly became extremely complicated.

    At this moment, he still couldn't understand the origin of this gap.

    It must have been caused by the petal that this demoness had given him to block the tribulation.

    He remembered that the demoness had told him before that it was the petal of her main body. 

    "This damned Heaven! It's all your fault!" 

    Chen Chen thought about it and roared, after which the Omni Divine Blade in his hand darted out. 

    Boom! With a muffled sound, it sent Yao Qing flying a thousand meters away.

    Chen Chen fiercely retrieved the divine sense double in the sky and burrowed into the gap. 

    Seeing this, Yao Qing's expression suddenly changed, and he closed his eyes. 

    Within the giant green sphere, several more golden-veined vines immediately wrapped around Chen Chen's body, but he cut them away immediately. 

    "Don't force me! I know what your weakness is!" 

    Chen Chen called out loudly before plunging downwards and charging it into the ground. 

    It had already entered his main body, but with the system around, his weakness would have been discovered. 

    Everything in this world has a weakness, and even the Demon God Flower was no exception. Its weakness was in the center of the pistil, obscured by layers of green grass below.

    As expected, as soon as he launched his sword, Yao Qing immediately grunted coldly. 

    Immediately afterwards, the twisted blades of green glass vaguely began to show signs of retreating. In fact, even several cultivators had begun to regain a part of his consciousness at this moment. 

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan was among them. 

    After regaining consciousness, the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan immediately scolded when she saw Chen Chen, "Kid...what are you doing here?" 

    Chen Chen said helplessly, "You would've died if I didn't come." 

    Before he could finish these words, Yao Qing's hollering spread from outside.

    "Die!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a series of fierce explosions came from all around, and a large number of human and demon cultivators were blown into pieces, including a few top experts of the Void Refinement realm. 

    After the explosion, all the vines retreated, and the giant green sphere eventually slowly disappeared, but the lush plants were still present. 

    Countless green grasses swayed slightly with rustling sounds amidst the sound of the wind. There were no longer strange howls like before. 

    The bodies of a large number of cultivators were on the ground. 

    However, in just a few hours, tens of thousands of cultivators were greatly injured or died. 

    He didn't know if Yao Qing was deliberately controlling it or not, but most of them were above the Essence Soul realm. 

    However, those who survived were also seriously injured and even affected the foundation. It was difficult to guarantee if they could recover later. 

    ...

    "It's Chen Chen!"

    "I didn't expect it to be him..."

    Many of the human cultivators under him laid on the green grass and muttered to themselves while staring at the sky. 

    The people had different expressions. Some of them looked grateful while some were guilty and shocked. 

    However, Chen Chen looked at the vague figure in the distance. 

    "Stop fighting, what's the matter? Can't we just discuss them slowly in the future?" 

    Yao Qing turned pale in the distance, and the gaze in her eyes was neither resentful nor remorseful. She merely muttered, "Be it the human race or the demon race, they are not trustworthy at all. Since things have come to this, there's no way for me to go back." 

    After saying these words, countless flowers within 5,000 miles bloomed, and weak energy emanated from these flowers. They then slowly converged in the direction of Yao Qing.

    When they reached Yao Qing, they had already become a torrent of energy.

    "Ah!"

    She raised her head and whistled into the sky. Under the infusion of countless energy torrents, Yao Qing's cultivation level instantly reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm. 

    An unparalleled terrifying pressure spread in all directions with her as the center, forming a powerful shockwave that lifted the human and demon cultivators off the ground, sending them flying everywhere.

    His aura had already surpassed that of the Clan Masters of the Heavenly Fox Demon Clan and Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan who had reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    Looking at this scene, Chen Chen's face turned slightly pale, and he gritted his teeth without continuing to hesitate any longer. 

    He stimulated the Haoran Sacred Light Method to the extreme, and the residual divine sense power of those human and demon cultivators who had just fallen poured into his sea of consciousness like a hundred rivers returning to the sea. 

    In the blink of an eye, his divine sense power also reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm!

    However, this is just the beginning.

    Between heaven and earth, there was still a large amount of divine sense origin that had not been absorbed.

    In the end, even the Divine Condensation Pearl couldn't withstand such an overwhelming amount of divine sense power and flew out from within his sea of consciousness.

    Boom! 

    As soon as the Divine Condensation Pearl broke free from the sea of consciousness, a roar suddenly filled the world, after which an unparalleled pressure of divine senses emerged from Chen Chen's body. The surviving cultivators of both the human and demon races below lost consciousness in a moment.

    When everything calmed down, Chen Chen landed slowly. At this point, his gaze was already very different from before. 

    There was no longer any pressure on his money, and at this moment, he seemed to have become a mortal. 

    Looking at Chen Chen who was in such a state, Yao Qing laughed self-deprecatingly in the sky and said, "I've slaughtered so many cultivators of the two races, but I didn't expect to end up fulfilling your wishes. I just don't know how much power of divine senses above the Void Refinement realm you can exert." 

    After saying that, the Demon God seal on her forehead left her body and turned into the size of ten thousand meters. It then started suppressing Chen Chen who was below. 

    She had done her best in this strike. 

    However, before the seal completely fell, dozens of divine sense spears were created out of thin air from the space around Yao Qing. 

    The various vital points around her body were their targets.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The heaven and earth instantly fell silent, and the huge demon god mark came to an abrupt halt.

    Feeling the tingling sensation from her soul, Yao Qing's face turned slightly pale, and she muttered, "It's been tens of thousands of years... Another cultivator above the Void Refinement realm has appeared, but I didn't expect it to be you. If I had known earlier, I should have..." 

    At this point, she suddenly laughed and said self-deprecatingly, "If I had killed you the first time I saw you, I wouldn't exist now." 

    Chen Chen, who was below, raised his head slightly and said softly, "Things have come to this, and I'm still going to say the same thing. You're my friend, and we can talk things over calmly. I'm willing to help you with Botanic Demons." 

    Yao Qing shook her head and raised her head to look at the blazing sun in the distance with tears flowing down from the corners of her eyes.

    What kind of help could Chen Chen give?

    At her level, how could she not know that the fundamental problem of the Botanic Demons lies within themselves? 

    There would only be hope in solving this problem if there were changes in the Botanic Demons. 

    However, she wasn't willing to accept such a reality because once she did, it would be akin to admitting that the Botanic Demons can only live surreptitiously. 

    'The competent ones often get harmed because of their capabilities. Since the heavens have given us each a pure soul, why should we be given a body that everyone covets?'

    After silently saying those words in her heart, Yao Qing looked at Chen Chen and said with a bland smile, "Kill me."

    "Why do you have to push yourself to the brink of extinction?"

    "You're not me, how can you understand my pain and misery?" 

    Chen Chen was speechless. 

    The truth was indeed so. Strictly speaking, it was easier said than done. 

    He was aware of that himself. 

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen turned around.

    "Go, take it that I've repaid you what I owe you, today. If we have the chance to meet again in the future, we'll decide who gets to live." 

    "Kill her!" 

    At this moment, a human cultivator awoke from his coma and shouted loudly.

    Soon, more and more people woke up. 

    "Kill her, Senior Brother Chen! Take revenge for our dead compatriots!"

    "Chen Chen, you must not let her return!" 

    "You can't show her mercy!" 

    Everyone started persuading Chen Chen, but he kept a straight face and ignored them.

    Those people were not him, so how could they possibly understand how he felt? 

    In the distance, the demons Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan had all regained consciousness too. They were now looking at Chen Chen pitifully. 

    Although the sounds of brutal killing were weak, the thousands of voices combined were just as terrifying too. 

    They wanted to plead for Yao Qing, but under such circumstances, they didn't dare to make a single sound at all. They merely dared to plead with their gazes. 

    Looking at the three small demons mixed among the human cultivators and appearing extremely humble, Yao Qing felt as if she was looking at the poor situation of Botanic Demons in this world.

    The pent-up resentment in his heart emerged at this moment. 

    "Don't look at him like that! We, the Botanic Demons, can dominate the world all the same!" 

    The three little demons smiled and looked up at the Yao Qing in the sky, and although their expressions had become a lot more resolute, the gaze in their eyes was still pitiful.

    "As a Demon God, I don't need anyone's magnanimity. Don't forget what I said to the three of you back then! You carry the future of we Botanic Demons!"

    After saying that, Yao Qing's figure gradually became illusory.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's face changed violently and hurriedly withdrew those divine sense spears.

    In the next moment, Yao Qing had already flown to a spot that was less than a meter in front of Chen Chen and then raised her right palm to smack Chen Chen on his head. 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly raised his fist and palm to block them. 

    Boom! 

    With a muffled thud, the palms of the human and demon collided, forming a powerful shock wave that spread in all directions.

    Although the formation didn't seem weak, Chen Chen clearly felt that Yao Qing's attack was far below the standards of the Void Refinement realm. 

    The spiritual power around Chen Chen was rampant, and the gaze in his eyes became complicated as his ears were filled with a whistling sound. 

    At this moment, Yao Qing's lips moved slightly, and she seemed to have said something. 

    Although Chen Chen couldn't hear that voice, he understood what the message meant. 

    It meant, "I can't be at ease knowing that you're living in this world." 

    Before he could figure it out, the Demon God Seal in the sky suddenly landed. 

    However, it did not reach Chen Chen and instead landed on Xiao Hua's forehead. 

    In an instant, Xiao Hua's cultivation level began to increase and soon, it reached the middle-stage of the Void Refinement realm. Even the Thunder Tribulation didn't appear. 

    Shengfan, who was beside her, also reached the Void Refinement realm quietly. 

    After the Demon God seal landed, Yao Qing looked at Chen Chen and parted her lips slightly. She said, "Ever since I awakened, I knew what my destiny was. This path will ultimately lead to death, but I don't regret it. Chen Chen, even if you are now stronger than me, and I can't kill you, so what? After all, you are one move behind me."

    Chen Chen's expression changed drastically when he heard that, and he subconsciously wanted to retract his pal.

    However, Yao Qing turned into her main body in an instant while her body began to disintegrate to countless branches and leaves that flew with the wind. All the plants in its path began to develop sentience. 

    Meanwhile, the golden-red demon flower withered away between heaven and earth.

    However, a fist-sized fruit appeared in it.

    This fruit was integrated into Chen Chen's body right away. 

    Dong! 

    The familiar sound of a bell echoed in Chen Chen's ears, and auspiciousness descended in the world, landing around Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen looked at his right hand to see that the Adversity-Overcoming Seal had already vanished without a trace at this moment. 

    That demoness... actually chose to silence herself, and the heavens gave him credit for it. 

    Before he could continue to think any further, a massive wave of spiritual power emerged from his body like a volcanic eruption! 

    Boom!

    With a muffled thud, Chen Chen felt that his cultivation level was skyrocketing beyond control. 

    Middle-stage of the Void Refinement realm...

    Late-stage of the Void Refinement realm...

    The peak of the Void Refinement realm! 

    In just two minutes, his cultivation level had reached the peak of Void Refinement!

    "After you ascend, the strongest of this realm would be Botanic Demons. Actually...forget it, you and I are not the same." 

    Hearing the voice floating in his ears, the voice was blown away by the wind.

    Chen Chen looked up to the sky where countless overcast clouds were condensing. 

    It's the Ascension Tribulation! 

    However, before the clouds could form, they were completely dispersed by the auspicious Qi from his body.

    The seven-colored light descended from the sky and shone on him.

    Many cultivators below cast envious glances at him.

    In one day, he reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm from the early-stage Void Refinement realm. Due to the fact he had killed the Demon God, he was spared from the Great Tribulation of Ascension, what kind of heavenly chance was this?

    However, Chen Chen had a bitter expression on his face. 

    The reason being, he didn't want to ascend! 

    He still had too many emotional attachments to this world, that he couldn't bear to part with but in this situation, he was no longer in control because his body had already floated upwards uncontrollably. 

    It was no longer the time to hesitate, he was running out of time in this realm! 

    With that thought, Chen Chen yelled at the Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan and Yu Qiong who had just awakened, "Master, after this battle, banish the demon race to the Western territory of the demon race, and let a nine-tailed Heavenly Fox named Hu Xian'er manage it! From now on, rest and recuperate, don't start another war! Also, take good care of Xishuang for me! I will strive to have the strength to return to the mortal realm before my child is born!"

    The Saintess of the Haoran Sword Clan and Yu Qiong were both dumbfounded. 

    'Chen Chen has yet to ascend, and he's already thinking of returning to the lower realm before his child is born?' 

    Many elite cultivators of the human race and demon race had ascended in the past 10,000 years, but none of them had ever been able to return to the lower realm.

    Sending one or two treasures back to the lower realm would already be considered an incredible move. 

    'However...this kid is indeed quite extraordinary. He's ascending at such a young age. It's really unprecedented.' 

    'In the future, he may really come back, but he would be dreaming if he wants to come back before his child is born.' 

    Before they could agree, Chen Chen turned around to look at Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, and Shengfan. 

    He said, "The three of you remember, don't forget why you started, only then will you reach the end. I've long taught you to differentiate between right and wrong!" 

    "Master!"

    While crying, Xiao Hua tried to grab Chen Chen who was ascending slowly and whose figure had become illusory. 

    At the last moment, Chen Chen silently took out several communication tokens and sent several messages. He then tossed the Divine Condensation Pearl and a few storage rings to Yu Qiong.

    "Divine Condensation Pearl? This kid..." Yu Qiong was angry but surprised. She was suddenly at a loss for words.

    Chen Chen ignored her reaction and said to all the cultivators below with a solemn expression, "All of you, you'd better take care of yourselves, do not do anything wrong. I'll be waiting for you in the upper realm." 

    After saying that, he turned around, leaving his suave back to all the cultivators of human and demon races. He then completely disappeared between heaven and earth.

    ...

    "Congratulations for ascending, Host. The tracking range has been increased to 5,000 meters. You are rewarded with one chance to track specified items within one realm and ten 5,000-kilometer tracking opportunities." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    In the darkness, Chen Chen slowly opened his eyes while a wave of soreness spread throughout the body.

    He looked around to see that there was sand everywhere, and the sun couldn't be seen either. It was as if he was in a sandstorm. 

    He looked around with his divine senses, only to realize that it was the same scene within 50 kilometers. 

    "Why are my divine senses so badly suppressed?" 

    Chen Chen sat up straight and rubbed his forehead. At this moment, he realized that the spiritual energy in his body had long been depleted. The desert was likewise devoid of spiritual energy. Even though he had an innate spiritual body, his spiritual energy couldn't be replenished. 

    Besides, there seemed to be a strange power that suppressed his divine senses.

    "I'm not going to ascend to the lower realm, am I?" 

    Chen Chen stood up and sighed in his heart.

    He imagined that there would definitely be a few fairies to guide him and give him an official position or something after he ascended to the upper realm. However, he ended up in this shitty place where there weren't any lives at all. 

    He subconsciously touched his inner pocket, only to realize that there were no storage rings but a bunch of sand. 

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and got a whiff of a scent that he hadn't smelled in a long time.

    The scent was that of poverty. Although it was bitter, one will never be able to understand the preciousness of wealth unless they have had a taste of poverty before. 

    Fortunately, his personal treasure, the Omni Divine Blade was still in his body. 

    "Since I'm here, I'll make do. I can't possibly fly up to a withered world where there is no one, right?" 

    Chen Chen comforted himself, shook off the sand on his body, and then chose a random direction to run in. 

    There was no aura, Spirit Stones, or any spiritual objects. Even he, as a peak Void Refinement realm cultivator, would have to travel on his feet.

    However, at the Essence Soul realm, he would be able to run quickly. Each step he took would allow him to travel a few thousand meters, so it wasn't a problem for him to travel 5,000 kilometers a day. 

    ...

    After running wildly for most of the day, the surrounding scenery did not change the slightest. Chen Chen closed his eyes and restrained his divine senses. 

    Otherwise, he would easily go insane while watching the unchanging desert.

    As soon as Chen Chen closed his eyes, he began to miss his friends and family in the mortal world.

    The moment of distraction made the feeling of uneasiness in the mind vanish gradually while time passed faster and faster. 

    Some time passed and Chen Chen's heart gradually turned numb. 

    At this moment, a slight breezy sound rang in his ears.

    Hearing the sound of the wind, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes, and a look of exhilaration appeared on his face. 

    He never thought there would be birds in this kind of place!

    Without hesitation, he stepped hard into the sandy ground under his feet.

    A large pile of sand and stones rose in the air. Like an eagle, Chen Chen focused his eyes on the largest piece of sandstone and kicked it. 

    Boom! 

    With a muffled thud, the sandstone was kicked into pieces that started flying towards the sky at an amazing speed.

    "Ah!" 

    A miserable scream came from the sky, and a huge shadow fell straight down.

    Chen Chen smiled. Even though he couldn't use his spiritual power now, a demonic beast that had just stepped into the Nascent Soul realm was no match for him.

    That was the strength of powerhouses!

    Of course, he was even happier that the realm he had ascended to was not some deserted and uninhabited place.

    Since there were demonic beasts that could fly, it meant that there were habitable environments in other parts of this realm that would allow demonic beasts to cultivate. 

    Seeing the shadow in the sky falling straight towards him, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to dodge, but in the next moment, his expression suddenly changed as he sensed that something was wrong... 

    The demonic beast seemed to be carrying someone on his back! 

    With a flash of inspiration, he didn't dodge, and the massive demonic beast landed on his head. 

    "Ah!" 

    There were two muffled grunts. One was real, but the other from Chen Chen was even more real. 

    "Who is it!?!" 

    Amidst the flying sand, a crisp voice filled the air. Next, a young girl dressed in a yellow shirt who seemed to have blended in with the desert appeared in front of Chen Chen. 

    Chen Chen had a look of misery on his face when he saw the young girl. He seemed to have been smashed hard against the ground.

    The young girl in yellow covered her mouth in shock and subconsciously tried to escape on the big bird-type demonic beast beside her. However, it was already unconscious, and its eyes were out of focus. 

    "Ash, what's wrong with you?"

    The young girl in yellow was in a great hurry and ran over to shake the demonic beast a few times, but it didn't react. 

    In desperation, she took out a bottle of elixirs and poured out two of them to feed the demonic beast. 

    She had been sleeping on the demonic beast's back just now, so she had no idea what happened at all. Otherwise, she wouldn't have fallen from the sky too. 

    Looking at the young man whose clothes were all messy, she was a little terrified because her demonic beast, Ash had suddenly passed out and even hit someone.

    'What if the other party wants me to compensate? I can't afford to pay, would I have to sell my body?'

    ...

    Looking at the expression of the young girl in yellow, Chen Chen fell silent.

    She was obviously still young and inexperienced. Otherwise, she wouldn't have been unable to cope after such an accident.

    After pondering for a while, he extended his hand and said with difficulty, "Girl... you give me an elixir, so I won't hold it against you." 

    "Okay... okay..." 

    The young lady in yellow answered softly before carefully tossing that elixir bottle to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen opened it and saw that there was an ordinary Qi Replenishment Elixir in it. 

    Such an elixir was suitable for Core Formation realm cultivators... Although he knew about such an elixir, he had never taken it in his life.

    It was too low-end.

    However, it wasn't the time to be particular about this. After sighing softly, he swallowed the elixir again. 

    Right on the spot... he recovered 0.01% of his spiritual energy. 

    'Well, it's better than nothing.' 

    Chen Chen sat up helplessly. The person he tried to scam was a penniless person, so he decided that it wasn't necessary to continue pretending. 

    "Ahem, girl, when flying in such places, it is better to pick a healthy demonic beast. A demonic beast like this is too dangerous. You have to remember that safety comes first. An unhealthy demonic beast will cause huge misery." 

    The young girl in yellow lowered her head after hearing this. She said with some embarrassment, "Ash is the last Sand Eagle I have... It's usually quite healthy."

    Chen Chen looked at the large gray-feathered, bird-like demonic beast and nodded. 

    'This demonic beast is called a Sand Eagle... I see.' 

    "Girl, since your demonic beast is unconscious, what are you going to do next?"

    With a look of bewilderment, the young girl muttered, "Of course I'm going to wait for Ash to regain his consciousness. What else can I do?" 

    Hearing this, the Core Formation realm sensed her cultivation level...It was at the late-stage of the Core Formation realm, which was even worse than the demonic beast on the ground. 

    It was indeed hard for cultivators of such a low cultivation level to be here. He reckoned that she was probably compelled by her circumstances. 

    Since the other party was a young girl who was not experienced enough, he decided to be straightforward with her.

    "Girl, do you know how far it is from the exit of the desert?" 

    The young girl in yellow didn't think much about it and merely calculated the time before answering, "Ash should be able to fly out on another day. There should be a distance of about 15,000 kilometers." 

    Chen Chen secretly calculated and realized that he would need about two days to cover that distance by foot. 

    As for the spiritual energy that he had just replenished, it was completely negligible.

    While thinking about it, Chen Chen looked at the sand sculpture on the ground and said somewhat embarrassingly, "Girl, this demonic beast has an ailing body, but at least it has a cultivation level of the Nascent Soul realm. Why don't we roast it and eat it to replenish some spiritual energy? Maybe we'll be able to fly out of this desert."

    Hearing this, the young girl in yellow hurriedly grabbed the Sand Eagle on the ground with horror in her eyes. She exclaimed anxiously, "No, the flesh of Sand Eagles doesn't taste good!" 

    Seeing this, Chen Chen had no choice but to put off the idea of eating that demonic beast.

    It wasn't easy to see humans and demons getting along harmoniously with each other so he thought that he shouldn't ruin it. 

    As for the Sand Eagle, he did not strike it with the intentions to kill it. Thus the injuries it sustained weren't serious. Otherwise, he would have used the Omni Divine Blade instead of the sandstones. 

    "It's a pity I lost my storage ring, otherwise I wouldn't be lacking this meager amount of spiritual energy." 

    Chen Chen sighed.

    Before ascending, he had given away the vast majority of his assets but he kept a small stash for himself. Yet, it was now gone too…

    "Girl, what's your name? Where are you from?"

    Since he decided to wait for the demonic beast to wake up, Chen Chen stopped being impatient and begun chatting with the young girl in yellow. At the same time, he tried to find out more about this so-called upper realm. 

    At the same time, he took out half of the spiritual energy that he had just recovered and used it to shake the dust and sand off his body.

    Soon, his handsome and dashing appearance was fully revealed.

    Although the young girl in yellow remained vigilant, she nevertheless answered, "My name is Huang Li and I'm from Sandstorm City. How about you, Fellow Daoist?" 

    "I'm Chen Chen, a cultivator from Wufeng City."

    Chen Chen blurted. 

    Huang Li nodded. Although she had never heard of Wufeng City before, she didn't have any suspicions. 

    The vast desert was hundreds of thousands of miles long and shockingly large. There were too many cities around so it was normal that she had not heard of it.

    After some small talk.

    Chen Chen generally understood the girl's situation.

    She was from a declining family in Sandstorm City, which was best at nurturing Sand Eagles. 

    The Sand Eagle was one of the few demonic beasts that could cross the vast desert and sea. 

    Huang Li's family started building their empire by trading Sand Eagles with the people in the cities across the desert, but later on, they received a large order but there was a hiccup and many members of the family and Sand Eagles vanished in the vast desert, resulting in the decline of the family.

    Chen Chen also learned that the mainstream cultivators in this upper world were native cultivators. Ascended cultivators like him were very rare.

    Void Refinement realm cultivators were considered experts in this realm and the girl in front of him had never met any before. 

    The most impressive person she knew was her grandfather, who was an Essence Soul realm cultivator. 

    "Ah, my grandfather is a Essence Soul realm expert, how could he be lost in this desert? He must have met a powerful enemy halfway, or maybe, he has met the True Spirit Heavenly Scorpion of the vast desert." 

    Huang Li began sobbing as she spoke. 

    If her family hadn't fallen, she would have never dared to traverse the dessert, especially since she was just a cultivator of the Core Formation realm. 

    Now, Ash, her greatest reliance, was still unconscious. The thought of it made her even more miserable. 

    "By the way... Fellow Daoist, how did you enter this great desert alone without any supplies?" 

    Huang Li looked at Chen Chen and asked, in a bid to get some comfort from him. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and said bitterly, "I was assassinated by a friend. Ah, let's not mention this." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen thought about some tragic stories about betrayal in the human race and immediately felt much better. 

    Although he was good-looking, his situation wasn't any better than hers! 

    If she hadn't met him, he might have died in the vast desert!

    With this in mind, she took the initiative to comfort, "Fellow Daoist, don't be too sad, there are no hurdles in life that you can't overcome..."

    Before she finished speaking, the Sand Eagle next to her suddenly moved, and then slowly opened its eyes.

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen also sat on the back of the Sand Eagle. Although it looked feeble, it flew rather quickly and the more amazing thing was that although it didn't have any divine senses, it could easily identify its direction in the desert. That was much stronger than the parrot he once rode.

    Looking at Huang Li, who had completely let her guard down, Chen Chen smiled indifferently. 

    The first impression that others would form about someone is not based on their cultivation level but their appearance. Only with a good appearance, can they pass through all realms. 

    He dare be that if he had a hideous appearance and scars all over his face, Huang Li probably wouldn't have brought him away even if he forced her to. 

    He realized that he couldn't blame some rugged people for having boorish means. In fact, it's because the world is prejudiced against them, and over time, they develope a style of acting that matches their appearance.

    "Fellow Daoist, what level of cultivation have you reached? To be honest, I thought you were going to die after being smashed because we're the same age but I didn't expect that you would recover as usual now."

    Huang Li asked casually while smoothing Ash's hair.

    "I'm at the peak of the Void Refinement realm," Chen Chen casually replied.

    Huang Li covered her mouth and giggled. "Hehe, in that case, you should call me Senior. I'm actually an immortal in this world, I can easily kill ten cows with one punch." 

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. 

    "Chen Chen, do you have any relatives in the world, or a force to which you belong?"

    Huang Li continued to ask.

    "No." Chen Chen replied despondently.

    At this moment, he was truly alone in this world. If he couldn't return in the future or his family were to be unable to ascend to this realm, it would be as good as dying. 

    Hearing this answer, Huang Li immediately became interested. She said happily, "How about you join our family? We may have declined but we still have some assets in Sandstorm City and I've also brought a lot of..." 

    At this point, Huang Li immediately stopped. Only then did she realize that she had revealed too much to Chen Chen whom she had only met for about two hours, especially the fact that she didn't bring a large amount of goods.

    Huang Li stuck her tongue out,in hopes that Chen Chen wouldn't be able to guess what she wanted to say next. At the same time, she subconsciously hugged Ash tighter.

    Although Ash was usually responsible for transport and was now sick, it was still stronger than Huang Li since its cultivation level was at the Nascent Soul realm after all. 

    Chen Chen looked at Huang Li's back and shook his head slightly.

    'This girl has probably been living a sheltered life since she was a child. Otherwise, she wouldn't have revealed her background to strangers, especially in such a shabby and remote place.' 

    Fortunately, she had met a decent gentleman like Chen Chen. If she were to meet a crook, her outcome would have been worse. 

    However... it's difficult to even meet a person in such a desert. 

    ...

    Before they knew it, Ash had already flown for an entire day and green gradually began to appear within his line of sight. 

    Chen Chen had also sensed a trace of spiritual energy between heaven and earth. 

    Afterwards, the green intensified and the spiritual energy became denser and denser. However,it was far from reaching his needs. 

    Soon, a large city enveloped by a defense formation entered the scope of his divine senses. 

    This big city was yellow in color and it seemed to have been built from sandstones of the desert. It appeared rather desolate against the surrounding environment and it should have dated back to a long time ago. 

    "Sandstorm City! We're here!" 

    Huang Li pointed at the Sandstorm City and exclaimed loudly while Ash let out a roar of joy before landing slowly in front of the city. 

    There were two guards standing in front of the city, and they both smiled heartily when they saw Ash and Huang Li, but after seeing Chen Chen, their expressions became wary.

    "Sirs, I picked him up from the Great Desert and he shouldn't be a crook. Do some good and let him into the city. He has now joined our Sand Eagle Clan and is a cultivator of our clan!" 

    Huang Li pleaded after seeing the look of the two guards.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was young, the guards hesitated for a moment before nodding and opening the formation passage. 

    Chen Chen felt dejected when he saw the guards. 

    One was a human, the other was a standard demon. 

    In the midst of his divine sense investigation, there was a large number of various other races in the Sandstorm City and he reckoned that less than 10% of them were humans. 

    However, regardless of race, none of them had the intention to fight as soon as they met. It seemed that they had gotten used to this environment.

    'If the mortal world can be like this, there wouldn't be a need for war.'

    Chen Chen said in his heart, and then followed Huang Li and the Sand Eagle, Ash, to Sandstorm City. 

    After ascension, he was now officially in contact with this world.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Seeing this, Chen Chen had no choice but to put off the idea of eating that demonic beast.

    It wasn't easy to see humans and demons getting along harmoniously with each other so he thought that he shouldn't ruin it. 

    As for the Sand Eagle, he did not strike it with the intentions to kill it. Thus the injuries it sustained weren't serious. Otherwise, he would have used the Omni Divine Blade instead of the sandstones. 

    "It's a pity I lost my storage ring, otherwise I wouldn't be lacking this meager amount of spiritual energy." 

    Chen Chen sighed.

    Before ascending, he had given away the vast majority of his assets but he kept a small stash for himself. Yet, it was now gone too…

    "Girl, what's your name? Where are you from?"

    Since he decided to wait for the demonic beast to wake up, Chen Chen stopped being impatient and begun chatting with the young girl in yellow. At the same time, he tried to find out more about this so-called upper realm. 

    At the same time, he took out half of the spiritual energy that he had just recovered and used it to shake the dust and sand off his body.

    Soon, his handsome and dashing appearance was fully revealed.

    Although the young girl in yellow remained vigilant, she nevertheless answered, "My name is Huang Li and I'm from Sandstorm City. How about you, Fellow Daoist?" 

    "I'm Chen Chen, a cultivator from Wufeng City."

    Chen Chen blurted. 

    Huang Li nodded. Although she had never heard of Wufeng City before, she didn't have any suspicions. 

    The vast desert was hundreds of thousands of miles long and shockingly large. There were too many cities around so it was normal that she had not heard of it.

    After some small talk.

    Chen Chen generally understood the girl's situation.

    She was from a declining family in Sandstorm City, which was best at nurturing Sand Eagles. 

    The Sand Eagle was one of the few demonic beasts that could cross the vast desert and sea. 

    Huang Li's family started building their empire by trading Sand Eagles with the people in the cities across the desert, but later on, they received a large order but there was a hiccup and many members of the family and Sand Eagles vanished in the vast desert, resulting in the decline of the family.

    Chen Chen also learned that the mainstream cultivators in this upper world were native cultivators. Ascended cultivators like him were very rare.

    Void Refinement realm cultivators were considered experts in this realm and the girl in front of him had never met any before. 

    The most impressive person she knew was her grandfather, who was an Essence Soul realm cultivator. 

    "Ah, my grandfather is a Essence Soul realm expert, how could he be lost in this desert? He must have met a powerful enemy halfway, or maybe, he has met the True Spirit Heavenly Scorpion of the vast desert." 

    Huang Li began sobbing as she spoke. 

    If her family hadn't fallen, she would have never dared to traverse the dessert, especially since she was just a cultivator of the Core Formation realm. 

    Now, Ash, her greatest reliance, was still unconscious. The thought of it made her even more miserable. 

    "By the way... Fellow Daoist, how did you enter this great desert alone without any supplies?" 

    Huang Li looked at Chen Chen and asked, in a bid to get some comfort from him. 

    Chen Chen thought about it and said bitterly, "I was assassinated by a friend. Ah, let's not mention this." 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen thought about some tragic stories about betrayal in the human race and immediately felt much better. 

    Although he was good-looking, his situation wasn't any better than hers! 

    If she hadn't met him, he might have died in the vast desert!

    With this in mind, she took the initiative to comfort, "Fellow Daoist, don't be too sad, there are no hurdles in life that you can't overcome..."

    Before she finished speaking, the Sand Eagle next to her suddenly moved, and then slowly opened its eyes.

    ...

    A few moments later... 

    Chen Chen also sat on the back of the Sand Eagle. Although it looked feeble, it flew rather quickly and the more amazing thing was that although it didn't have any divine senses, it could easily identify its direction in the desert. That was much stronger than the parrot he once rode.

    Looking at Huang Li, who had completely let her guard down, Chen Chen smiled indifferently. 

    The first impression that others would form about someone is not based on their cultivation level but their appearance. Only with a good appearance, can they pass through all realms. 

    He dare be that if he had a hideous appearance and scars all over his face, Huang Li probably wouldn't have brought him away even if he forced her to. 

    He realized that he couldn't blame some rugged people for having boorish means. In fact, it's because the world is prejudiced against them, and over time, they develope a style of acting that matches their appearance.

    "Fellow Daoist, what level of cultivation have you reached? To be honest, I thought you were going to die after being smashed because we're the same age but I didn't expect that you would recover as usual now."

    Huang Li asked casually while smoothing Ash's hair.

    "I'm at the peak of the Void Refinement realm," Chen Chen casually replied.

    Huang Li covered her mouth and giggled. "Hehe, in that case, you should call me Senior. I'm actually an immortal in this world, I can easily kill ten cows with one punch." 

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. 

    "Chen Chen, do you have any relatives in the world, or a force to which you belong?"

    Huang Li continued to ask.

    "No." Chen Chen replied despondently.

    At this moment, he was truly alone in this world. If he couldn't return in the future or his family were to be unable to ascend to this realm, it would be as good as dying. 

    Hearing this answer, Huang Li immediately became interested. She said happily, "How about you join our family? We may have declined but we still have some assets in Sandstorm City and I've also brought a lot of..." 

    At this point, Huang Li immediately stopped. Only then did she realize that she had revealed too much to Chen Chen whom she had only met for about two hours, especially the fact that she didn't bring a large amount of goods.

    Huang Li stuck her tongue out,in hopes that Chen Chen wouldn't be able to guess what she wanted to say next. At the same time, she subconsciously hugged Ash tighter.

    Although Ash was usually responsible for transport and was now sick, it was still stronger than Huang Li since its cultivation level was at the Nascent Soul realm after all. 

    Chen Chen looked at Huang Li's back and shook his head slightly.

    'This girl has probably been living a sheltered life since she was a child. Otherwise, she wouldn't have revealed her background to strangers, especially in such a shabby and remote place.' 

    Fortunately, she had met a decent gentleman like Chen Chen. If she were to meet a crook, her outcome would have been worse. 

    However... it's difficult to even meet a person in such a desert. 

    ...

    Before they knew it, Ash had already flown for an entire day and green gradually began to appear within his line of sight. 

    Chen Chen had also sensed a trace of spiritual energy between heaven and earth. 

    Afterwards, the green intensified and the spiritual energy became denser and denser. However,it was far from reaching his needs. 

    Soon, a large city enveloped by a defense formation entered the scope of his divine senses. 

    This big city was yellow in color and it seemed to have been built from sandstones of the desert. It appeared rather desolate against the surrounding environment and it should have dated back to a long time ago. 

    "Sandstorm City! We're here!" 

    Huang Li pointed at the Sandstorm City and exclaimed loudly while Ash let out a roar of joy before landing slowly in front of the city. 

    There were two guards standing in front of the city, and they both smiled heartily when they saw Ash and Huang Li, but after seeing Chen Chen, their expressions became wary.

    "Sirs, I picked him up from the Great Desert and he shouldn't be a crook. Do some good and let him into the city. He has now joined our Sand Eagle Clan and is a cultivator of our clan!" 

    Huang Li pleaded after seeing the look of the two guards.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was young, the guards hesitated for a moment before nodding and opening the formation passage. 

    Chen Chen felt dejected when he saw the guards. 

    One was a human, the other was a standard demon. 

    In the midst of his divine sense investigation, there was a large number of various other races in the Sandstorm City and he reckoned that less than 10% of them were humans. 

    However, regardless of race, none of them had the intention to fight as soon as they met. It seemed that they had gotten used to this environment.

    'If the mortal world can be like this, there wouldn't be a need for war.'

    Chen Chen said in his heart, and then followed Huang Li and the Sand Eagle, Ash, to Sandstorm City. 

    After ascension, he was now officially in contact with this world.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 350: I Don't Mind Playing With You

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Walking into the city, Chen Chen felt the dense spiritual energy, but it was only about the same level as that of Mount Wufeng in the lower realm. 

    Clearly, the Sandstorm City belonged to the border of the upper realm. Otherwise, the upper realm would seem too lame. 

    There were seven or eight cultivators on the street nearby, most of whom were fancy foreigners. Their cultivation levels ranged from the Foundation Establishment realm to the Nascent Soul realm.

    Chen Chen silently observed, his heart full of curiosity about stepping into a new world.

    "System, where is the most handsome person within a thousand-meter radius?"

    "According to the aesthetics of the human race, the host is the most handsome. According to the aesthetics of the blue-bloods, the person a hundred meters in front of the host is the most good-looking... According to the aesthetics of the red-flame race..."

    The system's answer lasted for a long time and Chen Chen did a rough calculation, only to realize that there were more than twenty races.

    Among them, there were thirteen who felt that he was the most handsome. Strictly speaking, there were no problems in mainstream aesthetics. 

    Chen Chen sighed with relief. 

    At this moment, Huang Li seemed to have returned home as she greeted all the cultivators she met. They would also answer her enthusiastically. 

    "Chen Chen, let's go to a place first, then I'll arrange a place for you to stay!"

    After walking through the street, Huang Li changed his direction and said mysteriously.

    Chen Chen was unfamiliar with the place, so he didn't have much of an opinion. He just followed her and carefully absorbed the spiritual energy in the air. 

    Although the Sandstorm City wasn't small, the spiritual energy in the city was considered rich, but he would probably be able to suck the city dry in no time. 

    Soon... 

    Huang Li led him into a rather luxurious store. 

    "Uncle De, I came back alive!" 

    As soon as he entered, Huang Li exclaimed merrily. 

    The shopkeeper was a middle-aged gray-skinned foreigner who seemed rather stumpy, but his eyes were full of the shrewdness of a businessman. Upon seeing Huang Li, he was first overjoyed, but that emotion quickly faded away without a trace, and his tone was rather perfunctory.

    "Good, that you're back, good that you're back..." 

    Huang Li did not sense that anything was unusual and instead, just took out a storage ring from her pocket and said, "Uncle De, the goods I brought back from the Black Storm City 60,000 kilometers away are fine products that we don't have in Sandstorm City. Look, how many Spirit Stones are they worth?" 

    The gray-skinned foreigner took a look at the storage ring, and his eyes lit up. He then sighed and said, "These things may be precious, but there aren't many people in Sandstorm City who need them. Fifty thousand mid-stage Spirit Stones is as much as I'm going to give." 

    Huang Li was shocked to hear this and he said, "Only worth 50,000? I spent 47,000 Spirit Stones in Blackstorm City to buy it back..."

    "My niece, I gave you this price, only because your family is a regular customer of mine. Just be content. If you go to the other stores, they'll charge you at least 48,000 Spirit Stones." 

    The gray-skinned man of another race laughed. 

    Huang Li staggered backward by a step as if she had suffered a great blow.

    Well...she originally thought she could help her family rise again by selling it at a price that was several times that of the original, but she ended up earning only 3,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones. 

    'That doesn't make sense... Father and the rest managed to sell it at twice the price.'

    Thinking of this, she looked at the gray-skinned man

    and murmured, "Uncle De... this is impossible, I think those Essence Soul realm cultivators would definitely snatch these things as soon as they can." 

    The gray-skinned man said in annoyance, and his tone became colder too. 

    "What do you mean you think? Niece, I don't want to hear your opinion. Do you think I know less about the market than a newcomer like you?"

    "But..." 

    Before Huang Li could finish questioning, the gray-skinned man gently patted her shoulder and said in an earnest tone, "My niece, hear me out, after you sell these things to me, find a powerful cultivator and become his Dao partner. Stop living this life of running around all day, I'm doing this for your sake too. Back then..." 

    The gray-skinned man began to talk freely about the past, and soon Huang Li started crying.

    The deal was about to be closed, but a long and strong hand held the storage ring at this juncture.

    When the gray-skinned man saw this scene, he felt as if his life had been seized, and he could no longer continue speaking. 

    Chen Chen looked at the storage ring in his hand with a gaze of surprise. 

    The structure of this storage ring was different from that of the mortal world. The space within it was much more stable than the storage ring in the mortal realm.

    This kind of storage ring is absolutely not available in the mortal realm.

    Similarly, a storage ring from the mortal world brought to the upper world would probably lose its storage function because the space in the two worlds was different.

    At this moment, he finally understood why his storage ring was lost.

    At the end of the day, he had ascended too suddenly, and he hadn't prepared many of the things, so he didn't have a good understanding of the upper realm yet. 

    Seeing that Uncle De and Huang Li were both looking at him in surprise, Chen Chen gave the storage ring to Huang Li and said with a smile, "I think you should check the market price before you give your price." 

    The gray-skinned man got anxious after hearing his words, and the somber ambiance he had just created was instantly destroyed as he barked angrily, "Where did you come from, kid? Who are you to decide for my niece? Besides, let me tell you, once this thing leaves my store, it basically can't be sold anywhere else!" 

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "There are unpredictable variables in everything. You can't be that certain." 

    The gray-skinned man was rendered speechless, and before he could speak, Chen Chen said again, I think it's hard to sell. I don't think it's a problem." 

    "You...you..." 

    The gray-skinned man was exasperated. Having been a shopkeeper for so many years, he had never seen anyone more domineering than him!

    He was the shopkeeper! An esteemed figure in Sandstorm City! 

    Seeing how concerned Uncle De was about the things in that storage ring, Huang Li instantly understood something, and her sadness slowly disappeared. Instead, it was replaced with anger. 

    He didn't expect that after the family's decline, even the partners who used to have a good relationship with their family would think of taking advantage of her. 

    The people of this world are so unfeeling...

    "Niece, you were the one who brought him here. Tell him off!"

    The gray-skinned man looked at Huang Li.

    Huang Li was discouraged and did not reply. Instead, she turned around and left the store.

    Seeing this scene, the gray-skinned man immediately tried to chase him, but he was intentionally stopped by Chen Chen. 

    "Kid, who the hell are you? Do you know that cutting off someone's livelihood is akin to killing their parents?" 

    The gray-skinned man looked at Chen Chen with an icy cold gaze and questioned in a chilly tone. 

    "I just entered Sandstorm City, and I understand the laws of life, but do you know that you should not do unto others what you don't want to be done unto you?" 

    Chen Chen's tone was calm. 

    Hearing that Chen Chen was an outsider, the gray-skinned man's expression instantly became unbridled.

    He said coldly, "Let me tell you two things. First, I'm not someone you can afford to mess with, and second, I hope you hurry out and persuade her to come back." 

    Chen Chen had a gaze of amazement. 'This foreigner has gotten addicted to being a domineering CEO, huh...' 

    Seeing that Chen Chen wasn't saying anything, the gray-skinned man said again, "I do not like to waste my time talking about nonsense with others. If you think you have what it takes to play with me, I don't mind entertaining you till the end." 

    Chen Chen asked, "Seriously?" 

    "Hah, I will let you understand that I, Wu De, have always been a man of my word. Don't make me send someone to look for you at midnight. Let me tell you, I've been waiting in Sandstorm City for a hundred years, but there are a hundred reasons for me to make sure that you can't stay in this place any longer. And there's nothing you can do." 

    'Oh, damn it, this is a talent! He's so eloquent.' 

    Chen Chen was emotional and shocked. At the same time, he patted his chest and exclaimed, "I was really frightened!" 

    Seeing that Chen Chen was not impressed, Wu De sneered. 

    "I really enjoy striking at those who think they have outstanding abilities. I advise you to hurry up now to persuade her to come back. Do you understand?" 

    "Of course, you can continue to do as you please, but your next days will not be too comfortable. Remember, my name is Wu De! If you don't know how to behave, I don't mind playing with you!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Playing with..." 

    At this point, Wu De suddenly realized that something seemed to be wrong about it. Just now, he had just said that he looked up to this kid who had appeared out of nowhere but now, he had somehow valued him the same way. 

    He looked down, only to discover that his feet had actually been removed from the ground.

    The person in front of him had actually grabbed the back of his neck and lifted him up!

    "Don't go overboard with the bullying!" 

    Wu De was infuriated and he subconsciously wanted to struggle but at this moment, he realized that he couldn't put his Nascent Soul realm cultivation level to use against Chen Chen. It was as if he had become a mortal. 

    As a veteran of Sandstorm City, he obviously knew that he had met a tough opponent who might be an expert of the Essence Soul realm. In such a situation, it would be pointless for him to continue struggling.

    After figuring it out, his expression immediately became naive.

    "Senior... let's talk things over calmly, there's no need for this." 

    Chen Chen smiled and looked at Wu De who was in his hands. 'This guy is really cut out for being a businessman, he changes his attitude so quickly.' 

    Seeing the bizarre smile on Chen Chen's face, Wu De panicked and said softly, "Lord, I was too ignorant to have recognized how powerful you are. I'll thank you greatly if you let me off!" 

    As soon as he said that, Chen Chen let go of the back of his neck and he fell to the ground immediately.

    "How are you going to thank me?" Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    Wu De's face stiffened. He was just making a casual comment and he didn't expect Chen Chen to take it so seriously.

    After a moment of hesitation, he took out a storage ring from his pocket and he felt the pinch of it. However, before he could take it out to pick,the entire storage ring flew into Chen Chen's hand.

    Chen Chen checked the storage ring, only to see that there were lots of messy things that he had never seen before. It was completely useless for a Void Refinement realm cultivator like him.

    He couldn't be bothered to look any further and just put the storage ring away after emptying its contents.

    Chen Chen was immediately a lot more comfortable now that he had the storage ring with him.

    Although the storage ring was now empty, it will go on to reach the peak of its life in the future!

    "Senior... You..." Wu De said, looking rather heartbroken.

    Storage rings were not things that ordinary Nascent Soul realm cultivators can have. He was just a shopkeeper and had merely spent a ton of money to get the storage ring for convenience's sake.

    As for Huang Li, she had only inherited a storage ring because of her family.

    Ordinary cultivators would use storage rings with extremely small spaces!

    "What? Do you have an opinion?" Chen Chen asked with a smile, gazing at the back of Wu De's neck.

    "No, no, it's just a storage ring, Senior, please just take it."

    Wu De cringed and was so frightened that he frantically waved his hands.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled with satisfaction and turned around to leave the room.

    However, before he could go out, Wu De caught up with him and said seriously, "Senior, if you can convince that girl to sell the things to me, I... Uh,I'll thank you with a handsome gift in return!"

    After saying that, he remembered the loss he had just suffered and hurriedly added, "I am willing to share half of the profit with you! They're worth at least 30,000 Spirit Stones!"

    Chen Chen glanced at him and left without saying anything.

    ...

    Walking out of the store, Huang Li stared at Ash the Sand Eagle, her eyes filled with worry.

    Seeing Chen Chen walk out, she asked softly, "Chen Chen, am I not suitable for doing business?"

    "Yes." Chen Chen replied with a calm expression.

    Hearing this, Huang Li froze slightly.She initially thought that she would be comforted but she didn't expect Chen Chen to be so straightforward.

    'That's too heartbreaking.'

    Chen Chen ignored her look of shock and asked, "You're such a dimwit... I mean, you're innocent and kind. Haven't your family left any backup plans for you?"

    Hearing the word 'family', Huang Li got even more sad and she answered, "My family had lots of assets in the beginning but after the loss of those goods,we had to compensate others for their losses... I was actually engaged to the son of another rich family but the engagement was withdrawn because of this matter."

    Chen Chen was speechless. 'Huang Li's life is quite tragic.' 

    After a moment of silence, he tentatively asked, "Have you not thought of leaving Sandstorm City and going to a more prosperous place to develop?"

    Hearing those words, Huang Li looked at Chen Chen like he was a fool. She said, "Chen Chen, I really don't know how you lived till this day. The world out there is too dangerous. Unless you travel in the direction of the Han Desert, even a Nascent Soul realm cultivator like you will get robbed before you even cover a distance of 50 kilometers, let alone a vulnerable girl like me. Ah! The thought of it is so scary!"

    Huang Li shuddered after saying that.

    Only then did Chen Chen realize that this young girl was quite narcissistic.

    However, he also further understood this world from her description.

    Although there was no racial prejudice in this upper realm, it was the epitome of the law of the survival of the fittest. 

    However, Chen Chen preferred this simple and crude world where people would fight whenever they were displeased. There were no moral constraints, which was rather good.

    "However, I don't know where Grandmaster will ascend to... and that damned Bai Dongsheng." 

    Chen Chen secretly decided. 

    In his opinion, there should be an organization of members of the mortal world. After all,many people had ascended in the last 10,000 years. 

    However, he was completely clueless about it and now, he didn't know where to go.

    However, he wasn't eager at all. After all, he had a designated tracking opportunity and if he were to really not know where to go,he could at most use this opportunity and track his grandmaster.

    There was also the matter regarding the Heavenly Fiend City. 

    The Heavenly Fiend City that he ascended to when he first got the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, had been deeply etched in his mind.

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen took Huang Li around several cultivation resource stores in the city, and finally sold the contents of the storage ring for 120,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones.

    During this period, Chen Chen intentionally or unintentionally asked Huang Li a lot of things but she was only at the Core Formation realm so she didn't know much about things. In fact, she had never even heard of anyone who had ascended.

    "Chen Chen, have you made up your mind to join the Sand Eagle clan? If you join, I can now give you 10,000 Middle-grade Spirit Stones... Just take it as three months... No, half a year's worth of remuneration. What do you think?"

    Holding the Spirit Stones in hand, Huang Li waved the storage ring with a smug gaze in her eyes.

    However, in the next second, the smugness in her eyes turned into horror.

    A large and tall figure appeared behind Chen Chen. His skin was red and he was mighty.

    With a calm expression on his face,Chen Chen looked at the red palm on his shoulder and asked calmly, "What do you mean?"

    "I have some shares in Wu De's store. Take his storage ring out too, we'll make do with it." 

    A majestic voice sounded from behind.

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen did not react but Huang Li was frightened. 

    The tall and mighty cultivator was a famous powerhouse in Sandstorm City! His cultivation level was in the middle of the Essence Soul realm and his nickname was Red-Eyed Golden Guardian! 

    "Senior Chi... What's the matter? Chen Chen is just a foreign cultivator, how can he take Uncle De's storage ring? You must have gotten the wrong idea, please find out clearly. " 

    He ignored Huang Li's words. A Core Formation realm cultivator had no right to tell him what to do. 

    Seeing this, Huang Li panicked and quickly reminded, "Senior, there are rules in the city. You can't fight or hurt others. I... I have storage rings here!" 

    After saying that, she took out her storage ring and handed it to Red-Eyed Golden Guardian. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "I remember that Wu De has 120,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones in his storage ring."

    Red-Eyed Golden Guardian added. 

    Hearing this, Huang Li paused in his actions and was so furious that she almost vomited blood on the spot. 

    Clearly, that store also had something to do with the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian so he knew how many Spirit Stones she had. 

    "Senior... you can have that storage ring." 

    Huang Li tried to curb her indignation as she said that. 

    Chen Chen looked at the young girl in bewilderment and then placed his hand on the giant red palm.

    Red-Eyed Golden Guardian's expression changed and his face turned redder. 

    A moment later, Chen Chen's palm began emitting a faint golden color. When the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian saw it, the redness of his face immediately faded and it was replaced with shock. 

    "This is...the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique!" 

    Hearing the name of the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, Chen Chen was a little shocked because he didn't expect the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian to have recognized his method.

    It seemed that the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique was much more well known here. 

    After the name was called, even Huang Li seemed shocked. 

    Since Huang Li, who was at the bottom of the ladder in the upper realm, was aware of that cultivation method, that basically meant that everyone knew. 

    Sensing that the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian behind him had completely let go, Chen Chen let go too. 

    He just lacked a guide so the cultivation level of the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian should be able to take on the task. 

    However, he was too rough-looking and didn't seem to be too smart, so it seemed that he still had to get Wu De to come over and make up for each other.

    "Fellow Daoist, I didn't expect you to be able to cultivate the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, forgive me for failing to recognize your power." 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian began to tremble with some admiration in his eyes.

    Chen Chen's eyes flickered and he did not say anything.

    ...

    Minutes passed. 

    He roughly knew about the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique. 

    That technique was the most widely circulated technique in the upper realm and a manual could be bought easily on the streets but those who could cultivate it were one in a million. 

    Rumor has it that as long as one can practice the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, they would be able to join the Heavenly Fiend City and become an official disciple. 

    The Heavenly Fiend City...was the strongest diabolic force in the upper realm and even a handyman of the city was overpowering to the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian. 

    Rumor had it that a random official disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City was in charge of hundreds of cities and tens of thousands of demon cultivators. He called the shots in this realm and was omnipotent! 

    Compared to itinerant cultivators like them, they were just like hegmons. 

    They don't even deserve to look up to them... 

    "Fellow Daoist, the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique is the most powerful Body Refinement technique. How did a big shot like you end up in this place?"

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian ooked at Chen Chen with a face full of envy, his voice vaguely trembling, perhaps because of fear or excitement. The way he behaved now was worlds apart from just now. 

    As for Huang Li, she almost fainted out of joy. Although she knew how impressive the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Techniques was, she didn't know that she could join the Heavenly Fiend City just by practicing it.

    If it were not for the fact that she cared about the young girl, she wished that she could hug Chen Chen's thigh and ask him to be her friend! 

    'Ah! Who would have thought that I would have the opportunity to become an official disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City after just picking up a random person?' 

    'Maybe, this matter is going to be the most brag-worthy thing in my life.'

    "How far is the Heavenly Fiend City from here?"

    Chen Chen was calm but when he looked at Huang Li,who was acting like she had struck the lottery, he couldn't help but be agitated. 

    In short, he was confused. 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian thought about it carefully after hearing this. He said seriously, "It's very, very far away but I don't know how far it is... Essence Soul realm cultivators will take at most ten years to reach there by flight." 

    Chen Chen almost fell to the ground. 

    'Ten years at most... I have only been cultivating for a few years.'

    'Also, how big is this upper realm?' 

    If Essence Soul realm cultivators had to fly for ten years to reach the Heavenly Fiend City, assuming it was at the edge of the realm, the upper realm was hundreds of thousands of times larger than the mortal world! 

    Huang Li gritted her teeth at the side and stuffed her storage ring into Chen Chen's hand.

    "Chen Chen... these are all the assets I have left. I'll lend them to you but remember, don't forget me when you become rich!" 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian, who was at the side, was a little tempted when he saw that but the thought of the fact that he had offended the cultivator in front of him, made him anxious. 

    Chen Chen did not take the storage ring and instead murmured, "Is the Heavenly Fiend City really that powerful?"

    "It was my father who told me that the Heavenly Fiend City is very powerful, and my father knew about it because my grandfather told him..."

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian spoke despondently, looking at the sky as the moving clouds were reflected in his eyes. It was as if he was recalling a terrifying legend.

    "Well, I've decided to go to the Heavenly Fiend City!" 

    Chen Chen said on the spot.

    He had to seize the time to raise his cultivation level and try to gain the strength to go down to the lower realm anytime soon.

    The best way to improve his cultivation level was naturally to join a major force. 

    He initially wanted to find some seniors who had ascended but now it seemed that the ascended seniors were nothing compared to the Heavenly Fiend City... 

    As for the opportunity to track within this realm, he couldn't bear to use it. 

    Reason being, this upper realm was completely different from the mortal world and if he used it well, he may be able to directly change his fate. 

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Huang Li shoved the storage ring into Chen Chen's hand and said seriously, "Chen Chen, I've decided that you're my friend from now on. Don't forget me when you become rich!" 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian was extremely exaggerated as he got on one knee and exclaimed, "Fellow Daoist, I want to become your follower and follow you to the Heavenly Fiend City! From now on, if you have any orders, I won't dare to disobey them, so please grant me this opportunity!" 

    After saying that, the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian lowered his head with some anxiousness in his eyes. 

    To him, this was an opportunity to change his fate. 

    If this cultivator really joined the Heavenly Fiend City in the future, his status as a follower would instantly be raised by a thousand times.

    If not, he could leverage on the terrifying cultivation environment of Heavenly Fiend City and he might be able to step into the Void Refinement realm. 

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen slipped into contemplation and began using the system to detect the character of the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian. 

    ...

    Another half a day passed.

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian sold all his assets in Sandstorm City and silently followed Chen Chen while carrying Wu De in his hands. 

    Huang Li dragged the Sand Eagle, Ash, with her face all flushed with embarrassment. 

    Of course she wanted to follow Chen Chen to see the outside world, but she knew that as a Core Formation realm cultivator, she would only be a burden to him along the way.

    If she were to burden Chen Chen and drag him down, his impression of her would be ruined... 

    "Chen Chen, how about I stay here in Sandstorm City? When you succeed and become rich in the future, remember to come to see me. Just give me millions of middle-grade Spirit Stones and I'll be satisfied."

    Huang Li said feebly. 

    Chen Chen looked at Huang Li and laughed, "You and I share an affinity and fate has brought us together. Follow me if you want, but the journey may be a little dangerous." 

    Hearing the word "affinity", Huang Li's cheeks became even redder.

    'Could it be that Chen Chen has taken a fancy to me?'

    'Well that's quite normal since I'm so beautiful.' 

    At this thought, Huang Li turned around and couldn't help but secretly giggle. 

    Kekeke! 

    The Sand Eagle, Ash, was also happy to see this and chirped at the sky. 

    Staring at Huang Li's back, Chen Chen was speechless. 

    'What is this young girl thinking? It's no wonder she's from a foolish family...' 

    "Huang Li, I think you're great, why don't you be my..."

    Hearing the voice behind her, Huang Li's heart raced rapidly and she began to feel conflicted. 

    'Could it be... Could it be... he actually!' 

    'Should I agree or not!?!' 

    ...

    "Why don't you be my disciple? Although you're not very talented, your character is acceptable." 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 353: May Lovers Enjoy Conjugal Bliss

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Crack!

    Ash, the Sand Eagle, suddenly stopped chirping, and Huang Li's body, which was already trembling slightly because of her snickering, suddenly shivered even more vigorously. 

    A moment later, she turned around suddenly, and she looked even more miserable than crying. 

    "I... I... I'm willing!"

    After saying these words, she was confused. 

    'Life is so hard. I treat you as a friend, but you actually treat me as your disciple. I'm obviously not much older than you!'

    As soon as she said that, the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian hurriedly congratulated, "Congratulations on gaining a new disciple, Lord!" 

    After saying that, he glanced at Wu De who quickly mimicked, "Congratulations on gaining a new disciple, Lord!" 

    Chen Chen nodded in satisfaction. From today onwards, he will be a master who has a disciple! 

    'I mustn't be as stingy as Yu Qiong! I have to give her a meeting gift!' 

    As soon as that thought flashed in his mind, Chen Chen touched his body, only to realize that there was nothing. He searched with the system, but he didn't discover anything valuable either. 

    With a flash of inspiration, Chen Chen scooped up some sand from the desert a distance away and handed it to Huang Li.

    "My disciple, I don't know if I'll be able to return after I leave this time, but here's some soil from your hometown. Keep it with you, and you can take a whiff of it when you miss the smell of home. Put it away properly. From now on, home is wherever the soil is." 

    Hearing this, Huang Li was getting more and more confused as she trembled and grabbed the soil with her tender hands. A sudden breeze blew past, and the soil in her hand moved a little, staining her face. 

    *Coughs*

    With sudden violent coughing, Chen Chen turned around, not taking credit. 

    Perhaps Huang Li can't realize how precious the soil may be yet, but later on, she will naturally understand his good intentions as her master.

    Take himself for instance. Even if he spent 10,000 Spirit Stones, he wouldn't be able to buy any hometown soil... how pathetic is that? 

    'Ah, I never thought that I would be so talented as a master. On the very first day of her tutelage, I've already given her a good lesson, and taught her what is truly precious.'

    "Little Jin, let's set off."

    "I agree! Lord!" 

    As soon as the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian answered, he took out a mid-sized flying boat and gestured for her to hop on board. 

    "After you, Lord." 

    Chen Chen nodded and boarded the flying boat.

    ...

    The next thing he knew, he had already flown for half a day. 

    Chen Chen gradually had an idea of the flying speed in this world. According to the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian, the flying boat's flying speed was not any slower than that of an Essence Soul realm cultivator.

    In his opinion, it was similar to the flying speed of the Nascent Soul realm cultivators in the lower realm. 

    That should also have something to do with the space of this realm.

    Along the way, Chen Chen also found some heavenly treasures, but he didn't know if it was because this place was too barren or what, but the treasures were of low value. 

    Nevertheless, he still chose to pick them and take them away with him. After all, times are different.

    However, when he came to this world, he learned his lesson and did not pick them himself. Instead, he let Wu De do it. 

    Wu De was naturally exhilarated. After picking a few times, he vanished in despondence and instead, his face was flushed. 

    Even though those things did not belong to him, he really enjoyed that feeling. 

    The entire flying boat was filled with a joyful atmosphere, but Huang Li was huddled up in a corner and reflecting on herself. 

    "Lord, we have to fly completely out of the range of the desert. It'll take about a month... Actually, I'm quite ashamed to talk about it. I've never left the desert all my life, and I don't know much about the big city out there." 

    The massive body of the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian was right beside Chen Chen, and he started introducing himself to Chen Chen.

    One month... 

    Hearing this number, Chen Chen frowned slightly. He didn't have that much time to spend on traveling.

    "Is there a way to make this flying boat fly faster?"

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian hesitated for a while and said, "Unless we find some demonic beasts that fly extremely fast and drag the flying boat forward, the flying speed of demonic beasts is generally one big realm faster than our cultivators."

    Hearing those words, Chen Chen looked at the Sand Eagle, Ash, who was right outside the flying boat. Although the Sand Eagle was only at the Nascent Soul realm, its flying speed was not any slower than that of a flying boat. 

    That should be the so-called difference of a realm that the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian mentioned. 

    "I don't have time to waste on traveling."

    Chen Chen murmured and hesitated for a while before deciding to use the 5,000-kilometer tracking opportunity. 

    "System, is there any flying demonic beast above the Essence Soul realm within 5,000 kilometers that is weaker than me?" 

    "Yes, there are two of them 350 miles southeast of you, Host." 

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was overjoyed. There were only 350 kilometers between them, and this was a handy transportation tool! 

    At this thought, he hurriedly asked the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian to change direction. 

    ...

    Three hundred fifty kilometers away, a male and a female cultivator were going toe-to-toe against each other in an intense battle. 

    Above them, two white immortal cranes were fighting as well, both emitting Essence Soul realm fluctuations. However, compared to the cultivators below, the battle between them was much more perfunctory.

    "Fellow Daoist Fan, why do you have to insist? No matter what, I won't agree to that matter. You have to know that you can't force things when it comes to relationships! There won't be happiness if you force things!" 

    Seeing that she was at a disadvantage, the female cultivator hollered furiously with an indignant gaze. 

    Hearing this, the male cultivator flew into a rage too. He exclaimed coldly, "This matter will benefit the both of us. Do you not have enough Spirit Stones? Name your price. I'll be willing to pay as long as I can have some fun!" 

    The female cultivator was instantly furious, and her voice started trembling. 

    "Spirit Stones? Old Thief Fan! What kind of person do you take me for? This is outrageous! Today, I will not let this off until I kill you!" 

    After saying that, the female cultivator swallowed an elixir and her aura suddenly surged because she wanted to fight hard. 

    The male cultivator was shocked and he hollered, "You bitch, it's just that my spiritual beast has taken a liking to yours, and they want to mate. It's not that I have designs on you. Why do you have to go so hard on me!?!" 

    "Old Thief Fan! The immortal crane is a noble beast! How can you do something so lewd with it!?! You won't get away with it!"

    The man and woman kept fighting and bickering, completely ignoring the two Immortal Cranes that were already mating in the air. 

    Ah! 

    Moments later, an excited sound of the crane attracted the attention of the two.

    Seeing the distasteful scene, the female cultivator's expression changed greatly, and it was as if the sky had fallen into the ground.

    'Impossible! No way! Ahh!' 

    The male cultivator was overjoyed because his Immortal Crane was female, and the eggs it laid would belong to him. 

    "Old Thief Fan! You are shameless! Your demonic beast is even more shameless!"

    The female cultivator roared in grief and exasperation. The long sword let out a buzzing sound, and it slashed the head of the male cultivator. 

    The male cultivator hurriedly resisted. 

    ...

    Chen Chen watched calmly and quietly in the distance. 

    He did not expect that these two flying demonic beasts had masters.

    'In that case, should I snatch them, or take them away?' 

    If it were in the mortal realm, he would definitely compensate the people he robbed from, but now, he no longer had enough assets to do so. 

    Looking at the two Immortal Cranes that had finished their mating session, Chen Chen sighed and thought, 'Ah, if I don't take them away, they will definitely have to be separated in the future. Maybe they will never see each other again in this life. How miserable would that be?' 

    Chen Chen thought about himself and Xishuang, and he almost burst into tears. 

    "May the lovers in this world enjoy conjugal bliss." 

    Chen Chen secretly made up his mind. In the next moment, his figure flashed, and he immediately flew towards the two Immortal Cranes. His divine senses were slightly deterred. The two Immortal Cranes passed out immediately.

    "I'm doing this for your own good! For the sake of a happy life in the future, just put up with it for a while."

    Chen Chen muttered, dragged the Immortal Cranes with him, and soon vanished in the sky. 

    The male and female cultivators below were still fighting without realizing anything. 

    After about 15 minutes, the female cultivator finally sensed that something was amiss. 

    "Old Thief Fan! Where's my crane!?!" 

    The male cultivator was also dumbfounded as he looked around but to no avail, as he couldn't find any traces of a crane at all. 

    "Huh? Where's my crane?" 

    The female cultivator almost vomited blood when she saw that. She hollered menacingly, "Old thief Fan! Forget it if you took away my crane's virginity, do you still want to abduct it?!" 

    The male cultivator shook his head repeatedly with an innocent expression. He said feebly, "No! Maybe...they've eloped?" 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Soon... 

    Chen Chen sat on the flying boat. There were two more Immortal Cranes in the forefront of the flying boat. 

    Both the Immortal Cranes were at the Essence Soul realm and began working under Chen Chen's persuasion as they multiplied the speed of the flying boat by several times immediately. 

    However, the two Immortal Cranes were still in the honeymoon period. When flying from time to time, they would squawk in harmony, which made the Sand Eagle, Ash, feel miserable. 

    After all, it was the last proper Sand Eagle of Huang Li's family, and there were no Sand Eagles that could compare to him. 

    "Lord, where did you get these two Immortal Cranes from? Surely, they don't have an owner, right?" 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian asked softly above the flying boat.

    It was no wonder that he asked. Actually, it was because the male Immortal Crane was still wearing lots of pink ornaments... Generally, demonic beasts that do not have owners wouldn't dress up. 

    "Maybe. I picked it up on the way, I didn't see anyone else." 

    Chen Chen answered casually. 

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian wanted to speak, but after thinking about it, he didn't ask any more questions. 

    "Little Jin, have you heard of people who ascended?" Chen Chen asked. 

    "Are you referring to immortals who have ascended to the upper realm?" 

    Hearing this, Chen Chen fell silent. These days, it seemed that those who had ascended were extremely rare, so much that the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian who was of the Essence Soul realm, had never heard of them.

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, Chen Chen's group spent ten days on the flying boat.

    Huang Li had long forgotten the previous troubles and would pop her head out to look around from time to time. 

    After traveling for half a month, the place below had turned from a desert into a muddied ground. Even the spiritual energy in the air had become much more intense. Along the way, they would still be able to meet some cultivators from the past. 

    However, the cultivators all seemed indifferent and aloof. 

    Chen Chen spread his divine senses. In fact, he had encountered a few cultivators who were fighting during his journey. However, he found them in advance and dodged them.

    It wasn't that he was afraid, but rather, he found it troublesome. 

    Along the way, he really didn't find any cultivators who were above the Void Refinement realm. 

    Another hour passed. 

    The flying boat finally arrived at the first destination, Wangjiang City.

    Wangjiang City was several times larger than Sandstorm City, and the huge city below was full of people who were shocked, be it the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian, Huang Li, or Wu De. They were all astounded as if they had never seen much of the world before. 

    When he got back to his senses, the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian said with some embarrassment, "Master, I've exchanged all my assets for this flying boat... Some of my remaining Sandstorm City has also been consumed by the flying boat. According to my plan, our group has to stay in Wangjiang City for a year or two. When we have earned enough money, we will set off again to the next destination!"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was speechless.

    He didn't expect that he would one day have to be reduced to being a poor traveler, and work while he was traveling. 

    Wu De, who was at the side, said excitedly, "Lord, if we use those things that we picked up on the road as start-up capital, I think it'll take just a year or two to prosper but we first have to find a local big boss."

    Chen Chen did not blow his trumpet after hearing those words. 

    He wasn't familiar with this place, and the treasures, and standards of living here, so he thought that it would be better to lay low.

    He could occasionally rob, but he would inevitably meet some people with stronger backgrounds if he often did so. 

    He didn't have any backers now, and if he were to meet a terrifying powerhouse who was above the Void Refinement realm, it would be over for him too. 

    ...

    A few of them settled down in an inn after paying the entrance fee. 

    Afterwards, Chen Chen said to the people, "Everyone, it's up to you to split the earnings but remember not to create trouble. and you must keep a low profile. Send me a message if there's anything, do you understand?"

    "Got it!" The few of them agreed.

    "Go ahead!" 

    Chen Chen waved his hand, and the three of them left. They seemed like they were really excited to go on a shopping trip and not to earn money. 

    Staring at the backs of the trio, Chen Chen smiled calmly.

    Although he was confident that he could get plenty of Spirit Stones, he didn't want his disciples to become nannies. 

    Even if they were to end up earning only a few thousand Spirit Stones, they would at least be able to learn some skills. 

    ...

    After the three left...

    Chen Chen began to think of a solution. In his mind, the fastest method would naturally be to activate the 5,000-kilometer tracking opportunity to search for opportunities. 

    However, after thinking about it, he vetoed it. 

    Although the vicinity was much better than Sandstorm City, it was only so to a certain extent. It was still a few notches inferior to the environment around the four clans in the lower realm, so there was no need to use the 5,000-kilometer tracking opportunity again. 

    Besides, Chen Chen was suave and his cultivation level was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Be it in terms of appearance or cultivation level, he could do well. 

    He couldn't possibly starve to death for the sake of breaking free from the system. 

    "Hmph!" 

    Chen Chen humphed coldly and left the inn. 

    These days, it was impossible to pick up money on the ground, because cultivators were not mortals, and he couldn't possibly lose these personal items. 

    "System, are there any lost Spirit Stones within a 5,000-meter radius?"

    "Yes, there are Spirit Stones present under the big tree, 3.2 kilometers west of you, host."

    "There really are!" 

    Chen Chen was shocked, and he walked towards the west without moving.

    The cultivators on the street came and went, and the look on the faces of the cultivators inside the city was much more mellow than those outside the city. 

    Soon, Chen Chen pulled out an Omni Divine Blade and used it as a shovel to dig the ground when he saw a crooked tree. Soon, he dug out a half-rotten box. 

    'It seems to be thousands of years ago. If the Master hadn't forgotten this box, he should have ridden his crane to the West.' 

    He opened it to see that there were 200 middle-grade Spirit Stones in there. He reckoned that it should be the private savings of a low-level cultivator who couldn't afford a storage ring.

    Chen Chen put away the 200 middle-grade Spirit Stones into his empty storage ring, and his mood immediately became better. 

    He finally earned his first pot of gold after arriving in this world! Although there were only 200 Spirit Stones, he felt very much at ease. 

    ...

    "Fellow Daoist, are you willing to come with me?" 

    "It's too dangerous, Brother Wang. Take my advice, don't get involved in this matter." 

    A faint voice came to his ears. Chen Chen followed it and explored it with his divine senses.

    Soon, he discovered that many cultivators in the city were gathering in the direction of the center of the city, and the matter they were discussing seemed to be related to some descendants of True Spirits. 

    Chen Chen immediately developed an interest in it. He had heard of True Spirits when he was in Sandstorm City. They were actually referring to a powerful demonic beast. 

    For example, Green Bean was a Black Tortoise so strictly speaking, it should be considered a True Spirit.

    Rumor has it that there was a True Spirit in the Great Han Sea Desert, named Scorpion, which was terrifyingly strong. No cultivator who encounters it can survive.

    Following the direction of the flow of people, Chen Chen soon arrived at a bulletin board in the center of the city.

    After taking a look at the bulletin board, Chen Chen quickly figured out what had happened.

    It turned out that a True Spirit descendant of the Void Refinement realm had appeared in a large swamp, and it had killed many cultivators in the past. Thus, the trade route was diverted and Wangjiang City suffered major losses. 

    Hence, the City Lord summoned the city's experts to go with him to deal with the descendant of the True Spirit. The minimum threshold of the selected experts was the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    That point alone made the majority of the surrounding cultivators look over.

    "If you succeed, you can make a request from the City Lord... What a casual condition."

    Chen Chen thought about it secretly, but at this moment, a male and a female cultivator walked over with furious expressions. 

    After walking towards the bulletin, the two of them said to the cultivator beside the City Lord in unison, "Take me to the City Lord's residence!"

    As soon as he said that, the two of them glowered at each other furiously for a while before turning their heads in unison. 

    Chen Chen, who was in the distance, also cocked his head away. 

    The two of them were no other than the owners of the two Immortal Cranes he had robbed... 

    He didn't expect to run into them there. 

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    'Could there be a tracker on the two Immortal Cranes?'

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat as he thought, 'This is terrible.'

    The reason why he was so careful in the upper realm was because he did not understand what kind of methods there were in the upper realm.

    Anyway, with his current imagination, he could not imagine it... 

    "Old Thief Fan, let me tell you, if you don't return my Immortal Crane to me, I will fight you to the death!" 

    "B* tch, you were clearly the one who kidnapped my Immortal Crane, yet you're the one who accused me first! How shameless!"

    The two were both peak-stage Essence Soul realm cultivators, and their quarrel on the street scared many people away. 

    When the cultivator from the City Lord's residence saw this, he advised, "Seniors, please talk things over calmly... I'll take you to the City Lord's residence first." 

    Chen Chen listened for a moment and basically concluded that these two people had no idea where the two Immortal Cranes were. He immediately heaved a sigh of relief. 

    Seeing that the cultivator from the City Lord's residence was about to take the two people away, he hurriedly said, "Wait, I'll go too!"

     As the saying went, killing people and setting fire would lead to a life of luxury. It was the same for killing descendants of True Spirits.

    The cultivator from the City Lord's residence tried to sense Chen Chen's cultivation level but to no avail. He asked in surprise, "What's your cultivation level?"

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and said solemnly, "Void Refinement realm." 

     At the same time, he released some of his aura.

     Feeling the terrifying pressure, the surrounding cultivators subconsciously took a few steps back and looked at Chen Chen with respect.

     The cultivator from the City Lord's residence was overjoyed. He quickly walked over and said respectfully, "Senior, please go ahead!"

     Even the male and female cultivators stopped quarreling and looked at Chen Chen in surprise.

     ..

    A moment later. 

    Chen Chen and the other two entered the City Lord's mansion under the guidance of the cultivator. 

    At this time, five cultivators had already gathered in the mansion. 

    Sitting at the master seat of the group was the City Lord of Wangjiang City. His name was Jiang Chengzi. He was a middle-aged cultivator with refined appearance. 

    However, his appearance couldn't be taken seriously. It was said that he had been the City Lord for 200 years.

    "Who are these three people?" Jiang Chengzi looked at his subordinates.

    As soon as he spoke, the male cultivator surnamed fan took the initiative to introduce, "I'm Fan Li of Immortal Crane Sect."

     The female cultivator said coldly from the side, "Wu Lan of Immortal Crane Sect."

    Hearing this, Jiang Chengzi suddenly came to a realization and said, "So the two of you are the Immortal Crane Monarch and the Crane Fairy of the Immortal Crane Sect. A few days ago, I heard that Immortal Crane Sect wanted to send people to support Wangjiang city, but I didn't expect the two of you to arrive so soon. Sorry for not receiving you properly."

    Jiang Chengzi carefully sensed the situation and said in surprise, "But where are your Immortal Cranes?"

    Fan Li and Wu Lan looked at each other angrily when they heard this. Then, they said in unison, "You have to ask him (her) about this!"

    Chen Chen stood at the side, looking at them as if he was watching a show.

    It was obvious that Immortal Crane Sect had significant strength, so the two of them didn't show much respect in front of the City Lord.

    The City Lord was also polite, and it seemed that he did not quite like the two of them.

    However, Chen Chen found other interesting things. The cultivators who were doing well in the upper realm seemed to have their own nicknames.

    Unlike the lower realm where they were addressed as kings or emperors, the cultivators here had names and titles that were all different and there weren't any rules to follow at all.

    Perhaps, this was the cultural variation brought about by the upper realm's emphasis on individual strength. In short, it was the prevalence of individual heroism and the decline of chauvinism among the large clans.

    Seeing that the two of them were about to quarrel again, Jiang Chengzi quickly looked at Chen Chen and asked, "Fellow Daoist...you are?"

    "I'm Chen Chen, just an itinerant cultivator who's passing by."

    Chen Chen replied helplessly. He wanted to give himself a resounding name, but he really did not have one.

     Hearing Chen Chen's name, Jiangcheng Zi Thought for a long time. He did not think that there was such a strong person nearby. However, at this moment, his subordinate had already transmitted his voice to tell him that the person in front of him was a Void Refinement realm cultivator.

    Just this point alone was enough to gain himself respect. Moreover, Chen Chen looked really young. It was very likely that he was a core disciple who came from a large sect to train.

    'This person cannot be ignored!' 

    Jiang Chengzi silently labeled Chen Chen with such a label. Then, he stood up and said with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Chen, please sit here."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen walked to the spot that he pointed to and sat at the lower left of his seat. and in front of him, there was a thin old man with a gloomy face. At a glance, one could tell that he was not a good person.

     However, Chen Chen could also tell at a glance that this person was also at the Void Refinement realm.

    After Fan Li and Wu Lan sat down, Jiang Chengzi began to introduce the situation of the True Spirit descendants.

     ..

    As he listened, Chen Chen's mind started to wander. He could not help but think of a nickname to get. 

    "Muddled River Dragon Chen Chen... No, that's not domineering enough."

    "Monkey King Chen Chen... that's too stupid!"

    "Golden Retriever Chen Chen, bullsh*t, what am I thinking?"

    Chen Chen kept thinking, but no matter what, he could not escape the influence of the four great classics.

    If it was in the lower realm, it would be different, he could tell others, "In front of you is Chen Chen, the descendant of Stone Village, the unifier of the State of Jin and the State of Zhou, the lord of Mount Wufeng, the Sect Master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, the protector of the human race, the leader of the Merchant Alliancecrane, the Master of the king of the Boundless Sea, the strongest elite in the history of the human race, the man hated by the heavens, the Master of thunder and lightning."

     ..

     "This is the general situation. Fellow Daoists, please rest in the City Lord's residence for a day and make some preparations. After a day, we will set off together."

    Jiang Chengzi finally finished speaking, and Chen Chen completely recovered from his daze.

     Just as he was about to stand up and leave, a voice transmission suddenly appeared in his mind.

    "Fellow Daoists, please wait. Please have a chat in the rear court."

     Chen Chen's face stiffened when he heard this, but he eventually stopped. After the others had left, he turned around and went to the back of the City Lord's residence.

    A moment later, Jiang Chengzi appeared in front of him. His expression was much more casual than before.

     "Why did you call me here, Fellow Daoist?"

    "Could it be that there's... a secret deal?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Jiang Chengzi smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist, you're a straightforward person, so I'll get straight to the point..."

    After a moment of silence, Jiang Chengzi said solemnly, "Fellow Daoist Chen, there's something you don't know. Today, other than you and the two people from the Immortal Crane Sect, the other four people are known as the four Stone Mountain Sages. They are a group of three disciples and their master. The leader of the group, Old Monster of the Stone Mountain, has strange methods. Moreover, the four of them are united and stick together. You and I should be on guard against the unexpected!"

    Chen Chen's mind was filled with thoughts when he heard those words.

    'In this upper realm, we have to be on guard against each other to slay demons and devils together?'

    'What should I do?'

    'What words can I say to make it seem like I often team up with others?'

    After a long silence, Chen Chen's expression had become calm and there was even had a hint of shrewdness.

    "Fellow Daoist, then am I a stranger worthy of your trust?"

    Jiang Chengzi smiled confidently when he heard this. "Originally, I wanted to look after the two from the Immortal Crane Sect, but now that their Immortal Cranes have been lost, and there are still grudges between them... I'm really not a good candidate.

    "On the other hand, Fellow Daoist, you are full of righteousness. One look and I can tell that you are a person with a great aura. Such a person would definitely not do dirty things. I still have the ability to judge people."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen laughed loudly, as if he did not expect to be seen through even though he had hidden it so well.

    "City Lord, since you have taken a fancy to me, then it's fine for us to look after each other when the time comes. However, this reward..."

    Jiang Chengzi chuckled and waved his hand. "As long as we kill that True Spirit descendant, I can give you what you want, Fellow Daoist, so long as it's within my means. Everything is negotiable. I only want the corpse of that True Spirit descendant."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After secretly discussing with Jiang Chengzi, Chen Chen was arranged to stay at the City Lord's residence.

    After using his divine senses to investigate, he found traces of Wu De and Huang Li within a range of 50 kilometers.

    At this time, Wu De was bargaining with the shopkeeper in a cultivation resource shop. His tone was quite overbearing as if he had someone backing him up.

    As for Huang Li, she was running errands for others... Chen Chen thought that this girl probably only knew how to run errands for others.

    Seeing that the two of them were still relatively stable, Chen Chen's heart was slightly more at ease.

    ...

    A day later, Chen Chen came to an empty space in the center of the City Lord's Manor. A flying boat had long been parked in the empty space. Besides the flying boat, the two from the Immortal Crane Sect were still arguing.

    Seeing Chen Chen walk over, Fan Li said with a face full of resentment, "Fellow Daoist, you can judge for me. This b*tch insisted that I was the one who kidnapped her Immortal Crane without any evidence! Don't you think it's infuriating?"

    Wu Lan said coldly, "Fellow Daoist, don't listen to his nonsense. It was his Immortal Crane that kidnapped my Immortal Crane. Now, he's hiding and pretending to be the victim!" 

    Chen Chen's face was full of awkwardness. If he had to judge, how would he comment?

    After a moment, he said earnestly, "Fellow Daoists, we're about to set off. It's better not to argue now. If that True Spirit descendant is strong, you and I will still have a common enemy."

    "Fellow Daoists, you are wise. Since that's the case, I will temporarily not argue with this Old Thief Fan on account of you."

    Wu Lan said with a smile. Then, she glared at Fan Li with hatred.

    Fan Li, who was at the side, snorted coldly and did not say anything else.

    Soon, the four Stone Mountain Saints also arrived. Among these four cultivators, the leading Old Monster of the Stone Mountain was the only human. The other three were from an unknown race. Their appearances were quite ferocious, and their cultivation levels had all reached the peak of the Essence Soul realm. 

    "Since all of you are here now, let's set off."

    From Afar, Jiang Chengzi slowly walked over and led everyone onto the flying boat.

    ...

    Compared to the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian's flying boat, Jiang Chengzi's flying boat was much more luxurious. Not only were there a few rooms on it, but there were also servants and maids.

     However, the group didn't split up. After all, a great battle was about to break out, so it was good for everyone to gather and discuss tactics.

    "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, I heard that you know some kind of secret technique that can reverse the flow of Qi and blood and cause one's body to explode fatally. When that time comes, you shall be the one to interfere with that True Spirit descendant. What do you think?"

    Jiang Chengzi said gently to the Old Monster of the Stone Mountain but there was no change on his face.

     "Sure." The Old Monster of the Stone Mountain's voice was hoarse, and his face was cold.

    Chen Chen looked at these old cultivators and could not help but sigh in his heart.

    Although his cultivation level was higher than these cultivators, these cultivators had lived in the cruel environment of the upper realm for nearly a thousand years. It was not an exaggeration to describe them as old and cunning.

    In comparison, he was still a little too young and inexperienced. 

    Although he had used the system to discover that no one in this group of people had any malice toward him, he still had to be on guard. After all, not having any malicious intentions now did not mean that they would not be having any in the future. 

    There were some things that could be decided with a single thought.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, what are you good at?"

    At this moment, Jiang Chengzi turned his head to look at Chen Chen and asked with a smile.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and replied humbly, "I'm good at attacking."

    "When the time comes, you'll be the main attacker, I'll be in charge of defending, and Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain will be in charge of controlling. As for the few of you, you can just stand by the side and harass them."

    Jiang Chengzi had decided on a strategy, and no one had any objections.

    ...

    Half a day later, the flying boat stopped in the sky above a large river. The water in the river was very turbid, and there seemed to be some kind of special power within it that no divine senses could penetrate.

    Jiang Chengzi looked at the large river, then at the others, and his expression became solemn.

    Everyone nodded slightly at him, indicating that they were ready.

    Jiang Chengzi then took out a black bead from his pocket, activated his spiritual power, and threw it at the Great Swamp below.

    Puff!

    A soft sound was heard, but it was as ordinary as a sound made by a stone falling into the water.

    However, a moment later, a huge whirlpool appeared in the center of the river, and the surrounding water level began to decrease at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Chen Chen silently observed this scene. 

    Such a complicated treasure could not be made in the lower realm. This was the real advantage of a high-level cultivation civilization compared to a low-level cultivation civilization.

    Even if their cultivation levels were similar, their methods were not on the same level.

    Since there was a large number of super powerhouses in the upper realm, the upper limit of the upper realm was extremely high. Even an ordinary cultivator could hold a heaven-defying treasure, which was almost impossible in the lower realm.

    Almost half of the water in the Great Swamp had vanished and the surface of the water suddenly churned at this time. Then, a pitch-black fish that looked like it had been splashed with ink poked its head out of the water.

    As soon as the fish came out of the water, it spoke in human language and said coldly, "Jiang Chengzi, my ancestor is the True Spirit of the Black Water Sky River. If you attack me, I can guarantee that within ten days, Wangjiang City will be completely destroyed!"

    Jiang Cheng Zi frowned and said indifferently, "If a True Spirit attacks Wangjiang City, there will naturally be experts to deal with it. You killed the cultivators of Wangjiang City first, so it's only natural for us to attack you."

    After he finished speaking, he turned his head to look at the four Stone Mountain Saints.

    The four people didn't say anything and surrounded the blackfish from all directions. Then, with a fierce shout, they formed a four-symbol seal that slowly rotated and suppressed the blackfish.

    The blackfish looked at the four-symbol seal above its head. Its two long whiskers trembled slightly before it opened its mouth.

    A cry that sounded like that of a baby suddenly resounded in the world. The three peak-stage Essence Soul realm experts from the four saints of Stone Mountain were affected by this sound and immediately held their heads. Because of this, the seal had weakened quite a bit.

    Taking this opportunity, the blackfish threw its head back and spat out a stream of black mud. It directly broke through the seal. Following that, it shook violently and actually dived back into the water.

     "Chase!"

    Jiang Chengzi shouted and rushed straight into the river. When the others saw this, they followed closely behind.

    Chen Chen followed silently behind. If he had not seen wrongly, the big blackfish seemed to have cultivated a cultivation technique.

    This demonic beast... was indeed much more powerful than the demonic beasts in the lower realm!

    Perhaps the extremely rare divine sense protection magic treasure in the lower realm was not rare in the upper realm.

    If that was really the case, then his invincible spiritual attack might not be so effective.

    Seeing that the big blackfish was about to drill into the mud at the bottom of the river, the Old Monster of the Stone Mountain suddenly closed his eyes and muttered a few words that Chen Chen did not understand. In an instant, the speed of the big blackfish in front of him greatly decreased.

     "Fellow Daoist Chen, attack him!"

    Jiang Chengzi reminded him. Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony when he heard this. The Omni Divine Blade flew out of his body and directly turned into a hundred-meter-long giant sword, slashing toward the big blackfish at lightning speed.

    Although Chen Chen did not use his full strength in this attack, it was close to the advanced stage of the Void Refinement realm. 

    Seeing that Chen Chen's attack was so powerful, the surrounding people had different expressions.

     Boom!

    A moment later, the Omni Divine Blade caught up with the tail of the big blackfish. Under the burst of spiritual energy, it directly opened a big hole in the tail of the big blackfish!

    Wah Wah Wah!

    The black fish roared in pain and turned around to spit out a big mouthful of mud, which soon covered the Omni Divine Blade.

    Chen Chen's expression changed, and a sense of discomfort instantly filled his entire body.

    He did not have time to think too much and quickly withdrew the Omni Divine Blade. Only then did he realize that the Omni Divine Blade, which had always worked well in the lower realm, was now stained with a lot of stains that could not be removed.

    He could clearly feel that those stains were constantly eroding the Omni Divine Blade.

     "It seems that this True Spirit descendant's innate ability is a filthy magic treasure. Fellow Daoist Chen, I will compensate you for your loss later."

     Jiang Chengzi's voice sounded in his mind, and Chen was speechless.

     He had thought that he wouldn't lose out if he attacked first, but he didn't expect that the upper realm would teach him a lesson...
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    Although the Omni Divine Blade was affected by this attack, the big black fish was also heavily injured, and its speed was greatly reduced.

     However, the big black fish didn't give up on healing. It ran away while issuing threats, and at the same time, it released that strange sound to disturb everyone's minds.

    Unfortunately, Jiang Chengzi and the other cultivators were also people with strong minds. Since they had decided to kill this True Spirit descendant, they naturally wouldn't hesitate at this moment.

    After a short while, the few of them once again surrounded the big black fish underground.

    Seeing that everyone was full of murderous intent, the black fish said in a stern voice, "All of you just wait. Sooner or later, all of you will pay the price!"

     After saying that, it opened its big mouth, and its body rapidly expanded. It looked like it actually wanted to self-destruct.

    However, at this moment, the Old Monster of the Stone Mountain formed a hand seal and chanted a few more incantations. In the blink of an eye, the black fish's body stopped changing.

     Taking advantage of this opportunity, Jiang Chengzi took out the black bead that he had thrown into the Great Swamp. The black bead suddenly spat out a stream of water and rushed around the big black fish.

     Sizzle!

     A burst of cold air exploded, and the big black fish was frozen in the stream of water.

     "Destroy!"

    Looking at the big black fish in the ice, Jiang Chengzi bellowed.

     Bang!

     With a crisp sound, the ice and the big black fish inside were all turned into pieces.

    Jiang Chengzi cried out in joy and quickly grabbed two of the black fish's whiskers. As for the other parts, he threw them away like worn-out shoes.

    As for the Old Monster of the Stone Mountain, he was not idle either. After silently reciting a few incantations, he actually took out a small soul body from the corpse and put it into a gourd that he carried with him.

     When Chen Chen saw this scene, he suddenly felt that his methods were too lacking...

     A moment later, the group of cultivators raided the big black fish's lair and found a small amount of Spirit Stones and some ordinary treasures. They randomly distributed them, and no one had any objections.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen's sword attack was a great contribution to our success this time. As for the compensation and reward, feel free to mention it to me when we return to Wangjiang City, Fellow Daoist Chen!"

    When they were about to leave, Jiang Chengzi emphasized again.

    Chen Chen nodded and didn't say anything but he felt helpless.

    The Omni Divine Blade was injured. This time, even if he managed to obtain a large number of resources, it wouldn't count as a profit.

    However... The Omni Divine Blade was indeed not that useful anymore.

    ...

    When the group returned to Wangjiang City, Fan Li and Wu Lan went to look for their Immortal Cranes without stopping. The four Stone Mountain Saints were also nowhere to be seen. Only Chen Chen remained in the City Lord's residence.

    "City Lord, I won't hide it from you. I need some cultivation resources."

    Looking at the smiling Jiang Chengzi in front of him, Chen Chen went straight to the point.

     When Jiang Chengzi heard this, he was a little surprised. An expert who was at least at the middle stage of the Void Refinement realm actually lacked cultivation resources. This was really strange.

    However, since Chen Chen had mentioned it, he still wouldn't refuse. After thinking for a moment, he ordered his subordinates to bring a storage ring and he handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen checked it and found that there were one million middle-grade Spirit Stones in it. In addition, there were 10,000 superior-grade Spirit Stones and one hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones. It seemed that these were top-grade Spirit Stones that had almost disappeared from the lower realm.

    After giving away the storage ring, Jiang Chengzi took out a few pill bottles from his storage ring and handed them over to Chen Chen. He said somewhat reluctantly, "Fellow Daoist, I don't have many Spirit Ascension Pills. I'll give these to you."

     "Spirit Ascension pills..."

     Upon hearing this name, Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly. He had read about this pill in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's books. It was a pill that could increase one's Void Refinement realm divine sense and cultivation level. However, the lower realm lacked a crucial ingredient, so it had long been lost.

    He did not expect to see this kind of pill so soon after arriving in the upper realm.

    After calculating its value... he realized that the value of these Spirit Ascension pills given to him by Jiang Chengzi was probably not inferior to the Void Shattering pill that helped people reach the Void Refinement realm in the lower realm.

    A remote upper realm void refining realm cultivator could easily give out such pills. This once again refreshed Chen Chen's understanding of the upper realm cultivators' wealth.

    "Thank you, City Lord." Chen Chen accepted the items and said courteously.

    Jiang Chengzi smiled indifferently, and then said, "Fellow Daoist Chen, I should compensate you for the damage to your Natal Treasure."

     "Actually, the pair of long whiskers that I obtained this time is to be used for refining a secret treasure. For this, I have already invited a master of artifact refinement to the city. Why don't I ask him to take a look for you when the time comes?"

    "No need. Thank you for your good intentions, City Lord." Chen Chen rejected directly.

    He knew better than anyone what the Omni Divine Blade needed. Even if the master craftsman took a look, he wouldn't be able to do anything. Right now, he didn't have a large number of refining materials in his hands.

    Hearing these words, a trace of undetectable disappointment flashed through Jiang Chengzi's eyes, but it disappeared in an instant.

     "Since that's the case, Fellow Daoist, why don't you stay here for a few more days?

     Let me do my best as a host."

    ...

     After exchanging some pleasantries, Chen Chen turned around and left.

    Jiang Chengzi looked at Chen Chen's back, and his eyes flashed. He kept recalling the scene of Chen Chen slashing at the True Spirit descendant.

     A moment later, he appeared in a secret room in the city.

     In the secret room, there was a burly man dressed in gold who was carefully examining a long spear.

    "Senior Brother, although that person's natal magic treasure is not very powerful, it still gives me a strange feeling."

    Jiang Chengzi said respectfully to the golden burly man.

     "Did you leave a projection?"The golden burly man put down the long spear in his hand and turned around to ask.

     Jiang Chengzi immediately took out a small stone and poured in spiritual energy. In the end, the stone started to display the projections of the people who had worked together to kill the descendant of the True Spirit.

    The burly golden man squinted and kept observing the Omni Divine Blade in Chen Chen's hand. After a moment, his eyes actually revealed a look of surprise and uncertainty.

     "Senior Brother, could it really be some kind of incredible treasure?"

    "I saw that the descendant of the True Spirit left several types of attribute residue on the wound. Moreover, the principle of this sword becoming bigger seems to be different from our magic treasure!"

    Jiang Chengzi, who was at the side, said excitedly.

    The burly golden man shook his head and didn't say anything. After a moment, he looked at the Omni Divine Blade's corrosion and muttered, "I'm not sure... if it really is that kind of material, it definitely can't only have this little power, and it's also very difficult to leave a wound... but in this world, other than that kind of material, there are no other materials that have this kind of function."

     "Senior Brother, what are you talking about?"

     "The Omni Divine Gold,"the burly golden man replied in a deep voice.

     When Jiang Chengzi heard this, he was shocked. Of course, he had heard about the Omni Divine Gold. However, divine gold was the exclusive property of top-tier mighty figures, and even their master was not qualified to have it.

     If ordinary cultivators were to know that they had divine gold, it would be a disaster for them!

     "Could it be that he's a disciple of some super sect who came out to train? But that's impossible!"

    "Even if he's a disciple of a super sect, he might not be able to possess a magic treasure refined from divine gold. Moreover, he even asked me for cultivation resources."

     Jiang Chengzi's eyes flickered, and his tone was a little agitated.

    The golden mean at the side thought carefully for a moment and suddenly understood something. He said coldly, "Most of the divine gold in our world already has an owner, but it's rumored that there are still some remnants left in the lower realm."

    "Senior Brother, you said that this person is an ascender?"

    Although Jiang Chengzi asked again, he seemed to have come to a realization.

    If that person was an ascender, then everything would make sense. No wonder he didn't even have any cultivation resources.

    Then his heart thumped again. The requirements for ascending to this world in the lower realm were different. Some needed to be at the peak of the immortal soul stage, and some needed to be at the peak of the void refining stage.

    'From the looks of it, Chen Chen should be a peak-stage Void Refinement realm cultivator who had concealed his strength.'

     "This person should have ascended not long ago. Such a heaven-defying opportunity must not be missed. You can stall him for a few days. After I finish refining the God-Trapping Rope, it will not be difficult to deal with him."

     The golden man picked up his beard and walked into the depths of the secret chamber.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 358: Fellow Daoist, Please Wait!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "The delivery is too slow! I want to send a message to the restaurant to lodge a complaint against you!"

    Chen Chen lowered his voice and said to Huang Li, who had been lowering her head in front of him.

    When Huang Li, his disciple, was delivering food to the restaurant, he took care of her business. He didn't expect that this disciple was so timid that she didn't even dare to raise her head when he entered the City Lord's mansion. From the beginning to the end, she didn't realize that the customer was him, her master.

    "Ah! Senior, don't!"

    Huang Li was so scared that she almost knelt on the ground.

    In her opinion, the City Lord's mansion of Sandstorm City was a place that couldn't be reached, not to mention the City Lord's mansion of river gazing city.

    If it weren't for the high price offered by the restaurant, she wouldn't have dared to come. However, who would have thought that after mustering up the courage to enter the City Lord's mansion with great difficulty, she would actually meet a troublesome senior?

    "Compensate with Spirit Stones!"Chen Chen said coldly.

    Upon hearing this, Huang Li pouted aggrievedly. After thinking for a moment, she reluctantly took out twenty middle-grade Spirit Stones of different sizes from her bosom and handed them to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen looked at those pitiful Spirit Stones and was speechless. It was really embarrassing to have taken in such a disciple..

    "Huang Li!"

    Chen Chen suddenly shouted, and Huang Li jumped up. She was so scared that she turned around and ran away. Unexpectedly, she was pulled back by a powerful force.

    At this time, she realized that the customer in front of her was her master.

    She started sobbing...

    Seeing Chen Chen, Huang Li burst into tears immediately, wishing that she could slap her master to death on the spot.

    "We've earned enough Spirit Stones. We can leave now."

    Chen Chen said with a smile when he saw this. Then, he took out a communication token from his storage ring and informed the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian and Wu De. Finally, he bade farewell to Jiang Chengzi with Huang Li and returned to the inn.

      ...

     Not long after, Wu De walked in with a smug look on his face and handed a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    "My Lord! I've earned 30,000 middle-grade Spirit Stones from your things these past few days. Please take a look!"

    With that, he closed his eyes and waited for Wu De's praise.

     Huang Li, who was at the side, looked at Wu De with extreme envy. Actually, she also had some Spirit Stones, but unfortunately, she did not dare to use them to fiddle around with things.

     Chen Chen indeed praised Wu De. Although this fellow did not have much quality, he still had some advantages.

    If such a person was used properly, he could also be of great use.

    However, after Wu De arrived, there was no news of the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian for a full two hours. It was not until more than half a day had passed that he received a reply from the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian.

     It turned out that this fellow had accepted a mission of escorting a caravan last night. He would only be back in three days.

     Chen Chen shook his head. The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian was prepared to work here for one or two years. It was normal for him to accept such a mission.

     "Forget it. We'll stay in Wangjiang City for another three days and also purchase some other materials. We'll set off after three days."

     Chen Chen immediately decided.

      ...

     In these three days, Chen Chen bought a large number of books and gradually gained a certain understanding of the upper realm.

     In the upper realm, there were four realms above the Void Refinement realm, which were the separation of mind and body to transcend tribulation and Mahayana.

    After stepping into the form synthesis stage, one could basically live forever in the world. This was also the highest realm that most cultivators in the world pursued.

    However, there were only so many resources in the upper realm. How could it be easy to enter that realm?

    If there were no large sects to rely on, one would have to plunder. Therefore, the cultivators in the upper realm fought against each other very frequently.

    In order to deal with the frequent fights, the cultivators not only pursued a strong cultivation base, but also a strong combat strength. Hence, a large number of all kinds of secret combat techniques were born.

    It was not difficult for cultivators with powerful secret techniques to fight above their level.

    Apart from secret combat techniques, the alchemy and artifact refinement techniques in the upper realm were also extremely complicated.

     Chen Chen had also learned alchemy techniques in the jade cauldron alchemical sect, but compared to the alchemy techniques in the upper realm, it was like the difference between heaven and earth.

    Some of the most terrifying alchemical elixirs in the upper realm even required tens of thousands of kinds of medicinal herbs and dozens of years of tempering to form. Only those cultivators who had lived for God knows how many years had the patience to do this kind of research.

    Meanwhile in the lower realm... Such medicinal elixirs were absolutely unimaginable.

    Refining artifacts and refining elixirs were almost the same principle.

    The more Chen Chen read, the more awe he felt in his heart. Some cultivators lived for tens of thousands of years and focused on only one thing. That was truly terrifying to the extreme.

    With the help of these books, the upper realm in Chen Chen's mind gradually became clear.

      ...

    Three days later, the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian returned with injuries and gave Chen Chen 20,000 mid-grade Spirit Stones with an apologetic expression.

    Seeing his miserable appearance, Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "Alright, let's go. I've earned enough Spirit Stones!"

    "Master, how did you earn so many Spirit Stones?"

    Huang Li held it in for a few days before finally asking, her face full of a fawning expression.

     "I helped the City Lord Kill a True Spirit descendant."Chen Chen didn't hide anything.

    "No Wonder Master could stay in the City Lord's mansion. Oh right, then master, don't you have the cultivation of peak-stage Essence Soul realm?" Huang Li had a face full of worship. Peak-stage Essence Soul realm, even more powerful than her grandfather!

     Chen Chen was too lazy to explain. This disciple was just silly and her imagination was limited.

    "Cut the crap, hurry up."

    Chen Chen put on his authority as her master and shouted coldly before directly walking towards the city gate.

    Before leaving the city, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment but in the end, he still didn't bid farewell to Jiang Chengzi. After all, Jiang Chengzi hadn't been seen for three days, so it was better to come quietly and leave quietly.

    After leaving the city, the group of people found the Immortal Csrane and boarded the flying boat again.

    With so many Spirit Stones in his storage ring, Chen Chen felt a bit more confident.

    However...

    Before they flew more than 50 kilometers away, a voice came from his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist, Wait!"

    Hearing that familiar voice, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat.

     It was Jiang Chengzi's voice!

     This guy was not far behind him. Didn't that mean that this person found out that he had stolen the Immortal Crane?

    This was a little awkward.

    Feeling guilty, Chen Chen pretended not to hear it and made the two Immoral Cranes speed up.

    "Why are you so anxious, Fellow Daoist?"

     Another voice sounded, but this time, it came from the front.

     Chen Chen used his divine senses to probe and found a golden figure five kilometers ahead of the flying boat. His body was covered in muscles, and his appearance was like the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian.

    Seeing this situation, Chen Chen knew that things were not looking good.

    Fortunately, he did not see the two victims, Fan Li and Wu Lan. This meant that there was still room for deception.

    Since the other party was blocking in front, Chen Chen could only stop and fly out of the flying boat.

     "Fellow Daoist, what are you stopping me for?"

     After Chen Chen finished speaking, Jiang Chengzi had already rushed over from behind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, please don't take offense. My Senior Brother is a master craftsman and usually loves to repair magic treasures. Today, when he heard from me that your Natal treasure had been damaged, he couldn't wait to pull me to catch up."

    "He wants to help fellow Daoist Chen repair the magic treasure and improve his skills at the same time."

    When Chen Chen heard this, his eyes revealed a look of suspicion.

    'It wasn't for the Immortal Crane?'

    With this thought in mind, he felt a sense of foreboding. After reading the books of the upper realm for a few days, even some of the best plots in the novels of the upper realm were about killing people and snatching treasures, becoming rich overnight.

    How could he believe that there would be such a kind-hearted cultivator in this world?

    Chen Chen did not continue to think. He used his divine senses to check his surroundings once more, and only then did he realize that there were four cultivators flying towards him from a distance of 25 kilometers to the left.

    They were the four Stone Mountain Saints!

    Sensing these four people, Chen Chen's expression became gloomy.

    A few days ago, they had formed a team to slaughter True Spirit descendants. Today, they were going to form a team to kill him?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen glanced at the two Immortal Cranes which looked at each other and then slowly landed on the ground.

    "Don't come out!"

    Chen Chen used his divine senses to inform the three people in the flying boat. Then, he smiled and looked at Jiang Chengzi.

    "I didn't expect the City Lord's Senior Brother to be so enthusiastic. I'm flattered."

    Jiang Chengzi's expression was as gentle and refined as ever. He smiled faintly and said, "I'm sorry, Fellow Daoist. I can't say that he's enthusiastic. It's just that my Senior Brother doesn't want to miss the slightest opportunity to improve. I wonder if you can summon your life treasure and let my Senior Brother have a look?"

    Chen Chen asked the system silently. Jiang Chengzi was still okay. His strength was much weaker than his!

    However, the golden man was actually at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Even the system couldn't tell who was stronger or weaker.

    Such a person most likely had a divine sense defense treasure, so his powerful divine senses couldn't play a decisive role.

    "Artifact Master... I'm afraid he has a lot of treasures. He must have taken a fancy to my Omni Divine Blade."

    Chen Chen made a mental calculation. He had already guessed the thoughts of the two.

    At the same time, he was also secretly nervous. It was still difficult for him to deal with the golden man. If he added Jiang Chengzi and the four Stone Mountain Saints who were about to arrive, it would be dangerous.

    Although he was nervous, he did not show it on the surface. He calmly took out the Omni Divine Blade.

    Looking at the Omni Divine Blade, the golden man's eyes sparkled. Then, he revealed an undisguised ecstatic expression.

    "It really is the Omni Divine Blade..."

    At this point, his voice suddenly stopped, and the ecstatic expression on his face disappeared. He turned to look at Jiang Chengzi and nodded slightly.

    Jiang Chengzi understood what his Senior Brother meant, and his attitude suddenly became cold.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, these two Immortal Cranes of yours... seem to belong to the Immortal Crane sect? Why don't you follow me back to Jiang City to explain?"

    Chen Chen watched the performance of his Senior Brothers and Junior Brothers in silence, and his mind spun rapidly.

    It made a master artifact craftsman ecstatic who was not concealing his joy. The Omni divine gold must be an incredible treasure in the upper realm.

    However, the golden man did not directly say the name of the Omni divine gold, and Jiang Chengzi also found an excuse for the Immortal Crane.

    Obviously...

    Such an excuse was not for him, who was about to be robbed, but for the four saints of the Stone Mountain who were about to arrive.

    The four saints of Stone Mountain should not know about the Omni Divine Blade.

    Perhaps, after Jiang Chengzi finished him off, he would kill the four saints of Stone Mountain to silence them.

    At this thought, Chen Chen immediately had an idea, and his face became extremely cold. "City Lord, these two Immortal Cranes were raised by me since I was young. They have nothing to do with the Immortal Crane sect!"

    "Whether they have anything to do with you or not, we will naturally know when we return. The Immortal Crane sect and the Wangjiang City are old friends. I will definitely get to the bottom of this matter!"

    As soon as Jiang Chengzi said this, his hand suddenly trembled, as if he was going to take out some kind of magic treasure.

    However, Chen Chen was already prepared. As soon as he moved his hand, a long sword that was formed from his divine sense slammed into Jiang Chengzi's head!

    Dang!

    The golden bell instantly enveloped Jiang Chengzi, and the long sword of divine sense collided with the golden bell, producing a violent explosion.

    Under the violent vibration, Jiang Chengzi's face instantly turned pale, and he spat out a large mouthful of blood. He exclaimed in shock and anger, "Divine sense of the split soul realm!"

    On the other side, the eyes of the golden man flashed with surprise when they heard this.

    He was not surprised that Chen Chen had the cultivation of the peak of the Void Refinement realm. However, he had never expected that he would have distraction divine senses.

    It was just that most of the cultivators who had just ascended from the lower realm had a single type of method. He had a few divine senses and magic treasures to protect himself, so he did not panic.

    At this moment, he was already glad that he had asked his Junior Brother to offer a large sum of money to invite the four saints of Stone Mountain. Otherwise, he might not have been able to take down this person today.

    "Let's see how long you can be arrogant!"

    The golden man shouted in a low voice. A long rope suddenly flew out and turned into a long whip that wrapped around Chen Chen.

    Seeing that long rope, Chen Chen quickly retreated. He did not know how powerful this rope was, but he definitely did not dare to be entangled by this rope.

    Seeing that the four Stone Mountain Saints were about to arrive not far away, a burst of golden light suddenly erupted from Chen Chen's entire body. He shouted loudly, "I am a disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City. How dare you touch me!"

    This voice could be said to be earth-shaking, and it shook the whole area within 50 kilometers!

    The golden man and Jiang Chengzi were scared out of their wits on the spot!

    Looking at the dazzling golden light on Chen Chen's body, the fear on their faces grew stronger. They shouted in disbelief, "Nine Revolutions Golden Body technique!"

    However, in the next second, the fear on their faces turned into killing intent!

    This person must die!

    If he didn't die, they would probably be finished!

    Not only that, all the living beings within 50 kilometers had to die as well. They couldn't spread the slightest bit of news.

    The two of them had made up their minds, but the four Stone Mountain saints who had rushed over from afar felt terrible as if they had eaten shit.

     Jiang Chengzi had only told them to kill a Void Refinement realm cultivator who had stolen from the Immortal Crane sect. He hadn't said that he was a disciple of Heavenly Fiend City!

    If killing a disciple of Heavenly Fiend City was not the last resort, who would dare to do so?

    If they were to send back some information, then they would have to live in the shadows for the rest of their lives.

    The price Jiang Chengzi offered was far from enough to make them risk their lives.

    Just as the four saints of Stone Mountain were at a loss, Chen Chen suddenly turned his head to look at the Old Monster of Stone Mountain, who was in the lead. He said in a loud voice, "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, I didn't expect you to pass by here. These two old thieves saw that I was carrying a treasure and actually wanted to kill me. If you help me today, the Heavenly Fiend City will definitely repay you greatly in the future!"

    After saying this, Chen Chen did not conceal his cultivation base at the peak of the Void Refinement realm and his divine sense at the split soul stage, giving the four Saints of the Stone Mountain confidence.

    When the four Stone Mountain Saints heard this, their expressions changed again and again. On the other side, a trace of panic appeared in the eyes of Jiang Chengzi and the golden man, Jiang Chengzi even shouted, "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, help us kill him today. The reward that I offered you previously will be doubled!"

    The meaning of his words was very obvious. He was attempting to quickly drag the four Stone Mountain Saints down with him.

    Without waiting for the four Stone Mountain Saints to make a decision, Chen Chen sneered and said, "Jiang Chengzi, why must you use such a childish trick? I don't believe that there is anyone in this world who would attack the people of our Heavenly Demon City just for a little reward."

    After saying that, he looked at the four Stone Mountain Saints and said meaningfully, "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, they are Senior and Junior brothers. If you help them and fail to kill me, you can imagine the consequences.

    "Even if you kill me, do you think they will let you go?

    "And if you help me, the two of them will certainly not be able to kill me. At that time, you will have my friendship.

    "If we are lucky enough to kill them, we will each get half of the spoils. Don't you see what is more important and what is better?"

    Hearing this, the Old Monster of Stone Mountain's expression suddenly became firm, as if he had already made up his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, we are just passing by. When we see injustice on the road, we will step up to help. Even if you are not a disciple of Heavenly Fiend City, we will still lend you a hand!

    "As for the reward that Jiang Chengzi mentioned, it is just nonsense. We, the four Saints of Stone Mountain, will not go to the extent of finding trouble with the disciples of Heavenly Fiend City just for some Spirit Stones and some unimportant treasures."

    Seeing that old monster of Stone Mountain had defected to Chen Chen's side with just a few words, Jiang Chengzi's face turned even paler. He said mournfully, "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, if you can kill him today, all the spoils of war will belong to you!"

    However, the four Stone Mountain Saints had already made up their minds. After hearing these words, they shouted angrily, "Jiang Chengzi, don't spout nonsense! I really didn't expect you to be such a villain! Take this!"

    After saying that, the four Stone Mountain saints surrounded Jiang Chengzi on the spot. The five of them fought together.
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    At the sight of this, the golden man's expression turned extremely ugly.

    Chen Chen took advantage of the moment when he was in a daze to get rid of the rope magic treasure. At this moment, he felt much more at ease.

    One-on-one was better than one-on-three. As for the other three peak-stage Essence Soul realm cultivators of the four Stone Mountain saints, they were automatically ignored by him.

    At this moment, he had a new understanding of the power of the Heavenly Fiend City.

    The name of the Heavenly Fiend City could not only scare Essence Soul realm cultivators into kowtowing, but it could also make Void Refinement realm cultivators switch sides after weighing the pros and cons. It could also make Jiang Chengzi offer generous terms of not wanting all the spoils of war.

    This level of deterrence was much stronger than the four major clans in the mortal world.

    "Senior Brother! Fight with your life!"

    Jiang Chengzi's shout came from afar. He was originally only fifty-fifty with Old Monster Stone Mountain, but his divine sense had been injured just now. At this moment, he was no longer a match for the four Stone Mountain saints.

    A trace of viciousness flashed in the golden man's eyes when he heard this. Then, he suddenly raised his hand, and a total of nine magic weapons flew out. These nine weapons were all different, but they all emitted extremely powerful fluctuations.

    As soon as they flew out, they actually formed a formation of their own, surrounding Chen Chen.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart, which had just been relieved, became anxious again. It was very obvious that this was some kind of powerful secret technique.

    Without thinking much, Chen Chen used his full strength in his divine sense attack, and in an instant, seven or eight divine sense longswords smashed onto the body of the golden man.

    The golden man snorted coldly, and a total of three shields lit up, blocking all seven or eight divine sense longswords.

    Bang Bang Bang!

    After a few muffled sounds, the golden man's face only paled a little, and he didn't suffer too serious of an injury.

    Instead, the nine weapons brushed past Chen Chen's side. Chen Chen wasn't able to dodge in time, and a large gash appeared on his body.

    The wound healed at a speed visible to the naked eye, and Chen Chen continued to use his divine sense to attack.

    Since divine sense attacks could affect the golden man, then he would use this method specifically.

    In fact, hea had no other choice at this moment.

    The golden man had magic treasures. If he used other attacks, he would not be able to hurt the golden man at all.

    He did not expect that it would be so difficult to deal with a cultivator of the same level in the upper realm.

    "The four Stone Mountain Saints, give me some strength!"

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    ..

    A moment later, Chen Chen finally discovered something that made him excited. He did not know if the divine sense of the golden man was affected, but one of the nine magic treasures he controlled suddenly returned.

    Without one magic treasure, the remaining eight magic treasures could not form a formation, and their power was greatly reduced. With his cultivation at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, Chen Chen was able to completely dodge the attacks from time to time.

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to suddenly use his divine sense to launch a sneak attack on Jiang Chengzi in the distance.

    Jiang Chengzi was caught off guard and spat out another mouthful of blood. Shi Chuan and the other three saints were obviously people who frequently fought. Seeing this great opportunity, they swarmed forward and instantly heavily injured Jiang Chengzi.

    Seeing that the situation was not looking good, Jiang Chengzi immediately abandoned his physical body and used his Essence Soul to flee into the distance at an astonishing speed.

    Seeing this, the four Stone Mountain Sages wanted to give chase but were stopped by Chen Chen.

    "Let's deal with this fellow together first!"

    Hearing this, the four Stone Mountain saints could only turn around and deal with the golden man together with Chen Chen.

    The golden man watched Jiang Chengzi's retreating figure and was so angry that he wanted to curse. Without saying a word, he put away his eight magic treasures and prepared to escape.

    At this moment, a feeling of blood and Qi flowing backward suddenly spread throughout his body, causing his body to suddenly stop. Then, a few more divine sense attacks descended.

    ..

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen and the four Stone Mountain Saints had already flown a thousand miles to the west. They had finally worn down the golden man.

    At this moment, whether it was Chen Chen or Old Monster Stone Mountain, their faces were frighteningly pale.

    Chen Chen's mind was empty. If he hadn't held on with one breath, he might have fainted on the spot.

    Old Monster Stone Mountain looked at Chen Chen nervously, as if he was afraid of being tortured and killed. Clearly, the situation was also very bad.

    "Fellow Daoist Stone Mountain, I've agreed beforehand that we will split the spoils of war equally."

    Chen Chen picked up the golden man's storage ring and said with a smile.

    Looking at that smile, the "old monster" whose name was Shi Shan, shook his head and said, "Fellow Daoist, you must be joking. How dare you ask for a reward when you see injustice on the road and step forth?"

    At this moment, he only wanted to run away quickly.

    Everyone was smart. Both parties were well aware of his purpose for appearing here today. If he dared to takw half of the spoils, even if he wasn't liquidated now, it was hard to guarantee that he wouldn't suffer revenge in the future.

    It was not a good thing to be targeted by a person who knew the nine revolutions Golden Body Technique.

    "Fellow Daoist Shi Shan, I am a man of my word. What are you afraid of?" Chen Chen's gaze became even deeper.

    "Ahem, Fellow Daoist, I still have some matters to attend to at home. I will take my leave first. We will meet again if we are fated to!"

    Old Monster Shi Shan coughed twice and cupped his hands together. Then, he took his three disciples and flew away as if they were fleeing. The four of them looked extremely miserable.

    "A wise man submits to circumstances."

    Chen Chen sighed, then rubbed his temples with his hand and flew towards the direction of the flying ship with the golden man.

    Not long after, Chen Chen arrived at the location of the flying ship. The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian and the others had already run out of the flying ship and were searching the body that Jiang Chengzi had abandoned.

    Seeing Chen Chen return, the few of them were overjoyed. Huang Li even handed over a storage ring as if she was presenting a treasure. She said excitedly, "Master! We're... We're striking it rich! I've never seen so many Spirit Stones in my life!"

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and said with a smile, "We can't stay here for long. Let's leave this place first."

    After saying that, he brought the few of them onto the flying boat and left this place.

    ..

    On the flying boat, Chen Chen closed his eyes and rested for a while. Then, he began to check his spoils of war.

    There were a total of two storage rings.

    The first storage ring was Jiang Chengzi's. When he opened it, there were five million middle-grade Spirit Stones, almost 100,000 upper-grade Spirit Stones, and 1,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones inside.

    Apart from that, there were ten bottles of distraction pills from last time.

    Thinking back to the scene where Jiang Chengzi gave him the storage ring, Chen Chen couldn't help but curse in his heart.

    'This old thief, he said that he only had so many, but in the end, he still hid ten bottles in his storage ring!'

    After putting away the Spirit Stones and the distraction pills, Chen Chen checked the magic treasures and secret manuals again.

    There were many magic treasures, but there was a lot of trash mixed in. It was obvious that Jiang Chengzi was a miser. Even the magic treasures used by some Core Formation realm cultivators were mixed in the storage ring.

    Other than that, the Black Pearl that had collected the great swamp water was also lying quietly in the corner.

    Although the attack power of this pearl was not strong, it could be of great use at critical moments.

    Chen Chen sorted the magic treasures into categories and then gave all the low-level magic treasures to Huang Li and the others. Only then did he start to read the secret manuals in the storage ring.

    After reading for a long time, Chen Chen did not take a fancy to most of them. Only two secret techniques were passable.

    The first one was called Qi shield. It was a secret technique that compressed spiritual energy. When mastered, it could increase the defensive power of the protective spiritual energy by three to four times. However, the speed of spiritual energy consumption would also increase by three to four times.

    The second one was called Burning Soul technique. By burning the power of one's divine sense, one could increase the flying speed of one's Essence Soul. It was a kind of escape secret technique.

    It seemed that Jiang Chengzi used this kind of secret technique to escape in the end.

    "This guy is really afraid of death."

    Seeing that one of the two secret techniques was used for defense and the other was used for escape, Chen Chen secretly despised it. However, compared to the fate of the golden man and Jiang Chengzi, he felt that it was better to be afraid of death.

    After checking Jiang Chengzi's storage ring, Chen Chen took out the other storage ring.

    Looking at this storage ring, he was a bit excited. After all, this was the storage ring of a master refiner!
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    Chen Chen opened his storage ring expectantly and took a look inside. He gasped on the spot!

    There was not even a single mid-grade or high-grade Spirit Stone inside. They were all top-grade Spirit Stones, a total of 10,000 pieces!

    Other than that, there were also a large number of unknown refining materials. He used the system to casually appraise them and found that they were all precious materials that were not found in the lower realm.

    The difference between these and the materials that he had fused into the Omni Divine Gold was comparable to the difference between black iron and diamonds!

    Of course, the most eye-catching one was still a disc. There were nine weapons on this disc, which were the nine that had surrounded him previously.

    In terms of value, these nine weapons were above those precious materials. He had experienced the power of these nine weapons, and each of them was not weaker than the Omni Divine Blade.

    Compared to Jiang Chengzi, the golden man had a high-quality strategy.

    Other than these nine treasures, the only treasures left in the storage ring were a gray sledgehammer and a long black rope.

    The gray sledgehammer flickered with spiritual light. It should be the golden man's tool for refining weapons, and the long black rope was the one that had almost tied him up.

    Chen Chen forcefully suppressed his excitement and looked at the three secret manuals beside the treasures.

    These three secret manuals were all made of some extremely precious demonic beast skin, and the materials they were made of were far superior to all of Jiang Chengzi's secret manuals.

    Taking out the first one, Chen Chen casually read through it. It seemed to be some kind of secret manual for refining treasures, which recorded a large number of methods for refining treasures and all kinds of incredible methods Chen Chen had never heard of. He was subconsciously fascinated by them.

    By the time he took out the second book, an hour had passed.

    Strictly speaking, the second secret manual was not a secret manual, but a ranking list. It was called the Divine Weapon List, and it recorded the strongest one hundred artifacts in this world.

    Chen Chen skimmed through it. Among the one hundred artifacts, apart from a few treasures of heaven and earth that were formed by chance, the rest were all refined from divine gold.

    And the first-ranked treasure was called the Eternal Omni Heavenly Dragon Sword.

    Although the name of this sword was stupid, it was the natal treasure of the top almighty in this world.

    The main material used was the Omni Divine Blade divine gold.

    Then, it fused with the Eternal divine gold and thousands of other heaven-defying materials. When the sword was formed, it even killed a heavenly dragon's true spirit. Using the blood of the true spirit as the sword and the true spirit's soul as the sword soul, it was only then that it was refined into the most powerful treasure in the upper realm...

    Chen Chen could not help but feel a surge of emotions as he looked at it. Compared to the Omni Divine Blade Heavenly Dragon's indestructible sword, his Omni Divine Blade divine edge was really too low-grade.

    "Sooner or later, my Natal treasure will also enter this divine weapon list!"

    Chen Chen made up his mind secretly and then looked at the third secret manual.

    This secret manual recorded a secret technique. It was the secret technique that the golden man used to form a formation with nine treasures. It was called the Art of Ten Thousand Soldiers 

    After reading it carefully, Chen Chen took out the disc from his storage ring.

    The Art of Ten Thousand Soldiers was about refining a formation disc and then nurturing it using his own blood. He would then have to use the formation disc to nurture the treasures.

    The stronger one's divine sense was, the more treasures they could control at the same time. Nine treasures would form a formation, then eighteen treasures, and so on. It was endless.

    The stronger the cultivator's divine sense was, the stronger the treasures they could control, and the stronger the secret technique.

    "Fighting brings so much money. No wonder the cultivators of the upper realm often fight."

    After reading the art of Omni weapons, Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    Killing a peak of the Void Refinement realm cultivator brought too much wealth. In almost an instant, he returned to his peak state in the lower realm.

    In fact, that was only in terms of value. If it were in terms of battle power, the increase in battle power could not be compared with bringing along more heavenly materials and earthly treasures if he learned these secret techniques and used these treasures well.

    With this thought, even an upright gentleman like Chen Chen could not help but feel a little itchy.

    In fact, the gains he could make from robbing would be even greater. He could even absorb the opponent's divine sense.

    If his soul consciousness hadn't been exhausted and couldn't use the Haoran Sacred Light Technique, he would have definitely absorbed the divine sense power of the golden man.

    Although he hadn't succeeded, he didn't feel regretful.

    He was already satisfied with so many treasures. Moreover, he had killed the golden man and dropped a Natal treasure and three soul consciousness protection treasures. He had put them into his storage ring a long time ago.

    "My divine senses are at the split-spirit realm, so even if I absorb power that's at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, it probably can't be replenished much."

    Chen Chen comforted himself and began to try to learn the three secret arts.

    ..

    At the same time.

    Thousands of miles away, Jiang Chengzi's essence soul flew to a cave abode weakly and shouted, "I request to see Master!"

    After shouting a few times, no one answered. Jiang Chengzi gritted his teeth and said, "Master, Senior Brother has fallen!"

    Hearing this, the door of the cave opened wide and a tall and thin old man walked out with a gloomy face.

    "Rebellious disciple, what did you say?"

    Jiang Chengzi's heart was filled with jealousy and hatred. His master had always favored his Senior Brother and ignored this disciple of his. Now that he had become like this, even his master didn't want to see him. However, at the mention of his Senior Brother, he immediately walked out.

    This old fogy was really not a good person.

    "Master... Senior Brother found that a cultivator who ascended to the lower realm had Omni Divine Blade divine gold, so he asked his disciples to join forces to snatch it. Unexpectedly, he was rebuffed and was killed by that cultivator. I also spent a lot of effort to escape."

    Jiang Chengzi deliberately emphasized the words Omni Divine Blade divine gold. As for the matter of the Heavenly Fiend City's disciples, he did not mention a single word. His intention was self-evident.

    Hearing this, the tall and thin old man's face turned sullen. He had many disciples under him but few of them had any real achievements. Now, one of them had died. This was hard for him to accept.

    "He killed someone and stole the treasure, but was killed instead. What a waste! Evil disciple, let me ask you, does that person really have the Omni Divine Gold?"

    "Absolutely! I still have..."

    At this point, Jiang Chengzi's voice suddenly stopped. He originally wanted to take out the projection, but only then did he realize that the storage ring had been lost along with his physical body.

    At the thought of this, his heart ached terribly.

    "Omni Divine Gold... Omni Divine Gold."

    The tall and thin old man muttered a few words. A hint of greed flashed in his eyes but it quickly disappeared without a trace.

    Compared to his two disciples who didn't know the immensity of Heaven and earth, he knew better.

    This kind of heaven-defying item wasn't something someone with his level of cultivation could endure.

    If some mighty figure were to see through it, not to mention that he was in the split-soul stage, even if his cultivation level was one level higher, he would still face a disaster.

    One had to know... some mighty figures were extremely lacking in quality.

    There were even those who were abnormally shameless, specifically picking on cultivators whose cultivation level was one level lower than his, killing them and snatching their treasures.

    With that thought, the greed in his heart disappeared. His gaze towards Jiang Chengzi suddenly became fierce.

    How could he not know what this disciple was thinking?

    "Evil disciple! From now on, stay in this cave abode of mine. Go out after a hundred years. Don't cause trouble for me!"

    Jiang Chengzi's eyes flashed with extreme shock when he heard this. Then, he hurriedly said, "Master, can you allow me to send a message to Wangjiang City to hand over the City Lord's affairs?"

    The tall and thin old man threw him a communication token and led him into the cave.

    When the tall and thin old man went to cultivate, Jiang Chengzi said to the communication token with a resentful expression, "From now on, you are the City Lord. But before that, please help me spread a message. Just say that a cultivator named Chen Chen who ascended to immortality has Omni Divine Gold. Do you understand?"

    "I understand..."

    Not long after, an excited voice came from the communication token.

    Jiang Chengzi put down the communication token after hearing this.

    It was not easy to let go of the grudge of destroying his physical body and plundering his family's wealth.

    Chen Chen had clearly not officially joined Heavenly Devil City. Otherwise, how could he have so few tricks up his sleeve?

    Therefore, before this, he still had a chance to take revenge. Even if he could not take revenge, he had to kill someone else.
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    Three days later.

    Jiang Chengzi's Essence Soul was choosing a body when a terrifying pressure suddenly descended upon the cave abode where his master was.

    Sensing this pressure, the tall and thin elder was instantly jolted awake from his cultivation. He looked towards the sky in extreme fear and shouted, "Senior, what orders do you have for us to descend here?"

    "Where is Jiang Chengzi?"

    Hearing this question, the tall and thin old man was so angry that he gnashed his teeth. At this moment, how could he not know that this terrifying powerhouse who appeared out of nowhere was lured here by his rebellious disciple?

    "Senior... my rebellious disciple is in my cave abode."

    Hearing this answer, a shadow appeared in front of Jiang Chengzi in the next second.

    "Is the matter about the Omni Divine Gold true?"

    The shadow asked straightforwardly.

    "It's absolutely true! The ascended cultivator's name is Chen Chen! He's at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and his divine sense is at the split-soul realm!"

    Jiang Chengzi kneeled on the ground and said in a panic.

    "How many people know about this?" The shadow asked again.

    Hearing this, Jiang Chengzi's face immediately became extremely shocked. Seeing this, the shadow frowned and directly stretched out his hand, pressing on Jiang Chengzi's head.

    Instantly, Jiang Chengzi screamed in pain. His essence soul was even emitting smoke.

    The tall and thin elder was trembling in fear when he saw this. He did not dare to say a word.

    A moment later, Jiang Chengzi's essence soul was destroyed. The shadow nodded in satisfaction.

    "It really is Omni Divine Gold. It's just that there are too many people who know about it."

    He muttered to himself. The shadow disappeared in an instant and flew toward Wangjiang City.

    Cold sweat broke out on the tall and thin old man's forehead when he saw this. He actually felt exhausted all over.

    ..

    Chen Chen was already tens of thousands of miles away from Wangjiang City. He still didn't know that behind him, there had already been quite a disturbance because of the Omni Divine Gold.

    Of course, even if he knew, there was nothing he could do.

    After experiencing this matter, he had already decided not to use the Omni Divine Blade for a short period of time.

    Moreover, since Jiang Chengzi had escaped, he had to deal with it, such as changing his name.

    It was a pity that he did not have a mask to change his appearance now, otherwise, he would still want to change his appearance.

    "Master, you are really at the peak of the Void Refinement realm!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen had finally found the time, Huang Li said with a face full of admiration.

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and said, "What? Don't I look like one?"

    "I didn't think so before, but now I think so," Huang Li said with her chin propped up, her face full of happiness.

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard this.

    As he gradually understood the upper realm, Huang Li and her group gradually became a burden, but he had no intention of abandoning these people.

    As a gentleman, he was not the kind of person who would burn a bridge after crossing it.

    Not long after, the group flew to a large mountain with rich spiritual energy. Chen Chen said to the group, "Go down. Cultivate here for a while before hurrying on your way."

    "Yes!" The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian answered and landed on the mountain below. Then, without Chen Chen's instructions, he began to build the cave abode.

    After being robbed last time, Chen Chen felt that his current combat strength was still too low. Now that he had finally found a decent place, he naturally had to digest the spoils of war and improve his combat strength.

    ..

    At this moment, in a medium-sized sect more than 50,000 kilometers away from Wangjiang City, a sloppy old man sneakily entered the mountain gate in a somewhat sorry state.

    Looking at the peaceful scene around him, the old man could not help but sigh, "This upper realm is really different from the mortal world. This environment... is really too good!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a white-haired old woman flew out from the sect. When she saw the sloppy old man, her eyes clearly flashed with extreme excitement.

    The two of them looked at each other for a long time. The atmosphere gradually became awkward. Finally, the sloppy old man lowered his head and said, "Disciple Qing Mu greets Master!"

    The old woman patted the sloppy old man's head and said with disappointment, "I didn't expect you to be so old! When I took you as my disciple, I knew that you could ascend in the future. Now, you have indeed ascended to the upper realm!"

    The sloppy old man's face turned red. He was already so old, but in front of his master, he would always be a kid.

    "How is it? How is the upper realm?" The old woman asked with a smile.

    Qing Mu shook his head with a bitter smile and said, "It's too dangerous... I'm at least at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and I was almost robbed by a late-stage Void Refinement realm cultivator!"

    "Hehe, to tell you the truth, there are still quite a few cultivators from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan who haven't found this place yet. It's already very lucky for you to come here so quickly."

    "However, you don't have to worry about us here. Although our Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan isn't a super sect, not everyone can afford to offend us. But, you must remember that when you go out, you must call us the Jade Tripod Clan. The word 'alchemy' cannot be added. Do you understand?"

    The old woman instructed.

    "Your disciple understands!" Qing Mu nodded respectfully. His heart felt warm, and a sense of security as if he had found an organization arose in his heart.

    "How is the situation of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and the human race in the lower realm?" The old woman asked again.

    Qing Mu revealed a look of shame when he heard this. When he saw the old woman waving her hand, he sighed and said, "Forget it, let's return to the clan first. Now that we've ascended to the upper realm, there's no need to think about the matters in the lower realm. They have their own reasons to be convinced."

    Qing Mu nodded slightly, but he was still extremely worried about the situation in the lower realm.

    He wondered if that old fellow from the Haoran Sword Clan had killed that demon god?

    Sigh! When he arrived in the upper realm, he did not know anything about the situation. It was so uncomfortable!

    However, at this moment, the old woman's expression changed slightly. Then, she said to Qing Mu, "Qing Mu, the clan master is looking for you. He wants to ask you something."

    Qing Mu had a surprised expression on his face, but he still nodded.

    ..

    Not long after, Qing Mu arrived at a great hall. On the Great Hall sat an old man with white hair and a young face. He held a horsetail whisk in his hand.

    After seeing Qing Mu, the old man revealed a faint smile. "Brat, I am the sixth sect master of the lower realm's Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, Perfected Yu Ding. How is it? Is there still a legend of me in the lower realm?"

    "Of course! If a heaven-defying prodigy appears in the lower realm, he will be compared to you!"

    Qing Mu quickly complimented and heard Perfected Yu Ding laugh heartily.

    "Alright, apart from wanting to meet you, I also want to ask you about someone?"

    Perfected Yu Ding's smile disappeared and he asked seriously.

    "Who?" Qing Mu's face was full of curiosity.

    "Have you heard of this person called Chen Chen?"

    "What? !" Qing Mu looked shocked, thinking that he had heard wrong.

    "Chen Chen, which Chen Chen? How do you spell that?"

    "God knows which Chen. Some time ago, news came from our shop in Wangjiang City. It said that an ascendant cultivator had Omni Divine Gold. I want to know if this person ascended from our lower realm," Daoist Master Yu Ding said slowly.

    "Chen Chen... Omni Divine Gold? Is there such a coincidence in the world? Could it be that there is a person named Chen Chen who has Omni Divine Gold in other realms?"

    Qing Mu felt as if his brain had exploded, and an incomparable sense of absurdity filled his entire mind.

    Seeing his expression, Perfected Yu Ding raised his eyebrows slightly and said, "What? Could it really be from our realm? Which sect is this brat from? He exposed his Omni Divine Gold just by ascending. is he complaining that he hasn't lived long enough? Didn't he read the rules of immortal ascension?"

    Qing Mu replied blankly, "Clan Master, there's also a Chen Chen in our world, and he is a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. His natal treasure was refined from the Omni Divine Gold. However, when I ascended, he was only at the initial stage of Void Refinement realm..."

    As soon as he said this, the hall suddenly became quiet.
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    "It might be a coincidence. Although there are not many in the lower realm, there are also many. Perhaps another person named Chen Chen has also obtained the Omni Divine Gold."

    After a long time, Perfected Yu Ding said with some uncertainty.

    Qing Mu quickly followed behind him and echoed, "It should be so. Yes, it must be so! Chen Chen of our realm is still my grand-disciple. How can he ascend so quickly?"

    "Since our world also has a Chen Chen, then we won't send people to snatch him for his sake. Let's just forget about this matter."

    "Qing Mu, from now on, you should properly stay in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and cultivate. You can only go out after you have more or less understood the upper realm. Do you understand?"

    "Your disciple understands," Qing Mu replied.

    A moment later, he left the hall under the old woman's lead. However, he remembered this matter in his heart.

    ..

    Half a month later.

    In a nameless mountain range, Chen Chen slowly opened his eyes. The disc that had lost all of its spirituality in his storage ring started to glow once again.

    The nine weapons and treasures on the disc were also starting to move.

    Chen Chen stood up and stretched his back. This secret technique was extremely difficult to learn in the hands of treasures. The technique itself was not difficult, so he spent half a month basically learning this secret technique.

    "Come out!"

    With a bellow, the nine treasures in the disk flew out at the same time and slowly rotated in the surroundings.

    "Hehe, that golden man's divine sense is still a little lacking. Otherwise, he would have had a chance to kill me that day."

    Chen Chen sensed the nine treasures around him and laughed softly.

    Back then, he had faced these nine treasures. In terms of power, they were definitely not as strong as the current him.

    In the end, it was still because his divine sense was far superior to that of the golden man.

    "Go!"

    With another bellow, the nine weapons and treasures shot out like lightning, and in the blink of an eye, they smashed into a mountain rock in the distance.

    Rumble!

    With a muffled sound, the mountain rock instantly exploded, turning into dust. The nine treasures retreated at a touch, and stopped nearby.

    Chen Chen smiled calmly and hooked his finger. The nine treasures automatically formed a line and returned.

    "Congratulations, Master, for your great accomplishment!"

    A fawning voice came from afar. Chen Chen turned his head and saw Huang Li, who was full of smiles.

    It was actually a casual move for him to accept this disciple. In terms of aptitude, Huang Li had an ordinary physique. If she was in the lower realm, she probably wouldn't even have the qualifications to enter the four great sects.

    But since he took in this little girl as a disciple, then he had to take responsibility until the end.

    Thinking of this, he asked, "Huang Li, what cultivation technique do you practice?"

    "I practice the art of bird-controlling!"Huang Li answered happily.

    Chen Chen's expression was a little awkward when he heard this. He had never heard of this art of bird-controlling nor did he know which of the five elements it belonged to. Even if he wanted to teach it, he couldn't.

    When he thought of this, Chen Chen said with a serious expression, "Bird controlling art. This cultivation method is not bad. You should practice it well."

    After saying this, he sighed in his heart. He still had to take in disciples like himself. If he left them alone, they would surpass him. There was no need for his master to worry at all. It would be much more convenient.

    As for this disciple... he should wait until he became rich before feeding her elixirs or something.

    ..

    By the time Chen Chen and the others were ready to take the flying boat and leave, it was already more than half a day later.

    Before leaving, Chen Chen thought about it and decided to use the system.

    "System, is there any high-quality weapon refining materials within a radius of 5,000 meters?"

    "There is a piece of Crimson Cloud Gold 300 meters to the west of the host."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen did not delay. He quickly flew to the location specified by the system and burrowed underground.

    Since he was going to reforge the Omni Divine Blade, he naturally had to prepare a large number of refining materials.

    He did not touch those heavenly materials and earthly treasures. It was not too much for him to take some of the refining materials, right?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen had already dug out the Crimson Cloud Gold.

    This was a palm-sized piece of miscellaneous-colored metal. Strange patterns covered it like auspicious clouds. According to the system's introduction, this Crimson Cloud Gold was extremely malleable and was an extremely rare refining material.

    Chen Chen put away the Crimson Cloud Gold delightedly. He seemed to have sensed something and his expression suddenly changed. In the next second, he disappeared from where he was.

    When he arrived at the side of the flying boat, Chen Chen saw his disciple Huang Li talking to an enchanting woman dressed as a young woman. He hurriedly coughed twice.

    "Cough Cough!"

    Hearing this voice, Huang Li turned her head and pointed at the enchanting woman. "Master, this... Fellow Daoist is lost. He wants to follow us to Tianyang City."

    Chen Chen was silent.

    Tianyang City was his next destination. It was rumored that there was a large-scale teleportation array there, but only those with prominent status could use it.

    Logically speaking, a wandering cultivator like Chen Chen was not qualified, but he still wanted to take a look.

    Seeing Chen Chen, the enchanting young woman was slightly stunned. Then, she suddenly lowered her head to hide the trace of panic in her eyes.

    When he saw this scene, Chen Chen shook his head slightly. This woman was obviously not a proper cultivator. This disciple of his was also naive. Did she really think that treasures like his could be found everywhere?

    "Fellow Daoist, some time ago, I encountered an evil cultivator. Recently, I managed to escape with great difficulty. However, after I escaped, I discovered that I was in an unfamiliar place..."

    As she spoke, the enchanting young woman suddenly began to sob softly. That appearance of hers really made me feel pity for her.

    'With the cultivation of the Essence Soul realm, you're not an ordinary person. What are you crying for! Can your acting be any more fake?!'

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart and walked straight into the flying boat.

    He did not even want to pay any attention to this enchanting young woman.

    When Huang Li saw this, she followed behind without saying a word. The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian and Wu De were the same.

    However, before Wu De boarded the flying boat, he did not forget to throw a flirtatious glance at the enchanting young woman.

    "This is too unkind! where is the basic trust between people?"

    The enchanting young woman cursed in a low voice. However, before she could finish her words, a voice that sounded like thunder rang in her mind.

    "I don't know what you are trying to do, but don't play any tricks in front of me. Otherwise, you will bear the consequences!"

    After this voice rang out, the flying ship rose into the air and flew into the distance.

    Seeing the flying boat fly away, the enchanting young woman was in a daze. After a long time, she licked her lips, and her eyes suddenly became meaningful.

    ..

    "Master, is that female cultivator a bad person?"

    On the flying ship, Huang Li asked in a low voice.

    Chen Chen did not comment. In his opinion, a beautiful woman alone in the wilderness was definitely not someone to be trifled with. Otherwise, something would have happened to her long ago.

    Although that female cultivator seemed to only have the cultivation of the Essence Soul realm, Chen Chen had a feeling that things were not that simple.

    It was better to stay as far away from such cultivators as possible.

    "Phew! I knew it was a bad person!"

    Huang Li stuck out her tongue, her face full of relief.

    "You still dare to get so close to her when you know that?" Chen Chen asked in a hostile tone.

    Huang Li pointed at her chest innocently and said, "My mother said that the well-endowed ones are not good people. I only noticed that she was quite well-endowed when I got close to her!"

    Chen Chen looked at her chest and a trace of sympathy flashed in his eyes. Then, he nodded solemnly, which was to say that he agreed with her.
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    "Huang Li, girls must be careful when they go out, especially beautiful ones. Do you understand? Don't judge that female cultivator just now by her cultivation level, she definitely has some unknown trump card. Otherwise, she wouldn't have the guts to wander around outside."

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to educate his disciple.

    Since he couldn't teach this disciple in terms of cultivation, then he could only spend more effort on teaching her how to behave.

    Moreover, this disciple of his was indeed a little too naive. She did not understand the dangers of the world at all.

    Huang Li nodded her head sensibly. A hint of shyness flashed across her eyes.

    Did Master mean to say that she was pretty?

    As she thought about it, she directly turned around and ran to the deck, sneering.

    However, this scene could not escape Chen Chen's divine sense detection at all.

    He really did not know what to say to this silly disciple.

    ...

    However, not long after flying, a figure suddenly blocked in front of the flying boat and stopped it.

    When he saw that figure, Chen Chen's expression suddenly became extremely gloomy.

    Because that figure wasn't anyone else but that enchanting young woman from before.

    "What exactly do you want to do?"

    Chen Chen flew out of the flying boat and looked at that enchanting young woman as he asked coldly.

    This female cultivator was too abnormal. Logically speaking, an Essence Soul realm cultivator should not be able to catch up to them. Moreover, he did not notice this female cultivator following them along the way. However, she just happened to appear in front of them.

    This was too unbelievable.

    The enchanting young woman covered her mouth as she laughed softly. She sized up Chen Chen and asked, "Fellow Daoist, why do I feel that you seem familiar? May I ask, what is your name?"

    Chen Chen heard this and replied righteously, "I will not change my name or last name. My surname is Zhang Ji, and I am known as the Devil King of Chaos!"

    Upon hearing this nickname, the enchanting young woman was stunned for a moment. She smiled indifferently and said, "Fellow Daoist, what a domineering nickname. I Am Li Xian. After seeing you, I feel that you are like another person."

    Chen Chen's heart thumped.

    After Jiang Cheng Zi escaped, could it be that word about his appearance had been spread?

    The techniques of the upper realm were too advanced!

    With that thought, Chen Chen's expression became even more unsightly.

    If this female cultivator was concerned about his ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, then it was inevitable that they would have a fight.

    However, at this time, he was not sure if this female cultivator was really after the Omni Divine Gold, so Chen Chen could not directly make a move. He simply followed her words and asked,

    "The other person? Who is that person?"

    When Li Xian heard this, a nostalgic look flashed across her eyes, and she softly said, "Like my fallen Daoist partner."

    PFFT!

    Chen Chen almost could not catch his breath.

    'Like her fallen Daoist partner? Such a lousy excuse for striking a conversation. How could she say it out loud!'

    "The world is so big, it's inevitable that there are a few people who look alike. If there's nothing else, please go ahead, Fellow Daoist. Otherwise, if there's some misunderstanding, that would not be good."

    Chen Chen warned with a threatening look in his eyes.

    "Misunderstanding? Fellow Daoist, do you want to fight? Then you go ahead, I won't fight back..." Li Xian said pitifully.

    Chen Chen couldn't stand it any longer and directly used his spiritual sense to intimidate Li Xian in a bid to knock this female cultivator unconscious.

    However, Li Xian still smiled sweetly, as if nothing had happened.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart sank. He knew that he might have been failed.

    "System, within a radius of fifty meters, which cultivator is the strongest?"

    "It's you, Host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart relaxed slightly.

    Then, he subconsciously asked, "Which cultivator is the second strongest?"

    "It's the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian twenty meters behind the host."

    "This doesn't make sense. This is too illogical!"

    Chen Chen was extremely shocked. This female cultivator in front of him was actually weaker than the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian?

    How was this possible? If that divine sense had been directed at the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian, that big guy would have long fainted.

    Or perhaps... this female cultivator wasn't a cultivator at all?

    "Can you tell?" Li Xian said with a light laugh.

    Chen Chen smiled bitterly and nodded. "I can tell... Senior, what is it?" 

    At this moment, how could he not know that this female cultivator in front of him was the manifestation of a certain mighty figure? For her to be able to condense a manifestation that even he couldn't see through, her strength was definitely stronger than his.

    As the saying goes, one had to lower their head when under someone else's roof. Since the situation was compelling, his tone naturally became mellower.

    "I'm robbing." Li Xian said concisely.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything else and took out his storage ring. He had no choice. It was still important to protect his life when encountering such a cultivator. After all, money was just a material possession.

    "I don't want these things." Li Xian continued to say.

    Chen Chen put away his storage ring and subconsciously wanted to take out the Omni Divine Blade. He didn't expect that at this time, Li Xian would suddenly say, "I'm robbing you of your chastity."

    Chen Chen's hand movements stopped abruptly!

    What did he hear? This female cultivator was actually going to take liberties with him!

    "It's been a long time since I've seen such a handsome young man. Sigh, you don't even know how to hide when you're out. You're really a naive young man. I like naive young men like you the most! Tsk Tsk, tsk, it seems like you have an innate spirit body. It's rare..."

    Upon hearing Li Xian's words, Chen Chen's face was as sullen as it can be. He did not expect the cultivators of the upper realm to be so perverted.

    It was fine if it was not safe for beautiful women to go out, but he did not expect that it was not safe for handsome men to go out either.

    However, on second thought, it seemed to make sense.

    In his previous life, due to the physical condition of women, they were generally in a more vulnerable position, so most of the time it was men who wanted to take liberties with women.

    However, in this world, strength was not determined by gender but by cultivation level, so female cultivators could also take advantage of men.

    A handsome, dignified, and handsome man like him was a very good target to rob.

    "Screw you!"

    Recalling the admonishments he had given Huang Li, Chen Chen could not help but want to curse.

    Who would have thought that his appearance would actually bring him trouble?

    "Little brother, fly 6,500 kilometers west from here. My clan is there. From now on, we will be an immortal couple. Won't that be blissful?"

    Li Xian's smile was very frivolous. She even scratched Chen Chen's neck with her finger before she gently licked it.

    Chen Chen was so scared that he almost went limp. What kind of world was this... It was too dangerous!

    'I won't accompany you! Goodbye!'

    Chen Chen didn't say anything else and turned around to return to the flying boat. He didn't believe that a manifestation could do anything to him?

    "Little brother, don't make me do things the hard way!"

    Li Xian's calm voice came from outside the flying boat. The calmer her voice was, the more panicked Chen Chen became.

    "Go! Go around her. This woman is crazy!"

    Just as he finished speaking, Wu De stuck his head out of the flying boat and said loudly, "I am willing to take this great calamity on behalf of my master! Senior, please let my master off!"

    Bang!

    A muffled sound rang out. Wu De had just finished speaking when his entire body was knocked back into the flying boat. He crashed into the wall and fainted.

    When the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian saw this scene, he shuddered and hurriedly activated the flying boat in an attempt to get rid of Li Xian.

    "Little brother, why must you be so heartless?"

    Outside the flying boat, Li Xian's voice rang out again. Following that, a wisp of smoke flew into the flying boat and gradually transformed into Li Xian's figure.

    "Since you don't appreciate my kindness, then don't blame me for being rough!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Li Xian's figure suddenly disappeared. At the same time, a lotus mark appeared on Chen Chen's wrist.

    "Little brother, my main body will find you soon. When the time comes, hehehehe!"

    Looking at the mark on his wrist, Chen Chen sucked in a breath of cold air. He was so angry that he wanted to curse.

    He did not expect that not long after arriving in the upper realm, another mark would be given to him.

    "Go... Go! Quickly go! Hide in the city!"

    Chen Chen shouted incoherently. The flying boat soon disappeared into the horizon.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 365: How Nice It Is To Be Ordinary

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Sitting on the flying boat, Chen Chen looked at the lotus mark in his hand and frowned.

    He understood that when facing a cultivator with similar strength as him, he could use the name of Heavenly Devil City to intimidate the other party.

    The other party did not have the confidence to kill him so there was no need to provoke a powerful enemy.

    However, when facing someone who was much stronger, revealing the name of Heavenly Devil City would only bring about a disaster.

    "Master, what should we do? Why don't we wait for her to catch up and you should just follow Li Xian? It's never too late for a gentleman to take revenge."

    "For now, we have to compromise. It's not shameful. In the future, when we become stronger, you can kick her away!"

    Huang Li waved her pink fists and said with slight anger.

    Other than that, she did not show any unexpected emotions. It seemed that she was used to it.

    Obviously, in the upper realm, it was not rare for female cultivators to take liberties with male cultivators.

    Seeing her expression, Chen Chen was a little angry.

    Ten years!

    In ten years, his child would already have been born, what revenge could they take?

    "Why didn't you warn me earlier that such a thing would happen!?! Don't you know that my appearance is so... forget it, a person should keep a low profile, don't give me trouble."

    Huang Li said aggrievedly, "I feel that Master, your cultivation is strong, so it shouldn't be like this. I didn't expect that... at your level, it's inevitable to encounter such a problem. Sigh! When will a beautiful girl like me not be coveted by others?"

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard that. In the end, he could only let out a deep sigh.

    Not far away, Wu De was still looking at himself in the mirror, feeling sorry for himself. According to their clan's aesthetic standards, he was an old but handsome man. However, for some reason, he did not seem to be working well now.

    It was probably because his cultivation base was too low!

    'Yes, it must be because of my cultivation base.'

    Looking at himself in the mirror, Wu De thought to himself silently, and then cast an envious gaze at Chen Chen.

    'Master, you don't know how lucky you are.'

    Chen Chen glanced at the few of them and found that none of them were reliable. He shook his head helplessly and took out supreme-grade Spirit Stones to give to the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian. Then, he drove the flying boat.

    In an instant, the speed of the flying boat increased by a notch.

    ...

    A day later, the few of them arrived at Tianyang City. Because the flying boat could not withstand the boundless spiritual energy of supreme-grade Spirit Stones, it was already on the verge of falling apart.

    There was no other way. For the sake of his innocence, Chen Chen could only risk it all.

    After arriving at Tianyang City, he was prepared to buy a better flying boat and give it to the Red-Eyed Golden Guardian, At the same time, he wanted to find out who Li Xian was and what level of cultivation she had.

    If possible, he wanted to take the teleportation array and leave this place directly, even if he had to spend more Spirit Stones.

    However, in the upper realm, the teleportation formation was also constrained by space. At most, it could only move about 50,000 kilometers at a time. Even so, the price was still extremely high. Usually, only some extremely powerful experts would use the teleportation formation when they encountered an emergency.

    And in Tianyang City, there was a teleportation formation that led directly to Shining Moon City, which was 50,000 kilometers away.

    Having been in the upper realm for so long, Chen Chen already had a certain understanding of the division of the Upper Realm's regions.

    The upper realm was divided into five regions: East, West, South, North, and Middle. Other than that, there were also some areas outside of the five regions. The areas outside of the five regions were not smaller than the five regions. The place where they were now belonged to the areas outside of the five regions.

    Their target was the southern region of the upper realm. There was a branch of Heavenly Devil City there, and it was also the closest to this place.

    If they used the teleportation array and teleported ten times in a row, they might be able to enter the northern region.

    "We need to find a powerful backer quickly..."

    Chen Chen sighed and led them into Tianyang City.

    "Master, when you can become a City Lord, I'll collect the entrance fee for you at the city gate!"

    Huang Li looked at the two cultivators guarding the city with envy and whispered.

    "City Lord? I hope I still have the chance."

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    Not long after, they came to a treasure specialty shop. Without thinking, Chen Chen bought the most expensive flying boat.

    Seeing Chen Chen being so generous, the shopkeeper smiled happily. He grinned widely from ear to ear.

    "Customer, please keep your things well. This flying boat was personally refined by Master Wang Yue in the city. It's definitely worth the price!"

    After saying this, the shopkeeper solemnly handed a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen kept the storage ring and asked intentionally or unintentionally, "Shopkeeper, have you heard of the cultivator Li Xian?"

    As soon as he said this, the shopkeeper immediately revealed a stunned expression, but he quickly understood.

    "Dear customer, you are obviously a cultivator from a large sect passing by, so you have never heard of Li Xian. Most of the cultivators of Tianyang City know this name."

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this.

    Fame was often matched with strength. The more famous a cultivator was, the stronger they were.

    If Li Xian's cultivation level was one realm higher than him, he had a chance of escaping. But if it was two realms higher, he could only accept his fate.

    "Then who exactly is she?"

    Huang Li asked impatiently behind him.

    "She is the sect master of the Li Xian sect, which is 10,000 kilometers away from here! Senior Li Xian is a very good person. She sends out her manifestations to patrol around the Li Xian sect all year round. Because of this, there are very few killings and snatching of treasures around the Li Xian sect."

    "Even our Tianyang City is also basking in her glory, so the cultivators of our Tianyang City respect her very much."

    The shopkeeper explained, his eyes filled with respect.

    "She clearly sent her manifestation to violate me! Bah! A hypocrite, we disdain to associate with him!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart and asked, "Then what is her cultivation?"

    "Cultivation? I don't know, but she is very powerful. Even our City Lord, who is at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, has to greet her as a senior."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he already had the thought of leaving Tianyang City as soon as possible.

    She was familiar with the city lord. wasn't it the same as staying in her nest?

    The thirty-six stratagems were to leave.

    However, on second thought, Chen Chen thought of another thing.

    "Shopkeeper, do you have any disguise-type magic treasures here?"

    "Yes, senior, do you want them? I'll get them for you!"

    Not long after, the shopkeeper took out seven to eight disguising masks.

    Chen Chen picked the ugliest one and bought them. Then, he put them on his face and asked the system.

    "System, who is the ugliest within a fifty-meter radius?"

    "Wu De, who is two meters behind the host, is the ugliest."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen felt a little envious. Someone like Wu De would never encounter trouble like him. A simple life was truly blissful.

    After buying the things, Chen Chen turned around and left. He did not dare to stay in Tianyang City any longer. As for the teleportation array, he did not dare to ask about it.

    However, after he left, the shopkeeper's face suddenly revealed an ecstatic expression. Then, he took out a communication token.

    "Sir, I met a group of people. Their composition is exactly as you said. One is from the Scarlet Flame clan, one is from the gray demon clan, and there are two humans, a man and a woman. That human man even asked me to buy a disguise mask. I guess it is very likely that it is the person you are looking for."

    "What exactly is his appearance like?"

    "The person from the Scarlet Flame clan is tall and big. He has the cultivation base of the Essence Soul realm. The Gray Demon clan is old, short, and ugly. His cultivation base is also not high.".

    "As for the two humans, the woman looks to be 16 or 17 years old. She looks a little naive. As for the male cultivator at the end..."

    "He looks handsome. I can't tell his cultivation base, but I can vaguely see anxiety in his eyes. It seems that he has encountered something unpleasant recently."

    "I got it. If It's true, you will receive a lot of rewards."

    A faint voice came from the communication token, and then there was no more movement.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 366: Rage for beauty

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After leaving Tianyang City, Chen Chen's eyelids began to twitch. An ominous premonition suddenly filled his entire body.

    However, the flying ship was already powered by supreme-grade spirit stones, so it couldn't be any faster.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen simply said to Huang Li and the others, "Let's split up. We'll meet up again after five thousand kilometers. If you encounter any trouble, just tell me directly with the transmission token."

    "But..." Huang Li was a little troubled when she heard this.

    Chen Chen's intention was very obvious. It was that if something happened, it would not implicate them.

    However, came out together and if they let Chen Chen bear the danger alone, it was a little too unreasonable.

    Chen Chen said with a serious expression, "There's no buts. If we really encounter any danger, I'll be able to run faster without you guys by my side."

    Although the speed of this airboat was much faster than the previous airboat, it was still a bit slower than him flying at full speed.

    Hearing this, Huang Li's small face immediately turned sullen, and then, she said in an extremely serious tone, "Master, although you've only been my master for a few days and haven't taught me much, a master for one day is a father for life. If anything happens to you, I'll definitely cultivate properly and take revenge for you!"

    Chen Chen was furious when he heard that.

    'What does she mean by not teaching much? Isn't the principle of being humans counted as something?'

    'And there was an accident? Pui, is this silly disciple speaking human language?'

    "Alright, Alright! If I die and you take revenge for me, there's a high chance that it'll be two for one. You guys move a little to the left. I'll continue to move forward."

    After saying that, Chen Chen did not wait for Huang Li to react. He directly stuffed her into the airboat and continued to fly forward.

    ...

    A moment later, the throbbing feeling in Chen Chen's heart grew stronger and stronger. He even faintly felt as if a pair of eyes was spying on him.

    "Could it be that Li Xian... is in such a hurry? Do female cultivators in this world know what modesty is?"

    Chen Chen felt bitter in his heart. He didn't know how Xia Xishuang would feel if she knew about his situation in the lower realm.

    Shaking his head, he began to ask the system. Some experts could not sense it with their divine senses, but the system could.

    "System, within a radius of five thousand meters, who is the strongest?"

    "The system is unable to determine," the system replied very quickly.

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was slightly startled.

    What did this mean? Could it be that the person in the dark might not be able to take him down?

    Then what was he afraid of?

    With this thought, Chen Chen suddenly felt confident.

    However, in the next second, a terrifying aura descended from the sky, as if the sky was collapsing and the Earth was collapsing towards him.

    Feeling that aura, Chen Chen's expression changed greatly. With such an expert, what chance did he have!!

    The system was playing with him!

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, Chen Chen was directly suppressed into the ground by that powerful aura.

    "Chen Chen! Where are you running to?"

    "Zhang Ji! Where are you running to?"

    Two voices suddenly sounded. When Chen Chen turned over from the ground, he realized that there were two people above his head.

    He recognized one of them. It was Li Xian who had stopped him at that time, but this time, it should be her real form.

    As for the other person, it was a hunchbacked cultivator wearing a black robe. His messy hair fluttered in the wind, looking somewhat unruly.

    "So there are two cultivators chasing me. No wonder the system is unable to determine who is stronger."

    Chen Chen suddenly came to a realization.

    ...

    "This is my person. Fellow Daoist, what are you trying to do?"

    In the sky, Li Xian looked at the black-robed old man warily, a hint of anger flashing in her eyes.

    She had long followed the handsome boy below, but she didn't make a move because she sensed that there was someone following her around.

    It was not until now that she confirmed the location of this black-robed old man.

    "Your person? Fellow Daoist, you're too overbearing."

    The black-robed old man looked at Li Xian and his tone was a little cold.

    He originally thought that he would quietly snatch the Omni Divine Gold, but he did not expect that he now had a strong opponent.

    It seemed that there was going to be a big battle today.

    "Overbearing? I have already planted a mark on this person. He was originally my man! If fellow Daoist insists on snatching it from me, then don't blame me for being impolite!"

    Li Xian coldly snorted and directly stretched out his hand to grab Chen Chen below.

    "Don't even think about it!"

    Bang!

    The black-clothed old man shouted sternly and simultaneously moved to block Li Xian.

    Chen Chen watched from below with his mouth agape.

    Forget it, these two people had also started to kill and steal treasures, but this time, he was a treasure.

    "You old man, why are you grabbing this kid? Could it be that you..."

    Li Xian flew into a rage as a lotus flower slowly rose from behind him. It looked dignified as it shot out countless rays of light that blocked the sunlight.

    "You and I both know very well, why do you ask?"

    The black-robed old man's eyes flickered as he said. An eagle-shaped statue flew out from behind him and confronted the lotus flower.

    When Li Xian heard his words, his face suddenly stiffened and his eyes suddenly became incomparably shocked.

    He had not expected this old fellow to be so harsh! Liking handsome young men was truly sick to the extreme!

    If this kid fell into the hands of this old fellow, wouldn't it be a waste!?!

    "Despicable and shameless pervert! Take this!"

    With that thought, Li Xian directly attacked the black-robed old man.

    The two of them instantly started fighting intensely in the sky.

    Below, Chen Chen silently watched the battle between the two of them. His divine sense swept out in all directions, trying to find a chance to escape.

    These two people were at least at the peak of the split-soul realm, or even higher. Even if both sides suffered heavy losses, there was no chance for him to benefit from it. Therefore, it was safer to think of a way to escape.

    ...

    As they fought, the black-robed old man came to his senses. The female cultivator in front of him didn't seem to know anything about the Omni Divine Gold. Instead, she was purely here for the boy below.

    At the thought of this, he wanted to negotiate with the female cultivator. He would take what he wanted, and she would take what she wanted. Wouldn't that be great?

    But just as he was about to speak, he realized that something was wrong.

    At their level, there were very few things that they liked. If he really said that, the female cultivator would probably fight him to the death.

    The current situation was actually the best. The female cultivator was only after this boy. It was unlikely that she would fight him to the death. As long as he did his best, the female cultivator would probably be unable to withstand the pressure and retreat.

    Thus, his methods became increasingly fierce, and it was likely that either one of them would die.

    Li Xian gradually fell into a disadvantageous position and he said in shock and anger, "Old thief! You really want to fight to the death with me for a man?"

    When the black-robed old man heard this, he braced himself and said, "So what if I do!"

    After saying this, he felt a chill in his heart, but for the sake of the Omni Divine Gold, he still chose to endure.

    Chen Chen was trembling from listening.

    Li Xian was enchanting and charming. He gritted his teeth and gave in, but this black-robed old man...

    He really couldn't do it!

    Seeing that Li Xian was at a disadvantage, Chen Chen anxiously shouted, "Senior Li Xian, you can't admit defeat!"

    Li Xian, who was in the sky didn't react at all when she heard that. It was as if she didn't hear anything. Her gaze was still burning as she stared at the black-robed old man.

    Chen Chen rephrased his words. "Li Xian! You ugly freak! No matter what, I will not go with you!"

    Li Xian flew into a rage in the sky when she heard that. She shouted, "Kid, this is not up to you!"

    After saying that, she swallowed some kind of medicinal pill. Her aura immediately increased by a large margin and almost instantly suppressed the black-robed old man.

    The black-robed old man was angry but he was not willing to give up the Omni Divine Gold just like that. After resisting for a while, he gritted his teeth and used some kind of powerful secret technique.
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    Half a day later, the ground had already become a mess. There were hundreds of meters of huge craters everywhere.

    Li Xian and the black-robed elder in the sky looked at each other in the air. Neither of them moved. At this moment, they were already fighting with their divine senses.

    At this point in the battle, if one side was defeated, then there was a real danger of death.

    At this time, the two of them had already fought with all their might and put aside Chen Chen's matter.

    "Crazy woman, is there a need to go all out for a kid?"

    The black-robed old man said through divine senses.

    Li Xian's expression was ice-cold as she mocked, "You, an old man, is going all out too. How can you have the cheek to criticize me?"

    "I..." The black-robed old man had some bitterness that he couldn't put into words, and could only be secretly resentful. 

    At this moment, both of them simultaneously looked into the distance.

    Instantly, a figure in the distance was frozen in place.

    Chen Chen awkwardly turned around and said with a smile, "Seniors, let's talk things out. There's no need to be rough."

    Although he was smiling on the surface, Chen Chen was speechless.

    These two people had reached a critical moment in the battle of divine senses. If either of them withdrew a portion of their divine senses, they might lose.

    He did not expect that at such a critical moment, they would actually tacitly divide a part of their divine senses each to suppress him... He simply did not know what to say.

    ...

    After a long time, the outcome of the battle was still yet to be determined. Chen Chen was also inexplicably implicated and became the third person between the two of them.

    At this moment, a gloomy voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Kid, your divine senses are in the Spirit Severing realm, right? Use your divine sense to block that part of her divine senses. If you succeed, I will only take your personal treasure and not take your life."

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this, and he instantly perked up. He hurriedly asked, "Senior, talk is cheap. How can I believe that what you said is true?"

    "I'm at the half-step Unification Stage. Why would I lie to a junior like you?"

    "Senior, the reason that we can live until now is because we don't easily trust others," Chen Chen said ambiguously. It was obvious that he did not agree with the black-robed elder's words.

    "Then I swear with my Dao heart that if I lie to you, I will not be able to step into the unity realm in this lifetime."

    The black-robed old man said angrily.

    Chen Chen smiled but did not say anything. Swearing was even more unbelievable.

    God knows if this person was already stuck in this realm and could not break through.

    "Kid, don't go too far! Don't think that I don't know what you are thinking. Do you really think that you can be safe and sound with such a female cultivator?"

    Chen Chen was displeased when he heard these words.

    How could a person like him think in that direction! This person really looked down on him too much!

    Li Xian saw the black-robed old man and Chen Chen exchanging glances and immediately frowned. Then, she sent a voice transmission to Chen Chen.

    "Kid, this old fogy is a man! If he wants to capture you, he must be trying to cultivate some evil technique! And I, someone who's like your elder sister, cultivate the orthodox immortal cultivation technique. Even if I capture you, I won't cause you any harm in the future."

    "Help me get rid of him. In the future, when you return to Li Xian Sect with me, you'll be the only one under me. I'll even help you step into the Spirit Severing realm. From then on, you'll be my Dao partner. Won't that be beautiful?"

    Chen Chen was slightly moved when he heard this.

    However, after a moment, his expression became solemn.

    Moved? How could it be? He was definitely not that kind of person!

    "Kid, help me kill her. I don't want your Omni Divine Gold anymore!"

    The black-robed old man's exasperated voice rang in his mind again.

    Chen Chen's mood had already calmed down. At this moment, no matter what the two promised, they might not be able to fulfill it in the future. Under such circumstances, he thought that it would be better to wait and see.

    ...

    Another two hours had passed. Their battle of divine senses had reached the most tense and critical moment.

    At this moment, even if the two of them used their divine senses to transmit telepathic messages, they would not be able to do it. They had put all their energy into the fight.

    Chen Chen, who had been dragged into this, could not tolerate it any longer.

    If this continued and if the two of them did not die, he would have to die first. Therefore, he had to choose a person to side with.

    There was no other way. At this moment, he could only ask the system.

    "System, is there anyone within a 5,000-meter radius who has killing intent towards me?"

    "Yes, there's Elder Ku Shan who's 200 meters to your upper left, Host."

    Chen Chen glanced at the black-robed elder. It was very obvious that this old fellow's name was Elder Ku Shan.

    This fellow might speak to him nicely, but in reality, he still harbored killing intent towards him.

    As for Li Xian, she had no intention of killing him.

    In this contrast, it was self-evident which side he decided to stand on.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen transmitted his voice to Li Xian in the distance, "Senior, after some thought, I suddenly came to a realization. Moreover, when I was in Tianyang City, I once heard that you're a noble person, generous, and kind-hearted. It would be too much of a pity if a fairy like you were to die here. Therefore, I have decided to abandon the dark side and join the light!"

    With that said, Chen Chen ignored Li Xian's shocked gaze. The divine sense of the Spirit Severing realm erupted with all its power and charged towards Elder Ku Shan!

    In the distance, Elder Ku Shan's expression changed drastically. There was even a hint of fear in his eyes. The power of this kid's divine sense was much stronger than he had imagined!

    Li Xian had not expected that Elder Ku Shan would at least know that Chen Chen's divine senses were in the Spirit Severing realm. However, she had not known from the beginning that Chen Chen had actually erupted with a rather powerful attack at a critical moment. Her heart was immediately filled with joy.

    As a powerful cultivator, it was naturally impossible for her to miss such an opportunity. Without the slightest hesitation, she launched her strongest divine sense attack almost reflexively.

    "Ah!"

    In the distance, Elder Ku Shan let out a shrill scream. He withdrew his extremely weak divine senses and turned to run. Seeing this, Li Xian immediately abandoned Chen Chen and gave chase.

    A moment later.

    Chen Chen was the only one left on the spot.

    However, he could not laugh. Li Xian was clearly relying on the fact that she had planted a mark on him to decisively give chase.

    Even if he ran now, it would not be long before this woman caught up to him.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen let out a bitter laugh and waited on the spot. At the same time, he sent out a message, asking Huang Li and the other two to find a place to cultivate for a period of time.

    ..

    "Sigh, it would be great if the two of them could perish together."

    While waiting, Chen Chen sighed.

    After about two hours, a rainbow shot over from afar. Li Xian once again appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    However, at this time, her face was extremely pale and her eyes were dim.

    In the depths of her eyes, Chen Chen saw a trace of surprise.

    From this, it could be deduced that Elder Ku Shan was most likely killed by her. Moreover, her gains were not small. Otherwise, she would not have suffered such serious injuries. She was even somewhat happy.

    "Hehe, little brother, a wise man submits to circumstances. You actually did not run away. You have really impressed me!"

    Li Xian said weakly.

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and did not respond.

    He didn't have a backer in the upper realm, so what could he do?

    "You've contributed greatly to the fact that I was able to kill that withered old man just now. There, take this. Don't say that I'm stingy."

    As Li Xian spoke, she took out a storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen. At the same time, she took off the ugly mask on Chen Chen's face and lightly licked her lips.

    Chen Chen's old face turned red. He didn't expect that he would actually be molested by a female cultivator. Who was he going to reason with?

    He carefully checked the storage ring. The resources inside were extremely rich. It was actually no less than the storage ring of the golden man.

    Apart from that, there was also a dual cultivation technique. It was obvious that it was added later.

    "Come back to the Li Xian Sect with me. When you go back, cultivate that cultivation technique properly. I'm seriously injured this time, but I have also gained a lot. I need to cultivate in seclusion to heal my injuries. At the same time, I will digest the battle spoils and try to officially enter the Unification Stage. When I come out of seclusion, then... hehehe!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, he subconsciously asked, "Senior, how long do you think you'll be in seclusion for?"

    Li Xian answered with a smile, "What's wrong? Little Brother, you can't wait anymore?

    "Don't worry, I won't be cultivating in seclusion for long. I'll take at least three to four years, or at most seven to eight years."

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    'Seven to eight years? Is time so worthless in the eyes of these great cultivators?'

    'Seven or eight years is like seven or eight days!'
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    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's expression became harmless.

    A few years was too long. There were too many things he could do in a few years.

    At this moment, he had to pretend to be a harmless vase and let this pervert go into seclusion in peace.

    "I didn't expect that a man like me, Chen Chen, who stands tall and strong, would actually have a connection with the word 'vase'. How cold is this world?!"

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and a naive smile appeared on his face.

    "The commotion just now was too big. It was inevitable that it would attract the attention of other cultivators. Let's hurry up and leave."

    Li Xian chuckled playfully. She took out a beautiful flying boat and brought Chen Chen far away from this place.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen finally arrived at the so-called Li Xian Sect.

    It was a place surrounded by mountains on all sides, and in the middle of it was a huge lotus pond that occupied thousands of acres of land. The Li Xian Sect was built right next to this lotus pond.

    Chen Chen quietly used his divine senses to investigate. There were not many disciples in the Li Xian Sect, only five or six hundred of them, but their cultivation bases were extremely balanced.

    Among them, half of them were at least at the Essence Soul realm, and there were also dozens of people at the Void Refinement realm.

    As for those above the Void Refinement realm, he could sense five of them.

    He didn't know if there were any powerhouses like Li Xian that he couldn't sense, but he still had to ask the system when the time came.

    Apart from that, these cultivators had a special characteristic, and that was that most of them were female cultivators.

    "This is a sect where Yin (female) flourishes while Yang (male) declines."

    Chen Chen secretly raised his vigilance.

    ...

    After entering the sect, a middle-aged female cultivator came over to welcome them.

    This middle-aged female cultivator was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. She ignored Chen Chen and looked at Li Xian.

    "Sect Master, are you injured? Why don't I quickly arrange a place for you to enter seclusion?"

    Li Xian nodded and smiled. "This time, it's a blessing in disguise. Although I'm injured, I found the opportunity to break through. Now, as long as I enter seclusion for a few years, I have a chance to enter the Unification Stage!"

    Upon hearing this, the middle-aged female cultivator's eyes flashed with incomparable excitement as she repeatedly congratulated him.

    The Spirit Severing stage and Unification Stage were two completely different concepts.

    Once one entered the Unification Stage, it meant that they had entered the upper echelons of this world. Even if they went to the five great regions, they would still be famous experts.

    If they gave up their pride, they could even join those super sects and ascend to heaven.

    "Hehe, this little brother is really my lucky star."

    Li Xian looked at Chen Chen with joy in her eyes.

    The middle-aged female cultivator's expression became weird. The sect master had been stuck at a bottleneck for a hundred years, and she couldn't find a way to advance further, so she thought of a way to dual cultivate.

    However, the sect master was very good at judging people, and she hadn't found a good partner to dual cultivate with. Now that she found one, there were signs of a breakthrough even before she could dual-cultivate.

    Thinking of this, she was somewhat tempted. After all, she had been stuck at the peak of the Void Refinement realm for a period of time.

    "After I go into seclusion, this little brother will cultivate in the Li Xian Sect. No one should make things difficult for him, understand?"

    Li Xian smiled and said to the middle-aged female cultivator. However, the word 'make things difficult' was greatly emphasized, as if there was a hidden meaning behind it.

    The middle-aged female cultivator seemed to understand, but she could only nod her head seriously.

    After a moment, Li Xian casually dealt with the matters of the sect and then went into seclusion.

    Chen Chen was arranged to be in an independent residence next to the sect master's cultivation place.

    He had never seen the density of the spiritual energy in this place before. It's several levels higher than the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan in the lower realm. Moreover, the quality of the spiritual energy here seems to be very high. Absorbing a little of it is equivalent to absorbing a lot of it in the lower realm.

    "What a good place. It seems like it's not bad to stay here and cultivate.".

    Chen Chen muttered to himself as he sensed the cultivation environment around him.

    He went to Heavenly Fiend City in order to have a stable cultivation environment.

    Now that the environment here was beautiful and the spiritual energy was abundant, there was nothing to be dissatisfied about.

    Since he had come, he should just settle down.

    As for the matter in a few years time, he still had a few years to plan. There was no rush.

    He had to freeload for a while first. If it did not taste good, he would think of a way to escape.

    ...

    Unknowingly, Chen Chen cultivated in the Li Xian Sect for seven days.

    During these seven days, he was still cultivating secret techniques. As for breaking through from the peak of the Void Refinement realm to the Spirit Severing Stage, he did not know what to do.

    Furthermore, it only took him a short while to break through from the initial stage of the Void Refinement realm to the peak. After he ascended to the upper realm, he did not consolidate his cultivation level properly. Right now, the most important thing for him was not to break through to the Spirit Severing Stage, but to settle down.

    On this day, Chen Chen woke up from his meditation and left his residence.

    Before Li Xian went into seclusion, she gave him a token. With this token, other than some forbidden areas or the cultivation grounds of the big figures at the Spirit Severing Stage, he could go to any place in the Li Xian Sect.

    Of course, Chen Chen wanted to go to the Li Xian Sect's book pavilion the most.

    Although he had read a lot of books in Wangjiang City, the books on the market definitely could not be compared to the sect's private collections.

    However, just as he left his residence, he was greeted by a tall woman in blue who was as cold as ice.

    When she saw Chen Chen, the tall woman subconsciously frowned.

    Chen Chen was caught by someone, so he knew what was going on. Moreover, as a gentleman, he understood the principle of ladies first, so when he saw this woman, he subconsciously stepped aside.

    However, at this time, the woman stood in front of him with a sullen expression on her face, as if she would not let him go.

    "Fellow Daoist, what are you doing?" Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the sullen face in front of him and asked in surprise.

    "Who are you? Why are you here?" The tall woman asked in a cold voice.

    Chen Chen carefully sensed the cultivation of this woman.

    Late-stage Void Refinement realm. However, he didn't notice this woman when he just entered the sect.

    It seemed that she was a disciple who had just returned from outside.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled and explained, "Fellow Daoist, I am..."

    Uh...

    Speaking of this, Chen Chen couldn't continue.

    He didn't even know what status he had now.

    He couldn't say that he was the mistress of the sect master, right? That would be too unpleasant to hear.

    'I'm the Sect Master's wife? Nonsense! That's too unreliable.'

    "Then who are you?"

    Chen Chen didn't continue speaking, but instead asked a question in return.

    "You don't even know me?"The tall woman said faintly.

    Chen Chen looked around. This was the sect master's cultivation area. Usually, there weren't many people around, but those who could be here were all people with prestige in the sect.

    'This woman might be Li Xian's disciple.'

    'Sigh, what does it have to do with me?'

    Chen Chen shook his head, wanting to go around this woman and continue moving forward.

    At this time, the pressure of the late-stage of the Void Refinement realm suddenly approached him. Chen Chen's body trembled, and his body stiffened a little.

    The tall woman's cold words came from behind him.

    "It's better for you to come out less in the future, so that I don't meet you and you don't get in my way."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned.

    He didn't know what was going on with this woman. She was really angst and she immediately attacked him. 'Could it be that she's Li Xian's daughter and doesn't want to acknowledge me as her new father?'

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with evil thoughts.

    "Did you hear that?"

    The tall woman emphasized again. At the same time, her pressure became stronger.

    Chen Chen did not turn around. The aura of the peak of the Void Refinement realm flashed and disappeared. In an instant, the pressure of the tall lady was pushed back.

    The voice of the tall lady was heard from behind. Chen Chen smirked and said, "Fellow Daoist, it's better to be self-aware."

    After saying that, he left without turning around.
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    When he arrived at the library, Chen Chen asked around, and only then did he know the identity of the tall woman.

    The woman's name was Li Xiang. Not only was she Li Xian's only direct disciple, but she was also Li Xian's adopted daughter. She had only cultivated for over thirty years and had already stepped into the late stage of the Void Refinement realm. She was the most talented person in the entire Li Xian Sect and was also the eldest Senior Sister of all the disciples.

    "I didn't expect that I would really be her untested father."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. No wonder that female cultivator was unhappy with him.

    He could understand why she felt the same way.

    "Bah! I'm only twenty years old!"

    Chen Chen was rather speechless. It was really too difficult for a young lad like him to get used to coming to this lousy upper realm. Especially when it came to ethical issues, it made him feel even more at a loss.

    "Fellow Daoist, I see that you don't seem very old either. I wonder if you could reveal your age?"

    The female guard of the library said with a grin. Her eyes were filled with curiosity, as if she had never seen a man in her eight lifetimes.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and said, "I'm two hundred years old."

    When the female guard heard this, she revealed an extremely shocked expression.

    "Fellow Daoist, I didn't expect you to be only two hundred years old. To have such cultivation at two hundred years old, you're already one of the best in the Li Xian Sect!"

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and said, "You flatter me."

    Cough Cough Cough!

    At this moment, a soft cough came from afar. The female guard immediately lowered her head when she heard it, her expression becoming extremely serious.

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw a middle-aged female cultivator not far away looking at him with a stern gaze.

    When he saw this, he immediately understood something.

    Now, he could be considered as the sect master's subordinate. Ordinary female disciples would not be able to strike up a conversation with him.

    "This damned place."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and began to read silently in the library.

    After reading for a day, Chen Chen's understanding of the upper realm became more detailed.

    In the upper realm, other than Heavenly Fiend City, there were several other super sects. The strongest sect was called the Immortal Sect. To dare to use such a name, one could imagine its strength.

    In addition, in the upper realm, the evil cultivators also existed openly. They also established a heretical sect called the Evil God Altar.

    Putting aside the three super sects, there were also many top sects. In terms of the strongest, these top sects were not inferior to the three super sects.

    There were even some famous rogue cultivators in the upper realm. Even the super sects were not willing to easily provoke them.

    All in all, the upper realm was a situation where hundreds of schools were contending.

    Of course, there was also a strange rule.

    Any sect founded by cultivators below the Unification Stage was not allowed to enter the five great regions and could only stay in the land of alienation.

    According to Chen Chen's deduction, there should be more order in the five great regions than in the land of alienation.

    After reading the books, Chen Chen borrowed a few more books and left.

    However, on the way back to his residence, Chen Chen was stopped by the tall woman, Li Xiang.

    Looking at his "daughter" who was in her thirties, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and asked, "What exactly do you want to do? Let me tell you, I have a Daoist partner."

    When Li Xiang heard this, her face immediately turned sullen and she said coldly, "I'm waiting for you here just to return that sentence to you. You should know your place and don't forget your identity!"

    "Okay, good daughter."

    Chen Chen answered casually.

    Li Xiang was slightly stunned when she heard this. Although she was furious, she attacked Chen Chen without saying a word.

    Chen Chen subconsciously dodged her attack. He was still wearing that casual smile on his face.

    "You are being disrespectful."

    "If you continue to talk nonsense, I will kill you!"

    Li Xiang took out a magic treasure. Her tone was extremely angry.

    Chen Chen fell silent when he heard this. After a moment, he said faintly, "Are you afraid that I will appear and take away the sect master's love for you? That's why you can't wait to find me and then find a reason to kill me."

    Li Xiang was so angry that her chest heaved up and down. The hand holding the magic treasure was even slightly trembling.

    "Don't worry. Not only will it not be like that, from now on, you will even have an extra fatherly love."

    After saying this, Chen Chen slipped into his residence and opened all the arrays.

    The next moment, a rumbling sound came from outside. However, no matter how loud it was, it could not affect him in the slightest.

    The defensive array here was not something that a mere Void Refinement realm cultivator could break.

    ..

    "Why is it so noisy outside?"

    Not far from the sect master's cultivation area, a middle-aged female cultivator slowly opened her eyes. Her eyes were filled with disgust.

    A young female disciple beside her whispered, "Master, Eldest Senior Sister is looking for trouble with that pretty boy."

    Upon hearing this, a gloating smile appeared on the middle-aged female cultivator's face.

    "Hehe, Junior Sister really has nothing to do. She actually found a male cultivator for no reason. How shameless."

    The young female disciple didn't dare to make a sound, but she was already used to this because when the sect master wasn't around or in seclusion, her master would often scold the sect master.

    It was said that the sect master had stolen the former sect master's position back then, and the reason... was simply because the old sect master felt that she wasn't as beautiful.

    This made her master hold a grudge.

    "This damned Li Xian better fail to break through and die from Qi deviation!"

    The middle-aged female cultivator cursed in a low voice.

    The young female disciple at the side jumped in fright and advised softly, "Master, the sect master is about to enter the Unification Stage. If you say something like this again in the future, I'm afraid she'll hear you. At that time, I'm afraid she'll harm you."

    "Harm me? How dare she!"

    The middle-aged female cultivator suddenly became angry, and her eyes flickered with jealousy.

    The Unification Stage was a stage that her master had never reached in her entire life. She didn't expect that her Junior Sister would step into the Unification Stage in just a few hundred years after becoming the sect master.

    This made her go crazy with jealousy. After all, she was only at the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage now.

    The young female disciple wanted to say something but hesitated.

    If it was in the past, the sect master might not have dared, because the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage was an extremely important power to the Li Xian Sect.

    However, once the sect master stepped into the Unification Stage, the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage would no longer be important.

    If the sect master was really calculative, she might really make a move.

    Looking at her disciple's gaze, the middle-aged female cultivator understood the meaning behind it, and her expression instantly turned cold.

    "Wench, you absolutely can not step into the Unification stage."

    Hearing this, the young female disciple's face turned pale with fright. Previously, her master's words were spoken in anger, and she could hear it. However, from what she heard just now, she could tell that he was serious.

    "Yun'er, how have I treated you?"

    At this moment, the middle-aged female cultivator suddenly smiled and looked at the young female disciple.

    The young female disciple's heart thumped, and she had a bad premonition.

    However, she still said with a solemn expression, "Master has treated me with great kindness. I, Chu Yun, will never forget it."

    The middle-aged female cultivator nodded in satisfaction, and then she revealed a vicious smile.

    "Yun'er, go find someone to seduce that pretty boy and make him cuckold my Junior Sister. Do you think my Junior Sister would be half-dead from anger if she heard this kind of news while she was in seclusion?"

    Hearing this, Chu Yun stood rooted to the ground in a daze. After a long time, she said, "Master, how could that pretty boy have the guts to do such a thing?"

    The middle-aged female cultivator said disdainfully, "The word 'pervert' is like a knife. All crows in the world are as black. All men are like that. As long as you do it properly, what would he not dare to do? However, you must remember that you must leave behind evidence, understand?"

    Chu Yun smiled bitterly when she heard this and finally nodded.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A moment later, Chu Yun turned around and left, but she let out a long sigh in her heart.

    Looking for someone to seduce... how could it be so easy?

    Not many people dared to have designs on the sect master's man. She had to arrange a way out for him, and perhaps only then would someone dare to take the risk.

    This was not a simple task.

    ..

    The next morning, Chen Chen was cultivating when there was a knock on the door. It was accompanied by a crisp voice that sounded like an oriole.

    "Young Master, I'm here to bring you food. It's all made of treasures."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen used his divine sense to open the door. Immediately afterwards, a petite female cultivator with a curvy figure walked in slowly.

    As soon as the female cultivator entered the room, she closed the door lightly with her foot.

    "Young Master, please enjoy."

    The female cultivator bent down and took out one dish after another from her storage ring. Every time she took out a dish, she bent down.

    Because the clothes she was wearing were very low-cut, every time she bent down, Chen Chen would be able to see her cleavage.

    Chen Chen lightly tasted a dish made of treasures, and his heart was filled with joy.

    This soft rice was too fragrant.

    No wonder some people loved to eat soft rice in his previous life. Soft rice was really delicious.

    "Young Master, you have cultivated for such a long time. Do you need me to massage your back?"

    The female disciple said earnestly, and her small hand had unknowingly been placed on Chen Chen's shoulder.

    Chen Chen was a little surprised when he heard this, and raised his head to look at the female disciple.

    It was only then that he noticed that this female disciple also looked extremely pure. Coupled with her fiery figure, she had a vibe that even a man could understand.

    "There's no need. I'm a body refinement cultivator. If I'm not careful, I'll hurt you."

    Chen Chen tactfully refused.

    He had stayed in the Li Xian Sect for a few days, and all the female cultivators kept a respectful distance from him no matter how old they were.

    Even some old women didn't dare to speak more to himas if they were afraid of being misunderstood.

    Now that this female disciple dared to be so impudent, there were only two possibilities.

    The first possibility was that there was something fishy going on.

    The second possibility was that his charm was too great, and the female disciple couldn't resist it.

    "Young Master, since you're a body refinement cultivator, your body must be great, right?"

    The female disciple said softly with a meaningful tone.

    Chen Chen didn't think too much and said calmly, "Of course."

    "Young Master, then can you activate a cultivation technique and let me feel how hard your body is?"

    Puff!

    Chen Chen almost spat out the food in his mouth when he heard that. Fortunately, at the critical moment, a powerful spiritual power burst out and directly digested the food in his mouth.

    "Little girl, if you have something to say, just say it. There's no need to play this game with me. Perhaps you don't know that I'm actually a gentleman."

    After calming his mind, Chen Chen put down his chopsticks and looked directly at the female cultivator.

    When the female cultivator heard this, her small face turned red. She clasped her hands together and said shyly, "Young Master, you misunderstood. I didn't think too much about it. I just felt that you're a little pitiful being trapped here all day long. I felt some sympathy for you in my heart. Please forgive me, Young Master."

    After saying that, she blinked her big eyes and looked at Chen Chen. It was as if water could be squeezed out of her delicate face.

    "I don't blame you. If there's nothing else, you can leave." Chen Chen's voice suddenly turned cold.

    The female cultivator's expression froze and she was caught off guard.

    "Little girl, I'll tell you one thing. You can't use lust to fool others. Otherwise, you'll get addicted to it in the future. From now on, you'll be on a path of no return. Do you understand?"

    Chen Chen lectured her earnestly.

    It wasn't that he thought too highly of himself. Instead, he asked the system and found that no one in the vicinity had a good impression of her.

    Then, it was worth pondering why this woman was so passionate towards him.

    The female cultivator felt incomparable contempt in her heart when she heard this. This person in front of her had relied on his good looks to reach the peak of his life, yet he still had the cheek to educate her. He was simply Shameless!

    However, for the sake of remunerations, she still put on a panicked look and said aggrievedly, "Young Master, I didn't... since young master doesn't welcome me, then I'll just leave."

    After saying this, she turned around and walked out. However, in her heart, she was silently chanting one, two, three, hoping that Chen Chen would keep her behind.

    "One!"

    "Two!"

    "Three!"

    ..

    "Wait a moment!" Chen Chen's voice sounded at the right time.

    When the female cultivator heard this, she was extremely pleased with herself. After brewing her emotions for a moment, she suddenly turned around.

    At this moment, her eyes were already red, as if she had suffered a great grievance. Her appearance was really pitiful.

    "Young Master."

    "Take the plate away."

    Chen Chen pointed at the plate on the table. There was still some left.

    The female cultivator's expression suddenly froze. The grievance on her face could no longer be concealed. Instead, it was replaced by anger.

    Then, with an indignant expression, she took the plate away and left the room.

    ...

    At night.

    This female cultivator once again came to deliver the food.

    Logically speaking, a cultivator with Chen Chen's cultivation level should already be out of the mortal world. Even if he occasionally wanted to eat, he should be able to eat once every seven or eight days.

    However, it was fine in the Li Xian Sect. There were several meals every day, and every meal was a fare of heavenly treasures.

    Not only was the taste good, but it also helped to increase his cultivation level. Naturally, Chen Chen would not refuse.

    This time, the female cultivator wore a white satin dress, and her figure was even more graceful.

    However, when she was not far from Chen Chen, she suddenly stepped on her satin dress.

    "Ahh!"

    With a delicate cry, the female cultivator directly pounced toward Chen Chen.

    Along with it was the sound of her dress breaking.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he used his divine senses and directly teleported the female cultivator out of thin air. Then, he placed her squarely at the door.

    A breeze blew past, and the female cultivator suddenly felt a little cold.

    Not only was the part of her dress that was damaged cold, but her heart was even colder.

    At this moment, she couldn't help but start to doubt her own charm.

    It is worth noting that... the other male disciples in the sect couldn't take their eyes off her, so why was it impossible for them to face this person.

    "Little girl, why did you set foot on the path of cultivation?"

    At this time, a voice came from inside the room.

    The female cultivator was silent for a long time and replied, "To be free and unfettered, to live forever between heaven and Earth."

    "Since you want to be free and unfettered, why do you have to flirt with someone you don't like? Isn't that against your heart?

    "I don't know who sent you here, and I don't know how many benefits you received from others but you should know that accepting those benefits will certainly improve your cultivation, but won't it make you feel free and unfettered?

    "Now that you've gone against your own wishes to tease me, you've abandoned your roots and gone to the ends of the Earth. If your parents are still alive, they definitely wouldn't want to see you like this..."

    As Chen Chen spoke inside, a soft sobbing sound came from outside.

    Then, the sobbing sound became more and more distant. Clearly, the female cultivator had left this place.

    ...

    Not long after.

    Beside the Li Xian Sect's lotus pond, the female cultivator who had just left Chen Chen's residence said to a beautiful figure in front of her in a soft voice, "Senior Sister, I'll return your storage ring to you. I can't do this."

    "This matter doesn't need to be completed overnight. Why are you in such a hurry to reject it?"

    The beautiful figure turned around. It was Chu Yun.

    "Young Master Chen Chen looks down on me, and from now on... I want to rely on my own strength to earn cultivation resources, and not rely on other things."

    Shock flashed in Chu Yun's eyes when she heard this answer.

    She knew that this Junior Sister had always been greedy for Spirit Stones, but she actually said such words tonight. It was simply inconceivable.

    "You..."

    "Senior Sister, I hope that you can understand a principle as soon as possible. Don't forget your original intention, only then will you be able to achieve your goal. Don't forget our original intention of embarking on the path of cultivation. Alright, farewell!"

    After saying this, the female cultivator turned around and left, disappearing into the darkness of the night. Only Chu Yun was left standing there in a daze, somewhat at a loss.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A few days later, the same thing happened again. There was even a female disciple who sobbed and returned the benefits she had received. She also advised Chu Yun to turn over a new leaf and not leave any regrets in her life when she died.

    Hearing this, Chu Yun was stunned and began to doubt her life.

    At this moment, she was extremely curious about what kind of person Chen Chen, who lived near the sect master's cultivation place, was. She was surprised that he could actually do such a thing to the female disciple she had sent.

    ..

    It was another peaceful day.

    The sound of knocking came from outside the room again. Chen Chen shook his head and sighed softly. "Yet another girl who has fallen into a trap..."

    After saying that, he moved his divine senses, and the door opened with a creak.

    This time, she was wearing an orange palace dress. Her appearance was quite dignified, and one look was enough to tell that she was a very orthodox and traditional woman.

    Chen Chen glanced at her and was surprised to find that this woman's cultivation level was extremely high. She had actually reached the advanced stage of the Void Refinement realm, which was something that those few people he met a few days ago could not compare to.

    'Could it be that she had changed her routine today?'

    Chen Chen was suspecting something but his expression did not change. He did not say a word until the woman placed the food on his table.

    Chu Yun was also observing Chen Chen. The man in front of her was handsome on the outside, and his expression was serious. He had a scholarly aura but his gaze was a little sharp. After being looked at, she felt a little apprehensive.

    She knew that this was because the other party's divine sense cultivation far surpassed hers, which was why she had this feeling.

    In short, this man didn't seem like the kind of person who would sell his looks in exchange for benefits.

    "Fellow Daoist, are you used to staying here?"

    A moment later, Chu Yun asked softly, her tone gentle.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and said, "We cultivators aren't used to living anywhere. It's just that we're a little bored."

    He was indeed bored. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been bothered to reason slowly with those female cultivators.

    "Actually, Fellow Daoist, this kind of life is something that countless male cultivators yearn for. Not to mention other places, even those male cultivators of the Li Xian Sect are extremely envious of you, Fellow Daoist."

    Chu Yun changed the topic and said in a slightly teasing tone.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything. There was no cynicism and contempt in his eyes, nor was there the gloating feeling of being envied by countless people.

    Chu Yun hesitated for a while and asked, "Do you know how to play any musical instruments?"

    Chen Chen was a bit surprised. He was an artistic young man in his previous life and had learned to play the piano for a while, but he couldn't play it here.

    He knew a little about playing the trumpet, but he couldn't play it well.

    "System, is there anyone more proficient in music theory than me within a hundred meters?"

    "Yes, Chu Yun who is in front of you, Host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen knew that this could not be faked. He shook his head and said, "No."

    "In this case, Fellow Daoist, do you know how to concoct elixirs?"

    Chen Chen asked the system again and found that the woman in front of him actually knew how to concoct pills, and her level of proficiency was even higher than his, so he decisively shook his head.

    This time, without waiting for Chu Yun to speak again, Chen Chen took the initiative and said, "I know how to play a special kind of chess. I wonder if Fellow Daoist knows how to?"

    "Is it a game? I know it. Could it be that Fellow Daoist is interested in having a hand-to-hand game with me?"

    Confidence flashed in Chu Yun's eyes.

    One could see a person's character clearly from their hobbies and interests, especially when playing chess.

    A gentleman who plays chess openly will use his power to suppress others.

    A formidable and ambitious chess style would be strange and unpredictable, and would not take the ordinary path.

    A mediocre person would only imitate others, and not have his own style.

    She wanted to see what kind of person Chen Chen was.

    As for what kind of chess he played, she did not care.

    In the world of chess, all paths lead to the same destination at the end of the game. As long as she looked at the rules, she would be able to reach a very high level in an instant.

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen made a set of "Chess",

    looking at the chess pieces placed on the table, Chu Yun was surprised.

    They were pieces of wood that were neatly stacked together. The key was that the other chess pieces were facing up while this chess piece was facing up from the back.

    As for the front, when Chen Chen was making this chess piece, she had also seen it clearly. On it were the strange symbols "2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, j, q, K, a".

    There were also two pieces with the words "King" and "Little Wang" written on them.

    To be honest, this was the first time she had seen such a strange chess piece. As a proud elite who was proficient in zither, chess, calligraphy, painting, and even alchemy, she was immediately curious.

    "This is a chess game from my hometown. People from my hometown all use this kind of chess piece."

    Chen Chen said calmly with a calm expression.

    "Fellow Daoist, what are the rules of this go game?" Chu Yun asked.

    Chen Chen smiled and told Chu Yun the rules of "Running fast". He also explained the order of the size of the "Go game" one by one.

    Chu Yun, a cultivator in the later stage of the void training realm, naturally understood it immediately. Therefore, she couldn't wait to "play" with Chen Chen.

    ..

    A moment later.

    Chen Chen finished laying down the "chess piece" in his hand with a relaxed expression. His expression was very calm.

    As a gambling expert, it was too easy for him to deal with someone like Chu Yun, who had just accepted a poker card.

    Chu Yun's mind was probably still studying the rules. She had not thought of deducing what cards the opponent was holding from her own cards.

    Looking at the "chess pieces" in her hands, Chu Yun was a little confused.

    She had never heard of a "chess game" like this, which was unfair at the beginning.

    However, she had to admit that this was her first time playing this kind of chess, and she felt that it was very new.

    "Fellow Daoist, do you all play this kind of chess?" Chu Yun asked.

    Chen Chen replied, "Not exactly, but this kind of chess is the most profound. Usually, cultivators use this kind of chess when they gamble."

    "But... when playing this kind of chess, doesn't luck play a big part in determining victory?"Chu Yun asked in confusion.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he revealed a disappointed expression and took out a 'three' card.

    "Life is like this, isn't it? Some people are born with a golden spoon in their mouth and are born with great talent in cultivation. There are also some people who are born mediocre and can only live an ordinary life.

    "And this chess game, every game, is a complete life.

    "What we can do is to use the cards in our hands... Ahem, I mean, chess piece, to get the best result."

    Hearing this, Chu Yun's expression was shocked. She actually had a faint feeling of realization. Looking at the "chess piece" in her hands, she suddenly felt that this chess game had become unfathomable.

    It was as if those "chess pieces" were the talents that she had.

    Chen Chen silently took the cards in her hand and placed them on the table. Then, he shuffled them and said, "Isn't it the same for cultivators? How can ordinary cultivators have the same strength? And this chess piece represents the foundation we have. Whoever uses their foundation first and brings out their greatest strength will be able to defeat the other party smoothly.

    "This kind of comparison can also be placed between the sects. This 'King' chess piece represents the strongest sect master, while this 'little king' represents the supreme elders and the like.

    "Although the king is strong, four powerful elders can form a formation and defeat him.

    "Even though ordinary disciples are extremely weak, when organized, they can still make the other party unable to withstand it."

    Hearing Chen Chen's explanation, Chu Yun became a little dazed.

    Although she had always said that chess was like life, the chess games that she had played before could not be compared to this one.

    Just as Chen Chen had said, life is unfair since birth.

    And the other chess pieces were all on the same starting line. This was not like life at all.

    Only this chess piece gave her the feeling of doing everything in her power and listening to the will of heaven.

    At this moment, she felt that although this chess piece... looked simple, it contained the Heavenly Dao.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 372: How Could There Be Only One Opponent In Life?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A moment later, Chu Yun gradually became familiar with this strange chess set. In addition to her luck and Chen Chen's deliberate compromise, she finally won once.

    Looking at her empty hand, Chu Yun revealed a joyful smile from the bottom of her heart. It was as if she had defeated a cultivator of the same realm and reached the peak of her life.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you clearly had four '5' chess pieces just now. Why did you open them?"

    Looking at the remaining chess pieces in Chen Chen's hand, Chu Yun asked curiously.

    Chen Chen threw down the cards in his hand and said bitterly, "Life is like this. Sometimes, you have to sacrifice something in order to gain something."

    "I see. This chess game is really profound."

    Chu Yun revealed a thoughtful expression as if she was thinking about some truth in life.

    After that, the two of them played a few more "chess" games. Chu Yun played very seriously, and every card she played was extremely cautious.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he could only put on an act and put on an enigmatic look.

    Playing cards was extremely boring. The two of them who did not get any money ran quickly, but he actually played like a sage.

    This kind of feeling was quite rare.

    ..

    Unknowingly, the sky gradually darkened, but Chu Yun was still enjoying it. Chen Chen was about to fall asleep from playing.

    Seeing that this woman still had no intention of leaving, he couldn't help but remind her, "Fellow Daoist, it's getting dark..."

    Hearing this, Chu Yun looked out of the window. Only then did she realize that half a day had passed. Only then did she realize that she had lost her composure.

    After playing this strange chess game for half a day, she didn't understand what kind of person Chen Chen was. Instead, she almost lost herself in this chess game.

    Could it be that those female cultivators from a few days ago were also like this?

    Chu Yun hurriedly stood up and said with an apologetic expression, "I've affected your cultivation Fellow Daoist. I'm really sorry. However, I wonder if you would be willing to lend me this chess game so that I can go back and observe it?"

    Chen Chen waved his hand and immediately agreed. A set of bamboo pieces was not worth much, so what was there to be unwilling about.

    Chu Yun was very happy when she heard this. She carefully put away the 'chess set and bowed slightly as a form of gratitude. Then, she left Chen Chen's room.

    ..

    As soon as she left, Li Xiang suddenly opened her eyes in a nearby cultivation room. There was a hint of coldness in her eyes.

    "This woman actually stayed in that pretty boy's room for so long. What did she do? Could she have done something indecent?"

    Thinking of this, she felt a burst of anger in her heart.

    Since Chu Yun's master had a conflict with her master, she and Chu Yun had been secretly competing with each other, and they did not like each other.

    Her cultivation talent was outstanding, and in terms of strength, she was slightly stronger than Chu Yun.

    However, Chu Yun was not bad either. The key point was that Chu Yun was also good at many other things, and she did not know any of those.

    Therefore, in the sect, Chu Yun was more popular than her, which made her feel a little uncomfortable.

    Now that she sensed that Chen Chen was cheating on her master with Chu Yun, the anger in her heart was rising one wave after another, and she could not contain it at all.

    "No, if that woman still goes tomorrow, I must expose this adulterous pair on the spot! Hmph!"

    With a cold snort, Li Xiang closed her eyes.

    ..

    The next day, Chu Yun once again brought the food to Chen Chen's room. At this time, her heart was full of mixed feelings, and she was even a little nervous.

    Last night, she did not sleep or cultivate. She was only studying that chess set. In the end, she found something that she could not figure out.

    Why could the other four chess pieces be the same to form a bomb, while the big and small king pieces were clearly different, yet they could form the biggest bomb.

    Recalling what Chen Chen had said yesterday about the big king representing the sect master and the little king representing the Grand Elders, her heart became even more complicated.

    Could it be that Chen Chen had known something long ago, so he had used this chess set to hint at her?

    To tell her that only the sect master and Grand Elder could unite as one to stabilize the sect?

    The more she thought about it, the more she felt that this was the case. If Chen Chen had already known that she and her master had done something behind the scenes, then the people she had sent out earlier would have looked a little ridiculous.

    Sighing, Chu Yun knocked on the door and then entered the room.

    Not long after, the two of them began to "play chess" in the room again.

    To be honest, Chen Chen was a little scared. Although the woman in front of him was still pretty, it was a little boring for the two of them to play "Run fast".

    With that thought, he smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist, why don't we raise the bet? Only in this way can we better understand the philosophy of life when we lose."

    Chu Yun didn't refuse. Seeing this, Chen Chen took out ten supreme-grade Spirit Stones from his storage ring and then agreed to pay the other party one supreme-grade Spirit Stone if they lost a game.

    "Fellow Daoist, I didn't expect that with your cultivation level, you would only use one supreme-grade Spirit Stone as a wager."

    Chu Yun looked at the Spirit Stone and said with a smile. At the same time, she also took out ten supreme-grade Spirit Stone.

    Chen Chen casually explained, "When you and I play chess, I win more than I lose. If the wager is too big, I'll take too much advantage."

    Chu Yun was stunned when she heard this. In her heart, she felt that Chen Chen's character wasn't bad.

    All this while, she had never asked Chen Chen how he hooked up with the sect master. Today, she had to find an opportunity to ask him.

    ..

    Bang!

    However, the two of them had only played a few games of "Go" when the door was suddenly opened. Li Xiang, who was tall and slender, barged in with a cold expression. Her face was full of anger.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he subconsciously picked up the Spirit Stones and prepared to run away. However, just as he stood up, he realized that there was no one in this world who would arrest anyone for gambling.

    With that thought in mind, he sat down with a calm expression and asked lightly, "Girl, what are you doing?"

    Li Xiang looked at the chess pieces on the table and the two neatly dressed people, and her expression changed again and again.

    For the sake of privacy, the rooms in the sect were all shielded from the detection by divine senses so she had no idea what was going on inside before she entered.

    Now that she had barged in, the situation inside was completely different from what she had imagined. For a moment, she didn't know what to say.

    "Senior Sister, why are you here?" Chu Yun stood up, bowed, and asked.

    "What are you doing?" Li Xiang asked with an unfriendly gaze.

    Chu Yun knew what Li Xiang was thinking, and her pretty face blushed slightly. She hurriedly explained, "Fellow Daoist Chen and I are playing chess."

    "Playing chess?"

    Li Xiang looked at the scattered chess pieces on the table, and her eyes were full of suspicion.

    "It's like this..."Chu Yun began to explain.

    This explanation lasted for half an hour, and Li Xiang was finally given a clear explanation.

    Li Xiang's eyes were curious, but her expression was still cold. When Chu Yun saw this, she said, "Senior Sister, why don't you and Fellow Daoist Chen play a game?"

    Li Xiang was a little tempted when she heard this, but she couldn't bring herself to play chess with Chen Chen, her newly found "father"...

    At this time, Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "There's no need for that. Three people can play this game."

    After saying that, Chen Chen couldn't help but cry in his heart.

    Finally, he didn't want to play the game of "Running fast" anymore. If these two women were smarter, they could even play a game of "FIghting the Landlord" or "Exploding Golden Flowers".

    Chu Yun was overjoyed when she heard this and asked, "Fellow Daoist, are you serious?"

    "Of course. This chess game is like life, and how can there be only one opponent in life? Not to mention three people, even if you find thirty people and I use a few more sets of cards... I can still play chess."

    Chen Chen said calmly with an unfathomable look on his face.

    Li Xiang slowly sat down at the side when she heard this. When she saw that Chen Chen and Chu Yun had a few supreme-grade Spirit Stones on the table, she immediately took out a few supreme-grade Spirit Stones without thinking.

    A moment later.

    A strange sound came from within Chen Chen's room.

    "I can't afford it."

    "Three against two."

    "Bomb."

    ..
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    Four hours later, Chu Yun suddenly slipped in a daze in her seat, not moving at all. She was focused on the "chess" in her hand.

    Chen Chen and Li Xiang were getting impatient. Just as Li Xiang was about to urge her, Chen Chen suddenly realized that something was wrong.

    "Wait, something seems to have happened to her."

    "What's wrong?" Li Xiang asked in surprise.

    "She seems to have had an epiphany."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He was speechless after he said that.

    To be able to have an epiphany after playing cards, wasn't this a little too exaggerated? Could it be that this woman really connected it to the Heavenly Dao?

    "Epiphany?"

    Li Xiang's eyes were full of envy when she heard this. However, she could not be envious of things like epiphany.

    She could not do anything to interrupt Chu Yun's epiphany in front of Chen Chen.

    Therefore, she could only carefully observe the "chess" in her hand, wanting to see what was so mysterious about it.

    ...

    Just like that, Chu Yun sat quietly for half a day and night until she woke up in the morning of the next day.

    Chen Chen and Li Xiang followed behind her and sat quietly for half a day and night. They witnessed Chu Yun step into the peak of the Void Refinement realm from the late stage of the Void Refinement realm.

    Chen Chen was still fine. After all, he had also had an epiphany.

    However, Li Xiang's feelings were a little complicated. After all, the only thing that she was stronger than Chu Yun in was combat strength.

    Now that Chu Yun had stepped into the peak of the Void Refinement realm, even her combat strength had probably surpassed hers. In this way, wouldn't she be stronger than her in all aspects?

    Moreover, she was the disciple and adopted daughter of the sect leader. This made her somewhat inexplicable in her heart.

    "Congratulations for stepping into the peak of the Void Refinement realm, Fellow Daoist."

    A voice sounded by her ear. It was Chen Chen congratulating Chu Yun.

    Hearing this, she realized that she had lost her composure and hurriedly said, "Junior Sister, Congratulations on your breakthrough in cultivation."

    "It's all thanks to Fellow Daoist's chess set!"

    Chu Yun said excitedly. Feeling her cultivation level, she looked at Chen Chen with eyes full of gratitude.

    Chen Chen laughed dryly. If the gamblers in his previous life knew about this, they would probably find another reason to play cards.

    'Why can't I have a breakthrough when playing cards while others can?'

    Chen Chen thought to himself. As he thought about it, he suddenly felt bored, so he tactfully gave the order for them to leave.

    "Fellow Daoist, since you've already succeeded in breaking through, then quickly go back and consolidate your cultivation. Moreover, the two of you have stayed at my place for a night. If others know about this, it will inevitably cause misunderstandings."

    Hearing this, Chu Yun stood up, bade farewell, and turned around to leave.

    Li Xiang's heart was filled with unwillingness. She still wanted to play this chess game a little longer to see if she had the chance to have an epiphany. However, after seeing Chen Chen's tired eyes, she had no choice but to give up this thought. She also stood up and left.

    ...

    On the other side.

    After Chu Yun returned, she immediately went to see her master, Perfected Yun Yue, and told her the news of her breakthrough.

    When Perfected Yun Yue learned that her disciple had broken through, she was naturally in an extremely good mood and immediately rewarded Chu Yun with a lot of things.

    One had to know that she might not be able to catch up to Li Xian in this lifetime, but her disciple was able to surpass Li Xian's disciple. This was also a form of comfort to her.

    After a long time.

    Perfected Yun Yue asked in a deep voice, "How's that matter going?"

    Chu Yun's expression stiffened when she heard this. The matter that her master had mentioned was naturally the matter of sending people to seduce Chen Chen and make a cuckold of the sect leader.

    Before yesterday, she had only suspected that Chen Chen might know that her master and the sect leader were on bad terms. However, after experiencing a certain method of playing chess yesterday, she was certain of this matter.

    Chen Chen definitely knew about the tricks in the sect. He had even advised her through the method of playing chess!

    That method was called "fighting the sect leader". When the three of them played chess, one of them would become the sect leader while the other two would think of a way to win against the sect leader.

    This was simply a blatant hint! She was shocked at that time!

    "Why? Did something go wrong?" Perfected Yun Yue frowned slightly and asked when she saw that her disciple's expression was a little strange.

    Chu Yun hurriedly lowered her head and softly said, "Master, Chen Chen is extremely guarded. Moreover, it is very likely that he has seen through our intentions. Therefore, I think...."

    "You think that this method that I have thought of won't work?" Perfected Yun Yue's tone turned cold.

    Chu Yun braced herself and told Perfected Yun Yue everything that had happened over the past few days.

    Perfected Yun Yue's face twitched a little after hearing the name "fighting the sect leader".

    Although beauty was tempting, if Chen Chen knew that there was a trap behind the word 'lust', it was basically impossible for him to fall for it as long as he was not a fool who only knew how to use his lower body to think.

    Looking at it this way, it really wouldn't work.

    "Master, I also know that the reason that Chen Chen came to our Li Xian Sect was because he was coerced by the sect leader. He himself isn't the kind of vile person who sells his looks to get close to women."

    Chu Yun said in a low voice.

    Daoist Master Yun Yue was flustered when she heard this. She waved her hand and said, "Forget it if it doesn't work. Let's put this matter aside for now. Tell me about that chess game first. What exactly is going on? It actually gave you an epiphany."

    When it came to "chess", Chu Yun's interest was immediately piqued. She took out a set of "chess" made of Spirit Stones from her storage ring.

    She had copied Chen Chen's set of chess. Whether it was the size or the symbols carved on it, they were all exactly the same, except that the material was much better.

    "Master, this is how the game is played."

    ...

    The next day.

    There was a rumor in the Li Xian Sect. It was said that the second Senior Sister of the sect, Chu Yun, suddenly had an epiphany and her cultivation level reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm in one go. She surpassed the eldest Senior Sister, Li Xiang.

    And the reason that the second Senior Sister was able to have an epiphany was said to be because she played a strange chess game.

    This chess game contained the Heavenly Dao. Playing this kind of chess game could increase one's understanding of the Heavenly Dao.

    This rumor became more and more bizarre. When it reached the end, some people even said that playing this chess game could directly increase one's cultivation level.

    But no one knew exactly what this chess game looked like and what the rules were.

    It was not until a few days later that the complete appearance of the chess game was spread out.

    After a few days of brewing, all the cultivators in the Li Xian Sect were already very curious about the 'Heavenly Dao chess game'. Therefore, as soon as it was spread out, it caused a wave of excitement in playing chess.

    From some high-level cultivators in the Spirit Severing stage to some cultivators who had just stepped into the path of cultivation and had yet to reach the Core Formation realm, all of them were thinking about the 'Heavenly Dao chess game'.

    In order to truly experience the great joys and sorrows of life, every time the cultivators played a game of chess, they had to take out a large number of stakes.

    ...

    As for Chen Chen, he went into closed-door cultivation in silence for a month. During this month, not only did he consolidate his cultivation level that was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, but he also raised his body refinement cultivation to the peak of the Essence Soul realm. At the same time, he also practiced his secret techniques more skillfully.

    After he came out of seclusion, he subconsciously used his divine senses to check out the scene in the sect.

    In the end, he saw a scene that shocked him greatly.

    Almost half of the disciples in the sect were playing cards. Some of the cards they used were made of bamboo, some were made of Spirit Stones, and some were made of wood.

    Although the materials were different, the expressions of the users were similar. All of them were so excited that their faces were flushed. Some of them were the higher-ups of the sect.

    "What's going on?"

    Chen Chen was confused. 'Could this have something to do with me?'

    Thinking of this, he couldn't help but shiver.

    At this rate, when Li Xian came out of seclusion, a group of gambling saints would appear in the sect.

    'Would she kill me, the instigator?'

    Bang!

    Before he could continue thinking, the door of the cultivation room was opened, and Li Xiang rushed in.

    Compared to a month ago, her temperament had changed drastically. There was an additional ruffian aura around her.

    "Chen Chen, I knew you had come out of seclusion. Let me ask you, do you have any other ways to play chess?"
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    The air suddenly became quiet for a moment. Looking at Li Xiang, who was completely different from the person she was a month ago, Chen Chen could not help but sigh.

    Some things were indeed not to be touched. Once a person with weak willpower touched it, it was easy for something unfavorable to happen.

    Although this woman had attacked him before, he had to admit that this woman still had some immortal aura.

    'Now… Ah!' He sighed. 

    "Do you have it or not!?!" Li Xiang asked unhappily.

    "Yes."

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and told her about the way to play. He also gave her a detailed introduction.

    Compared to "fighting the landlord" and "running fast" this "golden flower" chess game was more like gambling in nature.

    As for what Li Xiang would become in the future, he could only leave it to fate.

    Chen Chen thought sympathetically.

    At this moment, Li Xiang suddenly pulled him up. Without any explanation, she pulled him away.

    "What are you doing?" Chen Chen asked in surprise.

    "The reason that Chu Yun had an epiphany last time was because she heard a bunch of reasoning from you. Now that you've finally come out of seclusion, you have to play chess with me."

    Li Xiang pulled Chen Chen as she explained.

    'I still have to? Do you really think I'm your father?!'

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, but he did not reject her.

    It was indeed a little boring to just come out of seclusion. It was not a big deal to play "chess". More importantly, he wanted to understand the extent to which these cultivators were playing cards.

    ..

    A moment later.

    Chen Chen sat in front of a long table. In front of him, other than Li Xiang, there were also a few outstanding disciples from the sect. All of them had cultivation bases above the Essence Soul realm.

    What was even more terrifying was that there was a storage ring placed in front of all of them. There was a sinister look in their eyes as if they were looking for someone to devour.

    Chen Chen's throat twitched.

    Li Xiang, who was beside him, introduced, "He is the person my master brought back. The reason that Chu Yun was able to have an epiphany was because she played chess with him. Other than that, it was also because my master met him that she went into seclusion to break through after she returned."

    The eyes of the group of female cultivators lit up when they heard this. Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly.

    After hearing Li Xiang's words, he felt that he really had the aura of a son of fortune.

    "Could it be that I've come to the upper realm to experience extreme bliss?"

    When Chen Chen thought of this, he suddenly became happy.

    "This time, we'll try a new method. This new method was just mentioned by Chen Chen. I've never tried it before, so don't say that I'm taking advantage of you."

    After saying this, Li Xiang sat next to Chen Chen, took out a storage ring, and placed it on the table. Then, she began to explain the rules of the "golden flower", and finally decided on a supreme-grade Spirit Stone as the base.

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this. In his previous life, one yuan was the base, so it was normal to lose a few hundred yuan.

    With this calculation, losing a few hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones now was a piece of cake.

    However, supreme-grade Spirit Stones were not as large in number as middle-grade Spirit Stones. Even Void Refinement realm cultivators did not have many.

    He still remembered that back then, when he obtained Jiang Chengzi's storage ring, there were only a thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones in it.

    And Jiang Chengzi was the city lord, and he was a cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm!

    It would be pretty good if this group of female disciples had a few hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones on them.

    It was very obvious that, including Li Xiang, they did not understand the concept of the "golden flower" game. They thought that the "golden flower" game and "fighting the sect master" were about the same as winning or losing.

    "Let's begin," Li Xiang said with a smile.

    The group of female disciples agreed eagerly.

    Hence, a sinful game of "golden flower" began.

    ..

    "Chen Chen, you're so young. Why do you dare to place such a big bet?"

    "What young? You're the one who's young! Do you know that this is called a psychological game?"

    ..

    "Chen Chen, why did you give up on such a big chess piece so early? Isn't it too unreasonable?"

    "Junior Sister, when you looked at the cards, your smile was so wide that the corners of your mouth reached behind your ears. How could I not know that you have a card with a big number? Today, I will tell you a principle. As a powerful expert, it is very important to not show your emotions."

    ..

    "Chen Chen, with such a big chess piece of yours, why did you bet one Spirit Stone right from the start?"

    "This move is called luring the enemy deeper, do you understand?"

    ..

    Just like that, two hours later.

    Other than Li Xiang, the storage rings in front of the other female disciples had disappeared without a trace.

    The group of female disciples had a sickly red face, and their eyes were filled with confusion.

    At this moment, they deeply experienced the pain of losing.

    The feeling was very subtle. They did not cultivate, nor were they robbed. Just like that, they had lost all their supreme-grade Spirit Stones for no reason. This made them begin to doubt their lives.

    "Junior Sisters, only when you give up can you gain. There is a saying that goes, 'when you make a mistake, you will learn from it'. What you have lost today is only Spirit Stones. If you meet your enemies in the future and make the same mistake as today, you will lose more than just Spirit Stones. That is why I said that every time you play chess, you must treat it as your life is on the line. Only then will you understand the logic behind this chess game."

    Chen Chen said as he put away the six or seven storage rings in front of him. Among them, zero had nearly three thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones.

    Playing this game with a bunch of rookies, in his eyes, was simply robbery.

    Hearing his words, the pain in the eyes of a female disciple became clearer. That suffocating feeling made her breathing involuntarily become rapid.

    At this moment, she felt that her entire life had darkened a little.

    After all, she had just lost more than ten years of her savings.

    "Senior Brother Chen, can you play another game of 'Go' with me? I seem to have found a certain feeling."

    The female disciple suddenly said, and then took out a dharma treasure from another storage ring.

    Seeing the Dharma treasure, a few exclamations immediately came from the side.

    "Junior Sister Wang, this is your personal treasure! It's worth hundreds of supreme-grade Spirit Stones!"

    "You can't!"

    Chen Chen saw this and smiled as he took out a storage ring and placed it on the table. It was all the Spirit Stones that Junior Sister Wang had just lost.

    "Okay, then I'll accompany you to the next round."

    After saying that, Chen Chen glanced at Li Xiang who was beside him.

    Li Xiang immediately came to her senses and began to play chess.

    This time, Chen Chen did not use any fancy tricks. As soon as he finished playing, he revealed the cards.

    The female disciple also revealed the cards. It was instantly clear who would win and who would lose.

    Looking at the cards of the two people on the table, Chen Chen smiled and pushed the storage ring in front of the female disciple. He said, "Junior Sister Wang, you win."

    Junior Sister Wang looked at the storage ring in front of her. Her face was flushed red, and her eyes lost focus due to ecstasy.

    Life's great joys and sorrows were at this moment.

    Then, she suddenly stood up, picked up the storage ring and the magic treasure, and said, "Senior Brother Chen, I understand! I'll go back to seclusion now! Thank you for your guidance, Senior Brother Chen!"

    After saying that, she ignored the shocked gazes of the crowd, turned around, and left the room.

    Looking at her back, Chen Chen smiled calmly. At this moment, he understood a lot of things.

    These female disciples' daily lives were too boring, there was no excitement at all.

    When they left the Li Xian Sect occasionally, they rarely fought with others, let alone a life-and-death battle.

    Therefore, they had never suffered such a huge shock.

    For example, Junior Sister Wang, the impact of the game just now was no less than that of a life-and-death battle for her. Moreover, it was an extremely dangerous life-and-death battle. She was about to lose, but in the end, she made a desperate gamble and turned defeat into victory.

    Under such circumstances, she was suddenly enlightened and could understand.

    If the gamblers in her previous life had just learned how to gamble not long ago and used all their assets as stakes, they would probably also be as agitated.

    However, this kind of stimulation was only temporary. If they lost too much, they would gradually become numb, and in the end, they would become heartless and disloyal.

    This was the great harm of gambling.

    In his previous life, Chen Chen had only gambled for fun during the New Year. Even with his intelligence, he had always won more than he lost. He would not usually get too involved in this field.

    He would even give a few words of advice to some of his friends when they were showing off how much they had won.

    Compared to Chen Chen's calmness, the other female disciples around him were not so calm. The way they looked at Chen Chen was simply amazing.

    Another person suddenly understood. Could it be that this man in front of him really had some kind of magical power?

    Or did this chess piece really contain the Heavenly Dao, as if it was life?
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    "Chen Chen, I..."

    Li Xiang was extremely unwilling. Why was it that other people could gain something by playing chess with this Chen Chen, yet she only lost Spirit Stones?

    Thus, she subconsciously took out a very precious Dharma treasure, wanting to imitate him.

    Chen Chen glanced at the Dharma treasure, shook his head, and directly refused, "I won't play anymore."

    At this moment, he suddenly realized something.

    If he wanted to live like a fish in water in the Li Xian Sect, he had to label himself as a mysterious person.

    It was best to give himself a koi-like character, so that it would naturally replace the impression of a "Pretty Boy" that everyone had of him.

    Engaging in mystery and metaphysics couldn't be done often, or else he would be exposed.

    Especially since everyone had witnessed this scene, the psychological impact would be greatly reduced if he tried it again. At that time, there was an 80-90% chance that it would have no effect.

    Li Xiang's eyes were filled with a trace of anger when she heard this. However, she did not directly attack like before. She only snorted in dissatisfaction.

    The other female cultivators also stopped thinking when they saw this. Even the eldest Senior Sister was not willing to speak to Chen Chen. It would be a waste of effort for them to bring it up again.

    "Senior and Junior Sisters, let's call it a day. Farewell."

    Chen Chen smiled and cupped his hands, then slowly turned around and left.

    ..

    The moment he left, the group of female cultivators immediately began to discuss. A day later, this news inevitably spread throughout the entire Li Xian Sect. As a result, more and more cultivators invited Chen Chen to play chess, and the style of playing chess within the sect became more and more popular.

    If it was in his previous life, playing this kind of "chess" every day would inevitably be labeled as not having a proper job.

    However, in this cultivation world, many cultivators had lived for hundreds of years.

    For them, if they could find a chance to break through in their cultivation, not to mention playing "chess" for only a month, even spending eight or ten years on it was nothing.

    Looking at the group of cultivators who stayed up all night and played cards for five or six days in a row, Chen Chen was secretly shocked.

    If this went on for some time, the Li Xian Sect might as well not be called the Li Xian Sect, but the God of Gamblers' sect.

    And he would probably have to go from being the saint of gambling and the founder of the Li Xian Sect to being the smelly younger brother of the sect.

    "This won't do. I have to make use of this opportunity to earn more things. It's just a few supreme-grade Spirit Stones. It's really a waste of the good situation that I inadvertently created."

    Chen Chen hid in the room, his eyes flickering.

    At this moment, he frowned slightly. Then, the door was opened, and Li Xiang barged in again.

    Compared to Chu Yun who knocked on the door every time she came over, Li Xiang was really too careless.

    "Chen Chen, play chess with me!"

    Once she entered the door, Li Xiang said without a word.

    Chen Chen heard this and said with a cold expression, "I don't have time. Besides, why should I play with you just because you want me to? There are disciples outside asking me to play chess with them for a hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones a day. I'm not even willing."

    Li Xiang stretched out two fingers when she heard this. "Then I'll pay two hundred top-grade Spirit Stones a day."

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard this.

    Just how rich was this woman? Even a small city lord like Jiang Chengzi only had a thousand top-grade Spirit Stones, yet this woman was willing to spend two hundred top-grade Spirit Stones a day to play chess, and this was not including the Spirit Stones she had lost.

    However, when he thought about the storage ring that Li Xian casually gave him, Chen Chen felt relieved.

    That perverted woman was so generous to him, let alone her personal disciple cum adopted daughter.

    After a long silence, Chen Chen's tone suddenly became serious.

    "Li Xiang, why do you want to play chess with me?"

    "Of course it's because I want to comprehend the Dao, and then break through," Li Xiang answered matter-of-factly.

    Chen Chen shook his head when he heard this.

    Like those ordinary disciples, losing a few hundred Spirit Stones would give them a heart-wrenching feeling, and then they would be enlightened.

    As a personal disciple and a nouveau riche, it would be a miracle if he could casually throw out a few hundred top-grade Spirit Stones and not feel any heartache.

    "Li Xiang, you don't feel any heartache at all after losing a bit of Spirit Stones. How can you feel the pain of failure?"

    Li Xiang took out a shiny magic treasure reluctantly, which made Chen Chen Chen a little envious.

    However, he still shook his head and said, "This method has been used by others. Although it will stimulate you, it will definitely not be too strong."

    Looking at his face that was full of holy light and how he looked like he was thinking for himself, Li Xiang shrank her body and asked in a low voice, "Then what do you think should be used as a bet?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's smile gradually turned evil, and he asked indifferently, "What do you think is the most precious thing to you?"

    "Of course it's my personal treasure, but I can't use it as a bet. If I lose it, my cultivation will be affected." Li Xiang shook her head.

    "Do you know what Chu Yun used to bet with me?"

    Chen Chen's expression instantly turned serious again.

    "Isn't it just a supreme-grade Spirit Stone?" Li Xiang asked curiously.

    Chen Chen shook his head slightly, and a hint of admiration flashed in his eyes. "That woman has an extremely strong desire to pursue the Dao, and I even admire her very much. On the night before you came, she said that if she lost, she would be willing...Well, it's too hard to say, you should know what I mean."

    "I don't understand. What is she willing to do?" Li Xiang seemed to be at a loss.

    Chen Chen glanced at some special parts of her body. Li Xiang instantly understood and revealed a disbelieving expression.

    Chu Yun, that woman, was actually willing to do such a shameless act in order to surpass her!!

    Chen Chen only then added, "You better not spread this. I didn't say anything about this matter. If you were to say anything, no one would admit it."

    Li Xiang clenched her teeth. Her expression changed again and again.

    Chen Chen felt that it was funny when he saw this. This woman had been secretly competing with Chu Yun. He had already seen through it when the three of them played "fighting the sect master".

    "I still remember what Junior Sister Chu told me at that time. She said that she was willing to do anything as long as she could surpass you. I was shocked at that time. Fortunately, she won in the end. Of course, if she loses, I won't do anything to her. Everyone in the Li Xian Sect knows my character."

    Li Xiang's face gradually turned red when she heard this, as if she was making some sort of decision.

    At this time, Chen Chen changed the topic and said, "I regretted it after I made that bet with her. Now, if you ask me to do something like this again, I definitely won't agree to it."

    Li Xiang was at a loss again when she heard that. What exactly was Chen Chen trying to do?

    "Then what do you think I should use to make the bet?" Li Xiang gritted her teeth and asked.

    During this period of time, people in the sect were gradually discussing that Chu Yun should be the eldest Senior Sister. The pressure in her heart was extremely great.

    Her master was now in closed-door cultivation. When she came out of seclusion, she would be a Unification realm cultivator. However, her only personal disciple could not be compared to her master's rival disciple. That would be too embarrassing. When that time came, how would she have the face to stand firm in the Li Xian Sect?

    While she was feeling conflicted, Chen Chen was patiently guiding her.

    "Li Xiang, it's just that you have encountered too few setbacks and fought too little against other cultivators. Your status in the sect is too high, and no one dares to offend you. That's why you were surpassed by Chu Yun. As the saying goes, how can you see the rainbow if you don't experience the wind and rain? Failure is the start of success. You get back up from where you fell."

    "You've been living a sheltered life all your life. How can you break through quickly? You must know that the reason why sect master Li Xian was able to gain enlightenment and step into the Unification stage was also because she had had a life and death battle with another cultivator. That was how she found that glimmer of opportunity."

    Li Xiang listened to Chen Chen's words and only felt that it was reasonable and convincing.

    Seeing that her expression was gradually becoming a little lost, Chen Chen suddenly smiled evilly, revealing his fangs.

    "How about this, you and I play a game of chess. If you lose, you will obey my orders before the sect master comes out of seclusion, how about that?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 376: Isn’t This Too Much?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Li Xiang froze on the spot when she heard this. She looked straight at Chen Chen with hesitation and vigilance in her pair of narrow eyes.

    When Chen Chen saw this, his smile disappeared and he said calmly, "Don't worry, I won't let you do anything too excessive, such as making you…" *coughs*

    "However, I won't let you do things easily. Otherwise, you won't feel that kind of frustration."

    "Then what if you lose?"Li Xiang asked.

    "If I lose, I will play with you until you surpass Chu Yun. Moreover, I will never play chess with Chu Yun again."Chen Chen said resolutely.

    Li Xiang was still a little hesitant when she heard this.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he spread out his hands and his expression turned cold.

    "If you can't make up your mind, then forget it. I am living quite well in the Li Xian Sect and I don't need you to do anything for me. You can go back. I still have to cultivate."

    Seeing the disdain in Chen Chen's eyes, Li Xiang's expression changed again and again.

    At this moment, she seemed to be listening to Chen Chen say, "You can't compare to Chu Yun. She's willing to offer her chastity but you're not willing to do anything. Then you deserve to be surpassed by others!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen was about to turn around, she had a flash of inspiration and she blurted out, "I'll play this chess game with you!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen calmly began to swear. He was going to be as vicious as he was going to be. He said that if she violated the oath, she would die and her soul would disappear, and she would not be reincarnated.

    Li Xiang naturally had to follow suit and swear as well.

    It was very simple for Chen Chen to make her swear. If she violated the oath, her cultivation would stagnate for the rest of her life and she would never be able to surpass Chu Yun.

    After she swore the oath, Li Xiang's face had already turned pale before she even began to play this "Game."It was as if she had suffered a great blow.

    She had never experienced this kind of feeling before in her life.

    "Let's play this game a little simpler. Let's leave it to fate. Don't say that I'm bullying you."

    Chen Chen took out a set of "Chess"and placed it on the table in a complete mess. These "Chess"were all made from materials that could block spiritual sense. There was no way to see what cards they were made of.

    "How about this? You and I can randomly choose one. Whoever's chess piece has a bigger number will be considered to have won."

    Chen Chen smiled and said as he looked at the 'chess pieces' on the table.

    In reality, this kind of chess playing method could no longer be called chess. Instead, it was a true gamble. It was not much different from a mortal throwing a dice and betting on a big or small bet.

    A genuine chess game only is where one relies solely on one's skills to win. If one relies solely on luck, it would be considered a gamble.

    Previously, when he played 'run fast' and 'fighting the sect master'', there were more or less some elements of chess. However, it was completely gone now.

    However, Chen Chen had no other choice. In order to win, he had to resort to any means.

    As for Li Xiang, she did not detect any tricks within it. Forget about the fact that she did not understand that there were dice among mortals. Even if she did, who would associate the plaything that an ordinary person played with with the Heavenly Dao chess that could cause one to have an epiphany?

    Li Xiang saw beads of sweat on her forehead. Without thinking, she messed up the "chess" on the table again. Only then did she carefully draw a card from it. At this moment, she was extremely nervous.

    If she lost, she would have to obey Chen Chen's orders! Who knew what kind of orders this person would give?

    Chen Chen saw her draw a card and secretly asked the system in his heart.

    "System, within a radius of 0.5 meters, is there a card that is slightly bigger than hers?"

    "Yes, 20 centimeters from your left hand and 15 centimeters from your right hand, Host..."

    The system gave four answers at once and Chen Chen randomly picked a card.

    Without waiting for Li Xiang to look first, he directly turned the card over. It was a four.

    Seeing the four, Chen Chen said with a bitter expression, "It seems that God is not on my side today."

    Li Xiang also heaved a sigh of relief when she saw this. The nervousness on her face faded at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    It was only a 'four'. As long as she did not draw 'two' and 'three', she would be able to win. However, this was an important matter after all. She could not be as relaxed as Chen Chen and turn it over right away.

    After pausing for a moment, she carefully flipped up a corner of the card.

    When she looked at it, her entire body seemed to have been struck by lightning. She trembled for a moment, causing Chen Chen to be unable to hold it in. The corners of his mouth curled up, but it was quickly turned into a bitter smile by him.

    "You don't have to be so agitated after defeating me, right?"

    Li Xiang slowly raised her head when she heard this. Her face was completely pale, and the daze in her eyes was incomparably holow.

    Chen Chen, who was sitting opposite her, could even faintly hear her heartbeat.

    "I... I, I am three."

    After a long while, Li Xiang finally spat out these words with great difficulty.

    Chen Chen's expression changed when he heard this. With a thought of his divine will, the card in Li Xiang's hand directly flipped open, and shockingly, it was a three.

    He did not reveal an ecstatic expression towards this. He only said indifferently, "I didn't think that I would be able to win even with this. Before the sect master comes out of seclusion, you have to listen to me. How is it? how do you feel now?"

    "It's very uncomfortable... my heart is empty, as if I've lost my soul."

    "It's right to feel uncomfortable. If you don't break through, you won't be able to establish yourself. The feeling You're feeling now is the feeling that your Junior Sisters had when they lost all their supreme-grade Spirit Stones two days ago."

    Chen Chen said happily, almost congratulating her directly.

    Li Xiang, on the other hand, revealed a smile that was uglier than crying. She said softly, "Chen Chen, what do you want me to do?"

    Upon hearing that, a trace of embarrassment flashed across Chen Chen's face, as if he was thinking for Li Xiang.

    "Sigh, I definitely can't let you suffer too much loss, nor can I let you take the risk, let alone let you harm others."

    Li Xiang's expression gradually became better. From the looks of it, this Chen Chen was a decent person.

    "How about this, you can call me Dad."

    As soon as Chen Chen said those words, Li Xiang felt a surge of anger rush to her head. She almost fainted on the spot.

    Just as she subconsciously wanted to make a move, Chen Chen shook Zhang Si with a smile that was not a smile. He said, "To be honest, if you call me dad, I won't get any benefits at all. However, this will give you a huge blow.

    "Of course, it's fine if you don't want to. Just pretend that nothing happened today, and I won't hold it against you. As for the oath, you can take it as a joke."

    After saying that, a trace of contempt flashed in Chen Chen's eyes. It was a look of 'I'm doing you a favor, but you still don't appreciate it'.

    Li Xiang's face was frighteningly pale.

    Chen Chen didn't ask her to take out the Spirit Stones and the magic treasures, but only asked her to call him 'father' in this deserted place.

    This was indeed not of any real benefit to Chen Chen. It seemed like it was for her own good.

    Moreover, how could one casually break an oath? If one broke an oath, even if it did not come true, when one broke through to a higher realm in the future, one would constantly think of this matter and it would eventually become a knot in one's heart.

    With that thought in mind, she gritted her teeth and said vaguely, "Father..."

    Chen Chen forced down his laughter and said seriously, "What did you say? I didn't hear you clearly."

    "Father!"

    Li Xiang was completely exhausted after shouting. It was as if she had experienced a great battle. She almost collapsed to the ground.

    She had been adopted by her master since she was young and had never met her biological parents. This was the first time in her life that she had called someone that way!

    "Good!"

    Chen Chen nodded in satisfaction.

    Seeing that Li Xiang was in a daze, he added, "It's this kind of frustration that can make a person fall from grace, but it's still a little lacking now.

    "How about this? From now on, every afternoon, you can come and bring me lunch and call me your father. Is that too much?"

    When Li Xiang heard this, she felt like the sky was falling and the earth was collapsing. Her vision went black and she almost fainted.

    ..

    It was noon the next day.

    Li Xiang walked into Chen Chen's room with a pale face. She carefully took out a few plates of food and placed them in front of Chen Chen.

    Yesterday night was definitely the longest and most painful night of her life.

    However, she knew that this kind of feeling could be encountered but not sought. Perhaps it could really allow her to break through. However, just as Chen Chen had said, she was still lacking an opportunity.

    "Cough Cough!"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly twice.

    When Li Xiang heard this, she called out very shamefully, "Father."

    "Good, go." Chen Chen waved his hand, and Li Xiang immediately fled the room.

    After Li Xiang left, a female cultivator suddenly walked out from the screen behind Chen Chen. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.

    That expression was as if she had seen the destruction of the world.

    Chen Chen slowly picked up the food and took a bite, only then did he indifferently say, "How is it? Junior Sister Li, do you know how much Li Xiang has paid for that tiny chance of a breakthrough? She promised me that she would obey my orders for ten years. If you're not willing, then leave. I won't force you."

    When the female cultivator heard this, her eyes gradually became firm. She said in a deep voice, "Seven years it is! I'm willing!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    On the third day.

    A similar situation happened again, but Li Xiang seemed to be a little numb. Without much hesitation, she called out for her father, giving the bystanders behind the screen a big fright.

    Seeing that the arrogant eldest Senior Sister had sacrificed so much, ordinary disciples like them naturally had nothing to worry about.

    "Let's keep this between us. Don't ever let word about this get out. Also, don't let anyone know about the scene we saw today, understand?"

    When the female disciple was about to leave, Chen Chen repeatedly reminded her.

    The female disciple repeatedly agreed. If word about this were to get out, she would be ashamed of herself.

    "Senior Brother Chen, don't worry. I will definitely keep this secret well."

    Chen Chen nodded with a smile, as if he only agreed to her request because he was on good terms with her.

    After half a month.

    The number of female disciples who mysteriously sold themselves to Chen Chen had already reached as many as twenty. The key point was that these twenty female disciples did not know each other and thought that only he, eldest Senior Sister, and Chen Chen had made a bet.

    When Chen Chen walked in the Li Xian Sect, there would be people looking at him in awe from time to time, which made him feel very comfortable.

    These female disciples had already fallen into his trap. He still had to brainwash them and instill some special thoughts into them. This way, they might be of great use in the future.

    Of course, the ones he fooled were all naive female disciples. He did not dare to make a move on Chu Yun, who was quite smart.

    ..

    "Chen Chen, I have recovered from the shock. Why am I still unable to break through?"

    When Chen Chen returned to his residence, Li Xiang had already barged into the room. Her face was covered with unhappiness.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he asked, "Did I not give you enough of a shock?"

    Li Xiang's pupils constricted slightly. Her body involuntarily shivered. Then, she smiled bitterly and said, "I don't know either."

    Chen Chen sat on the chair and said with a mirthless smile, "Perhaps you know my character and know that I can not harbor malicious intentions, so the shock that you received was naturally much smaller.

    On the other hand, Chu Yun is not as smart as you. She thought that I would really do something to her, so she had an epiphany."

    When Li Xiang heard this, a trace of surprise appeared in her eyes. She asked in surprise, "You mean that the reason I can't break through is because I'm too smart?"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly with a face full of regret.

    Li Xiang had a complicated expression when she saw this. Although she was unwilling to admit it, she was still a little happy when someone said that she was smarter than Chu Yun.

    "Then what should I do? I'm naturally smart. I can't possibly make myself stupid, right?"

    Li Xiang was in a dilemma.

    "You're smart my ass! You're just too stupid!" Chen Chen cursed silently in his heart, but his expression did not change.

    This woman was indeed lacking in blows, and ordinary blows did not seem to have any effect on this woman. It was not because this woman was smart, but because she was thick-skinned.

    In fact, his heart was eager for this woman to break through. This way, the twenty-odd female cultivators who had been tricked by him would have even more faith in him.

    "Let's wait for a while more. There might be a turn for the better."

    Chen Chen comforted her.

    Li Xiang could only nod her head when she heard this and turned around to leave.

    Once she left, Chen Chen began to operate. It did not take long before he issued more than twenty orders.

    ..

    Outside, Li Xiang had just left Chen Chen's residence when she met a female disciple. This female disciple was responsible for the daily distribution of cultivation resources in the sect. Her status in the sect was extremely high, second only to her and Chu Yun.

    "Greetings, Second Senior Sister."

    After the female disciple saw Li Xiang, she bowed and left.

    Hearing the words "Second Senior Sister", Li Xiang felt as if she had been struck by lightning!

    Second Senior Sister!

    She was clearly the eldest Senior Sister! How did she suddenly become the second Senior Sister?

    Just when she wanted to ask for an explanation, the female disciple had already disappeared.

    The corners of Li Xiang's eyes twitched, and anger gradually rose in her heart.

    However, before she could vent her anger, another female disciple walked over.

    "Greetings, Second Senior Sister."

    This time, she did not wait for the female disciple to leave and asked coldly, "What did you call me?"

    "Second Senior Sister?" The female disciple said matter-of-factly.

    "Who told you to call me that?" The anger in Li Xiang's heart was on the verge of exploding, and her eyes were faintly flickering with fire.

    "No one did... in the sect, if the disciple doesn't have the highest cultivation, then who is the eldest Senior Sister?"

    The female disciple explained, and then looked at Li Xiang as if she was a lunatic.

    Li Xiang was extremely angry when she heard this, but she couldn't refute it. She suddenly felt uncomfortable.

    "Second Senior Sister, I still have things to deal with. Goodbye!"

    The female disciple casually said this and left.

    Li Xiang only felt sorrow in her heart. Her cultivation had only been surpassed for less than a month, but the other disciples had already changed the way they addressed her. These people were too powerful.

    In comparison, they were inferior to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen also knew that the reason why she couldn't break through was because she was too smart.

    "No, I still have to play more of that Heavenly Dao Chess!"

    Li Xiang's eyes flickered, and she stomped her feet to find a few Junior Sisters who were familiar with her.

    Ever since Chu Yun broke through, she had never rested. She played chess during the day and cultivated bitterly at night. These days continued until today.

    ..

    When she arrived at the courtyard, the sounds of several Junior Sisters playing chess could be heard from inside.

    "I can't afford it!"

    "Sigh, I lost."

    "Your luck today is really good."

    "Nonsense, I'm relying on my skills!"

    Up to this point, it was still considered normal. However, the next sentence began to take a turn.

    "Junior Sister, I'll tell you something secretly. You must not spread it out. There aren't more than three people in the entire Li Xian Sect who know about this!"

    "Senior Sister, what is it? Don't keep me in suspense."

    "Give me back the five supreme-grade Spirit Stones I lost just now, and I'll tell you."

    Hearing this conversation, Li Xiang held her breath. Her cultivation base was far higher than the female disciples inside. If she wanted to hide her tracks, the female disciples inside wouldn't be able to detect her at all.

    "Okay, five supreme-grade Spirit Stones. Here, tell me."

    "You might not believe me if I tell you, but I heard big... uh, no, I should call her second Senior Sister now. I heard Second Senior Sister calling Chen Chen father. Hehehe! She was such a proud person, but I didn't expect her to be so shameless."

    A delicate laugh came from inside, and then the air suddenly became quiet, followed by some echoing laughter.

    "Is that so? There's actually such a thing?"

    "Hahahaha..."

    "Why don't you guys seem surprised?" The female disciple who exposed the news felt a little strange.

    "How can we not be surprised? We're very surprised, okay?"

    ...

    Li Xiang couldn't listen to the rest of the words. At this moment, she was no longer as if she had been struck by lightning..

    After all, even a lightning strike was nothing to a cultivator like her.

    At this moment, her brain was a mess. If she had to describe it, it was equivalent to being hit by the strongest strike of an avatar state expert. She was completely stunned.

    'Aren't Chen Chen and I the only ones who are aware of this? Why would the female disciple inside know? Why would this happen?'

    'It must be Chen Chen! It's definitely his doing! There's no one else but him!'

    At this thought, Li Xiang's eyes instantly turned red, and the aura on her body burst out uncontrollably.

    "Chen Chen! You bastard! I'm going to kill you!"

    With an angry shout, Li Xiang directly burst into tears.

    The heavens pitied her. She had been on the path of cultivation for decades, but she had never shed tears.

    "I must kill you!"

    The more Li Xiang thought about it, the angrier she got, and the more she felt wronged. She wiped her tears, turned into a stream of light, and flew toward Chen Chen's residence.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen had already arranged everything and was preparing to cultivate. However, at this moment, his expression suddenly changed.

    Without the slightest hesitation, he directly opened up the array formation in his residence.

    Boom!

    The next second, a shocking loud sound came from outside. Chen Chen just watched as Li Xiang fiercely crashed into the array formation.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Another series of muffled sounds came. Li Xiang seemed to be extremely angry and kept attacking the formation. However, no matter how she attacked, it was all in vain.

    "Chen Chen, come out!"

    Li Xiang cursed from outside. Chen Chen was indifferent.

    However, it didn't take long for Chen Chen to realize that something was wrong.

    This was because the commotion was too big. Moreover, Li Xiang was crying as she attacked, making it seem like he was bullying her.

    'I was just asking a few people to call her Second Senior Sister? Is there a need for this?'

    Seeing that many cultivators from the sect were gathering here, Chen Chen thought for a moment and decided to open the formation.

    As soon as the formation was opened, Li Xiang rushed toward Chen Chen at lightning speed. There was a longsword in front of her.

    That longsword was still several hundred meters away from Chen Chen, but it emitted an extremely cold and sharp aura.

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. With a thought, the nine magic treasures in his storage ring flew out at the same time and instantly surrounded Li Xiang.

    It had to be said that this ten thousand soldier technique was extremely useful. In addition to Chen Chen's powerful spiritual sense, the speed at which these nine magic treasures formed the formation was extremely fast. Li Xiang was only at the late stage of the Void Refinement realm. Under this secret technique, she didn't have the slightest ability to resist. Her entire body was sealed in the void.

    "Li Xiang, what are you doing?"

    Chen Chen looked at Li Xiang, who was already crying in the sky, and asked. "Chen Chen, don't you understand what you've done?"

    Li Xiang sobbed as she questioned.

    "I was doing it for your own good."

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    He had asked the female disciples to call Li Xiang 'Second Senior Sister'. He had originally thought that these female disciples would not reveal that he was the mastermind behind the scenes.

    Now it seemed that he was thinking too much. There were not many women who could keep their mouths shut.

    "For my own good? If this matter gets out, how am I going to live in the future?"

    The more Li Xiang thought about it, the angrier she became. She actually rammed herself into the nine magic treasures, as if she did not want to live anymore.

    Chen Chen was shocked and quickly withdrew the magic treasure array. If he accidentally killed this woman, then he would probably be buried with her.

    Seeing that the array was withdrawn, Li Xiang directly rushed in front of Chen Chen and slapped him on the head.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen had no choice but to resist. At this moment, another voice came from afar.

    "Senior Sister, Stop!"

    Li Xiang could hear that it was Chu Yun's voice. However, hearing Chu Yun's voice at this time would only make her angrier. Therefore, her attacks became more and more intense.

    Not long after, the destructive power of her attacks had surpassed the past. The surrounding buildings that were attached to the array formation had become on the verge of collapse.

    ..

    In the distance, Chu Yun stared blankly at the battle scene in the distance. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.

    If she was not mistaken, Li Xiang had stepped into the peak of the Void Refinement realm from the peak stage of the Void Refinement realm just now.

    The key point was that this Senior Sister of her did not realize it. Looking at her Senior Sister's angry appearance, it was obvious that her emotions were too intense. She emitted a power that surpassed her usual strength. Then, she naturally stepped into the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    So, all of this should be attributed to Chen Chen who was constantly fighting back, right?

    "This person... is really strange."

    Chu Yun muttered to herself. She did not rashly step forward to stop him. She just watched silently.

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen could not bear it any longer. He sent out a soul consciousness deterrence and then slapped Li Xiang down from the sky.

    This woman had just reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and her strength was not even comparable to the golden man of the past. Compared to the current him, she was far inferior.

    "Crazy woman, have you had enough?"

    Looking at Li Xiang, who could not move under his suppression, Chen Chen said fiercely.

    Li Xiang did not say anything. Two lines of clear tears fell down. She looked like a little lamb waiting to be slaughtered.

    Chen Chen said angrily, "Didn't you reach the peak of the Void Refinement realm? What else do you want?"

    Li Xiang was stunned when she heard Chen Chen's words. After sensing carefully for a while, her gloomy eyes regained their vigor. However, this vigor disappeared in an instant.

    "So what if I'm at the peak of the Void Refinement realm? The scandal between you and I has already spread. Even if I reach the Spirit Severing stage, it's just a joke."

    Chen Chen's face turned extremely sullen.

    'What do you mean by the scandal between you and me? Even if you don't want to be innocent, I want to stay innocent!'

    Chu Yun, who had just approached from afar, heard Li Xiang's words and her expression immediately became bizarre.

    "What scandal? Make yourself clear, I didn't do anything to you!"

    Chen Chen asked angrily.

    "That's... that's right, I called you...!" As Li Xiang spoke, she started crying again.

    Chu Yun's expression became even more strange.

    'What was she calling me... could it be that she's calling me her husband?' When she thought of this, she suddenly shivered.

    Chen Chen came to a sudden realization when he heard this. It was very likely that some disciple who did not speak out had spread the news and then it had reached Li Xiang's ears.

    No wonder this woman was so angry. It seemed that she had become extremely angry out of humiliation.

    Chen Chen was quiet for a moment. Then, he said through his divine sense, "Those are all rumors that I deliberately spread out in order to spite you. In fact, no one heard it personally, let alone saw it. Where did you hear it from? Go and ask that person. See if she genuinely believes that there is such a thing. Don't worry. Although they say so, no one really believes it. When that time comes, as long as you and I refute the rumors, everything will be fine."

    Li Xiang slowly sat up when she heard this, looking a little lost.

    She didn't know why, but ever since this Chen Chen came to the Li Xian Sect, she felt that her entire person had changed, as if she had become a little silly.

    It was because she had experienced too many great joys and sorrows every day. In an instant, it surpassed all the waves that she had encountered in her life.

    "Is what you said true?"

    "Of course it's true,"Chen Chen said righteously.

    He decided that if he found out who leaked the news, he would make that person call him grandpa.

    It wouldn't matter if that person didn't agree. As long as he told the others that that person called him grandpa, everyone would believe him.

    "Chu Yun is still at the side, but you actually cried in front of her. Isn't that too embarrassing?"

    Chen Chen used his divine senses to transmit his voice.

    After hearing this, Li Xiang stood up, and her expression gradually returned to normal.

    "Congratulations for reaching the pinnacle of the Void Refinement realm, Senior Sister," Chu Yun congratulated with a smile.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen couldn't help but marvel at the high EQ of this woman.

    She resolutely didn't ask what she shouldn't ask, and even if she heard it, she would pretend not to hear it. Compared to Li Xiang, this woman was much smarter.

    "Junior Sister, what are you doing here?" Li Xiang called out, emphasizing that she was her Junior Sister , as if she was announcing her position as the eldest Senior Sister.

    Chu Yun didn't mind and said with a faint smile, "There was too great of a commotion here just now, so I came by to take a look. I didn't expect that Fellow Daoist Chen and Senior Sister were sparring."

    "It was me... I was itching for a fight, so it's my fault." Li Xiang hurriedly took advantage of the situation.

    Chu Yun's expression was still calm as she changed the topic. "Actually, I came to look for you regarding another matter, Senior Sister."

    "What is it?"

    "Recently, the disciples of Li Xian Sect have been working extremely hard, and the number of medicinal pills consumed has increased by several times. The sect's stock of medicinal pills is somewhat insufficient. Master has asked me to go to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, which is over a hundred thousand miles away, to purchase a batch of medicinal pills. Since I have to use the Spirit Stones in the sect's treasury, it's necessary for me to inform you, Senior Sister."

    Chu Yun said slowly. Li Xiang felt that she was respected and immediately nodded in agreement.

    Chen Chen's expression changed slightly.

    'Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect? So there are medicinal pills for sale there. Could it be related to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan in the lower realm?'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen rolled his eyes and interrupted from the side, "Is there a shortage of people in the sect? If there's a shortage, I can help. Don't treat me as an outsider."

    Chu Yun looked at Chen Chen in surprise and shook her head. "You're too kind, Fellow Daoist Chen. I don't need to trouble you with such a small matter."

    "When do you plan to go and when will you come back?"

    Chen Chen asked persistently.

    "We'll set off tomorrow. When the time comes, I'll just bring a Junior Sister with me. If there are no accidents on the way, we'll be back in seven days."

    Chu Yun glanced at Chen Chen and her expression became a little strange.

    Could it be that Chen Chen wanted to leave the Li Xian Sect after asking so many detailed questions?

    But how could that be possible? Even if the sect master was in closed door cultivation, no one in the sect would dare to bring Chen Chen out of the Li Xian Sect.

    If this person escaped, no one would be able to bear the responsibility.

    Chen Chen smiled and did not ask any more questions. However, he silently memorized this matter in his heart.

    ..

    After Chu Yun left, Li Xiang's expression gradually turned from cheerful to sullen. She had only pretended to be calm in front of Chu Yun just now. In fact, the emotions in her heart had not calmed down.

    "Chen Chen, you have to settle the matter of how you address me. Otherwise, I won't let you off!"

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen pursed his lips and said, "Why do I have to settle it for you? You're the one who swore to listen to me from now on. Even if I told you to call me father in public, you should still comply. Do you think that swearing is a joke?"

    Li Xiang was stunned when she heard this. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.

    Just now, this man was still trying to persuade her. Why did his expression change so quickly?

    "You... You!"

    "What do you mean you? If you want me to help you solve this matter, that's fine too but you have to let me leave the sect for a while," Chen Chen said straightforwardly.

    Li Xiang's expression instantly became vigilant when she heard that.

    "Leave the sect for a while? Where do you want to go?"

    "I'm going out to do some things. Think about it. If I go out, won't there be no one to order you to do things? And no one will let you call them Father."

    Chen Chen began to patiently guide her.

    Li Xiang's gaze flickered. She was already somewhat tempted, but she did not immediately agree.

    Chen Chen struck while the iron was hot. He extended his right hand and said, "Your master planted a mark on me. Where are you afraid that I'll run off to? "Of course, it's fine if you don't help me get out. Tomorrow, I will let you call me 'Husbby' and the day after tomorrow, I'll make you call me grandfather . As for the matter of you calling me father, I will also go out and publicize it for you. It's fine if you are willing to break your oath and not agree, but..."

    At this point, Chen Chen chuckled and took out a stone from his storage ring. After activating his spiritual power, an image appeared out of thin air.

    In the image, Li Xiang's face was flushed red as she softly addressed Chen Chen as her father.

    When Li Xiang saw her like that, she wished that she could find a hole to hide in. The incomparable sense of shame made her mind go blank.

    She swore...

    She had never seen such a shameless person in her entire life!

    "How is it? Are you going to help me?" Chen Chen put away the photographic stone and asked with a smile.

    This thing was not available in the lower realm, but it was very common in the upper realm. Chen Chen, who had lived two lifetimes, knew the correct usage of this thing when he first came into contact with it.

    After all, there were many textbook examples in his previous life.

    "If I help you, can you really help me clear that matter?" Li Xiang asked with a trembling voice.

    "Of course I can."

    "Okay, then I'll help you!"

    ..

    After getting Li Xiang's promise, Chen Chen immediately felt relieved.

    This woman was the Li Xian Sect's eldest Senior Sister. In addition, the sect master was in seclusion. Now, she represented the sect master. Many things in the sect had to be approved by her. In terms of status, she was not even inferior to a few Spirit Severing realm cultivators.

    As for helping her solve the matter of addressing him, it was actually very simple.

    The next day.

    There were even more rumors circulating in the sect. It was said that the Second Senior Sister, Chu Yun, secretly called Chen Chen "Hubby", and many people saw it with their own eyes.

    In addition, the third Senior Sister called Chen Chen her "good friend", and there were also many people who confirmed it.

    There were even rumors that there were elders who called Chen Chen "Little Cutie"!

    Seeing that the rumors were spreading more and more widely, Chen Chen came to the place where a group of disciples often gathered. At this time, there were quite a number of disciples playing chess inside.

    As soon as he entered the door, Chen Chen coughed lightly with a serious look on his face.

    This light cough quickly attracted the attention of many people. When Chen Chen saw this, he said solemnly, "Everyone, I've been in the limelight in the sect recently, so I've been envied by people. As a result, many rumors about me have been spread.

    Here, let me make it clear that these are all untrue words in order to sow discord between me and the other people in the sect. Everyone, don't take it seriously.

    In addition, I would like to warn the person who spread these rumors. Do not let me find out who you are, or I will make you suffer! Hmph!"

    After saying these words, Chen Chen turned around and left indignantly, as if he had suffered a great grievance.

    Not far away, Li Xiang saw this scene and was so shocked that she did not know what to say.

    She had seen shameless people before, but this was definitely the first time she had seen someone as shameless as Chen Chen.

    He was clearly the instigator, yet he still acted as if she had been wronged. She even made up such a gaudy tactic of warning herself.

    What was in this person's mind?

    However, on second thought, she became very happy again. The matter had been stirred by Chen Chen, so everyone would not take what had happened to her seriously.

    However, the shadow stone was still in Chen Chen's hands, which made her feel a little uncomfortable.

    She really didn't know why she was so obsessed that she agreed to Chen Chen's request?

    As she thought about it, Chen Chen walked over from afar, his expression still serious.

    "I have already done what you asked me to do. Next, it's your turn to help me. Chu Yun will be leaving in two hours. What are you going to do?"

    Seeing the suspicion in Chen Chen's eyes, Li Xiang snorted coldly and said, "Follow me!"

    After saying that, she flew towards the mountain gate. Not long after, she brought Chen Chen to a corner near the mountain gate.

    The two of them looked at an airboat not far from the mountain gate. Li Xiang said, "That is the airboat that Chu Yun left on."

    Chen Chen's expression became strange when he heard that. He said helplessly, "You won't just let me leave openly, right?"

    To be honest, although he did not feel that he was being watched in the Li Xian Sect, if he wanted to fly out, there was an 80-90% chance that he would be stopped.

    Back then, before the Li Xian Sect entered closed door cultivation, he had asked an elder in the Spirit Severing stage to take care of him.

    The Li Xian Sect was surrounded by array formations, so he could only leave through the mountain gate. Even if the elder did not directly monitor him, he would definitely keep an eye on the Li Xian Sect's mountain gate. It was impossible for him to walk out so openly.

    "Of course not. I'll disguise you as the twelfth Junior Sister. You Go with Chu Yun. As for the real twelfth Junior Sister, I've already arranged for her to not appear. Don't worry."

    As Li Xiang spoke, he took out a strange mask and a set of palace clothes.

    Looking at these two things, Chen Chen's expression changed. He wanted to say something but hesitated.

    When Chen Chen saw this, she added, "Hurry up. My uncle doesn't have time to pay attention here. I've asked his disciple to teach him how to play Heaven's path chess. He's still thinking about it!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, he heaved a sigh of relief. Although this woman was a little stupid, she wasn't too stupid. She was still quite thoughtful.

    Without hesitation, he put on the mask and the set of palace attire.

    Although his appearance was a little embarrassing, in order to see the Jade Tripod sect, he could only endure the humiliation.

    However, what he didn't expect was that the mask's function was extremely shocking. Not only did it change his appearance, it even changed his body shape and hairstyle. It was as if there was an illusion array set up on his body, Moreover, even he couldn't see through this illusion array.

    He didn't expect that Li Xiang was quite generous to actually take out such a treasure.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 380: Life Is Like a Play

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Will it really work?"

    Using his divine sense to feel his "delicate" appearance, Chen Chen asked with some uncertainty.

    Although he said this normally, it automatically became a gentle female voice when he said it out loud. It seemed that it was also the effect of the mask.

    "It will work. Don't worry, this mask was given to me by Master. It is very difficult for cultivators below the early-stage of the Spirit Severing stage to see any clues. As long as you speak less, even Chu Yun won't be able to see anything. However, you must remember that Twelfth Junior Sister is at the initial stage of the Void Refinement realm. In case anything happens, don't use your strength that exceeds that of the initial stage of the Void Refinement realm. When you have the chance, you can..."

    Li Xiang reminded him softly. At this point, she wanted to say something but stopped.

    "I'll go now then. Don't worry, I'll come back."

    Chen Chen stood up straight and said.

    "Go, go!"

    Li Xiang waved her hand. At this moment, she looked at Chen Chen with a complicated gaze.

    On one hand, she hoped that Chen Chen would never return to the Li Xian Sect. On the other hand, she was afraid that her master would find out the truth and blame her after he came out of seclusion.

    Also..

    Would anything happen if Chu Yun followed this person out?

    With that thought in mind, she didn't dare to continue thinking. She simply lowered her head and muttered, "Everything has nothing to do with me.".

    When Chen Chen saw this, he smiled and no longer hesitated. He flew towards the mountain gate. The moment he stepped out of the mountain gate, he had an idea.

    This trip was successful!

    "Twelfth Junior Sister, you're finally here. Let's go."

    Chu Yun smiled at her and took the lead to board the flying boat.

    Chen Chen responded and followed on board the flying boat.

    The flying boat was not considered small. There was a complete suite on it. Although the facilities were complete and there were two futons, there was only one bed.

    Dressed as a woman and staying in the same room with Chu Yun, Chen Chen could not help but feel a little nervous.

    After the flying boat flew into the sky, Chen Chen held the principle of not saying that it was not bad and sat on the futon to start cultivating.

    "Twelfth Junior Sister, we're finally going to leave the sect but you're actually in such a hurry to cultivate. This doesn't seem like you."

    However, he did not expect that Chu Yun would say this with a smile after he had just started cultivating for less than fifteen minutes.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression did not change. He calmly said, "Senior Sister, everyone in the sect is fighting for the lead now. I don't dare to slack off in the slightest."

    "Tsk tsk tsk, you've really changed. The other day, you told me that if I had the chance to come out again, I must find a good place to eat to my heart's content."

    Chu Yun teased.

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly. 'So the woman I'm pretending to be is a foodie.' He silently noted down this point in his head.

    Chu Yun saw that her Twelfth Junior Sister seemed to be acting a little strange today. She only thought that she might have something on her mind, so she did not ask any further. She just calmly sat at the side and began to cultivate.

    The flying boat kept flying forward under the urging of the Spirit Stones. It was exceptionally quiet inside the flying boat.

    Chu Yun's expression remained the same, but Chen Chen became even more nervous under such a quiet atmosphere.

    ..

    When it was late at night, Chu Yun slowly opened her eyes. When she saw that her Twelfth Junior Sister was still cultivating, astonishment flashed across her eyes.

    This little Junior Sister was also hyperactive. It was already rare for her to cultivate for a few hours during the day. She didn't expect that she would still be cultivating at night. Could it be that her habits had really changed?

    At this moment, Chen Chen also opened his eyes and rubbed his stomach. "Senior Sister, I want to eat something."

    Chu Yun smiled when she heard that. "We'll look for a city to stay in tomorrow. At that time, I'll bring you to look for something to eat. However, once we get the pills, we'll have to rush back at full speed."

    "Alright..." Chen Chen subconsciously pursed his lips and rested his head on Chu Yun's thigh.

    Chu Yun didn't have any reaction and seemed to be used to it.

    Chen Chen's relaxed slightly. Given Chu Yun's intimate attitude towards him, he reckoned that the two of them should be close friends. It was only normal for close friends to be platonically affectionate with each other.

    "Stop fooling around. I need to find a place to take a bath. I've been too busy in the sect recently, and now I finally have some free time."

    As soon as she said this, Chen Chen's body suddenly stiffened.

    'Taking a bath... This isn't a joke, right?'

    To be honest, cultivators were basically not stained with dust. Even if they were dirty, their bodies would be cleansed quickly with some spiritual energy. Some male cultivators with more profound cultivation levels didn't even take a bath for hundreds of years.

    Only female cultivators liked to take baths. Although they couldn't get anything out of it, women were different from men. Even if they didn't have any reason to take a bath, they still had to do so.

    But where was she going to bathe in the middle of the night?

    "I'm a woman. I also like to bathe."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. In the next second, he was all smiles, as if he was extremely happy to hear this.

    "I know of a place."

    Chu Yun smiled mysteriously. With a thought of hers, the flying ship quickly descended. Not long after, it landed in a deep mountain.

    Chen Chen swept his divine senses across the area and immediately found a hot spring in the deep mountain. It was obvious that this was the place Chu Yun was talking about.

    "Twelfth Junior Sister, guard this place for me. When I'm done bathing, I'll keep a lookout for you."

    Chu Yun brought Chen Chen to the hot spring and said softly.

    Chen Chen's Adam's apple rolled. Fortunately, this woman did not ask him to go take a bath together with her. Otherwise, how could he endure it?

    However, in this wilderness, he did need someone to guard it. At least he would be able to buy some time to put on his clothes if he encountered an enemy.

    If the two of them were to take a bath together and suddenly encounter an enemy or some demonic beast, would they have to fight with the other party naked?

    "Senior Sister, don't worry. If a man comes near, I will destroy him in a minute!"

    Chen Chen said in a joking tone.

    Chu Yun giggled and turned to walk towards the hot spring. As she walked, the clothes on her body gradually disappeared. Apparently, she had put them into her storage ring.

    Under the moonlight, her back was as smooth as jade. Chen Chen's eyes were very calm.

    'Aren't I just a naked woman? What's so strange about that? Three-legged toads are rare. Naked women were everywhere.'

    "Junior Sister, why are you staring at me?"

    Chu Yun turned around and asked with a smile.

    Chen Chen's pupils contracted, and then he revealed a look of envy.

    "Nothing... I just feel you're really beautiful and have a good figure, so I'm a little envious. Alas, if a man sees this scene, he definitely wouldn't be able to control himself."

    "Hehe, you're so sweet."

    Chu Yun rolled her eyes at Chen Chen charmingly and walked into the hot spring.

    "I'm a woman now. I can't avoid suspicion, or else I'll reveal a flaw."

    Chen Chen said in his heart. Then, he sat cross-legged on the ground and began to focus on watching Chu Yun take a bath.

    Splash...

    The sound of Chu Yun fiddling with the water could be heard from time to time in the hot spring, but Chen Chen was not flustered at all.

    Strictly speaking, he was not peeking at her while she was bathing. He was looking at her openly.

    ..

    After a full hour, Chu Yun's slightly embarrassed and annoyed voice could be heard from the hot spring.

    "You little girl, you have been staring at me for so long and still haven't taken your eyes off me. Am I that good-looking?"

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and rubbed his slightly dry eyes.

    'So it had been a long time? Time really passes quickly.'

    "Yes, you're really pretty."

    Chen Chen imitated the woman's tone and said with a smile.

    "It's not like you don't have what I do, hmph!"

    Chu Yun suddenly snorted coldly in the hot spring and waved her hand. A powerful spiritual power suddenly burst out from her.

    Chen Chen, who was sitting cross-legged by the hot spring, was caught off guard when she pulled him into the hot spring.

    Immediately after, a pair of hands searched his body up and down, and a lot of water splashed toward him. At the same time, Chu Yun's cheerful laughter echoed in his ears.

    "This is what you get for staring at me! This is what you get for staring at me! Little girl, instead of picking up good habits you're picking up all kinds of nonsense all day long."

    "Uh..."

    Chen Chen, who had landed in the hot spring, looked at the scene in front of him. For a moment, he was stunned and speechless.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 381: Farewell to Grandmaster

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Huff! If my heart is as clear as ice, I will not be alarmed even if the sky falls!"

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart and finally calmed down.

    However, he was also secretly worried. If this woman sees the real Twelfth Junior Sister when she returns after buying the pills and then finds out the truth, what would she think?

    'It was too terrifying! Will she let me take responsibility?'

    Chen Chen shivered and didn't dare to continue thinking about it.

    ..

    After fooling around for a moment, Chu Yun got dressed neatly and went ashore. How could Chen Chen Chen have the mood to take a bath slowly? After soaking in the hot spring for an hour, he came out. During this time, he was still in a daze.

    After that, the two of them boarded the flying boat again and flew in the direction of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    On the flying boat, Chu Yun was dressing up in front of the mirror. After she was done dressing up, she took out a set of "Heavenly Chess" and said to Chen Chen with a smile, "Junior Sister, let's play chess."

    Ever since she had an epiphany after seeing the Heavenly Dao chess, she had always liked playing this kind of chess. It was just that she had just broken through a while ago and needed to consolidate her cultivation base, so she didn't have the time to play it.

    "Okay." Chen Chen numbly agreed. At this moment, he still hadn't been able to snap out from the previous romantic moment.

    The two of them chatted as they played. As they chatted, they talked about Chen Chen.

    "Junior Sister, what do you think of Chen Chen who brought the Heavenly Dao chess into our Li Xian Sect?"

    "Ah! Chen Chen... of course..."

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to praise her, but he changed his words.

    "That man is not a good person. It's really shameful to rely on seducing women to get to the top!"

    When Chu Yun heard this evaluation, she smiled and shook her head. A sharp light flashed in her eyes.

    "Junior Sister, that's not true. I've spent some time with him and learned that he didn't enter our Li Xian Sect voluntarily."

    "The reason that this person doesn't appear to be good or bad on the surface is because he's hiding his strength. I think that as long as he finds an opportunity, there's a high chance that he will escape from the Li Xian sect."

    "Is that so? Then wouldn't the sect master be furious?"

    Chen Chen touched his forehead, his expression somewhat awkward.

    "I don't know if the sect master will be furious but Chen Chen cannot be underestimated. I dare to say that he will definitely soar to the skies in the future."

    Chu Yun said confidently, and Chen Chen was starting to believe her.

    He didn't expect this woman to have so much confidence in him. It seemed that he wasn't low-key enough in the Li Xian sect... If he wasn't careful, he would reveal his edge.

    "Senior Sister, what kind of sect is the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect?"

    Chen Chen didn't want to talk about himself anymore, so he quickly changed the topic.

    "It's not your first time going there, don't you know? I think your mind is elsewhere. Is there a male cultivator you fancy?"

    Chu Yun teased. Chen Chen was so shocked that he waved his hand repeatedly and denied it.

    "The Jade Tripod sect is a strong sect. In terms of strength, it's a level higher than the Li Xian Sect. However, if the sect master can successfully step into the Unification stage, then it's hard to say."

    "This sect is extremely united internally, and only cares about profits when facing the outside world. There are quite a number of powerful alchemists in the sect, and the pills they refine are sold to all the sects and cities within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles.

    "In this area of hundreds of thousands of miles, although it's not the strongest sect, no sect dares to rashly provoke it."

    After Chu Yun finished her introduction, Chen Chen nodded slightly, but in his heart, he was even more curious.

    ..

    At dawn, the two of them stopped in a city for half a day, and at the same time, they ate, drank, and had fun.

    Chu Yun was very dignified and courteous in the Li Xian Sect, but outside the sect, she was no different from an ordinary young woman. Whenever she saw something new, she would immediately buy it.

    After touring for half a day, the two of them didn't delay any further. They rushed to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, and after flying for another day and a half, they finally arrived at the territory of the Jade Tripod sect.

    "Junior Sister, when we reach the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, don't say anything. Leave everything to me."

    Seeing that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's mountain gate had already entered the range of her divine sense, Chu Yun instructed.

    Chen Chen nodded and did not say anything. Right now, he was already thinking of how to get rid of this woman.

    The flying boat stopped in front of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's mountain gate. With a glance, Chen Chen saw the familiar cauldron-shaped mark on the mountain rock at the mountain gate. His pupils instantly contracted, and an incomparable joy surged into his heart.

    The Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was actually related to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan of the lower realm!

    To be honest, he didn't have much hope at first.

    There were tens of thousands of sects in the upper realm, and there were definitely many who had the same name. But now, even the sect's mark was the same. If it was a coincidence, then it would be a little unjustifiable.

    "Fellow Daoists, what business do you have with our Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect?"

    Chu Yun and Chen Chen had just appeared when an old woman walked out from the mountain gate.

    This old woman had white hair and a youthful face. Her gaze was sharp, and with one look, one could tell that she was an expert at the spirit realm.

    Chen Chen was somewhat apprehensive. He was currently disguising himself. If this old woman were to see through him and point him out on the spot, it would be fun.

    The old woman's gaze was fixed on Chu Yun, and she didn't pay too much attention to this follower of hers.

    "Senior, I'm a cultivator from the Li Xian sect. I'm here to purchase medicinal pills," Chu Yun said respectfully, and she showed an identity token.

    "Li Xian sect. I remember that we have many transactions with the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. Come with me."

    The old woman glanced at the token and brought Chu Yun and Chen Chen into the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    As soon as they stepped into the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, Chen Chen couldn't help but look around, wanting to see if there was any familiar design.

    "How many medicinal pills do you want to buy this time? Do you want to buy them off-the-shelf, or do you want to order specific medicinal pills?"

    On the way, the old woman asked casually.

    "We want to buy off-the-shelf medicinal pills directly, mainly for cultivators below the void refining stage. We need about a thousand pills."

    Chu Yun replied in neither servile nor overbearing manner.

    "A thousand pills, that's not a small amount. Our Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect might only have so many in stock, and some of them are reserved by other sects. " The old woman revealed a troubled expression.

    Chu Yun knew what she meant. She wanted to raise the price, and she was already prepared for this. She smiled and said, "If there's really a shortage, then the Li Xian Sect only go to other sects to buy some."

    The old woman didn't say anything and continued to walk forward. Before long, she brought the two of them into a large hall.

    After Chu Yun and Chen Chen sat down, the old woman looked in a certain direction, as if she was using her divine sense to transmit her voice.

    After a short while, a well-dressed old man walked in.

    Seeing this old woman, Chen Chen almost jumped up in shock. His eyes were filled with shock and astonishment!

    This old woman was actually his grandmaster! The old sect master of the lower realm's Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan!

    At this moment, he finally understood what it meant to be able to find something without spending any effort.

    Originally, he had wanted to find more clues about the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, but he did not expect that this grandmaster would actually take the initiative to appear in front of him!

    However, compared to when he was in the lower realm, this grandmaster of his had changed.

    Not only did her clothes become cleaner, her entire person had become much more solemn and dignified.

    After arriving in the upper realm, becoming an ordinary cultivator once again seemed to have some influence on him.

    "Qing Mu, I'll leave the business of the Li Xian Sect to you."

    The old woman gave her orders and then left casually.

    Qing Mu sat steadily in front of Chu Yun, his face full of shrewdness.

    The grandmaster was right in front of him. Chen Chen could not hide his excitement and wished that he could immediately recognize her. However, Chu Yun was right beside him, so he could not do that.

    Otherwise, this woman would probably turn hostile on the spot. Therefore, he could only look at Qing Mu excitedly without blinking his eyes.

    Seeing a pure-hearted female cultivator looking at him like that, Qing Mu tidied up his white hair slightly and the corners of his mouth curled up slightly.

    'Does the Li Xian Sect think that they can get preferential treatment by relying on beautiful female cultivators?'

    'Hehe, too naive!'

    'After mingling in the lower realm for so many years, how could my life experience be comparable to that of the natives of the upper realm like you?'

    'Today, I will let you know how powerful I am!'
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    Chapter 382: Acknowledging Each Other

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Ahem ahem."

    Qing Mu coughed lightly and avoided the passionate gaze of the pure-hearted female cultivator not far away. Then, he took out a list and presented it to Chu Yun.

    "Fellow Daoists, this is the list of medicinal pills and their prices in our Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Please take a look."

    Chu Yun took the list and began to examine it carefully. Chen Chen watched as Qing Mu excitedly rubbed his hands together.

    When Qing Mu saw this, his heart began to beat faster. He did not expect himself to be so charming even at such an old age.

    'That female cultivator was really too much. Is there a need to be so exaggerated? She acted like she could not wait.'

    'This female cultivator from the upper realm is really too unscrupulous!'

    After Chu Yun finished reading it, she smiled and said, "The Li Xian Sect wants to purchase quite a number of pills. How about a 30% discount on this price?"

    "Impossible!"

    Qing Mu straightforwardly expressed his stance, then, he slowly said, "Fellow Daoist, you might not know this, but our Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan actually doesn't have to worry about the sales of medicinal pills. If the price is 10% off, many sects will come and fight over it. The 30% discount that you mentioned is really too absurd. With such a price, our Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan will suffer a loss."

    Chu Yun rolled her eyes when she heard this.

    'Loss? This person really has the guts to say it. It's not like the Li Xian Sect didn't have any alchemists, it's just that the quantity is scarce and they are unable to mass produce medicinal pills.'

    'However, they still know the cost of refining a medicinal pill. Just the cost of the materials, including the abnormal wear and tear, is only 30% of the price written on the list.'

    'Even if the fees for the alchemists' hard work are included, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan can still earn a lot of Spirit Stones with a forty percent discount.

    With that thought in mind, she chuckled and said, "Fellow Daoist, you must be joking. I think a 30% discount is just right. After all, the Li Xian Sect is a regular customer of yours."

    "At most, a ten percent discount! And this is on account of you being regular customers."

    ...

    Just like that, the two parties bargained back and forth, not giving in to each other. After fighting for a good fifteen minutes, they finally closed the deal with a 20% discount.

    At this moment, beads of sweat had already formed on Qing Mu's forehead. He had to admit that this female cultivator from the upper realm was also very difficult to deal with. Perhaps only after his disciple ascended could he fight with this woman.

    However, what surprised him was that the attendant next to the female cultivator was actually still looking at him at this moment, as if he was possessed.

    This made him very uncomfortable. 'Could it be that this female cultivator likes men like me who are old, strong, and mature to the point of almost decaying?'

    ...

    Actually, Chen Chen was also very troubled right now. He was thinking about how to get rid of Chu Yun.

    It was not easy for him to find an organization. As long as he acknowledged his grandmaster, he would no longer need to live under someone else's roof. He could even bring his disciples and a few underlings over.

    The mark on his hand would not be a problem either. With the strength of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, it should not be difficult for them to protect him.

    If he hadn't taken a shower with Chu Yun, he would have revealed his identity. But now...

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's head hurt. He really shouldn't have taken a shower with Chu Yun and even saw her naked.

    "Junior Sister, what's wrong? Are you not feeling well?"

    Chu Yun's concerned voice came from the side. Chen Chen had an idea and said, "Senior Sister, actually, I have always been looking forward to the Dao of alchemy. I want to have a private chat with this Fellow Daoist. What do you think..."

    A strange look flashed through Chu Yun's eyes when she heard this. She had felt that this Junior Sister's mood wasn't right just now. She hadn't thought that this was actually her intention.

    However, was this Junior Sister really interested in the Dao of alchemy?

    "Ahem, since this Fellow Daoist wants to ask me questions about the Dao of alchemy, then I naturally won't be stingy with my little bit of knowledge. Fellow Daoist Chu, I'll get someone else to bring you to the storeroom to look at the medicinal pills. How about it?"

    Qing Mu said with a smile, his eyes filled with pride.

    He didn't expect that an old man like him would also be appreciated by others.

    'A private conversation, hehehe, looks like I got lucky in love!'

    "Alright."

    Chu Yun thought for a moment and nodded in agreement. She didn't want to meddle in Junior Sister's matters, but before she left, she glanced at Chen Chen again, her eyes filled with concern.

    After she left, Chen Chen let out a long sigh of relief.

    At this time, Qing Mu had already sat down. His face was full of calmness, and he even made a pose. He had the charm of an old man chatting with a young man.

    "Fellow Daoist, I have studied the Dao of alchemy for more than a thousand years. My understanding of the Dao of alchemy can be considered unique in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. If you have any questions, feel free to ask. I will tell you everything I know."

    Chen Chen glanced at this flashy grandmaster. A trace of disdain flashed through his eyes. He teased, "Fellow Daoist, other than being interested in the Dao of alchemy, I am even more interested in you!"

    Hearing this, Qing Mu's old face instantly turned red, and his breathing became hurried.

    Could it be... could it be!

    Seeing this, Chen Chen couldn't stand it anymore. He directly took off his mask and said excitedly, "Senior, look at who I am!"

    Qing Mu was thinking about some random things in his mind when he suddenly saw Chen Chen stagger back in fright and sit on the ground.

    "You... You! What kind of illusion is this!"

    Chen Chen found it funny when he saw this scene and said indifferently, "Grandmaster, I am Chen Chen. I flew up from the lower realm. The appearance of the woman you saw just now is an illusion. You passed the position of the sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect to me in the lower realm. Have you forgotten?"

    Qing Mu was muddled up when he heard those words. He felt that his entire body was floating and he could not stand properly.

    ..

    Fifteen minutes later.

    Qing Mu finally accepted reality and he was completely aware of what had happened in the lower realm.

    When he learned that this grand disciple of his had actually ascended with him less than a day after he ascended, he couldn't help but sigh.

    Life's fortuitous encounters were truly miraculous.

    Who would have thought that his grand disciple's cultivation level had already caught up to his.

    "Chen Chen, why are you following a disciple of the Li Xian Sect and even disguising yourself as a woman?"

    Qing Mu asked again.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he revealed a bitter smile and told him the whole story about how the Li Xian Sect had kidnapped him.

    A trace of envy flashed across Qing Mu's eyes. He had thought that he had a rare chance to get lucky in love.

    He didn't expect that the one who really got lucky in love was this kid.

    How unfair was this world where appearance mattered greatly, to a person like him?

    "Chen Chen, since you've come to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, then stay. I bet Chu whatever-her-name-is won't dare to say anything. You're a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan to begin with."

    Qing Mu did not want to hear any more about his luck with women, so he waved his hand and made a decision.

    However, Chen Chen smiled bitterly and told him about the time he took a bath with Chu Yun and even shared a bed with her.

    Qing Mu trembled when he heard that. He did not feel good. After a long while, he roared, "Outrageous! How can you do this!"

    The bitterness on Chen Chen's face became more obvious when he heard that.

    Qing Mu turned around and silently thought of a way. However, just as he turned around, his old face was slightly distorted due to envy, jealousy, and hatred.

    This evil world!

    If he did not know about the lives of others, it would have been fine. But now that he knew, it was simply infuriating!

    Comparing with others would only make him angrier. That was the reason.

    "Grandmaster, What's Wrong?"

    Chen Chen asked in surprise when he saw Qing Mu's body trembling slightly.

    Qing Mu turned around. His expression had already returned to normal, but there was a hint of resentment hidden deep in his eyes.

    "This matter is a little difficult to handle..."

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Actually, I have already thought of a way."

    "What way?"

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to say it, but after thinking about it, he still used his divine senses to transmit his voice. Not long after, Qing Mu revealed a strange expression.

    It had to be said that this grand-disciple of his was not only talented but also had many bad ideas.
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    An hour later, Chu Yun returned to the main hall with a satisfied smile on her face. It seemed that she had already obtained the medicinal pills.

    "Junior Sister, how did the consultation go?"

    Seeing her Junior Sister sitting obediently in the main hall, a trace of relief flashed in Chu Yun's eyes. It seemed that she had thought too much earlier.

    Actually, it was true. How could her Junior Sister do something so ridiculous?

    "I've benefited a lot." Chen Chen smiled shyly.

    "In that case, let's hurry back," Chu Yun said with a smile.

    "Okay, okay!"

    Chen Chen responded and silently stood behind Chu Yun.

    "Fellow Daoist, the deal has been completed. Junior Sister and I will leave the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan now. I hope we can work together again next time. Farewell."

    "Farewell, goodbye! Have a safe journey! Take care!"

    Qing Mu stood up and cupped his hands repeatedly. Chu Yun nodded and left the main hall with Chen Chen, flying towards the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan's main gate.

    After the two of them left, Qing Mu also quickly left the main hall to make preparations.

    ...

    On the way back, Chen Chen suddenly became less talkative. At this moment, he had already thought it through. Since he had decided to get rid of this woman, he had to have fewer entanglements with this woman.

    After flying for several thousand kilometers, Chu Yun saw that Chen Chen was a little depressed and comforted him, "Junior Sister, I have a large number of medicinal pills with me now. I can't make any more stops along the way. You have to understand."

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything.

    Although he had brought a large number of Spirit Stones when he came, no one knew about it after all.

    However, the people of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan clearly knew that he had a large number of medicinal pills with him when he came back.

    As the saying goes, one must always be on guard against others. Even the people who had just completed the transaction had to be on guard against them. This was extremely normal in the uncivilized lands.

    Not only that, the route back to the Li Xian Sect was also completely different from the one they came from. They didn't encounter a single city on the way back. They only went to remote areas in order to avoid encountering cultivators as much as possible.

    Looking at Chu Yun's cautious appearance, Chen Chen felt a bit guilty. With a traitor like him around, this trip was destined to not be peaceful. This woman was really unlucky to have met him.

    After blaming himself for a while, Chen Chen took out his communication token and sent a message in front of Chu Yun.

    He was reporting something to his grandmaster.

    His plan was very simple. If he met someone blocking the way this time,, he would get separated from this woman when there is a fight and then sneak back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    Chu Yun didn't feel anything strange when she saw Chen Chen's message. It was too normal to send a few messages back to the sect after such a long journey. Even she would send messages to her master from time to time.

    "Senior Sister, what do you think we should do if we meet a bad cultivator?"

    After Chen Chen sent the message, he looked at Chu Yun and asked.

    "How can it be so likely for us to meet a bad person? Even if we do meet one, it's just a battle." Chu Yun's tone was calm, and she didn't seem to be flustered at all.

    "What if we meet a cultivator at the Spirit Severing stage? Do We have any trump cards?" Chen Chen asked again.

    He had to ask this clearly. Otherwise, if his Grandmaster personally came to rob them, Chu Yun would attack with some super Dharma treasure and directly kill him. That would be a huge sin for Chen Chen.

    Hearing this, Chu Yun smiled confidently and said, "Don't worry, Junior Sister. There will definitely be. Even if an expert who has stepped into the Spirit Severing stage comes, I have the confidence to protect you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's heart thumped.

    He knew that this woman must have been prepared for such a big event before she went out!

    "Did you bring some powerful treasure?" Chen Chen pretended to be curious and asked.

    Chu Yun was completely unguarded against this Junior Sister. She took out a bell from her storage ring, she shook it and said, "This treasure is called the Soul-Absorbing Bell. It is my master's personal treasure. With it, we might not be able to defeat an avatar-level expert, but it is not difficult for us to escape."

    Looking at the bell that was flashing with spiritual light, Chen Chen's throat rolled.

    This soul absorbing force was useful even for an avatar-level expert. It might really be able to kill an expert at the peak of the Void Refinement realm like grandmaster.

    'No, I have to tell Grandmaster about this in advance so that he could make more preparations.'

    However, he did not take out his communication token immediately. Instead, he waited for another four hours before taking out his communication token as if nothing had happened.

    ..

    The sky gradually darkened.

    Chu Yun and Chen Chen sat cross-legged on the two futons in the flying boat. On the way back, both of them had become much more serious.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly took out a communication token. There was a message inside.

    "Chen Chen, I called Master. I've already seen your flying boat. This time, it's foolproof."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen was speechless.

    He didn't even know how to address his grandmaster's master. The only thing he could be sure of was that it was definitely a Spirit Severing stage expert. With such an expert guarding it, it was indeed foolproof.

    With this thought in mind, he looked at Chu Yun sympathetically.

    "What's wrong, Junior Sister?"

    Chu Yun opened her eyes and looked at Chen Chen. Her eyes were filled with confusion.

    "Nothing." Chen Chen hurriedly turned his head away.

    At this moment, a huge pressure suddenly descended on the entire flying ship, causing Chu Yun and Chen Chen, who were inside the flying ship, to feel as if they had fallen into an ice cellar.

    Chu Yun's face instantly turned pale. Her face was covered with panic. With this pressure, she was at least an expert at the middle stage of the Spirit Severing realm. How should she deal with this?

    One had to know that in this land of alienation, robbery was always accompanied by death.

    After all, who didn't have a master or an elder? If a cultivator was allowed to go back, they would only be creating trouble for themselves. Therefore, generally speaking, the robbers would exterminate all the cultivators who were robbed.

    "Junior... Junior Sister, take this storage ring."

    After a moment of panic, Chu Yun's expression suddenly became firm. Then, without any doubt, she forcefully stuffed a storage ring into Chen Chen's hand.

    Chen Chen was shocked. If this person ran away, so be it. How could he still take the other person's medicinal pills?

    If this Chu Yun went back and found out the truth, wouldn't she chase him to the ends of the earth?

    "Senior Sister, absolutely not!"

    "There's nothing that can't be done. With the help of the Soul-Absorbing Bell, I might be able to stall the other party for a moment. Quickly run back!"

    After saying this, Chu Yun didn't allow Chen Chen Chen to refute and directly left the flying ship.

    Boom!

    Following a loud explosion!

    The beautiful flying ship was shattered into dust by a powerful pressure.

    Chen Chen was badly shaken. After stabilizing his body, he looked at the fat and skinny figures in the distant sky. The corners of his eyes twitched slightly.

    This pair of master and disciple were not good people either. In order to make it look realistic, they destroyed the flying ship.

    "Seniors, I am a disciple of the Li Xian Sect. My Master is..."

    After Chu Yun flew out, she wanted to introduce herself and see if the other party would back out. However, before she could finish her words, the fat figure had already attacked her.

    "Junior Sister, you go first!"

    Chu Yun shouted and the soul-absorbing bell flew out from her storage ring.

    Ding-ring-ring!

    A clear bell rang and the air was filled with ripples. The Fat and thin figures in the distance frowned at the same time.

    "Hmph!"

    The fat figure snorted coldly, and a powerful spiritual wave spread out from his body. The blood on Chu Yun's face faded in an instant.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen hurriedly transmitted his divine senses, "Senior, there's no need to use such a heavy hand. You should at least let her see some hope that can hold you back."

    "Chen Chen, why don't you kill this female cultivator once and for all? Letting her go is a disaster."

    An indifferent voice sounded in his mind. Chen Chen was very familiar with this voice. It was the old woman he had met when he first entered the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 384: Goddamned Shameless Person

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen felt a chill in his heart when he heard that.

    People who had lived for a long time were heartless. They often focus only on the benefits. To them, killing one or two people was like crushing a few ants. They didn't care at all.

    "Senior, Please show mercy!"

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen sent a voice transmission.

    He couldn't kill others after conning them. He wasn't Cao Cao.

    "Kid, it seems that you don't know the cruelty of this world."

    The old woman's voice sounded again.

    "Senior, you're right. So I can't do such a thing now. Please forgive me, Senior!"

    Chen Chen replied and then retreated thousands of meters to hide his aura.

    It was easy for him to hide Chu Yun's presence with his divine sense. He did this to let Chu Yun know that he had already left.

    "Forget it. Since you have tender feelings for women, I'll let her go."

    The old woman's voice sounded in his mind. Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and began to observe the battlefield.

    Chu Yun was still trying her best to resist, but he could see that it was because his grandmaster's master had let her go.

    After about fifteen minutes of fighting, the fat and thin figures suddenly said in unison, "The item should have been taken away by the little girl who escaped just now. Let's chase after her!"

    As soon as he said those words, the two ignored Chu Yun's shocked expression and turned around to fly away. In just a short while, only Chu Yun was left on the spot.

    *sobs*

    After a moment of silence, Chu Yun suddenly threw her head back and cried loudly. She was crying so sadly that her clear voice could be heard far away.

    Looking at her crying back, Chen Chen felt a little guilty. It was impossible not to be afraid when facing such a powerful enemy.

    Even if it was a close call, that kind of fear was enough to make a woman cry bitterly in this uninhabited environment.

    "I've sinned, I've sinned! I didn't do it on purpose."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. When he came to the upper realm, he seemed to have already made a few women cry.

    There was no other way. Everything was for survival.

    "What are you looking at? If you can't bear to let her go, snatch her and bring her back to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. When the time comes, seal her cultivation and arrange it as you wish."

    The old woman's voice sounded in his mind. Chen Chen was speechless when he heard it. After a moment of silence, he said, "Senior, I'll secretly send her back so that if anything happens to her on the way back, I won't be the scapegoat."

    "Suit yourself. But I have to remind you that if she finds out about you, then our acting will be in vain."

    Chen Chen replied confidently, "Don't worry, Senior. I won't be discovered by her yet."

    Then, the old woman's voice disappeared. He didn't know if she and Grandmaster were still around.

    ..

    After about half an hour, Chu Yun finally stopped crying. She took out a communication token from her bosom.

    Not long after, the communication token in Chen Chen's storage ring lit up.

    "Junior Sister, how are you? Those two are chasing after you."

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and replied, "Senior Sister, don't worry. I've changed directions and I've already flown very far away. They can't catch me. Let's meet again in the sect."

    "Okay, Junior Sister, please take care of your safety."

    Chu Yun instructed and also began to fly towards the Li Xian Sect at high speed.

    Chen Chen quietly followed behind and acted as her guardian.

    He followed her for a day and a night. During this day and night, Chu Yun did not rest at all. She maintained her high speed throughout the entire journey.

    Only when she was less than a thousand miles away from the Li Xian Sect did Chen Chen stop following her.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen landed on the ground and buried the storage ring that Chu Yun had given him into the ground. Then, he took out his communication token and sent out a message before turning around to leave.

    ..

    Chu Yun, who was eager to return home, saw that she was about to reach the sect and was overjoyed. However, at this moment, she suddenly received a message.

    "The storage ring is in the ground three thousand meters behind you. You can easily find it."

    After seeing this message, the transmission token suddenly cracked with a bang.

    This meant that the sender had destroyed the transmission token that matched it.

    "Junior Sister, what is the meaning of this?"

    Chu Yun was a little confused, but she still turned around and flew three kilometers away. Before she could look carefully, a trace of soil on the ground had attracted her attention.

    She went down to dig away the dirt, and the storage ring that stored a large number of medicinal pills was returned to her hand.

    This made her even more confused.

    'How could Junior Sister keep up with her speed and bury the storage ring here? In addition, why did Junior Sister do this? She even destroyed the transmission token?'

    Countless doubts flashed through her mind, but now was not the time to be conflicted.

    Putting away her storage ring, Chu Yun continued to fly towards the Li Xian Sect.

    When she stepped into the Li Xian Sect, she felt as if a stone had finally been lifted off her chest.

    "Disciple, it's good that you came back safely. If there are any losses, don't take it to heart."

    Just as she entered the Li Xian Sect's territory, a figure appeared in front of her. It was her master.

    Seeing her master, Chu Yun immediately buried herself in her master's embrace and sobbed softly.

    After a long while, she said softly, "Master, I didn't suffer any losses this time. I've brought back the medicinal pills."

    Just as she finished speaking, a clear and melodious voice sounded from afar.

    "Senior Sister, you're back!"

    Upon hearing this voice, Chu Yun's eyes lit up and she said in surprise, "Junior Sister, when did you come back!"

    The person who had come was her twelfth Junior Sister. In her memories, Twelfth Junior Sister had gone to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan with her.

    The Twelfth Junior Sister scratched her head in embarrassment when she heard this. "Senior Sister, what are you talking about? I've been staying in the sect and never left."

    Chu Yun felt bad when she heard this.

    Twelfth Junior Sister said that she had never gone out with her. Could it be that she had been talking to ghosts the entire way?

    "Junior Sister, are you injured?"

    Chu Yun looked at the twelfth Junior Sister's head to see if there were any injuries. In the end, she really saw a small injury.

    "Senior Sister, how did you know that I was also injured? That day, I was just about to go to the sect to look for you and go to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect with you. In the end, I didn't know which bastard ambushed me. When I woke up, I found out that you had already left. Ah, I didn't manage to leave this time. I don't know how long I'll have to wait for the next time."

    Chu Yun was in a daze when she heard this. When she saw her twelfth Junior Sister's serious face, she was completely dumbfounded.

    'Could it be that I've been dreaming during this period of time?'

    However, the storage ring in her hand told her that she had indeed made a trip to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan during this period of time.

    When she recovered from her shock, a bolt of lightning flashed across her mind.

    Could it be that... the twelfth Junior Sister who had accompanied her along the way was a fake?

    She was extremely intelligent to begin with. She did not expect that she had only fallen into a daze for a moment.

    Now that she thought of this possibility and associated it with the abnormality of her twelfth Junior Sister along the way, she suddenly came to a realization!

    That twelfth Junior Sister was fake!

    After confirming this matter, she felt dizzy and almost fell to the ground.

    She actually got along with a stranger along the way, took a bath together with him and even shared a bed with him.

    At this moment, she could only pray in her heart that the fake twelfth Junior Sister was a woman in disguise and not a man.

    With this thought in mind, she suppressed the uneasiness in her heart and asked, "Twelfth Junior Sister, has anyone gone missing in the sect recently?"

    She clearly remembered that the twelfth Junior Sister had walked out of the sect that day. This meant that the person who pretended to be twelfth Junior Sister was someone from the sect.

    "Yes, there is. Chen Chen, who knows how to play the Heaven Dao chess, has disappeared without a trace. I don't know where he went."

    Hearing this answer, Chu Yun recalled the scene where she played with that "Junior Sister" in the hot spring naked. Her vision went black and she actually fainted.

    Before she fainted, there was only one thought left in her mind.

    "This damned shameless person!"
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    After leaving the Li Xian Sect, Chen Chen found Huang Li and a few of his underlings. He then brought them to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    Chen Chen took off his mask and started acting like his normal self again. Moreover, he had already found a sect that was connected to the lower realm, so Chen Chen felt much more at ease.

    In the upper realm, he finally had a proper stronghold.

    This sense of belonging was something that other sects could not give him no matter what.

    "Grand-disciple, the matter of you having the Omni Divine Gold has been spread out. In the future, cultivate properly in this Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. Don't go out and cause trouble for me. Do you understand?"

    After settling Chen Chen and the others down, Qing Mu consoled him earnestly.

    "Grandmaster, I understand."

    Chen Chen agreed.

    At present, the people of the Li Xian Sect still didn't know that he was a disciple of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    Of course, he also didn't want the people of the Li Xian Sect to know, much less Chu Yun. Otherwise, it would only bring trouble to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, not to mention the matter of the Omni Divine Gold.

    If this were to spread out, even if the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan wasn't weak, there would probably be endless trouble. Therefore, he needed to keep a low profile now.

    Seeing Chen Chen's serious expression, Qing Mu was very pleased, he asked again, "Your current cultivation level is second to none among the younger disciples. The sect master is asking you if you want to be the head of the disciples, or do you want to be a steward like me?"

    "I'm fine with anything." Chen Chen smiled.

    "Hehe, then you should still be a disciple." Qing Mu patted Chen Chen's shoulder and laughed twice.

    If Chen Chen became an elder, wouldn't he be on the same level as him? In the future, if his grandmaster and grand-disciple's cultivation were to be spread out, wouldn't he be too embarrassed?

    One had to know that as a cultivator who had ascended to the upper realm, he was now very respected in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    This was because not only were the ascenders talented and had a high starting point, even their minds were stronger than the cultivators of the upper realm who were born and raised here. And now, most of the higher-ups in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan were ascenders.

    Chen Chen did not have any objections. After a moment of silence, he asked a question.

    "Grandmaster, I would like to ask, how do you send magic treasures from the upper realm to the lower realm?"

    Chen Chen was very concerned about this question. Although he was in the upper realm now, his parents, Xia Xishuang and Yuan Qingtian, were still in the lower realm.

    Since he could send the magic treasures to them, he might have a chance to bring the people from the lower realm up.

    If he really couldn't, it would be good if he could sneak down to the lower realm.

    If he waited for Xia Xishuang and the others to ascend normally, it would be better to wait for him to become an invincible expert and charge straight to the lower realm.

    Although he was confident that he would become an invincible expert in the future, it would still take too long.

    Hearing this question, Qing Mu's eyes contained a trace of embarrassment. How could he not know Chen Chen's thoughts? However, it was too difficult. Not to mention Chen Chen Chen, even if he used all the strength of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan, he might not be able to do it now.

    "Grand-disciple, if you want to send the treasures to the lower realm, there are only two ways.

    First, you have to encounter a spatial crack.

    In the upper realm, there would occasionally be a battle between top-notch experts, creating cracks in the space. The length of these cracks varied, and the places they led to were also different. Some of the cracks could lead directly to the lower realm.

    Secondly, they had to invite top-notch experts to help. It was said that there were some top-notch experts in the upper realm who controlled the laws of space who could freely travel between worlds. However, it was easier said than done to ask them to help. To be able to meet such an expert in this lifetime is a blessing.

    "Back then, the reason that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan was able to send the Spirit Condensation Pearl and other treasures to the lower realm was because a powerful True Spirit passed by and broke through space, creating a small crack.

    "That crack can only pass through some small-scale treasures. Moreover, when the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan discovered this crack, the crack was already about to disappear. In a hurry, they only picked a few treasures and sent them to the lower realm."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He had the system with him. Wouldn't it be easy for him to find the crack?

    With this thought, he asked again, "Grandmaster, as long as the crack is big enough, can we directly return to the lower realm and bring people up?"

    Hearing this, Qing Mu's beard curled up. This grand-disciple was really daring.

    "As long as you can encounter such a crack, seal your cultivation below the peak of the Void Refinement realm, and find a space magic treasure that can be used in both worlds to withstand the destructive power of the space crack to decorate cultivators, it will work.

    "However, I have to remind you that once a spatial crack is formed, it will only exist for one to two years at most. Even if you know where such a spatial crack exists, your efforts will be futile if it is at an extremely far place and it vanishes by the time you rush over.

    "Furthermore, there are very few magic treasures that can withstand the destructive power of the spatial crack in both worlds. In any case, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan doesn't have any.

    "If your luck is truly heaven-defying and you meet these two conditions, then your cultivation base must have reached the Unification stage or the Body Refinement stage to reach the Spirit Severing stage. Only then can you withstand the destructive power of the spatial rift and safely travel back and forth between the two universes."

    Upon hearing his Grandmaster's words, the smile on Chen Chen's face gradually stiffened.

    However, he quickly understood. So what if it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens? He still had a direction to strive for!

    Seeing that his grand-disciple didn't seem to have given up on this gaudy idea, Qing Mu sighed lightly in his heart.

    This young man was indeed different. He was driven and dared to have all sorts of ambitions.

    To be honest, he might not be able to achieve any of these conditions in his lifetime.

    Just take the cultivation of the Unification stage... The sect leader was already powerful enough, right? He had ascended for more than two thousand years and had yet to step into the Unification stage.

    His master was a heaven-gifted genius and was much more powerful than him. Up till now, he was only at the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    Above the Void Refinement realm, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to raise one's cultivation.

    At the mention of treasures, Chen Chen thought of another matter and his expression instantly became ugly.

    "Grandmaster, do the few great empires have any power in the upper realm? That old scoundrel Bai Dongsheng had obtained quite a number of magic treasures and reached the upper realm. The scores must be settled with him."

    When he heard Bai Dongsheng's name, Qing Mu felt disgusted, as if he had eaten a fly. His face was full of disdain.

    "The Great Xia Dynasty seems to have some influence in the upper realm among the four great empires. However, it is in a foreign land. The other great empires do not have any. Of course, it is also possible that they have never had any contact with our Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan. After all, this upper realm... is too big!"

    When he heard this answer, Chen Chen was both disappointed and gloated.

    He was disappointed that he could not find that bastard Bai Dongsheng to settle the scores with. He gloated because the Great Jing Dynasty did not have any power in the upper realm.

    'Bai Dongsheng might be eating poop somewhere right now. He might even have fallen.'

    "Grandmaster, I have one last question," Chen Chen said with some embarrassment.

    "Ask away. I have just entered the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and pestered my master for a long time. Unfortunately, that child, Yu Qiong, did not ascend. I can only take your place to answer your questions," Qing Mu stroked his beard and said with a soft chuckle.

    "Grandmaster, have you heard of the Innate Dao body?"

    Qing Mu's hand that was stroking his beard suddenly froze when he heard that. After a moment, he said with an envious expression, "I've never heard of it before, but I've heard of it when I came to the upper realm. The Innate Dao body was the strongest talent in immortal cultivation. Up until now, there had never been an Innate Dao body in the lower realm."

    "It's rumored that when one cultivates to the Spirit Severing stage, spiritual energy and other things would become secondary. At that time, the innate spirit body would no longer have an advantage. If one wants to increase their cultivation level, it is more important to comprehend the Great Dao and understand the laws."

    "Those who have the Innate Dao bodies are the kind of heaven-defying genius who are born close to the Great Dao, or even born to grasp the laws Cultivators with this kind of talent are mostly concentrated in super sects. Most of them were discovered by super experts at birth and then taken in as disciples."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded and suddenly understood.

    He did not expect his child to be such a genius. In that case, wouldn't he be inferior to his own child?

    No way!
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    "What's wrong? Grand-disciple, why did you suddenly ask about the Innate Dao body?" Qing Mu asked curiously.

    "Nothing! Grandmaster, I'm going to cultivate, goodbye!"

    Chen Chen turned around and left. Not long after, he arrived at his own plot of land.

    As a peak Void Refinement realm cultivator, he also had a big place in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    There was nothing much in the upper realm except large space. His residence in the Li Xian Sect was a courtyard attached to the sect master's cultivation area, so it wasn't considered big.

    However, in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, a single person occupied a mountain peak. He wished that he could directly establish a sect.

    ..

    Huang Li and the others were already extremely satisfied when they came to such a place. From time to time, they would look around, their eyes filled with bewilderment.

    "The spiritual energy here is so dense. Master, are we going to cultivate here in the future?"

    Chen Chen said with a smile, "Yes. If nothing unexpected happens, we will be cultivating here in the near future."

    "With this kind of environment, I will step into the Void Refinement realm sooner or later. When that time comes, I will go and slap the face of that dog clan in Sandstorm City that broke off my engagement!"

    Huang Li clenched her fists, her eyes filled with excitement. It was as if she had already seen the scene of her returning home with honor and that clan shivering with regret.

    The Red-Eyed Golden Guardian and Wu De were also very happy, especially Wu De. He had the most experience in the business of medicinal pills. Now that he was directly living in the manufacturing place, wouldn't he be able to get the goods at the cost price in the future without any middlemen?

    With this thought in mind, he had already started to think about his own business empire.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't bother with them anymore. If it weren't for this group of people, it would be too boring for him to live alone on this mountain.

    Although there were quite a number of disciples in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, most of them were quiet alchemists. They were far less interesting than those girls in the Li Xian Sect.

    ..

    At this point, Chen Chen could be considered to have settled down in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect and had a firm foothold.

    In the blink of an eye, half a year passed.

    Chen Chen devoted himself to cultivating in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for half a year. During this half a year, he did not take a single step out of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. The news about the Omni Divine Gold and him in the outside world was gradually covered up.

    The upper realm was too big. There were legends about various treasures everyday, and there were also countless cultivators who were rushing about for it. There was no news about the Omni Divine Gold for a long time, so naturally, many cultivators treated it as a rumor.

    As for those cultivators who clearly knew that the news was true, they naturally hoped that the fewer people who knew about it, the better. As a result, no one spread such news.

    Other than that, the Li Xian Sect did not make any movements, as if they had completely forgotten about Chen Chen.

    However, the Heavenly Dao chess was spread around. In some cities not far away from the Li Xian Sect, the Heavenly Dao chess gradually became popular. All the big shops peddled Heavenly Dao chess that blocked one's divine senses.

    ...

    On this day, Chen Chen opened his eyes. Right now, he was only one step away from stepping into the Spirit Severing stage.

    More importantly, his Body Refinement cultivation level had reached the peak of the Essence Soul stage, and he could transcend the tribulation and break through at any time.

    "It's time to test whether the heaven in the upper realm and the heaven in the lower realm are the same..."

    Chen Chen felt his cultivation and muttered to himself.

    In the past half a year, he had put in a lot of effort into body refinement, so that his body refinement cultivation level could transcend the tribulation first.

    To train one's body, one's essence soul had to step into the Void Refinement realm. Compared to the Qi training stage, the number of tribulations was much smaller.

    If the heavens in the upper realm were the same as the ones in the lower realm, with his current strength, there was a chance that he could pass the tribulation. However, he had to be careful and prepared for the great tribulation.

    If they were not the same heavens, that would be even better.

    At that time, he would have no scruples and try his best to break through to the avatar state.

    When he had the cultivation of the avatar state, he would have more confidence in this land of transcendence.

    At that time, he would use the system to go out and look for opportunities and try to break through to the fused body state at an extremely fast speed.

    "Grandmaster, my body cultivation is about to break through. In the next few days, I have to make some preparations and pass through the tribulation."

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen transmitted this message to his grandmaster.

    Qing Mu was quite adept. It did not take long for him to arrive at the mountain where Chen Chen was at. He also brought a few tribulation transcending magic treasures over.

    "Grand-disciple, I don't want to criticize you. In the lower realm, it was possible for you to rely on your talent to refine Qi and cultivate your body at the same time. However, in the upper realm... it is too difficult, especially when you have reached a profound realm. This is even more so. I advise you to give up on cultivating your body and focus on cultivating your qi. Only then will you have a chance to step into the body fusion realm in the future."

    Chen Chen took the treasure Qing Mu handed to him and said with a smile, "Don't worry, Grandmaster. I'm still young. Even if I go down the wrong path, I still have a chance to walk back."

    In fact, how could he not know this truth?

    However, the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique that he cultivated was too special. Just by being able to cultivate this technique, he could join the Heavenly Fiend City. This treatment was comparable to the Innate Dao body.

    Therefore, even though his body refinement cultivation base was inferior to the Qi Refinement realm, his potential was much greater than the Qi Refinement realm.

    Chen Chen's sentence "I'm still young" immediately shut Qing Mu's mouth.

    'That's right... This kid is only in his early twenties. When I was his age, I had just entered the lower realm's Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and my cultivation was only at the Foundation Establishment realm.'

    On the other hand, this kid had already ascended. He might even be able to enter the Spirit Severing stage earlier than him.

    'Why am I worried about such a person?'

    "Forget it. It's good that you know what you're doing. If you want to break through, try to do it earlier. In a few days, I'll have to leave the sect. At that time, I won't be able to protect you."

    Chen Chen smiled when he heard this. "Then I'll break through today. Thank you for your help, Grandmaster."

    ..

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged on the peak. There was a faint golden light flickering on his body. Then, the golden light suddenly intensified and shone out for several kilometers.

    When Qing Mu saw this scene, his expression changed again and again. Then, he suddenly thought of something, and his pupils instantly constricted to the limit. He let out a cry of disbelief.

    "This is... The Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique? Hiss! No wonder this kid is unwilling to give up!"

    "He really doesn't care! He didn't even tell me such a big thing!"

    When he came back to his senses, Qing Mu was surprised, happy, and a little angry. Without hesitation, he waved his hand, and the spell formation on the mountain was immediately activated. The golden light was also somewhat obscured.

    Half a year ago, he had just arrived at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, so he did not have a deep understanding of the sect.

    After half a year of in-depth understanding, he realized that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was not as united as it appeared.

    Within the sect, there were actually two major sects. One was the ascenders led by the sect master, and the other was the native cultivators of the upper realm.

    Although there was no major friction between the two sides, there were many conflicts of interest.

    Therefore, for the sake of safety, it was better to not let others know about the cultivation technique that Chen Chen was cultivating.

    ..

    Looking at the surrounding array formation, Chen Chen's heart did not waver at all. At this moment, all of his attention was focused on breaking through.

    Right now, he was both nervous and expectant.

    Not long after, the sky gradually darkened, and there began to be dense lightning rays in the clouds.

    Seeing the familiar Golden Lightning, Chen Chen's heart suddenly trembled.

    It was the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder!

    Strictly speaking, it was the Apocalyptic Divine Thunder from the lower realm. In the upper realm, this golden divine lightning did not deserve the title of being apocalyptic.

    This golden divine lightning had caused him great trouble when he formed his core and stepped into the nascent soul stage. However, to him now, it was just child's play.

    From the looks of it, the heavens in the upper realm and the ones in the lower realm were not the same.

    With this thought, Chen Chen's heart was filled with joy.

    He was right that he did not wantonly plunder the heavenly materials and earthly treasures when he came to the upper realm!

    Feeling the lightning tribulation fluctuations in the sky, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly. He said to himself, "Heavens, this is my first time here. Please give me some guidance. I swear that I will never touch the materials and treasures in the future. I will only look for the ready-made immortal caves..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    An hour later, Chen Chen stood up and stretched himself comfortably.

    This tribulation was the easiest one he had ever experienced. Not only was there no danger to his life, but it was also somewhat comfortable. Even the few magic treasures that his grandmaster lent him did not come in handy.

    Now, his body refinement cultivation level could be considered to have officially reached the Void Refinement realm. Compared to before, he could only use it to scare others. Now, he should be able to display a little bit of battle effectiveness.

    Seeing that the Thunder Tribulation had stopped, Qing Mu, who was not far away, said with a speechless expression, "You still have the nerve to ask me to protect you in such a disaster? How afraid of death are you?"

    He had thought that there would be a big battle, but now, things were less severe than they seemed. It was a waste of his feelings.

    "Hehe." Chen Chen laughed foolishly twice and did not respond.

    "Alright, your grandmaster still has something to do. I don't have time to play house with you here. You should cultivate well in the sect!"

    After saying this, Qing Mu blew his beard and left with his eyes wide open.

    Chen Chen watched his grandmaster leave. After Qing Mu disappeared, he returned to his cultivation place to cultivate.

    For him, his body refinement cultivation level breaking through to the Void Refinement realm was just foreplay. The real highlight was breaking through from the Void Refinement realm to the Spirit Severing stage.

    ...

    On the other side.

    After Qing Mu returned the sect's treasures, he prepared some Spirit Stones and other treasures and came before his master.

    His master now had a nickname. She was called Fairy Wu Nian. Although she looked like an old woman, this was how it was in the upper realm. Most female cultivators were called fairies.

    Looking at her disciple, Fairy Wu Nian said faintly, "Kid, this is the opportunity I fought for for you. If you can't get that piece of Linglong Iron, then don't come back."

    Hearing his master still call him kid, Qing Mu's old face turned red, he said awkwardly, "Master, I can only do my best and leave it to fate. The Linglong Iron is a rare precious material for forging pill furnaces. This news has spread so widely, so there must be many alchemists who have gone. I might not be able to get it."

    Compared to other cultivators, alchemists paid more attention to their pill furnaces than their natal treasures. Some alchemists' natal treasures were even pill furnaces.

    As for the Linglong Iron, it was an extremely suitable material for forging alchemy furnaces. This material was completely opposite to those materials that could block divine senses. It could be directly penetrated by divine senses like it was air. Usually, with the addition of this material, alchemists would be able to more accurately sense the changes in the temperature and medicinal properties of the furnace.

    A few days ago, news came from the Spirit Gold City tens of thousands of miles away. It was said that a batch of special ores had been mined in the mines near the Spirit Gold City. They were going to hold an auction for this purpose and invite all the cultivators within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles to participate.

    One of them seemed to be a piece of Linglong Iron.

    When Qing Mu came to the upper realm, although he had thought of a way to bring the alchemy furnace with him, the quality of the alchemy furnace in the upper realm was a little inferior.

    If he could get that piece of Linglong Iron, then his alchemy furnace would be greatly improved.

    "Yes, keep this storage ring well. You must bring back that piece of Linglong Iron."

    As she spoke, Fairy Wu Nian took out a storage ring and placed it in Qing Mu's hand.

    Qing Mu sensed it for a while, and his face suddenly froze. There were too many spiritual stones in this storage ring. Even for a master in the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage like his master, it was not a small amount.

    Seeing that her disciple was a little stunned, Fairy Wu Nian frowned slightly and said, "It was not easy for me to convince the others in the sect not to go to Spirit Gold City to compete with you. If you can't bring back the Linglong Iron, how can I hold my head high?"

    "Master, don't worry! I will definitely bring back the Linglong Iron!"

    Qing Mu's eyes flashed with emotion as he said respectfully.

    He wasn't bragging. Although the Linglong iron was precious, it wasn't a priceless treasure.

    With the Spirit Stones given to him by his master and his own wealth, it was enough to buy a few pieces of Linglong iron. With such confidence, as long as he didn't meet a fool, he would definitely be able to get the Linglong iron.

    "Mm, go." Fairy Wu Nian waved her hand, and her face returned to its usual cold and indifferent look.

    Qing Mu nodded, bade farewell, and turned to leave the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan.

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, a month had passed.

    Chen Chen sensed the surging spiritual energy in his body, and a trace of joy flashed across his eyes.

    The Spirit Severing Stage was only a short distance away for him, and he could step into the Spirit Severing Stage at any time now.

    Of course, this was mainly due to his divine senses having reached the Spirit Severing stage long ago. Compared to the average peak of the Void Refinement realm, he had less of a threshold to cross.

    After rejoicing, Chen Chen subconsciously revealed an embarrassed expression. It had only been a month, and he had to borrow dharma treasures from his grandmaster again.

    His Grandmaster's Dharma treasures were also borrowed from the sect. He always asked the grandmaster to borrow things for him, which consumed the grandmaster's prestige and contribution in the sect.

    However, although he was embarrassed, he still had to borrow what he needed to borrow.

    Lian Xu stepping into the Spirit Severing stage was not a joke. Even if the heavens did not deliberately target him, he still had to be careful.

    As for Grandmaster's favor, he could only slowly repay it after he stepped into the Spirit Severing stage.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took out his communication token and sent a message. Then, he continued to cultivate.

    However, even after half a day had passed, there was still no reply from the Grandmaster.

    After thinking about it, he sent a message to the Grandmaster's master, Fairy Wu Nian, but there was also no reply.

    "Could it be that you find me annoying... or that you haven't returned from your errands?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled. After hesitating for a moment, he flew out of the mountain where he was and flew towards the mountain where the grandmaster was.

    However, when he reached the sky above the mountain, he discovered that his grandmaster was not in the mountain at all. There was only a rather young disciple who was learning alchemy.

    This disciple was a disciple that his grandmaster had just taken in not long ago. He only had the cultivation of Core Formation. Strictly speaking, he was his Uncle-Master.

    "Ahem, ahem, Uncle-Master, has my grandmaster not returned from his errands?"

    Flying in front of the young disciple, Chen Chen braced himself and asked.

    "Ah... Senior, yes, Master has been gone for a month and hasn't returned."

    The young disciple was startled and answered with a red face.

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and bade farewell, then flew towards the mountain peak where Fairy Wu Nian was.

    Fairy Wu Nian had stayed in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan for nearly a thousand years. There were hundreds of disciples and grand-disciples in total, and there were even a few Void Refinement realm existences among them.

    Before he could ask them, Chen Chen found that these Void Refinement realm disciples were all looking uneasy, which made his heart thump.

    'Could it be that something had happened?'

    Without thinking further, Chen Chen looked at one of the Void Refinement realm disciples with a serious expression and asked politely, "Fellow Daoist, May I know where Senior Wu Nian went?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen was dressed in the uniform of a Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan disciple, his cultivation level could not be seen through, the Void Refinement realm disciple answered bitterly, "Senior Brother, I was also worried about this problem. I don't know where Master has gone to, and her communication token has not responded either. She had been missing for several days."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's mood became even heavier. He quickly asked, "Junior Brother, what exactly happened? Tell me clearly."

    "It's like this. A month ago, my eldest Senior Brother went to the Spirit Gold City to auction a piece of spirit iron. In the end, something happened and he disappeared. Master was worried about Eldest Senior Brother's safety, so she personally went out to look for him half a month ago. At first, she would send a message back every day, but three days ago, there was no news."

    "Senior Brother, do you think Master and eldest Senior Brother died... unfortunately, our cultivation levels are too low. If we had the cultivation base of the sect master, we would have gone out to look for them long ago."
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    Chen Chen's expression changed when he heard this.

    In the upper realm, disappearance was basically related to death. As long as a cultivator above the Void Refinement realm did not die, it was absolutely impossible for him to go missing.

    When he thought of how his grandmaster was still chatting and laughing with him a month ago, Chen Chen felt as if his heart had been stabbed.

    In the upper realm, his grandmaster was the only person he was truly familiar with, and also one of the few people he could trust.

    "Does the sect master know about this?"

    After a long while, Chen Chen asked in a hoarse voice.

    The Void Refinement realm disciple sighed and said, "Half a year ago, the sect master went into seclusion to try to fuse with the body... at such a critical moment, no one dared to disturb him. As for the other experts in the sect, most of them are not as strong as my master. My master has gone missing, so how could they dare to go? Moreover, the only grand elder who is stronger than my master has been traveling outside for more than ten years and hasn't returned."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned.

    In the upper realm, how many cultivators who had lived for a thousand years were willing to risk their lives for others?

    Not to mention fellow disciples, not even one's master, disciple, father, and brothers might be willing.

    Living a long life not only meant that one's cultivation level was high, but it also meant that one was crafty and cherished one's life.

    "Junior Brother, where is the Spirit Gold City? Show me the direction."

    When the Void Refinement realm disciple heard this, a trace of surprise flashed in his eyes. Then, without saying anything else, he took out a map and handed it to Chen Chen, pointed at a sign on the map that was not far from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan and said, "Senior Brother, the Spirit Gold City is here. It is only tens of thousands of kilometers away from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. It can be considered one of the cities near the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect."

    "Thank you."

    Chen Chen thanked him, put away the map, and turned to leave.

    "Senior Brother, take care!"

    The voice of the Void Refinement realm disciple came from behind him. Chen Chen's figure paused for a moment, and then he resolutely flew toward the mountain gate.

    ..

    On the way to the Spirit Gold City, Chen Chen's mood was extremely heavy.

    If his grandmaster had been robbed halfway and died, then logically speaking, Fairy Wu Nian would not have been able to find any traces and would have returned to the sect very soon. She would not have gone missing.

    However, Fairy Wu Nian, who was in the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage, had now gone missing, it meant that the matter was far from as simple as blocking the road and robbing.

    One had to know that in this land of alienation, the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage could be considered an absolute expert. Even some City Lords did not have the cultivation level of the Spirit Severing stage.

    According to the mark on the map, the city lord of Spirit Gold City was only at the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    What exactly was it that caused an expert like Fairy Wu Nian to go missing?

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the more serious his expression became. After hesitating for a moment, he took out Li Xiang's mask and transformed into the image of a middle-aged cultivator with a fierce face and a full beard.

    As for the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan disciple, he also changed into black clothes.

    After a day of flying, the Spirit Gold City was getting closer and closer. Chen Chen subconsciously slowed down.

    However, when his divine senses saw the Spirit Gold City, he suddenly increased his speed to the maximum. In just a moment, he had arrived in front of the Spirit Gold City.

    Strictly speaking, what was in front of him was no longer a city, but a ruin. This ruin covered an area of dozens of miles, and there were broken walls everywhere.

    A large number of corpses were hidden in the broken walls. Judging from the appearance of the corpses, Chen Chen deduced that these people had probably died three days ago.

    "The Spirit Gold City has actually been destroyed..."

    Chen Chen's eyes flickered, and there was a faint hint of fear in his eyes.

    Although the city lord of the Spirit Gold City was only at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, the city of the upper realm and the lower realm were completely different concepts. Not only were the building materials extremely sturdy, but the array formation was also extremely powerful. An ordinary Spirit Severing stage expert definitely did not have the strength to destroy a city.

    Fortunately, this Spirit Gold City did not seem to have been destroyed by a single strike from a certain super expert. Instead, it had experienced some resistance and some struggles before it was destroyed.

    This meant that the people who destroyed this Spirit Gold City were not that kind of super expert.

    Looking at the spiritual energy of different attributes remaining on these broken walls, Chen Chen concluded that the people who destroyed the Spirit Gold City should be a group of people.

    Whoosh!

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and started to use the system to search for the traces of the grandmaster in the Spirit Gold City.

    Even if the grandmaster was very likely dead, as long as there was a trace, he would be able to find it with the system.

    ..

    However, after searching for a full hour and searching all over the ruins, Chen Chen did not find any trace of the grandmaster.

    After all, even if he was blown to smithereens by a super expert, there would still be some smithereens that could be found.

    Although he could not find any trace of the grandmaster, Chen Chen was not very optimistic.

    Then, he began to search for other clues in the ruins. Soon, he found the location of the auction house in Spirit Gold City.

    There was not a single corpse in the auction house that had been turned into ruins, and there were no lost treasures. It seemed that there was no event in the auction house when it was destroyed.

    His grandmaster had arrived in Spirit Gold City more than twenty days ago. As for the official start of the auction, it would be a few days later.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen was even more puzzled.

    Spirit Gold City seemed to have been destroyed three days ago, and the auction had already ended three days ago.

    Why would someone come and destroy Spirit Gold City?

    Could it be that the destruction of Spirit Gold City had nothing to do with the auction and Grandmaster's disappearance?

    Just as Chen Chen was thinking about whether he should use a ten thousand mile tracking to search for the Grandmaster's whereabouts, a voice came from not far away.

    "Who are you? Why are you here?"

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen raised his head and saw an extremely young cultivator. He was dressed in white, but his cultivation base was not weak. He had reached the advanced stage of the Void Refinement realm.

    Seeing the vigilant look on the other party's face, Chen Chen said calmly, "An elder of my sect went missing when he came to this Spirit Gold City. I came here specifically to investigate."

    Hearing this, a sorrowful look flashed across the young cultivator's face, and the vigilance in his eyes weakened.

    "I see. Fellow Daoist, I came here for the same reason as you. My master also came to this Spirit Gold City and went missing."

    Chen Chen felt some admiration in his heart when he heard this. This person's cultivation level was even lower than his, yet he dared to come here to investigate the situation. It seemed that he was a cultivator with a good character.

    Although the other party's cultivation wasn't high, Chen Chen didn't have the slightest intention of looking down on him.

    "Fellow Daoist, what is your master's cultivation? Did he leave any important information before he went missing?"

    The young cultivator replied, "My master's nickname is Householder Yunshui. He just entered the Spirit Severing stage not long ago. As for before he went missing..."

    At this point, a hint of hesitation flashed across the young cultivator's eyes.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly said, "This matter is of great importance. Fellow Daoist, there's no need to be apprehensive."

    Hearing this, the hesitation in the young cultivator's eyes disappeared and was replaced by determination.

    In fact, he was also desperate. Although he was a cultivator in the Void Refinement realm, he had not been wandering around for long. When he encountered such a matter, he was like a headless fly and did not know how to deal with it.

    "Fellow Daoist, we are both in dire straits. Since that's the case, I won't hide it anymore. Before my master went missing, he did send me a message... he said that an important treasure had appeared at the auction. At that time, he regretted that he did not bring more Spirit Stones After that, there was no news of him. Fellow Daoist, do you think that his disappearance is related to that important treasure?"

    "Treasure..."

    Chen Chen fell into deep thought. The item that was called a treasure by an expert at the Spirit Severing stage was definitely not the Linglong Iron. Although the Linglong Iron was precious, it could not be considered a treasure.

    "Fellow Daoist..."

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not speak, the young cultivator became a little anxious.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "Let's go to the mine in Spirit Gold City and take a look. It is said that the items auctioned were all dug out from that mine. We might be able to find some useful information there."
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    It was obvious that the young cultivator was an inexperienced and unassertive person. After hearing Chen Chen's suggestion, he immediately nodded in agreement.

    "That's fine. Fellow Daoist, I'm Zhou Lu. May I know your name?"

    "Zhang Ji,"Chen Chen said casually.

    Zhou Lu nodded. There was a hint of cowardice in his eyes. He said softly, "Fellow Daoist Zhang, I don't have my storage ring with me."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was speechless. What was this kid thinking? Why did he suddenly mention that he didn't have his storage ring with him?

    By the way, what does it have to do with me if you don't have your storage ring with you?

    However, in the next second, he came to a sudden realization. It seemed that this kid was afraid that he would have some evil intentions, so he had taken precautions beforehand.

    Was there a need for that?

    He looked like the kind of person..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen couldn't think anymore. The way he was changing now really looked like that kind of person.

    "Ahem, ahem, Fellow Daoist Zhou, don't worry. I, Zhang Ji, am definitely not that kind of person. Time is tight. Let's go and take a look first."

    Chen Chen coughed lightly and used his spiritual sense to scan the map. Then, he brought Zhou Lu and flew towards the west.

    There was only one mine near Spirit Gold City. It was only a few hundred kilometers away from the Spirit Gold City. This mine wasn't small. Usually, it produced some ordinary refining materials. It was an important resource that the Spirit Gold City relied on to survive.

    The distance of several hundred kilometers did not take much time for the two of them. In just a moment, Chen Chen brought Zhou Lu to the vicinity of the mine in the Spirit Gold City.

    There were some buildings around the mine. Usually, there were cultivators in charge of mining. However, these buildings had also become ruins, and even the mine had completely collapsed.

    "It seems that the treasure must have come from this mine... otherwise, this mine would not have been destroyed."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. At the same time, he activated the art of ten thousand soldiers and controlled a shovel-like magic treasure to smash the mine. It didn't take long for the collapsed rocks and soil in the mine to be cleared out.

    There were some corpses of cultivators inside. Zhou Lu's eyes twitched slightly as he looked at them.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything. He carefully walked into the mine and began to ask the system.

    "System, what ores are there around here?"

    "One meter beneath the host's feet, there is an ordinary spiritual iron ore. Half a meter above the host's head, there is a blue crystal ore..."

    There were dozens of types of ores listed in this row. It had to be said that although the mines in Spirit Gold City produced a lot of different types of ores, they were rare and valuable ores.

    How could there be some kind of precious treasure in such a place that even a mid-stage clone cultivator like Fairy Wu Nian had disappeared?

    Just as he was puzzled, the system suddenly mentioned something else in his mind.

    "Five hundred meters ahead of the host, there is one catty of the remaining Linglong iron ore and one gram of Linglong Divine Gold."

    Upon hearing the words Linglong Divine Gold, Chen Chen's eyes suddenly lit up.

    Linglong Divine Gold was one of the ten great Divine Gold. It was a completely different concept from Linglong iron. However, according to the artifact refining manual he had obtained from the golden alien race, Linglong Divine Gold and Linglong iron were somewhat similar in appearance.

    Could it be that... the people of the Spirit Gold City had mixed up the Linglong iron and the Linglong godly gold?

    Chen Chen made a judgment in his heart. Without any hesitation, he took a step forward and directly arrived at the location of the Linglong godly gold that was notified by the system. Carefully and carefully, he found the Linglong godly gold that was the size of a grain of rice and was emitting a white light from the soil.

    Under the urging of the spiritual power, the Linglong godly gold that was the size of a grain of rice instantly became more than a thousand kilograms in weight.

    "It really is exquisite Divine Gold."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    The special characteristic of exquisite Divine Gold was that it could change its weight through spiritual power. Once it was cultivated into a natal dharma treasure, with the spiritual thought of a cultivator, the dharma treasure could become a million kilograms heavy.

    When it was swung out, it was as light as a feather and as fast as thunder. When it hit the target, it was heavier than Mount Tai. Its power could be said to be able to destroy the world.

    Although it was called Linglong, Linglong Divine Gold was a godly material that could break through ten thousand spells. It was the material that body cultivators dreamed of refining their natal dharma treasures.

    Now that Linglong Divine Gold had appeared in this Spirit Gold City, it was not so surprising that it was destroyed.

    When the news that he had the Omni Divine Gold was spread out, it attracted the attention of experts at the peak of the Spirit Severing realm. However, in the end, he was killed by Li Xian.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, did you see something?" Zhou Lu asked curiously when he saw Chen Chen spacing out while holding a stone the size of a grain of rice.

    Chen Chen was about to reply when his expression suddenly changed. He used his divine senses to transmit his voice, "Someone's coming!"

    Zhou Lu's expression immediately became extremely vigilant when he heard this.

    A moment later, as expected, a cultivator dressed in a red robe appeared outside the mine. Seeing that the mine had been moved, the red-robed cultivator casually rummaged around for a while before turning around and leaving.

    At this moment, nine treasures flew out of the mine and locked onto him from all directions.

    Seeing this scene, the red-robed cultivator asked in a hoarse voice, "Who are you?"

    "I should be the one asking you this question. Who are you?"

    As soon as Chen Chen finished speaking, he had already appeared in front of the red-robed cultivator.

    The red-robed cultivator's face was covered in lines. It was unknown whether it was tattooed or he was born this way. In any case, he looked extremely demonic and did not look like a proper cultivator.

    When Chen Chen was observing the red-robed cultivator, the red-robed cultivator was also observing Chen Chen. When he sensed that Chen Chen was not a distracted cultivator, he clearly heaved a sigh of relief.

    "What does it have to do with you who I am? I advise you to withdraw these magic treasures so that there will be no unnecessary misunderstandings!"

    When he said the word 'misunderstandings', the red-robed cultivator's voice and expression were already stern, as if he was warning Chen Chen.

    However, in the next second, the nine treasures attacked him at lightning speed.

    "You!"

    The red-robed cultivator turned pale with fright. This person did not play by the rules. He actually attacked without any hesitation.

    Just as he was about to block, his mind suddenly shook, and he was stunned for half a second.

    In this half a second, the nine treasures had already struck his body, directly turning his body into ashes.

    By the time he completely recovered, a long needle treasure was already in front of him, less than a centimeter away from his essence soul.

    Zhou Lu, who was at the side, was trembling with fear. He knew that Zhang Ji was a ruthless character. Now that he saw that it was indeed the case, because Zhang Ji destroying someone else's body without saying a word, he felt that he was really too terrifying.

    "I'll give you five breaths to consider. Which faction do you belong to? What are you doing here? Is the matter of the Spirit Gold City related to you?"

    Chen Chen's question was not without reason. He had carefully observed the ruins of Spirit Gold City and sensed all kinds of elemental spiritual power and aura inside.

    The aura on this person was very similar to one of them. In addition, the system had determined that this person was not a good person, so he made a decisive move.

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the red-robed cultivator was shocked and angry. However, seeing that the needle-shaped magic treasure was getting closer and closer, and the icy coldness stung his primordial spirit, his shock and anger quickly turned into fear of death.

    "I'm a cultivator from the Crimson Fiend Sect. I came here to search for an important treasure. As for Spirit Gold City, it was the Crimson Fiend Sect that destroyed it..."

    Hearing the words 'Crimson Fiend Sect', Chen Chen did not have any reaction, but Zhou Lu, who was beside him, staggered back two steps.

    "Crimson Fiend Sect... it was actually the Crimson Fiend Sect that made a move."

    Seeing his reaction, Chen Chen knew that the Crimson Fiend Sect's strength was extraordinary. Moreover, this red-robed cultivator said the name of the sect without any fear, obviously out of confidence in the sect.

    "Searching for treasures? Why? Didn't you get any treasures at the auction that day?" Chen Chen asked coldly.

    The red-robed cultivator said awkwardly, "There was a fight after the auction that day, and the treasures fell into someone's hands. Then, our Crimson Fiend Sect went all out... and controlled most of the cultivators who participated in the auction that day. But until now, no one has admitted that they got the treasure."
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    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen suddenly heaved a sigh of relief.

    The Crimson Fiend Sect did not obtain that treasure, which meant that his grandmaster should still be safe. Even if it was not, he should still have an essence soul.

    "Crimson Fiend Sect, what strength do you have?"

    Chen Chen used his spiritual sense to send a voice transmission and asked Zhou Lu who was beside him.

    "The Crimson Fiend Sect has ten Spirit Severing stage experts. They are known as the Ten Crimson Fiendss. Among them, the two strongest are at the half-step Unification stage."

    Zhou Lu transmitted his voice and introduced.

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this. There was no need to say anything else. Just these ten Spirit Severing stage experts were enough to beat up the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    Although the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was not weak, there were only seven or eight Spirit Severing stage experts. Moreover, most of these seven or eight were alchemists. Their combat strength was even weaker than cultivators of the same realm.

    However, since the Crimson Fiend Sect had two strongest experts, it meant that they could not be too united.

    Moreover, there was only one treasure. Who would they give it to?

    From the looks of it, this matter was probably done by one of the Ten Crimson Demon Venerables.

    In any case, it was impossible for him to tell the sect about such a precious treasure. Most likely, he would only use his trusted subordinates to snatch the treasure.

    When the red-robed cultivator saw that Chen Chen was fearless even after he heard the name Crimson Fiend Sect, his expression became somewhat perturbed.

    "How many of you are there? Who is the leader?"

    "Ten..." When he said this, the red-robed cultivator's eyes became a little evasive.

    Chen Chen was extremely quick-witted. Just by looking at his expression, he knew what this person was thinking.

    Of the ten people, other than a few who were guarding the captives, the rest were probably out looking for the Linglong Divine Gold.

    This person was banking on his other Senior and Junior Brothers to come here and save his life, while at the same time taking care of this enemy of his.

    From the looks of it, it wasn't a good idea to stay in this place for long. 

    Without much thought, Chen Chen sealed the cultivation base of the red-robed cultivator and brought him with him. Then, he brought him to a remote place and flew for over a thousand kilometers before stopping.

    Along the way, he asked a lot of questions. In order to survive, the red-robed cultivator answered everything that he knew.

    The truth was just as Chen Chen had thought. This time, it was the second Demon Venerable of the Ten Crimson Demon Venerables, who had the cultivation base at the peak of the Spirit Severing stage. As for the other devil venerables of the Crimson Fiend Sect, none of them knew.

    Half a month ago, the auction started. One of the two Demon Venerables subordinates attended the auction and found the treasure.

    In fact, many knowledgeable cultivators present that day saw the clues and were actually identified on the spot.

    The result was predictable. In an instant, it caused a huge uproar.

    The auction price soared all the way until it reached an almost impossible height and was auctioned off by an anonymous auctioneer.

    After the auction of the treasure was over, the entire auction hall was locked up by someone. A group of cultivators started fighting in the auction hall.

    However, not long after the fight, the second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend Sect led a few subordinates to descend to the auction hall. They captured all the cultivators present alive and brought them to a secret place for interrogation.

    However, they were unable to find it in the end, and no one admitted that they had obtained the treasure. However, some people said that it was very likely that the auction hall had sent someone to bid for the treasure. Otherwise, it would be impossible for it to reach that price.

    Although the value of the treasure far exceeded the auction price, the price was also very high. Even if the Spirit Severing stage cultivator used all his wealth, he would not be able to take out so many spirit stones.

    Therefore, it could only be done by the Spirit Gold City itself.

    The result could be imagined. The two demon supremacies of the Crimson Fiend Sect had once again descended on the Spirit Gold City, directly destroying the Spirit Gold City and the nearby mines. Moreover, they had captured many cultivators, but they still could not find the lost treasure.

    Now, they could only search for it based on the clues provided by the captured cultivators.

    "As expected, Grandmaster did not die, but I'm afraid he suffered a lot. But where is Fairy Wu Nian?"

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen asked again, "So many cultivators have gone missing. Their masters and elders should have come to look for them, right? How did you deal with them?"

    "Half a month ago, a group of cultivators came to Spirit Gold City one after another. At that time, the second Demon Venerable was near Spirit Gold City. After he killed a group of people, no one dared to come."

    "Killed all of them?" Chen Chen's voice suddenly became cold.

    Hearing this, the red-robed cultivator hurriedly said, "Two experts lost their bodies and their essence souls were severely injured. In the end, they escaped..."

    Looking at his submissive gaze, Chen Chen did not know if this person was telling the truth or if it was because he was afraid that he would be angry and lie.

    In fact, he did not have a deep relationship with Fairy Wu Nian. If Fairy Wu Nian had not died, then naturally, everyone would be happy.

    However, if she had died, he could only silently mourn in his heart.

    "Where is the place where the people are locked up? Is it the second Demon Venerable who is guarding?"

    "No..."

    The red-robed cultivator wanted to deny it, but after meeting Chen Chen's sharp gaze, he immediately changed his words.

    "Yes, it's the Second Demon Venerables who was personally guarding those people. As for the place... It's in a small sect 1,500 kilometers to the north. The sect master of that small sect is the woman of the Second Demon Venerable."

    "What's her cultivation level?"

    "Early stage of the Spirit Severing stage," the red-robed cultivator replied in a low voice.

    "Early stage of the Spirit Severing stage..." Chen Chen frowned.

    Not to mention the Second Demon Venerable who was at the peak-stage Spirit Severing stage, even his woman would be hard to defeat.

    "Fellow Daoist, if you really want to save someone, I advise you to find a few more elders from your sect. That way, you might have a chance of defeating the Second Demon Venerable..."

    Seeing Chen Chen's hesitation, the red-robed cultivator hurriedly said.

    Seeing that he was giving him advice, Chen Chen couldn't help but sneer.

    This guy was obviously afraid that he would back out. When that time came, he would have no use for him and he would kill him.

    It seemed that the Crimson Fiend Sect wasn't a sect with loyalty.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen asked indifferently, "Do you know what that treasure is?"

    The red-robed cultivator shook his head and said, "I don't know. The Second Demon Venerable didn't tell us. He only said that the treasure is white in color and the size of a human head... he told us to bring anything similar back."

    Chen Chen's gaze became cold.

    The red-robed cultivator was shocked and said with a sobbing tone, "I really don't know... Second Demon Venerable is also on guard against us."

    "I'll give you a chance to live. Whether you can grasp it or not depends on yourself." Chen Chen stretched out a finger.

    "Fellow Daoist, just say it. I'll do what I can!"

    The red-robed cultivator's face was full of sincerity, and his desire to live was extremely strong.

    "Send a message to your two devil emperor. Tell him that you saw something similar in the hands of a deity Spirit Severing stage realm cultivator."

    After saying this, Chen Chen returned the storage ring of the red-robed cultivator.

    The red-robed cultivator started to send a message without saying anything, while Chen Chen instructed from the side.

    "One more thing. I faintly heard that Spirit Severing stage cultivator mention something about divine gold... you know that you're no match for him, so you kept it a secret and didn't interact with that Spirit Severing stage cultivator."

    The red-robed cultivator sent a message according to Chen Chen's description, and it didn't take long for him to receive a reply from the second Demon Venerable.

    Upon seeing that reply, the red-robed cultivator's expression was extremely awkward.

    The second Demon Venerable actually praised him for his intelligence and ability to adapt to circumstances..

    One has to know that he had never received such praise before. Now that he was praised because of such a thing, he couldn't help but start to doubt his own intelligence.

    "Fellow Daoist... the second Demon Venerable asked me, where is the Spirit Severing stage cultivator?"

    "Report this location to him." Chen Chen pointed to the ground.

    After the red-robed cultivator finished reporting the location, his expression became extremely panicked. He cried out in alarm, "Fellow Daoist, Second Demon Venerable... He will descend here very soon!"
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    Zhou Lu's expression changed drastically when he heard this. His originally calm expression immediately turned into panic.

    He was a peak-stage Spirit Severing stage powerhouse. It would not take long for him to rush here.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and without saying anything, he brought the red-robed cultivator and flew west.

    The small sect mentioned by the red-robed cultivator was 1,500 kilometers to the north. It was impossible for Chen Chen to head north directly. Otherwise, he would be doomed if he bumped into it. That was why he took a detour.

    Zhou Lu gritted his teeth and followed behind.

    After flying for about fifteen minutes, Second Demon Venerable's inquiry was transmitted from the red-robed cultivator's communication token.

    "Where are you? Where is the cultivator who obtained the treasure?"

    Chen Chen glanced at the red-robed cultivator and his lips moved a few times. The red-robed cultivator immediately understood, he replied, "My lord, he flew towards the south. Due to his high cultivation level, I didn't dare to get too close. I could only trace his tracks through the remnant spiritual energy fluctuations in the air. Please forgive me, Lord Demon Venerable."

    After saying this, the red-robed cultivator subconsciously wiped the cold sweat on his forehead. However, just as he stretched out his hand, he realized that he was only an essence soul. How could there be any cold sweat?

    "He can reach our previous position in fifteen minutes. That speed is much faster than mine."

    Chen Chen silently calculated in his heart. At this time, their group was still several hundred kilometers away from that small sect.

    ..

    After another fifteen minutes, Chen Chen finally saw that so-called small sect.

    This sect was called the Peach Blossom Sect. There were peach trees everywhere in the sect. Compared to the Li Xian sect, there were more women here. Chen Chen observed it with his divine senses, but he didn't even find a male cultivator.

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen sealed the red-robed cultivator and transformed into the red-robed cultivator himself. He escorted Zhou Lu to the Peach Blossom Sect's Mountain Gate openly.

    Before he stepped into the mountain gate, a seductive voice sounded in his ear.

    "Chi Jiao, why did you come back?"

    Chen Chen said respectfully, "The Demon Venerable went out to search for treasures. He was afraid of losing this place, so he asked me to come back to guard it."

    "Hmph, that jerk really doesn't trust me. Eh, who is this young man next to you?"

    That voice snorted with dissatisfaction, and then brought up Zhou Lu.

    "I caught a cultivator on the way, and he seemed to be investigating the Spirit Gold City. I saw that his strength wasn't strong, so I caught him and brought him back."

    "Hehe, you really aren't ethical."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the array at the mountain gate was removed, and Chen Chen managed to sneak in safely.

    It had to be said that this time, it was all thanks to the disguise mask that Li Xiang gave him. Otherwise, how could he have gotten in so easily?

    As for the place where the group of cultivators were imprisoned, he had already asked the red-robed cultivator a long time ago. Now, under the guidance of his divine senses, it could be said that he was very familiar with the place.

    Chen Chen's footsteps were extremely fast. In just a moment, he had arrived at the secret prison where the cultivators were imprisoned.

    Fortunately, the second Demon Venerable left in a hurry. He did not set up too strong a formation for the secret prison at all.

    After Chen Chen easily broke the restriction of the secret prison, he walked in openly.

    The inside of the secret prison was very dark. As soon as he opened the door, a cold and gloomy aura assaulted his face.

    Other than that, from time to time, a few miserable screams could be heard from the depths of the secret prison, making the already extremely terrifying secret prison seem even more sinister.

    Zhou Lu impatiently wanted to go deeper, but he was pressed to the ground by Chen Chen.

    "Don't be rash. There might be people paying attention to our every move right now."

    Hearing Chen Chen's telepathic message, Zhou Lu forcefully suppressed the emotions in his heart. He lowered his head, and his pace quickly slowed down.

    The deeper they went, the stronger the pressure in their hearts became, and the screams became clearer and clearer.

    When they opened another door, a hellish scene appeared before Chen Chen's eyes.

    This was an incomparably huge hall. There were over a hundred tall copper pillars filled with array patterns in the hall.

    At this moment, most of these copper pillars were tied with people. Without exception, all of these people looked withered, and their bodies were on the verge of collapse.

    Above each copper pillar, there was a streak of black gas that was constantly eroding the cultivators tied to the copper pillars.

    As for the screams, some came from the tied cultivators, and some came from the black gas, as if the black gas had a life of its own.

    Who would have thought that such a terrifying place was hidden under a peach garden?

    "What an evil method..."

    Chen Chen frowned. After scanning with his divine senses, he soon found the Grandmaster Qing Mu on one of the copper pillars.

    At this moment, Qing Mu's clothes were ragged and his body was covered in blood. His white hair was stained with dark red blood. It was as if he was dead.

    Although he was anxious, Chen Chen's footsteps were still steady. After a few steps, he arrived in front of Qing Mu.

    As if sensing someone approaching, Qing Mu's drooping eyelids trembled slightly. He said weakly, "Didn't I say it? The Linglong Divine Gold isn't with me... I'm just an alchemist, what do I need the Linglong Divine Gold for?"

    Looking at his miserable appearance, Chen Chen sighed in his heart. He quietly fed a pill to him.

    As an alchemist, Qing Mu naturally knew what kind of pill he had swallowed. He instantly became spirited and raised his head.

    He had seen the red-robed cultivator in front of him before, but he seemed to be a little different today.

    Chen Chen did not look at him. Instead, he looked at the floating black fog above the copper pillar.

    This thing seemed to have sentience, and it was somewhat similar to the heavenly devil catastrophe that he had encountered back then.

    After some thought, Chen Chen stretched out his hand and activated the Haoran Sacred Light Technique. The black fog began to shake violently, but in the end, it was still unable to resist and was purified by the Haoran Sacred Light Technique.

    Feeling the power of his divine senses that had become a little stronger, Chen Chen could not help but sigh at the power of his Haoran Sacred Light Technique.

    When he arrived in the upper realm, he naturally knew that the Haoran Sacred Light Technique belonged to the category of secret techniques.

    However, he had never heard of such a heaven-defying secret technique like the Haoran Sacred Light Technique. Even the ten thousand soldier mantra was far inferior to it.

    After the black fog was swallowed, the spirit light on the copper pillar began to dim. Finally, the clear wood slowly slid down from the copper pillar.

    "Grandmaster, please be patient."

    Chen Chen sent a message through his divine senses. A ray of light suddenly flashed across Qing Mu's originally dim eyes. His eyes were filled with shock and disbelief.

    However, these emotions disappeared in an instant. In an instant, Qing Mu returned to his half-dead appearance.

    Chen Chen put down his grandmaster and slowly walked towards another copper pillar. He fed the pill and swallowed the black fog in one go.

    The flowing and unhurried manner did not seem like he was rescuing the hostages. Instead, he was placing the hostages down and escorting them to the execution ground.

    Not far away, Zhou Lu followed Chen Chen's instructions and did not move. He just silently watched Chen Chen Chen's operation.

    To be honest, this person's ability had far exceeded his imagination.

    If he had not met this person, he would probably still be wandering around the ruins of Spirit Gold City like a headless fly. How would he have the chance to find his master so quickly?

    Seeing that his master had also been saved by Chen Chen, Zhou Lu heaved a sigh of relief in his heart. At the same time, he was filled with gratitude and admiration for Chen Chen.

    However, after rescuing the twenty cultivators, that coquettish voice once again came from outside the secret prison.

    "Chi Jiao, what are you doing? Don't tell me you want to lock them up somewhere else?"

    To be honest, even the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master didn't expect that this fellow was actually saving people with Chi Jiao's calm actions.

    "Yes, Lord Demon Venerable said it's not safe to lock them up here," said Chen Chen calmly.

    "Oh? is that so? Then let me ask the Demon Venerable."

    With that, she took out a communication token, and the atmosphere in the secret room became strange at that moment.
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    "Wait a moment." Chen Chen suddenly spoke. 

    The beautiful figure at the entrance of the secret prison was stunned for a moment, and then the charm in her tone disappeared without a trace, replaced by a bit of coldness.

    "What? Is there a problem?"

    Chen Chen was silent, and the aura in his body was secretly accumulating.

    The Peach Blossom Sect master at the entrance of the secret dungeon soon realized that something was wrong and immediately began to send a message but before she could send the message, a long spear treasure stabbed at her with a shocking momentum.

    "How impudent!"

    Feeling the sharp aura coming from the long spear dharma treasure, the Peach Blossom Sect master shouted coldly. Then, she stomped her foot fiercely, and a stream of majestic spiritual energy formed a spiritual energy barrier and blocked in front of her.

    Buzz!

    After the long spear dharma treasure pierced into the spiritual energy barrier, it began to tremble violently, but it was very difficult for it to enter even the slightest bit.

    "Everyone, whether you live or die depends on yourselves!"!

    Chen Chen shouted loudly and put away his long spear. Then, he slammed his palm upwards, directly blasting a large hole hundreds of meters wide in the secret chamber. The bright and beautiful sunlight immediately shone in.

    All the cultivators saw the light of day again at this moment.

    They all knew what Chen Chen had said. Although their storage rings were not with them, their natal dharma treasure was still in their bodies at this moment.

    "Destroy her and escape!"

    Someone shouted. Dozens of severely injured cultivators who were at the end of their rope burst out with the power to fight to the death.

    Chen Chen sensed that there were two early-stage Spirit Severing stage cultivators among them. Although these two were severely injured, they should be able to restrain the Peach Blossom Sect Master who was also at the early-stage Spirit Severing stage.

    If other cultivators were included, it was not impossible for them to fight their way out of the Peach Blossom Sect.

    "Hahaha, interesting. Do you really think that the Peach Blossom Sect is a place for people to have fun?"

    When the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master saw that this group of seriously injured cultivators was actually going all out, she suddenly burst into laughter. In the next moment, dozens of female cultivators appeared behind her. Shockingly, they were all experts at the Void Refinement realm.

    Among them, there were as many as three peak Void Refinement realm experts!

    "Activate the formation!"

    The Peach Blossom Sect Master gave the order, and dozens of Void Refinement realm female cultivators immediately set up a formation to seal off this area.

    At the same time, the Peach Blossom Sect's entire mountain gate was sealed off, and an extremely thick formation lit up.

    Once this kind of sect protecting formation was activated, ordinary Spirit Severing stage cultivators wouldn't be able to break it. Even if they attacked from the inside, they would at least have the strength of a Spirit Severing stage cultivator.

    It was almost impossible for a group of heavily injured cultivators who had just escaped from prison to break the formation in front of the Peach Blossom Sect cultivators.

    "The Demon Venerable will return within an hour. Where can you escape to? You're really too stupid!"

    The Peach Blossom Sect's sect master said coldly, his eyes filled with contempt.

    Hearing this, many people's eyes flashed with despair. Soon after, this despair turned into resentment.

    These cultivators were influential figures in the outside world. Now that they had been tortured in the Peach Blossom Sect for half a month, this kind of emotion naturally arose in their hearts.

    Now that they saw that there was no hope of escaping, the first thought in most people's minds was that killing one was worth it, killing two was worth it.

    Seeing the changes in the eyes of these cultivators, the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master's expression also became ugly.

    She knew that she would suffer heavy losses today.

    Although these cultivators were injured, they really didn't care about their lives. Their destructive power was still extremely shocking.

    Just as the two sides were about to fight, the originally clear sky suddenly turned pitch-black. Lightning began to flash in the clouds, and a powerful oppressive force appeared in the sky above the Peach Blossom Sect, all the cultivators couldn't help but raise their heads.

    "This... This is the Thunder Tribulation?"

    "Who is transcending the tribulation at this moment?"

    "This Thunder Tribulation doesn't seem weak. It might be able to break through the Peach Blossom Sect's array formation!"

    A group of injured cultivators cried out in low voices. Then, they simultaneously turned to look at a red-robed cultivator.

    Because the target of the Thunder Tribulation was that red-robed cultivator.

    ...

    Chen Chen raised his head to look at the sky. At this moment, he had no choice but to forcibly transcend this great tribulation. Otherwise, he might also die here.

    "Chen Chen, did you bring the treasure to transcend the tribulation?"

    The voice of his grandmaster's divine senses transmitted into his mind. Chen Chen shook his head slightly.

    "Then what should we do?"

    "Isn't there this array? The rest is up to fate," Chen Chen replied calmly.

    Boom!

    In the next second, a purplish-black bolt of lightning descended from the sky and struck the Peach Blossom Sect's formation. Only a small trace of it seeped into the formation and landed on Chen Chen's body.

    The thunderclouds in the sky seemed to fly into a rage when they saw this. The bolts of lightning fell one after another as if they were free.

    The Peach Blossom Sect's female cultivators' faces gradually turned pale. They all stared at the formation above their heads as if they were afraid that the formation would be broken.

    "Don't worry, this Thunder Tribulation can't break our Peach Blossom Sect..."

    Before the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master could finish her words, a tiny crack suddenly appeared on the formation in the sky, causing her words to stop abruptly.

    The group of severely injured cultivators looked at the crack as if they had seen the dawn of survival. They became extremely excited!

    "Fellow Daoists, let's cooperate with this Fellow Daoist's Thunder Tribulation and break the great formation protecting our sect!"

    A certain cultivator shouted loudly and took the lead to attack the formation.

    "Stop them!"

    The Peach Blossom Sect Master roared angrily and waved his hand. A group of cultivators behind swarmed forward, and nearly a hundred cultivators from both sides directly engaged in a battle within the Peach Blossom Sect.

    Spirit light swirled within the formation, and all sorts of dharma treasures collided and clashed intensely. Outside the formation, thunderclouds billowed and rumbled incessantly.

    Chen Chen was the only one standing silently behind the great formation, fighting against the Thunder Tribulation wholeheartedly.

    It had to be said that if a sect used the sect-protecting formation to help one person fight against the Thunder Tribulation, the effect would be no less than that of a few powerful dharma treasures.

    However, under normal circumstances, no sect would be willing to do so, because the sect-protecting formation was one of the foundations of a sect. If something went wrong, the entire sect would be in danger of being destroyed.

    Yet, Chen Chen had received such treatment today.

    ...

    "Even if I die, you won't have a good time. I won't let you off even if I become a ghost! Fellow Daoists, if any of you manage to escape, send a message to the Green Mountain sect for me. Tell them that I died in the hands of the Red Fiend Sect!"

    The furious roar of a cultivator came from a distance, and the cultivator suddenly swelled up and chose to self-detonate with a boom.

    The powerful spiritual energy tide directly injured a Peach Blossom Sect cultivator not far away from him and slammed into the array formation.

    The injured Peach Blossom Sect cultivator spat out a mouthful of blood. Before she could completely react, another long sword flew over at an astonishing speed from the tide. It only circled around her once before her head spun and fell, along with her primordial spirit.

    ...

    Chen Chen sensed the large amount of divine senses power in the sky. Without any hesitation, he directly used the Haoran Sacred Light Technique to purify and devour the power of the divine senses of these two people. In addition to those devils he devoured earlier, his divine senses were actually on the verge of breaking through at this moment.

    Boom!

    Another self-explosion!

    Chen Chen's heart thumped, and he subconsciously used the Haoran Sacred Light Technique to purify again.

    At the same time, a terrifying thought arose in his mind.

    "It would be great if this group of cultivators, except for Grandmaster, all perished."

    As soon as this thought appeared, Chen Chen shuddered, and his powerful willpower quickly dispelled these messy thoughts.

    However, the power of the divine senses was still absorbed by him. In the blink of an eye, his divine senses had reached the intermediate level of the Spirit Severing stage.
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    His divine senses had entered the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage. Although there wasn't much of a qualitative change, the improvement wasn't small either.

    With the strength of his divine sense, if he attacked, even if some opponents had dharma treasures to protect their divine sense, if their divine senses were too weak, they would also be severely injured.

    At this moment, he could be considered invincible among those under the Spirit Severing stage.

    Raising his head to look at the sky, Chen Chen smiled. It was a pity that being invincible under the Spirit Severing stage could only last for a short while. Before long, he would be a genuine Spirit Severing stage cultivator, even faster than his grandmaster!

    Bang!

    Just as Chen Chen was thinking about these messy things, the cracks in the Peach Blossom Sect's grand array suddenly spread out. Then, with a bang, they turned into countless light spots and disappeared into the world.

    "The great array has been broken!"

    A cultivator cried out in great surprise and joy. Then, without saying a word, he rushed out of the Peach Blossom Sect.

    This cry seemed to have reminded everyone. All the heavily injured cultivators instantly stopped fighting and fled in all directions.

    However, someone was faster than them..

    The red-robed cultivator who had saved them had actually withstood the Thunder Tribulation and flown dozens of miles away.

    The Peach Blossom Sect's sect master's expression became extremely unsightly when she suddenly lost her opponent.

    With so many cultivators escaping, how was she going to answer to the Demon Venerable when he returned?

    After thinking about it, she realized that she could only chase after the instigator who had endured the Thunder Tribulation and escaped. On one hand, this guy was the main culprit. On the other hand, this guy's target was too obvious. There was no need to be afraid of not being able to catch him.

    Perhaps after the Thunder Tribulation was over, she could directly pick up a ready-made one.

    After making up his mind, the Peach Blossom Sect master gritted his teeth and chased after Chen Chen.

    ...

    Feeling the Peach Blossom Sect master chasing after him from behind, Chen Chen wasn't surprised. Under such circumstances, chasing after him was indeed the best choice.

    "Chen Chen, I'll help you block this woman. Run first!"

    Grandmaster's voice sounded in his mind, and Chen Chen was speechless.

    "Grandmaster, run. I've been busy all this time just to save you. If you die, won't my efforts be in vain?"

    "But you..."

    "No buts. I won't die so easily."

    After Chen Chen finished sending his voice transmission, he turned around and glared fiercely at his grandmaster, who was watching from afar. Only then did he continue to move forward.

    Rumble!

    A bolt of lightning descended from the sky and struck his body. A golden light flickered faintly and blocked this bolt of lightning. However, Chen Chen still grimaced in pain.

    The Peach Blossom Sect's sect master behind him watched this scene from afar. He was not in a hurry to catch up and just followed behind, as if he wanted to wait for Chen Chen to be seriously injured before attacking.

    "This woman is really putting in all her effort."

    Chen Chen flew while swallowing pills.

    At this moment, it could be considered a life and death situation, so he was extremely calm.

    There were not many choices in front of him now. If he used the Thunder Tribulation to counterattack and was too close to the Peach Blossom Sect, he reckoned that the Second Demon Venerable would have already returned before he could kill the sect master of the Peach Blossom Sect.

    At that time, even if he destroyed the sect master of the Peach Blossom Sect, he would have no way of surviving.

    There was absolutely no way he could escape from the Peach Blossom Sect master while transcending the Thunder Tribulation.

    The only hope of surviving was to run far away and quickly kill the sect master of the Peach Blossom Sect.

    Although there was a period of weakness after breaking through to the Spirit Severing stage, it was not impossible if the plan was well planned. After all, the sect master of the Peach Blossom Sect was only at the early stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    Having made up his mind, Chen Chen immediately grunted and his face became even paler.

    ...

    The two of them, one chasing and the other fleeing, had unknowingly flown thousands of kilometers away. More than an hour had passed.

    When Chen Chen was resisting the Thunder Tribulation, he noticed that the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master would occasionally pick up the communication token to send a message. His heart was slightly anxious.

    At this moment, the dark clouds in the sky that followed Chen Chen suddenly disappeared. The thunder that was constantly bombarding him also disappeared without a trace. A vague pressure was emitted from his body!

    The Spirit Severing stage was the last realm below the law realm. It was also the last realm where those with an innate spirit body could enjoy an advantage. He had finally reached it!

    The Peach Blossom Sect's sect master behind him sneered when he saw this. "I didn't expect you to be able to fly at this speed even after you've transcended the Thunder Tribulation. It seems that I've underestimated you."

    Chen Chen was silent. He only turned his head, revealing an incomparably pale face.

    At this moment, although he looked weak, his gaze was extremely sharp, as if he would fight to the death at any moment.

    There was no other way. The people of the upper realm were too shrewd. If they continued to pretend to be weak, the other party would become even more vigilant. Therefore, it was better to pretend to be fierce on the outside but weak on the inside.

    Seeing his expression, the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master chuckled, and a peach blossom fan flew out from her body.

    There were seven or eight women embroidered on the peach blossom fan, all of them naked. Immediately after, these women actually flew out from the fan and slowly walked towards Chen Chen. Their postures were charming and extremely alluring.

    Chen Chen felt his blood rush up, and his heart rose and fell.

    As a person who had seen the world, logically speaking, he should not have such a reaction when he saw an illusion. The only explanation was that the fan could not only release illusions, but it could also release material things that made people lose their minds.

    "System, which bottle of pills can solve my current situation?"

    Chen Chen silently grabbed a bunch of pills and asked in his mind.

    "The bottle next to the host's index finger."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen hurriedly picked up the bottle of pills and swallowed it.

    He had naturally made ample preparations for such a dangerous matter like finding his grandmaster.

    And the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect had an abundant amount of pills, so he also brought the most pills.

    The pill that he had just swallowed was called the heart calming pill. It was a kind of supplementary pill that was not commonly used.

    The price of this pill was high, and its use was only to help cultivators calm their minds. Normally, only alchemists and wealthy people would use it. Ordinary cultivators would not use such a luxury item at all.

    After this mind-clearing and Qi-calming pill entered his stomach, a cool feeling quickly surged through his entire body. The feeling of blood rushing to his head just now instantly disappeared.

    At this moment, Chen Chen seemed to have entered Saint mode. In his eyes, that group of naked women were like a few lumps of pork. They were simply unattractive.

    Alright... at most, they were only a little attractive.

    Although the feelings in his heart had already turned from fanaticism to disdain, his gaze did not change, and his expression did not change either. It was as if he had never seen a woman in his eight lifetimes. He hugged a sow and wished he could lick it.

    "Hmph!"

    The Peach Blossom Sect master snorted coldly, and her speed suddenly increased by a few degrees. In a short moment, she was less than a hundred meters away from Chen Chen. Then, with a wave of her hand, a medium-sized net was thrown towards Chen Chen's head.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's eyes suddenly became clear. The divine senses in his sea of consciousness were fully activated at this moment, forming countless thin needles that pierced toward the Peach Blossom Sect Master.

    The Peach Blossom Sect Master's face changed greatly, and then she let out a muffled groan. She had never thought that this cultivator who had just entered the Spirit Severing stage would have such a powerful divine sense!

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to directly escape the encirclement of the large net. His body flashed and he arrived not far away from the Peach Blossom Sect Master.

    In the storage ring, nine Golden dharma treasures shot toward the Peach Blossom Sect Master.

    Chen Chen used all his strength and threw a punch toward the Peach Blossom Sect Master!

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, the Peach Blossom Sect master's charming body was directly beaten into a bloody mist that filled the sky!

    "No!"

    The Peach Blossom Sect's sect master, who was only left with her essence soul, cried out in extreme shock, but Chen Chen completely ignored her. He sent out a few more divine senses attacks, destroying her essence soul completely.

    All of this happened in a split second. After the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master was attacked by the divine sense, she did not even have time to react before she died, leaving behind only her storage ring and a few items that fell straight down.

    Chen Chen grabbed the pile of items but he did not stop. Instead, he changed direction and darted into the distance.
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    After flying for several thousand kilometers, Chen Chen stopped and found a deep mountain to hide in. He took off his mask and returned to his original appearance.

    The instant he killed the Peach Blossom Sect master, he used the Haoran Sacred Light Technique to purify his opponent's sea of consciousness. However, his divine senses had reached the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage. After absorbing the divine senses of the initial stage of the Spirit Severing stage, the improvement seemed to be very small.

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen took out his communication token.

    "Grandmaster, I've escaped a calamity. How about you?"

    "It's good that you're fine. I'm fine too. Hurry back to the sect. Once you're in the sect, even that Demon Venerable won't be able to do anything to us."

    Seeing his Grandmaster's communication token, Chen Chen let out a long sigh of relief.

    He didn't know how the Peach Blossom Sect was doing now, nor did he know how that second Demon Venerable would react when he found out that the Peach Blossom Sect Master had fallen.

    He only knew that he needed to rest now. It was fine that he had to go through the tribulation, but he still had to battle with the Peach Blossom Sect Master. That attack just now had poured out almost all of his strength.

    At this moment, he just wanted to lie down and sleep.

    ...

    Just like that, after half a day, Chen Chen woke up from his sleep. Although his brain was still a little groggy, the spiritual energy in his body had recovered quite a bit.

    Without any delay, Chen Chen flew directly to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. He did not hesitate to take a big detour in the middle and avoided the Peach Blossom Sect from a distance.

    When he returned to the sect, the first person he saw was, of course, the grandmaster.

    At this moment, although his Grandmaster's face was full of smiles, Chen Chen could see sadness and self-reproach from the depths of his eyes.

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. The reason that his grandmaster was like this must be because of the matter with Fairy Wu Nian.

    Fairy Wu Nian went missing because she went out to look for grandmaster. It was impossible for his grandmaster not to blame himself.

    If this matter could not be resolved, it would probably become Grandmaster's obsession.

    "Grandmaster, what was the treasure that day?"

    Although Chen Chen knew what it was, he still mentioned it in order to change the topic.

    "It was the Linglong Divine Gold." Qing Mu did not have anything to hide from Chen Chen and replied directly.

    "Then who ended up with the Linglong Divine Gold?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "I'm not sure, but it was definitely in the hands of our group of people who participated in the auction.".

    "After the auction that day, there was a fight. During that time, some of the auctioneer's followers and disciples took the opportunity to leave the auction house.".

    "I guess the Linglong Divine Gold was taken away by one of those people. Anyway, it was definitely not auctioned by an insider of the auction house.".

    "I heard from my master that the City Lord of Spirit Gold City doesn't seek advancement. When faced with something like the Linglong Divine Gold, he would only keep a respectful distance."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded and said softly, "Those who can afford so many Spirit Stones... are most likely Spirit Severing stage cultivators. Moreover, this Spirit Severing stage cultivator has a very strong foundation."

    "It's hard to say. After the auction ended that day, the two Spirit Severing stage cultivators who participated in the auction started the dispute. The two of them joined hands in an attempt to suppress all of us Void Refinement realm cultivators and find the Linglong Divine Gold. However, not long after they made their move, they were all caught by the two demon supremacies of the Crimson Fiend sect."

    Qing Mu shook his head, his eyes filled with doubt.

    When Chen Chen heard this, his eyes flickered and he asked, "Grandmaster, which one of you told the two Demon Venerables of the Crimson Fiend sect that it was possible that the auction house of the Spirit Gold City was auctioned off internally, resulting in the destruction of the Spirit Gold City?"

    "I think... His name is something called Householder Yunshui. He was the first one to make a move that day."

    Qing Mu recalled for a moment and said.

    When he heard this answer, a thought flashed through Chen Chen's mind like a flash of lightning.

    The Linglong Divine Gold was most likely bought by this cloud water Householder.

    Although this person was a Spirit Severing stage cultivator, he was very rational. He knew that with his own cultivation, he would definitely not be able to defend the Linglong Divine Gold.

    The first move that day was to mislead the cultivators, making them think that he wasn't the one who bought the Linglong Divine Gold.

    After that, he was accidentally captured by two Demon Venerables and misled two Demon Venerables, resulting in the destruction of Spirit Gold City.

    Although there was no evidence, Chen Chen's sixth sense told him that it was this person.

    This person was still Zhou Lu's master. Zhou Lu was a late-stage Void Refinement realm cultivator. After so many days of his master's disappearance, how could he dare to rescue his master alone>

    He did not have as many trump cards as Chen Chen did, nor was he as smart as Chen Chen was.

    As for the importance of friendship...

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and thought about it carefully.

    In the secret prison, Zhou Lu's expression was indeed joyful after seeing that his master had been saved. However, that joyful expression didn't seem right.

    It didn't seem like he was excited after his family member had been saved. On the contrary, it seemed like he had been relieved of a heavy burden after surviving a disaster.

    Then he thought about that Householder Yunshui... the person who had run away before him seemed to be him!

    When he ran away, he didn't even look at his disciple. They didn't seem like a pair of master and disciple who were close to each other. Their feelings couldn't even be compared to his and his Grandmaster's.

    After these scenes overlapped, Chen Chen was even more convinced of his own judgment.

    Householder Yunshui should have bid for the Linglong Divine Gold, and after he got the Linglong Divine Gold, he handed it over to Zhou Lu, asking him to take the Linglong Divine Gold and leave the Spirit Gold City.

    After that, he caused a ruckus in the auction house... and the reason he was so confident in Zhou Lu was most likely because Zhou Lu had a fatal weakness in his hands.

    That was also the reason that Zhou Lu had no choice but to take the risk and return to the Spirit Gold City to save Householder Yun Shui.

    "I see, this Householder Yun Shui sure knows how to scheme."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and then his eyes lit up as he turned around and flew out of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    "Chen Chen, where are you going?"

    His grandmaster's voice came from behind him.

    "I'm going out to look for something. I'll be back soon!"Chen Chen replied loudly.

    ...

    In less than two hours, Chen Chen arrived in front of the ruins of the Spirit Gold City once again.

    If Zhou Lu had a fatal weakness that Householder Yun Shui had grasped, then he definitely didn't have that much trust in Householder Yun Shui.

    Under such circumstances, it was impossible for him to bring the Linglong Divine Gold back to Householder Yun Shui's residence.

    If he were Zhou Lu, he would definitely hide the Linglong Divine Gold in a place that only he knew about. After that, he would tell Householder Yun Shui about the place.

    This kind of place had to satisfy one characteristic, which was that it was very accessible. Only then would it be convenient for Householder Yun Shui to retrieve it.

    Who knows, he might just randomly pick a dense forest and bury it.

    All sorts of possibilities flashed through his mind. Chen Chen took a deep breath and didn't think any further. He began to ask the system, "System, use a ten thousand kilometers tracking to search for the Linglong Divine Gold."

    "It's 1,600 kilometers underground to the west of the host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes flashed with extreme excitement. As expected, Zhou Lu really hid the Linglong Divine Gold in a very casual place near the Spirit Gold City!

    Now that his natal dharma treasure was waiting to be reforged, what he lacked was high-quality refining materials.

    Under such circumstances, if he encountered the Linglong Divine Gold, he absolutely could not miss it.

    ...

    Two hours later.

    Chen Chen really found a storage ring under a rock in a deep mountain forest, and found the head-sized Linglong Divine Gold in the storage ring.

    After obtaining the Divine Gold, Chen Chen left immediately.

    ...

    After he left for less than fifteen minutes, a person arrived at this place.

    However, this person was not Householder Yunshui, but Zhou Lu.

    At this moment, Zhou Lu was extremely excited. That day, his master had given him a storage ring at the auction house and made him consume a highly toxic medicinal pill.

    Only his master had the antidote for this medicinal pill, so he did not dare to run away with the treasure. After his master went missing, he had to think of a way to rescue him.

    After learning that it was the Red Fiend sect who made the move, he was already in despair. He didn't expect to meet Zhang Ji halfway and save his master.

    After both of them escaped, the first thing they discussed was the treasure.

    Since the treasure was in his hands, he proposed to get the antidote first and then leave. After he was far away from his master, Householder Yunshui, he would inform him of the location of the treasure through the communication token.

    Householder Yun Shui was eager to obtain the Linglong Divine Gold, so he could only compromise in the end. However, he...reported a fake location far away from this place!

    Thinking of this, he chuckled and carefully moved the stone away.

    In the next second, his body suddenly froze, because the storage ring hidden under the stone had disappeared without a trace.

    What was even more terrifying was that... at this time, an indifferent voice sounded from behind him.

    "Disciple, you are still too inexperienced to plot against me."
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    Zhou Lu's hair stood on end when he heard that familiar voice. Just as he was about to turn around and beg for mercy, a powerful spiritual power attack came from behind him. Zhou Lu did not have time to react at all. He was only left with his essence soul.

    Strictly speaking, even his essence soul was on the verge of being destroyed.

    Householder Yun Shui took a step forward and arrived beside Zhou Lu. When he saw the stone, his expression instantly turned extremely ugly, and his voice was extremely cold. "Vile creature, what about the Linglong Divine Gold?"

    "No... I don't know!"

    Zhou Lu's face was filled with despair as he muttered.

    "You don't know? You tricked me! It seems that you don't want to die properly!"

    After saying this, Householder Yunshui took out a flag and captured Zhou Lu's essence soul. Soon, Zhou Lu's shrill scream came from inside the flag.

    Who would have thought that the cultivator nicknamed Householder Yunshui was such a ruthless person.

    ..

    On the other side, the Second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend sect stopped in the sky above empty space, their faces similarly gloomy.

    There were no traces of battle on the ground below, but this was the last place where the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master's aura appeared.

    If he were to carefully sense it, he could sense a special fluctuation in the air that only appeared after the fall of an expert.

    It was very obvious that that stupid woman had died here, and it hadn't been more than three breaths of time before and after the battle.

    This kind of situation either meant that she had encountered an extremely powerful expert, or that she had been careless and plotted against.

    According to the stupid woman's previous transmission, it should be the latter.

    "Who is it? Who Is It? Could it be the person who obtained the Linglong Divine Gold?"

    At this moment, the Second Demon Venerable was still not sure whether their subordinates had betrayed him or been killed by that person, and then had their identities taken by that person.

    Recalling that he had been busy for half a month and not only did he not get anything, but he also lost a love for no reason and offended many sects, he was extremely angry.

    "Don't let me find out who you are, or I'll make sure you die a horrible death!"

    With a roar toward the sky, the Second Demon Venerable turned around and flew toward the Peach Blossom Sect.

    The Peach Blossom Sect had a recording stone that recorded the scene of a group of severely injured cultivators escaping and fighting fiercely with the Peach Blossom Sect cultivators. He was in a hurry previously and did not have time to watch. Now, he could only find some clues through that thing.

    ...

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. His mood was a little better.

    When he was in the lower realm, he had obtained two pieces of Divine Gold. At that time, he did not know how precious they were. When he was in the upper realm, he saw many experts fighting to the death for them. Only then did he truly understand the value of the Linglong Divine Gold lying in his storage ring.

    This caused a ripple to appear in his heart, which had been washed away by all kinds of heavenly and earthly treasures.

    Originally, he had reached the realm where he had no fluctuations in his heart after obtaining the treasure.

    "Linglong Divine Gold... It's a pity that I can't find a good artifact master to recast the Omni Divine Blade for me."

    Sensing the Linglong Divine Gold in his storage ring, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    There were actually quite a number of artifact masters in the upper realm, but the one who was truly difficult to find was an artifact master worthy of his trust.

    For a treasure like the Linglong Divine Gold, anyone who saw it would be envious. If he added in his Omni Divine Gold, even the purest artifact master would be greedy.

    Therefore, the treasure he had now could not be converted into combat power.

    Chen Chen did not think much about such a matter that could not be solved in a short period of time. After putting away the Linglong Divine Gold, he took out the storage ring of the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master.

    The identity token and communication token inside had long been destroyed by him. Now, there were a large number of supreme-grade Spirit Stones, all kinds of dharma treasures, and medicinal pills stored inside.

    This kind of wealth was seven or eight times greater than that of the golden man he had killed before.

    As the sect master and the lover of a half-step unity realm expert, the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master's wealth was absolutely outstanding among the early-stage Spirit Severing stage cultivators.

    After inheriting her storage ring, Chen Chen entered the Spirit Severing stage and had a matching foundation.

    After checking the gains from his trip, Chen Chen subconsciously released his divine senses and looked at Grandmaster Qing Mu.

    At this moment, his Grandmaster was staring at a jade pendant in a daze. He's already somewhat old face had become even more aged after the torture and the incident with Fairy Wu Nian. His gray hair had turned completely white.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's emotions were complicated. After hesitating for a few seconds, he decided to use a 50,000-kilometer tracking opportunity to track Fairy Wu Nian.

    It would be best if he could find her.

    If he couldn't find her, then forget it. Although the system did not reward him with any special tracking opportunity after his breakthrough, the tracking range had increased from 5,000 meters to 10,000 meters. In addition, he had also obtained many other things this time, so even if he wasted this tracking opportunity, it wouldn't be a big deal.

    "System, use a chance to track and search for Fairy Wu Nian within 5,000 kilometers. It doesn't matter if she's dead or alive."

    The system paused for two seconds and quickly answered.

    "The target the host is tracking is 3,700 kilometers to the south."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows, and a hint of surprise flashed in his eyes.

    He did not expect that he would actually be able to track him down.

    Without hesitation, his figure flashed, and he flew toward the mountain where the grandmaster was. It did not take long for him to appear in front of the grandmaster.

    "Grandmaster, how about I bring you to find Fairy Wu Nian?"

    Qing Mu was originally in a daze, but when he heard this, he suddenly raised his head. He saw that Chen Chen's face was slightly pale, and his eyes were still bloodshot from exhaustion. He was extremely touched.

    "Chen Chen... You've just entered the divinatory realm and experienced a battle. It's better for you to rest. Otherwise, if your realm decreases, then..."

    Before Qing Mu could finish, Chen Chen waved his hand and smiled. "Grandmaster, don't worry. I can still endure this bit of fatigue. As for Fairy Wu Nian, she might be suffering somewhere right now. You and I can't delay for a moment."

    When Qing Mu heard this, a tear actually rolled down from his turbid eyes. For a moment, he did not know what to say.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said softly, "Grandmaster, when I was in the lower realm, it was all thanks to your care and concern. Otherwise, I might not have ended up like this."

    "That girl, Yu Qiong, is silly. I didn't expect that she would take in a loyal disciple. Good... Excellent!"

    Qing Mu's voice was hoarse as he sighed. Then, he slowly straightened his body.

    "Chen Chen, if I can really find my master, then I, Qing Mu, will owe you a favor. I will return this favor to you sooner or later."

    Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. Then, he pulled the grandmaster and flew out of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    It was better to let the Grandmaster personally witness the search for Fairy Wu Nian, no matter if it was a corpse or something else.

    ...

    The two flew for less than half a day and covered a distance of 3,500 kilometers.

    Qing Mu was a little surprised when he saw that Chen Chen seemed to have a target.

    "Chen Chen, did you find out the location of my master, Fairy Wu Nian?"

    Chen Chen lied casually, "I got some information when I went out earlier, but I don't know if it's true."

    "No wonder you were in such a hurry. Thank you so much." Qing Mu suddenly became excited. If Chen Chen was not his grand-disciple, he would have given Chen Chen a big bow on the spot.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything. For some reason, he had a bad premonition in his heart.

    A moment later, the two arrived in the sky above a barren mountain.

    Although there were no sects in this barren mountain, there were faint traces of a formation being set up. Apart from that, there was also a faint trace of evil energy.

    Obviously, there were cultivators who settled here and they weren't good people.

    It seemed that the trip might not be as smooth as it appeared to be.
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    "Where is this place?"

    Qing Mu also felt that something was wrong. The joy on his face gradually disappeared and was replaced by worry and panic.

    Chen Chen made a gesture for them to keep quiet and then used his divine senses to scan the barren mountain below. However, he found nothing.

    There seemed to be a faint barrier on the barren mountain that blocked all divine senses.

    "Grandmaster, this should be the Cave Abode of some itinerant cultivator. Of course, it could also be the stronghold of a cultivator from a sect."

    Chen Chen transmitted using his divine senses.

    Just as he finished transmitting his voice, a figure flew out of the mountain and quickly appeared in front of Chen Chen and Qing Mu.

    This cultivator wore a white robe and a long crown. He looked like a human, but his skin was frighteningly fair and faintly translucent. If he stuck out his tongue, he would be exactly the same as the legendary White Impermanence. 

    Seeing the two uninvited guests, the cultivator's expression was ice-cold, looking extremely aloof and withdrawn. 

    "Who are you people? You are not welcome here. If there is nothing else, quickly leave this place."

    After hearing this, Chen Chen said calmly, "I don't know if you have seen a female cultivator. She is very old and may be injured. She has the cultivation of the Spirit Severing stage."

    Hearing this question, the long-crowned cultivator's pupils contracted slightly. Then, his tone became a lot more mellow.

    "Female cultivator? I've never seen any. I don't even have wild beasts here, let alone female cultivators."

    Hearing this explanation, Qing Mu's eyes were filled with some disappointment.

    Chen Chen's smile became brighter. He asked faintly, "What cultivation technique do you practice? Where do you come from?"

    "What does this have to do with you? Let me tell you, I am a subordinate of the Second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend sect. If you want to have any devious thoughts, you'd better consider your own strength first!"

    The cultivator suddenly flew into a rage with a trace of redness on his pale face.

    Although these words sounded tough, Chen Chen could see a trace of panic in his eyes.

    Qing Mu, who was at the side, was even more furious at the mention of the Second Demon Venerable. Rivals really do meet each other.

    It would have been fine if this person did not mention the Second Demon Venerable, but now that he mentioned it, he was already eager to give it a try.

    "Second Demon Venerable..."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. In the next second, he suddenly attacked.

    The cultivator opposite him actually counterattacked at almost the same time. It seemed that he had long planned it.

    "Spirit Severing stage cultivator!" Chen Chen exclaimed, suddenly attacking the other party's sea of consciousness with his divine senses of the intermediate level of the Spirit Severing stage. 

    Unexpectedly, not only did this long-crowned cultivator not have divine senses to protect his dharma treasure, but his divine senses were also very ordinary. After being struck by Chen Chen's divine senses, he shrieked in pain and blood kept oozing out of his mouth and nose.

    "He has just entered the Spirit Severing stage. He's really too weak."

    Chen Chen snorted in disdain. He used the technique of Ten Thousand Soldiers to control nine dharma treasures and completely seal off the surroundings of the cultivator. In almost a moment, the cultivator was captured alive.

    Both of them had just entered the Spirit Severing stage, but he was much stronger than that cultivator. The two were not on the same level at all.

    Not only was the cultivator, Chang Guan's divine senses not strong, even his cultivation base was very weak. After being attacked by Chen Chen, he actually directly fell back to the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    "I really haven't seen any female cultivators. If you really touch me, the Second Demon Venerable won't let you off!"

    "Let me tell you, I'm the illegitimate son of the Second Demon Venerable. You'd better let me go!"

    Cultivator Chang Guan kept babbling, and the more he spoke, the more panicked he became.

    Chen Chen ignored these threats and said indifferently, "Whether you've seen it or not, we'll find out when we go down and take a look."

    After saying that, he brought Qing Mu and Chang Guan directly into the mountain.

    Seeing Chen Chen directly flying in a certain direction, Chang Guan's initial hope immediately disappeared, and his eyes gradually became filled with despair.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and punched a certain mountain, revealing a huge secret chamber hidden in the mountain.

    The secret chamber was filled with ghostly and evil energy. One look and one could tell that it was a place for practicing evil cultivation techniques.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and sensed carefully. He quickly walked in a certain direction. A moment later, he saw an array formation.

    The scale of the array formation was not large, but it was extremely complicated. In the middle of the array formation, there was a weak essence soul floating quietly.

    The surrounding array formations were constantly extracting the soul power of the essence soul and transferring it to a certain place.

    That essence soul was naturally Fairy Wu Nian. She was in a much more miserable state than that of his grandmaster. After all, she had lost her physical body.

    The remaining essence soul was also tortured until it was no longer human. It was almost at the end of its life. Even if it was salvaged, its cultivation would probably regress.

    "Master!"

    Qing Mu subconsciously cried out in surprise and rushed toward the array formation, quickly saving the essence soul of Fairy Wu Nian.

    Chen Chen looked at the Chang Guan and then at the location where the soul power led to a certain futon. He said coldly, "Is this how you cultivate?"

    "I... I..." Chang Guan stuttered, his face full of panic.

    Chen Chen asked again, "How did you catch Fairy Wu Nian? Is that second Demon Venerable really related to you?"

    "Second Demon Venerable is my father! He really is my father! As for this female cultivator, I accidentally picked her up when I went out!" Chang Guan hurriedly said, trying to leverage on the reputation of the Second Demon Venerable to survive. However, he didn't know that the two people in front of him had a grudge against the Second Demon Venerable.

    "It's your father? In that case, you don't have to live anymore."

    Chen Chen muttered. Then, as Chang Guan watched in horror, he suddenly activated his spiritual energy. With a bang, Chang Guang was directly smashed into bits. Even his essence soul was completely destroyed at that moment.

    After Chen Chen destroyed Chang Guan, he said with a serious expression, "Grandmaster, we have found him. It's not good to stay here for long." 

    "Mm..."

    Qing Mu answered sorrowfully and followed behind Chen Chen Chen with the weakened essence soul of Fairy Wu Nian.

    ...

    At the same time, in the Peach Blossom Sect, the Second Demon Venerable suddenly frowned and took out a communication token from his pocket.

    Without waiting for him to send the message, the communication token suddenly shattered with a bang.

    This made his originally ugly face even more gloomy.

    After hesitating for a moment, he took out a mirror and waved his hand.

    Soon, an image appeared in the mirror.

    In the image, Chen Chen suddenly used his strength to kill Chang Guan. Other than that, the situation and the array formation in the secret room were also seen by the Second Demon Venerable.

    "This little bastard actually secretly cultivated an evil cultivation technique. He really brought this upon himself!"

    After cursing in a low voice, a bright light suddenly flashed in Second Demon Venerable's eyes.

    "It's that… alchemist named Qing Mu."

    He naturally had an impression of Qing Mu, the person he had personally captured.

    However, what really caught his attention wasn't Qing Mu, but the young cultivator next to Qing Mu.

    That young cultivator had the cultivation of the early stage of the Spirit Severing stage, but the combat strength he displayed was quite extraordinary. It could be said that it was a piece of cake for him to kill his son, who was also at the early stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    These conditions were exactly the same as the mysterious cultivator who killed the Peach Blossom Sect's sect master.

    "Could it be that the mysterious cultivator is this person?" Second Demon Venerable muttered to himself. He actually didn't care very much about the death of a son. What he cared more about was the lost Linglong Divine Gold.

    After thinking for a moment, he took out the Peach Blossom Sect's photographic stone from his storage ring and began to carefully observe the facial expressions of everyone inside.

    In the end, his efforts paid off, and he soon realized that something was wrong.

    When the mysterious person in the picture was transcending the tribulation, Qing Mu seemed to be far more worried than the others.

    This was clearly not right!

    "It's him! It's him! It's definitely him!"

    Second Demon Venerable suddenly came to a realization and slammed the table as he shouted. The glee in his eyes was on the verge of emerging. As for his dead son, he had already completely forgotten about him.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 397: Hypocrisy

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Qing Mu, Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect."

    After a moment, the Second Demon Venerable suddenly calmed down.

    There were two problems in front of him. First, he couldn't shake the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect with his strength alone.

    Second, the Linglong Divine Gold might not be in the hands of that young cultivator.

    After going through everything that happened that day, he realized that Chen Chen was not the Spirit Severing stage cultivator who had obtained the Linglong Divine Gold that his subordinate had mentioned.

    That was because that kid had only entered the Spirit Severing stage in the Peach Blossom Sect.

    However, he was certain that this kid was most likely related to that Spirit Severing stage cultivator. Otherwise, he would not have become his subordinate.

    In short, he had to capture that kid first.

    ..

    Half a day later, the Second Demon Venerable returned to the Crimson Fiend sect. As the strongest sect within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers, the Crimson Fiend sect's abode was much larger than the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's.

    Strictly speaking, the Crimson Fiend sect was a combination of forces. The ten great Demon Venerables usually addressed each other as brothers and rarely interfered with each other.

    As they approached the main hall of the Crimson Fiend Sect, the Second Demon Venerable gathered his emotions and managed to squeeze out a tear. Then, he walked into the main hall in a hurry.

    Before he stepped into the main hall, he shouted loudly, "Big Brother, you have to make a decision for me!"

    A tall, strong, blue cultivator with two horns on his head frowned when he heard the shout. A moment later, he saw his second brother staggering and walking toward him with a face full of grief and indignation.

    "What happened? Is it necessary for you to be so sad?"

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend sect, the head of the ten great Demon Venerables, asked calmly.

    He had some understanding of this second brother of his, so he basically did not believe the emotions that the other party revealed.

    "Big Brother, my... My only son was killed by someone!" Tears flowed down the Second Demon Venerable's face, as if he had suffered an unspeakable grievance.

    When the Great Demon Venerable heard this, he raised his eyebrows and said, "Only son? Why do I remember that you seem to have many illegitimate children?"

    Hearing this, the Second Demon Venerable's expression immediately became awkward. He didn't expect this big brother to even know about this kind of thing. Thinking of this, he became secretly vigilant.

    The matter of the Linglong Divine Gold must not be known by this big brother. Otherwise, he would have nothing to do with it.

    Although they were both at the peak of the Spirit Severing stage, his strength was still inferior to his big brother's.

    "Big Brother... forget about those sons below the Void Refinement realm. This time, the one who died was also at the Spirit Severing stage. He was the strongest among all of my sons. Originally, I was going to choose him as the successor of my legacy! However... Today, he was chased to his residence and killed. His body and soul were exterminated!"

    "Which sect did this? Can't you solve this matter by yourself?"

    "The Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect did it. Because I value this son very much, I installed a Mother-And-Son Shadow Stone in his cave abode. I didn't expect to see such a tragic scene!"

    The more the Second Demon Venerable spoke, the more indignant he became. Then, he took out the shadow stone and played the scene of his son being exterminated in the hall.

    "Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect..." the great Demon Venerable squinted. He knew about this sect. Most of them were alchemists, and their foundations were abnormally rich.

    However, this kind of sect rarely clashed with other cultivators. Now that they actually chased up to the sect and killed the Second Demon Venerable's son, it was most likely that the Second Demon Venerable's son had done something unkind.

    Although he knew that this was definitely the reason, he did not care.

    Reason being the Second Demon Venerable's son in the picture had already said several times that he was the son of the Crimson Fiend Sect's Second Demon Venerable, but that young man still very callously took his life.

    This was a complete lack of respect to his second brother, let alone the Crimson Fiend sect.

    Within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers, there were no sects that dared to disregard the Crimson Fiend sect, let alone a mere alchemy sect.

    It seemed that after a long time of not taking action, the surrounding sects began to jump again.

    With this thought in mind, he subconsciously wanted to agree to help his second brother, but before he could say anything, the Second Demon Venerable spoke first, "Big Brother, there's no need for you to personally take action against an alchemy sect. As long as you send some of your capable subordinates to me, I'll be satisfied. Moreover, I want to personally take revenge for my son!"

    Hearing this, the great Demon Venerable's expression darkened.

    Second Demon Venerable hurriedly added, "If we can really destroy the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, you'll take 70% of the resources we plunder!"

    Only then did the great Demon Venerable nod in satisfaction.

    ...

    At the same time, Chen Chen and Qing Mu returned to the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect with the essence soul of Fairy Wu Nian, which was about to be drained.

    When Qing Mu saw how miserable his master had become because of him, tears streamed down his old face.

    A moment later, the two of them arrived in front of an elder who was of the Spirit Severing stage in the sect. This elder in the Spirit Severing stage was good at refining healing pills. When he saw the terrible state that Fairy Wu Nian had ended up in, he sighed slightly and said, "Junior Sister has become like this. The exhaustion of her essence soul is almost irreversible. If you want to keep your life, you have to find a ten-thousand-year-old Spirit-Nurturing Lotus and nurture your essence soul in it. Only then will there be hope."

    "In the sect..." Qing Mu subconsciously asked.

    The elder smiled bitterly and shook his head. It was obvious that the sect did not have a treasure like the Spirit-Nurturing Lotus.

    "However, I can refine a Spirit-Nurturing pill that can slow down the rate at which her essence soul dies and buy her another one or two years."

    Qing Mu immediately thanked him respectfully when he heard this. He was so excited that he could not control himself.

    In a year or two, he could make many things. As long as he was willing to pay the price, he might be able to find a ten-thousand-year-old Spirit-Nurturing lotus. This rekindled hope in his heart.

    Chen Chen moved his fingers by the side. A thought could not help but arise in his heart.

    'Am I going to make a comeback?'

    Although he cultivated extremely quickly by relying on treasures, it was also extremely difficult to transcend the tribulation. However, he did not know if the heavens would overlook it if he only took a tiny bit of it?

    Just as he was hesitating in his heart, the expression of the elder in front of him suddenly changed, and then his expression became strange.

    "What's wrong, Uncle-Master?" Qing Mu hurriedly asked, afraid that the change in his Uncle-Master's expression was because of Fairy Wu Nian.

    "It's nothing. It's just that the sect master failed to break through to the Unification stage again." The elder shook his head helplessly.

    "He failed again?" Chen Chen was a little curious when he saw that the elder didn't seem to be very sad.

    'Could it be that the sect master had failed many times?'

    "You guys have just arrived at the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect not long ago, so it's normal that you don't know some things. The sect master tried to break through to the Unification Stage six times but failed. This is already the seventh time." The elder explained.

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this.

    'Is the Unification Stage so difficult?'

    'Could it be that Li Xian has also failed to break through and had come out of seclusion early?'

    Thinking of this, he couldn't help but shudder.

    "Chen Chen, Qing Mu, bring Fairy Wu Nian here to me."

    At this moment, a voice suddenly sounded in his mind. Chen Chen subconsciously looked at the highest peak of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    That was where the sect master, Perfected Yu Ding, was staying, and it was also Perfected Yu Ding who had used his divine senses to transmit the voice just now.

    In fact, he had not seen Perfected Yu Ding in all the time he had been in the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect. Now, he was finally going to meet the sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    Qing Mu, who was standing by the side, had obviously heard the transmission as well. He immediately stood up with a whoosh.

    The sect master was definitely more capable than the elders. Moreover, strictly speaking, his master could be considered as the sect master's right-hand man. If it was the sect master, there might be other ways to save Fairy Wu Nian.

    With that thought in mind, he and Chen Chen hurriedly bid farewell to the Spirit Severing stage Elder and flew towards the main peak of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    After a moment, the second demon venerable suddenly calmed down.

    There were two problems in front of him. First, he couldn't shake the Jade Tripod sect with his strength alone.

    Second, the Linglong divine gold might not be in the hands of that young cultivator.

    After going through everything that happened that day, he realized that Chen Chen was not the avatar state cultivator who had obtained the Linglong divine gold that his subordinate had mentioned.

    That was because that kid had only entered the avatar state in the Peach Blossom Sect.

    However, he was certain that this kid was most likely related to that avatar state cultivator. Otherwise, he would not have become his subordinate.

    In short, he had to capture that kid first.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The two demon supremacies returned to the Crimson Demon sect. As the strongest sect within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles, the Crimson Demon sect's mountain gate was much larger than the jade tripod sect's.

    Strictly speaking, the Crimson Devil sect was a combination of forces. The ten great devil venerables usually addressed each other as brothers and rarely interfered with each other.

    As they approached the main hall of the Crimson Devil Sect, the two devil venerables gathered his emotions and managed to squeeze out a tear. Then, he walked into the main hall in a hurry.

    Before he stepped into the main hall, he shouted loudly, "Big Brother, you have to make a decision for me!"

    A tall, strong, blue cultivator with two horns on his head frowned when he heard the shout. A moment later, he saw his second brother staggering and walking toward him with a face full of grief and indignation.

    "What happened? Is it necessary for you to be so sad?"

    The sect master of the Crimson Demon sect, the head of the ten great demon supremacies, asked calmly.

    He had some understanding of this second brother of his, so he basically did not believe the emotions that the other party revealed.

    "Big Brother, my... My only son was killed by someone!"Tears flowed down Second Demon Paragons'face, as if he had suffered an unspeakable grievance.

    When the Great Demon Paragons heard this, he raised his eyebrows and said, "Only son? Why do I remember that you seem to have many illegitimate children?"

    Hearing this, the second demon venerable's expression immediately became awkward. He didn't expect this big brother to even know about this kind of thing. Thinking of this, he became secretly vigilant.

    The matter of the exquisite divine gold must not be known by this big brother. Otherwise, he would have nothing to do with it.

    Although they were both at the peak of the split-god realm, his strength was still inferior to his big brother's.

    "Big Brother... forget about those sons below the refined void tier. This time, the one who died was also at the split-god realm. He was the strongest among all of my sons. Originally, I was going to choose him as the successor of my legacy! However... Today, he was chased to his residence and killed. His body and soul were exterminated!"

    "Which sect did this? Can't you solve this matter by yourself?"

    "The Jade Tripod sect did it. Because I value this son very much, I installed a mother and son Shadow Stone in his cave abode. I didn't expect to see such a tragic scene!"

    The more the second demon venerable spoke, the more indignant he became. Then, he took out the shadow stone and played the scene of his son being exterminated in the hall.

    "Jade Tripod sect..."the great demon venerable narrowed his eyes. He knew about this sect. Most of them were alchemists, and their foundations were abnormally rich.

    However, this kind of sect rarely clashed with other cultivators. Now that they actually chased up to the sect and killed the second brother's son, it was most likely that the second brother's son had done something unkind.

    Although he knew that this was definitely the reason, he did not care.

    Because the second brother's son in the picture had already said several times that he was the son of the Crimson Demon Sect's second demon venerable, but that young man still very callously took his life.

    This was not giving face to his second brother at all, let alone taking the Crimson Demon sect seriously.

    Within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers, there were no sects that dared to take the Crimson Demon sect seriously, let alone a mere alchemy sect.

    It seemed that after a long time of not taking action, the surrounding sects began to jump again.

    With this thought in mind, he subconsciously wanted to agree to help his second brother, but before he could say anything.., second demon venerable spoke first, "Big Brother, there's no need for you to personally take action against an alchemy sect. As long as you send some of your capable subordinates to me, I'll be satisfied. Moreover, I want to personally take revenge for killing my son!"

    Hearing this, the great demon Venerable's expression darkened.

    Second demon venerable hurriedly added, "If we can really destroy the jade tripod sect, you'll take 70% of the resources we plunder!"

    Only then did the great demon venerable nod in satisfaction.

    ..

    At the same time.

    Chen Chen and Qing Mu returned to the Jade Tripod sect with the immortal soul of intentionless fairy, who was about to run out of oil.

    When Qing Mu saw how miserable his master had become because of him, tears streamed down his old face.

    A moment later, the two of them arrived in front of an elder in the split-god realm in the sect. This elder in the split-god realm was good at refining healing pills. When he saw how fairy intentionless had become like this.., he sighed slightly and said, "Junior sister has become like this. The exhaustion of her primordial spirit is almost irreversible. If you want to keep your life, you have to find a ten-thousand-year-old spirit nurturing lotus and nurture your primordial spirit in it. Only then will there be hope."

    "In the sect..."Qing mu subconsciously asked.

    The elder smiled bitterly and shook his head. It was obvious that the sect did not have a treasure like the spirit nurturing lotus.

    "However, I can refine a spirit nurturing pill. This pill can slow down the rate at which her primordial spirit dies and buy her another one or two years."

    Qing mu immediately thanked him respectfully when he heard this. He was so excited that he could not control himself.

    In a year or two, he could make many things. As long as he was willing to pay the price, he might be able to find a ten-thousand-year-old spirit nurturing lotus. This rekindled hope in his heart.

    Chen Chen moved his fingers by the side. A thought could not help but arise in his heart.

    Could it be that he was going to reappear in the martial arts world?

    Although he cultivated extremely quickly by relying on heavenly and earthly treasures, it was also extremely difficult to transcend the tribulation. However, he did not know if the heavens would overlook it if he only took a tiny bit of it?

    Just as he was hesitating in his heart, the expression of the elder in front of him suddenly changed, and then his expression became strange.

    "What's wrong, uncle-master?"Qing mu hurriedly asked, afraid that the change in his uncle-master's expression was because of fairy intentionless.

    "It's nothing. It's just that the sect master failed to break through to the unity state again."The elder shook his head helplessly.

    "He failed again?"Chen Chen was a little curious when he saw that the elder didn't seem to be very sad.

    Could it be that the sect master had failed many times?

    "You guys have just arrived at the Jade Tripod sect not long ago, so it's normal that you don't know some things. The sect master tried to break through to the unity realm six times but failed. This is already the seventh time."The elder explained.

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this.

    Was the unity realm so difficult?

    Could it be that the dawn immortal had also failed to break through and had come out of seclusion early?

    Thinking of this, he couldn't help but shudder.

    "Chen Chen, Qing Mu, the two of you bring intentionless here to me."

    At this moment, a voice suddenly sounded in his mind. Chen Chen subconsciously looked towards the highest peak of the Jade Tripod sect.

    That was where the sect master, perfected Jade Tripod, was staying, and it was also perfected jade tripod who had used his spiritual sense to transmit the voice just now.

    In fact, he had not seen perfected jade tripod in all the time he had been in the Jade Tripod sect. Now, he was finally going to meet the sect master of the Jade Tripod sect.

    Qing Mu, who was standing by the side, had obviously heard the transmission as well. He immediately stood up with a whoosh.

    The sect master was definitely more capable than the elders. Moreover, strictly speaking, his master could be considered as the sect master's right-hand man. If it was the sect master, there might be other ways to save fairy intentionless.

    With that thought in mind, he and Chen Chen hurriedly bid farewell to the distracted Elder and flew towards the main peak of the Jade Tripod sect.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 398: Heretical Alchemists

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Chen Chen arrived at the main peak and saw the white-haired and youthful Perfected Yu Ding, he was slightly stunned.

    He had to admit that Perfected Yu Ding was quite handsome, especially since his face was no different from that of a young man in his twenties.

    Unfortunately, when paired with his white hair, he seemed a little out of place.

    When Perfected Yu Ding saw Fairy Wu Nian's essence soul, his brows were tightly furrowed, and there was a faint flash of fire in his eyes. After a long while, he suddenly grabbed the seat handle beside him.

    Bang!

    With a crisp sound, the handle of the chair was actually smashed into ashes on the spot.

    "Qing Mu, who did this? Tell me clearly. It's impossible for people of our Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect to be bullied for no reason!"

    When Qing Mu heard this, he recounted everything that had happened in the past, including the Crimson Fiend sect and the Linglong Divine Gold.

    After explaining the details, Qing Mu asked softly, "Sect Master... the son of the Second Demon Venerable was killed by us. Will there be trouble?"

    "There will be trouble but you guys did a good job. The Second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend Sect? What kind of thing dares to touch my people? He's really courting death!"

    Bang!

    After Perfected Yu Ding said that, he clapped his hands again, and the armrest on the other side of the chair also turned into dust.

    When Chen Chen saw this, the corner of his eyes slightly twitched. Although Perfected Yu Ding was called Daoist Master, he didn't seem to have a good temper.

    "Grandmaster, my master..."

    "Your master had no other choice but to use the Spirit-Nurturing Lotus or a higher-level treasure. I will pay attention to this matter. Don't worry, your master will definitely not die. At most, I will think of other ways to extend his life."

    Perfected Yu Ding glanced at the essence soul of Fairy Wu Nian and spoke very quickly. He looked as if he would be able to save Fairy Wu Nian as long as he was willing to pay the price.

    After receiving the sect master's guarantee, Qing Mu's expression immediately eased up a lot.

    At this time, Perfected Yu Ding looked at Chen Chen and said indifferently, "Chen Chen, I heard that you have Omni Divine Gold?"

    Hearing this, Qing Mu's heart, which had just been relieved, suddenly tensed up again.

    The value of Omni Divine Gold was no less than the Linglong Divine Gold. If the sect master had any devious thoughts, he did not dare to imagine the consequences.

    Chen Chen helplessly took out the Omni Divine Gold and said with a smile, "I do have the Omni Divine Gold."

    "Lend it to me." Perfected Yu Ding extended his hand and said straightforwardly.

    Chen Chen touched his nose and catalyzed the Omni Divine Gold to deliver it to Perfected Yu Ding.

    Perfected Yu Ding took it and looked at it. He immediately frowned.

    "It was corroded by the filth?"

    "Yes, it was done by a True Spirit descendant."

    "What a pity, but you are still young. Don't worry, your treasure has great potential. In the future, if you find other good materials, you can refine it again.".

    "But I suggest you learn how to refine it yourself. It's hard to let others refine such a treasure.".

    "Of course, if you don't have any psychological burden, you can catch two master refiners. I'll give you some poison pills that you can feed to them first, then one person will be responsible for refining and the other person will be responsible for supervising. It should be safe that way."

    Perfected Yu Ding stroked the Omni Divine Blade and said seriously.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face turned black... although Perfected Yu Ding looked quite handsome and refined, he didn't seem to be a fastidious person. Just based on what he said just now, it didn't sound humane at all.

    Not only did he want to capture two artifact masters, but he also wanted to capture two of them. His thought process was too meticulous.

    This person did harbor some designs on Yu Qiong, but on the surface, Yu Qiong still had to put on airs and have some shame. However, Perfected Yu Ding was straightforward and didn't have any scruples.

    "Sect Master... you must be joking." Chen Chen smiled honestly.

    "I'm not joking with you. I'm serious. Alright, I've seen the Omni Divine Gold. Since it is, then forget it. Take it."

    Immortal Yu Ding waved his hand, and the Omni divine sword returned to Chen Chen's hand.

    Chen Chen was speechless. Just now, he was already mentally prepared to lose the Omni divine sword. He didn't expect that this immortal Yu Ding really only borrowed it to have a look.

    "Next, let's talk about Red Fiend..."

    Perfected Yu Ding stopped abruptly at this point and his expression became a bit strange.

    Then, he said to Chen Chen and Qing Mu, "Forget it, come with me."

    After that, he didn't care whether Chen Chen and Qing Mu agreed or not. He flicked his sleeve and flew away from the main peak with the two of them.

    After a moment, the three of them arrived at the mountain gate.

    When the disciples guarding the mountain gate saw the arrival of the sect master, all of them bowed to him.

    However, at this moment, a streak of light flew over from afar. Soon after, a tall cultivator in a black robe with a ferocious look appeared in front of the mountain gate of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    This cultivator had the cultivation level of the Void Refinement realm. As soon as he appeared, he roared, "People of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, listen up! I want to see your sect master!"

    "I am the sect master. What's the matter?" Perfected Yu Ding said with a smile.

    When he learned that the cultivator with white hair and a youthful face was Perfected Yu Ding, the ferocious cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect was shocked.

    However, when he remembered the Crimson Fiend sect behind him, his courage grew stronger. He coughed lightly and took out a shadow stone, he said coldly, "Sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, I am here on behalf of the Crimson Fiend sect. The cultivators from your sect killed the son of our Second Demon Venerable. You have one day to hand over the two murderers and compensate us with 20,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones. Otherwise, if the cultivators of my Crimson Fiend sect descend, your Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect will not leave even a chicken or a dog alive!"

    Perfected Yu Ding glanced at the Shadow Stone, then moved aside, revealing Chen Chen and Qing Mu who were behind him.

    "It's them! I didn't expect you to be so tactful and have already made preparations."

    When the cultivator of the Crimson Fiend sect saw Chen Chen and Qing Mu, his eyes suddenly lit up, and he raised his finger and said loudly.

    "Keke..."

    Perfected Yu Ding suddenly laughed weirdly. His voice was like an owl, making people shudder.

    Let alone the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect, even Chen Chen couldn't help but shrink his body.

    It had to be said that Perfected Yu Ding's laughter and his handsome appearance were too out of place.

    "You... What are you laughing at? I'm the eighteenth disciple under the Great Demon Venerabl of the Crimson Fiend Sect!"

    The cultivator of the Crimson Fiend sect shuddered, and his voice trembled slightly.

    Perfected Yu Ding said in a strange voice, "I just failed to break through, and I couldn't calm down. In the end, you came to my door. Don't you think it's a coincidence?"

    "I... I!"

    The cultivator of the Crimson Fiend sect was scared out of his wits when he heard that.

    He came here to give an ultimatum, and the sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect actually wanted to attack him. How could there be such a sect master?

    As the saying goes, if two armies were to fight, they wouldn't kill the envoy. Moreover, the one standing behind him was the most powerful sect within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles, the Crimson Fiend sect!

    Was the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect really not afraid of inviting a catastrophe!?!

    "Senior... Let's talk it out. If you want to start a war with our Crimson Fiend sect, I can also help you relay a message, don't you think so?"

    The cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect suddenly became less ferocious, and instead became harmless.

    Perfected Yu Ding didn't say anything. His eyes only flickered for a moment, and the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect couldn't move at all. He was rooted to the ground, and only his eyes kept spinning.

    There was fear in his eyes, as well as a plea for mercy.

    Perfected Yu Ding didn't look at him. Instead, he calmly took out a huge pitch-black pill refining furnace and muttered, "A medicinal pill I researched a while ago just happened to lack the same medicinal essence. I think you are quite suitable."

    As soon as he said this, the eyes of the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect started to roll rapidly. It was obvious that he was quite frightened.

    Even Chen Chen and Qing Mu felt a sense of horror.

    Then, they saw Perfected Yu Ding clap his hands at the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect. In an instant, the essence soul and the body of the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect separated.

    "This is... a diabolic cultivation technique!"

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked.

    He had thought that Perfected Yu Ding was just an ordinary shameless villain, but now it seemed that he was wrong.

    This seemingly handsome and extraordinary Perfected Yu Ding was actually an evil alchemist...

    Before he could recover from his shock, the essence soul and body of the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect were sent into the pill furnace one after another.

    In addition, Perfected Yu Ding had also added a lot of treasures into the furnace. Judging from his serious look, it seemed that he really wanted to refine pills.

    Furthermore, he did not have the slightest intention of hiding it. He began to refine pills right in front of the mountain gate of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 399: The Way To Establish The World

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Are there any bad rumors about this sect master in the lower realm?"

    While the alchemists were refining pills, Chen Chen was quietly watching and cautiously used his divine senses to ask his grandmaster questions.

    Qing Mu said softly, "No...it's nothing much. The introductions about him in the lower realm are quite positive."

    Chen Chen glanced at him and realized that his grandmaster was already sweating profusely.

    Obviously, as a professional alchemist, the shock in his heart when he saw this scene was even greater.

    ...

    After a long while, the alchemy furnace trembled slightly. Spiritual Master Yu Ding stopped using the flame to burn it and then opened the lid of the cauldron.

    After he hooked his finger, a pitch-black pill flew out from inside and landed in his hand.

    Perfected Yu Ding's expression was calm. There was neither the malevolence of an evil cultivator nor the joy of an alchemist when he saw an extraordinary medicinal pill.

    It was as if he was looking at an unimportant and irrelevant thing.

    "This won't do. It's still not ready. This is a useless medicinal pill."

    A moment later, Perfected Yu Ding shook his head in disappointment. With a casual pinch, he crushed the medicinal pill into powder.

    "Sect master, what are you..."

    Qing Mu asked carefully. To be honest, the scene he saw today had somewhat overturned his worldview.

    Perfected Yu Ding smiled indifferently and said, "Qing Mu, if you want to survive in the upper realm, you have to have your own things. If our Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect only had those ordinary pill formulas, we would have long been encroached on by others. Do you know that when I ascended, the strongest old sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was only at the middle stage of the Spirit Severing Stage? Moreover, he was seriously injured at that time and was on the verge of death?"

    Qing Mu did not say anything else and only smiled bitterly.

    The truth was just as Perfected Jade Tripod had said. The land of alienation in the upper realm had brought the law of the survival of the fittest to its extreme.

    If not for that, his master, Fairy Wu Nian, would not have ended up like this.

    In the end, he was still not strong enough... So what if he could obtain more power and study something slightly heretical?

    It was better than losing someone close to him and not being able to do anything about it. Without realizing it, Qing Mu's perspective had changed.

    At this moment, Chen Chen said, "Sect Master, you destroyed the envoy of the Crimson Fiend sect. Can we handle it then?"

    The sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Clan looked at Chen Chen with a hint of admiration in his eyes.

    This kid had entered the Spirit Severing stage not long after he ascended. He was much faster than he was back then. The key was that this kid had a natal treasure made of Omni Divine Gold. As long as he did not die, he might be able to bring the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect to greater heights in the future.

    "Chen Chen, don't worry. I have my own ways to deal with it. In this otherworldly land of the upper realm, being weak will only cause you to get bullied.

    "Not to mention that I have a way to deal with the Crimson Fiend sect, even if I don't have a solution, I will do it today. Otherwise, the Crimson Fiend sect will really think that we are pushovers.

    "When the time comes, there might be some Yellow Fiend Sect or Black Fiend sect will come to provoke us. Instead of doing this, we might as well fight to the death. There might even be a chance of survival."

    Chen Chen did not say anything else after listening. The small and medium-sized sects in the upper realm were the same as the ordinary cultivators. The competition was especially intense. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect must have its own survival wisdom to be able to stand here for thousands of years.

    ...

    After destroying the cultivator from the Crimson Fiend sect, Perfected Yu Ding brought Qing Mu and Chen Chen back to the sect.

    They were traveling rather slowly during the journey. Perfected Yu Ding told many stories. For example, a long time ago, the Void Spirit Clan also had a base in the upper realm, but it was later destroyed.

    For example, the Seven Lethal Demon Clan had been doing very well in the upper realm, and the sect had long moved out of the land of alienation.

    Compared to Fairy Wu Nian, Perfected Yu Ding's eloquence was undoubtedly much better. He had said so much so that Chen Chen and Qing Mu could adapt to the pace of the upper realm faster.

    Time passed very quickly, and the three of them strolled aimlessly in the sect. After strolling for less than two hours, the sky in the north of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect suddenly darkened.

    Immediately after, dark clouds churned and spiritual energy surged. A thousand-meter-long, malevolent-looking, blood-stained giant red ship broke through the clouds and flew toward the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect with an indomitable aura.

    Upon seeing the giant ship, Perfected Yu Ding's expression was calm. His expression was like that of an experienced old sailor who had encountered an ordinary storm.

    "Sect Master Yu Ding! Get the hell out here!"

    Before the huge ship arrived, a voice that sounded like thunder resounded in the sky.

    The protective array of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect had already been activated. Many cultivators raised their heads to look at the huge ship in the sky. Everyone had different expressions.

    "Get the hell out here!"

    The voice sounded again. Soon after, a majestic figure flew out from the flying ship and stood on the sect protecting the formation of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    This cultivator was over two meters tall and had a towering horn on his head. His exposed skin was covered with scales and barbs, and his eyes were filled with contempt for life.

    "I'm here."

    Perfected Jade Tripod raised his head and said to the tall figure with a smile.

    The tall figure was naturally the Second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend sect, an expert at the peak of the Spirit Severing stage.

    "You're the sect master of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect?"

    The Second Demon Venerable stomped his feet and the protective array shook before he asked coldly.

    "That's right, I am."

    "Where is the envoy I sent to Your Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect?" The Second Demon Venerable asked again. His gaze was extremely dangerous, as if he would attack if Perfected Yu Ding gave a bad answer.

    "I refined him into a pill. Unfortunately, his cultivation isn't pure and his foundation isn't solid. He wasn't able to successfully refine the pill."

    Upon hearing this answer, the Second Demon Venerable's expression froze.

    He didn't expect Perfected Yu Ding to be so direct. What surprised him even more was that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was actually so unyielding. The Crimson Fiend sect hadn't even declared war yet, and the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect had already killed the emissary they sent.

    Fortunately, the emissary they killed was his big brother's subordinate and had nothing to do with him. With his death, he could instead ask for more help from his big brother.

    Although he was only surprised, he still pretended to be furious and never mentioned the Linglong Divine Gold.

    "You killed my son and a disciple of the Crimson Fiend sect. It seems that the Crimson Fiend sect is really not good enough. Even an alchemy sect dares to ignore us. Good, really good!"

    Second Demon Venerable sneered twice, and his eyes instantly became extremely cold. Then, nearly a hundred cultivators flew out from the flying ship in the sky.

    All of them were above the Void Refinement realm, and there were quite a few of them at the Spirit Severing stage.

    Together with the Second Demon Venerable, this great expert, it was enough to destroy most of the sects in this land of transformation.

    Perfected Yu Ding smiled and didn't say anything. However, Chen Chen saw some disdain in his eyes, as if he didn't care about this kind of power at all.

    "Break the Great Formation for me, and kill whoever you see. Today, I will make sure that this Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect doesn't leave a single chicken or dog alive!"

    Second Demon Venerable waved his hand, and the hundred cultivators behind him began to attack the protective formation of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    Second Demon Venerable himself looked at Perfected Yu Ding while secretly paying attention to Chen Chen.

    His main target today was actually Chen Chen.

    No matter how rich the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was, it was only things like medicinal pills and Spirit Stones. What he really wanted was the Linglong Divine Gold, and Chen Chen was the key to finding the Linglong Divine Gold.

    Rumble!

    The sound of spiritual power colliding and exploding rang out, and an intense spiritual power tide was set off in the sky above the entire Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    However, after a full fifteen minutes, the faces of the nearly one hundred cultivators from the Crimson Fiend Sect all changed.

    This was because they had attacked for so long, but because they were actually unable to shake the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's defensive formation in the slightest.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The Second Demon Venerable's pupils constricted. He had naturally noticed this scene. In fact, he had long noticed that something was wrong.

    The protective array formation of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was a little too strong. It was considered not bad if the protective array formation of a normal sect could withstand the attack of an Spirit Severing stage expert.

    But now, there were many Spirit Severing stage experts behind him, and they even brought close to a hundred Void Refinement realm experts.

    Gritting his teeth, Second Demon Venerable accumulated his strength silently. After accumulating his strength for a period of time, he suddenly exerted his strength and ruthlessly struck the light screen below with his palm.

    Rumble!

    An earth-shaking explosion sounded, and the light screen trembled violently.

    However, it only trembled, and there were no signs of damage.

    "This..." Second Demon Venerable was somewhat in disbelief. The quality of this sect protection array had already faintly surpassed the standard of the Crimson Fiend Sect.

    How did the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect set up such a powerful array?

    Just as he was secretly shocked, he caught a glimpse of Perfected Yu Ding's teasing gaze through the light screen.

    Seeing that he was acting as if he was looking at a monkey, he instantly flew into a rage.

    This time, he was truly furious!

    His vicious words just now were like a joke in front of this powerful defensive array. This made his face burn fiercely.

    Without any further hesitation, a three-meter-long halberd flew out from his body. The halberd was crimson red and emitted extremely powerful spiritual energy fluctuations.

    This was his life treasure!

    "Break!"

    Second Demon Venerable shouted sternly. The halberd fiercely pierced into the protective array under the urging of all the spiritual energy in his body!

    Zila!

    A strange sound rang out. The halberd opened up a small hole in the protective array and blasted into the array.

    Seeing this scene, the Second Demon Venerable heaved a sigh of relief. Just as he pulled out the halberd and was about to expand the battle results, the hole lit up with a rich spiritual light and was restored to its original state.

    "F*ck!"

    Seeing this, the Second Demon Venerable immediately cursed. This protective array was actually a rare recovery array.

    The strength of a recovery array was usually a little weaker, but he had tried the strength of the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's protective array. It could only be broken by a peak Spirit Severing stage cultivator like him.

    This meant that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's protective array formation was indeed better than their Crimson Fiend Sect's.

    How many Spirit Stones did the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect spend to set up such an array formation?

    'Aren't they being a little too afraid of death!?!'

    The Second Demon Venerable looked at Perfected Yu Ding inside the array formation. He was gritting his teeth with hatred, and his face alternated between green and white.

    He had mobilized so many people to come here today, but they couldn't even break the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect's protective array formation. If this were to spread out, he and the Crimson Fiend Sect would be put to shame!

    "Which Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend Sect are you?"

    At this time, a question from the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect came from below.

    The Second Demon Venerable was so angry that he almost vomited blood. It seemed that the other party still didn't know who he was!

    "Perfected Yu Ding, the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect can hide for a while, but you can't hide forever. If you have the ability, stay in the sect and don't come out. As long as a disciple dares to leave the sect, don't blame the Crimson Fiend Sect for being impolite!"

    At this moment, Second Demon Venerable could only say a few harsh words to save himself from embarrassment.

    The other cultivators who came along all had resentful expressions. They had heard that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect was an alchemy sect and thought that they could make a huge profit by coming here. They didn't expect that in the end, their efforts would be for naught and they would even lose quite a number of people, this made them very disappointed.

    "Retreat!"

    After realizing that the array formation couldn't be broken, Second Demon Venerable didn't want to delay any longer and directly ordered them to retreat.

    A peak Spirit Severing stage cultivator couldn't break this array formation, but there was still hope for a few more experts.

    When he returned this time, he would learn a lesson. The next time he gathered more strength, he would definitely be able to break through the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the group of cultivators prepared to retreat. However, at this moment, the situation suddenly changed!

    A few dark clouds drifted over in the distant sky. Soon after, two to three hundred cultivators appeared in the sky above the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    The auras of these two to three hundred cultivators were mixed. It was obvious that they didn't come from the same strength.

    More importantly, all the cultivators were wearing masks that could block divine senses. It was impossible to see their faces clearly.

    "Fellow Daoist Yu Ding, I came as promised. Remember the reward you promised me."

    One of them spoke. This person's voice was very hoarse, and it was probably an act.

    Coupled with the ordinary itinerant cultivator's clothes and masks... it was obvious that these cultivators were doing their best to conceal their identities.

    Of course, these weren't the things worth paying attention to. What was most worth paying attention to was that this person's aura was extremely strong, and he seemed to be an expert at the peak of the Spirit Severing stage. Thus, he and Perfected Yu Ding addressed each other as Fellow Daoist.

    "Everyone, don't worry. When have I ever gone back on my words? I will definitely pay everyone's remuneration."

    Reverend Yu Ding said with a smile.

    "Then, we can rest assured. Taking money from others and eliminating disasters... are these cultivators your targets?" The person said again.

    "That's right. Kill as many as you can. I don't want them alive." Perfected Yu Ding waved his hand and said in a very casual tone.

    At this time, the Second Demon Venerable realized what had happened. The Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect had actually spent a lot of money to invite so many experts to deal with them!

    This made him suddenly feel a chill down his spine!

    Who would have thought that the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect would be so well-prepared?

    "Think carefully before you attack. I am the Second Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend Sect! If you touch the people of our Crimson Fiend Sect, you will never have peace in your life!"

    The Second Demon Venerable threatened with a stern but timid expression.

    In the end, it was fine if he did not mention the Crimson Fiend Sect, but once he mentioned the Crimson Fiend Sect's cultivators, they became even more restless.

    "Crimson Fiend Sect, that's even better. Let's settle old and new grudges together."

    "Hehe, I have long disliked you!"

    Hearing these words, the Second Demon Venerable's expression became extremely ugly.

    The Crimson Fiend Sect had many enemies. These people hid their appearances, so he could not guess their identities.

    However, he knew that these people were only experts from some sects within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers. However, no matter how strong the Crimson Fiend Sect was, they could not deal with them one by one.

    With that thought, his expression softened a little. He said, "Everyone, no matter how much the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect offers, our Crimson Fiend Sect is willing to increase it by 20% . We only hope that you will back off. If you follow me and destroy the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect, the things inside will be yours to take!"

    "Haha, Second Demon Venerable, we have been here for so long. Let's not talk about such nonsense."

    The hoarse-sounding person laughed out loud. Then, without any reservations, he directly attacked the Second Demon Venerable.

    Apart from him, there was also an expert at the later stage of the Spirit Severing Stage assisting from the side.

    Most of the other Crimson Fiend Sect cultivators were also facing the encirclement of two to three cultivators. Let alone injuring or killing the enemy, they couldn't even remove the mask on the enemy's face.

    ..

    Inside the array formation below, Perfected Yu Ding stood with his hands behind his back and watched this scene coldly.

    It didn't take long before cultivators started to die. Moreover, this death caused a chain reaction. In an instant, the Crimson Fiend Sect cultivators began to flee in all directions.

    The masked cultivators, on the other hand, chased after them with the intention of exterminating them. Soon, only a few scattered people were still fighting above the Jade Tripod Alchemy Sect.

    Chen Chen silently looked at Perfected Yu Ding in the distance.

    It had to be said that this sect master was not simple. He could actually gather so many experts in such a short time.

    Other than the terrifying wealth and foundation, what was even more terrifying was their connections and resources. Even if some sects had enough Spirit Stones to invite powerful experts, they would not be able to gain the trust of those experts.

    As if sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Perfected Yu Ding said indifferently, "Chen Chen, the cultivators who ascended to the upper realm only went through the experience of the lower realm. Compared to these natives of the upper realm, we are stronger in both talent and temperament. The only thing we lack is time. As long as we have enough time to settle down, there are really not many cultivators of the same realm who can compare to us."

    After saying that, Perfected Yu Ding's long robe fluttered even though there was no wind. Then, he flew out of the formation and flew toward the two Demon Venerables who were fighting inensely in the distance.
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    Sensing the presence of Perfected Yu Ding below, Second Demon Venerable panicked. His opponent was no weaker than him to begin with, and with the addition of the sect master of the Jade Tripod Sect, who was at the peak of the Spirit Severing Stage, it was very likely that he would die here even if the sect master was an alchemist.

    His eyes darted around, and the Second Demon Venerable pretended to flee but before he could fly a few thousand meters away, his speed suddenly slowed down.

    For some reason, he felt that he had suddenly fallen into the mud. The air around him seemed to have become a thousand times denser.

    He turned his head and realized that a huge black cauldron had appeared above Perfected Yu Ding's head. The mouth of the cauldron was emitting an earthy yellow light, and the earthy yellow light was shining in his direction.

    "What a powerful Dharma treasure."

    Second Demon Venerable subconsciously let out a low cry, and a trace of ruthlessness flashed in his eyes. Then, he gritted his teeth, took out a pill from his storage ring, and swallowed it.

    In the next second, the aura on his body surged, and in the blink of an eye, he was out of the range of the yellow light.

    Sect Master Yu Ding and another peak Spirit Severing stage expert immediately gave chase, and the three streams of light disappeared into the distance in an instant.

    Chen Chen watched this scene silently in the sect. After all the experts had left, he quietly used the Haoran Sacred Light Technique to absorb some of the spiritual force of the cultivators who had just died.

    He was not as open-minded as Perfected Yu Ding, and he did something shocking in front of everyone.

    ...

    At the same time.

    In the Crimson Fiend Sect, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect was looking at a black-robed cultivator in front of him, and his smile was somewhat strange.

    The black-robed cultivator said calmly with a respectful expression, "Sect Master, this is what the Second Demon Venerable has been doing recently."

    "Linglong Divine Gold, I see. This second brother of mine has discovered something amazing. No wonder he didn't want me to make a move and didn't invite other brothers to go to the Jade Tripod Sect."

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect raised his hand and drank a cup of fine wine as he said slowly.

    The black-robed cultivator felt a little uneasy when he saw the sect master's expression.

    He was the subordinate of the Second Demon Venerable, but he was marginalized. He had no choice but to join the great Demon Venerable this time. However, he didn't know if the great Demon Venerable would appreciate his kindness.

    "You did well. Follow me from now on."

    Hearing the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect's words, the black-robed cultivator hurriedly knelt down and said gratefully, "Thank you, sect master. I will serve you wholeheartedly from now on. I have no other intentions!"

    "Get up."

    "Yes!"

    The black-robed cultivator stood up with a trace of joy on his face. Since he had joined the great Demon Venerable, he naturally had to share the burden of the great Demon Venerable.

    With that thought in mind, he said with utmost attentiveness, "Sect Master, based on the time, the second Demon Venerable should have already led his men to attack the Jade Tripod Sect. Are we really going to watch the Linglong Divine Gold fall into his hands? As the saying goes, those who have virtue will get the treasure. Although the Second Demon Venerable's strength is not ordinary and his character is not bad, compared to you, sect master, he is still not qualified."

    "Then what do you think I should do?" The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect glanced at the black-robed cultivator and asked indifferently.

    "I think that when the Second Demon Venerable returns, you can directly ask him for it. With your prestige, the Second Demon Venerable definitely won't dare not to give it to you,"the black-robed cultivator said softly.

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect sneered.

    Traitors are just like this. After betraying his master, he wished that his master would die immediately. This way, he could make them feel less tainted.

    He knew what kind of character his second brother had. If he directly asked for it, there was an 80-90% chance that it would be disbanded. He might even go to great lengths for it.

    He was naturally not afraid of his second brother. If he had arranged it in advance, it would not be difficult for him to take down his second brother.

    However, the Linglong Divine Gold could not be converted into combat power as soon as he got his hands on it. He had to find a master artifact refiner to refine it.

    And where could he find such an elite artifact refiner?

    If the Linglong Divine Gold could not become his natal dharma treasure in the end, then it would not be worth it for him to destroy his second brother.

    Therefore, he was a little hesitant at this moment. At this moment, one of his communication tokens suddenly lit up. It seemed that it was sent by one of his subordinates.

    Seeing the great Demon Venerable take out his communication token, the black-robed cultivator hurriedly said, "Sir, I believe that the Jade Tripod Sect has already been taken down. You should make a decision quickly..."

    However, he couldn't continue speaking because the great Demon Venerable's expression had become very strange. There was anger, a trace of joy, and a bit of hesitation.

    "Sir, you are..."

    "My second brother failed to attack the Jade Tripod Sect. He was beaten to a pulp and fled in all directions. More than half of the forty to fifty experts under my command, along with the experts he brought with him, died."

    The Great Demon Venerable said faintly. Although his tone was calm, his eyes were filled with shock.

    He had some impression of the Jade Tripod Sect. It was said that the sect master was also an expert at the peak of the Spirit Severing Stage.

    This sect was an alchemy sect. In the past thousand years, it had not had any fights with other sects.

    Who would have thought that this attack would actually erupt with such powerful strength? This was simply beyond his imagination.

    "What!?!" The black-robed cultivator cried out in surprise. He immediately felt extremely fortunate.

    Fortunately, the Second Demon Venerable had isolated him. If he had not isolated him and instead brought him to the Jade Tripod Sect, he might have died by now.

    Thinking of this, cold sweat broke out on his forehead.

    "This second brother of mine didn't even know to check out his opponent's background before facing the enemy. What a fool!"

    After a long time, the great Demon Venerable cursed in a low voice. Then, he suddenly stood up and ordered the black-robed cultivator, "Send someone to investigate the Jade Tripod Sect. I want to see all the information about the Jade Tripod Sect within three days!"

    "Yes, Sir!" The black-robed cultivator replied and left the main hall in a panic.

    ...

    Four hours later.

    Some of the defeated soldiers of the Crimson Fiend Sect escaped back to the Crimson Fiend Sect one after another. Compared to the imposing and valiant aura they had when they left, these cultivators were like stray dogs, their faces filled with fear and lingering fear.

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect sat quietly in the main hall. The wine cup in his hand had been toyed with by him for a long time.

    At this moment, an immortal soul suddenly barged in and cried out sorrowfully, "Big Brother! You have to make a decision for me!"

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect had just heard this sentence two days ago, but this time, whether it was in terms of emotion, tone, or expression, it was much more realistic.

    "It's good that you escaped. If your body is gone, you can find another one. As long as you're alive, it doesn't matter. As for the matter of the Jade Tripod Sect, I already know about it."

    The Crimson Fiend Sect's sect master stood up, his tone quite grave.

    Second Demon Venerable's face was full of sorrow. He never thought that he would almost lose his life when he went on an expedition to an alchemy sect.

    He swallowed a battle pill and temporarily increased his speed, but the two of them had swallowed more pills than him, which gave him an edge.

    If he hadn't used some secret technique, he might have really died outside today.

    At this moment, he did not want to talk about the Linglong Divine Gold anymore. Only when he faced death once did he realize how illusory those external things were.

    In this world, the most precious thing was still his little life.

    "Big Brother, the Jade Tripod Sect has gone too far!"

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect narrowed his eyes and said, "Second brother, did you forget to tell me something?"

    The Second Demon Venerable's heart skipped a beat when he heard this. He hesitated for a moment, but still told him everything about the Linglong Divine Gold.

    In the end, he said angrily, "Big Brother, I didn't do this properly. Now, I don't want any Divine Gold. I only hope that you can help me seek justice!"

    Hearing these words, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect smiled in satisfaction. Then, his tone suddenly became extremely cold. "In this case, let's fight with the Jade Tripod Sect. It's been a long time since the ten of us have fought together."
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    In the Jade Tripod Sect, Perfected Yu Ding returned triumphantly, and the disciples cheered.

    Perfected Yu Ding, on the other hand, was full of regret. It was truly a pity that he hadn't been able to kill the Second Demon Venerable this time.

    Fortunately, he had brought back the other party's body. The Second Demon Venerable was half a body refinement cultivator, and his body was extremely sturdy. If he refined it properly, he might be able to refine something special.

    After he dragged the Second Demon Venerable's body away, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and returned to his own mountain peak. He took out the secret manual of artifact refinement that he had gotten from the golden alien race that day.

    Perfected Yu Ding was right. He had to learn this artifact refinement method himself. Otherwise, with this exquisite Divine Gold in his hand, he wouldn't be able to convert it into battle strength. How indignant would he be?

    In fact, he had roughly read the artifact refinement manual a few times. However, he didn't find anything special about it. He didn't read it again afterwards.

    Now that he read it with a serious attitude, he really learned a lot of things.

    However, the things he learned were very limited. After all, artifact refinement wasn't like pill refinement, where the best match could be found through the system.

    Refining a weapon requires skill. Only with skilled and superb techniques can one refine a truly powerful magical treasure.

    However, there was a benefit to refining a weapon. When he encountered precious materials, he did not have to worry about damaging them like he would when refining pills. This was especially so for items of the Divine Gold level. They were almost impossible to destroy. Therefore, Chen Chen could confidently and boldly try.

    The first step of refining artifacts was purification.

    The so-called purification was to extract the materials from the ores and expel the impurities. The simplest method of purification was forging.

    ...

    Dang dang dang!

    Chen Chen began his first step of refining artifacts. As for the tools, the golden man had a complete set, and the quality was quite good. He didn't mind directly taking them out and using them.

    He placed the Linglong Divine Gold on the forging table, burned it with spirit fire, and then forged it with the forging hammer.

    The impurities in the exquisite Divine Gold could not withstand forging. Not long after, the exquisite Divine Gold ore shrank and turned into a lump of gray metal.

    Chen Chen did not stop. The Divine Gold should enjoy the treatment that it deserves.

    The forging lasted for more than half a day. As a body cultivator, Chen Chen did not feel tired. He maintained the strength that he should have with each strike until sunset.

    At this time, the exquisite Divine Gold had turned completely gray. Its surface was irregular, and it looked as ugly as it could be.

    Chen Chen decided not to give up. He decided to directly "refine" this piece of exquisite Divine Gold into a magic treasure.

    Dang dang dang dang!

    ...

    The next morning, Chen Chen looked at the "Dharma treasure"in his hand with satisfaction.

    To be honest, using the Linglong Divine Gold as an experiment for the first time was something that all the refiners in the world did not dare to imagine.

    However, he had been so extravagant for once.

    The magical equipment in front of him was square... Well, strictly speaking, it was still a little crooked.

    It looked a little like the bricks produced in the kilns in his previous life, and to be more specific, the unqualified types.

    As for establishing a connection with them, he had used the most crude method of blood sacrifice.

    Chen Chen smiled. With a thought, the bricks made of the Linglong Divine Gold flew up.

    With this appearance, even the worst apprentice refiner would probably scoff at it.

    It was just that an ordinary apprentice refiner did not have the strength to forge such a high-grade material.

    Although the quality was not good, it did not affect the astonishing power of this brick. At least, it surpassed all the magical equipment that Chen Chen currently possessed.

    Chen Chen experimented. As long as he wanted, this brick could instantly become as heavy as ten thousand tons.

    This mountain was not as simple as crushing people. Instead, it was smashing people at an astonishing speed. That kind of power, coupled with such a small area of force… Just thinking about it made them shudder.

    To be honest, among the ten types of Divine Gold, perhaps only the exquisite Divine Gold could display such astonishing power after undergoing such brutal forging.

    For example, Divine Gold like the Omni Divine Gold and the immortal Divine Gold, if it was not for the fusion of other precious refining materials, it would be absolutely impossible to achieve the power of the Linglong Divine Gold.

    After carefully studying his own works, Chen Chen took out the nine magic treasures of the art of ten thousand weapons and replaced one of them with this exquisite brick of Divine Gold.

    The exquisite brick looked out of place when placed inside, like a shoot of grass among a myriad of flowers.

    However, in terms of power, this brick was definitely the strongest.

    Even if a piece of iron and a pile of cotton were to be refined into flowers, their power would not be able to compare to iron. Putting away these magic treasures, Chen Chen continued to learn the skills of refining.

    ...

    In the blink of an eye, three days had passed.

    The weather above the Jade Tripod Sect changed once again. A large number of cultivators walked out and looked at the sky.

    In the next moment, a total of nine huge flying ships drilled out from the clouds.

    Compared to the lineup from last time, this time it was clearly several times more luxurious. Even the expressions of some of the old alchemists in the sect could not help but change.

    They didn't expect the Crimson Fiend Sect to come again after only three days!

    Besides, it looked like they were coming out in full force!

    The Crimson Fiend Sect had ten demon supremacies, but there were more than ten Spirit Severing Stage experts. For example, two of the strongest great Demon Venerables had reached the Spirit Severing Stage.

    Perfected Yu Ding flew out of the sect and looked at the flying ship in the sky with an extremely grave expression.

    Although the Jade Tripod Sect had some resources, they were still inferior to the Crimson Fiend Sect.

    "You must be the sect master of the Jade Tripod Sect. Your bearing is indeed stronger than that of my second brother."

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect flew out of the flying ship and said to Perfected Yu Ding with a smile.

    Soon after, all the other Demon Venerables of the Crimson Fiend Sect, except for the second Demon Venerable, flew out of the flying ship one after another.

    A powerful aura formed a tornado, wantonly wreaking havoc in the sky above the Jade Tripod Sect.

    When Perfected Yu Ding saw such a lineup, his expression was still calm as he said indifferently, "Does the Crimson Fiend Sect really want to exterminate everyone? We both know the cause of this matter in our hearts. Our Jade Tripod Sect is not responsible."

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect sneered and said, "What you said makes sense. Unfortunately, in this world, the biggest reason is always the fist. I'm stronger than you, so even if I'm unreasonable, you can only accept it!"

    After hearing this, Perfected Yu Ding frowned and turned to look at the alchemists behind him, revealing a helpless smile.

    After a moment, he turned around and asked, "Everyone, can we fight later?"

    "What? Did you find reinforcements this time?"?

    "The Crimson Fiend Sect has sent out all our forces this time. We have already informed the four sects. I don't believe that anyone would dare to come and help."

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect said coldly.

    The reason why the masked cultivators dared to make a move last time was because their strength was far greater than the people led by his second brother. They could fight with ease.

    But this time, could the Jade Tripod Sect gather several times the strength of the Crimson Fiend Sect?

    If they couldn't gather enough strength and ended up exposing their identities in the battle, the Crimson Fiend Sect would certainly welcome them with bloody revenge.

    Moreover, he had already made preparations this time. He had sent some weak disciples to monitor the nearby sects. If any experts were to move out, he would be notified immediately.

    "No, I'm just waiting for someone. Please wait a little longer."

    Perfected Yu Ding said with a bitter smile, his expression very sincere.

    When the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect heard this, he was slightly startled. A moment later, he suddenly burst into laughter.

    "A lion uses its full strength when hunting a rabbit. Do you think I will listen to you? Everyone, destroy the Jade Tripod Sect!"

    "Wait!"

    Before the people of the Crimson Fiend Sect could make a move, Perfected Yu Ding suddenly roared, and his handsome face became a little malevolent, then, he said in an extremely serious tone, "I, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect, dare to bet that if you don't wait for a moment, you will definitely regret it in the future!"
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    When he heard these powerful words, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect felt a little shaken.

    However, he wasn't a timid person since he was able to become the sect master and lead so many experts under him.

    If he retreated in front of so many cultivators just because of a word from the other party and waited here, how would he be able to lead the Crimson Fiend Sect in the future?

    With this thought, a trace of viciousness flashed in the eyes of the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect. Then, he waved his hand abruptly.

    Seeing his hand gesture, the group of Spirit Severing Stage experts were all excited. At the same time, they launched an attack on the sect-protecting array of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Boom! Boom!

    The sound of spiritual power colliding rose and fell one after another. The expression of Perfected Yu Ding was extremely cold.

    Today, there would indeed be no reinforcements like last time, but his words were not false.

    He was waiting for someone. For this person's arrival, he had paid a great price, and even gambled on the future of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    But if that person hadn't arrived yet and the Jade Tripod Sect was destroyed, then everything would be for naught.

    Thinking of this, he issued several orders in succession.

    "All cultivators above the Void Refinement realm, get ready for battle."

    "Open the sect's treasury and distribute all battle-type medicinal pills."

    "Gather all the cultivation-type medicinal pills and spirit stones together. Once the strength is insufficient, destroy all of them."

    Originally, he had planned to have all the cultivators below the Void Refinement realm escape after the formation was broken. However, at this time, the Crimson Fiend Sect had already set up a great sealing formation in the outside world. It seemed like they were preparing to eradicate the Jade Tripod Sect.

    After he gave a few orders, the faces of the alchemists in the Jade Tripod Sect turned extremely pale. The sect master, who had always planned things out, actually gave such an order. It seemed like the Jade Tripod Sect really didn't have any trump cards.

    As alchemists, they rarely fought with others, and even rarely left the sect. How could they have ever seen such a battle? If they were to fight with cultivators of the same level, it would be better to just kill them.

    Therefore, for a moment, many cultivators were stunned on the spot, at a loss for what to do.

    ...

    A moment later, the distribution of medicinal pills was completed. Most of the alchemists also accepted reality, and the gaze in their eyes gradually became resolute.

    Chen Chen looked up at the sky and found that there were many cultivators from the Crimson Fiend Sect staring at him, whether intentionally or not. It was very obvious that he was an important target of the Crimson Fiend Sect.

    He did not feel much about this. After experiencing ups and downs in the upper realm for so long, his state of mind had faintly changed. His heart had become somewhat indifferent, and he even had the feeling that he was completely indifferent to life and death.

    Bang! Bang!

    At this moment, a series of explosive sounds were heard. A few large holes were opened in the protective formation at the same time. Taking advantage of the fact that the formation had not been repaired, a group of Crimson Fiend Sect cultivators rushed into the Jade Tripod Sect.

    One of the cultivators with bulky muscles and a gray body that looked like cast iron immediately looked for Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes. The person flying towards him was also an early stage Spirit Severing Stage cultivator.

    However, this early-stage Spirit Severing Stage cultivator was much more famous than him. He was the tenth Demon Venerable of the Crimson Fiend Sect. His body cultivation was extremely strong, and his physical body had already reached an indestructible level. Ordinary middle-stage Spirit Severing Stage cultivators would not be able to do anything to him.

    "It was you who killed my second brother's son, right?"

    The tenth Demon Venerable's smile was ferocious. Most of the experts of the Crimson Fiend Sect had seen the projection of Chen Chen who had casually killed the son of the Second Demon Venerable.

    This person was the only cultivator whom the sect master had mentioned that had to be captured alive. Before he came, he had taken the initiative and promised that this person would be handed over to him.

    Chen Chen's expression was indifferent when he heard this. He did not admit nor deny it. Seeing that the tenth Demon Venerable was about to approach, he made a long spear fly out from his storage ring with a single thought and stabbed straight at the tenth Demon Venerable.

    Clang!

    With a crisp sound, the ten Demon Venerables did not dodge. The long spear stabbed into his body and produced a metallic sound. Following that, it actually bent slightly.

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. He waved his right hand and a golden longsword shot out with the force of lightning. It let out a sharp whistle along the way!

    "Good timing!"

    The tenth Demon Venerable shouted loudly and pressed his palms together. The moment the long sword was about to hit him, he clamped it in his palms and used his bare hands to receive the white blade.

    The golden longsword trembled violently. However, the tenth Demon Venerable's hands were like the most stable pincers in the world. They clamped the golden longsword tightly. No matter how the Golden Longsword struggled, it could not break free.

    "It's a little powerful."

    Chen Chen praised and waved his hand again. A large saber and a long rod flew out.

    The large saber was cold and the rod was like wind and thunder. One on the left and one on the right completely blocked the tenth Demon Venerable's escape route.

    When the tenth Demon Venerable saw this, he sneered. Then, a set of black armor emerged from his body and wrapped around his entire body.

    Boom!

    With two muffled sounds, the large saber and long staff hit his left and right shoulders at the same time. However, it was as if they hit a piece of ten-thousand-year-old black iron. They could not even move the tenth Demon Venerables in the slightest.

    "Although these magic treasures of yours are not bad, they are still far from breaking through my body."

    The tenth Demon Venerable said in a deep voice. Then, he roared loudly, and the Dharma treasures around him all flew back.

    Then, he pounced toward Chen Chen like an indestructible Golden Guardian.

    Before he reached a hundred meters in front of Chen Chen, he had already stretched out his steel-like hands. It seemed that he wanted to capture Chen Chen alive.

    Chen Chen's gaze was solemn. The spiritual energy in his body rapidly condensed. Just as the spiritual energy of the tenth Demon Venerable appeared around him and faintly began to restrain his movements, he suddenly stomped his foot and the exquisite Divine Gold brick in the storage ring appeared in his palm.

    At this time, the hands of the Tenth Demon Venerable had already arrived in front of him. He did not stand on ceremony and stimulated all the spiritual energy in his body to gather into the exquisite Divine Golden brick, slapping it fiercely.

    The exquisite Divine Golden brick was originally only a few kilograms heavy, but in Chen Chen's hands, it was as light as a feather. Therefore, his slap was extremely fast, like a punch.

    However, when the force was fully exerted and the brick touched the tenth Demon Venerable's hands, the exquisite Divine Golden brick suddenly turned into a weight of ten thousand tons. Even Chen Chen had to let go at this time, or else he would be crushed.

    Sizzle!

    A strange sound of metal friction was heard. The exquisite Divine Golden brick pressed forward, but the hands of the tenth Demon Venerable seemed to have reached into a meat grinder. They quickly exploded into a bloody mist, and even the pitch-black armor was reduced to dust in an instant.

    The malevolence in the eyes of the tenth Demon Venerable gradually turned into shock, then from shock to horror.

    In the next second, the ugly, gray brick in his eyes gradually enlarged..

    Bang!

    An explosion!

    This attack was like an egg hitting a rock at high speed. Starting from his hands, the ten Demon Venerables were directly smashed into pieces by the exquisite Divine Golden brick, turning into a bloody mist in the sky!

    "This..."

    Chen Chen was dumbfounded.

    Before he could react, the exquisite Divine Golden brick had already flown more than a thousand meters away. Along the way, it also smashed another cultivator of the Crimson Fiend Sect, and finally hit a mountain of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Bang!

    With a deafening sound, the mountain was directly smashed into the ground and exploded. Even the earth began to shake violently, as if the stars had fallen and crashed into the ground.

    The shaking lasted for dozens of seconds. When everything was calm, Chen Chen looked at the mountain again. It had already become a huge sinkhole, and the few mountains around the sinkhole had all collapsed.

    In the middle of the sinkhole, a small brick was embedded in the soil diagonally. It looked almost the same as the debris around it. No one would have thought that this inconspicuous brick was the initiator of the big explosion just now.

    The battlefield suddenly quieted down, and a large number of eyes instantly focused on Chen Chen.
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    Until now, not many people had noticed the brick in the sinkhole. Most of the cultivators thought that Chen Chen had used some powerful secret technique.

    While everyone was shocked, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to destroy the Tenth Demon Venerable's essence soul.

    But upon closer inspection, there was no essence soul of the Tenth Demon Venerable left. There was only a pure spiritual force waiting for him to absorb with the Haoran Sacred Light Technique.

    This meant that he had destroyed the Tenth Demon Venerable along with their physical bodies and essence souls with that brick just now.

    Hiss!

    Chen Chen sucked in a breath of cold air. His expression changed again and again.

    At this moment, he vaguely felt that the Divine Gold in the upper realm and the Divine Gold in the lower realm were not the same concepts.

    Could it be that the Divine Gold could only unleash its true power when it reached the upper realm?

    Otherwise, why would his crudely made brick be able to directly kill a body refinement cultivator with extraordinary strength at the initial stage of the Spirit Severing Stage?

    "Tenth brother!"

    The Great Demon Venerable, who was fighting with master Yu Ding, suddenly exclaimed.

    The battle had just begun, and one of the ten great Demon Venerables of the Crimson Fiend Sect was missing. He was clearly embarrassed. 

    "Ninth brother, you go!"

    With that thought, he looked coldly at the ninth Demon Venerable.

    The ninth Demon Venerable looked at the large pit in the distance and looked helplessly at the eighth Demon Venerable.

    Both of them were masters of the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing Stage. They looked at each other and quickly reached a consensus. They decided to deal with Chen Chen, a cultivator of the initial stage of the Spirit Severing Stage.

    In any case, the Crimson Fiend Sect had the absolute advantage in the current situation. Even if they arranged it this way, it would not affect the overall situation.

    Chen Chen saw the two brawny men looking at him covetously. He smiled awkwardly and quickly flew forward. On the way, he also took his exquisite Divine Golden brick.

    "You want to run? It's not that easy!"

    "Surrender now!"

    The eighth Demon Venerable and the ninth Demon Venerable shouted loudly and chased after him closely.

    Roar!

    However, at this moment, a dragon's roar came from the horizon in the distance, followed by a sudden surge of wind and clouds in the sky.

    The group of cultivators looked towards the sound and saw a black flood dragon looming in the clouds, flying towards the direction of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    "A true spirit descendant at the peak of the Void Refinement realm!"

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect's expression changed drastically. Looking at the decorations on the black flood dragon, it was obvious that the black flood dragon had an owner.

    In the upper realm, mounts were usually one level lower than cultivators. If the black flood dragon was at the peak of the void training stage, then its owner was at least at the Spirit Severing Stage.

    However, these were not important points. What was important was that the black flood dragon was a true spirit descendant!

    In the upper realm, there were different levels of mounts and pets. The most powerful one was naturally the true spirit.

    Using a true spirit as a mount only existed in legends. In reality, no one had ever seen someone with such power.

    Next was using a true spirit descendant as a mount. One had to know that even if it was only a true spirit descendant, they would still be extremely arrogant and would usually not surrender.

    Only by raising it from a young age would there be some hope.

    In this land of alienation, there was basically no sect that could tame a true spirit descendant.

    In other words, it was very likely that the person who came was not a cultivator from the land of alienation.

    When he thought of the person who Perfected Yu Ding had said he was waiting for, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect's heart suddenly jumped.

    Could it be that Perfected Yu Ding was waiting for a cultivator from the four great regions?

    With this thought, cold sweat broke out on his forehead. Although the Crimson Fiend Sect was considered a strong sect in this land of alienation, it was still much weaker than the sects in the four great regions.

    The sects in the four regions had Unification stage cultivators no matter how weak they were, and a cultivation level of the Unification stage alone was enough to suppress the Crimson Fiend Sect.

    While he was thinking, the black flood dragon in the sky had already stopped above the Jade Tripod Sect. Faced with so many Spirit Severing stage cultivators, the flood dragon's eyes were cold and without the slightest fear.

    Then, a slightly impatient voice came from the back of the flood dragon.

    "Who is the sect master of the Jade Tripod Sect, Perfected Yu Ding?"

    "I am!"

    Perfected Yu Ding put away the magic treasure in his hand and said respectfully.

    At this time, the cultivators on both sides had already stopped fighting. Everyone looked at the black flood dragon in the sky.

    "Perfected Yu Ding, the few special pill formulas you provided are very good. The matter of the Jade Tripod Sect merging into our Evil Dragon Sect and becoming our Evil Dragon Sect's pill refining branch has already been approved by the elders. From today onwards, you are our Evil Dragon Sect's pill refining Elder."

    With that said, a young male cultivator jumped down from the black flood dragon and landed in front of Perfected Yu Ding.

    This young cultivator cultivated void cultivation. He was dressed in black with a flood dragon embroidered on it. Other than that, there was also an ancient and unadorned mark of a building on his chest.

    Upon seeing that mark, the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect immediately broke out in a cold sweat. His eyes were filled with terror.

    In the upper realm, there were a few well-known marks. That unadorned building was one of them.

    It was because of the Evil Fiend Temple, which represented a super force and the leader of the evil path!

    He had never heard of the Evil Dragon Sect, but since they dared to wear the mark of the Evil Fiend Temple, it was most likely a subsidiary sect of the Evil Fiend Temple. Such a sect was definitely not something the Crimson Fiend Sect could afford to provoke.

    Don't look down on the other party just because he was a void refining existence. Even if he was a Foundation Establishment realm cultivator, he didn't dare to underestimate him.

    "This is the token of our Evil Dragon Sect's elder."

    The young cultivator gave a token to Perfected Yu Ding. As for the group of cultivators from the Crimson Fiend Sect, he completely ignored them.

    "I accept the order!"

    Perfected Yu Ding received the token with both hands and lowered his head. His expression was quite complicated.

    In fact, the Evil Dragon Sect had already contacted him a long time ago, but he had never expressed his stance.

    The Jade Tripod Sect had been passed down for so many years. If it ended up in his hands, he would feel bad.

    But now, he had no other choice. In the upper realm, it was difficult for an alchemy sect to survive without a strong backer and the Evil Dragon Sect was a good choice.

    This sect was located in the Southern Domain and was a subsidiary sect of the Evil Fiend Temple. It was responsible for raising the mounts of the Evil Fiend Temple's chosen. Although its strength was average, no one would dare to provoke this sect as long as the Evil Fiend Temple existed.

    "Elder Yu Ding, the elders in the sect have said that you must go to the southern region with me. As for the other cultivators here, you can bring them with you if you want to. It's fine if you don't want to bring them here."

    The young cultivator said with a faint smile.

    Perfected Yu Ding thought for a moment and decided to go to the Evil Dragon Sect by himself to check out the situation. Thus, he said, "I can go alone, but the safety of my disciples..."

    After saying that, he glanced at the cultivators of the Crimson Fiend Sect.

    Many cultivators of the Crimson Fiend Sect could not help but tremble slightly under his gaze. The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect said awkwardly, "It's a misunderstanding... it's all a misunderstanding!"

    The young cultivator still did not look at the cultivators of the Crimson Fiend Sect. Instead, he slowly landed in front of the main gate of the Jade Tripod Sect and hung a sign on the stone tablet of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    On it was written, "Evil Dragon Sect's branch.".

    After doing all this, he looked at Perfected Yu Ding and said with a smile, "From now on, this place will be our Evil Dragon Sect's branch. If anyone dares to make things difficult for us, we will naturally not let them go. Please rest assured, Elder Yu Ding."

    "Thank you, Fellow Daoist!" Perfected Yu Ding cupped his hands in gratitude and then looked at the sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect, whether intentionally or not.

    The sect master of the Crimson Fiend Sect wiped the sweat off his forehead and said in a low voice, "Fellow Daoist Yu Ding, everything is a misunderstanding. We will take our leave now!"

    After saying that, he directly boarded the flying boat, and the other cultivators of the Crimson Fiend Sect followed him hurriedly, afraid that they would be left behind if they were one step behind.

    In just a short moment, all the cultivators of the Crimson Fiend Sect boarded the flying boat and flew away dejectedly. Their speed was actually a few times faster than when they came.
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    The first thing Chen Chen saw was the symbol on the young cultivator's chest.

    Having been in the upper realm for so long, he had only seen the symbol of the Evil Fiend Temple in books. He did not expect to see it with his own eyes today.

    However, there was one thing that surprised him. He had thought that this person was a disciple of the Evil Fiend Temple since he had such a high profile and exaggerated appearance.

    He didn't expect that he was only a disciple of the Evil Fiend Temple's affiliated sect, the Evil Dragon Sect.

    A disciple of an affiliated sect had scared the cultivators of the Crimson Fiend sect so much that they peed their pants and fled. How intimidating would a real disciple of the Evil Fiend Temple be?

    Chen Chen cowered... He didn't dare to think about it at all. 

    ...

    After "seeing" the cultivators of the Crimson Fiend sect off, Perfected Yu Ding let out a long sigh of relief. Since he had made up his mind, he had to accept reality.

    At the thought of this, his eyes quickly became firm, then, he turned to look at the people of the Jade Tripod Sect and said, "From now on, my disciple, Perfected Jin Huo, will be in charge of the sect's affairs. Everyone, focus on cultivating your alchemy skills. Don't slack off just because you have protection!"

    When the cultivators of the Jade Tripod Sect heard this, they looked at an old man in the crowd.

    That old man was Perfected Jin Huo. He looked older than Perfected Yu Ding, but in fact, he was about a thousand years younger than Perfected Yu Ding.

    Upon hearing his master's instructions, Perfected Jin Huo suddenly burst into tears.

    He was a native cultivator from the upper realm. Usually, in order to fight for some status with ascending cultivators, he had often hindered his master. He did not expect his master to hand over the sect to him before he left.

    Although strictly speaking, the Jade Tripod Sect was no longer there, this trust made him extremely touched and ashamed.

    "Jin Huo, why are you crying? It's not like I'm not coming back. If I come back in the future and see that the sect is not as good as it is now, I'll hold you responsible!"

    On the other side, when Perfected Yu Ding saw that Perfected Jin Huo had suddenly burst into tears, he cursed in a somewhat resentful manner.

    "Master, I'll definitely do my best to develop the sect well!"

    Perfected Jin Ding bowed, and his expression suddenly became extremely serious.

    Perfected Yu Ding nodded with satisfaction when he saw this. Then, he turned his head and looked at the young Evil Dragon Sect cultivator who had been watching from the side, the gaze in his eyes gradually becoming impatient.

    "Let's go now."

    "Elder Yu Ding, please. This black dragon doesn't recognize strangers."

    The young cultivator smiled proudly and pointed at the black flood dragon that stopped in the sky.

    Perfected Yu Ding didn't hesitate, nor did he turn his head. He directly flew onto the back of the black dragon, and the young cultivator followed closely behind.

    Roar!

    The black flood dragon let out a dragon's roar, then soared into the sky and flew into the distance.

    Seeing that the sect master had already left the plaque on the sect's stone tablet, in addition to having experienced a fierce battle just now, many cultivators suddenly lost control of their emotions and burst into tears.

    Looking at the gloomy cloud over the Jade Tripod Sect, Chen Chen sighed softly.

    ...

    Three days later.

    The Jade Tripod Sect gradually resumed its normal operation. The news of the Jade Tripod Sect becoming a branch of the Evil Dragon Sect had also spread out. Many sects in the vicinity had brought a large number of gifts to congratulate them in an attempt to climb up to this new backer.

    However, Chen Chen was currently packing his luggage.

    Beside him, Huang Li had a reluctant look on her face. Qing Mu's gaze was a little troubled, and he wanted to say something but hesitated.

    "Now that I've stepped into the Spirit Severing stage, I have the ability to take care of myself. You can rest assured."

    Chen Chen finished packing up his things and put them into his storage ring. Then, he said to the people around him with a smile.

    "Master, will you come back?" Huang Li muttered softly, tears rolling in her eyes.

    "I will definitely come back. After all, I still occupy a mountain peak in the Jade Tripod Sect." Chen Chen said seriously.

    In fact, he had already planned to leave the Jade Tripod Sect. When he was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, he had to consider the matter of transcending the tribulation. And to break through the Spirit Severing stage, he needed a quiet place to comprehend, so he stayed in the Jade Tripod Sect.

    And once he stepped into the Spirit Severing stage, the road to the Unification stage would be too long. He had to go out and look for opportunities to advance by leaps and bounds.

    If he stayed in the Jade Tripod Sect and cultivated slowly, who knew how long he would have to cultivate?

    Of course, it was true that he said he would return.

    Although he had not stayed in the Jade Tripod Sect for long, he had already regarded this place as his root.

    The feeling of a rootless duckweed wandering around and a person with roots going out to explore was completely different.

    Therefore, even if he left the Jade Tripod Sect today, he would not feel as lost as when he first came to the upper realm.

    Because in the upper realm, there was also a place that belonged solely to him. There was a group of people waiting for his return.

    "Master..." Huang Li was still reluctant to part with him. She hugged Chen Chen Chen's arm.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and left some spirit stones and resources for this disciple.

    When he took Huang Li as his disciple on a whim, he rarely fulfilled the responsibility of being a master. This was the only thing he felt guilty about when he went to the upper realm.

    After taking out a storage ring and handing it to Huang Li, Chen Chen looked at Grandmaster Qing Mu Mu.

    "Grandmaster, while I'm away, please help me take care of my disciple and two followers. As for the spirit nurturing lotus that senior Wu Nian needs, I will also take care of it when I'm outside."

    Qing Mu agreed repeatedly when he heard this. If it wasn't for Chen Chen, he would have lost his life, and his master, Fairy Wu Nian, would have also been refined by someone. How could there have been a turning point now?

    It was only right for him to take care of Chen Chen's disciple for him. Strictly speaking, Huang Li was also his disciple.

    "Chen Chen, don't worry. As long as I'm here, your disciple will not suffer any grievances in the sect."

    "Thank you, Grandmaster!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands to express his gratitude. Then, he patted Huang Li's head, turned around, and flew out of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    ...

    After leaving the Jade Tripod Sect, Chen Chen roughly sorted out the things he wanted to do.

    First, of course, it was to find an opportunity and take big strides forward in the Spirit Severing stage.

    Second, he wanted to inquire about the news of the spatial rift and see if there was a chance to connect to the lower realm.

    Third, he wanted to repair his natal magic treasure. It would be best if he could refine it again.

    Fourth, he wanted to go to Heavenly Devil City to take a look.

    Because he wanted to go to the Heavenly Devil City, Chen Chen had a clear route for this trip.

    "System, are there any immortal ruins or immortal cultivators' graves within a radius of 10,000 meters?"

    "No."

    "Is there one now?"

    "There is an Essence Soul cultivator's grave."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen automatically chose to ignore it.

    After all, digging someone's grave was immoral. It was better to forget about an Essence Soul cultivator. It was not worth it for him to do something immoral.

    ..

    Just like that, Chen Chen sat in the flying boat and unknowingly flew for three days.

    During these three days, he asked once every 10,000 meters. Along the way, he encountered quite a number of tombs. He even found the corpses of cultivators who had been dead for an unknown period of time and picked up a few storage rings.

    However, most of them were cultivators whose cultivation levels were not as high as his. Their actual gains were very little. They were more interested in the fun of picking up things in the upper realm.

    "System, is there anything within a radius of 10,000 meters..."

    That morning, Chen Chen asked the system as usual. At this moment, the system suddenly gave a different answer.

    "There's a sect relic 5,000 meters below the host's left."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyebrows twitched, and he quickly controlled the flying boat to land.

    After leaving the flying boat and standing on the ground, a trace of curiosity flashed through Chen Chen's eyes.

    The height he flew was about three thousand meters. In other words, the ruins of the sect were about two thousand meters underground.

    'A sect was buried two thousand meters underground. How many years ago was that sect established?'

    'Even if there's something inside, it's probably rotten, right?'

    However, this was, after all, the first ruins of a sect he had encountered, so Chen Chen decided to go down and take a look.
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    For a cultivator at Chen Chen's level, going deep underground was not difficult at all.

    The pressure of the soil was similar to air in his eyes. As long as he released a little spiritual energy, he would be able to bounce the surrounding soil away. Therefore, it did not take long for Chen Chen to reach 2,000 meters underground.

    The land in the upper realm was completely different from the lower realm. In the lower realm, there would be a water layer two kilometers underground. However, in the upper realm, there was no difference between two kilometers underground and a hundred meters underground. It was all thick soil.

    Chen Chen released a little spiritual energy to bounce the surrounding soil away. He let his spiritual sense spread out and soon discovered the abnormalities in the surroundings.

    Nearby, there were some broken stone tablets and half-rotten wood that emitted a strange smell.

    Upon seeing these items, Chen Chen felt a little motivated and began to ask the system.

    "System, is there anything valuable within a radius of ten thousand meters?"

    "There are five high-tier Spirit Stones two meters ahead of the host."

    "There's an immortal wood thirty meters ahead of the host."

    "There's a Soul-Suppressing stone lion forty meters behind the host."

    ...

    "9,000 meters ahead of the host, there's a spiritual futon."

    "9,900 meters to the left of the host, there's a broken 10,000-year-old Black Gold lock."

    Hearing the name 10,000-year-old Black Gold, Chen Chen's eyes lit up.

    This was one of the precious materials used to refine artifacts, second only to Divine Gold. Many experts used this material to refine their natal magic treasures.

    In addition, some sects' treasury locks would also use this material. It was said that this 10,000-year-old Black Gold was incomparably tough, second only to the immortal Divine Gold of the ten great Divine Gold.

    However, since this 10,000-year-old Black Gold lock had already broken, the treasury must have been opened by someone.

    Chen Chen was not disappointed about this. When he had just heard the answers given by the system, he had already mentally prepared himself. This was because the treasures found by the system were all inconspicuous and easily overlooked by others.

    It was obvious that these were leftovers that others had not noticed during the tribulation.

    However, since this sect could use 10,000-year-old Black Gold as a lock, it must not be a small sect. Chen Chen would not mind picking up some leftovers.

    After a moment, he found the broken 10,000-year-old Black Gold lock.

    This lock was about the same size as the others. Its appearance was quite ordinary. It was cut in the middle by a sword, and the cut was very neat.

    He did not know how powerful that sword was, but he was sure that the sword was at least made of materials of the same level. Moreover, it was refined extremely well, unlike the 10,000-year-old Black Gold lock, which was coarsely polished.

    Chen Chen put away the 10,000-year-old Black Gold lock, and a smile appeared on his face. In his eyes, this thing was the rations of the 10,000-year-old Divine Gold.

    As for the futons and stone lions that he picked up along the way, he also put them away, especially the futons. They were much better than the one he used himself. It was obvious that they were used by some important figures in the sect.

    "System, what is the most valuable thing within a ten-thousand-meter radius?"

    Chen Chen asked again in his mind.

    The ruins of the sect were huge, far beyond a 10,000-meter radius. However, most of the items that he had just tracked down were of little value. Chen Chen did not want to waste any more time, so he simply went straight to the most valuable item.

    If even the most valuable item could not pique his interest, then there was no need for him to search within this 10,000-meter radius.

    "The most valuable item is the Soul-Searching Wall 800 meters in front of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was slightly shocked. What kind of treasure was this? How come he had never heard of it before?

    Without any delay, Chen Chen walked straight ahead. Not long after, he arrived in front of a dilapidated wall.

    There were some faint words on the dilapidated wall, but due to the passage of time, they could not be seen clearly.

    "This broken stone wall is called the Soul-Searching Wall? What is it used for?"

    Chen Chen was speechless. He originally thought that there was some secret technique recorded on the stone wall, but when he looked at it, it was almost broken to the root. It seemed that the original body had already been taken away.

    Such a stone wall was basically no different from a broken stone.

    "System, what is the most valuable thing within a radius of 10,000 meters?"

    "The Soul-Searching Wall in front of the host."

    The system gave the answers.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and changed the question.

    "What is the second valuable item?"

    "The secret treasure three thousand meters to the left of the host, the Rainbow Blade."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen hurriedly walked to the left. It didn't take long before he found the so-called Rainbow Blade in a concave pool.

    Strictly speaking, this was a red short sword that was directly inserted into the concave pool.

    There were traces of a large number of seals around it. Looking at the broken chains around it, Chen Chen could imagine that before the sect was intact, this place should have been a pool, and the Rainbow Blade had been inserted very low-key into the pool.

    As for its function, it was either used as the eye of the array or used to suppress some evil thing.

    When the sect was destroyed, this short sword was ignored, and only today did it have the chance to see the light of day again.

    Chen Chen used his spiritual power to activate it, and a shocking sharpness and bloody smell emanated from the Rainbow Blade. Just getting close to it gave people an extremely uncomfortable feeling.

    "Among all my treasures, this magic treasure is probably second only to my exquisite Divine Golden brick..."

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked. After hesitating for a moment, he took out the sword from the formation plate of the ten thousand weapons art and replaced it with this red blade.

    Although the nine treasures of the golden man were not bad, they were still far inferior to the exquisite brick and the Rainbow Blade.

    According to Chen Chen's thoughts, he would have to replace the rest of them sooner or later.

    If one day, he could exchange them for nine treasures made of Divine Gold, then he would be invincible in the upper realm.

    After putting the shocking red blade into the formation plate, Chen Chen frowned slightly. After thinking for a moment, he returned to the Soul-Searching Wall.

    Since the system said that the wall of truth was the most precious item, there must be a reason behind it. He did not see how precious this broken wall was. That was his reason.

    With that thought in mind, he bent down and cleaned up the soil around the wall of truth. Soon, a five-meter-long, crooked, broken stone wall appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen could not tell what material this stone wall was made of. He touched it, but other than feeling a little prickly, he did not feel anything else.

    Just like that, Chen Chen stood in front of the wall of Truth for an hour.

    However, during this one hour, he still only saw a bit of the wall's base. He did not gain anything else.

    "No matter what, I'll take it away first. I don't believe that I can't tell anything from this thing."

    In order to prevent missing out on the good stuff, Chen Chen dug up the surrounding soil and directly put the heart-questioning wall and the surrounding ten meters of land into his storage ring.

    Who knows how many years ago, a certain powerhouse took away most of the top of the heart-questioning wall. Today, he could be considered to have completely broken the root of the heart-questioning wall.

    "Guilty, guilty, guilty!"

    After putting away the things, Chen Chen searched underground for a while again. He directly searched the surrounding dozens of miles before leaving and flying out of the underground.
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    With a bunch of useless things in his storage ring, Chen Chen finally felt like he was in the lower realm.

    However, he still did not touch the heavenly materials and treasures. Firstly, there were too few heavenly materials and earthly treasures in the upper realm that could allow the cultivation levels of the Spirit Severing stage cultivators to advance by leaps and bounds. He did not need to take the risk of offending the heavens to search for these heavenly materials and treasures.

    It is worth noting that the truly heaven-defying things in the upper realm were the super medicinal pills created by those top-notch experts. That was the thing that cultivators above the Spirit Severing stage should pursue the most.

    If one wanted to advance above the Spirit Severing stage, it involved laws. Moreover, the heavenly materials and earthly treasures that contained laws would be sensed by some mighty figures once they were born and then taken away.

    Chen Chen felt that he did not have the opportunity to obtain it. He even suspected that the divine senses of some super mighty figures were even more useful than his system. Of course, the prerequisite was that he did not need to use special tracking.

    ...

    Unknowingly, a month had passed.

    During this month, Chen Chen had plundered a lot of valuable items that had no effect on him.

    No matter what, if converted to Spirit Stones, his net worth could be considered to have increased by several times. He could be considered a tycoon among cultivators of the same level.

    On this day, he arrived in the city.

    This city was called Supreme Immortal City. It was a famous city within a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers. It was rumored that the City Lord was an expert of the Unification stage. He had nothing better to do, so he lived in seclusion in Supreme Immortal City.

    There was a reason that Chen Chen had come to Supreme Immortal City. Supreme Immortal City had the most powerful teleportation arrays in the world. They could be used several times without stopping, and could reach the Southern region a million kilometers away.

    Because of this super teleportation array, the Supreme Immortal City had many powerful experts. Of course, other than these experts, there were also some prominent Southern region cultivators who would appear here.

    In short, no matter who it was, they had to keep a low profile in Supreme Immortal City. If you met a low-level cultivator, that low-level cultivator might have a large sect hidden behind him.

    Chen Chen kept a very low profile at this time. He put on the shapeshifting mask and changed his face into a relatively ordinary one. Otherwise, he would not be able to keep a low profile with just his looks.

    The crowd was sparse on the spacious street. This was not because there were few pedestrians, but because the street was extremely wide. It was roughly about a hundred meters wide.

    Such a wide street was extremely rare even in his previous life, not to mention in those small cities.

    Perhaps this was the sign of a big city. In any case, most of the cultivators in the city had divine senses. Even if it was a thousand-meter wide street, it would not affect the cultivators from looking at the things in the shops on both sides.

    A moment later.

    Chen Chen came to the center of the city. There was an extremely complicated protective array. Outside the protective array, there was a building that looked like a restaurant. It was called the teleportation hall, and it was responsible for selling teleportation quotas.

    Chen Chen walked into the building. There were not many cultivators inside but he could tell that they were extraordinary just by looking at their clothes. There were even a few cultivators who seemed unfathomable.

    "15,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones per teleportation..."

    Seeing the price on the wall, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    Currently, he had about 30,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones on him, which meant that this teleportation would probably cost him nearly half of his "cash".

    Although the price of teleporting was extremely high, Chen Chen was still willing to spend money. In any case, it was easy for him to earn money. If he found a place to sell the items on him, the Spirit Stones would quickly be replenished.

    "Senior, may I know your name?"

    Chen Chen stood there for a while before a female cultivator dressed in palace attire walked over and asked politely.

    "Zhang Ji," Chen Chen replied casually.

    "Senior, are there any sects in the southern region that can vouch for you?"The female cultivator dressed in palace attire asked with a smile.

    "Uh... No." Chen Chen hesitated for a moment before replying with a bitter smile.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the female cultivator dressed in palace attire instantly changed her expression. Her speed was much faster than flipping through a book.

    "No? Then what are you doing here? Hurry up and get out! This isn't a place to stroll around!"

    Chen Chen immediately choked and probed, "Can't I just give you a few more Spirit Stones?"

    The female cultivator's eyes flashed with disdain when she heard this. She snickered and said, "Do you really think you can do whatever you want just because you have a lot of Spirit Stones? So you know how much this teleportation array costs? Do you know how much the losses will amount to if it's destroyed by an unknown person? Let me tell you, without the testimonial of the Southern region's sect, even if you pay double the Spirit Stones, you can't use this teleportation array."

    Chen Chen wanted to say something else, but the female cultivator had already turned her head away. He didn't say anything else and turned to leave the building.

    After leaving the main hall, Chen Chen looked at the nearby array and fell into deep thought.

    Since he had come to Supreme Immortal City, he definitely had to use the teleportation array.

    He didn't believe that he couldn't use the teleportation array right in front of him.

    As the saying went, money makes the world go round. If someone wasn't willing to concede, it must be that the money offered definitely wasn't enough.

    Just as Chen Chen was frowning, he heard the conversation of a few people.

    "If you want me to take you to the southern mountain range, it's not impossible. However, in addition to paying the cost of your own teleportation, you also need to pay my Senior Sister 10,000 top grade Spirit Stones."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes suddenly lit up. He turned his head to look in the direction of the voice.

    A hundred meters away, three cultivators were chatting. Two of them were female cultivators in white robes with golden patterns embroidered on their chests. They were obviously disciples of a large sect.

    One of the middle-aged cultivators frowned, and a conflicted expression appeared on his face.

    "If you don't want to, then forget it. There are plenty of cultivators who do."

    One of the younger female cultivators saw that the middle-aged cultivator was hesitating, and a proud expression appeared on her face. She pulled her Senior Sister along as they prepared to head toward the teleportation hall.

    "Alright! Deal! I'm willing to pay 10,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones!"

    The middle-aged cultivator seemed to have something urgent to attend to in the Southern region, so he immediately gritted his teeth and agreed. As soon as he said this, a look of agony appeared on his face.

    Clearly, 25,000 top-grade Spirit Stones was a huge loss for him.

    At this point, Chen Chen could tell what was going on.

    It was obvious that he was a disciple of one of the great sects of the Southern region. He was using his status to earn some extra money.

    With just one status, he could earn 10,000 top-grade Spirit Stones. Chen Chen couldn't help but feel a bit envious.

    Seeing the middle-aged cultivator humbly follow behind the two female cultivators, Chen Chen stretched out his hands. His eyes flickered, and then he wiped his face.

    His ordinary appearance disappeared and was replaced by the image of an immortal-like old man.

    After the transformation was completed, Chen Chen used his divine senses to carefully check again. After confirming that there were no flaws, he walked toward the two female cultivators.

    ...

    "Senior, what is your purpose of visit?"

    The two female cultivators saw the old man who suddenly appeared in front of them and asked tentatively.

    If it had been an ordinary cultivator blocking their way, their faces would have long turned black. However, the old man's clothes fluttered in the wind, and his brows faintly revealed the demeanor of an unworldly expert. They didn't dare to rashly offend him.

    It must be known that the sects of the Southern region also had a power hierarchy. Even if they were disciples of large sects, they still had to keep a low profile here.

    Faced with the two female cultivators' questions, Chen Chen didn't immediately speak. Instead, he looked deeply at the older female cultivator in front of him.

    That female cultivator had a well-proportioned figure and a dignified and beautiful appearance. There was a hint of worry on her face, and one could tell at a glance that something was on her mind.

    As for the other female cultivator, she looked much younger. Her eyes were full of energy, and she appeared somewhat eccentric.

    The female disciples of this sect would usually go out in this outfit. 

    If he hadn't turned into the appearance of Chu Yun's Junior Sister back then, he would have also gone out in this way.

    Thinking of this, a trace of sadness flashed across his face. He said with disappointment, "Little girl, you look like an old friend of mine. You can be considered to be fated with me. Let me give you some advice. Your temples are dark, and there are ominous signs!"
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    "Ah?"

    The demure female cultivator's small mouth was slightly open, somewhat surprised. In the next second, her expression became vigilant.

    As for the Junior Sister behind her, her face was full of curiosity, as if she wanted to know what kind of ominous sign it was.

    Seeing the disbelief on the demure female cultivator's face, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly. He shook his head slightly with a cynical look, and then pretended to leave.

    However, he had only taken two steps when the young female cultivator's shout came from behind him.

    "Senior, what's wrong with my Senior Sister? Did you say that she is showing ominous signs?" 

    Chen Chen's figure came to an abrupt stop. He turned around, and his eyes shone brightly. He began to use the system in his mind to continuously track down the items on the two female cultivators, and it did not take long for the system to clearly investigate the items on their bodies.

    After learning about the items on their bodies, Chen Chen said with a faint smile, "Hehe, your Senior Sister has a very bad item on her. That item can unknowingly hurt the essence souls of others. If you wear it for a long time, it will definitely become a big problem!"

    The young female cultivator heard this and quickly caught up with him. She asked curiously, "Senior, what exactly is it?"

    "Junior Sister, don't listen to nonsense from outsiders!"

    The Senior Sister behind him rebuked but the Junior Sister didn't listen at all. She nevertheless looked at Chen Chen with a curious face.

    Chen Chen glanced at the Senior Sister's chest and said indifferently, "If my senses aren't wrong, there should be something on your body that has the soul of a True Spirit descendant, right?"

    "This True Spirit descendant's attribute was originally born with your own attribute, but as time passed, its resentment intensified and turned into a negative attribute, which instead countered you."

    Hearing this, the Junior Sister was extremely shocked. She quickly turned around and said, "Senior Sister, is this Senior talking about that Vermilion Bird Pendant on your chest?"

    Hearing this, the Senior Sister's eyes also flashed with uncertainty.

    The divine senses of an ordinary expert wouldn't allow him or her to see what was beneath a cultivator's clothes. Otherwise, how could a female cultivator dare to go out?

    Moreover, if she did not perceive wrongly just now, that old man was looking at the position of the Vermilion Bird Pendant on her chest.

    Could it be that this old man was really an extraordinary expert?

    Although she was hesitant, calmness was quickly restored on her face. She said indifferently, "That was something Senior Brother Li gave me before I left. Until now, I haven't worn it for long. How could there be a problem?"

    When Chen Chen saw that the sorrow between her brows instantly increased at the mention of Senior Brother Li, he vaguely had some guesses in his heart.

    This female cultivator was most likely interested in that Senior Brother Li. Otherwise, she wouldn't have worn that gift from him, on her body.

    However, there was quite a bit of resistance between her and that Senior Brother Li, so she was very worried.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen humphed lightly and said, "Little girl, are you willing to show me that jade pendant?"

    A trace of hesitation flashed through the Senior Sister's eyes when she heard this, but the Junior Sister beside her was urging her on the side. Clearly, she didn't mind watching the show.

    "Senior Sister, just show it to him. Is there anyone who dares to rob in this Supreme Immortal City?"

    The Senior Sister was also somewhat moved when she heard this. To be honest, if it was something else, she definitely wouldn't be willing to show it to this Senior.

    But what Senior Brother Li gave her... she had to figure it out no matter what, or else there would be a grudge in her heart,

    Thinking of this, she waved her hand, and a scarlet jade pendant appeared in her palm. Then, she handed it to Chen Chen.

    When Chen Chen saw the jade pendant, his pupils constricted. This was a good thing, its value was probably extremely high!

    "Ah, it's really a ferocious thing! Uh, no, it seems that someone has done something and tampered with it!"

    This time, before the young Junior Sister could speak, the Senior Sister directly asked, "Tampered with it? How is that possible? Senior, please don't talk nonsense!"

    Chen Chen gently stroked the jade pendant, then returned it to the Senior Sister, his face full of disdain.

    "I, Tian Yunzi, can't be bothered to deceive a little girl like you. Do you know that this jade pendant has been set up with a Love Hex?"

    "Love Hex? What is that?" The two female cultivators were puzzled.

    Chen Chen's expression was indifferent, he said nonsensically, "It's a small-scale heretical hex that can make people lose their minds. If you wear this jade pendant for a long time, you will uncontrollably develop a crush on the giver of the jade pendant. If it can weaken the essence soul of the wearer, the effect will be even better.

    "Hehe, this kind of thing is usually used by perverts with evil intentions."

    "Ah!" The young Junior Sister cried out in surprise, her face full of disbelief.

    As for that Senior Sister, she seemed distracted and lost. Her eyes were blurred, as if she was already dumbfounded on the spot.

    However, she had to admit that ever since she left the sect and came to this uncivilized land, she had been missing Senior Brother Li even more. One day apart from him felt like three years.

    'Could it be that this jade pendant is really the cause of it?'

    "Senior Sister... is... is this true? Senior Brother Li has a Dao companion!"

    The young female cultivator cried out in surprise, her voice traveling far away.

    Chen Chen secretly gave her a thumbs up. Without this invisible teammate, he would have to brag a lot more if he wanted to successfully fool her.

    "I... I didn't." The Senior Sister quickly waved her hand to deny it, her eyes becoming more and more confused.

    At this moment, she had no idea if her good impression of Senior Brother Li had appeared naturally or if it was because of the jade pendant.

    As for this Senior saying that Senior Brother Li had an evil heart... she hadn't thought about it at first, but Senior Brother Li clearly had a Dao partner, and yet he gave her a personal jade pendant. It really seemed a bit fishy.

    'Could it be…'

    She didn't dare to continue thinking about it, and a beautiful thing in her mind had unknowingly been shattered.

    Seeing her Senior Sister's expression, the Junior Sister covered her mouth in shock. Then, she turned to look at Chen Chen, her eyes filled with admiration.

    It was rumored that some unworldly experts could see through the secrets of the heavens. She did not expect it to be true!

    "Senior! Can my Senior Sister still be saved?"

    Chen Chen's expression was indifferent when he heard this, he said seriously, "Love arrays are usually used in conjunction with each other. If it was just this jade pendant, it would be fine. I guess there are some other items that have affected your Senior Sister. They might even have secretly set up a formation at your Senior Sister's residence. Previously, I thought that your Senior Sister wouldn't be too affected. But now, looking at her reaction... Hehe."

    The two female cultivators looked at each other when they heard this. For a moment, they were at a loss and didn't know what to do.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he intentionally or unintentionally talked about the disadvantages of being a mistress and the impact it had on other people's marriages and families. Coupled with the persuasive words he learned in his previous life, it didn't take long for his Senior Sister to burst into tears. She even wished she could slap herself twice on the spot to express her regret.

    She sobbed and said, "Senior, it's my fault. I didn't expect Senior Brother Li to be that kind of person. I shouldn't have taken Senior Brother Li's gift so casually. Senior Sister Wang has always treated me well. She usually calls me her sister, but I took Senior Brother Li's gift in private. I'm really not a good person..."

    "Senior Sister, you were influenced by that love hex. It's not your fault. It's all Senior Brother Li's misdeed. Don't cry..."

    The Junior Sister next to her comforted her in a soft voice.

    Looking at the two female cultivators who had been tricked, Chen Chen sighed and said, "There's an 80-90% chance that things don't turn out well in life."

    After saying this, he turned around and was about to leave again.

    "Senior, wait a minute. You said that there might be a love array in my residence. How do I break it?"

    The Senior Sister's voice rang out from behind him.

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "If I can't see the array, how am I supposed to know how to break it? Don't beg me to break the array for you. I don't have time to go to the southern mountain range. I'm free and unfettered in this place. I haven't stayed long enough."

    "Senior, I'm willing to pay Spirit Stones..."

    Before he could finish his words, Chen Chen suddenly turned around. A trace of disgust flashed across his face.

    "Spirit Stones? Haha, Do I look like the kind of person who accepts Spirit Stones in exchange for favors? I accepted your Spirit Stones today, but it seems like I'm lying to you for the sake of Spirit Stones."

    The two female cultivators immediately didn't dare to mention Spirit Stones. It was also true... how could such an unworldly expert care about such a small amount of Spirit Stones?

    Seeing that Chen Chen still wanted to leave, the Senior Sister suddenly said pitifully, "Senior, you said that I look like your old friend... why don't you do it for the sake of your old friend? As the saying goes, you should save a person to the end..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen turned around, and a hint of embarrassment flashed across his face. In the end, this embarrassment gradually turned into determination.

    He sighed again and said, "Forget it. Since you've already mentioned my old friend, then I'll help you this time."
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    Seeing that Chen Chen had agreed, the two female cultivators' expressions immediately relaxed, and the tense atmosphere from before disappeared without a trace.

    "May I know which sect you're from, Senior?"

    The Senior Sister asked respectfully.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen had a mysterious expression on his face. He didn't answer, but his gaze became deeper and deeper.

    Seeing this, the two female cultivators looked at each other in dismay, and then a look of sudden realization appeared on their faces at the same time. They felt that the sect that this Senior came from must be very strange and probably had a secret that could not be divulged.

    When they thought of this, the two of them did not mention anything about the sect.

    "Senior, how about this? In the name of our Golden Saint sect, you shall get on a teleportation array and follow me back to the sect. What do you think?"

    The Senior Sister said again.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate. He nodded slightly in agreement.

    The middle-aged male cultivator behind the two female cultivators frowned slightly. The difference between this person and others was too big.

    However, he didn't dare to say anything. This old man seemed to be a fortune-teller. Such a person was too terrifying, and he dared to offend him.

    ...

    A moment later, Chen Chen came to the teleportation hall again, but this time, there were two female cultivators from the Golden Saint sect in front of him.

    The cultivator in the teleportation hall was very polite to the two female cultivators from the Golden Saint sect. Just as the two female cultivators were about to pay the teleportation fee, Chen Chen casually threw out a storage ring and paid for his share.

    "Senior, you... How can I be embarrassed?"

    The Senior Sister blushed and said in a low voice.

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand and said indifferently, "15,000 top-grade Spirit Stones is not a small amount. Since I agreed to help you because of our friendship, I naturally can't let you spend so many Spirit Stones."

    Hearing this, the two female cultivators became even more respectful.

    What was an unworldly expert? This was an unworldly expert!

    They clearly had the opportunity to take advantage of 15,000 top-grade Spirit Stones, but they were not willing. How could ordinary cultivators have such a temperament?

    Thinking of this, the two female cultivators' vigilance toward Chen Chen became lower and lower, and they also became more convinced of what Chen Chen had said earlier.

    ...

    After they finished handing over the Spirit Stones, the four of them passed through the teleportation hall and entered the teleportation array.

    It was not Chen Chen's first time sitting in the teleportation array. He had once sat in the Haoran Sword Pool when he was cultivating in the lower realm, so his expression was still calm.

    In contrast, the middle-aged cultivator's face was full of curiosity. He looked around, wanting to see what was going on with this teleportation array.

    In the end, he was naturally looked down upon by the two female cultivators.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen sighed in his heart. This middle-aged cultivator was also pitiful. He had clearly paid the money, yet he was still looked down upon by others.

    Buzz!

    In the next second, a strange sound came from all around. Immediately after, Chen Chen felt as if his body had been lifted up by someone.

    After a moment of dizziness, the four of them appeared in a pitch-black space. Before Chen Chen could regain his senses, that strange sound rang out once again, and the feeling of being lifted up appeared once again.

    Just like this, it repeated over and over again. After more than ten times, a building that looked like a teleportation hall appeared in front of him.

    "We've arrived in the Southern region. Senior, please go ahead."

    The Senior Sister said respectfully.

    On the way to the teleportation hall, Chen Chen already knew the names of these two people. The Senior Sister's name was Mo Mo, and the Junior Sister's name was Ren Qi. They were both disciples of the Golden Saint sect.

    As for the Golden Saint sect, it was a medium-sized sect in the Southern region. It was famous for its artifact refinement. However, it wasn't like the Evil Dragon Sect, which had a super faction backing it up.

    After hearing Mo Mo's words, Chen Chen slowly walked out of the teleportation formation. As soon as he stepped out of the formation, a dense spiritual energy assaulted his face.

    It had to be said that the spiritual energy in the southern region was much denser than in the outer regions. Moreover, this was only an ordinary city.

    If it was within a large sect...

    Chen Chen did not continue to think about it. However, he was certain that the disciples of the large sects who were below the Spirit Severing stage would progress extremely quickly. Even their ordinary talents would not be slower than the lower realm's innate spiritual bodies.

    "Senior, you are from the eastern region, so you might not know much about the southern region. This city is called Tianshu City, and it is the border city of the southern region. It is also a transportation hub. The city Lord is the famous eldest Senior Brother of the Southern Region's Heavenly Prime Sect."

    As Mo Mo introduced the city, a look of fascination appeared on her face.

    At this moment, the middle-aged male cultivator took his leave and disappeared into the crowd.

    "Senior Sister, let's go back quickly... I can't wait to see Senior break the array."

    Ren Qi didn't even look at the middle-aged male cultivator as she muttered softly.

    Mo Mo looked at Chen Chen when she heard this, her eyes filled with a pleading gaze.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "I've always been a carefree person. There's no harm in going directly to the golden holy sect now."

    Hearing this, the two female cultivators were overjoyed and thanked him profusely.

    In fact, Chen Chen had originally planned to run away when he reached the southern mountain range. However, when he learned that the Golden Saint sect was a sect that specialized in refining artifacts, he changed his mind and thought of taking a look inside the sect, he wanted to see if he could find an opportunity to repair the Omni Divine Blade.

    ...

    The three of them didn't stay in the city for long. After taking a few teleportation arrays, they directly appeared inside the Golden Saint sect.

    The spiritual energy inside the Golden Saint sect was naturally dense. The key point was that the temperature inside was extremely high, probably close to 100 degrees Celsius. There was a large amount of fire spiritual energy in the air.

    This kind of place was a dangerous place for mortals.

    Originally, Mo Mo and Ren Qi would inform the rest of the people in the sect when they returned. However, Mo Mo was afraid of facing Senior Brother Li, so his return today was very secretive. Other than the few disciples they met on the way, no one else knew about it.

    A moment later.

    The three of them arrived at a quiet courtyard. The courtyard was surrounded by bamboos and was set up with a spell formation. The temperature inside was much lower than outside.

    "Senior, this is my residence... Please take a look. Is there a problem?"

    Mo Mo asked carefully. The moment she said this, her heart was already in her throat.

    If there was really a problem, how should she face Senior Brother Li in the future? At the thought of this, her heart was already in a dilemma.

    Chen Chen looked around the courtyard calmly. Then, he frowned as if he was deep in thought.

    After a long time, he sighed and said, "There's a problem with your residence."

    "Ah! There's really a problem! Senior Brother Li is really unscrupulous!"

    Ren Qi shouted loudly, her eyes filled with excitement as if she was enjoying the show.

    Mo Mo stood there in a daze, not saying a word for a long time.

    Without waiting for the two female cultivators to speak, Chen Chen got busy.

    "System, is there anything like Spirit Stones nearby?"

    "Yes, thirteen meters underground in front of the host."

    "Thirty meters behind the host..."

    The system quickly gave a lot of answers. Upon hearing these answers, Chen Chen's face turned extremely serious. Then, he took a few steps forward and arrived at the designated location.

    Chen Chen casually looked for something, but in the eyes of the two female cultivators, it meant something different.

    From their point of view, Chen Chen's goal was straightforward, and he was able to take out something as soon as he made a move. This was clearly "Breaking the formation"!

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen had broken the array. In his hands were a few pieces of low-grade Spirit Stones that had been thrown away for an unknown period of time, as well as some strange ores. They belonged to the type of things that would not be picked up even if they were thrown on the ground.

    However, coupled with his cold and stern expression, when the two female cultivators looked at these things, their eyes also became solemn.

    "Alright, the array formation in your residence has been broken."Chen Chen shook the messy things and said with a sneer.

    "Senior, with these... What kind of love array can you set up?"Ren Qi asked curiously.

    The corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly, and he crushed the things in his hands into powder, he explained, "The more inconspicuous things are, the easier it is for people to ignore them. Love Array is exactly such a formation. A single array formation has little effect on people. However, if several arrays are used at the same time, they will affect the subject if used for a long time."

    Ren Qi nodded her head as if she did not understand. Then, she suddenly exclaimed, "Senior, why did you destroy this evidence? I was planning to bring Senior Sister to ask Senior Brother Li for an explanation!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 410: Am I Right?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Use this to seek an explanation? Won't I end up giving myself away?"

    Chen Chen secretly sneered in his heart, but his expression remained solemn. He shook his head and looked at the distracted Mo Mo. 

    "Little friend Mo, return all the things that Senior Brother Li gave you. He should understand what you mean. As for the Love Array, don't mention it. If this matter is spread, how will Senior Sister Wang behave in the future?

    "Moreover, your Senior Brother Li is evil and malicious. If you destroy his reputation, he will probably vent his anger on you and make you a great enemy for nothing."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Mo Mo was a little dazed.

    Ren Qi was very dissatisfied when she heard that. "Won't that be letting him off too easily?"

    "It's better to listen to Senior's words. I'll go back to my room and tidy up. Today, I'll return all the things that he gave me previously."

    Mo Mo said after he recovered from his daze, and then he returned to his room very dejectedly.

    Taking advantage of this time, Ren Qi asked softly, "Senior, can you teach me how to set up the Love Array?"

    As soon as she finished speaking, Chen Chen looked at her coldly. A powerful divine sense pressure instantly enveloped her, and she couldn't help but shiver.

    "You're still young, don't think about these messy thoughts."

    Ren Qi was frightened by Chen Chen's cold words. Her small face became very pale and she hurriedly replied, "Senior, I know I'm wrong."

    Ren Qi did not dare to make a ruckus again. She only stood at the side carefully and waited silently.

    After about an hour, Mo Mo came out with a storage ring. At this moment, her eyes were slightly red. It was obvious that she had secretly cried.

    Chen Chen smiled and comforted her, "Little friend, don't mind it. It's all just a dream. You'll only find it funny when you think about it in the future. After a while, you'll be free from the influence of the Love Array."

    "Thank you for your comfort, Senior. Then I'll go now..."

    "Go."

    Chen Chen smiled kindly.

    He could imagine Senior Brother Li's expression when Mo Mo returned the item to him.

    He must have been shocked, confused, and disappointed.

    Why would a girl who was about to be cheated suddenly act like this?

    Chen Chen smiled calmly at the thought of that expression. The pleasures of a rich man were so plain and boring.

    "Aiya..."Chen Chen touched his forehead, feeling a little ashamed. It had to be said that strictly speaking, he could not be considered a rich man now.

    ..

    After waiting quietly in the courtyard for two hours, Mo Mo returned dejectedly. Given the look of determination on her face, it was obvious that she had cut off this ill-fated relationship.

    Chen Chen wished her the best from the bottom of his heart.

    However, in the next moment, his expression suddenly changed because there was a middle-aged woman following behind Mo Mo. This old woman had a rich aura, and her face was as if she was a thousand miles away from others. It was obvious at a glance that she was not someone to be trifled with.

    Moreover, the moment this woman entered the courtyard, the first thing she did was look at him.

    Her gaze was like that of an eagle, and the sharpness in it made the hairs on Chen Chen's body subconsciously stand on end.

    "Be calm, I'm an unworldly expert!"

    Chen Chen reminded himself in his heart, and his heart quickly regained its calm.

    Actually, the middle-aged female cultivator was not too strong. She was probably only at the middle stage of the distraction realm, but the gaze in her eyes was a little special.

    "Who exactly are you?"

    The middle-aged female cultivator saw that Chen Chen was indifferent to her arrival in the courtyard and asked in a deep voice.

    "Master... This Senior can see through the heavenly secrets. You must not neglect him."

    Mo Mo saw that his master was interrogating him and hurriedly tried to persuade him. However, as soon as he finished his words, he was fiercely glared back at by his master.

    "If he's strong, then so be it. I'm stronger than him!"

    Chen Chen secretly encouraged himself, then slowly stood up.

    "Fellow Daoist, I'm just a carefree person. I saw that your disciple is similar to an old friend of mine, so I helped her. Now that things are settled, I'll just leave. if you don't welcome me."

    "Carefree person? Hmph, let me ask you, can you see through me? If you can see through me, then I'll admit that you're an unworldly expert. If you can't see through me, then don't blame me for being rude to you!"!

    You're bullying my disciple because she's inexperienced? You still want to leave so easily? You're really daydreaming!"

    At this point, the middle-aged female cultivator's voice and expression were already fierce!

    If it was an ordinary person, they would probably be shocked by her. However, Chen Chen was, after all, a person who had seen the world. In his previous life, he had seen quite a number of noisy middle-aged women. This sort of situation was still under his control.

    Facing the middle-aged female cultivator's questioning, Chen Chen slowly walked over to her. He took a deep look at her and asked indifferently, "Do you really want me to see your life?"

    "Absolutely!" The middle-aged female cultivator said coldly. The aura on her body had already faintly locked onto Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry. He stretched out his palm and said, "Ten thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones. I helped your disciple resolve the disaster. That's because she and I are fated. You and I are not fated. I Can't just let you see your life for no reason."

    Facing such a person, he had to be stronger than her. Chen Chen had long had experience with this.

    "10,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones? Fine, I'll give it to you right away!"

    When the middle-aged female cultivator heard this number, a look of contempt appeared on her face. Then, she took out a storage ring from her bosom and tossed it to Chen Chen.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was somewhat surprised. It seemed that the cultivators of the Southern region were much richer than he had imagined.

    10,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones was actually less than he wanted..

    However, he also knew that the other party might have been thinking of taking it back because he couldn't see through it. That was why she gave it to him so readily.

    Putting away his storage ring, Chen Chen stroked his beard and walked around the middle-aged female cultivator.

    As for Mo Mo and Ren Qi, they were so nervous that they couldn't speak.

    "Hehe."

    After walking, Chen Chen smiled slightly and began to make calculations with his fingers.

    "What can you see? Don't talk about my cultivation base. Even a Spirit Severing stage cultivator can see it."

    The middle-aged female cultivator said coldly.

    Chen Chen retracted his finger, and his eyes became fierce. "Then I'll talk about something else. There are no outsiders here. It's okay if I talk about you, right?"

    "Just say it!" The middle-aged female cultivator waved her hand, looking very bold.

    "Fellow Daoist, you are 637 years old this year."

    As soon as Chen Chen spoke, the middle-aged female cultivator's expression changed.

    The age of cultivators was usually a secret, and the age of female cultivators was even more so.

    No one in the entire sect knew that she was 637 years old, but who would have thought that she would be exposed by this person in front of her with a single sentence? Could she really be some otherworldly expert?

    Although she thought so in her heart, her eyes were still cold.

    "Continue!"

    Chen Chen had a look of confidence on his face. With the system, it was not too difficult to calculate some things.

    For example, age. When he asked the system "Where is the oldest person?", the system also gave him some data.

    As for other things, the system also gave him quite a lot of information. However, if he wanted to control this woman, he still had to choose the sharpest approach.

    With that thought in mind, a faint smile appeared on his face.

    "Then let me talk about romance. Fellow Daoist, you don't have a Dao partner, right?"

    He had asked the system about this point, and discovered that he was the only one within a hundred meters who had a Dao partner.

    "Hmph, there are many people who don't have a Dao partner. What's there to talk about?" The middle-aged female cultivator snorted coldly.

    Chen Chen shook his head, and his smile became even stranger. "Fellow Daoist, although you don't have a Dao partner, it's not that you don't have luck in romance. If I'm not mistaken, your romance is..."

    After saying this, Chen Chen suddenly pointed toward the east.

    "It's ten thousand meters away. Fellow Daoist, the person you admire is there. Am I right?"

    After saying this, the people in the courtyard instantly fell silent. Mo Mo and Ren Qi covered their mouths, while the middle-aged female cultivator's face turned terribly pale.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 411: Obsession

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Nonsense... nonsense!"

    The middle-aged female cultivator cursed angrily, but her tone suddenly mellowed down, and a tinge of rosiness appeared on her still charming face.

    Judging from her expression, any normal person would know that what Chen Chen said was true.

    Chen Chen chuckled. As expected, most women idolize someone. Even such high-level cultivators were no exception, let alone a sect like the Golden Saint sect, which was mostly male cultivators?

    As for why he met all the female cultivators, the reason was very simple. Male cultivators would hide in the sect to refine artifacts while female cultivators would run errands outside.

    "Fellow Daoist, you know very well whether it's nonsense or not. Alright, this matter is over. I'm leaving."

    Chen Chen said casually and then turned to leave. At this moment, his intention to stay in the Golden Saint sect was not that strong anymore. After all, someone had noticed him.

    Although he had the system and could calculate some things about cultivators, what if they wanted him to predict the future? He could still talk nonsense now, but if they found out that something was wrong in the future, then he would be exposed.

    "Fellow Daoist, wait. I was rude just now!"

    As Chen Chen turned around, the anxious voice of the middle-aged female cultivator came from behind him.

    Chen Chen stopped in his tracks, but he didn't turn around.

    "Fellow Daoist, actually, I still have some doubts in my heart. Please help me resolve them! This matter has been bugging me. If it wasn't for this matter, perhaps I would have already stepped into the peak of the Spirit Severing realm."

    The middle-aged female cultivator's attitude took a 180-degree turn, and her tone was as respectful as could be.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen continued to walk forward. An expert must have the dignity of an expert. If you ask me to resolve your doubts, then I'll resolve them for you. Then what kind of expert am I?

    "Fellow Daoist, I am willing to offer one hundred thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones! These are all the Spirit Stones I have!"

    The voice behind him sounded again, and the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    In order to ask a question, she offered 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones. 'This mercenary woman! If my Dao companion is like this, I would definitely have to teach her a good lesson!'

    Although his heart was already itching, Chen Chen was not a person who had not seen the world before.

    So what if he had 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones? He had seen the treasures of the endless sea before, so the so-called Spirit Stones were just a number in his eyes.

    If he really lacked Spirit Stones, he could use the system to quickly find a lot, so he still did not stop.

    Behind him, Mo Mo and Ren Qi were both shocked. They did not expect that a Senior who had been casually brought back was actually someone who treated 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones like dirt!

    Although they had sat in a teleportation array with 15,000 top-grade Spirit Stones... those were still considered public funds.

    Their personal wealth was actually very little. To them, it was already a big surprise that they could earn 10,000 top-grade Spirit Stones to lead the way.

    Thinking of this, Mo Mo had an inexplicable feeling in her heart. To ask this Senior to come to the sect personally to help her solve her problem, she hadn't even paid a single Spirit Stone. It was simply a huge profit.

    It turned out that the biggest harvest of this trip wasn't the five-fifths of the five thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones, but the help of this Senior!

    "Senior!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't stop at all, the middle-aged female cultivator quickly appeared in front of Chen Chen and blocked him. Her eyes were filled with pleading. To her, this was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, and unless it was absolutely necessary, she did not want to miss it, so much so that she subconsciously called him Senior.

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "Do you think that I don't have to pay the price for seeing through the Heavenly Secrets?"

    With that said, he pointed at his head full of white hair and said, "At that time, I was extremely talented. After I reached my twenties, my appearance did not change. After that, I followed my master to cultivate the Heavenly Dao, constantly losing my life, and even worse, the heavenly punishment. In the end, my appearance turned old, and my cultivation level stopped at the Spirit Severing stage!

    "Do you think these things can be bought with Spirit Stones?"

    Chen Chen's tone was shockingly loud. The words 'Spirit Severing stage' shocked the middle-aged female cultivator into a daze.

    'A disciple actually dares to say that his cultivation level was at the Spirit Severing stage. Then, just what kind of mighty figure is this Senior's master? Could it be that he's one of the top existences in this world?'

    Seeing the middle-aged female cultivator's dumbfounded expression, Chen Chen casually wiped his face and took off his mask, revealing his original face. Then, a hint of disappointment flashed across his eyes.

    "This is my original appearance. Do you know the price you have to pay for seeing through the secrets of Heaven?"

    Seeing Chen Chen's handsome face, the middle-aged female cultivator was slightly absent-minded. Mo Mo and Ren Qi were also extremely shocked, and at the same time, they felt extremely regretful.

    Although that Saint-like appearance from before was also quite good, how could it be compared to this?

    It was a pity that a good-looking guy actually became an old man in order to cultivate the Dao of deduction.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that the three of them did not have much of a reaction.

    He was not bored to the point of showing off his handsome face, but it was likely that the mask would not be able to hide from an even more powerful expert.

    If this female cultivator were to let him look at someone else, and that person was an expert, he might be exposed on the spot. Instead of feeling awkward at that time, it would be better to use a trick now to make a precaution.

    "I'm sorry for being presumptuous..." the middle-aged female cultivator said apologetically.

    If she were to think from another perspective and transform into that old appearance, she would definitely feel extremely uncomfortable.

    However, this Senior's transformation technique seemed to be extremely good. After transforming into this young appearance, she actually couldn't see the slightest flaw.

    It seemed that this Senior's methods weren't that simple. He definitely couldn't be treated as an ordinary Spirit Severing stage cultivator. It wouldn't be a loss for her to call him Senior.

    "Go ahead. If it's some ordinary doubt, I can help you solve it. If it involves the future and the secrets of the heavens, then forget it. I want to live for a few more years."

    Chen Chen knew that it was impossible for him to leave without doing anything today. Seeing that the other party had given in, he immediately found a way out.

    The middle-aged female cultivator was overjoyed when she heard this. In the next second, she looked at Mo Mo and Ren Qi lightly.

    Mo Mo and Ren Qi immediately understood. Although they were extremely curious, they still chose to retreat.

    After they left, the middle-aged female cultivator's face immediately revealed an extremely distressed expression.

    She had nothing to hide from someone who could see through her.

    "Senior, just as you said, my heart belongs to someone in the east, ten thousand meters away. He is the most outstanding artifact master in the sect, apart from the sect master.

    "I have also hinted to him and expressed my feelings, but he always pretends that he already has a heart, but the problem is that he has always been alone.

    "In the past hundred years, I haven't seen him treat any female cultivator particularly well.

    "This matter has gradually become a thorn in my heart. I want to know, did he say that his heart belongs to someone else just to brush me off, or is it true?

    "If there really is someone else he admires, then who is that person? What kind of woman is she?"

    After saying this long paragraph, the middle-aged female cultivator's face actually revealed the bashfulness of a young girl.

    Chen Chen sighed. It was difficult for people in this world to escape romance. Such a trivial matter had actually become a thorn in the heart of a Spirit Severing stage cultivator?

    Who on earth could he go to reason with?

    That artifact master didn't treat any female cultivator particularly well. Perhaps he was especially good to a male cultivator?

    Who could say for sure what his preferences were?

    With this thought in mind, a strange expression gradually appeared on Chen Chen's face.

    "Master... What do you think?" The middle-aged female cultivator was afraid that Chen Chen would make fun of her, so her tone was weak.

    Chen Chen chuckled lightly and looked to the east.

    "What do I think? I have to see the person you're talking about before I can come to a conclusion. This kind of thing isn't a heavenly secret. As long as the person he admires is in the sect, I should be able to see through it."
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    Chapter 412: Real When Fake

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Then, senior, I'll take you there now!"The middle-aged female cultivator was extremely excited and subconsciously wanted to lead the way.

    However, Chen Chen said indifferently, "Hold on. Although it's simple, you still have to pay a price."

    "Senior, as long as I have what you want, I won't refuse."

    The middle-aged female cultivator said directly.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and replied, "How about this, since your Golden Saint sect is famous for refining artifacts, you should have a lot of refining materials, right?"

    "Sure! I have some in stock, I'll go buy some from someone else now..."

    After saying that, the middle-aged female cultivator turned around and wanted to leave.

    Chen Chen stopped her and said, "Wait until you see that person before going to collect the refining materials. If this person has some special attributes and can deceive the heavenly secrets, then I can't help him."

    "Thank you for your trust, Senior. Regardless of whether you can see it or not, I will definitely give you all of the refining materials for 100,000 Spirit Stones!"

    The middle-aged female cultivator's face was filled with gratitude, making Chen Chen feel very embarrassed.

    In his original worldview, if there was anything in this world that could make a fortune faster than using the system to find heavenly materials and treasures, then it would be robbery.

    Now, he had to add another one, and that was cheating!

    Of course, strictly speaking, he wasn't lying. After all, he might really be able to help this middle-aged female cultivator resolve her doubts.

    ...

    After fifteen minutes, the middle-aged female cultivator brought Chen Chen to another mountain peak. This mountain peak was several times richer in spiritual energy than the previous one. More importantly, the only simple building on this mountain wasn't covered by any array formation.

    In other words, the cultivator living inside lived in a high-temperature environment all year round.

    "Living in this environment might make people sick... could it be that the person inside really likes men?"

    Chen Chen thought with a wicked interest in his heart.

    If the cultivator inside really liked men, what would the middle-aged female cultivator's reaction be if he told her?

    Chen Chen didn't dare to imagine it, but he was sure that it would be very interesting!

    "Uncle-Master Lian, Mo Ying is here to visit!"

    The middle-aged female cultivator called out to the small house not far away. Her face was full of anticipation, worry, and a trace of fear.

    On the way here, Chen Chen and the middle-aged female cultivator had already told each other their names. They also knew that the cultivator in the small house was called Lian Yang, but they didn't know that Lian Yang was actually her Uncle-Master.

    Uncle-Master... sigh, this seniority is a bit messy.

    Ding Ding Ding!

    Mo Ying was answered by the sound of a few hammers striking. Although they didn't say anything, Chen Chen and Mo ying both knew that this "Ding ding ding"meant "I'm very busy, get lost quickly.".

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen looked at Mo Ying sympathetically. This woman really wasn't having an easy life.

    As the saying goes, it's easier for a woman to woo a man than the other way around. 

    However, if a man was really not interested in a woman, the distance between them would not be less than thousands of mountains and rivers, just like Lian Yang and Mo Ying at this time.

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Mo Ying's face turned slightly pale. He gritted his teeth and continued, "Uncle-Master, my disciple is out on business. He came back with a good piece of refining material. I think that if I hand it over to you to refine, you will be able to bring out the most value of this refining material!"

    The sounds of forging in the small house came to an abrupt end and the scene quieted down.

    Chen Chen's expression was complicated. How could Mo Mo and Ren Qi bring back any refining material? It was most likely that Mo Ying found it himself.

    In his previous life, this woman was just like a dog licking its tail, an abnormally lowly one at that.

    "Come in."

    After a long time, a rather powerful voice came from the small house.

    Mo Ying did not feel happy when she heard this, and her eyes grew dimmer.

    He was more attracted to a single piece of refining material than to her. How could she be happy?

    Mo Ying forcefully suppressed the bitterness in her heart and forced a smile at Chen Chen. "Senior, follow me."

    After saying that, she led the way. After a moment, the two of them walked into the small house. The layout of the small house was simple and crude, and there was no one inside. The two of them walked all the way until they arrived at the courtyard behind the small house.

    This courtyard was not small. In the middle of it was a huge furnace and a forging table. Judging from the material, it was obviously extraordinary. It far surpassed the set of forging tools that Chen Chen had obtained from the golden alien race.

    It was very obvious that the refining master from the land of alchemy and the second refiner from the Golden Saint sect were not on the same level.

    There was a tall and sturdy middle-aged man seated behind the forging table.

    The middle-aged man was dressed in gray, his chest was half exposed, and his beard was messy. He looked a little sloppy.

    He was Lian Yang, whom Mo Ying adored to bits.

    Lian Yang opened his eyes, and the first thing he saw was the handsome and unrestrained Chen Chen. There was not a hint of surprise in his eyes, and then he looked at Mo Ying.

    "Disciple-Niece Mo, the material you gave me last time was not picked up by chance when you went out, but bought from my Junior Brother. Although I gave you Spirit Stones after you gave it to me, you lost 3,000 top-grade Spirit Stones. Why do you have to do this?"

    These words exposed Mo Ying's thoughts. Chen Chen could not help but sweat.

    Lian Yang was obviously a straight man. He did not know how to be tactful at all.

    Of course, when it came to matters of love, it would be better to be more straightforward about one's feelings and make it clear if one does not like their admirer. It would be better than keeping someone on the hook, giving them hope, treating them as a backup, and using them as a cash cow.

    Mo Ying's eyes were filled with bitterness when she heard that. She shook her head and didn't answer. It looked like the two of them had already reached the state where everything was said in silence.

    There was no need to speak. They both understood each other's thoughts.

    Chen Chen wasn't idle at this moment either. He began to question the system.

    "System, where is the person Lian Yang admires?"

    "There is none." 

    The system's answer was concise and clear. Chen Chen already understood when he heard this answer.

    If there was someone he liked but she was no longer within the tracking range, then the system would answer that she was no longer within the tracking range.

    Since the system said there was none, it meant that there really wasn't any.

    He didn't expect that the muscular man in front of him, who looked like he was bursting with testosterone, was actually a person without the ability to love... Of course, he couldn't rule out the possibility that Lian Yang just hadn't met someone he liked so far.

    "Little friend, why are you looking at me?"

    Lian Yang noticed Chen Chen's gaze and asked with a smile. His expression was actually much more amiable than Mo Ying's.

    It was obvious that this person wasn't a cold person. His coldness was only directed at Mo Ying.

    "It's nothing. I just feel that Fellow Daoist is extraordinary."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    When he heard the way Fellow Daoist addressed him, a trace of surprise appeared in Lian Yang's eyes. Mo Ying hurriedly explained, "Uncle-Master, this senior is an otherworldly expert. His current appearance is actually fake. His true age is much older than us!"

    "Senior..." Lian Yang frowned. With his divine sense, which was at the peak of the Spirit Severing realm, he scanned Chen Chen's body again and again. However, he did not see any clues and could not help but feel apprehensive.

    Just this transformation technique alone was enough to tell that this young man in front of him wasn't simple.

    "You and I can call each other fellow Daoists."

    Chen Chen smiled gently.

    "Fellow Daoist, I was presumptuous just now. However, this transformation technique of yours... is really impossible to see through!"

    "Hehe, it's just a small trick."

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously. Even an immortal wouldn't be able to see through his true appearance, let alone a cultivator who was at the peak of the Spirit Severing stage.

    "Disciple-Niece Mo, why did you bring this Fellow Daoist here?" Lian Yang looked at Mo Ying.

    Perhaps it was because she had told Chen Chen about her worries, but Mo Ying felt relieved. After hearing Lian Yang's question, she suddenly became excited.

    "Uncle-Master, you know what I'm thinking. Can you tell me who this person you're talking about belongs to? So that I can completely give up!"

    After saying this, Mo Ying's eyes turned slightly red, and his emotions were on the verge of exploding.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 413: For The Long Run

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The situation suddenly became extremely awkward. Chen Chen did not know why, but he felt that he had become redundant.

    He even vaguely felt that Mo Ying was only using him as a psychological comfort or an excuse. In fact, there were some questions that she still wanted to ask herself.

    Unfortunately, others did not know but he knew the answer himself. Lian Yang did not fancy anyone at all. It was purely one sided on Mo Ying's part.

    Faced with Mo Ying's questioning, Lian Yang did not feel embarrassed or angry. On the contrary, he was very calm. After a moment of silence.., he looked in a certain direction and said calmly, "I only love the Dao of artifacts. Other than that, I don't need anything from the outside world to distract me, including Dao partners, children, and disciples."

    His words were sonorous and powerful. Even Chen Chen, who was beside him, could feel the determination in them.

    It was obvious that Lian Yang was obsessed with refining artifacts.

    However, Chen Chen noticed one thing. Lian Yang was looking at a corner of the small house, and the gaze in his eyes seemed to be a little fanatical.

    Following his gaze, he saw a pile of refining materials in the corner. Some were good and some were bad, some were shining with spiritual light, and some looked very simple. There were more than ten types of materials.

    "If only this person could be used by me and help me refine my natal dharma treasure again."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    He had met a person who was obsessed with refining. The head of the Great Zhou Demon Clan's refining department was one of them. Back then, when he refined the Omni Divine Blade, he even wanted to throw himself into the furnace and become the soul of the weapon. In terms of fanaticism, he was not inferior to Lian Yang.

    However, due to the restrictions of the lower realm, his standard was definitely inferior to Lian Yang by a large margin.

    If she showed the Omni Divine Blade and the exquisite Divine Gold brick to Lian Yang, Lian Yang would most likely go crazy with joy. However, she could not guarantee anything else.

    If this person was greedy, she would not only lose her treasure but also her life.

    When Mo Ying heard this answer, she subconsciously looked at Chen Chen. She did not know if Lian Yang was telling the truth, so she could only ask Chen Chen for confirmation.

    Chen Chen nodded without batting an eyelid. When Mo Ying saw this, her gaze became incomparably complicated.

    If you like someone, you can change yourself for that person and become the person that this person likes.

    However, if this person doesn't like someone... then even if an immortal comes,, he would not have a solution!

    Fortunately, she did not have a love rival like she had imagined. With this thought, Mo Ying felt relieved again. She wiped her eyes and said, "Uncle-Master Lian, I understand your intentions. This is the artifact refinement material that I brought. Please put it away well."

    After saying that, she placed a storage ring in front of Lian Yang.

    Lian Yang took the storage ring and looked at it for a while. A happy expression appeared on his face. Then, he took out a large pile of Spirit Stones from his storage ring and handed it to Mo Ying.

    "Disciple-Niece Mo, although I gave you Spirit Stones, I still owe you a lot. If you can step into the Unification stage one day, I will do my best to forge a suitable dharma treasure for you!"

    "Thank you, Uncle-Master." Mo Ying thanked him and looked at Chen Chen.

    "Senior, let's go. This trip is all thanks to you."

    Chen Chen was speechless. All it took for him to earn 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones as refining materials was a nod of his head. It was no wonder that many people in his previous life wanted to be fortune-tellers.

    However, he was not in a hurry to leave. Instead, he looked at Lian Yang with a very sincere smile.

    "Little friend Mo, don't be anxious. In my life, I admire those who focus on one Dao the most. Fellow Daoist Lian is such a person, so I decided to give you a gift."

    "Fellow Daoist, there's no need to be so polite." Lian Yang smiled slightly, but in the next second, his pupils instantly constricted.

    This was because there was a piece of light the size of a grain of rice in Chen Chen's hand. Although the light was small, it gave him a very special feeling, causing his heart to palpitate.

    "Fellow Daoist... this, this is?"

    Chen Chen did not answer. Instead, he reached out and gently pushed the grain of light into Lian Yang's hand.

    This was naturally the extremely tiny Divine Gold that he had picked up in the mine. Although it could not be refined into a dharma treasure, the Divine Gold was after all Divine Gold. Many blacksmiths had never seen it in their entire lives. It was already not bad to be able to see it once, what's more, to be able to touch it with one's own hands?

    The reason that he had given this to Lian Yang was mainly because he wanted to get to know this person and develop a relationship with him.

    He wanted to refine his natal dharma treasure again. It would be too much of a waste of time to become a self-taught genius. He could only find a familiar and trustworthy blacksmithing master.

    However, he was an ascendant cultivator. How could he have such a friend in the upper realm? Therefore, he could only make a new friend. According to his and the system's judgment, Lian Yang's character was very good. His blacksmithing level was also extremely high. He was a good target.

    Of course, other than that, he also wanted to use this Divine Gold to test Lian Yang.

    ...

    Lian Yang took the grain of rice and looked left and right. Then, his palm flashed with Spiritual Energy light, and then his palm suddenly sank down.

    "This... exquisite Divine Gold?"

    Lian Yang's eyes lit up, and he cried out in surprise, startling Mo Ying who was not far away.

    She had given Lian Yang many artifact refinement materials, but he had never been so excited.

    And this senior had only given him a grain of rice. No, Uncle-Master seemed to be talking about Divine Gold?

    When she came back to her senses, her eyes flashed with shock. As a member of the Golden Saint Sect, she had heard of Divine Gold even if she was not in charge of refining artifacts!

    "Dao... Fellow Daoist, where did you get this exquisite Divine Gold? Is there more?"

    At this moment, Lian Yang looked as if he had seen a naked woman. His words were a little shaky, and his body was trembling slightly due to his excitement.

    Chen Chen raised his brows. "My master had refined a treasure back then. He was lacking a Divine Gold material, so he used his great divine power to deduce the heavenly secrets and found a piece of exquisite Divine Gold... I'm ashamed to say this, but my master casually forged it and dropped some scraps. I had nothing to do back then, so I picked it up."

    After hearing this, the corner of Lian Yang's eyes twitched violently.

    Using divine power to deduce where the Divine Gold was, what kind of terrifying power was this?

    Was the master of the man in front of him one of the peak existences in this world?

    Also, casually forging such materials... was truly a waste of God's gifts!

    He didn't suspect that Chen Chen was lying. If he hadn't casually forged them, how could such precious materials have broken down? After all, in the hands of serious refiners like them, not to mention Divine Gold, even a slightly better piece of spiritual gold would be fully utilized without the slightest loss.

    "Your teacher's ability is truly extraordinary. Lian Yang admires you to the extreme. However, there is no reward without merit. How can I casually accept such a precious gift from you, Fellow Daoist? However, I am ashamed to say that I can not refuse this thing no matter what. May I ask, Fellow Daoist, is there anything that I can help you with?"

    Lian Yang carefully pinched the exquisite Divine Gold, somewhat unable to put it down. He kept looking at Chen Chen, his gaze somewhat perturbed.

    There was a saying that goes, you tend to feel indebted to the person you take something from. How could an ordinary person give such a precious thing to a stranger?

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and shook his head.

    If he were an ordinary person, he might have made some requests by now. But now, he had created the image of an extraordinary person, so how could he be treated like an ordinary person?

    "Fellow Daoist Lian, don't mind it. To me, this thing is just a piece of junk that has no value at all. But to you, you might be able to study it and gain a lot. As the saying goes, 'everything can be put to good use'. This principle implies the Heavenly Dao. By doing so, I have also catered to my original intentions."

    Chen Chen's words sounded profound and unfathomable. After thinking about it carefully, it seemed to make a bit of sense.

    No matter what, after obtaining such a small amount of exquisite Divine Gold for no reason, Lian Yang immediately had a very good impression of Chen Chen. He even smiled warmly at Mo Ying who had brought Chen Chen here.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 414: Guest Elder

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "So Divine Gold can make him smile at me?"

    Seeing Lian Yang's smile, Mo Ying seemed to have found a target, and his expression immediately became excited.

    Divine Gold was indeed rare, but it still existed in the world after all. Moreover, having a target was better than having no target.

    "Fellow Daoist, thank you. I still don't know your name. What is your honorific title?"

    Lian Yang stood up and bowed to Chen Chen.

    "My name is Zhang Ji. Master has given me the honorific title of Tian Yun." Chen Chen replied with a bow.

    Lian Yang felt a little embarrassed and said, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, although you gave me a gift and didn't ask for anything in return, there might be a need to forge artifacts in the future. When the time comes, I will definitely do my best and I will not reject you!"

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently, but he was somewhat proud. He had been waiting for this sentence!

    Of course, it was impossible for him to take out the Omni Divine Blade now. This matter still needed to be brewed. At the very least, he had to develop Lian Yang into a close friend before discussing this matter.

    "Senior, what arrangements do you have next?"

    At this time, Mo Ying came up and asked softly.

    She had just thought of looking for the Divine Gold, but how could it be so easy to find?

    However, she remembered this senior's bragging abilities. This senior said that his master could find the Divine Gold by deducing the heavenly secrets.

    'Since Senior's master could do it, Senior might be able to do it one day too.' Therefore, she had the intention to communicate with this senior more.

    It would be best if she could leave a communication token. Otherwise, if she left, where would she find such an unworldly expert?

    Hearing this, Chen Chen chuckled and said, "What arrangements can a carefree person have? I just found a few random places to enjoy the beautiful scenery and see the myriad states of the world."

    Hearing this, Mo Ying suddenly perked up and suggested, "Senior, how do you view the environment of the Golden Saint Sect?"

    Chen Chen felt the temperature around him and shook his head.

    "Not good, the environment is quite harsh."

    Mo Ying was instantly choked. That's right, she knew what kind of environment her own sect had.

    "But it's a different kind of feeling," Chen Chen added in a very casual tone.

    This time, Mo Ying didn't need to speak. Lian Yang took the lead and said, "Fellow Daoist, if that's the case, why don't you stay in the Golden Saint Sect for a few days and let me continue hosting you?"

    "Well..." Chen Chen pretended to hesitate.

    Lian Yang continued, "Fellow Daoist, if you don't mind the Golden Saint sect being weak, you can use the title of guest elder. Right now, the sect master is busy refining an important treasure and can't spare time, but I still have this bit of authority."

    When he said this, Mo Ying added, "The status of guest elder is not lower than that of an elder. The key is that you can let the Golden Saint sect help you refine artifacts thrice for free in your lifetime!"

    The two of them echoed each other, and they actually had a tacit understanding.

    This was exactly what Chen Chen wanted, so he agreed decisively. Thus, he naturally became a guest elder of Golden Saint Sect.

    ...

    After becoming a guest elder of Golden Saint Sect, Chen Chen's understanding of this sect also gradually deepened.

    Although the Golden Saint Sect was considered an independent sect, it was not without any background.

    The organization it joined was called Union of Immortals. It was a large alliance formed by nearly one thousand independent sects.

    In the five regions of the upper realm, aside from the major superpowers and their affiliated sects, the vast majority of the sects were members of the Union of Immortals.

    In short, the Union of Immortals was an independent sect that gave immortals support. This organization was very loose and only pursued independence from the superpowers.

    Aside from the super forces, the Union of Immortals rarely cared about internal fights that led to the destruction of one party.

    However, if the shadow of a super sect was found, the thousands of sects in the Union of Immortals would unite to resist that super sect.

    Although it would not bring much loss to the super sect, it could make the super sect suffer for a while.

    ...

    Other than that.

    Chen Chen also learned some things about the southern domain.

    There were nearly 10,000 cities of various sizes in the southern domain. All of these cities had teleportation arrays, forming an extremely complicated teleportation network.

    More importantly, these cities could be bought and sold. Generally, sects that could own cities were considered pretty good. For example, the Golden Saint sect had a city that belonged to them. It was called Golden Saint City, which had the best custom-made dharma treasure shops within a radius of tens of thousands of kilometers.

    Most of the other sects were like the Golden Saint Sect. They had one or two cities and sold their specialties to earn some Spirit Stones for the sect to operate.

    As for the few super sects, they were incredible.

    For example, the Evil Fiend Hall had 1,300 cities, the Heavenly Devil City had 700 to 800 cities, and the other super sects also had 700 to 800 cities.

    In the Southern Region, the Evil Fiend Hall was the strongest because its headquarters was in the southern region.

    However, whether it was the Evil Fiend Hall or the Heavenly Devil City, the cities under their command were all gathered together. They were very far away from the Golden Saint Sect, and it would take them dozens of teleportation arrays to reach them.

    ...

    On this day, Chen Chen took advantage of Lian Yang's free time to come to his little house to nurture their relationship.

    As a weapon refiner, Lian Yang's most valuable skill was naturally the weapon-refining technique. Therefore, as they talked, they began to talk about the natal dharma treasure.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, may I have a look at your natal dharma treasure? Perhaps I can give you some advice."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression froze. If he showed the Omni Divine Gold to Lian Yang, he would most likely be seen through. After thinking for a while.., he said, "I'm ashamed to say this. Back then, I met a true spirit descendant who could spray a strange liquid and dirty the dharma treasure. At that time, I didn't pay attention to it and my natal dharma treasure was destroyed. After that, I didn't refine my natal dharma treasure anymore."

    With that, he described the situation in detail.

    His words were half true and half false. Lian Yang didn't find anything wrong with it. When he found out that Chen Chen didn't refine his natal dharma treasure, he was overjoyed and volunteered, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, how about I refine a natal dharma treasure for you?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "I appreciate your kindness, Fellow Daoist Lian, but the material of the natal dharma treasure I used is special and extremely difficult to find. I'd better forget about it."

    When Lian Yang heard this, a hint of disappointment flashed across his eyes.

    However, Chen Chen changed the topic and said, "But recently, I happened to get a set of treasures, and it's quite handy to use. Fellow Daoist, are you willing to help me see if there's anything worth improving?"

    "Of course I'm willing!" Lian Yang became spirited again.

    Chen Chen smiled slightly and took out the array disk of the art of ten thousand weapons. As for the exquisite Divine Golden brick, he naturally replaced it early.

    "This dharma treasure is called the array disk of ten thousand weapons. When used with a secret art, its power is passable," Chen Chen introduced.

    Lian Yang took the array disk of ten thousand weapons, and his expression suddenly became serious. After studying the array of ten thousand weapons for an hour, he said, "Fellow Daoist, where did you get this magical treasure? Although its quality is not high, the original design of this treasure is extremely exquisite and ingenious. It is simply a magical treasure specially made for refiners!"

    Chen Chen did not hide it. He said that it was a refiner who wanted to have his way and was killed by him instead.

    "Although that refiner's intentions are not good, his luck is not bad. He actually obtained such a high-level inheritance. He was just blind and had his way with you, Fellow Daoist. How about this, fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I will use better materials to refine a new array disc for you. I guarantee that its power will increase by more than 30%!"

    Lian Yang patted his chest and promised.

    Chen Chen did not refuse. Taking this opportunity, he could see just what level the second refiner of the Golden Saint Sect was at.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 415: Amazing Technique

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seven days later, Chen Chen saw his formation disk again.

    Although it was just a reforging of the original foundation, Chen Chen could sense through the system that the materials used for this formation disk were not cheap.

    If the previous formation disk was equivalent to the wealth of an ordinary peak-stage refined void martial stage cultivator, then this formation disk was probably equivalent to the wealth of an intermediate stage split-soul stage cultivator.

    This price was not a small one for Lian Yang. In terms of value, it was no less than the rice-sized exquisite divine gold.

    After all, the exquisite divine gold was too small to be refined into a magic treasure. At most, it had some research value.

    In short, Lian Yang had a good character and was a friend worth making.

    "Fellow Daoist, why don't you give it a try?"Lian Yang saw Chen Chen Chen holding the formation disk and said with a smile.

    Chen Chen nodded in agreement and placed the nine magic treasures into the disk array. With a thought, the nine magic treasures instantly darted out and formed a formation.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen revealed a satisfied smile.

    Not only did the power of the magic treasures activated by the disk array increase, but more importantly, the response speed was much faster.

    Although the secret art of the ten thousand soldier technique was powerful, it was not without flaws. One of the biggest flaws was that the magic treasures had to be controlled through the disk array. Compared to direct control, there would be a certain delay.

    Although the delay was very small, the battle was constantly changing. Perhaps a one-thousandth of a second delay would have a great impact on the battle situation.

    And the newly refined formation plate of Lian Yang had obviously put all his efforts into reducing the delay. As for increasing its power, it was secondary.

    From this, it could be seen that Lian Yang was not a kind of old-fashioned refiner. He was a refiner who had his own opinions and truly paid attention to actual combat.

    Such a person could be called a master. He was far from being comparable to those masters in the uncivilized land.

    "Fellow cultivator Lian, your skills are superb. I admire you!"

    Chen Chen praised sincerely.

    Lian Yang burst into laughter when he heard that. The pride in his eyes was beyond words. Chen Chen also did not expect that the middle-aged man would have such a childish scene and could not help but be a little absent-minded.

    Lian Yang quickly realized that something was wrong. He retracted his smile and said, "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, your secret art of the art of ten thousand weapons is no trifling matter. Unfortunately, we refiners are not immune to it. We need to earn spiritual stones to buy better refining materials.

    Otherwise, I would be willing to spend my entire life to create such a top-tier magical equipment and pass it down to the world."

    As he said that, Lian Yang revealed a look of yearning.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he smiled and said, "The Magic Treasure that fellow Daoist Lian has spent his entire life to create will definitely follow that kind of indomitable mighty figure and use this to become famous throughout the world. What right do I have? "He's just a carefree person. If such a treasure follows me, it's destined to be unknown."

    Lian Yang shook his head and said, "Fellow Daoist, you're too modest."

    Although he said so, it was the truth.

    As the saying goes, a sword is given to a hero. Without a cultivator who is good at fighting, no matter how powerful a magic treasure is, it will not be famous.

    "Unfortunately, with my current ability, I can not deduce the position of some divine gold. Otherwise, I would like to find some divine gold to refine into a magic treasure."

    Chen Chen mentioned this without leaving any trace.

    His words were also fishing, or more accurately, drawing a cake.

    There was another meaning that could not be understood right now, which was that it might be possible in the future.

    As expected, Lian Yang's heart was immediately moved when he heard that. He hurriedly asked, "Fellow cultivator, can you really reach that level as a person who cultivates destiny?"

    Although he tried hard to suppress it, the envy in his eyes was still inadvertently revealed.

    Deducing where the divine gold was, this was simply the ultimate dream skill of a refiner.

    "Of course!"Chen Chen smiled confidently and began to calculate with his fingers.

    A moment later, he pointed at the direction of the cottage and said, "Fellow cultivator Lian, if I'm not wrong, there is a piece of thousand-fold spiritual iron ore in the cottage, right?"

    "This..."

    Lian Yang was so shocked that he couldn't say anything.

    Hearing it was one thing, but seeing it with his own eyes was another. There was actually a huge secret chamber under his cottage, in which a lot of refining materials were hidden.

    And the direction that Tian Yunzi was pointing at was exactly where the thousand fold spirit iron mine was located.

    Ordinary people didn't even know about his secret chamber, let alone entering it! In other words, this Tian Yunzi really relied on his calculations!

    Amazing!

    "Amazing! Fellow Daoist's ability is truly amazing!"

    Lian Yang praised endlessly, and his eyes became somewhat respectful.

    If such a person could calculate the position of the spirit iron, then it should be a piece of cake for a person.

    Facing a person who could see through him, it was difficult not to be respectful.

    Seeing Lian Yang's expression, Chen Chen knew that he was overacting, he had scared the other party... so he quickly tried to remedy the situation. "Ahem, fellow Daoist, please forgive me. It's mainly because fellow Daoist and I hit it off at first sight, and I couldn't help but feel the desire to show off my skills. I forgot what master said about keeping a low profile."

    When Lian Yang heard this, he felt as if he was bathed in a spring breeze.

    What did a person who could see through fate mean when he said that they hit it off at first sight?

    This was the character that recognized you! Obtaining the recognition of such a person far surpassed the recognition of hundreds of others. Strictly speaking, it could be considered as the recognition of the heavens!

    Seeing Lian Yang's comfortable expression, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    Since he wanted to make use of others, he had to first make himself useful. He still understood this point.

    To put it nicely, if he wanted to obtain a trustworthy friend, he had to treat others sincerely and make himself worthy of others'trust.

    "Haha, fellow Daoist, didn't I hit it off at first sight when I saw you? Sigh, to be honest, I used a lot of refining materials that I was reluctant to use to refine this array disk."

    As Lian Yang spoke, his tone became casual. After that, he felt that it wasn't enough, so he took out two bottles of spirit wine from the small room and wanted to have a few drinks with Chen Chen.

    ..

    In the following days, as long as Lian Yang was free, Chen Chen would run over to him. With Chen Chen's social skills, he would naturally scare Lian Yang until he was stunned.

    Two months later, the two of them were almost able to wear the same pair of pants. If they weren't biological brothers, they were better than biological brothers.

    On this day, Lian Yang took the initiative to look for Chen Chen. His face was full of joy.

    "Brother Zhang, I received a big order from a city lord of the Cthulhu Hall in the Golden Sage City shop. He asked me to refine it for him by name!"

    "Congratulations, Brother Lian. Could it be that brother Lian wants to celebrate such a happy occasion?"

    Chen Chen smiled.

    Lian Yang did not say anything. Instead, he waved his hand. A strange pitch-black longsword suddenly appeared in his hand. The longsword was covered with strange patterns. Even if he did not use his spiritual power, it gave people a feeling of dizziness.

    Chen Chen's pupils shrank. This longsword was indeed a shocking treasure, but it was also stained with a lot of vengeful souls. In short, this was an ominous treasure. Refining this treasure would probably be harmful to himself.

    Thinking of this, he said directly, "Brother Lian, this spiritual stone is not easy to earn..."

    "How could I not know? But the material of this longsword is the rare cold soul cold iron, and its value is only below divine gold. I Can't refuse to refine such a material, not to mention that the other party has offered a price that I can't refuse!"

    "What price?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "The supplementary materials that were given to me for re-refinement, if there is any surplus, they will all belong to me."

    Lian Yang's eyes sparkled, and he looked very excited.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen did not try to persuade him any further. Everyone had their own path to choose. Not everyone in this world valued their lives the most.

    Lian Yang obviously valued refining artifacts more than their lives. If he tried to persuade him, it would seem that he was meddling in other people's business.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 416: Urgent Need

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Uncle-Master Lian, I knew you were here!"

    At this moment, Mo Ying flew over from the distant horizon, her face filled with rage.

    When she saw the long sword, her expression immediately became much uglier.

    "Uncle-Master Lian, don't refine this thing!"

    At this moment, the smile on Lian Yang's face had long disappeared, replaced by a cold indifference that kept others at a thousand miles away.

    Chen Chen felt helpless when he saw this. He really deserved that Mo Ying could not win Lian Yang's heart.

    "Disciple-Niece Mo, this is my own business. Since when is it up to a junior like you to meddle with my business?" Lian Yang said coldly.

    Mo Ying's face turned slightly pale when she heard the word 'junior'. He bit his lips and said, "Uncle-Master Lian, I've asked Uncle-Master Zhou. To refine this thing, you have to lose at least a thousand years of your life!"

    Lian Yang was indifferent when he heard that.

    Chen Chen, who was at the side, was shocked. Losing a thousand years of his life! It seemed that he had underestimated the extent to which Lian Yang did not care about his life.

    At the same time, the contempt he had for Mo Ying also disappeared without a trace.

    This woman really liked Lian Yang. If an ordinary pretentious person encountered such a thing, they would definitely raise their hands to support her. They would even pretend that they supported her no matter what she did.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen also said, "Brother Lian, a thousand years of life is not worth it. If this was your dharma treasure, it would be fine, but it is not yours. Why bother?"

    "Brother Zhang, I know that you are doing this for my own good, but you are not a refiner after all. You do not understand the thoughts of a refiner. As a refiner, obtaining the recognition of a strong person is the greatest success. If it was my own dharma treasure, I would not be willing to pay such a huge price."

    Lian Yang looked at Chen Chen, a gentle smile appearing on his face.

    Mo Ying was so angry that she almost cried. When she tried to persuade him, why didn't he know that it was for his own good?

    'Could it be that our thousand-year-old friendship can't be compared to the relationship between him and Chen Chen, which was established just a few months ago?'

    However, before she could say anything to persuade him, Lian Yang had already turned around and flown away.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, after I finish refining, I'll treat you to a drink!"

    "Uncle-Master Lian, wait!"

    Mo Ying shouted and chased after him.

    Looking at the two figures in the sky, Chen Chen shook his head with a bitter smile.

    Since Lian Yang was going to refine an important treasure, he wouldn't have the opportunity to increase his favorability in the short term.

    Taking advantage of this period of time, Chen Chen prepared to leave the Golden Saint sect and go out to truly experience the southern region's splendor. At the same time, he would also expand his family fortune.

    ...

    "System, are there any Spirit Stone mines within a radius of 10,000 meters? Or cave ruins?"

    "No," the system answered honestly.

    Traveling through a mountain range, Chen Chen would ask the system this question from time to time.

    "No."

    ...

    "Yes, it's located in the host's..."

    Upon hearing the system's different answer, Chen Chen immediately descended. Four hours later, he flew into the sky once more.

    After about three days, the system suddenly changed.

    "Congratulations to the host for using the system 50,000 times. You have obtained an automatic tracking opportunity. Begin tracking..."

    Chen Chen was a little confused when he heard that. After a moment, the system said, "Tracking completed. The item that the host needs is located 60,000 kilometers west of here."

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly when he heard this answer.

    The system was the real fortune-teller. Even he knew what he needed. To be honest... he himself was not sure what he needed the most right now.

    If the system was really upgraded to the point of being able to read his fortune one day, that would be great.

    ...

    Since the system had automatically tracked him, Chen Chen did not have anything to delay his journey for. He directly flew toward the west.

    He had originally planned to go to Golden Saint City to take a look, but now he could only change his mind.

    On the way, he did not look for anything else. Previously, he found a Spirit Stone mine, and he had obtained 300,000 to 400,000 pieces of supreme-grade Spirit Stones alone.

    Apart from that, he also found more than 100 pieces of Spirit Crystals.

    Most of the mineral veins in the upper realm produced Spirit Crystals, and the value of these Spirit Crystals far exceeded that of supreme-grade Spirit Stones. However, ordinary cultivators did not have the chance to obtain them, and most of them fell into the hands of large sects.

    Chen Chen was now fortunate enough to obtain over a hundred pieces.

    Recalling the scene of the Wuxin Clan being destroyed after absorbing the earth Spirit Crystals in the past, Chen Chen sighed a little. He did not expect that the number of Spirit Crystals in his hands now counted in the hundreds.

    ...

    After more than half a day, Chen Chen arrived at the location designated by the system.

    He looked at the map. This place was called Yi City, and it belonged to the Danxia sect that was nearby.

    The Danxia sect was the same as the Jade Tripod sect. They were famous for alchemy, but they were much stronger than the Jade Tripod sect.

    Yi City was famous for its flourishing commerce in the southern region. Not only did it have a large number of medicinal pills to buy, it also had a wide variety of dharma treasures. It was even comparable to Golden Saint City, which specialized in selling dharma treasures.

    It was also because of the flourishing commerce that there were often some powerful experts appearing here.

    There was also a difference between cities. The danxia sect had such a city, so the benefits it could generate would not be less than three or four ordinary cities.

    After entering the city, Chen Chen changed his appearance. According to the system's guidance, he arrived in front of a huge building.

    When he saw this building, Chen Chen could not help but shake his head and smile bitterly.

    This was actually Yi City, the largest auction house within a radius of a million kilometers. It was called Yi Xing Hall.

    At this moment, on the notice board at the entrance, there was a notice saying that the next auction would be held tomorrow.

    Initially, he thought that he would be able to directly pick up treasures here. However, it seemed that he was overthinking things. It seemed that he would need to use Spirit Stones to do so.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and started to use the system to track down the items. He did manage to track down quite a number of treasures, but none of them were the items that he really needed.

    Not only was he not angry about this, but he also felt that the system was even more amazing.

    Based on his experience using the system, the system could not track down the items in the storage ring.

    However, the automatic tracking was probably an exception. The items that he really needed now should lie in one of the storage rings in the auction house.

    This meant that the system actually had the ability to track down the items in the storage ring. It was just that it had not been open to him all this while.

    In fact, it was good that it was not open to him. Otherwise, he would always be able to track the contents of other people's storage rings. If it was useless, then so be it. However, if it was useful, what should he do?

    Should he snatch it or not?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen shivered. As he walked on the road, whenever he saw someone, he would want to rob them. If this continued, it would not be good for his physical and mental health.

    Just as Chen Chen's thoughts were running wild, a young and beautiful female cultivator walked over from afar and handed a jade slip to Chen Chen.

    "Senior, this jade slip is an item that will be auctioned at our auction tomorrow. You can take a look at it. If you are interested, you can participate in the auction tomorrow."

    Chen Chen currently has the appearance of an immortal. In the upper realm, the appearance of an immortal represents a person with "strong spending power." It was no wonder that this female cultivator would come over to hand out "flyers".

    As for the jade slip, it was a unique item in the upper realm that recorded information. It was made from a projection stone. One could use one's spiritual sense to sense the information and even the images within. It was extremely valuable.

    Only a large auction house like this would use such an item to make a flyer.

    Chen Chen took the jade slip and used his spiritual sense to probe inside. Very quickly, images flashed through his mind like a passing lantern.

    "Top-grade flying ship. Its speed is no less than the speed of a Spirit Severing stage cultivator. The starting price is 50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones."

    "Ten Spirit concentration pills. Top-grade specifications. The starting price is 40,000 top-grade Spirit Stones."

    ...

    After looking at it for a while, Chen Chen was tempted by quite a few things, but it was not to the point where he urgently needed them.

    In the end, a special object came into his sight.

    It was a strange stone wall. Although Chen Chen was sure that he had never seen it before, for some reason, he vaguely felt that it was very familiar.
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    He looked at the introduction next to him.

    "It's a special stone wall. There is some kind of shocking secret technique hidden within. Those who are fated to face the wall can get it. The starting price is 50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones."

    50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones... This was definitely not the price of a shocking secret technique. Obviously, it would be very difficult to become that fated person.

    "What secret technique do I urgently need?"

    Chen Chen stared at the hazy stone wall and thought hard. A moment later, he looked at a broken wall in the depths of his storage ring, and a look of enlightenment appeared on his face.

    That was the Soul-Searching Wall that he had found in the ruins of a sect in the wild. He had never known what it was used for.

    However, the system said that it was extremely valuable. Looking at the faintly discernible stone wall in the jade slip, no wonder he felt that it was familiar, because the material looked exactly the same!

    Could it be... that the stone wall in the auction was the one that was taken away from the wall of inquiry?

    Chen Chen's heart thumped, and he instantly decided to bid for the stone wall no matter what.

    "Senior, is there anything you like?" The young female cultivator asked with a smile.

    "Hehe, I don't really like anything, but I do have a few things that I need. I'll come tomorrow."

    Chen Chen put away the jade slip and said with a smile.

    The Yi Xing Hall often held auctions, and tomorrow's auction was only a small-scale one that happened once a month. If he showed too much joy, people would look down on him.

    "That's great, Senior. You can enter the hall with that jade slip tomorrow."

    After that, the young female cultivator started promoting to him and explained the various preferential policies of the Yi Xing Hall. It was not until Chen Chen's eyes flashed with impatience that she waved goodbye.

    After Chen Chen turned around and left, he quickly changed his appearance. This time, he looked a little like a hot-headed young man.

    To be honest, although the appearance of a Saint-like person could earn him respect, there were also disadvantages, especially when participating in the auction.

    When people see a senior expert desperately fighting for an item, they would definitely think that it was a treasure. At that time, it would only attract many competitors for no reason.

    After turning into a hot-headed young man, the gazes of the pedestrians on the road instantly changed. Respect, reverence, and fear gradually turned into contempt and disregard.

    It had to be said that no matter which world it is, people are judged by their appearance.

    In Yi City, Chen Chen strolled around for a while and bought some refining materials and cultivation pills. Only then did he casually find a place to rest.

    ...

    The next day, Chen Chen went to Yi Xing Hall again and saw the young female cultivator who gave him the jade slip yesterday.

    After showing the jade slip, the young female cultivator said with a smile, "Sir, since there are only 100 private rooms in Yi Xing Hall, we want to make sure that every customer has a certain purchasing power..."

    "Be more direct," Chen Chen said indifferently.

    "Uh, you need to prove that you have at least 50,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones."

    As soon as the young woman finished speaking, a storage ring fell into her hand. After carefully sensing it, she found that there were about 70,000 to 80,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones inside.

    "Dear guest, please follow me."

    The young female cultivator's smile became more and more gentle. Then, she led the way and soon led Chen Chen to a private room.

    The private room was rather simple and crude. There was only a chair and a table. From the window, one could see the auction stage not far below. As for the other private rooms, they were all blocked by divine sense, and could not be checked at all.

    Seeing this arrangement, Chen Chen could not help but praise, "You guys have done a good job in protecting your privacy. Even if you manage to get something, you aren't afraid of others coveting it."

    The young female cultivator smiled proudly when she heard this. "Of course. If we can't even guarantee this, how can the Yi Xing Hall become the largest auction house within a radius of a million miles?

    "When I say 'largest', I'm not saying that it's the largest. I'm saying that the items being auctioned are the best and the number of Spirit Stones being traded is the highest! In order to attract more good items to be sent to us for auction, we also protect the seller's privacy very well."

    Following that, the young female cultivator began to introduce the other protective measures of Yi Xing Hall. After a long while, she concluded, "It has been a hundred years since a buyer of the Yi Xing Hall was robbed and killed after leaving the city."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could not help but feel admiration in his heart.

    However, he did not know if the auction house would be able to withstand the Divine Gold auction.

    It must be known that the auction house that auctioned the exquisite Divine Gold had not only been destroyed, but even the city was exterminated.

    "After the auction begins, if the honored guest wishes to bid, you can write it on the Spirit Stone tablet in front of the table. If you have any other requests, you can also write them on it. The service staff of the Yi Xing Hall will soon appear."

    After saying these words, the young female cultivator left the private room.

    After about fifteen minutes, a middle-aged cultivator appeared next to the auction table below the window.

    The middle-aged cultivator didn't say anything. He directly took out the first auction item, the top-grade flying boat, from his storage ring and placed it in the hall.

    "Top-grade flying boat, the starting price is 50,000 Spirit Stones. Esteemed guests, please start bidding."

    As soon as he said this, he quickly said, "Esteemed guests bid 50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones."

    "60,000... 70,000."

    When Chen Chen saw this scene in the private room, the corners of his eyes could not help but twitch. He had finally experienced what it meant to return to the basics.

    This auctioneer's job was also very simple. He did not know how to say anything to encourage the purchase. As for the introduction of the auction item, it had already been written in the jade slip, so he did not need to describe it too much.

    Actually, Chen Chen could also understand.

    How many people who could participate in the auction here would be easily persuaded?

    As for the exaggerated introduction, there was no need for the Yi Xing Hall to do such a thing. That would only affect the Yi Xing Hall's reputation. It would be better to be straightforward with the auction.

    After all, everyone was very busy and did not have the time to waste here.

    From the looks of it, it was unnecessary to change his appearance previously.

    Looking at the small flying boat that was 20 meters long and seven to eight meters wide in the hall outside the window, Chen Chen frowned and wrote the figure of '100,000' on the Spirit Stone tablet in front of him.

    Strictly speaking, 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones was a little excessive for a flying boat that could travel at the speed of an avatar, but Chen Chen did not care.

    'Rich people are always so willful.'

    As soon as he finished writing, the auctioneer shouted, "A distinguished guest bid 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones."

    After waiting for a moment, no one raised the price again.

    "100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones going once, 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones going twice. Alright, sold. Next item for auction..."

    Before Chen Chen could react, the auctioneer had already taken out the second item from his storage ring.

    "This pill is known to all esteemed guests. The starting price is 40,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the calm expression in his eyes changed slightly. He said in surprise, "A esteemed guest bid 100,000 supreme-grade Spirit Stones."

    After that, there was silence on the side.

    The auctioneer repeated the price several times before taking out the third item.

    "The starting bid for this item is 60,000 top-grade Spirit Stones!"

    "A distinguished guest bid 80,000...100,000..."

    ..

    "Sold for 120,000."

    ..

    "Sold for 180,000."

    ..

    "Sold for 70,000."

    Not long after, they arrived at the stone wall.

    "This item is quite unique. The Yi Xing Hall is unable to set a price for it. 50,000 top-grade Spirit Stones is the price set by the seller himself. If you want to buy it, please make your own bid. However, our auction house does not guarantee its quality."

    Chen Chen, who was sitting in the private room, took a sip of tea and silently looked at the stone wall.

    At this moment, there were already eight storage rings lying in front of him. All of them were the items of this auction.

    More accurately speaking, all of the items from before had been auctioned off by him.
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    Seeing the stone wall on the stage, Chen Chen first wrote 80,000 to calm himself down. He had to get his hands on this stone wall no matter what, so he was ready for a big fight.

    However, once the price of 80,000 was out, there was a dead silence. There was no one to compete with him.

    This made him feel very awkward.

    Not long after, the price was settled. The stone wall was put into a storage ring and sent off the stage. After another 15 minutes, a cultivator from the auction house walked into the private room and respectfully handed the storage ring to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and inspected it. The stone wall was lying flat in it, which made his heart burn. He quickly moved the stone wall to another storage ring.

    There was only the Soul-Searching Wall in the storage ring. After the two stone walls were put into one storage ring, they lit up at the same time. Then, there were faint signs that they were about to merge.

    "I wonder what the Soul-Searching wall will do after merging."

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with anticipation. Since the system said that he urgently needed this item, then he definitely needed it.

    He just didn't know how the Soul-Searching wall would help him.

    …,

    This auction went especially smoothly with Chen Chen's help. All the items in the auction were bought by him alone, including a female-only hairpin-type dharma treasure.

    Since he had already bought the others, he didn't mind taking this one too.

    It was useless now, but it might be useful in the future. Of course, this wasn't for his own use, but to give away.

    As for the Spirit Stones, Chen Chen looked at his storage ring. There were less than ten thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones left.

    Although it wasn't a lot, it was enough to drive the flying boat.

    "System, are there any nearby people following me?"

    "No."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen happily left the Yi Xing Hall.

    He had to admit that this auction house was really not bad.

    It was rumored that there was a small auction every month and a big auction every year. There was a super auction once every hundred years. If he had time in the future, he would definitely come to participate in a few big auctions.

    What was the meaning of such a small auction? He could just bid with his eyes closed. It wouldn't be difficult for him to bid for all of them.

    After leaving Yi Xing Hall, Chen Chen was in no hurry to leave Yi City. The two stone walls in his storage ring were already tightly connected together, but they had yet to merge into one. It seemed like he still needed some time.

    Taking advantage of this opportunity, Chen Chen strolled around the various magical equipment stores in the city and saw quite a number of valuable refining materials.

    However, he did not encounter anything that could be considered abnormally precious. Of course, it was also possible that his standards had become higher after spending so much time with Lian Yang.

    ...

    After that, Chen Chen left Yi City and hid alone in a dense forest deep in the mountains. He decided to see just what the complete Soul-Searching Wall could do here!

    Taking out the Soul-Searching Wall from his storage ring, Chen Chen's eyes subconsciously lit up.

    The previously shabby stone wall had been completely destroyed, and there was even some spiritual light on it. Moreover, when he looked at the Soul-Searching Wall, he actually had a strange feeling that he was about to be sucked into it.

    Before Chen Chen could see the secret of the Soul-Searching Wall, a feeling of dizziness suddenly surged up in his heart. When he regained his senses, he was already in an extremely unfamiliar place.

    This place was very hazy, and he could not see the distance clearly. He could only see a huge mountain in front of him, and there were four big words written on the cliff of the mountain.

    "Soul-searching in the secular world."

    These four words looked extremely upright, and every tick and stroke had a vibe of being able to support the heavens and the earth.

    Chen Chen's gaze gradually blurred. For some reason, the sun and moon in the sky suddenly became dim. The rivers under the mountain began to dry up, and the Earth seemed to be collapsing. Only the huge trees in the distant mountain suddenly began to grow rapidly, they turned into countless towering trees, lush and green.

    ...

    An unknown amount of time had passed.

    Chen Chen's consciousness gradually became clear. At this moment, he was still sitting on the spot. He looked at the sky. Perhaps only a moment had passed, but the light of the wall of truth had already dissipated and turned into an extremely ordinary-looking stone wall, only the word 'truth' were still engraved on it.

    Chen Chen shook his head. He did not know when he had fallen into the illusion.

    He also did not know if the Soul-Searching Wall had always been like this, and there had never been any changes.

    He raised his head and looked around. The world seemed to have become somewhat different. An inexplicable feeling of control appeared in his heart.

    Chen Chen sensed his cultivation level again. He had actually reached the middle stage of the distraction realm unknowingly!

    It was just a moment of carelessness, but his cultivation base had increased by a small realm. One could imagine how he felt. Chen Chen could not help but burst into laughter.

    To him, increasing his cultivation base could be considered an urgent need. Before he obtained the stone wall, he had also thought that the stone wall might increase his cultivation base.

    Now that he had tried it, it was indeed so!

    However, in the next second, a strange thing happened.

    In the mountain, tens of thousands of trees suddenly began to rustle. It was as if they were laughing along with Chen Chen. A relaxed and joyful feeling appeared in the tens of thousands of trees.

    "Huh?"

    Chen Chen's smile suddenly stopped, and the rustling around him also stopped.

    "This..."

    Chen Chen was a little surprised. He chuckled twice, but the trees around him did not react at all.

    But when he remembered that his cultivation had increased, he laughed from the bottom of his heart, and the surrounding trees began to ring again.

    "Did I... become a vegetable? Can I affect the mood of the big tree?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, a little surprised and uncertain.

    Then, he carefully checked his body again, and finally found that something was wrong.

    It turned out that at some point, a strange leaf mark had appeared on his right palm.

    This mark was flickering with green light. Once the spiritual power was activated, it would appear, and when the spiritual power disappeared, it would disappear again.

    Looking at this mark, Chen Chen's expression changed again and again. A moment later, his eyes revealed an ecstatic expression.

    If he hadn't guessed wrongly... This was actually the power of Laws! This was the highest level of power in this world! At the same time, it was also the biggest bottleneck to enter the Unification stage!

    "I didn't expect that this Soul-Searching Wall... could actually help someone control the laws! It really is a unique treasure of the world!"

    Chen Chen looked at the Soul-Searching Wall in front of him and sincerely praised it.

    However, after a moment, he seemed to have recalled something and his eyes suddenly dimmed.

    'The law of wood... what I had cultivated should be the law of wood.'

    This law power wasn't formed out of thin air by the Soul-Searching Wall. The Soul-Searching Wall should only have a guiding effect.

    If the Soul-Searching Wall could generate nomological force out of thin air, what would happen? It would have been snatched away by a mighty figure long ago.

    In other words, if he did not have the Soul-Searching Wall, he would cultivate normally. If he could step into the form synthesis stage, the first law he would cultivate would definitely be the wood law.

    As for why it was the wood law...

    One reason could be that he had cultivated the lightning technique in the past, and it had something to do with wood energy.

    More importantly, it could be because of Yao Qing.

    Yao Qing was the flower of the Demon God, a powerful plant demon. Before he ascended to the upper realm, she had injected some special power into his body.

    Perhaps from that moment on, he was destined to master the law of wood in the future.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen shook his head and smiled bitterly. The mark of the law of wood in his hand flickered, and the trees around him began to grow crazily. Before long, they turned into a large number of towering trees, enveloping him within them.

    This scene was very similar to how Yao Qing had manipulated thousands of flowers to bloom back then!

    "I didn't expect that I would still owe you a favor in the upper realm."

    Chen Chen sighed softly. For some reason, the joy in his heart was greatly reduced.
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    Apart from representing absolute control over a certain attribute, the power of laws also represented an inexhaustible supply.

    Using the power of laws, one did not have to worry about accidentally using it up like using spiritual energy.

    One also did not have to worry about being in an environment without spiritual energy and not being replenished.

    It was rumored that some top mighty figures would pull their enemies into their own law domain and place themselves in an undefeatable position.

    Chen Chen did not dare to dream of such a realm, but he knew that once he controlled the power of the laws, he would be considered a true expert in the Spirit Severing stage.

    Even if he was only at the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage, as long as the law was released, an ordinary late-stage Spirit Severing stage cultivator would be annihilated easily.

    The law of wood seemed weak, but in reality, it could communicate with heavenly lightning.

    And if they were in this mountain forest, perhaps even a peak-stage Spirit Severing stage expert could have a fight.

    This kind of improvement could be said to be a complete transformation.

    With his current strength, Chen Chen could be a little more high-profile in the Golden Saint Sect.

    ...

    In the next half a month, Chen Chen traveled between some cities and mountains, regaining a lot of blood.

    Several thousand top-grade Spirit Stones once again became several hundred thousand, and in addition, there were more than a hundred Spirit Crystals.

    This was under the premise that he had bought quite a number of refining materials in some cities.

    All in all, not only had his net worth increased quite a bit after this trip, but his cultivation had also undergone a qualitative change. Chen Chen was quite satisfied.

    It would be even better if his natal dharma treasure could be reforged.

    Perhaps he could really fight against a peak-stage Spirit Severing stage expert!

    "I still need to brush up on my affinity with Lian Yang."

    Chen Chen sat in the top-grade flying boat and thought to himself. As he thought about it, he could not help but smile.

    This time, he had purchased a large batch of precious refining materials. With these things to brush up on his affinity, he estimated that it would not be long before he could make Lian Yang his best friend.

    Not to mention, other than refining materials, he had also bought medicinal pills that could increase his lifespan.

    Where in the world could one find a friend like him who cared for others so much?

    In any case, if he met someone like him, he would definitely confide in them and become sworn brothers on the spot, treating them as bosom friends.

    ...

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen returned to the Golden Saint Sect.

    For some reason, the Golden Saint Sect today seemed to be somewhat different from the past. Chen Chen met quite a few Golden Saint Sect disciples along the way. Without exception, these disciples all became extremely cautious, as if they were not Golden Saint Sect disciples, instead, they were disciples of other sects who had come as guests.

    Chen Chen realized that something was wrong. He subconsciously cast out his spiritual sense and soon found an acquaintance. Immediately, he flew directly toward that acquaintance.

    "Hey, you scared me!"

    Ren Qi saw Chen Chen who suddenly appeared in front of her and jumped up like a startled bird. She even let out a cry of surprise.

    Chen Chen was even more curious when he saw that Ren Qi, who had a temperamental personality, had become like this.

    "Young friend Ren, what's wrong with the Golden Saint Sect? I see that everyone is very reserved."

    "So it's you, Senior. You scared me to death. Speaking of which, Senior, don't you know how to calculate?"

    Ren Qi muttered softly. However, it was obvious that she did not think much about what she said, and she did not have any doubts, then, she explained, "Senior, the Golden Saint Sect has an honored guest. Even the sect leader has come out to welcome him!"

    "Honored guest?"

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed.

    For the Golden Saint Sect to call him an honored guest and treat him like this, could it be...

    Chen Chen thought of a possibility. Could it be that the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall who had entrusted Lian Yang to refine the dharma treasure had come?

    "Is it someone from the Evil Fiend Hall?" Chen Chen asked.

    A hint of admiration flashed across Ren Qi's eyes when she heard this. She whispered, "Senior, you're really amazing. You're a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall! You're now in our Golden Saint Sect!"

    Speaking up to this point, she looked around and used her spiritual sense to transmit her voice. "Senior, the people of the Evil Fiend Hall are acting strangely. It's better for us to hide. Otherwise, it won't be fun if we're captured and refined by the Evil Fiend Hall!"

    "They captured and refined souls? Is the Evil Fiend Hall overbearing?"

    "We won't capture them directly. After all, we have the backing of the Union of Immortals. But if they really want to target us, it will definitely be a troublesome matter. Sigh, the female disciples in the sect don't dare to come out these few days. Only I have the guts!"

    Before Ren Qi could finish her sentence, a female disciple in full dress, thick makeup, and flamboyant attire walked over from afar.

    However, this female disciple was probably a weapon refiner. She was very muscular, and her height was close to two meters. Her body was like a brown bear. Coupled with her attire, it was somewhat unsightly.

    "Ahem, ahem. Senior, I still have something to do. Goodbye!"

    Upon seeing that female disciple, Ren Qi smiled awkwardly, turned around, and left. Not long after, she disappeared into the distance.

    At this moment, Chen Chen noticed that the clothes that this young lady was wearing today were also somewhat bright.

    Obviously, some of the female disciples, including Ren Qi, said that they were afraid of the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall, but they did not feel this way in their hearts.

    After all, the Evil Fiend Hall was one of the most powerful forces in this world. In the southern region, they were even considered overlords!

    Even if the disciples of such a powerful sect were a little evil, they would still be able to attract the female cultivators of small sects.

    "What are you looking at? Haven't you ever seen a beautiful woman before? You old fogy, you're very evil. You're always thinking about such things!"

    The dissatisfied muttering of the tall female cultivator came from beside him. Chen Chen's face darkened and he hurriedly left the place.

    In a place like this where there were more men than women, it was very easy for some female cultivators to have the illusion that they felt good about themselves. It was better for them to stay away from such women.

    ...

    However, not long after Chen Chen returned to his residence, Mo Ying came up to the door.

    At this moment, Mo Ying's face was haggard, and there was a faint trace of blood in her eyes. One look and one could tell that this woman had a lot on her mind.

    "Senior, you're back."

    "Why? Did something bad happen?" Chen Chen asked calmly.

    In the past, when this woman called him 'Senior', he might have been a little embarrassed, but now he could accept it calmly.

    Although they were both in the middle stage of the Spirit Severing stage, mastering laws and not mastering laws were two completely different concepts.

    "Can you calculate how Uncle-Master Lian is doing? Ever since that disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall came to our Golden Saint Sect, Uncle-Master Lian has not sent any news."

    Mo Ying said in a hoarse voice.

    Seeing this woman's expression, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    It was really difficult to like someone. Although Mo Ying didn't refine a weapon, he probably put in as much effort as Lian Yang.

    "Fellow Daoist Lian, are you with that disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall Now?"

    "Yes, that disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall said that he would personally supervise Uncle-Master Lian to refine the evil weapon."

    "How many days has it been?"

    "Three days."

    Three days..

    Chen Chen frowned. Refining a weapon was the same as refining pills. Some high-level pills and dharma treasures required a long time to be refined, but only the pill furnace or the weapon furnace remained in working condition.

    It was impossible for the alchemist and the weapon refining master to not be able to contact each other for a long time.

    'Could something have happened?'

    Chen Chen was vaguely worried.

    Lian Yang was the weapon refining master that he had set his eyes on. His weapon refining level was superb, and his character was not bad. If he was cheated to death by someone, who would he find to reason with?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen asked coldly, "Could it be that the disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall still dare to harm the weapon refining master of the Golden Saint Sect?"

    "No, but if he is right, then the Golden Saint sect can't do anything to him," Mo Ying said helplessly.

    Chen Chen nodded. After hesitating for a moment, he said directly, "Forget it. I'll go to Fellow Daoist Lian's residence and see how he is."

    "But at this time, no one is allowed to get close to that place!"

    "Doesn't matter. I have my own ways."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and flew towards the peak of Lian Yang.
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    It was close to the mountain where Lian Yang was located. As expected, this place was surrounded by a spell formation. Outsiders could not enter or leave,

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and began to question the system. Soon, he obtained the answer that there were two living people inside the spell formation.

    Since there were two living people, it meant that Lian Yang was not dead. Thinking of this, he relaxed slightly.

    After thinking for a moment, the law of wood imprint on Chen Chen's hand lit up. Outside the small courtyard on the mountain peak below, a stalk of grass grew silently. Not long after, it grew to the height of half a person, he probed into the backyard where Lian Yang usually refined artifacts.

    A green light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes. The scene in the backyard was completely displayed in his sea of consciousness.

    The forging furnace was burning with raging flames. Lian Yang sat in front of the forging furnace with a pained expression on his face. His eyes were closed, and wisps of black gas were constantly circulating around his body.

    On the other side of the forging furnace, a young cultivator dressed in black was looking at this scene indifferently. There was no expression on his face, and on his chest, there was an impressively embroidered mark of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    This mark was completely different from the mark of the evil dragon sect cultivator from that day. The Mark of the evil dragon sect cultivator was just an ordinary embroidered mark.

    However, the mark on this person's chest was more like a spell formation. From time to time, it would light up with a dim light.

    "Who is spying here?!"

    As if he had sensed something, the young man in black's expression suddenly turned cold as he looked behind him.

    At that moment, the mountain's array formation slowly dissipated, and a bald man with a simple and honest face appeared in front of the black-robed young man.

    "It's me, Fellow Daoist. Will this Junior Brother of mine be alright?"

    "So it's Sect Master Jin. That's right. You're the only person in the Golden Saint sect who can open the array formation on the mountain at will. As for this Master Lian..."

    At this point, the black-robed young man looked at Lian Yang, and a hint of curiosity flashed in his eyes.

    "It should be fine, right?"

    Hearing the word "should", the bald man's face suddenly changed, he said with a bitter smile, "My Junior Brother is obsessed with refining artifacts and doesn't know the severity of the matter. How about I reject this business for him? As for the reward given by Fellow Daoist, the Golden Saint Sect will compensate you double."

    The black-clothed young man laughed with a disdainful expression. "Sect Master, you must be joking. My dharma treasure is at the critical moment of refining. If it is damaged because of the interruption, what is a mere double compensation going to do?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the long sword on the forging furnace suddenly let out a sharp whistle. Immediately after, thousands of black fog rushed out from within and pounced fiercely towards Lian Yang.

    Seeing this scene, the black-clothed young man revealed a look of lingering fear as he muttered, "As expected, there will be a backlash. Fortunately, I did not refine this dharma treasure myself..."

    His words were not very loud, but the ears and eyes of cultivators were extremely sharp. When the bald man heard it, his face turned green with anger.

    It seemed that this disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall had used his Junior Brother as a scapegoat. He had long heard that the people of the Evil Fiend Hall were arrogant and overbearing. Now that he saw it, it was true.

    Lian Yang let out a muffled groan, and the pain on his face became more and more obvious. Other than that, his black hair was turning white at a speed visible to the naked eye. Then, lines of wrinkles began to appear on his face.

    "This..."

    The bald man's expression changed, and he did not care anymore. He went forward and wanted to take out the black longsword from the furnace, but the black-robed young man was faster than him. He took a step forward and blocked in front of him.

    "Sect Master Jin, don't make a mistake! Do you really think that the Evil Fiend Hall's business is something that we can accept and give up just because we want to?"

    The bald man glanced at the black-clothed youth in front of him.

    This guy was only at the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage. If he really wanted to take that black longsword, this guy definitely wouldn't be able to stop him.

    However, the other party was, after all, a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall... The Evil Fiend Hall was the overlord of the southern region, a terrifying existence that controlled over a thousand cities. With the Evil Fiend Hall backing him, even if the other party was a Foundation Establishment cultivator, he wouldn't dare to offend them.

    However, if he really didn't care, his Junior Brother's situation was already getting more and more dangerous. Even if he really survived this calamity, he would probably be crippled.

    Just as he was having a battle in his heart, a black light suddenly flashed in the black-clothed young man's eyes. He said softly, "Sect Master Jin, Your Junior Brother is a genius in artifact refining. Although his artifact-refining skills aren't comparable to yours now, what about the future?

    "If one day, his artifact-refining skills surpass yours, how would you, the sect master, feel? So, looking at it from another angle, I'm helping you now, don't you think so?"

    A hint of confusion flashed in the eyes of the bald man, and his expression began to change.

    ...

    Chen Chen, who was outside the mountain peak, could not help but be a little surprised when he saw this scene. He did not expect that the Evil Fiend Hall disciple, who was at the later stage of the Spirit Severing stage, could actually rely on a little illusion to influence the judgment of a Unification stage expert.

    No, that was not right. This did not seem to be a pure illusion, but more like a kind of guidance.

    Chen Chen vaguely understood something.

    It must be known that the vast majority of people in this world had some bad thoughts in their hearts, and this black-clothed young man's spell was to stir up these evil thoughts in people's hearts, making it impossible for people to make a correct judgment for a moment.

    Only such a concealed spell could fool a Unification stage cultivator.

    Seeing the bald man seemed to be becoming more and more compromising, the nomological imprint on Chen Chen's palm lit up again.

    At the same time, a sharp blade of grass suddenly grew out from under the bald man's feet and stabbed into the soles of his feet like a sharp sword.

    On the other side, a vine patted Lian Yang's back without leaving a trace.

    The bald man instantly woke up, and a trace of fear flashed through his eyes. The aura of the form synthesis realm on his body shot out as if it was a conditioned reflex.

    Boom!

    A muffled sound!

    The black-clothed young man did not resist at all. He was sent flying by the powerful aura and fiercely crashed into the formation.

    The bald man did not care much and directly took out the black longsword from the furnace. The thousands of black fog outside the longsword immediately let out a mournful roar as if it had lost its foundation, and eventually disappeared into nothingness.

    "You... destroyed the foundation of my dharma treasure!"

    Not far away, the black-clothed young man saw this scene and shouted angrily. His could not help but raise his hand, but he quickly put it down again.

    "I'm sorry, this matter concerns my Junior Brother's life. I had no choice."

    The bald man threw down these words and directly walked towards Lian Yang, immediately feeding him a pill.

    In the blink of an eye, Lian Yang slowly opened his eyes and looked at the bald man in front of him. His eyes were filled with guilt.

    "Senior Brother, I've put you in a difficult position."

    "It's good that you know how to put me in a difficult position. Let's see if you dare to accept such a dangerous task next time!"

    The bald man cursed in a low voice. He had a feeling that he had failed to live up to expectations.

    At this moment, the black-clothed young man had already picked up the long sword. After inspecting it, the pained expression on his face was obvious.

    "Just a little bit more! Just a little bit more! Sect Master Jin, you destroyed my treasure. I will remember this matter. I will definitely seek an explanation in the future!"

    The bald man's face was expressionless as he said faintly, "The Golden Saint Sect will do our best to compensate you for your loss, Fellow Daoist."

    "Compensate for my loss? Good, very good! Farewell!"

    After saying those words, the black-clothed young man picked up the long sword, and turned to leave. It didn't take long before he left the Golden Saint Sect.

    Looking at the departing figure and the pair of Senior and Junior Brothers in the backyard, Chen Chen sighed and prepared to leave quietly.

    However, before he could turn around, the bald man's voice came from the backyard below.

    "Fellow Daoist, since you're here, why don't you show yourself?"
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    Hearing this, Chen Chen's figure paused. He was not surprised by this.

    Just now, he had poked someone's foot with grass. It would be strange if they did not notice, not to mention that this was an expert in the Unification stage.

    After two seconds of silence, Chen Chen turned around and landed in front of Sect Master Jin and the weak Lian Yang.

    "You are the new Guest Elder of our Golden Saint Sect, right?"Sect Master Jin looked at Chen Chen with a complicated expression.

    "That's right, I am." Chen Chen was neither servile nor overbearing. He did not show any fear just because the other party was a Unification stage expert.

    After all, his current identity was an "unworldly expert".

    "Fellow Daoist, it was all thanks to you just now. If you had not reminded me in time, my Junior Brother would have been in danger."

    Upon hearing Sect Master Jin's words, Lian Yang also recalled something and immediately became abnormally excited. He forced himself to sit up and said, "Brother Zhang, in my daze just now, I felt that someone had patted me. That was also your doing, right?"

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and did not comment, which once again caused Lian Yang to be touched.

    As the saying goes, a friend in need is a friend indeed. Now, he could finally see what true friendship is.

    Although Fellow Daoist Zhang was just reminding him in secret, he was after all doing it under the nose of the Evil Fiend Hall's disciples. The risk he was taking was not small.

    More importantly, a part of the reason that his senior brother saved him was for the sect. However, Fellow Daoist Zhang was doing it because of friendship!

    "That Evil Fiend Hall's disciple has left on a trip. He will definitely come back to take revenge one day. I don't know much about the Evil Fiend Hall's methods. May I ask, Sect Master, if he were to take revenge, what kind of methods would he use?"

    Chen Chen looked at Sect Master Jin and his tone was quite serious.

    Back then, a disciple of the evil dragon sect had shaken the jade tripod sect three times and scared the Crimson Fiend sect into fleeing. This time, he had offended a genuine disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    The corners of Sect Master Jin's eyes twitched when he heard this. "The Evil Fiend Hall wouldn't directly attack us, but... They might make things difficult for the Golden Saint Sect in other aspects, such as making us compensate with things that we can't take out..."

    "Senior Brother, this is my fault. If he really made that kind of request, I will help the sect recover its losses in the future even if I have to risk my life."

    Lian Yang's face was full of guilt. To be honest, although he didn't have any major problems, at this moment, his heart was as good as dead.

    Only now did he understand that he didn't live just for himself. Even if he wanted to die, there would be many people who would risk their lives to save him.

    ...

    Reality proved that Sect Master Jin still had a chance.

    Not long after, the Evil Fiend Hall disciple sent the news, asking the Golden Saint Sect to compensate for the loss of a total of 100 Spirit Crystals.

    It was not supreme-grade Spirit Stones, but Spirit Crystals.

    One had to know that there were not many Spirit Crystals in the entire mineral vein. Such things were the strategic resources of the sect. Usually, only the top experts in the sect were qualified to use them.

    According to the market price, one Spirit Crystal could be exchanged for ten thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones. One hundred Spirit Crystals would be equivalent to one million supreme-grade Spirit Stones. Moreover, there was greater demand than supply.

    One million supreme-grade Spirit Stones. The Golden Saint sect might be able to take it out if they gritted their teeth, but one hundred Spirit Stones was a little difficult.

    ...

    In Lian Yang's small house.

    Sect Master Jin was not as worried as he had imagined, instead, he smiled and said to Lian Yang, "Junior Brother, it's only a hundred Spirit Crystals. Although our sect is short of them, I'll just go out and refine a weapon for someone. I'll discount the price and use Spirit Crystals to settle the account. I think I'll be able to get it for you. Don't tell me that we armament masters are short of Spirit Stones? You can rest assured and recover your body."

    Upon hearing this, Lian Yang gritted his teeth and nodded.

    However, Sect Master Jin had only gone out for half a day before he returned to the Golden Saint sect with a gloomy face.

    Compared to before, his current mood was several times more serious, and his eyes were full of worry.

    This time, he did not go to Lian Yang's Mountain Peak. Instead, he landed in front of the mountain gate and fell into deep thought as he looked at the huge rock with the words "Golden Saint sect" engraved on it.

    "Sect Master, what's wrong? Did the trip not go smoothly?"

    At this moment, Mo Ying appeared beside him without a sound. Her voice was slightly perturbed.

    Lian Yang was uncomfortable, and so was she. She looked even more haggard than Lian Yang.

    Looking at this junior of his, Sect Master Jin shook his head and sighed. "Why isn't my Junior Brother enlightened? If he had become your dao companion earlier, how could such a thing have happened?"

    Mo Ying's face did not show the joy of being praised. Instead, she asked nervously, "Sect Master, what exactly happened?"

    She wanted to take out some Spirit Stones or something to help Lian Yang, but she had already exchanged all her Spirit Stones for refining materials for Chen Chen? Right now, she really could not help him.

    Sect Master Jin looked at Mo Ying and said bitterly, "That person spread the news that our golden saint sect was greedy for refining materials and wanted to take advantage of it. In the end, he made a mistake and damaged his precious treasure, causing him to suffer great losses.

    "During the half a day I've been out, there have been several waves of news from the shop in Gold Saint City. At least four sects have cut off their long-term cooperative relationship with us."

    "Ah?"

    Mo Ying turned pale with fright.

    It should be known that refining artifacts was not like refining pills, which could be mass-produced. As long as it was refined, there would be no need to worry about sales.

    Refining artifacts paid more attention to the appropriateness, and most of the business was custom-made.

    In this case, credibility was particularly important.

    Without credibility, which cultivator would be willing to hand over their hard-earned materials to a refiner?

    Which cultivator would be willing to hand over their personal treasures to a refiner to refine again?

    The reputation of the Golden Saint Sect was originally very good, but after that person spread the news, its reputation would probably plummet.

    Without reputation, no matter how skilled you were, others would not hand over the business to you.

    Moreover, the person who spread the news was a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    He spread the news, which was equivalent to expressing an attitude.

    Under such circumstances, which sect was willing to risk offending the Evil Fiend Hall and hand over the business to the Golden Saint Sect?

    Although the Golden Saint Sect's weapon refining level was not bad, it was not irreplaceable.

    This move was simply a drastic measure to the Golden Saint Sect!

    "Don't tell Lian Yang about this matter first, and don't tell anyone else in the sect, understand?"

    Sect Master Jin said to Mo Ying in a serious tone.

    Mo Ying nodded, her face slightly pale. If this news was spread out, the other people in the sect would know that Uncle Master Lian had ruined everyone's jobs... The sect would soon fall out of favor.

    Uncle-Master Lian was also a noble person. If he found out about this, he would probably do something stupid.

    "Then Sect Master... What should we do about this?"

    "I'll first find a few familiar old friends and borrow some Spirit Crystals to compensate that person with. As for the sect's reputation... we'll think of another way."

    Sect Master Jin said helplessly. This was the only way they could do it now.

    Upon hearing these words, Mo Ying was at a loss.

    She could hide it for a while, but she couldn't hide it forever. Under such circumstances, Uncle Master Lian would find out the truth sooner or later.

    At the thought of this, she felt a slight headache. At this moment, a person suddenly appeared in her mind, causing her eyes to light up as if she had found a straw to clutch at.

    "Sect Master, why don't we ask the Guest Elder, Senior Tian Yun?"

    "That person might have some tricks up his sleeves, but he's too young. Regarding this matter..." Sect Master Jin was a little hesitant.

    Although he had seen Tian Yun before, he wasn't very familiar with this person's methods.

    "Senior Tian Yun's appearance is just a facade. Actually, his true appearance is a white-haired old man. As for his abilities..."

    At this point, Mo Ying's eyes were filled with bitterness. She muttered, "How can we have so many choices in our current situation? We can only try to ask him."
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    However, when the two arrived at the mountain where Chen Chen was temporarily staying, they did not find him. It was only when they met the nearby disciples that they found out that "Tian Yun" had gone to visit Lian Yang early on, which surprised Sect Master Jin.

    Mo Ying explained in a low voice, "Sect Master, Senior Tian Yun and Uncle-Master Lian were like old friends at first sight, and now they even call each other brothers. It's understandable that he often goes to visit Uncle-Master Lian.

    "If it weren't for this, I wouldn't have the face to ask him. After all... the price to ask him to explain isn't small!"

    Speaking up to this point, Mo Ying recalled all of his assets, and a hint of heartache flashed across his eyes.

    "I see." Sect Master Jin nodded slightly, and a pensive look flashed across his eyes.

    ..

    A moment later, the two of them arrived at Lian Yang's little house.

    Surprisingly, compared to the weak Lian Yang from before, Lian Yang was much more energetic now. Even his hair had turned a lot darker. He was drinking with Tian Yun!

    "This..."

    Sect Master Jin and Mo Ying looked at each other in disbelief.

    It had only been a day. wasn't Lian Yang's recovery too fast?

    Seeing Sect Master and his troublesome martial nephew's shocked expressions, lian Yang explained helplessly, "Brother Zhang went to Yi city a few days ago and bought a lot of pills. Some of them increased my lifespan. Now that I've encountered such a thing, brother Zhang has taken out some similar pills for me."

    Sect Master Jin and Mo Ying were even more shocked when they heard this. As the saying goes, if you were to be solicitous for no reason, you were either evil or stealing.

    Wasn't Tian Yun too good to Lian Yang? Even if they were blood brothers, it shouldn't be to this extent, right?

    Chen Chen saw through the thoughts of the two of them. He smiled indifferently and said, "The two of you may not know this, but I often deduce the secrets of the heavens and will lose my lifespan from time to time. Therefore, I always keep similar medicinal pills by my side. Now, it's just a coincidence."

    "Brother Lian is my good friend and he helped me refine a Dharma treasure. It's fine if I don't have such medicinal pills by my side, but since I have them, why would I be stingy?"

    Chen Chen spoke righteously.

    If one really wanted to get close to someone, one could only care about them moderately in the beginning. If one went beyond that limit, it would only arouse the vigilance of others.

    As an experienced veteran, Chen Chen naturally understood this principle.

    Now, it was even easier for him to tell such a lie. At the same time, he also managed to cover up the lie that he was an unworldly expert.

    Actually, everyone would tell lies. However, there were very few who could completely cover it up.

    When Lian Yang heard this, he was extremely touched. In fact, it was precisely because brother Zhang said that there was such a pill that he reluctantly accepted it.

    If he really went to buy it for him, how could he be embarrassed? How could he have the cheek to do it?

    "Fellow Daoist, you're so righteous!"

    Sect Master Jin praised him, and unknowingly, he also had a good impression of this guest elder.

    At this time, Lian Yang seemed to have thought of something and said anxiously, "Senior Brother, is it possible that I can't get 100 Spirit Crystals? If I can't get it, I can actually refine some dharma treasures now."

    "No, no, it's not possible! It's just 100 Spirit Crystals."

    Sect Master Jin said as he scratched his big bald head. Seeing this scene, Lian Yang immediately smiled bitterly.

    "Senior Brother, you can't help but scratch your head when you lie."

    Sect Master Jin's expression turned serious when he heard that and shook his head repeatedly, "Absolutely not! Absolutely not!"

    Lian Yang did not look at him anymore, but looked at Mo Ying. A trace of pity flashed in Mo Ying's eyes, and then he quickly turned his head.

    Seeing this scene, Lian Yang suddenly laughed and said, "Senior Brother, I've committed such a mistake. What pride do I still care about? You don't have to hide it from me. I won't do anything stupid, and I won't be unable to recover.

    "I will take responsibility for what I've done wrong. If I can't take responsibility in a short time, then I will take responsibility until I die."

    Lian Yang's words were sonorous and forceful, and his eyes were even more resolute.

    It had to be said that this person was a responsible person.

    Seeing this, Sect Master Jin became more convinced. After hesitating for a moment, he told him about how the reputation of the Golden Saint Sect had been ruined and how their business had been greatly affected.

    Even though Lian Yang was mentally prepared, he still couldn't help but beat his chest and stomp his feet after hearing it. He blamed himself.

    "Uncle-Master, we came here to look for Senior Tian Yun. Let's see if he can point out a way for us..." Mo Ying looked at Chen Chen, and her eyes were full of a pleading gaze.

    When Lian Yang heard this, he recalled Chen Chen's amazing technique and immediately looked at Chen Chen. Then, with a plop, he actually knelt down.

    "Brother Zhang, if you can point us in the right direction, my life will be yours from now on!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, his brows twitched. Then, he faintly sighed and said, "Brother Lian, you can get up."

    At this moment, Sect Master Jin also bowed slightly and said, "Fellow Daoist, please lend a hand to our golden saint sect. If you can protect our golden saint sect, I am willing to acknowledge you as the Grand Supreme Guest Elder. From now on, you will be on equal footing with me!"

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    Grand Supreme Guest Elder? All he wanted to do was to refine artifacts.

    However, this was indeed a good opportunity for him.

    In the upper realm, artifacts were very important. As a future top expert, he needed a sect to forge artifacts for him. Only then would he be able to make a name for himself.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen stood up and helped Lian Yang Up. He said in a very serious tone, "This matter is not easy, but it is not completely impossible."

    "Please speak, Fellow Daoist." Sect Master Jin came over.

    Chen Chen originally wanted to pretend to calculate and then pretend to lose his life, but he quickly gave up the idea.

    After a moment of silence, he smiled and said, "How about this? My sect actually needs a large number of dharma treasures. How about I talk to my sect and ask some low-level disciples to purchase the dharma treasures of the Golden Saint Sect?"

    "This..." Sect Master Jin's expression froze, and the disappointment in his eyes disappeared.

    A sect... was absolutely unable to satisfy the Golden Saint Sect's needs.

    There were so many artifact masters in the Golden Saint Sect. Even if they refined a dharma treasure every ten days, it would be enough to fully equip all the low-level disciples of a sect in just one month.

    This method could only solve the urgent problem at most.

    But even so, he was still very grateful to Tian Yun.

    Persuading his own sect to come and buy the Golden Saint Sect's dharma treasure required a lot of prestige and also a lot of responsibility.

    Just as he was about to open his mouth to thank him, Chen Chen suddenly licked his lips and revealed a faint smile.

    "There's another treasure in my sect that consumes a lot of energy to refine. If the Golden Saint sect is willing to take this order and maintain the sect's development in the next few years to provide for the disciples to cultivate, there should be no need to worry."

    Upon hearing this, Sect Master Jin and Lian Yang looked at each other in disbelief.

    Just a single treasure could make the sect worry less for a few years. Did Tian Yun have no idea how many Spirit Stones a sect consumed in a year?

    The list Lian Yang accepted from the Evil Fiend Hall disciple wasn't small, but if converted into Spirit Stones, it would at most make Lian Yang worry less for a few years.

    Compared to a sect, it was just a drop in the ocean.

    "Uh, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, your sect, is it refining immortal artifacts? Our Golden Saint Sect... doesn't have the ability."

    Sect Master Jin scratched his head, looking a little embarrassed.

    Chen Chen shook his head slightly and said softly, "You've forgotten that there is a material for refining artifacts in this world, and the price to refine a dharma treasure is unlimited..."

    Upon hearing this, Sect Master Jin and Lian Yang were shocked. Their eyes flashed with astonishment, and then they cried out in unison!

    "Omni Divine Gold?!"
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    "Your sect... has... has Omni Divine Gold?" Sect Master Jin asked with a trembling voice.

    Chen Chen nodded as an admission, but then he said, "This matter is only known to the four of us. Don't spread it out, or else it might bring disaster to the Golden Saint Sect."

    Sect Master Jin's eyes twitched as he nodded.

    This man said that he would bring disaster to the Golden Saint Sect. It was obvious that he was extremely confident in his own sect and was not afraid of bringing disaster. He was thinking of the Golden Saint Sect, so why would he refuse?

    As the saying goes, a man without sin would be guilty of possessing wealth.

    The Golden Saint Sect had come into contact with Omni Divine Gold. If this news spread out, the Golden Saint Sect would probably suffer.

    However, it was different for sects that had mighty figures. No one had ever said that mighty figures were innocent and guilty.

    Thinking of this, he looked at Mo Ying. Mo Ying was so scared that she quickly stretched out her hand and swore a poison oath.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was quite satisfied.

    The time had come for things to develop to this point. However, the person he trusted the most was still Lian Yang.

    Therefore, when the time came to refine the Omni Divine Blade again, he would hand the task to Lian Yang and not refine it in the Golden Saint Sect.

    If he really had a hidden sect behind him, it would be fine. However, he was the one who had conjurde all of this, so he could only be a little more cautious.

    As for the Golden Saint Sect, it was more of a role to collect materials for refining artifacts.

    Of course, it was not a big deal to buy another batch of dharma treasures. In the future, if he found a space crack that led to the lower realm, he would send all of them down to let the people in the lower realm know how successful Chen Chen was in the upper realm!

    Thinking of this, he could not help but smile.

    "Then... Fellow Daoist, how many refining materials does our Golden Saint Sect need to refine the Omni Divine Gold?"

    Sect Master Jin's throat twitched as he asked carefully.

    "Of course, all of them," Chen Chen answered calmly.

    Then, he felt that it was still not enough, so, he added, "Before refining, you still need to prepare for a month. During this month, the Golden Saint Sect can use the channels left behind in the past to buy another batch of refining materials. The more, the better. Spirit Stones are not a problem."

    Sect Master Jin was so scared that he shivered..

    Lian Yang's eyes flashed with incomparable yearning, he muttered to himself, "So it's true... the rumors are true. It's said that before the appearance of the Omni Dragon Eternal Sword, the price of refining materials in the entire northern region doubled because the sword master had bought all of them..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was shocked.

    It caused such a huge fluctuation in the price of weapon-refining materials in a region. How many weapon refining materials did the sword master buy? Compared to him, he was still playing house..

    However, he was ranked first on the weapon-refining list after all, so Chen Chen didn't dare to ask for too much.

    He had seen the weapon refining list before. If he fused the exquisite Divine Gold brick into the Omni Divine Gold, he might be able to make it to the bottom of the list.

    Compared to the famous magical treasures at the top of the list, he might not be that lacking in top-tier materials, but he was far too lacking in weapon souls.

    Those people used true spirits as weapon souls, and he hadn't even seen the shadow of a true spirit.

    "Spirit Stones aren't a problem..."

    Sect Master Jin sighed. Perhaps this was the difference between a small sect and a large sect.

    The Golden Saint Sect was originally a large sect in a foreign land. Later on, his grandmaster stepped into the Unification Stage and led the sect into the southern region. By the time he reached his generation, they had already developed quite well.

    Now that he looked at them, they were still ants. How could an ordinary disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall make them so embarrassed? If they weren't ants, then what were they?

    "Consider this as a deposit first. If you are willing to accept this deal, I will return to the sect to prepare. When the time comes, I will pay the rest."

    Chen Chen said as he placed a storage ring into Sect Master Jin's hands.

    Sect Master Jin took it and looked at it. The corners of his eyes twitched. He took a deep breath before he calmed down.

    There was only a small pile inside, but it was full of Spirit Crystals. There were about two hundred of them, more than enough to compensate the Evil Fiend Hall disciple.

    And this was only a deposit!

    If this deal was really made, the Golden Saint Sect wouldn't need to worry about living frugally for ten years, let alone a few years.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, the Golden Saint Sect has accepted this order. I really can't repay such a great favor. If the Golden Saint Sect can continue to survive in the future, then from now on, if your sect asks the Golden Saint Sect to refine artifacts, we won't earn a single Spirit Stone!"

    Sect Master Jin raised his hand to the sky and vowed righteously.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything else.

    "Since Fellow Daoist has already paid the deposit, then I'll go prepare. Farewell!" Sect Master Jin cupped his hands and turned to leave in excitement.

    Mo Ying glanced at Lian Yang and followed him out.

    After the two left, Chen Chen smiled and said to Lian yang, "Brother Lian, do you want to drink? I also bought a batch of fine wine from Yi City."

    Lian Yang looked at Chen Chen with slightly red eyes. After a long while, he suddenly made up his mind and stood up abruptly.

    Chen Chen looked at him in surprise, not knowing what he wanted to do.

    In the next second, Lian Yang's essence soul actually walked out of his body. Then, the essence soul suddenly reached out and reached into his chest. A moment later, it actually took out a small person from his chest.

    Lian Yang looked at the small person and smiled faintly. Then, he took out a token from his chest and injected the small person into the token.

    "Brother Zhang, I often forge weapons for people from the outer sect and have learned some evil methods. This token is a kind of life essence that can accommodate other people. I'm sorry for making a fool of myself.

    "Just now, I injected my life essence into it. Now, this token represents my life."

    After saying that, Lian Yang handed the token to Chen Chen.

    "Brother Zhang, as long as you destroy this token, I will die immediately."

    Chen Chen was a little moved when he heard that. He did not expect Lian Yang to make such a big decision.

    "Brother Lian, why are you doing this? I believe in your character." Chen Chen said from the bottom of his heart.

    Lian Yang shook his head and smiled. "Brother Zhang, there are no outsiders here. Let's speak the truth. Since you want to refine the Omni Divine Gold, you must be preparing to teach me how to refine it, right? It's not that I'm shameless, but I know that compared to Senior Brother Yu, you definitely trust me more."

    "But what if Senior Brother has objections? You must know that his passion for refining artifacts is no less than mine. This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, and he's the Sect Master. How could he be willing to miss it?"

    Chen Chen was silent.

    Lian Yang said again, "But I've given my life to you. He has nothing to say because he can't do it. Don't you think so?"

    Chen Chen remained silent for a long time. Finally, he took a deep look at Lian Yang and took the token.

    ...

    The next day.

    All the materials for refining weapons in the Golden Saint Sect were restored. When piled up, they were as tall as a mountain.

    This was something that the third-generation Sect Master had accumulated over thousands of years.

    In addition, most of the disciples and elders had also received a mission to go out and buy materials for refining weapons.

    Moreover, they didn't buy anything near the sect. They had to go a million miles away to buy it.

    For a time, the Golden Saint Sect became sparsely populated. If those buildings weren't still there, some people would have thought that this was a barren mountain.

    This situation quickly attracted the attention of the cultivators in the outside world. There were even rumors that the Golden Saint Sect was about to be disbanded. Many sects even contacted Sect Master Jin in an attempt to purchase the Golden Saint City under the Golden Saint Sect.

    In the end, no one could be contacted.

    ...

    When the Golden Saint Sect was operating at full capacity, Chen Chen quietly left.

    Since he had bragged, he definitely could not slap himself in the face.

    He roughly knew the amount of Spirit Stones needed for a sect to operate normally for ten years. In addition, he also wanted to find some high-quality refining materials.

    Therefore, after he was more than a hundred thousand miles away from the Golden Saint Sect, he did not hesitate to use an opportunity to track them from 5,000 kilometers away.
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    Three days later.

    Chen Chen glanced at his storage ring, which was filled to the brim, and a satisfied smile appeared on his face.

    With the system around, he did not need to worry about Spirit Stones. Three days of hard work was enough for a sect to be carefree for ten years.

    Of course, it was still the same old rule. He did not touch any natural treasures.

    "It's a pity that this is a world where martial arts reign supreme, not money... otherwise, why would I need to keep such a low profile?"

    Chen Chen sighed softly but he smiled very happily.

    Before he left the Golden Saint Sect, he had said that he would return in a month. At this time, only three or four days had passed, and there was still a long time before he could return.

    After thinking for a while, he found a remote place and took out the heart-seeking wall to begin comprehending.

    Unfortunately, after looking at it for more than half a day, he still could not see through it. It no longer had the effect of being immersed in it with just a glance. It seemed that this heart-seeking wall could only be comprehended once by a person.

    "I'm too greedy."

    Chen Chen put away the wall of truth and mocked himself.

    After standing deep in the mountains and thinking for a while, Chen Chen decided to go to a big city and ask around for information about true spirit descendants.

    Those great beings killed true spirits and took their souls as weapon souls. No matter how bad he was, he had to at least make a "Low-quality version", right?

    ..

    In the next few days, Chen Chen went to more than ten cities and asked around for information about true spirit descendants.

    He had seen a lot of messy news, but unfortunately, those true spirit descendants were either too strong or too weak.

    There were even some big cities that sold the true spirit descendants' mounts, but the price was very high, and their cultivation levels were still below the Void Refinement realm. Such true spirit descendants would require a lot of money to train, and they would only be able to afford it in the future.

    Although Chen Chen had the wealth, he didn't have the time.

    In the end, Chen Chen had no choice but to come to Yi City again. This city had the most cultivators coming and going, and the news was also countless. He wanted to try his luck here.

    After searching for a day, Chen Chen once again came to Yi Xing Hall, the largest auction house in Yi City.

    At this moment, a familiar figure came into his sight not far away.

    "It's him? Enemies really tend to meet often."

    Seeing that person, Chen Chen cursed. That person was none other than the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall who had brought trouble to the Golden Saint Sect. He did not know his name until now.

    However, that image was deeply imprinted in his mind.

    The disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall simply did not recognize him. The two of them only brushed past each other and did not have any interaction.

    In order to prevent trouble, Chen Chen even imitated the other cultivators around him and revealed a respectful expression.

    However, before he could get a hundred meters away from the Evil Fiend Hall's disciple, a group of black-clothed cultivators with golden patterns flew over from the sky and landed in front of the Evil Fiend Hall's disciple.

    Coincidentally, Chen Chen also recognized this black-clothed cultivator with golden patterns. If he remembered correctly, the Evil Dragon Sect's disciple who went to the jade tripod sect that day was wearing this set of clothes.

    Seeing this group of people, Chen Chen's curiosity was piqued and he began to perk up his ears to listen.

    Soon, the conversation between the two groups of people fell into his ears.

    "We've already found the True Dragon's descendant, but that fellow is wild and hard to tame. If Sir wants to take it as a mount, you have to tame it yourself."

    "I know, where is it?"

    "In the Great Swamp 2,500 kilometers to the west of this place."

    "Take me there now. It's just a black dragon at the initial stage of the Spirit Division realm, but it actually took me so much time. It's simply unreasonable. If it wasn't for the destruction of my dharma treasure and the urgent need for help, I wouldn't have taken a fancy to it at all."

    "Please forgive me, my Lord!"

    "You're right, my Lord!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen looked into the distance in surprise. At this moment, a group of Evil Dragon Sect disciples were apologizing to the Evil Fiend Hall disciple with apologetic expressions.

    "What a coincidence... a true spirit descendant at the initial stage of the Spirit Severing stage!"

    Chen Chen's heart was a little itchy. At this moment, he was in need of a true spirit descendant, so he ended up hearing this conversation.

    Could it be that the heavens were hinting at something?

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen shook his head and broke the bad thoughts in his heart.

    It was easier said than done to snatch food from the jaws of a tiger?

    Not to mention that the Evil Fiend Hall disciple's cultivation base was at the later stage of the Spirit Severing stage, but with that identity, he could not afford to offend him now. Moreover, there were a few Evil Dragon Sect's lackeys. It seemed that all of them were at the Spirit Severing stage.

    He did not need to risk his life for a weapon spirit that could only be used temporarily.

    If he succeeded in this matter, he would definitely offend the overlord of the Southern Region, the Evil Fiend Sect.

    If he failed, his little life might be lost on the spot.

    "It's not worth it! It's not worth it!"

    Chen Chen kept reminding himself in his heart, and then he wanted to leave this place.

    ...

    Two hours later.

    Chen Chen arrived at the Great Swamp 2,500 kilometers west of Yi City. This great swamp occupied an area of five thousand miles, and there were a large number of demonic beasts hidden in it.

    Originally, he did not plan to come, but after thinking about it, what if the Evil Fiend Hall disciple could not subdue him?

    He might be able to pick up a ready-made one.

    If the Evil Fiend Hall disciple killed the true spirit descendant directly, he could also take the opportunity to use the Haoran holy light mantra to steal some souls.

    At the very least, he could watch a show. After all, he had nothing to do at the moment.

    With this mentality, Chen Chen casually found a rock by the Great Swamp and lay down. He quietly looked in the direction of the Great Swamp.

    This was not a sparsely populated area. It was very normal for one or two cultivators to occasionally appear here, so he did not need to do anything to hide it.

    After waiting quietly for half an hour, a flood dragon faintly appeared in the sky and finally stopped in the sky above the Great Swamp.

    Then, a few people landed from the flood dragon and stood beside the Great Swamp.

    "Sir, it's here. We have left a mark on that true spirit descendant. At this moment, he is still in the Great Swamp."

    Hearing this, the Evil Fiend Hall disciple nodded slightly and said to the great swamp, "You should have sensed our arrival, right? If you know what's good for you, come out obediently and follow me. From now on, you will be my mount. If not, you will die today!"

    Chen Chen, who was not far away, curled his lips in disdain.

    This guy was quite arrogant when he spoke, but he could understand.

    A disciple of a super force, with the cultivation of the late stage of the split God realm, looking for a true spirit descendant of the early stage of the split God realm was really not compatible.

    This guy was probably just a very ordinary, or even low-level disciple in the Evil Fiend Hall. Otherwise, why would he come to the territory of the Union of Immortals?

    The Great Swamp was silent. The true spirit descendants inside didn't give any response, nor did they respond.

    The disciple of the Cthulhu Hall flew into a rage and said in a deep voice, "Since you refuse the toast, then don't blame me for being impolite!"

    With that, he stomped his foot, and a powerful pressure directly blasted into the Great Swamp.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    A series of explosive sounds came, and a huge wave was set up in the Great Swamp. Countless fish, shrimp, and small demon beasts were blown into powder, and the surface of the great swamp was soon dyed red with blood.

    Roar!

    A dragon's roar was heard!

    A black dragon that was hundreds of meters long, with black scales all over its body and two horns on its head, broke out of the water and appeared in the sky above the Great Swamp.

    "I have no intention of becoming your enemy, so why are you forcing me?"

    The Black Dragon spoke in human language and said faintly. Its large eyes were filled with anger and helplessness.

    It had just stepped into the early-stage of the Spirit Severing stage not long ago, so how could it be a match for these people?

    However, how could its proud personality allow it to be a cultivator's mount?

    This was really a damned place!

    "Why are you forcing yourself? There's no other choice. The strong prey on the weak. You'll get used to it in the future."

    ...

    Hearing this conversation, Chen Chen sat up from the ground with a whoosh. His gaze was extremely shocked as he looked at the black dragon in the distant sky. For a moment, he was so shocked that he could not speak.

    The cultivators of the Evil Fiend Hall were familiar with each other, and the Evil Dragon Sect was familiar with each other.

    But this black dragon was also a familiar... familiar dragon!

    Although it was a size smaller, its appearance and voice hadn't changed! It was the dragon that he remembered!

    Who would have thought that Ao Yu, the Master of the eastern region of the Endless Sea who had ascended with ease, would become like this?
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    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again, and he felt conflicted.

    He had to admit that he owed Ao Yu a favor. If it wasn't to save him, Ao Yu wouldn't have ascended at that time.

    And if it wasn't for Ao Yu, he would most likely have been killed by Bai Dongsheng.

    Moreover, they were both from the same world before they ascended to the upper realm. Chen Chen would subconsciously feel homesick, as would a countryman who meets a fellow countryman with teary eyes.

    After Chen Chen's internal battle, Ao Yu had already suffered quite a serious injury.

    When he was in the lower realm, he was a top-notch expert. However, when he was in the upper realm, he was only a slightly more powerful true spirit descendant even though he had broken through to the Spirit Severing stage.

    Seeing the dragon blood falling from the sky, Chen Chen suddenly stood up. A trace of killing intent flashed in his eyes. 'If I don't do it, then I won't stop. Who asked me to be ruthless... and soft-hearted?'

    Since he had made up his mind, Chen Chen didn't delay at all. He changed his appearance casually and then cast his gaze on the Evil Dragon Sect disciples who were standing in the distance.

    There were four Evil Dragon Sect disciples in total. One was at the advanced stage of the Void Refinement realm, two were at the initial stage of the Spirit Severing stage, and one was at the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    "Who are you? Retreat quickly!"

    The Evil Dragon Sect cultivator who was at the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage was very sensitive. He seemed to have sensed Chen Chen Chen's gaze and immediately turned around to ask.

    Chen Chen smiled gently. The wood law imprint on his palm flickered, and the wind and clouds in the sky suddenly changed. Suddenly, a green-colored divine thunder of ethyl wood descended and struck his body.

    Ah!

    With a shrill cry, the Evil Dragon Sect cultivator in the middle stage of the split-soul stage fell straight down from the sky with light smoke rising from his body.

    Seeing this scene, the other Evil Dragon Sect cultivators turned pale with fright. However, before they could react, another three thunderbolts descended from the sky.

    Two Evil Dragon Sect cultivators at the initial stage of the Spirit Severing stage died on the spot. As for the cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, he was directly turned into ashes.

    Chen Chen glanced at the cultivator who was at the middle stage of the Spirit Severing stage and who was emitting smoke. His heart did not waver at all. A long sword flew out from the formation plate of the ten thousand soldier technique and instantly flew over to make another strike. The remaining breath of the cultivator who was at the middle stage of the Spirit Severing stage was completely gone.

    In just a few breaths, the four Evil Dragon Sect disciples had all died.

    There was no other way. If Chen Chen wanted to save Ao Yu, the best choice was to kill him to silence him. Not only would he have to kill the four Evil Dragon Sect disciples, he would also have to kill the remaining Evil Fiend Hall disciples.

    Killing the disciples of such a large sect would definitely leave some hidden dangers behind, but at this moment, he could not care too much.

    "You're courting death!"

    When the Evil Fiend Hall disciple saw that a person had suddenly appeared and killed his four underlings in the blink of an eye, his expression instantly became extremely unsightly. He immediately waved his hand, the black longsword that was originally flying up and down around Ao Yu directly shot towards Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen recognized this longsword. It was the one that he had given to Lian Yang.

    Although the power of this longsword had been greatly reduced, Chen Chen was still very focused. After all, he was facing a late-stage Spirit Severing stage expert who could join a super sect.

    Seeing the longsword coming towards him, the remaining eight dharma treasures in Chen Chen's disk array flew out together and hit the Longsword one after another.

    Ding, Ding, Ding. A series of sounds rang out, and the light of the Longsword quickly dimmed.

    Without waiting for the Evil Fiend hall cultivator to retract his longsword, Chen Chen pressed his palms together and the law of wood imprint flew out from his palms, forming a huge imprint that was hundreds of meters in size and suspended in the void.

    In the next second, the endless trees on the edge of the Great Swamp grew wildly, growing to hundreds to thousands of meters in an instant and wrapping around the Evil Fiend Hall disciple.

    "This is... the power of Law?"

    The Evil Fiend Hall disciple was shocked. When he saw that his dharma treasure was blocked, a hint of fighting spirit surged in his heart. However, when he saw the mark of law, the fighting spirit that had just appeared was instantly extinguished as if ice water had been poured on it.

    "I'm from the Evil Fiend Hall. which cultivator are you from? How dare you attack me!"

    He shouted in a low voice as a deterrent before he turned around and flew away.

    This mysterious man had the power of law and dared to attack him. Therefore, he had a high chance of winning. Under such circumstances, it was safer for him to escape.

    However, just as he turned around, he found that his back had been sealed by countless giant trees. When he looked in other directions, he saw that there were also plants everywhere. Countless green plants were like huge cages, locking him in the middle.

    "Damn it!"

    The Evil Fiend Hall cultivator cursed angrily. The power of law was more difficult to deal with than he had imagined.

    This kind of powerhouse was obviously targeting him, but he didn't seem to have provoked anyone recently?

    He had automatically ignored sects like the Golden Saint Sect. How could such a sect have cultivators who had comprehended laws before stepping into the Unification stage?

    Could it be that they were enemies of the Evil Fiend Hall?

    When he thought of this, he realized that he had been too high-profile during this period of time.

    As he thought of this, the dark light on his body intensified, and the giant tree in front of him quickly decayed and turned into ashes. However, what greeted him after the giant tree was not the sky, but a gray brick instead.

    He subconsciously controlled his sword to block.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, the black longsword directly broke out of his control and flew back. The sword showed signs of slanting.

    "This..."

    The Evil Fiend Hall disciple cried out in surprise and quickly turned his body to the side.

    However, the brick still landed on his shoulder. A bloody mist burst out and half of his body disappeared.

    At that moment, fear finally appeared in his eyes.

    "Who exactly are you?"

    In despair, he asked again in a loud voice.

    "Guess who I am?"

    Chen Chen's calm voice echoed in the sky, and his body suddenly shone with a golden light.

    Seeing the piercing golden light, the Evil Fiend Hall disciple suddenly came to a realization, but his eyes were full of grievance, and the desire to live in his heart was instantly extinguished, he roared angrily, "You're a personal disciple from the Heavenly Fiend City, don't you feel ashamed to attack me?"

    "I don't."

    Chen Chen said with a smile. Then, the surrounding trees surrounded the Evil Fiend Hall disciple and surrounded him in the middle.

    The giant trees rolled like giant snakes and crushed the Evil Fiend Hall disciple into powder in an instant.

    Without any hesitation, Chen Chen used the Haoran Sacred Light Technique to purify him and the other fallen Evil Dragon Sect disciples. His divine senses were only one step away from entering the later stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    Looking at the storage ring that had fallen to the ground, Chen Chen only took the Spirit Stones. As for the rest, he did not take any.

    Such a large sect might have some special methods to investigate the cause of death of their disciples. He had to be careful. This was also the reason why he had to mislead the Evil Fiend Hall disciple in the end.

    "Where do you want to go?"

    Putting away the Spirit Stones and erasing all traces, Chen Chen said faintly.

    Behind him, Ao Yu had just gotten rid of the entanglement of a group of giant trees and was preparing to escape.

    However, after hearing this soft voice, its huge body suddenly stopped.

    It couldn't be helped. This mysterious cultivator killed those people like killing a chicken. It would probably be faster to deal with it.

    It knew that if those people didn't want to capture it alive, it would have long died. However, this mysterious person in front of it might not want to capture it alive.

    "Thank you Senior for saving my life. May I ask, Senior... What are your orders?"

    Thinking of this, Ao Yu tried his best to soften his tone and was extremely cautious.

    Chen Chen turned around and quickly restored his original appearance. Looking at Ao Yu who was battered with injuries, he felt a little smug.

    However, on the surface, he still pretended to be nonchalant.

    "Senior Ao, how have you been? I didn't expect you and I to meet in the upper realm so soon."
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    "You... You are?"

    Ao Yu was so shocked that he tilted his neck backwards to a very exaggerated angle.

    He had seen the person in front of him before but he could not believe that this was the person he remembered.

    "Senior, we can't stay here for long. Let's go somewhere else first."

    After saying that, Chen Chen found something similar to a spirit beast bag from the storage rings of the Evil Dragon Sect disciples.

    "Senior, I'm sorry to trouble you to stay here for now."

    "You... you..."

    Before Ao Yu could recover from his shock, a few rays of light appeared in the distance. When he saw those rays of light, he reacted and went into the spirit beast pouch without saying a word.

    ...

    Half a day later.

    The man and the dragon went into a deep mountain. Ao Yu shrunk to the size of a man.

    At this moment, it finally realized what had happened.

    This "Senior"in front of it was actually an acquaintance from the lower realm! When it ascended, this acquaintance was only at the initial stage of the Void Refinement realm, and was even chased like a dog by a human cultivator.

    In the end, it hadn't been long since he arrived in the upper realm, and he actually met this acquaintance again.

    And this time, the one who was chased like a dog was it, but the one who saved it was this acquaintance.

    This dragon's fate was truly marvelous. Could it be that this unremarkable little fellow had eaten some immortal pill and gained its current strength?

    To be honest, if it hadn't seen this little fellow again, it would have almost forgotten that there was such a person.

    "Senior..."

    Hearing this address, Ao Yu shook his head repeatedly and said, "Ahem, you are no longer the same as before. You don't need to call me Senior anymore. You and I can just call each other Fellow Daoists."

    After saying that, a trace of shame flashed through his eyes.

    Calling each other Senior was actually because he was too thick-skinned. With Chen Chen's current strength, it would be easy to kill him. How could there be such a Fellow Daoist?

    "Then Fellow Daoist Ao, do you have any plans in the future?" Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    Ao Yu fell into deep thought when he heard that. After a long while, he shook his head. "Originally, I wanted to look for my clan's Senior. However, this upper realm is different from what I imagined. Whether my clan's Senior is still alive is uncertain. I don't have any plans for the future."

    After listening, Chen Chen said directly, "Fellow Daoist Ao, how about this? From now on, you shall be my follower. I already have a sect in the southern region. Although the sect's strength is average, it's not a problem for me to protect myself as long as we don't cause trouble."

    Ao Yu was slightly enticed by his words.

    To be honest, he had just ascended when he landed in the southern region. Ever since he came to the upper realm, he had met with danger several times. It was only through luck that he managed to avoid danger.

    It was impossible to say that it did not want to have a stable backer, but it also had some concerns.

    Chen Chen saw through its concerns at a glance. He shook his head and smiled. "Follow me and we will still call each other Fellow Daoists. I will not force you to do anything you don't like."

    Ao Yu was a little embarrassed to be seen through. He said, "Fellow Daoist, what are you after?"

    "You and I come from the same realm. You saved me once back then. Shouldn't we help each other?"

    Chen Chen's words made Ao Yu feel a little touched. On second thought, it was indeed so.

    It was alone now. What could Chen Chen want from it?

    Could he be after it's cultivation level of the early stage of the Spirit Severing stage or because he was poor?

    Even if he still had some special value, it was far from being Chen Chen taking the risk to kill a disciple of a large sect.

    The only explanation could only be friendship.

    Thinking of this, Ao Yu nodded and said, "In that case, I will follow you in the future. If you need any help, I will not decline as long as I can do it!"

    "In that case, it's a deal." Chen Chen smiled cheerfully, setting the tone for this matter.

    ...

    At the same time, in the depths of the southern mountain range, there stood a huge temple building. This was a branch hall of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    There were hundreds of small figures lined up in the branch hall. At this moment, one of the small figures suddenly cracked and turned into pieces with a bang.

    In front of the hall, a black-robed elder slowly opened his eyes and looked at the pieces, his brows slightly raised.

    In the next second, a figure the size of a finger appeared out of thin air. It was the fallen Evil Fiend Hall disciple.

    "Elder! You must avenge me!"

    The tiny figure wept bitterly. His eyes were filled with endless hatred as well as endless regret.

    The black-robed elder said coldly, "Who killed you?"

    "It was Heavenly Fiend City, a personal disciple of Heavenly Fiend City. I saw that he cultivated the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique!" The tiny figure waved his arms and spoke extremely quickly. After he finished speaking, his figure had already dimmed a little, and he looked like he would disappear at any moment.

    "A personal disciple of Heavenly Fiend City? You offended him?" The black-robed elder asked in surprise.

    "I didn't! I don't even know him! The moment he appeared, he destroyed the four Evil Dragon Sect disciples who were with me! After that, he even killed me!"

    The tiny figure had a sullen look on his face as he said with great resentment.

    "What does he look like?" The black-robed elder asked again.

    It must be known that Heavenly Fiend city's personal disciples were not ordinary disciples. There were very few of them. Every single one of them was a famous existence. Although the ordinary disciples did not know him, he knew all of them.

    "He wore a mask, but I can see his true appearance clearly!"

    As he said that, the tiny figure began to describe Chen Chen's true appearance. The black-robed elder frowned when he heard that.

    Among the personal disciples of Heavenly Fiend City, there were four who were below the Unification Stage, but he could not remember which one of them had this appearance.

    Could it be that there were personal disciples hidden in Heavenly Fiend City?

    Actually, this was very possible. Which sect did not have many hidden geniuses? The Evil Fiend Hall also had one.

    "Elder, he has mastered the law of wood! And he also has an extremely powerful brick-shaped dharma treasure! Elder, please seek justice for me!"

    The little man shouted hurriedly. After he finished speaking, his body suddenly turned dark and disappeared into the world.

    The black-robed elder closed his eyes, then suddenly stood up and walked out of the main hall.

    The Evil Fiend Hall was the overlord of the southern region. Within the southern region, the disciples of the Heavenly Fiend City dared to casually kill people from the Evil Fiend Hall. This matter could not be let go just like that.

    Even if that person was a hidden disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City, he still had to drag him out and let the Heavenly Fiend City give him an explanation!

    ...

    Chen Chen didn't know how many cultivators he had killed, but it actually caused the butterfly effect, causing friction between the two superpowers.

    At this moment, he was taking Ao Yu out to buy some refining materials. As for inquiring about the true spirit descendants, he didn't show it. He only paid special attention to them.

    The main reason was that he was afraid of leaving a psychological scar on Ao Yu.

    In the blink of an eye, after wandering outside for half a month, Chen Chen returned to the Golden Saint Sect and the first person he saw was Sect Master Jin.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I wonder if this trip will go smoothly?"

    Sect Master Jin asked nervously,

    It involved the refining of Divine Gold and large quantities of dharma treasures. Although Tian Yun had already guaranteed and paid a deposit, he was still worried that the other sect wouldn't agree.

    After all, although the Golden Saint Sect was good at refining artifacts, they were still not qualified to refine artifacts for super large sects.

    "Of course, it went smoothly,"said Chen Chen Chen with a smile.

    "Then Omnis Divine Gold..."a light flashed in Sect Master Jin's eyes.

    Omnis Divine Gold had the lowest limit among the ten great Divine Gold. It was weaker than ordinary refining materials, but its upper limit was also the highest. When it was strong, nothing could compare.

    As a refiner, he naturally wanted to see such a divine material.

    Chen Chen looked at him and shook his head. "Sect Master Jin, I don't have it with me. The Omni Divine Gold is no small matter. It cannot be refined in your sect. I hope you can understand."

    Upon hearing this, Sect Master Jin's eyes dimmed a bit, but he could understand.

    On one hand, the Golden Saint Sect's defense was not strong enough. Secondly, the Golden Saint Sect obviously could not gain the other sect's 100% trust.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I can understand. It's just that I thought too simply. It's not too much to be too careful with these materials."

    "It's good that Fellow Daoist can understand. If it goes well this time, there might be a chance to refine Divine Gold in the future. I just wonder how the materials for refining are now?"Chen Chen comforted and asked.

    "All the Spirit Stones in our Golden Saint Sect have been spent on refining materials and so have all the inventory. Although these preparations can't be compared to those big sects, it's already the limit of the Golden Saint Sect!"

    Sect Master Jin cheered up, and his eyes gradually lit up.
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    Chen Chen nodded slightly. This was enough. He did not want to refine the Omni Divine Blade into an immortal weapon.

    He would refine it when the conditions were better in the future.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said leisurely, "I also brought enough Spirit Stones. It is definitely enough to buy the refining materials of your Golden Saint Sect. Moreover, you will earn a lot."

    Upon hearing this, Sect Master Jin was overjoyed and excitedly rubbed his hands.

    ...

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen took ten storage rings and left the Golden Saint Sect with Lian Yang.

    After learning that Lian Yang refined the Omni Divine Gold, Sect Master Jin's disappointment could be imagined. However, after learning that Lian Yang had given his life essence to Tian Yun, he had nothing to say.

    He could not hand his life over to someone else. After all, he was not alone. He was carrying the entire sect. Handing over his life was equivalent to handing over the sect.

    This made him a little envious of Lian Yang. He also understood why his Junior Brother had not found a dao partner.

    ...

    After leaving the Golden Saint Sect, Lian Yang's expression was surprisingly calm. This made Chen Chen a little surprised.

    He had thought that this fellow would be so excited that his face would turn red.

    Seeing Chen Chen constantly sizing him up, Lian Yang saw through Chen Chen's thoughts, he smiled bitterly and said, "The sect has been harmed by me to this extent. How can I be happy? Moreover, refining the Omni Divine Gold is no small matter. I'm a little worried that I'm not worthy of such divine material."

    Chen Chen was silent and speechless.

    He did not disturb Lian Yang's contemplation the rest of the journey. It seemed that this fellow had already started refining the Omni Divine Gold in his mind.

    As for Ao Yu, he was still hiding in the spirit beast pouch. The other cultivators of the Evil Dragon Sect might know about Ao Yu's matter. It would be very troublesome if he were to appear and get recognized by them so it was better for him to stay in the spirit beast pouch.

    After flying for half a day, Lian Yang finally could not help but speak.

    "Brother Zhang, where are we going to refine it? Don't tell me we're going to your sect?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said lightly, "To the enclave."

    "Ah? Why is that?"

    "There are no powerhouses there. It's safe," Chen Chen did not hide anything and said calmly.

    Lian Yang nodded. A moment later, he immediately realized something and said in shock, "Brother Zhang, that Omni Divine Gold isn't with you, is it?"

    Chen Chen smiled and said nothing, which was a tacit agreement.

    ...

    After traveling for a while, Chen Chen and Lian Yang took a teleportation array and arrived at the enclave, the supreme-grade Spirit Stones.

    Although it would cost a lot of supreme-grade Spirit Stones to come to the enclave, Chen Chen didn't really care about it at the moment.

    After the two left the supreme-grade Spirit Stones behind, they found a barren mountain tens of thousands of kilometers away from the supreme-grade Spirit Stones.

    The Spirit Qi in this place was thin, and the surrounding 5,000 kilometers was mostly desert. Usually, no cultivators would pass by, so it was the safest place.

    The two of them landed on the mountain. Chen Chen gave all ten storage rings to Lian Yang, and then took out the Omni Divine Blade.

    When he saw the Omni Divine Blade, Lian Yang sighed for a long time, and his previous worries were gone.

    Chen Chen could refine Divine Gold even with such a low standard, so how could he not?

    "Brother Zhang, it's not that I want to say it, but your master refined it too casually. Fusing these materials into the Omni Divine Gold is simply an insult to the Omni Divine Gold!"

    Chen Chen smiled and nodded. "Indeed, he doesn't know anything about refining artifacts. He's just playing around."

    "What a waste of heavenly treasures!"

    Lian Yang sighed. However, as soon as he finished his sentence, Chen Chen took out the Linglong Gold brick in embarrassment.

    Seeing the Linglong Gold brick that couldn't even be made square, Lian Yang was shocked at first. He never thought that the refining of the Omni Divine Gold this time would merge with another type of Divine Gold.

    It was like a pie falling from the sky. He was stunned.

    Fusing two types of Divine Gold! How many blacksmiths in this world were lucky enough to participate in such a thing? This happiness came too suddenly!

    However, in the next second, his face twitched violently. He had a special thought in his mind, but he didn't know whether to say it or not.

    In his eyes, the sword just now could at least reach the level of a beginner, but what was this uneven thing? Could it be that it was casually knocked on by an outsider?

    "Brother Zhang... we have a close relationship. Forgive me for being disrespectful but your master is too casual!"

    To be honest, if that person was not his good friend's master and could deduce the heavenly secrets, Lian Yang would probably have cursed out loud on the spot.

    Was the Divine Gold so wasted? wasn't he afraid of being punished by the heavens?

    Chen Chen laughed awkwardly and said, "Ahem, he's a bit casual. I'll find a chance to talk to him in the future..."

    These words startled Lian Yang. He quickly waved his hand and said, "Perhaps in the eyes of advanced experts, Divine Gold is nothing. I'm just a frog at the bottom of a well. What I said just now was just nonsense. Brother Zhang, you don't have to take it seriously."

    After saying that, he quickly changed the topic and said, "Fellow Daoist, I wonder if your master has prepared a true spirit essence soul. If he has, I might need to change the refining method."

    "No... he hasn't." Chen Chen said somewhat embarrassedly.

    Lian Yang's face twitched again. He was clearly refining a very impressive dharma treasure, and the materials were considered the best in this world. Why did he always feel that it was so casual?

    "Then did the old man prepare other essence souls as weapon spirits?"

    "No... No." Chen Chen continued to shake his head.

    Lian Yang took a deep breath and took out a jade bottle while suppressing the discomfort in his heart. Then, he said with some embarrassment, "I do have a soul essence of a late-stage Spirit Severing stage true spirit descendant with me. Would he dislike it if I integrated it into my body?"

    "No, he definitely wouldn't dislike it!"

    Chen Chen shook his head like a rattle-drum. He didn't expect Lian Yang to have private goods. If he had known about this earlier, he wouldn't have searched everywhere.

    However, he could understand Lian Yang's mentality. How could Lian Yang take out the soul of a true spirit descendant at the later stage of the Spirit Severing stage when it came to refining Divine Gold?

    It was too incompatible!

    It was like buying someone who has nothing but a packet of instant noodles with him, a bottle of 1982 Lafite in his previous life. Under such circumstances, he would definitely be embarrassed to take it out.

    Who would have thought that a man who owned a 1982 Lafite would have to say "It smells so good" in front of a packet of instant noodles?

    "It's good that you don't mind! Ah, this true spirit descendant wasn't happy when I killed him back then, but now that I look at it, it has gained a huge advantage."

    Lian Yang sighed lightly and began to set up a barrier. Then, he took out his forging furnace while Chen Chen stood guard outside the barrier.

    The major project of re-refining the Omni Divine Blade began to be carried out in such a lively manner.

    ...

    One month later.

    In an immortal mountain surrounded by immortal Qi in the Central Region, an old man with white hair sat cross-legged in front of three heaven-reaching stone tablets.

    These three heaven-reaching stone tablets were very famous in the five great regions. One stone tablet was called the cultivator list. On it were the 100 cultivators with the highest cultivation in the world.

    The second stone tablet was called the true spirit list. It listed the 20 strongest true spirits in this world.

    The third stone tablet was called the weapon refining board. It listed the hundred most powerful dharma treasures in this world.

    These three heaven reaching stone tablets were obtained by the three previous Sect Masters of the Archaic Mysteries sect before they passed away. They have always been the most authoritative list in this world.

    The Archaic Mysteries sect was also famous because of these three stone tablets. They were beyond the three super powers.

    As for the old man, he was the current Heavenly Secret Dao Lord, the fourth Sect Master of the Archaic Mysteries sect. He was also one of the peak cultivators of this world.

    The Heavenly Secret Dao Lord usually sat in front of the heavenly stone steles to comprehend the Heavenly Dao. However, at this moment, he suddenly opened his eyes and looked at the third heavenly stone stele.

    "It's been more than a year. The three heavenly stone steles haven't changed for more than a year. Today, there are finally new changes."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the life inequity banner, ranked 100th on the refining list, disappeared without a trace. The Xuan Chi Qilin Bead, ranked 99th, fell to 100th and the one that appeared at 99th place was a new name.
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    This was originally a fairly minor matter to the Heavenly Secret Dao Lord, and so he paid a bit of attention to it. However, when he saw the name of the new dharma treasure on the list, he was stunned.

    "The Omni Linglong Taotie Sword..."

    The names of the dharma treasures on the refined weapons list were generally quite simple. The most important materials were placed at the front, while the soul was placed at the back. If there was an extremely famous Divine Gold as supplementary material, it would be placed at third place.

    For example, the Omni True Dragon Indestructible Sword, which was ranked first, derived its name through that. In fact, the sword owner did not name it that way because it was too long and too difficult to pronounce.

    However, this Omni Linglong Taotie Sword did not conform to the rules of the refining list.

    More importantly, the Omni Linglong Taotie Sword represented the Omni Divine Gold and the Linglong Gold. It was refined using two types of Divine Gold together with the true soul essence. Such an extremely powerful dharma treasure was rarely seen in a thousand years. Once it appeared.., it would steadily enter the top thirty.

    But why was the Omni Linglong Tao Tie Sword only at the 99th place?

    "What's going on?"

    Just as the Heavenly Secret Dao Lord was curious and was about to do some calculations, the refined weapons rankings flickered slightly, and the Omni Linglong Taotie Sword suddenly underwent some sort of transformation.

    It became the 'Omni Linglong Tao Tie Sword'.

    Seeing this, the Heavenly Secret Dao Lord's eyebrows twitched... and he suddenly came to a realization.

    So it was a counterfeit dharma treasure.

    Tao Tie was a descendant of the Taotie Clan. In order to gain a bit of fame, the clan wanted to leverage on the Taotie Clan for fame, so they gave themselves a name that sounded similar.

    Tao Tie could be considered a fairly powerful descendant of a true spirit, but compared to the true spirit itself, they were a million miles apart.

    No Wonder Tao Tie was ranked behind Linglong, and no wonder the 'Omni Exquisite Tao Tie Sword' was only ranked 99th.

    Other than the materials used to craft a weapon, the weapon soul is equally important. For example, the Omni True Dragon Indestructible Sword. Even if it was not activated by its owner, under the guidance of the weapon soul, it was not weaker than an ordinary peak expert.

    "Which old fellow is making such a joke? It's simply a reckless waste of heavenly treasures."

    The Dao Lord of Heavenly Secrets smiled and shook his head.

    The first thing he naturally thought of was the top experts of the upper realm.

    After all, Divine Gold was extremely rare. If one was lucky and had good luck, one might be able to obtain one type. However, if one wanted to obtain two types, one had to have real strength.

    At the very least, the dual Divine Gold dharma treasures on the refined weapons list were all in the hands of peak cultivators without exception.

    However, when he made a calculation with his fingers, a look of surprise flashed across his eyes. The Omni Linglong Taotie sword was actually in an otherworldly land.

    "Could it be that he is really a person with heaven-defying luck?"

    The Heavenly Secrets Dao Lord muttered to himself, but he did not continue to calculate.

    At his level, he would not pursue the root of everything. It was enough to calculate where the Omni Linglong Taotie Sword was. If he continued to calculate, it would be somewhat against the Heavenly Dao.

    If it was really in the hands of a person with heaven-defying luck, then that person could only be said to be lucky.

    The 99th place on the refined weapons list. Although it was at the bottom of the list, there were over a hundred Great Perfection realm cultivators at the peak of the upper realm's five regions.

    In other words, there were quite a number of Great Perfection cultivators whose natal dharma treasures were not qualified to enter the list.

    If such a treasure was really obtained by a cultivator from the uncultivated land, then it would definitely be invincible in the uncultivated land.

    However, if such a treasure fell into the hands of the weak, it would also be a disaster.

    "Hehe, today, something slightly interesting happened."

    The Dao Lord of Heavenly Secrets smiled and closed his eyes again.

    The three lists were released once a year. Although there were changes to the weapon refining list, the people outside didn't know about it. If they wanted to know, they would have to wait until the day the list was released in a year.

    ..

    Rumble!

    In the barren mountains of the land of transmutation, Chen Chen looked at the Thunderbolts above his head, and his face turned slightly pale.

    Before Lian Yang came out of seclusion, he saw the new Omni Divine Blade.

    Because this Omni Divine Blade was undergoing the tribulation, he flew out on his own initiative. At this moment, he was floating in the clouds, faintly discernible.

    In addition, in the sky, there was a giant beast phantom that was constantly devouring the Thunder and lightning, roaring crazily.

    Chen Chen knew that it was the soul spirit that Lian Yang had contributed. It was the descendant of the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage, Taotie!

    Er... It was Tao Tie!

    Although the name sounded like a phony, it looked quite fierce. It was like a white lion that didn't panic in the face of the Lightning Tribulation.

    "Brother Zhang! The godly sword has transcended the Lightning Tribulation!"

    Lian Yang flew out of the mountain. He had already suffered a big round. His originally strong body had become as thin as a stick, but his eyes were shockingly bright.

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "Brother Lian, I saw it. Thank you for this."

    "Brother Zhang, I should be the one thanking you. Otherwise, how could I come into contact with this Divine Gold with my cultivation?

    "I've decided that from now on, I will specialize in refining Divine Gold. In the future, when your master is not satisfied with this dharma treasure, you can still hand it to me. By then, I will definitely be able to refine it even better!"

    Lian Yang said excitedly. His eyes were fixed on the divine sword in the sky, and his words were a little shaky.

    It had to be said that the refiners who had refined Divine Gold were completely different from other refiners.

    With this kind of experience, looking at the other materials, they would all be trash. They would not be interested in refining at all.

    "There's a chance."

    Chen Chen looked at the Omni Divine Blade in the sky and said meaningfully.

    There were ten kinds of Divine Gold in the world. In fact, he had always had a bold idea in his mind.

    ..

    Two hours later, the Omni Divine Blade finished transcending the tribulation and landed in front of Chen Chen.

    The sword was more than a meter long. The hilt was very thick and dark. On top of it was the shape of a ferocious beast's head. As for the blade, it was spat out from the mouth of the huge beast.

    This was the original form of the Omni Divine Blade. However, due to the characteristics of the Omni divine metal, the sword could still change into various forms at will.

    Chen Chen grabbed the hilt and a pleasant sword chime sounded.

    Hearing this sword chime, Chen Chen smiled slightly. He could feel that this sword was still the same as before.

    Back then, although the Omni Divine Blade didn't have a soul, it still had spirituality. Now, that spirituality was still there.

    "This... Brother Zhang, is this your Natal Treasure?"

    Lian Yang exclaimed in shock.

    Seeing the reaction of the man and the sword, as a blacksmith, how could he not see the connection between the two?

    "Brother Lian, to tell you the truth, the Linglong Gold was given to me by my master. As for the sword made of the Omni Divine Gold, it was my Natal Treasure in the first place.

    I hid it from you previously for the sake of safety. Please forgive me, Brother Lian."

    Chen Chen's words were half true and half false, but Lian Yang clicked his tongue in wonder when he heard it.

    What kind of master was so generous to give away Divine Gold as soon as he gave it away? Could it be that he really found it through divination?

    "No worries, but Brother Zhang... you really found a good master!"

    Lian Yang said enviously. He did not doubt whether that master really existed.

    To be able to take out two types of Divine Gold and so many Spirit Stones, if Brother Zhang said that he did not have a powerful master or a powerful sect, who would believe it?

    After saying that, Lian Yang suddenly thought of something. He pointed at a barren mountain opposite and said, "Brother Zhang, since you are the Master of the dharma treasure, why don't you test the power of this sword?"

    Chen Chen was also a little tempted. After holding the hilt tightly, he looked at the barren mountain that Lian Yang was pointing at and took a deep breath.

    In the next second, he poured his spiritual power into the Omni Divine Blade. Unexpectedly, the hilt of the new Omni Divine Blade suddenly showed the shadow of a neither big nor small giant beast. It suddenly opened its mouth and began to crazily devour spiritual power.

    In just a moment, it devoured all the spiritual power in Chen Chen's body!

    Then, the sword seemed to know what Chen Chen was thinking. It directly shot toward the barren mountain in the distance at a speed that could be described as fleeting!

    Before Chen Chen could react, the Omni Divine Blade had already returned to his hand.

    In the blink of an eye, a gust of strong wind blew past. The barren mountain in the distance was like an illusion. It instantly disintegrated and turned into sand and dust that filled the sky. It sprinkled everywhere and flew randomly. Finally, it dissipated between heaven and earth.
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    Chen Chen felt dizzy and almost fell to the ground.

    It was not because of the terrifying power, but because of the exhaustion of his spiritual energy.

    "Ahem, Fellow Daoist Zhang, if I knew it was your Natal treasure, I would have added more restrictions. Now that the sword consumes too much spiritual energy, it is not suitable for you."

    Lian Yang held Chen Chen, feeling a little embarrassed.

    Chen Chen glanced at the thin Lian Yang and thought to himself, 'Your situation isn't much better than mine, why are you still supporting me?'

    "No worries, the more powerful the better. I can hold on."

    Lian Yang seemed to have thought of something, he pointed at the Beast Head on the hilt of the Omni Divine Blade sword and said, "The soul of Tao Tie is sealed inside. Using this true spirit descendant as the weapon spirit has an advantage. It can accumulate spiritual energy in the hilt and explode at a critical moment.

    "However... the quality of the sword itself is too high. The hilt is full of spiritual energy, so I guess it can only release half of its power."

    "Half of its power is not bad."

    Chen Chen stabilized his body and said with a smile.

    He had seen the power of that sword with his own eyes. The power was at least ten times stronger than the previous attack of the Linglong Golden brick!

    And the Linglong Divine Golden brick couldn't even block the attack at the later stage of the distraction realm. As for this sword strike...

    He hadn't fought with a Unification Stage expert before, so he couldn't feel the strength of the Unification Stage expert. However, it was estimated that no one under the Unification Stage would be able to block this sword strike, even if it was only half of its power.

    He was already very satisfied that the new Omni Divine Blade could do this.

    "Brother Lian, please keep the matter of the Omni Divine Blade a secret for me, " Chen Chen looked at Lian Yang and said solemnly.

    "Brother Zhang, don't worry. I won't tell anyone!"

    Lian Yang raised his hand and swore.

    After saying that, the two looked at each other and smiled. Then, they looked at the desolate mountain that had disappeared in the distance.

    ...

    Half a month later.

    Chen Chen and Lian Yang returned to the Golden Saint Sect. Since Chen Chen had solved the urgent matter of the Golden Saint Sect, his status in the Golden Saint Sect had also risen.

    In addition, Chen Chen was now the Golden Saint Sect's breadwinner, so Sect Master Jin looked at him with respect.

    However, Chen Chen did not lose the competition and made some excessive requests, which made Sect Master Jin feel a little embarrassed.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, you've helped our Golden Saint Sect so much. It's not very kind of me to just say thank you. If you have any other needs, feel free to ask. As long as our Golden Saint Sect can do it, we will definitely be satisfied."

    Seeing Sect Master Jin's sincere expression, Chen Chen thought for a moment and said, "I'm more curious about the spatial rift. Fellow Daoist Jin, please keep an eye out for it and see if there's a spatial rift."

    "That... That's all?"

    "That is all."

    "Such a small matter... Sigh, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, don't worry. If I find out about the spatial crack, I'll definitely inform you immediately."

    Sect Master Jin scratched his bald head and promised in embarrassment.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything else. However, in the next moment, he frowned and subconsciously stretched out his right hand.

    At this time, there was a butterfly-shaped mark flickering with spiritual light on the back of his right hand.

    Seeing this mark, Chen Chen felt rather helpless and thought of some bad memories.

    "That perverted woman came out of seclusion? Is she trying to sense my position?"

    This mark was planted by Li Xian. Back then, after Li Xian brought him to Li Xian sect, she went into seclusion to break through and fuse with him.

    According to Li Xian, this seclusion was as short as three to five years, and as long as seven to eight years. However, only a year had passed, and this woman actually had a reaction.

    Could it be that she had failed to break through?

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with malicious thoughts.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, is this mark alright?" Sect Master Jin also saw the mark and asked cautiously.

    As a cultivator in the Unification Stage, his horizons were naturally not low. With a glance, he could tell that it was a positioning mark. It was usually imprinted on the body of a mortal enemy.

    "It's not a big deal. She's just a crazy woman," Chen Chen said with a chuckle.

    Back then, he was afraid of Li Xian, but now, he was not.

    No matter how powerful Li Xian was, she had only just entered the Unification Stage. With the Omni Divine Blade in his hands, he might not necessarily be no match for her. At the very least, wouldn't Sect Master Jin still be by her side?

    Sect Master Jin was, after all, a veteran Unification Stage expert. He couldn't just watch as someone snatched away his cash cow, right?

    "Ahem, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, if it's inconvenient for you, I can remove this mark for you."Sect Master Jin volunteered.

    Chen Chen was silent for a while when he heard that, and finally shook his head.

    "There's no need. I'm actually looking forward to her finding us."

    Sect Master Jin chuckled when he heard this, and revealed a rather wretched smile.

    That flower-shaped mark was obviously left by a female cultivator. As for her cultivation, it was probably around the peak of the Spirit Severing realm. If she really came looking for him, the result would be obvious.

    Of course, he was more inclined to believe that the female cultivator was the lover of Tian Yun.

    Otherwise, with Tian Yun's sect background, he would have removed the mark long ago.

    ...

    At the same time, all the disciples of the Li Xian sect gathered together in the outer region.

    It was said that the Sect Master had already come out of seclusion and successfully entered the Unification Stage. For this reason, the entire sect had to hold a celebration to celebrate such an unprecedented event in the Li Xian sect.

    After all, stepping into the form synthesis stage meant that the sect had the qualifications to move into the five great regions. From then on, they would obtain a better cultivation environment, be able to communicate with more outstanding sects, and obtain more high-quality resources.

    This was a qualitative change for the entire sect.

    However, they waited for a long time, but the Sect Master still did not appear.

    ...

    "Master, Please Forgive Me!"

    At the place where the Sect Master cultivated, Li Xiang knelt down on both knees, her face full of panic.

    As the saying goes, there was no wall in the world that did not leak wind. After Li Xian came out of seclusion, she casually checked and found out that the reason why Chen Chen ran away was because of her good adopted daughter.

    This naturally caused Li Xiang to scold him.

    Beside her, Chu Yun lowered her head, her face was red, no one knew what she was thinking.

    "Hmph, you only know how to cause trouble for me! If you were half as sensible as Chu Yun, how could I have so many troubles?"

    Li Xian snorted coldly and scolded her with some resentment.

    Li Xiang did not dare to retort. She only looked at the floor with tears in her eyes.

    Chu Yun, who was at the side, asked softly, "Sect Master, where is that Chen Chen Now?"

    To be honest, she had always been thinking about this matter. After all, that bastard had taken advantage of her quite a bit.

    Whenever she thought about that ridiculous night, she would feel embarrassed.

    She had seen shameless people before, but this was the first time she had seen such a shameless person. To think that she had thought that Chen Chen's future was limitless.

    "That brat has gone to hide in the southern region. Hehe, did he think that I wouldn't be able to sense him from so far away? But it's hard for him. He actually ran so far in just a year."

    Li Xian laughed coldly.

    "The southern region..." Chu Yun muttered. The southern region was millions of kilometers away. If she didn't use the teleportation array, she would have to travel for a year. 'Could it be that that bastard had been on the road for the entire year?'

    Thinking of this, she was somewhat speechless.

    'That bastard has been traveling for a year. Where could he have gone wrong? He had to go to the southern region.'

    Now that the Sect Master had entered the Unification stage, the entire sect would have to move to the southern mountain range. At that time, wouldn't they still be unable to escape from the Sect Master's grasp?

    Although Chu Yun hated Chen Chen's shamelessness, she did not want Chen Chen to fall into the Sect Master's hands.

    Just as she was thinking about all this mess, Li Xian looked at Li Xiang who was kneeling there, and said, "Get up. After we move the sect, go face the wall for a year. If there's a next time, don't blame me for not caring about the relationship between you and I as master and disciple!"

    Then, she looked at Chu Yun.

    "As for the hosting of the sect's celebration, leave it to Chu Yun."

    After saying that, she turned around and slowly walked towards the sect square.
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    A few days later.

    A communication token in Chen Chen's storage ring suddenly lit up. He took it out and saw that it was the communication token that Li Xian had given him in the past.

    "Chen Chen, where have you been? I have already come out of seclusion, but I have not succeeded in entering the Unification stage."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen could not help but be secretly delighted.

    This woman was indeed not favored by the heavens!

    "I went out to travel and broaden my horizons. I didn't expect you to come out of seclusion so quickly, Sect Master. If I had known this would happen, I wouldn't have come out."

    Chen Chen replied, his conscience didn't waver at all.

    "So that's how it is. I've sensed for a moment. You are now very far away from the Li Xian sect, so you shouldn't be able to return in a short period of time. It seems that you and I are fated to be separated."

    Seeing these words, Chen Chen couldn't help but feel wary.

    'This woman is so easy to talk to? That doesn't seem very possible!'

    Logically speaking, she shouldn't be cursing and then saying, "You brat, just you wait. Even if you're at the ends of the earth, I'll still capture you back?"

    As the saying goes, there must be something fishy going on. Chen Chen didn't believe that this woman was so kind and understanding.

    If she was understanding, would she have done something like forcefully snatching a good husband? Not to mention that she had failed her breakthrough and was in a bad mood.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen subconsciously read her words backward.

    "I have come out of seclusion and stepped into the Unification stage. No matter how far you run, you are fated to meet me."

    Looking at it this way, it was much more reasonable.

    "Hmph, you want to plot against me? No way!"

    Chen Chen snorted coldly and called Lian Yang. Lian Yang also called Mo Ying. With a single message, he arranged for Mo Ying's disciples, Ren Qi and Mo Ying, to be sent to the outer region.

    He told the two of them to keep an eye out in Tongxian City and see if that detestable woman would take a teleportation formation to the southern mountain range.

    With this arrangement, Chen Chen felt much more at ease.

    ...

    Seven or eight days later, important information came from Tongxian City.

    Because the Sect Master had entered the Unification Stage, the Li Xian sect was about to move into the southern region. They had already applied to join the Union of Immortals. They only needed to wait for the Sect Master to enter the southern region and accept the union of Immortals'inspection. Then, they could settle down in the southern region.

    "Senior, I saw it! A woman who looks exactly like you described brought three female cultivators into the teleportation hall. It looks like they are going to enter the southern region through the teleportation array!"

    Looking at the message from Ren Qi, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows.

    Li Xian, that woman, really wanted to plot against him!

    "Well done! You can come back now."

    "Senior, will there be a reward when you go back?"

    "... Yes!"

    After receiving the news, Chen Chen left the Golden Saint Sect and lived in Golden Saint City.

    He had no choice. If Li Xian found out that he lived in the Golden Saint Sect, she would most likely not dare to come and find trouble with him.

    In order to lure this woman, it was better for him to live in a city. Not only did he have to live in a city, but he also had to live in a restaurant in the city and pretend to be a passer-by.

    These days, Sect Master Jin had nothing to do. In addition, he was worried that something might happen to Chen Chen, so he also accompanied him to live in a restaurant.

    Chen Chen made some calculations. After he arrived at the southern region through the teleportation array that day, it took him about a day to arrive at Golden Saint Sect.

    From the looks of it, that woman would probably arrive in less than a day.

    If she knew what was important and what was important, she would need half a month to go to the Union of Immortals first.

    No matter what, Chen Chen decided to stay in Golden Saint City until he met that woman.

    ...

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, what is the relationship between you and that female cultivator? Is it worth it for you to do this?"

    Sect Master Jin couldn't help but feel curious when he saw how well Chen Chen had prepared.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "A female cultivator who has a crush on me. Unfortunately, I have no feelings for her, so I directly rejected her. I didn't expect her to hate me because her love is unrequited. So, she wanted to kidnap me. Hehe, don't you think it's laughable? However, I can't be considered a mortal enemy."

    A trace of envy flashed through Sect Master Jin's eyes when he heard this, and at the same time, he felt a trace of sympathy for that female cultivator.

    Who wouldn't be good to deal with? To deal with a fortune-teller? Wouldn't that make him feel uncomfortable?

    The two of them sat in the inn, drinking and laughing at the same time. This continued for more than half a day. During this period of time, Chen Chen gave some suggestions for the development of the Golden Saint Sect, which made Sect Master Jin very impressed.

    At this time, Chen Chen received another message from Li Xian.

    "Little Bastard, guess where I am?"

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen smiled indifferently and looked at sect leader Jin.

    Sect Master Jin took out a communication token and said to Chen Chen a moment later, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, there was a message from the city gate just now. The people you were waiting for... have entered the city."

    "Sect Master Jin, you should leave for now. If anything happens later, you can just quietly follow behind."

    "Okay!" Sect Master Jin responded. His smile became even more wretched as he went up to the second floor of the restaurant.

    After he left, Chen Chen looked at the communication token in his hand and could not help but sigh at this woman's impatience.

    'It has only been half a day and she has already rushed here? Is my charm that great?'

    Although he felt helpless in his heart, he still pretended to reply, "Senior Li Xian, aren't you at the Li Xian sect?"

    "Hehe, you guessed wrong."

    This sentence didn't come from the transmission token, but from outside the restaurant.

    Chen Chen "turned pale with fright" as he raised his head, only to see four women slowly walking over from outside the restaurant.

    He knew three of them, they were Li Xian, Li Xiang, and Chu Yun.

    As for the last woman, she wasn't as well-maintained as Li Xian and looked like a middle-aged woman, but Chu Yun was following closely behind her.

    Looking at this position, Chen Chen knew that this woman should be Chu Yun's master, which was also Li Xian's Senior sister.

    Seeing Chen Chen's shocked expression, Li Xian was very satisfied. She smiled sweetly and walked to Chen Chen's side. She did not stand on ceremony and sat down in the original position of Sect Master Jin.

    "Little Bastard, your life is not bad."

    After Li Xian sat down, she looked at the table full of food and said with a smile.

    However, there was a hint of ridicule and arrogance hidden in her smile.

    Chen Chen rubbed his hands and said awkwardly, "Senior, why did you come in person? If I knew this would happen, I would have rushed back to the Li Xian sect myself."

    "Go back by myself? Hehe, if I only came out after three to five years, I'm afraid you would have gone to the northern region."

    Li Xian picked up the wine bottle and drank a mouthful of wine as she said indifferently.

    "You're thinking too much!"

    Chen Chen thought to himself, but on the surface, he still acted as if he was sitting on pins and needles.

    He decided that he had to teach this Li Xian a good lesson and let her know the principles of being a human!

    "Senior, what are you talking about? Why did I travel so far?"

    "What? What do you think?"

    Bang!

    Li Xian's face suddenly turned cold, and the bottle in her hand was directly crushed by her, turning into powder and falling down.

    Chen Chen hurriedly reminded her, "Senior! Fighting is not allowed in Golden Saint City, you must not be rash! Otherwise, if you are investigated, the consequences will be unimaginable!"

    Li Xian slowly stood up and placed a supreme-grade Spirit Stone on the table, and then stretched out her hand and pressed it on Chen Chen's shoulder.

    "You are thinking too much. If I take you down, do I still need to fight? Tell me, are you going to obediently follow me, or do I have to forcibly take you away?"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes flashed with a troubled and unwilling look, and his face became even redder.

    This was not an act, but Chu Yun, who was behind Li Xian, had been staring at him. Her eyes were filled with resentment, and it was difficult for him not to blush.

    "Little bastard, do you think the Golden Saint City offend a Unification Stage cultivator like me because of a small figure like you if I take you away by force? I advise you not to take any chances!"

    Seeing Chen Chen standing still, Li Xian added.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sighed dejectedly and said, "Senior... I'll go with you."

    There was nothing he could do. There were many people in Golden Saint City, so it was indeed not a suitable place to fight.

    "What senior? Am I that old? Call me sister!" Li Xian said with slight anger.

    "Sister..."

    Chen Chen called out aggrievedly but he secretly swore in his heart that he would let this woman know what cruelty was later.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen followed the four women silently and walked out of the restaurant.

    Li Xiang lowered her head and didn't seem to be in a good mood. Chu Yun's brows were tightly knitted, and she looked as if she had something on her mind. Only Chu Yun's master seemed to be quite normal. She was sizing up everything in Golden Saint City, whether intentionally or not. He looked like a cultivator who had just arrived in the southern region from a foreign land.

    Although he was walking at the back, Chen Chen could feel that half of the perverted woman's attention was focused on him.

    Chen Chen sneered in his heart, but on the surface, he looked like he was cowering.

    "Little Bastard, how long have you been in Golden Saint City?"

    As they walked, Li Xian suddenly asked.

    "Not long, just a few days ago," Chen Chen replied in a low voice.

    "Originally, I wanted you to be a guide and take me on a tour around the Golden Saint City. But now, it seems that it's better to forget about it. The Li Xian sect is about to become an official sect, and I still have to rush to the Union of Immortals."

    The Dawn Immortal's tone was light and airy, revealing a languid air. However, Chen Chen could hear the endless arrogance in her voice.

    After stepping into the Unification Stage and leading the sect into the southern region, she had accomplished what the Seniors had failed to do. She had also captured a handsome young man. Of course, she had to show off a little.

    The Spring Breeze was proud of the horse's hooves. After seeing all the Chang 'flowers in a day, even if Li Xian was a cultivator in the Unification Stage, it was inevitable that she would have this kind of mentality.

    "Hehe, then I must congratulate the sect leader," Chen Chen said perfunctorily.

    "Little Bastard, no matter how many good words you say now, it's useless. Wait until I go through the procedures in the Union of Immortals, then I'll deal with you. In the past, you didn't cherish it, but this time, I won't give you such a good treatment."

    Li Xian said slowly, with a teasing attitude like a cat playing with a mouse.

    Seeing that the city gate was about to arrive, Chen Chen didn't act anymore but just kept silent.

    Li Xian thought that he had already accepted his fate. After laughing complacently, he quickened his pace.

    ...

    After the group left Golden Saint City, they boarded a gorgeous flying boat and flew toward the east.

    More than 100,000 kilometers east of Golden Saint City, there were seven or eight similar cities in the entire southern region. This was the closest one, and it was also the target of Li Xian and her group.

    On the way, Li Xian and her Senior Sister began to discuss their future plans for their sect. They even began to look forward to making a name for themselves in the southern region and becoming a bigger sect.

    Although Li Xiang and Chu Yun did not speak, their eyes were filled with longing.

    Seeing that Golden Saint City had already gone beyond the range of spiritual sense, Chen Chen suddenly relaxed. His eyes became a little playful, and he even took the initiative to speak to Li Xiang.

    "Li Xiang, how is the development of my game, the Heavenly Dao Go in the sect?"

    "It's developing quite well. Almost everyone in the sect plays Heavenly Dao Go now," Li Xiang answered subconsciously. After saying that, she felt that something was not right, so she quickly shut her mouth.

    Chen Chen did not mind. He turned to look at Li Xian and smiled, "Sect leader Li, I have a feeling that this trip is not going well."

    Li Xian was in a good mood. When she suddenly heard these words, she frowned and said angrily, "Are you talking nonsense? Also, what should you call me? Have you forgotten?"

    Chen Chen was unmoved. He spread out his hands and said, "Sect Master Li, you are new to the southern region. You may not know this, but the southern region is actually very chaotic. There are many perverts. What they love to do the most is to forcefully snatch good women and take them back to be used as cauldrons.

    "I see that all of you are as beautiful as flowers... to be honest, it's very dangerous."

    "Dangerous? I've entered the Unification Stage, who would dare..."

    Li Xian laughed coldly, but before she could finish her words, her expression changed drastically. In the next second, the entire flying ship suddenly trembled violently, and then with a bang, it disintegrated.

    The group of five, with the exception of Chen Chen, all floated in the air in a daze.

    Li Xian was the first to react. He looked in a certain direction in the void and asked in a deep voice, "Who are you?"

    "I am the Sect Master of the Golden Saint Sect. Greetings, Fellow Daoists."

    Sect Master Jin appeared from the Void. His bald head was shiny, but his smile was a little wretched.

    Behind him, there were eight cultivators of the Golden Saint Sect. They were all masters above the Spirit Severing stage.

    In addition, a formation suddenly appeared around them, trapping Li Xian and the others in the middle.

    When she saw the spell formation and recalled what Chen Chen had said, Li Xian's face turned as black as the bottom of a pot.

    'Could it be that this scoundrel had really hit the nail on the head? What a f*cking jinx!'

    However, Sect Master Jin didn't look very good, and she had a wretched smile on her face. In her heart, she despised her very much.

    Her expression was still calm, but Li Xiang and Chu Yun's faces were deathly pale. They knew their own strength, and they were absolutely undefeatable in the face of such a spell formation.

    "Fellow Daoist Jin, the Li Xian sect has applied to the Union of Immortals to enter the southern region, and is now considered an official sect of the southern region. Aren't you afraid that the Union of Immortals will hold you accountable for attacking us?"

    Li Xian's tone was very stern.

    However, Sect Master Jin said indifferently, "Sect Master Li, you kidnapped our Golden Saint Sect's guest Grand Elder in our territory. The Union of Immortals has nothing to say about how I treat you, so please rest assured."

    "Guest Grand Elder?"Li Xian and the others looked at each other in bewilderment.

    After a moment, they finally reacted and looked at Chen Chen behind them at the same time.

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently, tidied up his white robe slightly, and said with a reserved smile, "Ahem, it's just me."

    "You!"

    Li Xian pointed at Chen Chen and was so angry that she almost could not speak.

    This bastard actually dared to plot against her group!

    When she recalled how this bastard was afraid of death previously, she became even more furious.

    It was very obvious that from the beginning to the end, this bastard had been toying with her group!

    "I'll kill you!"

    In her anger, Li Xian's pretty face flushed red. She directly stretched out her hand and grabbed at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was already prepared. The moment her hand reached out, he quickly retreated and hid far away.

    Sect Master Jin suddenly shouted, "You dare to commit murder in front of us! How impudent! take him down!"

    With a command, nine people surrounded Li Xian and her group from all directions.

    Seeing this scene, Li Xian gritted her teeth and transmitted her voice to her Senior sister, "Senior sister, capture that kid and use him as a hostage. This is our only chance."

    Although she said this, Li Xian knew that the chances were rather slim.

    Even if she could block Sect Master Jin, it would be extremely difficult for her Senior sister to capture Chen Chen from the hands of eight Spirit Severing stage experts with her peak-stage Spirit Severing stage cultivation, not to mention the burdens, Li Xiang and Chu Yun. She was afraid that she would be captured by the other party the moment they exchanged blows.

    However, as a Unification Stage cultivator, it was impossible for her to surrender without resistance. Seeing Sect Master Jin fly straight towards her, she did not hesitate and directly used her natal dharma treasure to meet him.

    ...

    Chen Chen saw Chu Yun's master rushing toward him and shook his head with a smile.

    In the next second, four Golden Saint Sect cultivators blocked in front of him.

    These four Golden Saint Sect cultivators were all in the middle-stage and late-stage of the Spirit Severing stage, so they were more than enough to block Chu Yun's master.

    ...

    The battle lasted less than fifteen minutes, and the curtain fell.

    The script was just as Chen Chen had imagined. Chu Yun and Li Xiang, who were at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, were captured without much resistance.

    Li Xian was also far from being a match for Sect Master Jin. A Unification cultivator from an otherworldly land would definitely not be a match for Sect Master Jin, who had been operating in the southern region for so many years and was covered in precious treasures.

    As for Chu Yun's master, he was a person who did not care about his life. Seeing that he could not win, he actually wanted to self-detonate. In the end, Chen Chen directly used the power of law to seal him.

    In just a short while, Chen Chen, Li Xian, and the others exchanged identities. including Li Xian, all four of them had their cultivation sealed and were sent to Chen Chen.
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    "Little sister, how is it?"

    Looking at Li Xian whose cultivation had been sealed, Chen Chen lifted her chin and asked with a smile.

    "Hmph!"

    Li Xian snorted and glared at Chen Chen viciously. If looks could kill, Chen Chen would have been cut into a thousand pieces by now.

    "Ahem, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I'll leave this person to you. I'm busy with the sect's affairs. Goodbye!"

    Sect Master Jin's eyes flashed as he left with his subordinates.

    If Tian Yun wanted to do something bad, it wouldn't be good for him to stay here and witness it. It would be better to avoid him.

    After they left, Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony and grabbed the four of them onto his flying boat.

    His flying boat was auctioned off by the Yi Xing Hall. Although it didn't look as beautiful as Li Xian's flying boat, its quality and flying speed far surpassed Li Xian's.

    Seeing Chen Chen casually take out this flying boat, Li Xian's eyes widened. She knew that this kid was no longer the same as before.

    'Could it be that the southern region is so magical that in just a short year, he could transform a person into such a person?'

    'Or is this bastard kid related to the Golden Saint Sect in the first place?'

    Before she could continue thinking, Chen Chen leaned against a seat not far away and said indifferently, "Sect Master Li, it's time to settle our accounts."

    "If you want to be killed or flayed, do as you wish."

    Li Xian said in an evil tone.

    Originally, she had already reached the peak of her life. She did not expect that she would end up getting harmed by someone she had randomly picked up by the roadside.

    At this moment, she deeply understood a principle.

    Don't pick the wildflowers by the roadside.

    "This is what you said. However, since I want to kill you, then they definitely can't be left alive. Other than that, in order to prevent facing revenge in the future, I still have to exterminate the Li Xian sect."

    Chen Chen spoke neither too fast nor too slow, but the flying ship was suddenly filled with killing intent.

    Li Xian's pupils constricted, and her face instantly turned pale.

    Chu Yun's expression was desolate. Previously, she had fantasized about what it would be like to see Chen Chen again, but who would have thought that it would end up like this?

    Not only did this person rise to fame, now he even wanted to exterminate the Li Xian sect.

    Recalling the absurd incident that night, her heart suddenly became extremely complicated.

    Li Xiang lowered her head and secretly regretted it. She even sobbed. If she hadn't let this bastard go back then, how could such a thing have happened?

    Looking at the four people with different expressions, Chen Chen laughed out loud and his heart felt much better.

    Back then, when he was captured by Li Xian, it was impossible for him not to feel aggrieved. Now, this aggrieved feeling was finally vented out.

    However, this woman was a tough nut to crack. He still had to scare her.

    "However, there is another way for you."

    Chen Chen stretched out a finger, and his smile became a little evil.

    "You know Golden Saint Sect. They are all magnificent artifact masters, and most of them are female cultivators. Why don't you ask the Disciples of your sect to come here quickly? I will give each of the burly men of the Golden Saint Sect a Dao companion. This way, I can give them a way out."

    "Shameless!"Li Xian cursed in a low voice, but her eyes were filled with fear.

    "Psht, you're calling me shameless? Were you not shameless when you snatched a handsome young man like me back then? Let me tell you, I won't kill you.

    "When we return to the Golden Saint Sect, I'll strip you naked and hang you in front of the mountain gate. Don't you think it'll be very pleasing?"

    Chen Chen was cursing, and Li Xian was trembling all over when she heard that.

    Chu Yun's master, who had previously looked like she was ready to die, immediately lowered her head when she heard that. She was afraid that she would be noticed by this demon, Chen Chen.

    ...

    When they returned to the Golden Saint Sect's mountain peak, the four women's expressions at this moment were like those female tourists who had just come down from the roller coaster in his previous life. It was as ugly as it could get.

    It was because Chen Chen was too shameless. He had threatened them along the way. He had threatened to strip them naked and hang them in front of the mountain gate, or to cripple their cultivation and then sell them to those foreign tribal men who had intercourse more than ten times a day.

    There were also threats like like selling both master and disciple to the same person, capturing all the female disciples of the Li Xian sect, and sending them all into brothels.

    Chen Chen had casually said such things. Along the way, the four female cultivators'minds were on the verge of collapse. They wanted nothing more than to immediately die.

    "Chen Chen, it was my fault back then. If there's anything, come at me!"

    Li Xian's eyes were red as she said with a trembling voice.

    Who would have thought that a cultivator in the Unification Stage like her would one day be scared to tears?

    How could she offend such an enemy?

    "Then I won't be polite. I'll strip you naked and hang you in front of the mountain gate."

    After saying that, Chen Chen started to take off Li Xian's clothes.

    He had only taken off one piece when Li Xian screamed in fear. Li Xiang and Chu Yun, who were beside him, completely broke down and burst into tears.

    "Will you still go out and snatch people in the future?" Chen Chen crushed the clothes in his hands into a fine powder and said indifferently.

    "No..."

    Li Xian said weakly with tears in her eyes.

    Today, she was a Unification Stage cultivator, so she had lost all her face. She had seen despicable people before, but this was the first time she had seen someone like Chen Chen.

    "What did you call me?"

    "Brother..."

    "Be good, do you still dare to go against me in the future?"

    "I don't dare, not anymore." Li Xian shook her head like a rattle-drum, completely losing the demeanor of a Unification Stage cultivator.

    The corner of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly. "In the future, when I become the Li Xian Sect's Sect Master, you can be my servant."

    "Ah?"

    Li Xian raised her head, her face covered in tears, and her eyes were filled with shock.

    "What? You don't want to?" Chen Chen's voice suddenly turned cold.

    "Yes... yes..."

    Li Xian lowered his head, not daring to disobey.

    Chen Chen only nodded after hearing this, then turned around and left the mountain peak.

    Fifteen minutes later, he returned again with two more tokens in his hands.

    These were evil treasures that he had gotten from Lian Yang, treasures that could contain a trace of the soul of others to achieve the goal of controlling others.

    "Release your essence soul and then put a trace of your soul in it."

    Chen Chen's expression was cold as he placed a piece in front of Li Xian and Chu Yun's master.

    As for Li Xiang and Chu Yun, he was too lazy to control them. They were only at the peak of the void refinement realm, they couldn't do anything.

    Looking at the token, Li Xian was a little hesitant.

    This thing should be real. If she followed Chen Chen's instructions, then she would be deprived of freedom for the rest of her life. Thinking of this, she was a little unwilling.

    "Huh?"

    Chen Chen grunted, and Li Xian recalled what he had said before. Without saying anything else, she followed Chen Chen's instructions.

    As for Chu Yun's master, it was the same.

    After everything was settled, Chen Chen put away the two tokens with satisfaction and then removed the seals on the four people's bodies.

    After suddenly obtaining power, Li Xian's heart was filled with hostility. The fluctuations on her body burst out uncontrollably, and a powerful pressure instantly enveloped the entire mountain peak!

    "You bastard! Shameless bastard!"

    The spiritual energy on Li Xian's face flickered for a moment, and the tears from before disappeared. In the blink of an eye, she became that dignified Unification Stage cultivator again.

    "Little sister, what do you want?"

    Chen Chen was indifferent to the surrounding pressure and chuckled. The Omni Divine Blade flew out from his body, trembling non-stop, and the tip of the sword pointed straight at Li Xian.

    The sword energy on it was concealed and did not release. Even so, there was still a sharp aura that pierced Li Xian's cheek. It made her feel as if she had fallen into an ice cellar as if she was being stared at by the god of death.

    Looking at the man in front of her who had a calm expression and a teasing look in his eyes, she recalled the power of law that this person had revealed during the battle, as well as the divine soul that she had given up.

    Li Xian's imposing manner plummeted, and an awkward but polite smile appeared on her face.

    "I didn't think of anything... Young Master, please forgive me."
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    "It's good that you didn't think of anything. I thought you wanted to harm me."

    Chen Chen put away the Omni Divine Blade. The tense atmosphere in the room suddenly disappeared without a trace. Then, the awkward atmosphere spread again.

    However, after experiencing such an embarrassing thing as crying in front of her disciple, the thickness of Li Xian's skin had already undergone a qualitative change. She quickly recognized the reality and learned to accept it.

    "Young Master, I didn't expect you to have already advanced from the peak of the Void Refinement realm to the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing stage in just a short year. Now, you have even grasped the power of laws. You have really impressed me."

    Li Xian carefully praised him.

    Since she had chosen to comply, she might as well praise Chen Chen more in order to make herself feel better.

    As long as this person appeared to be powerful, then it was understandable for her to comply.

    At this moment, this was the only way she could obtain some psychological comfort.

    Chen Chen saw through her thoughts at a glance and said indifferently, "I am an elite, to begin with. Don't think that it's embarrassing being my maid just because your cultivation level is higher than mine now. In the future, you will be proud of your identity."

    Li Xian gritted her teeth in hatred when she heard this. She had seen people who took advantage of the situation to get down from the horse's back, but it was her first time seeing a shameless person like Chen Chen who takes a mile when given an inch.

    'How can I be proud of being a servant girl? Am I that cheap? Could it be that you, Chen Chen, are a top-notch mighty figure?'

    Although she felt indignant, her face was still full of smiles and she even complimented him a few times.

    After dealing with Li Xian, Chen Chen looked at the other three female cultivators.

    "How should I address you?"

    Chen Chen asked Master Chu Yun.

    "Li Chen..."

    "Oh, Fairy Li Chen, go back and preside over the matter of the Li Xian sect's disciples moving to the southern region. Right, I'm the Li Xian Sect's Sect Master now. You can just call me Sect Master."

    "... Yes, Sect Master." Fairy Li Chen was silent for a moment, then looked at Li Xian. Seeing that Li Xian had no reaction, she lowered her head and replied.

    Immediately after, Chen Chen looked at Chu Yun and Li Xiang.

    Li Xiang was a bit stupid. She couldn't do anything but ruin things. However, Chu Yun was quite shrewd.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Junior Sister Chu, when the Li Xian sect moves into the southern region in the future, you will be in charge of all the matters within the sect."

    Hearing this, Chu Yun's face flushed red. She lowered her head and softly acknowledged.

    "Li Xiang, just cultivate with your master. You Can't do anything anyway. Cultivating is fine."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Li Xiang was so angry that she almost vomited blood, and her heart was even more sour.

    She had let him off back then but now, not only did he not cherish their friendship, he even insulted her like this.

    'Moreover, why did this bastard call Chu Yun 'Junior Sister' but address me by my first name?

    ...

    A few days later, with Chen Chen's support, the Li Xian sect quickly bought a mountain range as a mountain gate.

    After arranging everything, Li Xian had to go to the Union of Immortals to register.

    Chen Chen thought about it and decided to go with her. At the moment, he was still worried about this woman going out alone.

    It was not that he was worried about this woman's safety, but rather, he was afraid that this woman would find some strong reinforcements outside to deal with him.

    Li Xian did not say anything. In fact, she did not have such thoughts.

    Firstly, she did not know anyone in the southern mountain range. Even if she found an expert, the price would most likely be to become someone else's vassal.

    Rather than becoming a stranger's vassal, she might as well become Chen Chen's. At least, this person knew everything.

    Secondly, Chen Chen was at least a handsome young man. If she met someone like the Golden Saint Sect's Sect Master, she would not be able to stand it.

    "Young Master, I heard that the slightly reputable sects all have their own cities..."

    Li Xian said softly and a trace of desire flashed in her eyes.

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes at her and said, "Cities? You're thinking too much. The starting price of a city is about one million top-grade Spirit Stones. It's normal for the price to increase several times in the end. Do you have such a foundation? Even if you do, there aren't any city auctions recently."

    Chen Chen had also thought about cities and had such a foundation. However, just as he said, there weren't any city auctions recently.

    Cities were the symbol of a powerful sect. There wouldn't be any sect auctions unless they were at the end of their rope.

    As for building one of their own, it was impossible because they wouldn't be recognized and couldn't be integrated into the teleportation network. That kind of city was equivalent to nothing.

    "One million supreme-grade Spirit Stones..."

    When Li Xian heard this, she had already snapped out of her thoughts. As for the rest of the words, she didn't listen at all.

    But on second thought, she felt that something was wrong. Wasn't the current Sect Master of the Li Xian sect Chen Chen? What did it have to do with her?

    ...

    The two of them flew at a moderate speed. The 50,000-kilometer journey took them seven to eight days.

    After arriving at the city of the Union of Immortals, the Li Xian sect quickly completed its certification. From then on, the Li Xian sect was a proper sect in the southern region.

    If their disciples had enough Spirit Stones, they could directly take a teleportation array in Tongxian City to the southern region.

    However, this was not realistic. The Li Xian sect had nearly a thousand disciples. If they took a teleportation array, even a large sect would go bankrupt.

    In fact, most of the Li Xian sect disciples were still on their way. It would take them at least half a year to complete the migration.

    Therefore, after completing the certification, Chen Chen was not in a hurry to go back. Instead, he wandered around the various cities and bought some things that he felt were not bad.

    Now that he had a Unification Stage bodyguard by his side, he was much bolder than before.

    Although Unification Stage experts were not considered peak experts in the southern region, experts at the Unification Stage and above rarely went out. Therefore, as long as they were not too high-profile, those at the Unification Stage could roam freely outside.

    ...

    Unknowingly, more than half a month had passed. Under Chen Chen's "Edification", Li Xian had gradually gotten used to her identity as a servant girl. Not only would she serve tea and water, she would even massage Chen Chen's back.

    Which Spirit Severing stage cultivator would get to have his back massaged by an expert? 

    Chen Chen was very smug. He felt that he had entered a new stage.

    From a hot-headed youth who had just ascended not long ago, he had become a local tyrant in the upper realm.

    ...

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, the matter that you asked me to inquire about for you has come to light."

    On this day, Chen Chen was participating in an auction that was neither big nor small when a communication token suddenly lit up. He received a message from sect leader Jin.

    "What is it?"

    "It's about the spatial rift."

    Upon seeing this message, the smile on Chen Chen's face instantly froze, and his heart instantly tightened.

    "Spatial rift? Do you know where it leads to?"

    "I don't know. It was an old friend of mine who discovered it. He threw one of his Void Refinement realm spirit beast into the spatial rift. At first, he could sense the fluctuation of the Void Refinement realm Spirit Beast's aura, which meant that the rift led to a normal world.

    "However, the Void Refinement realm spirit beast didn't come back later. My old friend was a bit worried, so he told me. He wanted to find me to explore the spatial crack together. After receiving his news, I immediately thought of Fellow Daoist Tian Yun's instructions that day. However, I wonder if Fellow Daoist Tian Yun is willing to follow me to meet my old friend?"

    "Yes, of course I'm willing."

    Chen Chen replied directly.

    A spatial crack was the key to the lower realm. Although he knew that the probability of any spatial crack leading to the lower realm was so small that it was almost negligible.

    However, he still had to take a look. Even if it led to other small worlds, he could still accumulate experience.

    "In that case, Fellow Daoist, you don't need to return to the Golden Saint Sect. You can go directly to Heavenly Abyss City. You and I will meet there. My old friend is also there."

    Seeing the message from the Golden Saint Sect Master, Chen Chen put away his communication token and left the auction house with Li Xian.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    There was a huge abyss near Heavenly Abyss City. It was so deep that the bottom couldn't be seen. It was rumored that it was formed after a battle between peerless experts a thousand years ago.

    After that, the space around Heavenly Abyss city became extremely unstable. Spatial rifts and spatial vortexes would appear from time to time.

    Chen Chen looked at the map and introduction in the jade slip. He was a little surprised.

    He didn't expect such a place to exist in the upper realm. It seemed that his understanding of the upper realm was still not enough.

    ..

    A day later, Chen Chen brought Li Xian to the vicinity of Heavenly Abyss City.

    Li Xian actually didn't like such dangerous activities, but she had no choice since Chen Chen insisted on participating.

    If Chen Chen died in there, she would also have to play along. Rather than worrying outside, it was better to follow him in.

    "Fellow Daoist Jin, I'm already near Heavenly Abyss City."

    After arriving at the place, Chen Chen took out his transmission token and informed Sect Master Jin.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, you can come directly to the City Lord's mansion. I'm already in the City Lord's Mansion."

    Seeing this transmission, Chen Chen brought Li Xian directly into Heavenly Abyss City and arrived in front of the City Lord's mansion.

    From the looks of it, Sect Master Jin's old friend was the city lord of Heavenly Abyss City.

    In a place like the southern region, the city lord was far from being comparable to an outsider. Most of the City Lords were at the Unification Stage. If there were no more Unification Stage experts, then there would be a Sect Master of the city who was also the city lord.

    For example, Sect Master Jin was the City Lord of Golden Saint City.

    Just as he arrived in front of the City Lord's mansion, Sect Master Jin walked out of the City Lord's mansion with a smile on his face. Beside him was a scholarly old man. He wore a green robe and had a hunched back. He looked like an old scholar.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, this is the city lord of Heavenly Abyss City. At the same time, he is also the deputy Sect Master of heavenly might sect nearby."

    Sect Master Jin pointed at the scholarly old man and introduced him.

    The scholarly old man could see the cultivation level of Chen Chen's avatar state at a glance. His gaze flickered slightly, but he didn't say anything, instead, he nodded slightly and said, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, you can just call me Qingyan. Before you arrived, Brother Jin had already mentioned your abilities many times in front of me."

    After saying this, he turned his head to look at the Li Xian behind Chen Chen Chen and frowned.

    'This woman's aura is clearly that of a Unification Stage expert. Could it be that Tian Yun had brought other people over?'

    This wasn't a good thing. Under Sect Master Jin's repeated assurances, it was already the limit for him to trust Tian Yun. He wouldn't trust the person that Tian Yun brought over.

    Sect Master Jin saw through Qing Yan's thoughts and looked at Chen Chen with some embarrassment.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. This is my servant girl. If there are any benefits after entering the spatial rift, she won't receive a single bit of it."

    "Servant girl?"

    The corners of Qing Yan's eyes twitched.

    'To have a Unification Stage cultivator as a servant girl, this Tian Yun was really something.'

    Sect Master Jin was even more embarrassed. He had fought with this woman before and thought that she could at least become a concubine. Who would have thought that she was a servant girl!

    It seemed that the sect behind this Tian Yun was much more powerful than he had imagined.

    "Fellow Daoists, I'm only at the semi-god realm. It's not too much for me to rashly enter such a dangerous place with a guard, right?"

    Chen Chen added another sentence.

    Qing Yan and Sect Master Jin looked at each other. Since they had said so much, they were too embarrassed to have any more opinions.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, do you need any preparations?"

    Qing Yan asked again.

    "No need."

    Chen Chen answered. He had put everything on his body, so what could he prepare?

    Qing yan nodded and said, "In that case, let's set off directly. The rift is 10,000 meters below the nearby Abyss."

    ..

    An hour later.

    The four of them arrived at the bottom of the Abyss near Heavenly Abyss City.

    The Abyss was nearly ten thousand meters long and about a hundred meters wide, but it was so deep that they could not see the bottom. They could not even use their spiritual senses to probe it. According to Qing Yan, the Abyss was at least a hundred thousand meters deep.

    However, very few people went down because the space below was too unstable.

    Following Chen Chen's guidance, the four of them arrived at an inconspicuous cliff.

    Qing Yan carefully removed a few formations, and then the four of them saw the spatial rift.

    It was called a rift, but it was actually a black void that was five meters tall and one meter wide.

    If one had to describe it, it was like there was day everywhere, and only one place was dark.

    "Fellow Daoists, this is the spatial rift. It has only been formed for less than a month, and it was discovered by the cultivators in my city."

    Qing Yan rubbed his hands, and there was a faint look of anticipation in his eyes.

    Seeing his gaze, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    In the upper realm, if one discovered a spatial rift that could lead to a small world, the person who discovered it would plunder all the resources inside.

    As for the natives, it was fine if they did not stop them. Once they stopped them, they would die.

    The Evil Fiend Hall was an evil sect. They also cultivated diabolic techniques and refined evil dharma treasures. However, they rarely massacred the people of the upper realm on a large scale because they controlled many small worlds.

    After a large-scale massacre in the small worlds, returning to the upper realm would not be affected by much karma,

    however, the natives of the small worlds... had no choice but to face a tragic fate.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, do you think that this rift can be entered?"

    Qing Yan looked at Chen Chen and asked.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly. His question was as if he would turn around and leave if he said that a group of people could not enter.

    Heh, he was just trying to console himself in his heart.

    "If we can enter, how many small worlds can we not enter with the strength of the four of us?"

    "Haha, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, you're right. Then let's go in."

    Qing Yan laughed loudly and took the lead to enter the spatial rift. Sect Master Jin followed closely behind. Chen Chen didn't hesitate and followed behind with Li Xian.

    The moment they stepped into the rift, they felt as if the world was spinning. It was as if they were riding on a teleportation array.

    This feeling did not last long before the four of them appeared in a desert at the same time.

    Qing Yan sensed his surroundings and said with a grave tone, "This place can withstand the pressure of the Unification Stage. I'm afraid this small world is not simple. Perhaps there are Unification Stage experts."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and began to look around.

    There was a limit to how strong a world could withstand. When it could not withstand the pressure, it would allow those who were too strong to ascend.

    Although the strength of this small world could not be compared to the upper realm, it was much stronger than his hometown.

    Perhaps there really were Unification Stage cultivators. This trip would not be too smooth.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen..."

    At this moment, a voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen remembered that Ao Yu was still in the spirit beast pouch.

    "Fellow Daoist Ao, why did you call me?"

    "Where is this place? Why do I feel the aura of many of my own kind?"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's heart thumped.

    Ao Yu's own kind, what was that? That was a dragon!

    An ordinary demonic beast in the form of a dragon, even if it wasn't a true dragon, wouldn't be too weak.

    And Ao Yu had used many such adjectives, which was a bit terrifying.

    "This place is an unknown small world. Fellow Daoist Ao, how many of your race's auras can you sense exactly?"

    "Many, there are more than twenty within a radius of ten thousand li... I didn't expect this world to have such a place."

    Ao Yu replied in surprise.

    There were more than twenty within 5,000 kilometers.

     'Could this small world be a world of dragons? There can't be a true dragon here, right?'

    Just as Chen Chen was secretly shocked, Qing Yan looked at Chen Chen and asked tentatively, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, how do you view this Small World?"
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    When he asked this question, Sect Master Jin also looked at Chen Chen.

    After all, Chen Chen was only a Spirit Severing Stage cultivator. The reason he could follow them in was mostly that he could deduce the heavenly secrets.

    Facing their gazes, Chen Chen pretended to calculate with his fingers. Then, he pondered for a while before saying in a serious tone, "The terrain here is wide, and there are faint dragon Qi in the clouds. There are most likely many true dragon descendants... we have to be more careful."

    When Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan heard this, they subconsciously looked toward the horizon. There were only a few small clouds.

    However, Tian Yun in front of them could actually see the Dragon Qi from these small clouds. This ability was truly remarkable!

    "Then which direction do you think we should fly in, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun?"

    Qing Yan asked again.

    After coming to this place that was completely dark, the only person he and Sect Master Jin could count on was Chen Chen, who could deduce the heavenly secrets.

    Chen Chen knew nothing about this problem. There were true dragon descendants everywhere. Where would they go differently?

    "Ahem, ahem, let's go east. I feel that direction is not ordinary."

    "Okay!"

    Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan agreed in unison. They had a vague acknoweldegement that Chen Chen was taking the lead.

    Chen Chen naturally led the way and immediately flew east.

    After flying for thousands of kilometers, the four of them flew out of the desert. The space around them became much more stable. Below them, there was a green grassland. From time to time, they could see some wild beasts playing on the grassland.

    Seeing this scene, Qing Yan and Sect Master Jin's eyes were filled with joy.

    This meant that this world had not been ravaged by powerful cultivators, and it also meant that this Small World might have an astonishing amount of resources.

    But right at this time, Qing Yan's expression suddenly changed, and he directly fell to the ground, looking at a huge pile of skeletons near him.

    This skeleton was about a hundred meters long, and judging from its shape, it should be a feline demon beast.

    "Fellow Daoists, this is the skeleton of my pet beast, and my pet beast's cultivation is at the peak of the Void Refinement realm stage... I didn't expect it to die so miserably!"

    As Qing Yan spoke, he picked up a token from the ground with an ugly expression, and Sect Master Jin found a dragon scale the size of a human face nearby.

    "It's really a true dragon descendant! Fellow Daoist Tian Yun is right!"

    Sect Master Jin looked at Chen Chen and exclaimed.

    Chen Chen revealed an unfathomable smile and took the initiative to hold the dragon scale in his hand to sense it.

    "This is the scale of a true dragon descendant at the early stage of the Spirit Severing Stage."

    Upon hearing that he was at the early stage of the Spirit Severing Stage, Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan heaved a sigh of relief. At the same time, they felt even more fortunate to have brought Chen Chen along.

    Qing Yan said with a very friendly smile "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, can you leave a communication token for me? If there's such a thing in the future, I can directly invite Fellow Daoist Tian Yun."

    He said this to express his goodwill on one hand, and on the other hand, to show his goodwill.

    Since he was thinking of cooperating with him next time, it meant that he would definitely perform well this time. He wouldn't do anything like burn the bridge after crossing it.

    Chen Chen understood what he meant, and he wasn't stingy. He immediately threw a communication token over.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, the owner of this scale is in an underground cave 400 kilometers east of here."

    Ao Yu's voice sounded in his mind. It was obvious that Ao Yu's perception was more useful than his spiritual sense and system in this kind of place.

    With it transmitting information, Chen Chen had more confidence in his heart. After "calculating" the scale for a while, he calmly told them the location of the True Dragon's descendant.

    The group was stunned for a moment before they followed Chen Chen's directions and flew east.

    As expected, after flying for 400 kilometers, an extremely ugly, multicolored, python-like descendant of a true dragon jumped out of the ground and attacked the group.

    As for the result... one could imagine.

    Sect Master Jin pointed his finger down, and the multicolored Python lost half of its life. Its eyes became extremely fearful.

    Just as Sect Master Jin was about to press his finger down again, Chen Chen stopped him.

    "Fellow Daoist Jin, this is the first native we've encountered. Perhaps he can show us the way."

    "Show us the way?" Sect Master Jin was dumbfounded.

    Although the five-colored python's strength wasn't bad, it didn't seem to have gained sentience. It only had a tyrannical body. If not for this, it wouldn't have taken the initiative to attack them. How could such a stupid demon beast communicate?

    Before he could figure it out, Chen Chen went over and "communicated" with it. A moment later, a look of understanding appeared in the Python's eyes. Everyone was dumbfounded.

    'Could it be that Tian Yun is also proficient in dragon language?'

    Sect Master Jin was actually fine. Qing Yan was also mentally prepared. The one who was most shocked was Li Xian.

    It was one thing for this little bastard to have the Dao name Tian Yun now, but why did he suddenly know everything?

    'Or perhaps he was already so powerful when I had snatched him back then, but I was in a hurry so I didn't realize it at that time?'

    When she thought of this, she could not help but feel a lingering fear.

    She had actually left such a person at ease in the sect and went into closed-door cultivation by herself. She was really magnanimous...

    Now that she had fallen, it was only natural.

    "It said that it would take us to the richest place in this world!" Chen Chen said indifferently. 

    There was no trace of triumphant pride on his face. It was only natural.

    "That's great! If that's the case, it doesn't matter if we spare its life."

    Qing Yan said happily. Sect Master Jin also expressed his agreement.

    After saying that, the few of them did not stand on ceremony and directly sat on the five-colored python.

    The python let out a low roar and brought the few of them to fly towards the east.

    Along the way, Chen Chen was very vigilant and kept asking the system and Ao Yu.

    "Fellow Daoist Ao, can you sense the aura of a true dragon?"

    "I can't sense it. There might not be a true dragon in this world," Ao Yu replied.

    Chen Chen's heart relaxed slightly. As long as there was no true dragon, that was good.

    In fact, he had some idea. The strength of this world was obvious. If there was a true dragon, then they would have to suppress their cultivation every day. Even if they encountered it, they might not be able to escape.

    This was also the reason why he dared to let these five hundred pythons lead the way.

    ..

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I feel a wave of deathly qi. This kind of Qi makes me very uneasy."

    After flying for more than 5,000 kilometers, Ao Yu, who was in the spirit beast pouch, suddenly spoke.

    Chen Chen heard this and glanced at the five-colored python beneath him. This five-colored python's body was trembling slightly, and it seemed to be very uneasy.

    However, Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan's faces were covered with excitement.

    This was because the spiritual energy in this place was abnormally dense, and it was actually not weaker than that of the upper realm.

    Such a place definitely contained some treasures. Even if there were no treasures, there was an eighty to ninety percent chance that there was an extremely large spirit stone lode.

    In their opinion, this trip would definitely be a great profit.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, it's all thanks to you that this trip can be so smooth. If you can find something good later, then you'll be the first to choose."

    Qing Yan looked down at the rolling mountains and said with a smile.

    Sect Master Jin immediately agreed. Chen Chen forced a smile but he had an ominous feeling in his heart.

    An hour later, the five-colored Python stopped and roared down.

    Chen Chen looked at the boundless mountain range nearby, then looked down, and his pupils constricted slightly.

    Right below them, there was a small mountain range that was a hundred miles long. This mountain range was very inconspicuous in the vast mountain range, but Chen Chen could see that it was special.

    Because it was winding and twisting, and it actually faintly took the shape of a dragon!

    "Clang!"

    At this moment, a dragon's roar came from afar! A large mountain suddenly collapsed, followed by a thousand-meter-long flood dragon breaking out of the mountain and flying into the sky.

    Before they could react, a few more dragon roars sounded, and the nearby mountains began to collapse. Before long, another four dragons rose into the sky, together with the previous dragon, they surrounded the five-colored python, Chen Chen, and the others from five directions.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression turned extremely ugly.

    Although these five dragons weren't true dragons, their auras were all extremely powerful, as if they were at the Unification Stage.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen... their strength is much stronger than mine, so I didn't sense their auras."Ao Yu's voice sounded in his mind

    Ao Yu's somewhat embarrassed voice sounded in his mind, and Chen Chen was speechless. What was the point of saying all this at this time?

    It was obvious that he had gone too far in today's competition.
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    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun... What should we do?"

    Sect Master Jin turned his head over with an extremely sullen expression on his face.

    How were they supposed to deal with five descendants of a Unification Stage True Dragon?

    Their group was composed of only three Unification Stage cultivators and one Spirit Severing Stage cultivator. 

    Chen Chen was also panicking in his heart but he appeared very calm on the surface.

    At this moment, if he showed even the slightest hint of shock, he dared to bet that these two old fellows would definitely abandon him and run away.

    Because if he were in their shoes, he would also choose to run away.

    "The cultivators from the outside world actually dare to intrude into the place where the True Dragon sleeps forever. They're really courting death!"

    The leader of the Unification Stage blue dragon spoke in human language and said coldly.

    From what it said, it was obvious that there were no human cultivators in this Small World. Otherwise, it wouldn't have been able to determine that Chen Chen and the others were from the outside world with just a glance.

    This also stopped Chen Chen and the others from pretending to be passing tourists.

    "The place where the True Dragon sleeps?"

    Hearing this keyword, Chen Chen hurriedly used the system to track it. Only then did he realize that the hundred-mile mountain range below was actually the corpse of a True Dragon.

    And these five True Dragon descendants seemed to be the corpse-guarding dragons of the True Dragon's corpse.

    "Ahem, ahem, we're just here to sightsee. We didn't mean to offend you, so we'll take our leave now!"

    Qing Yan smiled awkwardly, and his waist became even more hunched.

    The True Dragon's corpse was a treasure, but one had to be alive to take it. If they were to fight against these five True Dragon descendants, they would still be crippled even if they don't die here today.

    "You want to leave? What should we do if you bring more powerful experts in the future?"

    The blue dragon said coldly. As it spoke, the other four True Dragon descendants had completely surrounded Chen Chen and the others.

    Sect Master Jin killed the five-colored python with a slap.

    It was obvious that they had fallen into the five-colored Python's trap.

    Looking at the five-colored Python's corpse that was falling straight down, Chen Chen said calmly, "Don't worry, Fellow Daoists. When we came here, I had predicted that this trip would not be dangerous. As long as we work together, we might be able to win!"

    Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan looked at Chen Chen suspiciously. Chen Chen did not shrink back at all. His eyes were full of sincerity.

    Of course, he was talking nonsense. If he were to run now, he reckoned that he would run the slowest and end up in a miserable state.

    Therefore, for him, it was best for everyone to risk their lives together.

    If he didn't calculate correctly... This trip wasn't without danger, then Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan would probably be dead by now. Naturally, they wouldn't look for him to seek an explanation.

    "Fellow Daoist, are you serious?"

    "Absolutely!"Chen Chen emphasized again.

    "Alright, then I'll believe you this time!"Qing Yan saw that Chen Chen's expression didn't seem to be fake, so he gritted his teeth and said in a deep voice.

    "Then let's fight them once!" After Sect Master Jin said that, he directly took out seven or eight high-quality dharma treasures.

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly. These two people's acting was really bad.

    They said that they wanted to fight, but their eyes were looking at the gaps in the encirclement. At a glance, it was obvious that they were preparing to run away.

    'F*ck, could they be a little more sincere?'

    "They want to run away, what should we do?"

    Li Xian's question sounded in his mind. It was obvious that this woman had seen through their thoughts.

    "What can we do? Let's fight!"

    Chen Chen said resolutely. In the next moment, the Omni Divine Blade in his body slowly flew out and landed in his hand.

    With a sword in hand, he looked around. Under the guidance of the system, he quickly found the weakest True Dragon descendant.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was actually planning to fight, whether it was Li Xian, Qing Yan, or Sect Master Jin, their eyes all flashed with shock.

    'Tian Yun is actually planning to fight? There are three Unification stage cultivators versus five Unification stage cultivators. What's the point of fighting? It's fine to say it, but if we really fight, wouldn't that be stupid?'

    Before they could figure it out, all of Chen Chen's spiritual energy had already been poured into the Omni Divine Blade, and the huge Taotie Phantom soon appeared in the sky above Chen Chen.

    "Kill these outsiders!"

    Seeing that the situation was not looking good, the huge blue dragon immediately roared.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the five huge dragons pounced on them at the same time. For a moment, the wind and clouds surged, and the sky and earth changed color.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes. Half of the spiritual energy stored in the hilt of the huge beast's sword was also fully activated at this time.

    The scene of the Omni Divine Blade being reforged and the mountain disappearing with a boom flashed in his mind. Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes, and the Omni Divine Blade in his hand suddenly expanded by a thousand meters. Like a bolt of lightning, it slashed towards the weakest white dragon.

    A white streak streaked across the sky! Then, the entire sky turned blood red!

    Roar!

    The descendant of the white True Dragon let out a mournful roar. Then, it actually split into two from the middle of the horn on its head!

    Countless drops of blood rained down. The descendant of the White True Dragon who had reached the Unification Stage was actually killed by this sword!

    The other four dragons were all stunned when they saw this and were at a loss for what to do.

    "This..."

    Qing Yan's eyes suddenly bulged and he let out a cry of surprise!

    'This Tian Yun, who's at the Spirit Severing stage, has actually killed a Unification Stage True Dragon descendant with one sword. How is this possible?'

    Sect Master Jin was a Master of artifact refining. Although the Omni Divine Blade had already returned to Chen Chen's body, he still clearly caught the sharpness of that moment.

    "What a powerful dharma treasure! This is the first time I've seen it in my life!"

    Sect Master Jin sighed. Looking at his own dharma treasures, it was as if he was looking at trash.

    "It's just the descendants of five fused True Dragons. It's not invincible."Chen Chen smiled calmly, his expression still calm.

    Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan looked at each other when they heard this. They could see shame in each other's eyes.

    Just a moment ago, they thought that Tian Yun was joking with them, but now it seemed that they had underestimated him.

    Moreover, Tian Yun had the strength to kill a Spirit Severing Stage True Dragon descendant with one strike of the sword. If they fought, they might really win!

    If they won, not only would the True Dragon descendant's corpse and soul be left, there would also be the True Dragon corpse below!

    That was a first-class treasure in the world!

    Thinking up to this point, both of them were somewhat tempted. As cultivators of this realm, they would dare to take a gamble.

    However, it depended on the probability. Previously, they had thought that if they took a gamble, 99% of them would have to turn the bicycle into a hearse. Then they definitely wouldn't be willing.

    But now that they saw hope, greed surged up.

    While the four True Dragon descendants were still in a daze, the two gritted their teeth and attacked.

    Only then did Chen Chen let out a breath of turbid air.

    Once this breath was let out, his face instantly became extremely pale, and his eyes instantly became extremely dim. If it wasn't for the little bit of spirit energy remaining in his body, he would most likely have fallen from the sky.

    However, even so, not a single descendant of a True Dragon dared to come and deal with him. It was probably because of the power of the sword just now.

    "Little Bastard! I can't hold on anymore? What should I do?"

    Li Xian's anxious voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen subconsciously looked at Li Xian and saw that this woman was actually dealing with the blue dragon in the lead. He couldn't help but feel a little speechless.

    Sect Master Jin was still alright. He had used many treasures to restrain the two True Dragon descendants, but Qing Yan was a little shameless. He didn't even know how to take care of women and left the strongest to the weakest Li Xian.

    "What should we do?"

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes and said telepathically, "You attack the True Dragon's corpse below. They might have some scruples.".

    Hearing Chen Chen's orders, Li Xian immediately made a move and directly slapped the True Dragon's corpse below.

    "You're courting death!"

    The blue dragon roared and gave up on attacking. It stood in front of the True Dragon's corpse and smashed the palm.

    "It really works!"

    Li Xian was overjoyed and attacked the True Dragon's corpse one after another. The blue dragon could only protect it. One man, one dragon, one attack, one defense. It seemed like the battle was going well.

    "Roar!"

    However, the good news didn't last long. After 15 minutes, the blue dragon let out a long roar and the clouds in the distance started to roll.

    At this time, Ao Yu's weak voice finally came from Chen Chen's mind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I feel that there are more than ten descendants of the True Dragon at the Spirit Severing stage flying over...
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    There were more than a dozen Spirit Severing stage True Dragon descendants.

    Chen Chen's face turned sullen. In the past, he couldn't find a single true spirit descendant, but this place was filled with them.

    There were more than a dozen Spirit Severing stage True Dragon descendants but he actually felt that it was nothing. He was really inflated...

    However, the reality was the current situation. Not to mention more than a dozen Spirit Severing stage True Dragon descendants, even if three or four of them came to slightly delay Li Xian and let the giant blue dragon free its hands, the situation would still become rather terrible.

    Thinking of this, he shouted at Qing Yan and Sect Master Jin who were in the sky, "Fellow Daoists, if I want to swing that sword just now, I need to accumulate a wave of power! You guys hold on for fifteen minutes! I'll hide below for the time being!"

    "Don't worry, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun! We can hold on for fifteen minutes!"

    "Alright! Fifteen minutes then!"

    Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan replied at the same time, their attacks becoming more and more ferocious.

    Tian Yun's powerful attack only needed half an hour to accumulate power, which was really beyond their expectations.

    It seemed that they would definitely win this battle!

    Thinking of the True Dragon's corpse below, the two of them became more and more excited. The more they fought, the braver they became, and Qing Yan even suppressed his opponent.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen carefully landed on the ground, his old face slightly red.

    How could he finish charging in half an hour? With his current situation, he would need at least a day to recover to his peak condition.

    As for the half an hour... that was what he said, but he didn't say that he would be able to use his ultimate move after half an hour...

    At that time, he would need to hold on for another half a day! Of course, he couldn't say this out loud, otherwise, how could Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan be in such good condition?

    Roar!

    A dragon's roar came from afar, followed by more than ten True Dragon descendants in various forms. Without saying anything, they pounced towards Li Xian who was attacking the True Dragon's corpse.

    Cold sweat broke out on Chen Chen's forehead. In the next second, his eyes flashed and he directly released Ao Yu.

    Ao Yu was at the Spirit Severing stage, and he was a True Dragon descendant. The others were fighting with all their might, but he wasn't noticed after he suddenly appeared.

    "Brother Ao, let me use your mouth to hide!"

    Chen Chen hurriedly said after he summoned Ao Yu.

    Ao Yu was first stunned when he heard this, but then he immediately reacted. He immediately opened his big mouth and swallowed Chen Chen.

    Ao Yu's body was now hundreds of meters long. Chen Chen was only about the size of the gap between its teeth in its mouth, so it did not have much of an effect on it.

    After swallowing Chen Chen, it also joined the battle against the Li Xian. However, it only helped them in the end, making the other True Dragon descendants roar in anger.

    Chen Chen hid in Ao Yu's mouth as many thoughts flashed through his mind.

    Now, there were two choices in front of him. The first was to hide forever and leave after taking advantage of the situation.

    In the middle, Ao Yu could at most let Ao Yu swallow the Li Xian. As for Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan, they had to leave it to fate.

    After all, if so many people were swallowed by a descendant of a True Dragon at the Spirit Severing Stage, even an idiot would be able to tell that something was wrong.

    Without Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan as support, he did not need to think about the True Dragon's corpse anymore.

    As for the second choice, it was naturally to take a gamble!

    While Chen Chen was hesitating, Li Xian could not hold on any longer. Seeing this, he immediately made a decision.

    ...

    A moment later, Ao Yu took the initiative to approach Li Xian. Li Xian did not stand on ceremony and with a palm strike, he slammed Ao Yu towards the True Dragon's corpse below.

    Ao Yu screamed in pain and like a meteor, he crashed towards the True Dragon's corpse.

    A few of the True Dragon's descendants at the Spirit Severing stage saw this and turned pale with fright. They quickly tried to stop him but Ao Yu managed to avoid them.

    The blue dragon roared in anger when it saw this and swung its tail at Ao Yu.

    "Quickly adjust your position!"

    Seeing the huge tail whizzing over, Chen Chen anxiously transmitted his voice.

    Ao Yu didn't have time to think. He slightly turned his body and in the next second, the huge tail directly hit his abdomen.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, Ao Yu fell even faster. In the end, with a bang, he crashed into the ground beside the True Dragon's corpse. He was only half a meter away from the True Dragon's corpse.

    Seeing that its lousy teammate that appeared out of nowhere didn't hit the True Dragon's corpse, the blue dragon let out a long sigh of relief and once again chased after Li Xian.

    Li Xian didn't have the slightest strength to fight back against this blue dragon. She could only fight and retreat as she circled around the True Dragon's corpse.

    ..

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this is the best I can do for You..."

    Below, Ao Yu spat out a large mouthful of dragon blood and said weakly.

    According to Chen Chen's plan, it was going to crash into the True Dragon's corpse, but there was a slight deviation.

    However, the blue dragon didn't kill it, or else it would have died on the spot.

    "It's enough."

    Chen Chen whispered and asked the system in his mind.

    "System, what's the most precious thing within 10,000 meters?"

    "There is a pearl of True Dragon 1,200 meters west of the host."

    "What is the second most precious thing?"

    "There is a pair of dragon horns 3,500 meters southwest of the host."

    ...

    Chen Chen asked a few questions and roughly confirmed where the most precious thing of the True Dragon's corpse was.

    He didn't have much time, he didn't have time to slowly search for it.

    "True Dragon's pearl..."

    Chen Chen looked to the west. At this moment, he was still in Ao Yu's mouth. The darkness around him made him unusually calm.

    After all, the Dragon's Pearl was the True Dragon's inner core. When he had stepped into the foundation establishment stage, he had once swallowed the inner core of a small Core Formation realm dragon.

    The energy in that inner core was extremely violent, allowing him to successfully reach the Foundation Establishment stage.

    Thinking of this, he asked in a low voice, "Ao Yu, if you swallow the True Dragon's dragon pearl, will your cultivation advance by leaps and bounds?"

    Ao Yu's huge body trembled slightly, and then he replied with his divine sense, "Yes."

    "Then why do you think these True Dragon descendants guard this treasure mountain and don't use it? They don't even take any Dragon Pearls."

    Chen Chen was very puzzled.

    Ao Yu was silent for a moment before replying, "Our Dragon Clan's concept is very strong. This dead True Dragon might be the ancestor of all the True Dragon descendants in this realm. Naturally, no dragon would touch the corpse of their ancestor, much less swallow the dragon pearl of their ancestor."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    He had seen how strong the Dragon Clan's concept was. When he first met Ao Yu in the lower realm, Ao Yu's request was to let his descendant continue to be the master of the Endless Sea's eastern region.

    "Brother Ao, I'll go and snatch that Dragon Pearl for you. You won't have any psychological burden when you swallow it, right?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "... No, it's just that, sigh, forget it. Now is not the time to think about this."

    Ao Yu wanted to say something but hesitated. In the end, he made up his mind.

    At this moment, it was a life-and-death situation. He was not the descendant of this True Dragon, so what was there to hesitate about?

    "That's good! Brother Ao, let's take a gamble today!"

    Chen Chen looked to the west. Although it was pitch black in front of him, Chen Chen had already imagined the location of the Dragon Pearl in his mind and kept simulating the scene of stealing the Dragon Pearl.

    At the same time, his divine sense covered the entire battlefield and observed everyone's every move.

    Time passed second by second. Due to the medicinal pills that he had swallowed earlier, Chen Chen's spiritual power had recovered a little, giving him the power to fly.

    A minute later, his eyes suddenly lit up.

    At this time, the giant blue dragon in the outside world had just caught up to Li Xian and was preparing to give him a vicious blow.

    Qing Yan had also found an opportunity to severely injure his opponent.

    Sect Master Jin controlled more than a dozen dharma treasures and the two descendants of the combined True Dragon had also reached the climax of the fierce battle.

    As for the descendants of the True Dragon at the divinatory spirit realm, they focused all their attention on Li Xian, afraid that she would attack the True Dragon's corpse again.

    At this moment, no one noticed the injured Ao Yu below.

    "Charge!"

    Chen Chen shouted in a low voice. Ao Yu instantly opened his mouth and immediately shot towards the location of the dragon pearl like an arrow leaving the bow!
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    In the blink of an eye, he was a thousand meters away. He was only 200 meters away from the Dragon Pearl, but he was blocked by a pile of stones.

    Looking at the broken stones, Chen Chen took out the Omni Divine Blade to open a path in front of him without thinking.

    He had simulated this scene many times in his mind.

    Bang!

    With a soft sound, the broken stones in front of him turned into ashes. His speed was not affected at all. In an instant, he had arrived at the interior of the small mountain.

    In front of him, there was a sphere with a diameter of five meters and was surrounded by plants. It looked like an ordinary giant rock.

    This was different from the Dragon Ball that Chen Chen had imagined. However, it did not affect him from putting the dragon ball into his storage ring. Then, he quickly returned.

    Ao Yu, who was outside, had yet to close his mouth. Chen Chen disappeared in a flash and burrowed into it.

    This round trip and taking the Dragon Ball only took him less than two seconds, so no one on the battlefield could react in time.

    It was not that the Unification Stage experts reacted slowly, but Chen Chen's timing was extremely precise. At this moment, all the experts present were at the most critical moment of the battle and did not have the slightest bit of distraction.

    "Ang!"

    The first one to react was a True Dragon descendant at the Spirit Severing stage. After sensing that something was wrong, it repeatedly roared at the hole on the True Dragon's corpse.

    This furious roar very quickly attracted the attention of all the True Dragon descendants.

    The blue dragon in the lead had just sent Li Xian flying with a swipe of its claw. After hearing this roar, it flew into a rage and let out an extremely terrifying roar at Ao Yu.

    The powerful sound waves swept across the surrounding tens of miles like a storm. However, Ao Yu did not move at all as if he was dead. However, the wounds on his body were healing at a speed visible to the naked eye, and his aura was rising steadily, in the blink of an eye, he had reached the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    The blue dragon looked at the hole on the True Dragon's corpse and then at Ao Yu who was rapidly changing. It was a mixture of shock and anger. It could not understand why the black dragon below would swallow its ancestor's dragon pearl.

    But in the next second, it understood because it noticed Ao Yu's blood flowing outside. That bloodline was not from the same source as theirs! This was actually a foreign dragon!

    "Die!"

    With an angry roar, the blue dragon's huge dragon pearl directly pressed down towards Ao Yu!

    Before the dragon claw reached him, the ground below was already showing signs of collapsing. It was obvious that the blue dragon was extremely angry. With this attack, it wanted to directly blast Ao Yu into ashes!

    Just as the dragon claw was about to land on Ao Yu's body, Ao Yu suddenly opened his eyes. A light that resembled a searchlight shot out from his dragon eyes.

    Roar!

    An extremely loud dragon's roar came out from his mouth. The blue dragon's Dragon Claw stopped abruptly. As for the True Dragon descendants who were at the Spirit Severing realm, they quickly landed on the ground and did not move.

    Ao Yu slowly raised his head. The black dragon scales on his body gradually turned green. His pair of dragon horns grew longer and longer. Before long, they had more than doubled in length.

    Ang!

    With another dragon's roar, the blue dragon slowly withdrew the dragon pearl. The huge dragon's body trembled faintly, and the battlefield fell into silence for a moment.

    Not far away, Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan looked at each other, not knowing what had happened at all.

    However, they did realize one thing, and that was that Tian Yun had disappeared!

    After realizing this, the two men were incredibly exasperated. Tian Yun was really something. He said that he was accumulating power, but he had secretly run away in the dark.

    "Let's go!"

    "Retreat!"

    Both of them understood each other's intentions. After exchanging glances, they quickly fled in two different directions.

    They didn't know what happened between the group of True Dragon descendants. They only knew that the dragon lying on the ground seemed to have mutated and was rapidly becoming stronger.

    At this moment, Li Xian was heavily injured and Tian Yun was nowhere to be seen. If they stayed here any longer, there was a high chance that something would happen.

    The group of True Dragon descendants did not care about the two of them at all. Their gazes were all focused on Ao Yu.

    Rumble!

    A bolt of lightning suddenly descended from the sky and struck Ao Yu's body.

    However, the green scales on Ao Yu's body were even brighter. Chen Chen who was hiding in his mouth was speechless.

    He did not expect this fellow to pass the great tribulation of the Unification Stage so quickly. This True Dragon's dragon pearl was indeed extraordinary.

    Boom!

    Another bolt of lightning descended. Ao Yu raised his head to look at the sky before rising into the air. The Dragon Qi in the sky churned. Ao Yu opened his mouth and swallowed the tribulation clouds.

    Soon after, the aura on his body reached the realm of body fusion, and that aura could not suppress the blue dragon.

    The group of True Dragon descendants all revealed fear in their eyes when they saw this.

    Ao Yu, who was hovering in the air, looked down at the group of dragons below. He took a deep breath, and the changes in his body gradually stopped.

    At this moment, although he hadn't become a true spirit, he faintly had the pressure of a true spirit. It was definitely not something ordinary true spirit descendants could compare to.

    With this true spirit pressure, the group of dragons below couldn't attack him at all. This was the suppression of the level.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, thank you very much!"

    Ao Yu spat out Chen Chen and said softly.

    "You're welcome. You look much more powerful now than before."

    Chen Chen said with a smile, looking at Ao Yu who was in front of him.

    Ao Yu was a black dragon prior to this. Although he looked quite powerful, the impression he gave people was at most fierce.

    Ao Yu's entire body was now green, and his scales flickered with a faint spirit light. He actually had a faint aura of holiness and nobility.

    The unbridled conversation between the two made the blue dragon below even angrier, and it puffed out white gas.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen asked, "I don't think they dare to attack you. How about it? Can you deal with them?"

    Ao Yu nodded its huge dragon head slightly but in the next second, it exhaled and said, "Fellow Daoist Chen, let them live..."

    The smile on Chen Chen's face froze slightly when he heard that.

    Ao Yu could see what he was thinking at a glance.

    The reason that Chen Chen was risking his life was mostly to obtain greater opportunities, and not to let it obtain the Dragon Pearl.

    Letting it obtain the Dragon Pearl was mostly to get out of the current predicament.

    Now that the predicament had been resolved, it didn't want to continue. This was like burning the bridge after crossing the river, which made it feel very bad.

    But as a dragon, it sympathized with the True Dragon descendants below and felt the same way towards them.

    If it wanted to kill all the True Dragon descendants below for the True Dragon's corpse, it would not be able to do so.

    At this time, Chen Chen suddenly laughed again.

    "Forget it, since that's the case, let's go. This trip has allowed you to step into the Unification state and your bloodline has evolved. I am already satisfied."

    After saying this, Chen Chen silently walked down and helped the injured Li Xian up, carrying her on his back.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, wait!"

    Ao Yu suddenly shouted and then spat out a drop of blood essence, sending it in front of Chen Chen.

    Looking at this drop of blood essence, Chen Chen had a look of surprise.

    "Brother Ao, what do you mean by this?"

    "This is the blood I cherished. Back then, you saved my life, and I have no way to repay you. Now, you've even snatched the Dragon Pearl for me. I, Ao Yu, am not an ungrateful dragon. Why don't we make a bloodline contract today, and our lives will be linked from now on."

    Ao Yu said solemnly, his tone very serious.

    "Our lives will be linked?" Chen Chen was even more surprised.

    Li Xian, who was in his arms, opened her eyes and explained, "It's similar to a Natal dharma treasure. If you die in the future, it will suffer heavy injuries. If it dies, you will die as well. Usually, cultivators and true spirit descendants who can grow together will sign such a bloodline contract."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen suddenly understood. After hesitating for a moment, he slowly put his hand into the drop of blood essence.
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    He activated his spiritual power, and a wisp of blood essence burst out from his fingertip, fusing with Ao Yu's blood.

    Ao Yu muttered an unknown incantation, and a special rune suddenly flashed out of the huge blood essence ball. A moment later, the blood essence ball split into two and returned to their respective bodies.

    Chen Chen's body suddenly trembled. He actually felt that his body refinement cultivation had become a little stronger.

    Actually, it was understandable. He had so little blood essence and Ao Yu had so much. With such a small amount, he would definitely gain an advantage.

    Other than that, there seemed to be an indistinct bloodline connection in his mind. This connection was very magical, and Chen Chen's face revealed a look of interest.

    The group of dragons below silently watched this scene. Ao Yu roared at them again, and then looked at Chen Chen.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, let's leave this place."

    This time, Chen Chen agreed readily and nodded in response.

    Ao Yu opened his mouth and suddenly activated his spiritual energy. A powerful spiritual pressure erupted and directly wrapped Chen Chen and Li Xian onto his back. Then, he flew in the direction he came from at an astonishing speed.

    Chen Chen stood on Ao Yu's back and was secretly shocked. After Ao Yu entered the Unification Stage, his speed had increased by a large margin. He was probably several times faster than him.

    If he had encountered the Evil Fiend Hall's disciple that day, he would not have been able to have such strength, and the subsequent events would not have happened.

    Halfway through the flight, Chen Chen quickly discovered Sect Master Jin who was fleeing in a sorry state. After thinking for a moment, he asked Ao Yu to slow down.

    Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan were running so fast that it was highly likely that they did not notice him and thought that he had run away ahead of time.

    When he left this world and returned to the upper realm, Qing Yan would be fine, but Sect Master Jin still had to deal with him, so he still had to salvage this interpersonal relationship.

    Flying slowly in the dragon world, Chen Chen conveniently used the system to track down some of the dragon world's local specialties. After a full hour of delay, he let Ao Yu hide in the spirit beast bag, he brought the heavily injured Li Xian back to the entrance of this world.

    As expected, Sect Master Jin was waiting there. As for Qing Yan, due to the detour, he hadn't arrived yet.

    Seeing Chen Chen, a trace of surprise appeared in Sect Master Jin's eyes. He wanted to say something but hesitated.

    Chen Chen knew what he was thinking. His expression turned solemn and revealed a bit of displeasure.

    "Fellow Daoist Jin, you and Fellow Daoist Qing Yan ran so fast. After I finished accumulating my strength, both of you disappeared!"

    Sect Master Jin was dumbfounded. He hadn't expected that Tian Yun would complain first. He hurriedly explained, "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, why do you say that? When we saw you disappear, we thought you had already..."

    "You thought I had already run away? What a joke. Fellow Daoist Jin, what kind of person do you think I am? Am I the kind of person who would abandon his business partner and secretly run away?"

    Chen Chen flung his sleeves and angrily said.

    "But... but I really didn't see any trace of you!"Sect Master Jin said innocently.

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "Didn't I say at that time? I want to hide for a while and accumulate my strength. If you can find my trace, those True Dragon descendants will certainly find it. Then why should I hide?"

    Sect Master Jin actually felt that it was very reasonable and for a moment, he began to doubt his own decision.

    "I used some kind of invisibility secret technique..."Chen Chen explained and then told some details about the battlefield when Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan ran away, proving that he was indeed there.

    Sect Master Jin believed most of what he heard and then looked at the injured Li Xian. He immediately understood that it was him and Qing Yan who had abandoned this Tian Yun.

    If Tian Yun had really run away, how could he have brought this female cultivator back?

    When he thought of this, a shameful expression appeared on his face.

    "This... this... Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, this matter is my fault. The main reason is that I didn't expect Fellow Daoist Tian Yun's concealment method to be so miraculous..."

    As Sect Master Jin spoke, he scratched his head. At this time, Qing Yan had also flown back from afar.

    This time, there was no need for Chen Chen to explain. Sect Master Jin was the first to explain the situation for Chen Chen.

    Qing Yan also felt a little ashamed after hearing it. He had originally wanted to leave a good impression on this Tian Yun so that they could continue to work together in the future. He did not expect that it would all go to waste in an instant.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun is really resourceful. Under such circumstances, you were able to escape with this fairy. I admire you!"

    With his flattery, Sect Master Jin quickly followed up, "That's right. Fortunately, Fellow Daoist Tian Yun didn't get into trouble. Otherwise, I wouldn't have been able to atone for my sins even if I died a hundred times!"

    After the two of them spoke cordially and declared that they owed each other a favor, Chen Chen's expression finally eased up.

    "Forget it, don't mention this matter again. It's just a pity that we missed the best opportunity to seize the opportunity. Among the group of True Dragon descendants, one of them swallowed the Dragon Pearl, and his cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds. I'm afraid that he will become a true spirit within a short period of time. We are far from being a match for such an existence. It's better to leave this place as soon as possible."

    Upon hearing these words, resentful expressions appeared on Sect Master Jin and Qing Yan's faces, and their hearts were filled with self-blame.

    ...

    After fifteen minutes, the three of them passed through the spatial rift and returned to the upper realm.

    Looking at the spatial rift, Qing Yan's eyes flashed slightly and he suggested, "Fellow Daoist, there's a sect called the Evil Dragon Sect in the southern region. It's a subsidiary sect of the Evil Fiend Hall and is most skilled at dragon herding. Why don't we sell this information about the spatial rift to them? When the time comes, the three of us will split the benefits equally. What do you think?"

    The three of them were quite generous with the splitting of benefits. Sect Master Jin was slightly touched when he heard it.

    Chen Chen frowned.

    If this was sold to the Evil Dragon Sect, wouldn't it be an opportunity to benefit the Evil Dragon Sect if they were too embarrassed to do it for Ao Yu's sake?

    That wouldn't do!

    At the thought of this, he "pinched his fingers" and started deducing. Half a minute later, he shook his head seriously and said, "I just predicted that if the news of this spatial rift were to spread, a great calamity would descend."

    "Ah!"

    Qing Yan and Sect Master Jin looked at each other. They had seen Tian Yun's ability many times, and now that they suddenly heard this, they subconsciously believed it.

    Chen Chen continued to deduce until his face turned slightly pale as if he had suffered a backlash. Only then did he stop what he was doing.

    At this moment, both Qing Yan and Sect Master Jin were very frightened.

    "Fellow Daoists, I've seen a sea of fire in the dark. Once the news of this spatial rift spreads, it will attract a few top experts to fight over it. At that time, Heavenly Abyss City will be destroyed.

    "Fellow Daoist Qing, you will be taken away by the mighty ones as a guide. As for your fate... I don't know."

    Although he said that he didn't know, Chen Chen had a regretful expression on his face. He looked at Qing Yan as if he was looking at a dead person. He almost said, "I'm sorry for your loss."

    Qing Yan's face turned pale after being scared, and he quickly gave up on the idea of spreading the word about the spatial rift. Moreover, he was still worried, so he looked at Chen Chen and Sect Master Jin.

    "Fellow Daoists... Please don't spread the news of the spatial rift."

    Chen Chen raised his hand and swore, "Fellow Daoist Qing Yan, don't worry. This matter concerns your life. If I, Tian Yun, spread this news, I will be punished by Heaven and earth."

    When Qing Yan saw this scene, his suspicions disappeared. He was greatly moved. He wanted Tian Yun and Sect Master Jin to swear, but he was too embarrassed to say it.

    Now, Tian Yun seemed to have seen through his thoughts and actually took the initiative to swear. This made him extremely grateful,

    Chen Chen swore, and Sect Master Jin naturally swore as well. In the end, Qing Yan himself also swore.

    With this common secret, the friendship between the three of them seemed to have improved, and the way they looked at each other became more sincere.

    Li Xian looked at the three of them from not far away with a strange look in her eyes.

    She knew exactly what the truth was.

    But now, this little bastard not only took advantage of them but also gained the favor of those two fools for free. Not only did those two fools not feel bad, but they were also very grateful...

    Thinking of this, she could not help but have a thought in her heart.

    'This little bastard is extremely intelligent, and his combat strength is incomparably powerful. His future is bound to be boundless. Following him... might not be a bad choice.'
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    The three of them chatted for a long time before Sect Master Jin took Chen Chen Chen and bid farewell to Qing Yan.

    On the way, Sect Master Jin still felt somewhat apologetic. After all, he was the one who had initiated this trip, but in the end, he didn't gain anything.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I'll continue to inquire about the matter regarding the spatial rift. I missed out during this trip was mainly because of Qing Yan and myself."

    Sect Master Jin said apologetically.

    Chen Chen smiled and comforted him. He said that he had gone to the small world to comprehend different Heavenly Dao, so he immediately scared Sect Master Jin into a daze.

    ...

    At the same time.

    In the main hall of the City Lord's mansion in a huge city deep in the southern region, two groups of people were sitting on both sides of the hall. The atmosphere was quite solemn.

    This city belonged to Heavenly Fiend City. The people in the hall wearing black robes and red-striped clothes were the heretical cultivators of Heavenly Fiend City.

    As for the other cultivators, they were all the overlords of the southern region, the cultivators of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    "Fellow Daoist Dongfang, the Heavenly Fiend City has always dared to take responsibility. Why? Don't you dare to admit this matter?"

    The leader of the Evil Fiend Hall looked quite young, but the moment he spoke, he looked extremely old.

    This person was a famous Tribulation Transcender of the Evil Fiend Hall. He was also the person in charge of all the affairs of the Evil Fiend Hall in the southern region, and his name was Venerable Xie Sheng.

    As for the cultivator with the surname Dongfang, he was also a cultivator in the tribulation transcender stage. He was in charge of all the affairs of the Heavenly Fiend City in the southern region. However, he had an even more prominent identity.

    He was the third disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City's City Lord!

    Faced with Venerable Xie Sheng's questioning, Dongfang Conglong smiled faintly and said, "I've just heard about that matter. I didn't expect that Fellow Daoist would be alarmed. I'm really ashamed."

    The matter that the two of them were talking about was none other than the incident where a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall was killed by a disciple of the Heavenly Fiend City.

    At first, the scope of the incident wasn't big, but there was already a rift between the Heavenly Fiend City and the Evil Fiend Hall. Using this incident as an excuse, there were many disputes between the two parties, and some people even died.

    In the end, it ended up with the two experts, and the problem returned to its original starting point.

    Was the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall killed by the Heavenly Fiend?

    "I don't think Fellow Daoist is ashamed at all."Venerable Xie Sheng glanced at Dongfang Conglong, and his voice was cold.

    "Haha, then Fellow Daoist, how do you want to solve it?" Dongfang Conglong didn't deny it and said straightforwardly.

    "In that case, the Heavenly Fiend City has admitted defeat!"Venerable Xie Sheng's tone suddenly became stern.

    Dongfang Conglong laughed and said, "Perhaps it was my master's new disciple who did it. This matter is indeed the Heavenly Fiend City's fault."

    "You!" Venerable Xie Sheng suddenly stood up, but in the end, he did it again.

    In the headquarters of the Evil Fiend Hall in the southern region, the disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall were killed by the people of the Heavenly Fiend City. It was a very shameful matter, but so what? They could not start a war with the Heavenly Fiend City.

    "During this period of time, the Evil Fiend Hall has lost many disciples. How about this? The Heavenly Fiend City will compensate our Evil Fiend Hall with 1,000 Spirit Crystals. Apart from that, get that person to personally come to our Evil Fiend Hall to apologize."

    Venerable Xie Sheng made his request.

    Dongfang Conglong shook his head and said, "1,500 Spirit Crystals. Forget about apologizing. My junior brother has already gone to the central region. Moreover, the Evil Fiend Hall only lost an ordinary disciple. Why bother?"

    "Dongfang Conglong, this is the Southern region!"

    "2,000 Spirit Crystals, no more." Dongfang Conglong pretended to be afraid and said helplessly.

    Venerable Xiesheng was so angry that his face turned green. In the end, he flung his sleeves and scolded, "2,000 Spirit Crystals, send someone to deliver them to the Evil Fiend Hall! If something like this happens again in the future, Don't blame us for being impolite!"

    With that, he left with a group of disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    After the people of the Evil Fiend Hall left, Dongfang Conglong frowned.

    Behind him, a young heretical cultivator asked in a low voice, "Master, why didn't I know that Grandmaster had just accepted a new disciple?"

    "You don't know, but do you think I know? Judging from the confident manner of the people of the Evil Fiend Hall, it's highly likely that a cultivator has mastered the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique but he hasn't reported it to the Heavenly Fiend City yet!"

    The young heretical cultivator had a look of envy on his face.

    There were only a few people in the entire upper realm who had mastered the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, so he didn't know who was so lucky.

    "Master, he was able to kill a disciple of the later stage of the Evil Fiend Hall's Spirit Severing stage, so he must have the ability to find the Heavenly Fiend City. The reason he didn't come looking for us is probably because he wasn't willing to join us."

    The young heretical cultivator pondered for a moment and said in a low voice.

    Dongfang Conglong nodded when he heard this. Although Heavenly Fiend City was one of the strongest sects in the upper realm, the upper realm was so big that there would always be weirdos.

    It was normal for someone to be unwilling to join the Heavenly Fiend City.

    If it was someone else, it would be fine but if a cultivator who had mastered the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique didn't join, then it wouldn't work!

    Thinking of this, he said in a deep voice, "Among my many disciples, you are the smartest. Go and search the vicinity of the place where the incident happened and see if there is any trace of that person. That person should have a cultivation level below Unification Stage level, but he has comprehended the law of wood and looks rather young. You can go and ask for the specific information from the people below."

    When the young devil cultivator heard this, he asked with a smile, "Master, what if he doesn't come?"

    "Tie him up and bring him back."

    "Yes, Master."

    The young heretical cultivator replied and left the hall.

    ..

    On the other side, after Venerable Xie Sheng flew out of the City Lord's mansion, the anger on his face disappeared and was replaced by indifference.

    "Dongfang Conglong is actually so easy to talk to today, and he even paid 2,000 Spirit Crystals. It's not the style of the Heavenly Fiend City to want to settle things peacefully."

    "Sir, what do you mean?"

    An evil cultivator behind him interjected.

    "He specifically mentioned that the disciple went to the central region. I think it's highly likely that he's fooling us. If it was really done by the disciple of Heavenly Fiend Lord and he had already gone to the central region, would he obediently compensate us with 2,000 Spirit Crystals?"

    "Sir, you are extremely right. If that's the case, there's a high chance that he will deny this matter. In fact, he might even forget about it completely," the heretical cultivator echoed.

    When Venerable Xie Sheng heard this, he fell into deep thought. A moment later, he revealed a look of sudden realization.

    Under what circumstances would the Heavenly Fiend City be in a hurry to settle this matter?

    It was only under the circumstances that the disciple had not joined Heavenly Fiend City and was not under the protection of Heavenly Fiend City.

    This meant that it was very likely that he was an itinerant cultivator who had mastered the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique!

    If that was the case, everything would make sense.

    "Hehe, I guess Dongfang Conglong must have already sent people to look for him."

    Venerable Xie Sheng sneered and muttered to himself. Then, he turned around and began to give orders to his subordinates.

    "Contact the sects near the place where the incident happened. If you find a cultivator who fits the characteristics, you will be rewarded with 500 Spirit Crystals. In addition, send another cultivator from the branch hall to look for that person. Remember, this matter must be carried out in secret."

    "Sir, if you find that person, what will you do?"

    When Venerable Xie Sheng heard this, a trace of killing intent flashed in his eyes. He said faintly, "Kill him and leave no trace behind."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    When Chen Chen returned to the Golden Saint sect, he immediately asked Lian Yang to make him a high-grade spirit beast pouch.

    According to the plan, this spirit beast pouch already had the vibes of a Small World. Not only was the interior huge, but there was also a small river within a hundred meters. Ao Yu could cultivate even if he shrunk his body inside.

    All in all, this spirit beast pouch was better than the Little Carefree Immortal Palace that Chen Chen used in the lower realm.

    Of course, the price was not cheap, but it was nothing to Chen Chen, who did not lack Spirit Stones.

    In the lower realm, the Earth realm was small, and some heavenly materials and earthly treasures were unique and priceless.

    But in the upper realm, the land was vast and abundant. As long as one had enough Spirit Stones, they could basically get anything. This was the upper realm's advantage.

    ...

    More than half a month later, the spirit beast pouch was completed, and Chen Chen named it "Long Ze."

    Yes, it was vivid and provided imagery.

    After getting Long Ze, Ao Yu moved in and was quite satisfied with the environment inside.

    During this half a month, its appearance had changed a little. At this moment, if people from the Evil Dragon Sect saw it, they would most likely not recognize it as the True Dragon's descendant from before...

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, wait!"

    Just as he left the mountain where Lian Yang was, Sect Master Jin's shouting came from behind.

    Chen Chen subconsciously turned his head and saw Sect Master Jin's face which was full of joy. He couldn't help but feel a little surprised.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, I wonder if you have grasped the law of wood?"

    Sect Master Jin flew in front of Chen Chen and excitedly rubbed his hands.

    He had seen Chen Chen use the law of wood before. Now, he could only ask to confirm.

    "Not bad."Chen Chen didn't deny it.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, this is a great thing. You should know about Yi City, right?"

    "I know. I've been there a few times."

    "Yi City belongs to the Danxia sect. Now that the daughter of the Danxia Sect Master is having problems with her cultivation, she urgently needs a cultivator who has mastered the law of wood and is assisting cultivators below the Unification Stage. For this, the Danxia sect is willing to pay 500 Spirit Crystals as a reward!"

    Sect Master Jin opened his right palm very wide, his expression extremely exaggerated.

    In his opinion, this was simply a great thing that was a Godsend.

    Moreover, that was 500 Spirit Crystals. Back then, the Golden Saint sect did not even have 100 Spirit Crystals in their inventory.

    The Danxia sect was indeed worthy of being called the Danxia sect. They were generous with their first move.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he was also shocked. He had once owned 500 Spirit Crystals, but that was something that he had spent several days to find!

    Uh...

    After careful calculation, it seemed that it was easier to use the system to find the Spirit Crystals.

    When he thought of this, he suddenly felt a little bored.

    "Sect Master Jin, I have some urgent matters recently, so I don't have time to earn this amount of Spirit Stones. Let's forget about it this time."

    After saying this, Chen Chen turned around and left Sect Master Jin who was in a daze.

    He didn't even have time to earn 500 Spirit Crystals. How urgent was this matter?

    With that thought, Sect Master Jin wanted to cry, but no tears came out. This expert was indeed an expert. He was not on the same level as him.

    The Danxia sect's reputation was extremely good. There definitely wouldn't be any problems. If it was him, he would have wanted to teleport over to get this amount of Spirit Crystals, but this lucky man was so good that he didn't even care.

    'Damn it, I thought too highly of myself.'

    ...

    At the same time, in the southern region's Evil Dragon Sect, most of the disciples had already gone out to look for the Evil Fiend Hall's Disciple's murderer.

    As the sect that was directly involved in that matter, the Evil Dragon Sect's pressure was extremely great.

    If this matter wasn't done well, the number of consecrators that would be handed over to the Evil Fiend Hall in the next few years would greatly increase.

    Fortunately, the Evil Fiend Hall used special methods to sketch the murderer's appearance, so that they wouldn't look for him blindly like headless flies.

    In the sect's alchemy room, Perfected Master Yu Ding was studying new medicinal pills when there was suddenly a knock on the door.

    Upon hearing this voice, Perfected Master Yu Ding frowned slightly and said indifferently, "Come in."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a young man in black walked in. Upon seeing this person, Perfected Master Yu Ding's expression eased up quite a bit.

    This person was a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall who had brought him here back then. His name was Fu Long.

    His name was quite domineering, but his cultivation base was not outstanding in the Evil Dragon Sect. However, he had a father in the Unification Stage who was an elder, so Perfected Yu Ding was rather polite to him.

    "Perfected Yu Ding, I have something to tell you."

    Fu Long said mysteriously and then walked to Perfected Yu Ding's side.

    "What is it?"A trace of curiosity flashed in Perfected Yu Ding's eyes.

    Fu Long didn't answer him directly. Instead, he took out a jade slip. Under the urging of his spiritual power, a handsome young man with a blurry outline appeared in the void.

    Upon seeing this handsome young man, Perfected Yu Ding's eyes flickered.

    Although he couldn't see it clearly, the first thing that came to his mind when he saw this apparition was that newly ascended disciple of their Jade Tripod Sect, Chen Chen.

    "Perfected Yu Ding, I don't know if I remember wrongly, but I feel like I've seen this person before in the Jade Tripod Sect."

    Fu Long looked at the shadow and scratched his head.

    Perfected Yu Ding was in the Evil Dragon Sect, so he naturally knew some of the things that had happened in the Evil Dragon Sect. He also knew that all the cultivators in the sect had gone out to look for a person.

    It was said that that person had killed the disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall and killed many Evil Dragon Sect cultivators along the way.

    Could it be that the person they were looking for was the one on the Phantom?

    At the thought of this, he shook his head and said, "You remembered wrongly. I don't remember that there is such a person in our Jade Tripod Sect."

    Regardless of whether that phantom was Chen Chen or not, as long as he denied it, then it would be fine. Master jade tripod was not stupid. It could even be said that he was old and cunning.

    Ever since Fu Long walked in, there was not the slightest change in his expression.

    "Really? Fellow Daoist Yu Ding, the higher-ups have given an order. If we can find this person, Evil Dragon Sect's offerings for the next ten years will be waived.

    "The Sect Master has offered a reward of 200 Spirit Crystals for this. If this is a disciple of your Jade Tripod Sect, don't hide it from me. When the time comes, I will give you half of the reward."

    Fu Long said doubtfully.

    Cultivators had very strong memories. Although he did not pay much attention to Chen Chen that day, he still had a rough impression of him after only a few months.

    Putting aside other factors, just in terms of appearance, he was almost certain that the apparition was exactly the same as the Jade Tripod Sect disciple he saw that day.

    "200 Spirit Crystals? Tsk, tsk, tsk. What a pity. I wish that it was a disciple of our Jade Tripod Sect, but when did the Jade Tripod Sect ever take in such a powerful disciple? Not only did he come to the southern region alone, he even did something big.

    "He killed a disciple of the later stage of the Evil Fiend Hall's Spirit Severing stage? Even I might not be able to do that. If there really was such a disciple, would I still be able to be the Sect Master?"

    Perfected Yu Ding laughed at himself.

    Fu Long nodded repeatedly when he heard this, but he was sneering in his heart.

    If it wasn't for this reason, he would have gone to the Jade Tripod Sect to investigate the situation himself. Who would tell you?

    "Elder, what I mean is, could the person we are looking for be a twin brother or relative of a disciple of your Jade Tripod Sect? After all, it's not just a coincidence that they look so similar. Don't worry, Elder. If they are really involved with the Jade Tripod Sect, our Evil Dragon Sect will not pursue the matter. After all, the Jade Tripod Sect is now one with the Evil Dragon Sect."

    Upon hearing that, Perfected Yu Ding lowered his head and muttered to himself for a while. A trace of undetectable killing intent flashed in his eyes, and then he raised his head.

    "How about this? I'll send a message back to ask."

    After saying this, he took out his communication token. After sending out a few messages, he shook his head and said helplessly, "There really isn't any."

    "If that's the case, then forget it." Fu Long waved his hand unhappily and turned around to leave.

    The moment he left the alchemy room, he took out his communication token and made an appointment with a True Dragon descendant of the sect.

    It was about 200 Spirit Crystals. He had to go to the Jade Tripod Sect to see for himself before he could be at ease.
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    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, the Danxia Sect has made a new offer. Not only are they going to offer 500 Spirit Crystals, but if we can solve the cultivation problem of the Sect Master's daughter, we can also become Dao companions with the Sect Master's Daughter!"

    A few days later, Sect Master Jin found Chen Chen again, and his tone was even more excited than before.

    After he finished speaking, he took out a shadow stone and urged his spiritual power, causing a fairy-like figure to appear in the void.

    Looking at the figure in the void, Chen Chen was slightly stunned. That woman's face could indeed be described as extremely beautiful.

    However, the next second, he reacted. In the lower realm, even Jade Jade could produce a beauty pill. Let alone in the upper realm?

    This woman was most likely a man-made beauty! That must be the case!

    Thinking of this, he smiled indifferently and said, "Sect Master Jin, is it possible to give the Danxia Sect a reward for providing information about cultivators under the law of wood?"

    Sect Master Jin's old face turned red when he heard this, and he scratched his bald head, he said somewhat embarrassedly, "I didn't expect Fellow Daoist Tian Yun to see through it with a glance... I'm really ashamed. The Danxia Sect cultivators said that if they could provide information about such cultivators, they would be rewarded with 100 Spirit Crystals.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yun, if you're really interested, I'll also give you these 100 Spirit Crystals."

    Chen Chen's thoughts became even more resolute after hearing this. First, of course, it was because he was absolutely loyal!

    Second, he kept feeling that there was some sort of trap in this.

    If there was a problem with his cultivation, there wasn't a need for him to give himself to her. It wasn't like he was dead.

    There was also the condition of being able to control the law of wood after merging. This restriction was practically tailored for him.

    The peculiarity of the matter caused him to be on guard.

    "Sect Master Jin, you can't earn this Spirit Crystal." Chen Chen waved his hand and said in a stiff tone.

    Sect Master Jin saw Chen Chen's expression and nodded his head before leaving.

    He didn't understand the thoughts of an expert, but since Tian Yun wasn't willing, he couldn't force him.

    The reward was tempting, but he couldn't afford to offend Tian Yun. Not to mention his ability to deduce the secrets of heaven, just the fact that he killed the descendant of a merged True Dragon in the Dragon World made him not dare to think of taking any chances.

    ...

    "Does this cultivator exist in the Jade Tripod Sect?"

    Fu Long took a teleportation array and arrived at the Jade Tripod Sect. After randomly finding a disciple, he took out Chen Chen's figure.

    "I've never seen him before."

    The disciple shook his head.

    The Jade Tripod Master had sent a message back early and given a gag order, so his first reaction when he saw the figure was to shake his head.

    However, Fu Long was not a fool. Seeing that the disciple had denied it without even taking a good look at it, he became even more suspicious.

    "Are you sure?" Fu Long asked again, and his tone had become a little cold.

    "No... absolutely not!"

    "How is that possible! I have seen this person before. If you tell me the truth, I will give you ten thousand top-grade Spirit Stones and take you to the Evil Dragon Sect. From then on, you will have a meteoric rise."

    "This..."

    The gatekeeper hesitated.

    Seeing that there was hope, Fu Long immediately added, "If you don't tell me, I'll ask someone else. If the other person's answer is different from yours, don't blame me for crushing your bones and scattering your ashes!"

    Under such coercion and enticement, how could the gatekeeper withstand the pressure? He immediately gave up Chen Chen like a piece of bamboo. He also indicated that Chen Chen had gone out to travel and was not in the sect.

    When he heard this, Fu Long was overjoyed. Although this person was not in the sect, he would definitely leave a message.

    When the time came, he would be able to find him.

    When he thought of this, he strode into the Jade Tripod Sect.

    ...

    "Chen Chen, where are you?"

    In the Golden Saint Sect, Chen Chen suddenly received a message from Grandmaster Qing Mu.

    Chen Chen did not hide anything and replied, "I'm in the southern region. What's wrong? Grandmaster, did something happen?"

    "You're really in the southern region? Chen Chen, did you do something big in the southern region? The people from the Evil Dragon Sect have already found us. I saw him looking for the acting Sect Master just now."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen's heart thumped.

    Sure enough, there was no wall in this world that could not be leaked. The disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall and a few Evil Dragon Sect disciples that day were still left with traces.

    What should he do?

    Before he could think of a solution.., Qing Mu said, "The Sect Master has come back from the Evil Dragon Sect. He said that it's very likely that only the kid who came to our sect last time knew about this... he told me to go all out and arrange for cultivators to kill him on the way."

    "You must be very careful of that person's strength!"

    Chen Chen said somewhat anxiously.

    This matter was done by him. If he was found out, at worst, he would start a life of escape. However, if the Jade Tripod Sect was implicated, then he would feel too bad.

    "He has just entered the Spirit Severing stage not long ago. For the sake of safety, the Sect Master has asked me to arrange for two Spirit Severing stage cultivators to go over. Chen Chen, I don't know what you have done, but they have already found out that he has come to the land of transcendence. You can imagine the situation in the southern region. You must be careful."

    Qing Mu then stopped transmitting messages.

    Chen Chen held the transmission token. The first thing that came to his mind was the matter with the Danxia Sect.

    It was obvious that it was a bait.

    Fortunately, he did not go.

    "Evil Dragon Sect..."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath. His gaze gradually became dangerous.

    Then, he suddenly stood up and flew away from the Golden Holy Sect.

    ...

    On the other side, Fu Long also left the Jade Tripod Sect.

    At this moment, his expression was extremely unsightly. He didn't expect to encounter such great resistance in the Jade Tripod Sect.

    That generation's Sect Master claimed that that person was a new disciple who had just entered the sect not long ago. He didn't have that person's transmission token. If he asked for any other information, he wouldn't know anything.

    Seeing this, he could only leave the Jade Tripod Sect.

    He wasn't a fool. If he pushed too hard, it might cause a backlash. However, he didn't give up. This time, when he returned, he was prepared to bring his father to the Jade Tripod Sect.

    With his father's strength in the Unification Stage, he was not afraid of this group of people. If this group of people really did not say anything, his father would still be able to use the soul searching technique.

    When he thought about the power of the soul-searching technique, a fierce light flashed in his eyes.

    Just as he was thinking about how to arrange the Jade Tripod Sect, a sharp blade suddenly shot out from the void not far away.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, Fu Long did not have the time to react before his body collapsed.

    If he didn't have a dharma treasure to protect his soul, this attack would have destroyed his body and soul.

    "Who! Who is it?"

    Fu Long was shocked and angry as he looked around.

    Two people walked out of the void sullenly. Their bodies were emitting the powerful energy waves of the middle stage of the Spirit Severing stage.

    Seeing these two people, Fu Long ran away without saying anything. As for the True Dragon descendant under him, he stayed behind as a defense.

    However, these two people obviously came with the intent to kill. One of them held back the True Dragon descendant while the other chased after them decisively.

    "Keke, there's actually a True Dragon descendant being used as a mount. Looks like he's a fat sheep."

    Hearing the hoarse voice behind him, Fu Long's soul appeared and he threw out his storage ring.

    "Let me go, I'll give all of this to you."

    "Hehe."

    With a sneer, the sharp sword that was wrapped with extremely powerful sword Qi attacked from behind her again.

    Bang!

    This time, the magical treasure that protected the soul could not withstand it and directly shattered. Fu Long, on the other hand, was filled with indignation and unwillingness to be destroyed in body and soul.

    The middle stage of the Spirit Severing stage cultivator wearing the ugly mask glanced at the storage ring in her hand. She did not even check what was inside before she directly crushed it into pieces.

    Then, he turned around to help his companion kill the True Dragon descendant as well.

    After doing all this, she took off the mask. It was Fairy Wu Nian who had nearly recovered.

    "This kid really knows how to cause trouble. It's such a pity for these good things."

    Fairy Wu Nian sighed and burned the True Dragon descendant into ashes.
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    Bang!

    The door to Master Yu Ding's pill refining room was blasted open, and an old man with a beard and hair that looked like a lion's mane entered.

    "Elder Fu, what do you mean by this?"

    Master Yu Ding looked at the old man and asked calmly.

    "Was Fu Long killed by someone from the Jade Tripod Sect?"

    Elder Fu went straight to the point, his tone extremely cold.

    Although Fu Long didn't tell him the details, the movements of the True Dragon descendants in the sect had been recorded. Before Fu Long's life slip was destroyed, he had gone to the Jade Tripod Sect.

    He had been in frequent contact with Perfected Yu Ding a while ago, so Elder Fu was naturally suspicious of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Perfect Yu Ding revealed a surprised expression when he heard this and asked, "Young Master Fu is dead? How is this possible?"

    Seeing Perfected Yu Ding's expression, a trace of doubt flashed in Elder Fu's eyes, but after a moment, his eyes became firm.

    He would rather kill a thousand people by mistake than let one go. Perfected Yu Ding's status in the Evil Dragon Sect was not too high, so no one would say anything even if he went a little overboard.

    Thinking of this, he directly stretched out his hand and suppressed Perfected Yu Ding until he could not move. Then, he pressed his hand on Perfected Yu Ding's head.

    "Elder Fu... my divine senses are no weaker than yours. It's useless for you to use the soul-searching technique on me."

    Perfected Yu Ding's face slightly changed as he said with difficulty.

    Boom!

    When he heard this, Elder Fu sent Perfected Yu Ding flying with a palm strike, then, he said with an incomparably fierce tone, "Perfected Yu Ding, I will definitely get to the bottom of this matter. I will go to the Jade Tripod Sect now. You'd better pray that this matter has nothing to do with the Jade Tripod Sect. Otherwise, I will definitely slaughter all the cultivators of Your Jade Tripod Sect and fuse their spiritual souls into the Dharma Treasure!"

    Then, he turned to look at a cultivator behind him and ordered, "Set up an array here. Don't let him leave without my instructions. Don't let him send out a message. Do you understand?"

    "Understood!"

    The cultivator responded with a heavy tone and then began to set up the formation.

    Seeing this scene, Perfected Yu Ding's face turned very sullen.

    If a Unification Stage cultivator who mastered the soul-searching technique went to investigate this matter, there was a high chance that he would find some clues. If he really found out that Fu Long was killed by someone from the Jade Tripod Sect...

    Then the Jade Tripod Sect would really be finished.

    At the thought of this, his palms were already drenched in cold sweat.

    But now, he could not send a message, and he was also alone in the Evil Dragon Sect. There was simply no solution...

    "Ah, whether it's a blessing or a curse, we can't avoid it. Perhaps this is fate."

    With a soft sigh, Perfected Yu Ding closed his eyes to hide the despair in his eyes.

    ...

    Fifteen minutes later.

    Elder Fu left the Evil Dragon Sect with ten disciples at the Spirit Severing stage and rushed toward a big city nearby.

    He brought so many people because he wanted to destroy a sect.

    On this trip, no matter what, he had to find out the truth.

    ...

    Chen Chen was hiding in a mountain near the Evil Dragon Sect.

    The so-called most dangerous place was the safest place. He had been here for one or two days.

    Of course, the main purpose was to wait for someone.

    If the Jade Tripod Sect failed and that person escaped, he could finish the job.

    After all, this matter was of great importance and he had to do his best to deal with it.

    In the end, after waiting for two days, he did not see them. Instead, he saw a group of cultivators flying out of the Evil Dragon Sect.

    This group of cultivators had a murderous aura. It was obvious that they were not out to do good.

    After thinking for a while, he sent a message to his grandmaster, Qing Mu.

    "Grandmaster, can you ask the Sect Master what those people who just left the Evil Dragon Sect are doing?"

    Fifteen minutes later, Qing Mu sent him a message.

    "Chen Chen, I can't contact the Sect Master."

    Looking at the message, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat. Without a word, he flew out of the deep mountains and asked Ao Yu to carry him to a nearby big city at the fastest speed.

    With the help of the Spirit Stones, he arrived at the Supreme Immortal City in less than half a day.

    After waiting in the Supreme Immortal City for about an hour, he saw the group of people from the Evil Dragon Sect once again.

    "As expected, they are here for the Jade Tripod Sect! This is going to be difficult."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. After all, the southern region was not a transcendent land. It was not as if killing a cultivator and destroying his corpse would make everything go smoothly.

    Back then, he had already done the best job of cleaning up the aftermath after killing those people. He did not expect that it would still cause such a huge disturbance.

    In this situation... he could only walk one path to the end.

    Thinking of this, he sent a message to his grandmaster, Qing Mu.

    "Grandmaster, I've implicated the Jade Tripod Sect in this matter. Now, a group of Evil Dragon Sect cultivators is heading to the Jade Tripod Sect, and the leader is a Unification Stage expert."

    "What... Unification Stage expert? Then we'll retreat now!" Qing Mu replied in great shock.

    "We can't retreat. The Evil Dragon Sect doesn't have any concrete evidence right now, so they probably haven't made things difficult for Perfected Yu Ding yet. But if you retreat, then Perfected Yu Ding will be in deep trouble."

    "... then what should we do?"

    "Set up a seal array. I'll come back right away and catch them all in one fell swoop!"

    "..."

    Qing Mu was speechless. If a person entered a bad sect, it could be said that he had boarded a pirate ship.

    But Chen Chen was fine... if he joined the Jade Tripod Sect, it could be said that the Jade Tripod Sect had boarded his pirate ship.

    But what could he do? Since things had come to this, he could only adhere to Chen Chen's arrangements.

    ...

    When Chen Chen returned to the Jade Tripod Sect, the environment of the Jade Tripod Sect could be considered to be very jittery.

    Although the Sect Master did not tell them what had happened, the layers of formations told them that a great enemy was about to arrive.

    When he saw Chen Chen again, Qing Mu's eyes were very complicated.

    This kid was very good at causing trouble when he was in the lower realm. He did not expect that when he was in the upper realm, it was still the same.

    "Chen Chen, with our strength, can we destroy a Unification Stage cultivator?"

    "Yes," Chen Chen said firmly.

    "Then what should we do after we destroy this group of people? The Evil Dragon Sect will definitely send people to investigate. Next time, maybe the Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect will come personally."

    Qing Mu said helplessly.

    It was not a good thing to keep killing people to silence them. Instead, the hole would only get bigger.

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth when he heard this and said coldly, "I'll think of a way then. Let's see if we can destroy the Evil Dragon Sect."

    Qing Mu was completely speechless.

    According to Chen Chen's thoughts, wouldn't the Evil Fiend Hall also destroy the Evil Fiend Hall if they were to investigate?

    From the looks of it, he hadn't reached the Unification Stage yet, but his tone was frighteningly loud.

    Chen Chen didn't explain. He wanted to destroy the Evil Fiend Hall, but he didn't have the ability to do so.

    The reason that he wanted to be so ruthless was mainly to get rid of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    He would do everything by himself. Although he would definitely make a big deal out of it in the end, the spearhead would only be directed at him.

    Unlike now, there were always people looking for trouble with the Jade Tripod Sect.

    As for how the Jade Tripod Sect would be arranged in the future... he could only bring them all to the southern region and integrate them into the Li Xian sect first.

    After a series of thoughts flashed through his mind, Chen Chen took a deep breath and prepared himself for battle.

    "Brother Ao, everything I've done is for you. You have to contribute in a while."

    Ao Yu felt a little guilty after hearing Chen Chen's voice transmission. He immediately promised, "Don't worry, Fellow Daoist. Leave the Unification Stage cultivator to me later."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the horizon in the distance suddenly began to roll. Before the cultivators of the Jade Tripod Sect could react, a golden dragon more than 200 meters long landed in front of the mountain gate of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Then, a thunderous roar sounded from all around the Jade Tripod Sect!

    "All cultivators of the Jade Tripod Sect, get out here!"
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    Upon hearing this loud shout, many of the cultivators of the Jade Tripod Sect had a look of panic in their eyes.

    Most of them had never seen the might of an expert in the Unification Stage, much less expected that there would be a day when a cultivator in the Unification Stage would come knocking on their door.

    The Jade Tripod Sect was completely silent, and the voice outside had become somewhat impatient.

    "Don't refuse a toast only to be forced to drink a forfeit. I'm only here to investigate some matters. If this matter has nothing to do with the Jade Tripod Sect, I naturally won't make things difficult for you."

    As soon as Elder Fu finished speaking, the Mountain Gate's array formation was opened, revealing the mountain gate behind it. When he extended his divine senses into it, he sensed a bunch of cultivators who were so frightened that they didn't dare to move recklessly.

    "A bunch of frogs at the bottom of a well."

    Elder Fu let out a low snort and strode into the Jade Tripod Sect. As for the other ten Spirit Severing stage experts, they followed closely behind.

    Although there were only eleven of them, their imposing manner was like an army of thousands and thousands of horses. It was as if they were unbridled.

    There was no other way. There were still some surprises between the transcendent land and the five great regions.

    Back then, when Fu Long, an ordinary disciple, came to the Jade Tripod Sect, he was able to scare off the Crimson Demon sect, not to mention that the person who came today was a Unification Stage Elder along with ten Spirit Severing stage experts.

    If such a force wanted to destroy the Jade Tripod Sect, not a single cultivator of the sect would be able to escape.

    "Guys... What are you..."

    Perfected Jin Huo, who was the acting Sect Master of the Jade Tripod Sect at that time, came up to them with a big smile on his face.

    "You are?" Elder Fu glanced at him and asked in a cold voice.

    "I am the personal disciple of Perfected Yu Ding, the current master of the sect," Perfected Jin Huo explained with a timid expression.

    "Master? I understand." Elder Fu nodded and pressed his hand on Perfected Jin Huo's head without saying a word.

    Perfected Jin Huo turned pale with fright. He struggled repeatedly and exclaimed, "Senior, what are you doing?"

    "What are you doing? Start the search! Do you think I have time to judge whether what you said is true or false?"

    Elder Fu said in a ferocious voice. Then, a wisp of black gas shot out from his palm.

    However, at that moment, a hand was placed on his wrist. The hand then forcefully moved his hand to the side.

    Elder Fu's face darkened, and he turned his head to look to the side. Only then did he realize that a young man had unknowingly appeared at his side, and was reaching out to grab his wrist.

    The young man's expression was solemn, and his gaze was deep. He dared to confirm that he had never seen it before, but for some reason, it gave him a sense of familiarity.

    "It's him! It's him!"

    A cry of surprise came from behind him, and the Evil Dragon Sect cultivator, who had been as cold as ice for tens of thousands of years, actually jumped up in shock.

    Elder Fu also recognized Chen Chen at this time, and his pupils instantly shrank to the size of the tip of a needle.

    "So it's you!"

    At this moment, he understood everything. No wonder his son would die. So it turned out that he had met this person.

    This person dared to kill a disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall, let alone Fu Long.

    At the thought of this, a strong spiritual power burst out from his hand, but he did not break free from the other party's hand. Only then did he realize that the other party was a body cultivator who had cultivated the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique.

    Elder Fu's expression was serious. Although the other party was only at the Spirit Severing stage, he did not dare to underestimate him.

    To be able to kill someone from the Evil Fiend Hall after mastering the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique, and to be able to master the laws before reaching the Unification Stage, all three of these showed that the other party was not ordinary.

    Such a cultivator was worthy of his full attention.

    "Everyone, retreat and hide!"

    Perfected Jin Huo shouted and rushed into a long-prepared formation in the distance.

    The stunned cultivators of the Jade Tripod Sect also came to their senses. In an instant, they disappeared like a whirlwind. Apart from that, the array formation of the mountain gate was also shut down in an instant.

    Elder Fu and the others immediately became turtles in a jar.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen let go of his hand and took dozens of steps back. He said faintly, "Your opponent is not me."

    After saying that, Ao Yu let out a dragon roar that shook the sky. He rushed out from the Dragon Swamp. Although his body was only dozens of meters long, his aura was stronger than Elder Fu's.

    As an Elder of the Evil Dragon Sect, Elder Fu was very familiar with the descendants of True Dragons. When he saw Ao Yu, his expression instantly became extremely ugly.

    This was an azure dragon whose bloodline was extremely close to the true spirit realm! And his cultivation had stepped into the Unification Stage!

    "Set up the Dragon-Subduing array!" Elder Fu shouted loudly as a ring-shaped dharma treasure drilled out from his body and charged towards Ao Yu.

    The Spirit Severing stage disciples behind him started to quickly set up the array.

    Although that descendant of True Dragons was powerful, the Evil Dragon Sect was a sect that specialized in dealing with dragon-type demonic beasts. When faced with a descendant of a Unification stage True Dragon, they would not panic under the leadership of an elder.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not say anything. The law of wood imprint in his palm lit up. There were countless trees in the Jade Tripod Sect, and in an instant, they had expanded to over a thousand meters. The huge tree trunk was like a mountain as it crashed towards those Spirit Severing stage cultivators.

    Boom Boom Boom!

    With a few muffled sounds, the so-called dragon subduing array was blasted into pieces. A few weak Spirit Severing stage cultivators spat out blood on the spot and were heavily injured.

    When Elder Fu and Ao Yu were fighting, they noticed this scene and they began to feel gloomy.

    The other party had long been prepared. It would be difficult to take him down today.

    Thinking of this, he directly attacked the Jade Tripod Sect's formation.

    The formation of the sect in the land of desolation was not considered strong. As long as he broke through the formation and escaped, he would have a chance of survival.

    Even if it was not enough, they could still report back to the sect about the situation so that the sect could respond.

    Clang!

    With a muffled sound, his attack was blocked by Ao Yu's body before it could even touch the array formation.

    Chen Chen saw that Ao Yu had no problem dealing with Elder Fu, so he heaved a sigh of relief in his heart. He thought that Elder Fu, a cultivator born in the Evil Dragon Sect, would have a large amount of battle power to deal with the descendants of True Dragons.

    Now, it seemed that the boost in combat power was also very limited.

    Since that was the case, he could deal with the other cultivators of the Evil Dragon Sect with peace of mind.

    He did not need to use the Omni Divine Blade, which could deplete his spiritual power, to deal with these Spirit Severing stage cultivators. He only needed to use the law of wood to entangle and control them.

    In less than 15 minutes, more than half of the ten Spirit Severing stage cultivators had died.

    ...

    Inside the Jade Tripod Sect's array formation.

    Perfected Jin Huo was shocked when he saw this scene, he turned to Qing Mu and said, "Daoist Qing Mu, is this person really your disciple's disciple? How can he be so powerful? Even the Sect Master can't compare to him, right?"

    Qing Mu was a little embarrassed. How could he not be shocked?

    It hadn't been long since he had entered the Spirit Severing Stage, but his grand-disciple had killed the Spirit Severing Stage cultivator as if it was a dog. This made him feel a little uncomfortable.

    "It's my disciple. I think he might be the reincarnation of some mighty figure..."

    Qing Mu said with some uncertainty. This was the only way to explain why this grand-disciple was so powerful.

    "I see." Perfected Jin Huo nodded, and his eyes became respectful.

    At this time, Chen Chen had already killed all ten of the Spirit Severing Stage cultivators from the Evil Dragon Sect.

    After killing this group of Spirit Severing stage cultivators, Chen Chen did not hold back and directly used the Haoran Sacred Light Method to purify all of them. The power of his spiritual sense increased further and almost reached the peak of the Spirit Severing stage.

    "Phew!"

    Chen Chen exhaled in satisfaction and then looked at Ao Yu who was still fighting with Elder Fu.

    "Brother Ao, do you need my help?"

    "No need," Ao Yu said in a low and muffled voice. At this moment, he had already occupied the absolute peak.

    As soon as he finished speaking, Elder Fu took the opportunity to look at Chen Chen. His eyes were filled with shock as he cried out involuntarily, "Kid, why do you know the supreme secret technique of the Evil Fiend Hall? The Divine Devouring Secret Manual!"
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    "The Divine Devouring Secret Manual?" Chen Chen did not react for a moment. He only regained his senses a moment later.

    So it was the Haoran Sacred Light Technique...

    Ahem, ahem, he had always called the Divine Devouring Secret Manual The Haoran Sacred Light Technique After a long time, he had forgotten the original name of the Haoran Sacred Light Technique.

    The Haoran Sacred Light Technique was the supreme secret technique of the Evil Fiend Hall?

    Chen Chen recalled carefully. At that time, the Haoran Sacred Light Method had been obtained from the sea of consciousness of an expert called the evil emperor.

    That sea of consciousness was astonishingly big, like a Small World.

    Even when he thought about it now, he still felt that it was unattainable. How long would it take to cultivate to that level? How many people would he need to kill?

    From the looks of it now, that evil emperor was definitely a member of the Evil Fiend Hall. Moreover, with that level of cultivation, he might even be an earth-shattering mighty figure like the hall master.

    Then why did he die in the lower realm where he was born?

    What had happened ten thousand years ago?

    The Evil Fiend Hall had entered the lower realm?

    Chen Chen imagined a battle in his mind. Someone who could destroy a terrifying mighty figure like the Dark Emperor must also be a terrifying mighty figure of the same level.

    He thought about the gigantic black tortoise corpse in the Black Tortoise sect, and then he thought about the flames in the flaming mountain range that had not been extinguished for ten thousand years.

    Then he thought about how he had obtained the inheritance of the Nine Revolutions Golden Body Technique.

    After linking everything and connecting the dots, he felt that the lower realm was not simple.

    Boom!

    With a loud explosion, Ao Yu seized the opportunity while Elder Fu was distracted. With a swing of his tail, he fell from the sky and smashed into the ground.

    Roar!

    Ao Yu let out a long cry, and his pair of dragon claws instantly expanded by dozens of times in size, slamming down towards Elder Fu below.

    Rumble!

    The nearby mountains shook as well, and some extremely sturdy buildings that had been reinforced with arrays began to shake wildly.

    After a long time, everything returned to peace.

    Chen Chen did not look at the large pit, because there was no longer a need.

    Elder Fu's divine senses had already flown out. Without hesitation, he continued to use the Haoran Sacred Light Method to purify it.

    After devouring the divine senses of a Unification Stage cultivator, his divine senses level instantly soared. It increased from the later stage of the Spirit Severing stage to the peak of the Spirit Severing stage, and he was now just a hair's breadth away from the Unification Stage.

    "The supreme secret technique of the Evil Fiend Hall..."

    Chen Chen muttered and repeated this sentence.

    Now that he thought about it carefully, the Haoran Sacred Light Method was indeed heaven-defying. Compared to the chaotic secret arts of the upper realm, the Haoran Sacred Light Method was simple, direct, and overbearing.

    This was a truly powerful secret art that could be used for a lifetime.

    ...

    A long time after Elder Fu died, the array formation in the Jade Tripod Sect was finally opened. Perfected Jin Huo and a group of Jade Tripod Sect cultivators walked out. Most of the Jade Tripod Sect cultivators did not dare to look directly at Chen Chen. They only lowered their heads silently.

    "This... Chen..." Perfected Jin Huo felt that he should say something, but for a moment, he did not know how to address Chen Chen.

    "Senior, you can just call me by my name. After all, I'm also a disciple of the Jade Tripod Sect," Chen Chen said with a self-deprecating smile.

    "Then forgive me for being presumptuous... Chen Chen, what are your plans for the future after you destroy these Evil Dragon Sect disciples? Also, how is my master doing now?"

    Perfected Jin Huo spoke very cautiously, his eyes filled with worry.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "I'm sure you've heard of the Li Xian Sect. At this time, their disciples are migrating to the southern region. They haven't gone far yet, but I've already told them to stop and wait for a while. The disciples of the Jade Tripod Sect will rush over and then go to the southern region with them to develop.

    "As for the Sect Master... I'll think of a solution."

    When Perfected Jin Huo learned that Chen Chen had already thought of a way out for the sect, he heaved a sigh of relief.

    "In that case, there's no time to lose. I'll prepare to move the sect now."

    With that, Perfected Jin Huo cupped his hands and went to make arrangements. Now, the Jade Tripod Sect had no choice but to let Chen Chen do whatever he wanted.

    Qing Mu knew what Chen Chen was going to do, but he did not say anything. He only looked at Chen Chen worriedly.

    Chen Chen gave him a reassuring look and then sat down cross-legged on Ao Yu's back.

    "Grandmaster, we'll meet again in the southern region."

    …

    Chen Chen traveled through many twists and turns. After a day, he arrived at the southern region through the teleportation array and entered the mountain where he had been hiding previously.

    Li Xian had been waiting here for a long time. When she saw Chen Chen arrive, she whispered, "The Evil Dragon Sect didn't send anyone to the Jade Tripod Sect."

    When he heard this, Chen Chen's heart relaxed slightly.

    Usually, a large sect would have life slips or something like that. When Elder Fu Fell, the Evil Dragon Sect would definitely be the first to know about it. He was just afraid that the Evil Dragon Sect would never stop and send another batch of people over.

    "Then, did the Evil Dragon Sect do anything else?" Chen Chen asked.

    "I didn't see a large batch of people move out or return. I guess most of their energy is still focused on finding the murderer."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded.

    The Evil Dragon Sect could no longer take care of themselves. The death of a Unification Stage Elder was indeed a big matter, but the task of the Evil Fiend Hall was the most important.

    "Don't tell me you really want to touch the Evil Dragon Sect..." Li Xian probed.

    Chen Chen nodded resolutely.

    "This must be done!"

    After saying this, he took out a jade slip and introduced, "The Evil Dragon Sect has three Unification Stage cultivators. Other than the Sect Master, the other two are all at the early stage of the Unification Stage. Now that Elder Fu is dead, the Sect Master is out looking for the murderer, and there is only one Unification Stage cultivator in the sect. However, we need to pay attention to the fact that there are at least ten True Dragon descendants and thousands of demonic beasts in the Evil Dragon Sect. Although most of them are outside now, there might be one or two Unification Stage cultivators in the sect."

    "Leave the True Dragon descendants to me."

    Ao Yu's voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, then pointed at a few buildings in the Evil Dragon Sect in the distance and said, "After entering the Evil Dragon Sect, the first thing to do is to save people. Brother Ao, you also have to destroy the buildings along the way."

    "Understood..."

    ..

    Just like that, Chen Chen planned for more than an hour, and then he began to close his eyes to rest.

    When it was late at night, he released a True Dragon descendant from the spirit beast Bag. This True Dragon descendant was brought to the Jade Tripod Sect by Elder Fu and the others. After Ao Yu came out, he was so shocked that he didn't dare to move, later on, he was captured alive.

    "Senior Ao, you want to touch the Evil Dragon Sect? That's great. I've long disliked them. If it wasn't for the ring they put on me, who would listen to their orders?"

    The moment this white dragon came out, it actually spoke in human language and its tone was quite indignant.

    "Do you know what to say later?"Chen Chen asked faintly.

    "I know, I know! Seniors, after we go in later, we'll first go to the Imperial Dragon Pond and release all the Demonic Beasts and true spirit descendants inside. As long as we remove their restrictions, I think they'll be happy to join in the destruction of the Evil Dragon Sect!"

    The white dragon said fiercely, his eyes filled with the desire to destroy.

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he nodded.

    He had thought of this before, but Ao Yu was not a true spirit yet. At most, he could only intimidate and not control.

    Now that he understood the Evil Dragon Sect's method of controlling the demonic beasts, he could do it this way.

    "Then it's decided. Let's go!"

    Chen Chen gave the order solemnly.

    The white dragon's mouth opened wide when he heard this. Chen Chen and Li Xian did not mind and directly went in. As for Ao Yu, he returned to the spirit beast pouch.

    After swallowing Chen Chen and the others, the white dragon shook his body and put a fake restriction around his neck. Then, he flew towards the Evil Dragon Sect. It did not take long for him to fly above the Evil Dragon Sect.

    "Elder Fu was killed along the way. I came back to explain the situation!"

    The White Dragon roared at the ground below. A moment later, a disciple from the Evil Dragon Sect flew out.

    The disciple from the Evil Dragon Sect glanced at the white dragon and did not think too much before he let it in.
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    "I'll take you to see Elder Long."

    The disciple had obviously heard about Elder Fu's death. Seeing that the white dragon had survived, his first thought was naturally to take the white dragon to see the remaining Unification Stage Elder in the sect.

    "Mm!"

    The white dragon nodded and a look of panic flashed through its eyes.

    The disciple only took it as a lingering fear and did not think too much about it.

    ...

    Chen Chen did not stay idle in the white dragon's mouth. Taking advantage of this moment, he took out Elder Fu's storage ring and examined it.

    There were more than a hundred thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones and more than a hundred Spirit Crystals inside.

    It had to be said that the Evil Dragon Sect was much richer than the Golden Saint sect. Just this Spirit Crystal alone was not enough for Sect Master Jin to take out.

    Other than these Spirit Stones and Spirit Crystals, there were also a few rings that were worn around the white dragon's neck.

    These things were called Beast Tamers Rings, and they were a specialty of the Evil Dragon Sect. Chen Chen reckoned that the effects were similar to the tightening hoop spell in the myths and legends of his previous life.

    He had originally thought that the Evil Dragon Sect's Beast Tamers relied on persuasion, but now it seemed that he was overthinking things.

    Beside the rings, there were more than a dozen kinds of dharma treasures, all of which were of high quality.

    There were also a few jade slips at the end. Chen Chen looked at them. Other than one that he could directly look at, he could not open the others at all. It was very obvious that some special secret method had been used, and he guessed that it was the Evil Dragon Sect's exclusive secret manual.

    As for the secret technique that could be opened, it was called the soul-searching technique.

    This secret technique could allow one to use powerful divine senses to directly invade the weak person's sea of consciousness and check their memories. It was a kind of secret technique.

    Before Chen Chen could continue to study it, the disciple had already brought the white dragon outside in front of Elder Long.

    Elder Long's face was gloomy. He said coldly, "Elder Fu is dead, and you still have the cheek to come back? Tell me, who killed Elder Fu!?"

    The white dragon shivered reflexively before he replied softly, "I'm not sure who exactly, but at that time, Elder Fu used the photographic stone to record the faces of those people and threw it to me."

    "Where's the photographic stone? Let me take a look!" Elder Long stretched out his hand and said somewhat anxiously.

    Elder Fu's death was a huge matter for the Evil Dragon Sect. He had been worried that he would not be able to resolve it, but he had not expected that he would actually leave behind the photographic stone.

    With a photographic stone, things would be much easier.

    "The photographic stone is hidden in my mouth."

    The white dragon replied and then opened its mouth.

    Elder Long subconsciously looked into its mouth. In the next second, an extremely dazzling brilliance bloomed in the white dragon's mouth, and there was even a lotus flower that slowly bloomed.

    Elder Long's consciousness went into a momentary daze. In the next second, Ao Yu drilled out from the white dragon's mouth and swallowed Elder Long in one gulp.

    Creak Creak Creak!

    A chilling chewing sound rang out. Before Elder Long could react, his body had already collapsed.

    Immediately after, Chen Chen and Li Xian attacked together. This Unification Stage expert who had stayed behind in the Evil Dragon Sect was completely annihilated.

    "I didn't expect that I would also kill a Unification Stage cultivator. Little Bastard, I have been duped by you!" 

    Looking at the surrounding environment, Li Xian said with some disappointment.

    Chen Chen's expression was ice-cold as he dealt with the Evil Dragon Sect disciple who was still in a dazed state. He said indifferently, "If you have any gains today, use them to develop the Li Xian Sect."

    Hearing this, the melancholy on Li Xian's face disappeared. She took out a mask and put it on, turning into a rough and burly man. Then, with a flash, she disappeared from where she was.

    In the next moment, a raging flame lit up in the distance.

    "Where is the Imperial Dragon Pond?"

    Chen Chen couldn't be bothered to use the system. He directly asked the white dragon and changed his appearance at the same time.

    "It's... It's there. I'll take you there!"

    The white dragon's body trembled, and with Chen Chen on its back, it flew towards the depths of the Evil Dragon Sect.

    As for Ao Yu, he had already turned into a thousand meters large. With a sweep of his tail, the mountain peak below was directly swept into ashes.

    "What happened?"

    "Quickly find Elder Long! There's a fusion true spirit descendant attacking!"

    "Activate the Array Formation!"

    For a moment, countless clamors filled the Evil Dragon Sect. Over a thousand cultivators walked out. Seeing the chaos outside, they were all at a loss.

    ...

    Chen Chen came to the Imperial Dragon Pond. The group of demonic beasts and true spirit descendants inside seemed to have sensed the chaos outside and became restless.

    There were even some who had activated their intelligence and started shouting loudly, looking like they had gone mad.

    Without thinking, Chen Chen broke the restriction of the Imperial Dragon Pool and took off the beast tamers on the necks of these demonic beasts.

    Roar!

    Roar!

    These demonic beasts did not hold back either. Each and every one of them was fiercer than a tiger that had just come out of its cage. They shouted and roared as they went out to wreak havoc.

    When the Evil Dragon Sect cultivators who had heard the commotion and rushed over, saw this scene, they turned around and ran. However, before they could run far, they were caught and swallowed alive.

    Chen Chen suppressed the discomfort in his heart and finally sighed deeply.

    The upper realm was the epitome of the law of the survival of the fittest.

    He did not have any direct conflict with the Evil Dragon Sect, but now, in order to protect the Jade Tripod Sect, he had no choice but to destroy the Evil Dragon Sect.

    The only one to blame was the Evil Dragon Sect's bad luck.

    Shaking his head, he turned around and left while asking the system in his mind.

    "System, where is Master Jade Tripod?"

    After asking a few times and getting a definite answer, Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and came to an ordinary building.

    The building was surrounded by array formations. Chen Chen found the core of the array through the system and quickly broke the array formation.

    The people inside the array formation were the ones who found it difficult to break the array formation, but the people outside the array formation were not difficult to break it.

    As soon as he broke the formation, Perfected Yu Ding rushed out. He was dumbfounded when he saw the chaotic situation outside.

    "Senior Yu Ding, how are you?"

    Chen Chen greeted him with a smile and returned to his original appearance.

    Only then did Perfected Yu Ding turn his head to look at Chen Chen. At the same time, he realized that the person who saved him was this young man in front of him.

    Chen Chen's smile was gentle at the moment. Since he did not fight much, his body was spotless. Coupled with the firelight that filled the sky as the background, as well as the countless noises.., this kind of contradictory feeling made Perfected Yu Ding not know what to say for a moment.

    After a long time, he asked tentatively, "Are these all your doing?"

    "It's just the right time, the right place, and the right people. It's not worth mentioning,"Chen Chen explained.

    Perfected Yu Ding sighed and didn't thank him at all. He actually turned around and went to kill someone.

    Chen Chen was a little stunned. After a moment, he smiled helplessly. After using his divine senses to scan his surroundings, he wasn't in a hurry to find the Evil Dragon Sect's treasury. Instead, he flew to a large hall.

    Inside the large hall, there were densely packed jade slips. At this moment, these jade slips were exploding like fire-rifters.

    Obviously, these were the life slips of the Evil Dragon Sect's cultivators, and the shattering of the life slips meant that a large number of Evil Dragon Sect's cultivators were dying.

    Without thinking, Chen Chen smashed the life slips into pieces with a slap.

    Then, he found the place where the Evil Dragon Sect kept the books. After a series of destruction, all the registration information and the history recorded by the Evil Dragon Sect were completely destroyed.

    Once the people outside the Evil Dragon Sect came back, no one would think of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Of course, when they came back and saw this scene, they definitely would not have the mood to think about the Jade Tripod Sect.

    They would not even have the time to investigate Elder Fu's death.

    The sect had already been destroyed, what was the point of mentioning Elder Fu?

    He could imagine the look of bewilderment on the Evil Dragon Sect's Sect Master's face when he returned to the sect.

    'Hehe.'

    Chen Chen laughed lightly and smashed a disciple who was transmitting a message in the distance, into ashes.

    Today he was going to destroy everything that could leave a message.
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    "I'll take you to see Elder Long."

    The disciple had obviously heard about Elder Fu's death. Seeing that the white dragon had survived, his first thought was naturally to take the white dragon to see the remaining Unification Stage Elder in the sect.

    "Mm!"

    The white dragon nodded and a look of panic flashed through its eyes.

    The disciple only took it as a lingering fear and did not think too much about it.

    ...

    Chen Chen did not stay idle in the white dragon's mouth. Taking advantage of this moment, he took out Elder Fu's storage ring and examined it.

    There were more than a hundred thousand supreme-grade Spirit Stones and more than a hundred Spirit Crystals inside.

    It had to be said that the Evil Dragon Sect was much richer than the Golden Saint sect. Just this Spirit Crystal alone was not enough for Sect Master Jin to take out.

    Other than these Spirit Stones and Spirit Crystals, there were also a few rings that were worn around the white dragon's neck.

    These things were called Beast Tamers Rings, and they were a specialty of the Evil Dragon Sect. Chen Chen reckoned that the effects were similar to the tightening hoop spell in the myths and legends of his previous life.

    He had originally thought that the Evil Dragon Sect's Beast Tamers relied on persuasion, but now it seemed that he was overthinking things.

    Beside the rings, there were more than a dozen kinds of dharma treasures, all of which were of high quality.

    There were also a few jade slips at the end. Chen Chen looked at them. Other than one that he could directly look at, he could not open the others at all. It was very obvious that some special secret method had been used, and he guessed that it was the Evil Dragon Sect's exclusive secret manual.

    As for the secret technique that could be opened, it was called the soul-searching technique.

    This secret technique could allow one to use powerful divine senses to directly invade the weak person's sea of consciousness and check their memories. It was a kind of secret technique.

    Before Chen Chen could continue to study it, the disciple had already brought the white dragon outside in front of Elder Long.

    Elder Long's face was gloomy. He said coldly, "Elder Fu is dead, and you still have the cheek to come back? Tell me, who killed Elder Fu!?"

    The white dragon shivered reflexively before he replied softly, "I'm not sure who exactly, but at that time, Elder Fu used the photographic stone to record the faces of those people and threw it to me."

    "Where's the photographic stone? Let me take a look!" Elder Long stretched out his hand and said somewhat anxiously.

    Elder Fu's death was a huge matter for the Evil Dragon Sect. He had been worried that he would not be able to resolve it, but he had not expected that he would actually leave behind the photographic stone.

    With a photographic stone, things would be much easier.

    "The photographic stone is hidden in my mouth."

    The white dragon replied and then opened its mouth.

    Elder Long subconsciously looked into its mouth. In the next second, an extremely dazzling brilliance bloomed in the white dragon's mouth, and there was even a lotus flower that slowly bloomed.

    Elder Long's consciousness went into a momentary daze. In the next second, Ao Yu drilled out from the white dragon's mouth and swallowed Elder Long in one gulp.

    Creak Creak Creak!

    A chilling chewing sound rang out. Before Elder Long could react, his body had already collapsed.

    Immediately after, Chen Chen and Li Xian attacked together. This Unification Stage expert who had stayed behind in the Evil Dragon Sect was completely annihilated.

    "I didn't expect that I would also kill a Unification Stage cultivator. Little Bastard, I have been duped by you!" 

    Looking at the surrounding environment, Li Xian said with some disappointment.

    Chen Chen's expression was ice-cold as he dealt with the Evil Dragon Sect disciple who was still in a dazed state. He said indifferently, "If you have any gains today, use them to develop the Li Xian Sect."

    Hearing this, the melancholy on Li Xian's face disappeared. She took out a mask and put it on, turning into a rough and burly man. Then, with a flash, she disappeared from where she was.

    In the next moment, a raging flame lit up in the distance.

    "Where is the Imperial Dragon Pond?"

    Chen Chen couldn't be bothered to use the system. He directly asked the white dragon and changed his appearance at the same time.

    "It's... It's there. I'll take you there!"

    The white dragon's body trembled, and with Chen Chen on its back, it flew towards the depths of the Evil Dragon Sect.

    As for Ao Yu, he had already turned into a thousand meters large. With a sweep of his tail, the mountain peak below was directly swept into ashes.

    "What happened?"

    "Quickly find Elder Long! There's a fusion true spirit descendant attacking!"

    "Activate the Array Formation!"

    For a moment, countless clamors filled the Evil Dragon Sect. Over a thousand cultivators walked out. Seeing the chaos outside, they were all at a loss.

    ...

    Chen Chen came to the Imperial Dragon Pond. The group of demonic beasts and true spirit descendants inside seemed to have sensed the chaos outside and became restless.

    There were even some who had activated their intelligence and started shouting loudly, looking like they had gone mad.

    Without thinking, Chen Chen broke the restriction of the Imperial Dragon Pool and took off the beast tamers on the necks of these demonic beasts.

    Roar!

    Roar!

    These demonic beasts did not hold back either. Each and every one of them was fiercer than a tiger that had just come out of its cage. They shouted and roared as they went out to wreak havoc.

    When the Evil Dragon Sect cultivators who had heard the commotion and rushed over, saw this scene, they turned around and ran. However, before they could run far, they were caught and swallowed alive.

    Chen Chen suppressed the discomfort in his heart and finally sighed deeply.

    The upper realm was the epitome of the law of the survival of the fittest.

    He did not have any direct conflict with the Evil Dragon Sect, but now, in order to protect the Jade Tripod Sect, he had no choice but to destroy the Evil Dragon Sect.

    The only one to blame was the Evil Dragon Sect's bad luck.

    Shaking his head, he turned around and left while asking the system in his mind.

    "System, where is Master Jade Tripod?"

    After asking a few times and getting a definite answer, Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and came to an ordinary building.

    The building was surrounded by array formations. Chen Chen found the core of the array through the system and quickly broke the array formation.

    The people inside the array formation were the ones who found it difficult to break the array formation, but the people outside the array formation were not difficult to break it.

    As soon as he broke the formation, Perfected Yu Ding rushed out. He was dumbfounded when he saw the chaotic situation outside.

    "Senior Yu Ding, how are you?"

    Chen Chen greeted him with a smile and returned to his original appearance.

    Only then did Perfected Yu Ding turn his head to look at Chen Chen. At the same time, he realized that the person who saved him was this young man in front of him.

    Chen Chen's smile was gentle at the moment. Since he did not fight much, his body was spotless. Coupled with the firelight that filled the sky as the background, as well as the countless noises.., this kind of contradictory feeling made Perfected Yu Ding not know what to say for a moment.

    After a long time, he asked tentatively, "Are these all your doing?"

    "It's just the right time, the right place, and the right people. It's not worth mentioning,"Chen Chen explained.

    Perfected Yu Ding sighed and didn't thank him at all. He actually turned around and went to kill someone.

    Chen Chen was a little stunned. After a moment, he smiled helplessly. After using his divine senses to scan his surroundings, he wasn't in a hurry to find the Evil Dragon Sect's treasury. Instead, he flew to a large hall.

    Inside the large hall, there were densely packed jade slips. At this moment, these jade slips were exploding like fire-rifters.

    Obviously, these were the life slips of the Evil Dragon Sect's cultivators, and the shattering of the life slips meant that a large number of Evil Dragon Sect's cultivators were dying.

    Without thinking, Chen Chen smashed the life slips into pieces with a slap.

    Then, he found the place where the Evil Dragon Sect kept the books. After a series of destruction, all the registration information and the history recorded by the Evil Dragon Sect were completely destroyed.

    Once the people outside the Evil Dragon Sect came back, no one would think of the Jade Tripod Sect.

    Of course, when they came back and saw this scene, they definitely would not have the mood to think about the Jade Tripod Sect.

    They would not even have the time to investigate Elder Fu's death.

    The sect had already been destroyed, what was the point of mentioning Elder Fu?

    He could imagine the look of bewilderment on the Evil Dragon Sect's Sect Master's face when he returned to the sect.

    'Hehe.'

    Chen Chen laughed lightly and smashed a disciple who was transmitting a message in the distance, into ashes.

    Today he was going to destroy everything that could leave a message.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The next day, in the sky above Evil Dragon Sect, a large group of black-clothed cultivators stared at the scene below in a daze.

    These were all Evil Dragon Sect cultivators who had rushed back overnight from all over the world, and the Sect Master of Evil Dragon Sect was among them.

    Looking at the empty treasury and Imperial Dragon Pond, the Sect Master of Evil Dragon Sect, who was in the middle stage of the Unification stage and had lived for thousands of years, actually wiped away his bitter tears.

    This was the foundation that the sect had accumulated over countless years. He did not expect it to be destroyed in one day.

    Seeing the Sect Master's tears, the other cultivators also started to cry. A sorrowful atmosphere began to spread in the sky above the Evil Dragon Sect.

    "Enough! What are you crying for? Follow me down to investigate the situation!"

    An old man wearing the clothes of the Evil Fiend Hall shouted coldly and went down to investigate the situation.

    When the Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect saw this, he quickly followed behind.

    "Elder, from now on, I'm afraid our Evil Dragon Sect can no longer serve the Evil Fiend Hall..."

    "What are you afraid of? It says that all the cultivators who survived the Evil Dragon Sect with good aptitude can join the Evil Fiend Hall. As for those with less aptitude, they can apply to manage some Small Worlds. You must know that the Evil Fiend Hall will not mistreat any sect that has served us before."

    The elder of the Evil Fiend Hall said lightly and started to clean up the ruins at the same time.

    "Thank you, Elder!" The Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect hurriedly thanked him and then cooperated with the elder to search.

    The group of people searched for half a day before they realized that everything that could be used to leave a message had been destroyed, even those hidden in the corner.

    "Did those cultivators who escaped see anything?" The expression of the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall became solemn.

    Destroying everything that could leave a message with precision was not something that an ordinary syncretic cultivator could do. In his opinion, it required a divine senses cultivation base of at least the advanced stage of the syncretic realm or even the Tribulation Transcension stage.

    A cultivator at the Tribulation Transcension stage was making things difficult for such a small sect? It couldn't be that bad, right?

    "Elder, the situation was chaotic at that time. Thousands of beasts were wreaking havoc. They fled in a hurry and didn't dare to look back. However, a few attentive disciples mentioned that there seemed to be a huge dragon-shaped demonic beast that didn't belong to our Evil Dragon Sect. It was also the one that caused the greatest damage to the Evil Dragon Sect."

    The Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect said slowly.

    Upon hearing this, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall revealed a look of sudden realization.

    "It's probably the revenge of an extremely powerful true spirit or a descendant of a true spirit against your Evil Dragon Sect. If that's the case, then it can be explained."

    In this upper realm, the only ones who didn't have to show respect to the Evil Fiend Hall were those incomparably powerful true spirits.

    Although some super experts could hunt down true spirits and extract their souls to refine artifacts, more super experts actually died at the hands of true spirits.

    More than a hundred thousand years ago, a powerhouse was destroyed by a true spirit. A half-step immortal who was about to ascend was killed by a true spirit.

    If not for this, this world wouldn't be called the true spirit world.

    "But... Our Evil Dragon Sect's treasury was also destroyed. Even the medicinal pills that are useless to demon beasts are gone." The Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect said helplessly.

    "This demon beast has extremely high intelligence. Perhaps it has some special needs. If not for its high intelligence, why would it destroy the hidden photographic stone?"

    Upon hearing this explanation, the Evil Dragon Sect's Sect Master could only accept it.

    In fact, he hoped that it was done by someone because then they would have a chance of recovering the losses but if it was done by a true spirit, the chances of recovering the losses would be extremely small.

    "The Evil Fiend Hall will give an explanation for this matter. Don't worry, that might not be a true spirit. It might just be a true spirit descendant. Otherwise, how could any of your disciples have escaped? And if it's a true spirit descendant, we will still try our best to hunt it down."

    "Elder, you're right." The Sect Master of the Evil Dragon Sect nodded, but his heart was quite bitter.

    Compared to the loss of the Evil Dragon Sect, the Evil Fiend Hall cared more about their pride.

    The Evil Dragon Sect was destroyed by the true spirit. This result was obviously more beneficial to the face of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    At this moment, he could already imagine how the news would spread in the outside world tomorrow.

    ...

    A few days later, Chen Chen, who was staying in the Golden Saint Sect, heard the news from the outside world.

    The Evil Dragon Sect had been destroyed because of the revenge of the powerful true spirit that had been taking down the descendants of the true spirit all year round.

    This made him both surprised and happy. He had never thought that he would do such a big thing. In the end, all the blame was placed on Ao Yu.

    However, this matter had started because of Ao Yu, so it was only right for him to take the blame.

    ...

    Time flowed like water.

    In the blink of an eye, half a year had passed.

    Due to the matter of killing the Evil Fiend Hall's disciples and destroying the Evil Dragon Sect, Chen Chen had kept a low profile during the past half a year. He had almost never left the Golden Saint Sect. He had only stayed in the sect to cultivate in peace.

    Because he had grasped the law ahead of time, coupled with a large number of resources, his cultivation had stepped into the late stage of the Spirit Severing stage in half a year. His body cultivation level had also improved to a certain extent.

    Of course, the biggest improvement was still his divine senses cultivation.

    That day when he had exterminated the Evil Dragon Sect, he had used the Haoran Sacred Light Method to absorb a lot of divine senses power, but the quality was not high, so he had not been able to break through the bottleneck.

    Now, after half a year of cultivation, that bottleneck had finally been broken through, and his divine senses level had reached the level of the early stage of the Unification stage.

    With such divine senses power, he could control eighteen magic treasures at the same time by using the art of ten thousand soldiers, and the power had increased by more than a few times.

    Now, even if he didn't use the Omni Divine Blade, he would still be able to compete with an early-stage Unification stage cultivator.

    After all, early-stage body Unification stage cultivators had two biggest advantages, the power of law and powerful divine senses. He had them all.

    "Young Master, I have good news for You!"

    At this time, Li Xian's voice came from outside the door, and then Li Xian quickly walked into the room.

    "What news?"Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    Li Xian couldn't bring herself to call him master, so she had always called him 'Young Master.'

    "The disciples of the Li Xian Sect have already flown to the southern region. It won't be long before they can move into the new sect."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen also laughed.

    The current Li Xian Sect was actually a combination of the Li Xian Sect and the Jade Tripod Sect. It was called the Li Xian Sect, but in fact, it was already completely his sect.

    The reason why he kept the name was just to give Li Xian a thought.

    "Then you can be the Sect Master first. I'll move in after a while."

    Chen Chen smiled.

    The plan for the new Li Xian Sect had already been arranged. Li Xian would be the Sect Master, and Perfected Yu Ding would be the deputy Sect Master. He would stay behind the scenes.

    Now, he had seen through it. The title of Sect Master was completely dispensable to him.

    "Ok! I'll go to the mountain gate to make arrangements first. Once everything is settled, I'll welcome your arrival, Young Master!"

    Li Xian ran out happily after she finished speaking.

    Looking at her back, Chen Chen was in a daze. Xia Xishuang's beautiful figure unconsciously appeared in his mind. A feeling of longing gradually emerged.

    When he first came to the upper realm, he was unfamiliar with the place. The most he thought about was how to establish a foothold in the upper realm.

    Now that the new Li Xian Sect was established, he could be considered to have a foundation in the upper realm. Under such circumstances, he naturally thought of Xia Xishuang and his other companions in the lower realm.

    Now that he had brought them up, he had a stable place to settle down.

    With this thought in mind, he felt a wave of restlessness in his heart. His desire to go out and search for a spatial crack became even stronger.

    During this half a year, although there were still people outside looking for Unification stage cultivators who had grasped the law of wood, and the cultivation problem of the Danxia sect's Sect Master's daughter was still not solved, he was much less eager than he was half a year ago.

    Now that he was out, he should not be noticed as long as he kept a low profile.

    "Ah, I wonder how the lower realm is doing now."

    Chen Chen sighed softly and unknowingly sank into his memories.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Half a month later, many cultivators of the Li Xian Sect and the Jade Tripod Sect settled down at the new mountain gate.

    The New Mountain Gate was located more than three thousand miles south of the Golden Saint Sect, and was considered a neighbor of the Golden Saint Sect.

    All kinds of buildings had been built inside, and the array formation had been set up. Therefore, as soon as these cultivators entered the sect, they quickly got on the right track.

    Chen Chen was preparing to leave the Golden Saint Sect. He didn't know how long this trip would take. Not only did he have to make sufficient preparations, but he also had to make proper arrangements for the sect.

    While he was busy, Lian Yang sent over a brand new mask. This mask was modified according to the one that Li Xian had given him previously.

    Back then, the mask could only block the divine senses of those below the intermediate stage of the Spirit Severing Stage, but now, this mask was enough to hide from those in the intermediate stage of the Unification Stage.

    It had to be said that Lian Yang's level of artifact refinement was getting higher and higher.

    "Brother Zhang, I'm almost done refining the nine artifacts that you need for the ten thousand soldier technique. Three days, just wait for three more days."

    Lian Yang extended three fingers, his face full of confidence.

    Chen Chen smiled and nodded. He did not lose out on this friend of his.

    After he brings Xishuang to the upper realm, he still had to let Lian Yang refine the heavenly imperial divine gold again.

    "Brother Lian, thank you very much."

    "Between you and me, what are you thanking me for? Alright, let's not talk anymore. I still have to go back and refine those few magic treasures. Goodbye!"

    After saying this, Lian Yang did not delay. His figure flashed and he returned to his mountain peak.

    ...

    That night, Chen Chen went to the new sect of the Li Xian Sect. Seeing that the disciples of the two sects were getting along very well, he was quite satisfied.

    The only thing that made him a little unhappy was that after traveling together, the alchemists of the Jade Tripod Sect had also learned the Heavenly Dao chess...

    This was not a good sign.

    "Chen Chen, there's an important piece of news."

    Chen Chen was standing on the peak overlooking the entire sect when Grandmaster Qing Mu suddenly flew over with a very serious expression.

    "Grandmaster, what kind of news is worthy of you being so serious?"Chen Chen turned his head and asked with a smile.

    Qing Mu looked around and then said in a low voice, "A cultivator from the lower realm has ascended and contacted our Jade Tripod Sect. I'm in charge of this area now, so he directly contacted me."

    "What? !"

    Chen Chen's expression immediately changed. The calmness from before disappeared and was replaced by incomparable excitement.

    After coming to the upper realm for nearly two years, he finally received news from the lower realm.

    However, on second thought, he felt that something was wrong.

    The one who contacted the Jade Tripod Sect was naturally a cultivator from the Jade Tripod Sect. As for the refined void stage of the Jade Tripod Sect, before he ascended, his master, Yu Qiong, was the only one.

    Although he really hoped that it was Yu Qiong, at that time, Yu Qiong was only at the initial stage of the refined void stage. A mere two years, it was absolutely impossible for her to ascend.

    "Who ascended?"Chen Chen grabbed Qing Mu's hand and asked.

    In the great battle before his ascension, the human and demon races in the lower realm had both died and ascended. Logically speaking, no cultivator should ascend in a short period of time.

    Qing Mu was a little embarrassed when she heard this. He said softly, "According to him, he is a demon cultivator from the Boundless Sea. He doesn't have a name, so he asked me to call him the crab demon... As for how he got the contact information of our Jade Tripod Sect in the upper realm, he said that the king of the Boundless Sea gave it to him."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    So it was the sea demon of the Boundless Sea who had ascended. Crab Demon? It should be the giant crab sea demon of the Boundless Sea.

    The contact information was given by the king of the Boundless Sea, so it must be Green Bean.

    As for who gave Green Bean, it was either Xishuang or Master Yu Qiong.

    When the giant crab sea demon ascended, it had even prepared the contact information of the upper realm. It must have had a lot of communication with the human cultivators in the lower realm and knew a lot about the situation in the lower realm.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen was excited.

    It was good that he knew about the situation in the lower realm. Not to mention that the other party was a sea monster from the Boundless Sea, even if the demon race that had been his enemy had ascended, he would still treat them well.

    "Where is it?" Chen Chen asked in a slightly trembling voice.

    "I don't know."Qing mu shook his head.

    "Does it know the location of the Jade Tripod Sect?"

    "I told it, but it has never heard of any place."

    Chen Chen was speechless. The situation was exactly the same as back then.

    If he hadn't been lucky enough to meet Grandmaster Qing Mu back then, God knows where he would be now.

    And the giant crab sea demon wasn't as smart as him. It was just a giant crab. What should he do? Could it have been captured and eaten by someone?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a wave of anxiety. He wished he could directly use that one-world search to find the giant crab siren.

    But he knew that it would not work, because it was reserved for finding spatial cracks.

    "Chen Chen, don't worry. This is a communication token that can contact it."

    Qing mu took out an ancient token from his pocket and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen received it and immediately sent a message.

    "Brother Crab, I believe you still remember me, right? I'm Green Bean... a friend of the king of the Boundless Sea, the one who sat on you together in the past."

    "I remember. Your Dao partner asked me to pass on a message to you!"

    Soon, the giant crab sea monster sent a message.

    "What message?" Chen Chen's hand was slightly trembling.

    "The major sects in the lower realm have already merged, and the human-demon race and the demon race have also stopped fighting. Now, both sides are quite harmonious. There's also your Dao partner, your children, your parents... uh, in short, everything is fine. Don't worry about them. Take care of yourself in the upper realm."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes welled up with tears, and a tear fell unconsciously. The communication token in his hand was held tightly by him.

    "As long as everything is fine. As long as everything is fine."

    After muttering a few words, he was about to ask about the situation around the giant crab sea demon when the giant crab sea demon spoke again.

    "However, there seem to be some changes in the lower realm. The spiritual energy has become much denser. In the sky above the last war, a black hole the size of the king of the Boundless Sea appeared. It's very strange."

    The size of the king of the Boundless Sea?

    That should be the size of two palms.

    'Black hole...could it be a spatial crack?'

    Chen Chen suddenly became alert. There was a spatial crack in the lower realm, and it was very likely that it was leading to the upper realm.

    As long as he could find the location of the spatial rift in the upper realm, even if he could not go back, he could still send something to the lower realm, so that the cultivators in the lower realm could quickly ascend.

    "Is there anything else?"

    "No, it seems to be that much."

    "Describe the environment around you now."

    Chen Chen was not a person who would burn bridges after crossing them. He would not ignore the giant crab sea demon after learning about the situation in the lower realm.

    "There is a lot of wind and sand around. The spiritual energy is extremely thin. There is no sea, no green land, and no other cultivators can be seen. There is only sand and dust."

    The giant crab sea demon described it somewhat helplessly.

    Hearing this description, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat. 'Why does that terrain sound so much like the desert of the Boundless Sea?'

    Could it be that the giant crab sea demon had ascended to the same location as him?

    If that was the case, it seemed that the place where he ascended to the upper realm was not completely random, but had a certain pattern.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and then told him some of the characteristics of the Boundless Sea and the great desert.

    "Is the surrounding environment similar to what I described?"

    "Yes! Yes!"

    "Brother Crab, I got it. You find a place to hide first. I'll go pick you up right away."

    After saying that, Chen Chen put away the communication token and looked at Qing Mu.

    "Grandmaster, I roughly know its location. I'll go pick it up right now."

    "So urgent... Uh, okay." Qing Mu was a little surprised, but he had not finished speaking, Chen Chen disappeared in front of him.
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    The transcendent land, Tongxian City, was very far away from the boundless desert. Such a long distance could only be covered by flying, so Ao Yu took it instead. Otherwise, it would take him ten days to half a month to reach the boundless desert.

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen came to Sandstorm city once again. This was Huang Li's hometown.

    This city was still the same as before, simple and ancient.

    After entering Sandstorm City, Chen Chen directly landed in the City Lord's mansion. When a group of guards saw a stranger suddenly appear, they all turned pale with fright. Just as they were about to go forward to inquire about the situation, they realized that it was as if they had been struck by a body-immobilizing spell, they could not move at all.

    Chen Chen ignored this group of people. After taking a few steps, he had already arrived at a rather quiet cultivation room.

    In the cultivation room, there was a yellow-robed man of a different race. He was sitting cross-legged, cultivating. His face was filled with a look of deep thought, as if he had encountered some difficult problem during his cultivation.

    "Cough Cough."Chen Chen covered his hands and coughed lightly.

    When the yellow-robed man heard this voice, it was as if a needle had pierced his butt. He jumped up and exclaimed, "Who is it?"

    "Help me."Chen Chen did not care about his thoughts. He said as he threw a hundred top grade Spirit Stones over.

    With the cultivation of late-stage essence soul realm, a hundred Spirit Stones was already a huge sum of money to him.

    Seeing the sudden appearance of the top-grade Spirit Stones, the Sandstorm City Lord's eyes rolled. A moment later, he finally realized what had happened.

    This was clearly an extremely terrifying expert.

    However, he was not in a hurry to take the Spirit Stones. Instead, he stood up and bowed. "Senior, please speak clearly if you have any instructions."

    "I want to enter the great desert of the boundless sea to look for someone. You can come with me. Or, you can find someone familiar with the great desert of the boundless sea to be my guide."

    Chen Chen said directly.

    Upon hearing this, the Sandstorm City Lord was caught in a dilemma. He could be considered a person who was quite familiar with the great desert of the boundless sea in Sandstorm City.

    However, if he followed this Senior, would this Senior be able to control him if danger arose?

    If he didn't follow, he wouldn't dare to take a hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones.

    "After the matter is done, I will still repay you handsomely. As for your safety, you don't have to worry. As long as I am here, I will definitely protect you."

    Chen Chen could see what he was thinking and immediately added on.

    Hearing this, the Sandstorm City Lord made up his mind. He gritted his teeth and said, "Senior, I am willing to follow you. I will first arrange the matters in the city."

    After saying that, the Sandstorm City Lord did not stand on ceremony. He put away the Spirit Stones and then walked out of the cultivation room.

    After fifteen minutes, he had finished arranging everything. He followed Chen Chen and flew toward the vast ocean desert.

    ..

    Chen Chen's transportation tool along the way was the white dragon that he had obtained from the Evil Dragon Sect.

    This white dragon knew the truth of that day. Of course, he did not let it go. Instead, he brought it with him and sunk Ao Yu's little brother.

    However, even this Spirit Severing stage white dragon scared the Sandstorm City Lord badly. Although he didn't know what cultivation level this white dragon had, just the casual aura it displayed was already somewhat unbearable for him.

    "Senior... Senior, after entering the boundless sea great desert, you can ride on some weak demon beasts. It's better to keep such powerful true spirit descendants."

    "What?"

    "Senior, you might not know this, but there is an extremely powerful true spirit in the great desert of the boundless sea. Its name is Sky Scorpion. This true spirit territory has an extremely powerful consciousness..."

    "I understand."

    Chen Chen replied and placed the white dragon into the spirit beast pouch. Then, he took out the flying boat that he had bought from the auction.

    Upon seeing the flying boat, the eyes of the Sandstorm City Lord twitched.

    He thought that this Senior might be at the pinnacle of the void training realm. But now, it seemed like he was more than that. No wonder he could take out a hundred top-grade Spirit Stones so easily.

    Such a Senior, with all his wealth... he must have ten thousand top-grade Spirit Stones, right?

    Chen Chen ignored the Sandstorm City Lord's shock. Instead, he took out his communication token and contacted the giant crab sea demon. He asked the giant crab sea demon to explain the surrounding weather and environment in detail before he relayed it to the Sandstorm City Lord.

    After hearing this, the City Lord's expression changed slightly. "Senior, there is a trade route in the vast ocean desert. It's rare for anything to happen while walking this trade route, but from the environment your friend described, it's most likely in the depths of the vast ocean desert... the wind and sand there are extremely special. Cultivators who don't have strong divine sensess will definitely get lost after entering."

    "Then do you know how?"Chen Chen asked back.

    The Sandstorm City Lord smiled smugly and took out a spirit bird that was only the size of a fist from a spirit beast pouch.

    "This bird is called the sand sparrow. It can point steadily towards the south. With it around, I dare to venture into the depths of the boundless sea desert a few times."

    Chen Chen was rather speechless when he saw this. Sand sculpture, idiot. The names of this bird that could recognize the way in the desert were indeed extraordinary.

    No time to listen to the Sandstorm City Lord bragging, Chen Chen suddenly urged the flying boat towards the vast desert deep into the sea.

    ..

    Before you know it, three days have passed.

    Chen Chen and master sand wind have seen nothing but sand.

    And according to Sandstorm City Lord's estimation, they searched for these three days probably also looked for the Hanhai Desert 1/10,000 place.

    If they continued searching like this, they would have to search for a hundred years.

    What made them even more anxious was that the giant crab sea monster had lost its way in the vast ocean desert because it wanted to leave its mark. Now, it was wandering in the desert.

    "Senior, I'll help you contact the capable people around the vast ocean desert. Put a bounty on their heads and let them search for it! However, you'll have to spend more Spirit Stones."

    Sandstorm City Lord suggested in a low voice.

    "Spirit Stones aren't a problem..."

    Chen Chengang agreed, but in the next moment, he frowned and quickly pulled Sandstorm City Lord to the right.

    Boom!

    With a loud boom, a huge black scorpion tail that was a hundred meters long suddenly appeared in the sand.

    When Sandstorm City Lord saw this scorpion tail, cold sweat instantly broke out on his forehead.

    "This is... a true spirit descendant!"

    Rumble!

    As soon as he finished speaking, the sand below started to tremble, followed by the appearance of a terrifying giant scorpion that occupied an area of several hundred meters.

    This giant scorpion tail was pitch black and pointed towards the sky. Its tip was extremely sharp and shone with an extremely cold light.

    "Screech..."

    The giant scorpion looked at the two people above its head and let out a strange cry. Its eyes were filled with ferocity.

    "Senior! Let's run..."Sandstorm City Lord pulled Chen Chen and wanted to run away, but he could not move Chen Chen at all.

    "How dare a beast that has yet to develop its intelligence act Rashly!"

    Chen Chen snorted coldly. Eighteen Magic Treasures flew out of his body and formed a powerful array formation that enveloped the giant scorpion's head.

    The giant scorpion swung its tail in an attempt to knock away those magic treasures, but they were all dodged.

    Chi Chi Chi!

    The sound of sharp blades piercing into flesh rang out. Eighteen magic treasures stabbed into the joints of the giant scorpion at the same time, followed by a burst of spirit energy.

    Bang Bang Bang!

    A series of explosions rang out, setting off endless sand dust. By the time the sand dust dispersed, the giant scorpion had already been blown into pieces and scattered everywhere.

    "This..."the Sandstorm City Lord was dumbstruck, and for a moment, he was so shocked that he could not speak.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, skillfully landed on the ground and put away all the inner cores of the giant scorpion's shell.

    Although this giant scorpion didn't have intelligence, it had the physical strength of a spirit division cultivator. These shells alone could be sold for a large sum of Spirit Stones, so he naturally couldn't waste them.

    Apart from that, the value of the poison glands wasn't low either.

    Having known Lian Yang for a long time, he knew which parts of the true spirit descendants were the most valuable.

    However, after taking care of the giant scorpion, Chen Chen suddenly stopped and carefully moved the sand under his feet.

    A palm-sized scorpion came out from the sand, showing off its might.

    Chen Chen was silent for a moment, then he flew into the sky and pulled the Sandstorm City Lord away.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 451:  True Spirit Heavenly Scorpion

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen had just flown 100 meters when the sandy ground where the giant scorpions had burrowed out suddenly collapsed. Immediately afterwards, countless small blue scorpions emerged. They looked densely packed and endless. In the blink of an eye, they had already piled up like a mountain, there were probably no less than a million of them.

    Among them, some mutated species had grown wings and were flying around in the sky. The scene was extremely terrifying.

    Chen Chen did not even turn his head. He kept flying. His divine senses sensed that there were still a few small scorpions that could fly behind him, and they were still chasing after him relentlessly. He suddenly turned around and struck out a few palm strikes in a row. Only then did those few scorpions fall to the ground.

    If an ordinary scorpion had taken a few of his palm strikes, they would have probably turned into ashes on the spot. However, this group of scorpions did not die immediately after they landed on the sand. Instead, they were still flailing about as if they could fly at any time.

    "Hu!"

    After flying for thousands of miles, Chen Chen finally stopped. Then, he put down the Sandstorm City Lord who was completely in a daze.

    Just as he was about to see if the Sandstorm City Lord was scared silly, the sky suddenly turned dark.

    Chen Chen subconsciously raised his head and saw a scorpion-shaped shadow appearing in the sky. This shadow was continuously expanding, and in the blink of an eye, it had already blotted out the sky and covered the Sun.

    'This... I can't be that unlucky, right? I've met the tyrant of the Boundless Sea Great Desert?'

    Chen Chen cried out bitterly in his heart. At this moment, he could no longer move even if he wanted to.

    As expected, the huge shadow in the sky was the True Spirit Sky Scorpion!

    After wandering around the Boundless Sea great desert for a few days, he hadn't found the great giant crab sea demon. Instead, he had been unlucky enough to meet the true spirit sky scorpion for eight lifetimes...

    It was an adult true spirit, and its strength was comparable to that of a top-tier powerhouse!

    It was over. This time, he was probably done for.

    Chen Chen's heart was almost filled with despair. At this moment, he subconsciously thought of Xia Xishuang and the others in the lower realm.

    With these thoughts in mind, his desire to live suddenly became extremely strong.

    "Lord Heavenly Scorpion, if you have something to say, say it properly. I might be useful to you!"

    With a loud roar, the shadow in the sky stopped. Then, the sand in front of Chen Chen suddenly moved. A palm-sized, sparkling, and extremely beautiful scarlet scorpion emerged from the ground.

    "This..."

    Chen Chen's face twitched. If he did not sense wrongly, the intimidating aura that made him unable to move was emitted from this little red Scorpion.

    This fellow was actually the true spirit Scorpion's main body!

    Who would have thought that a true spirit would actually be so small! It could be said to be the typical example of a short and vigorous person.

    "It's been a long time since such a powerful cultivator entered this desert. Cultivator, what are you doing here? Could it be that you're here to spy on information for some powerful experts?"

    The little red scorpion spoke in the human language. Its voice was quite neutral, and it was impossible to tell if it was male or female.

    "No, no, I'm here to find my companion. My companion got lost in this desert."

    Chen Chen hurriedly explained.

    "You just killed my subordinate."

    The scorpion faintly said.

    Chen Chen's heart thumped. He quickly opened his huge storage ring and began to ask the system.

    "System, is there anything nearby that the scorpion needs?"

    "Yes, the beef sauce in the corner of the storage ring."

    Chen Chen was speechless. Although his storage ring did not contain countless treasures, it was far richer than most cultivators of the same realm.

    Who would have thought that what Scorpio needed was his food...

    To be honest, this thing was bought in Golden Saint City. It had been in storage for a few months, and it was not ordinary beef sauce, but demon beast beef. Of course, the most important thing was that its culinary skills were not bad, otherwise, he would not have put it in his storage ring.

    However, he rarely ate it. He would only satisfy his appetite when he thought of it. Therefore, after a few months, there were still more than ten kilograms of beef left.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen took out the beef, put on a very friendly smile and said, "Please forgive me, Master Scorpion. I did it because I had no choice but to protect myself. If you want any compensation, just say it. As long as it's within my means, I will definitely not refuse."

    The scorpion seemed to have smelled the fragrance of the stewed beef. With a flash of inspiration, it actually transformed into a human form.

    However, this human form was somewhat different from the humans. There was an extremely exquisite layer of red armor on its body. Its form was just like the superhero in the movies that Chen Chen had seen in his previous life. It was shining brightly under the sunlight. How cool was that?

    The scorpion did not say anything. It gently scratched the stewed beef with its finger. A piece of meat was torn off by it and then it elegantly put it into its mouth.

    Because its head was covered with a layer of red armor, Chen Chen could not see its expression. However, its mouth that was exposed to the outside was raised, and it was not small.

    "Delicious, interesting."

    The scorpion said indifferently before raising its head to look at Chen Chen.

    "I accept your apology."

    Chen Chen relaxed when he heard this. The requirements of this true spirit were different.

    Fortunately, he had the system. Otherwise, he would have suffered today.

    However, the scorpion's next sentence made him freeze on the spot.

    "Be my follower. You have an aura that I desire."

    "Huh?" Chen Chen's mouth widened.

    "What? You don't want to?"

    "Yes, yes! This is my honor!" How could Chen Chen not want to? He immediately nodded profusely.

    "What does your friend look like?" the scorpion asked.

    Chen Chen quickly described the appearance of the giant crab.

    The scorpion did not say anything. Instead, he looked into the distance and said, "It will come in a while. Make some trees first."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen knew what this Scorpion longed for...

    It was because he wanted him to become green.

    He did not expect the scorpion to long for an oasis even though it was in the desert.

    Chen Chen looked at his surroundings and could not help but smile bitterly. If he wanted to say pinpoint a place where his law of wood was most ineffective, the first place would definitely be this desert.

    It was really difficult to make him become a tree.

    Although the law of wood was powerful, it was not created out of thin air. At the very least, there had to be seeds and roots nearby.

    There was nothing he could do. Chen Chen took out a few of the lowest-grade plants from the dragon swamp and used the law of wood to make these plants bigger. He covered the sand more than ten meters away and turned it into an oasis.

    The scorpion leaned against one of the trees and stretched. Then, he slowly sat down and actually fell asleep.

    Chen Chen stood where he was. He did not know whether to walk or not. For a moment, he was at a loss.

    As for the Sandstorm City Lord, he stood there like a wooden statue, not moving at all.

    ...

    After about two hours, Chen Chen had already given up on the idea of escaping.

    Although the scorpion was sleeping, God knows how powerful its divine senses were. It was better to be obedient.

    Just as Chen Chen stood where he was, thinking about how to deal with the scorpion after it woke up, a sandstorm suddenly appeared in the distance. Then, a scorpion that was dozens of meters in size flew out from the sandstorm before landing near Chen Chen.

    Its momentum was extremely shocking. The momentum it raised directly destroyed the few trees that Chen Chen had worked hard to mature. Even the one that the Scorpion was sleeping on was no exception. It turned into dust on the spot.

    The Scorpion was not paying attention and lay on the ground.

    "Sir! Your subordinate did not fail you!"

    The scorpion shouted in a low voice. Then, it swung its body and a giant crab was thrown out of its body.

    Seeing the giant crab, Chen Chen was overjoyed and quickly went over to welcome it.

    "Brother Crab, do you still remember me?"

    The giant crab sea demon seemed to be still in a daze. Its eyes rolled around, and after a long time, it regained its focus and saw Chen Chen.

    "I remember. You are the king's friend. I have finally found you!" The giant crab said excitedly.

    Chen Chen also laughed when he saw this. Although the situation was not optimistic, he had finally found the giant crab with the news from the lower realm.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 452:  Scorpion’s Request

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When one sees a fellow countryman, one's eyes tend to well up with tears.

    Chen Chen now had this feeling. The last time he experienced it was when he met Grandmaster Qing Mu.

    Not far away, the Heavenly Scorpion slowly sat up and glanced at its useless subordinate. The big Heavenly Scorpion did not realize what it had done wrong at all, it said, "Your Excellency, if you have any other instructions, just call me directly. I will take my leave now!"

    After saying that, the giant Heavenly Scorpion began to drill into the ground crazily. The sand was hundreds of meters high. If Chen Chen had not opened the spiritual energy barrier, he would have been covered in dust.

    Chen Chen was even more speechless. Even if this Heavenly Scorpion was a descendant of a true spirit, it could not escape from the scope of a demonic beast. It really was not bright.

    "Follow me."

    The Heavenly Scorpion seemed to be used to it. It slowly got up from the ground and spoke to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen could only agree and silently follow behind it.

    As the saying goes, accompanying a king is like accompanying a tiger. The same applies to accompanying a true spirit.

    He did not know what kind of mentality the Heavenly Scorpion had, but he knew that he had to take the initiative. He could not entrust his life to the other party's mood.

    After taking a few steps, the Heavenly Scorpion rose into the air. A powerful spiritual energy flow surged out from its back. This flow of air carried Chen Chen and the giant crab sea monster as it flew at an indescribable speed.

    Chen Chen could even feel the surrounding space trembling. No matter how fast it was, the space would collapse.

    More importantly, the Heavenly Scorpion did not seem to use its full strength. It just flew casually!

    The true spirit was really terrifying!

    A moment later, the Heavenly Scorpion brought Chen Chen into an underground palace.

    This underground palace was extremely huge, but the decorations were quite simple. It was surrounded by sand walls, and in the corners of the walls, there were some strange-shaped objects.

    There were strange demon beast corpses, white-glowing cultivator bones, and some things that looked like puppets.

    It seemed that the Heavenly Scorpion was a collector.

    When he reached the depths of the underground palace, Chen Chen saw a strangely-shaped spiritual wood bed.

    But that was not the main point. The main point was that there was a small black hole above the spiritual wood bed that led to an unknown world.

    Hula...

    The sound of a breeze blowing through the forest could be heard from within, followed by a few bird chirps.

    When the Heavenly Scorpion heard this sound, the corners of his mouth curled up again as if he was very happy.

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, his mood was rather complicated.

    This big shot was really different. He liked plants and oases. He had actually directly opened up a Small World, connecting to the paradise of the Small World.

    There was a saying that went, "What you can't have is always the best.".

    Chen Chen had already noticed when the Heavenly Scorpion was sleeping earlier.

    The tree it was leaning on was decaying particularly quickly. It seemed to have been affected by the power of the Heavenly Scorpion's own laws.

    Of course, it could also be that it was born with the attribute of decay or desertification. Wherever it passed, it would eventually turn into a sea of sand.

    In short, it might not be able to stay in an oasis for a long time.

    Even someone as powerful as it had something that it could not get.

    And the longer it lived, the more it cared about something that it could not get.

    'In the end, it's still been living for too long!'

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    If it was not for the fact that it had lived too long, these true spirits would not have the time to think about poetry and faraway places?

    "What's your name?"

    "Chen Chen." Chen Chen was straightforward. This time, he did not ask Zhang Ji to take the blame.

    "Chen Chen, do you know that your wood law comes from a very special source and is different from other wood laws? If not for that, I would not have found you at the first moment."

    The Heavenly Scorpion sat on the bed and said lightly.

    "Different?" Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    In fact, not to mention other people's wood laws, he had rarely seen other laws. After all, the number of Unification stage experts he had met was very limited.

    However, he was certain that the Heavenly Scorpion did not come to him by accident. It was related to his wood laws.

    "Your wood laws contain a powerful life force. In the future, if your cultivation base increases, you will have a chance to transform it into one of the supreme laws, the life law."

    The Heavenly Scorpion calmly explained.

    Chen Chen was puzzled. This was the first time he had heard of the supreme law.

    However, he knew that there were different kinds of laws. For example, the law of flowers that Li Xian had cultivated after entering the Unification stage was not very strong.

    As for the law of life that the Heavenly Scorpion had mentioned, he knew that it was extremely powerful when he heard the name even if he had never seen it before.

    "I need you to cultivate the law of life and destroy some of the law of Nirvana in my body."

    Sky the Heavenly Scorpion did not hide anything and went straight to the point.

    When Chen Chen heard this, the stone in his heart dropped to the ground.

    He was afraid that Sky the Heavenly Scorpion did not have a need. Since there was a need, then it was fine. This at least meant that his life would not be in danger for a short period of time.

    "Uh... Senior Heavenly Scorpion, I will try my best to cultivate it." Chen Chen scratched his head. His face was full of sincerity.

    What kind of law of life was this? It sounded very awesome. Who knew how long it would take to cultivate it? Anyway, he had to agree first.

    As soon as Chen Chen agreed, the Heavenly Scorpion suddenly swung its tail and directly pierced into his arm.

    One after another, symbols began to flash, and Chen Chen began to twitch violently. His face turned from ruddy to pale, and then from pale to ashen.

    Just as he felt that he was about to become cold, Sky the Heavenly Scorpion retracted its tail.

    "Cough Cough!"

    Chen Chen lay on the ground and coughed violently. His eyes seemed to have lost focus.

    Just a while ago, he had walked through the gates of Hell.

    "If you want to comprehend life, you must first understand death. It is too slow for you to cultivate the law of birth. With my help, you will be able to comprehend the law of life within a hundred years."

    When Chen Chen heard the Heavenly Scorpion's words while he was in a daze, his heart turned cold.

    A hundred years?

    Could it be that the Heavenly Scorpion wanted to hit him from time to time within a hundred years?

    Then he might as well just die!

    "This... Senior Heavenly Scorpion! I still have unfinished wishes, and I can't feel at ease to comprehend the laws of life!"

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand and said in a sorrowful voice.

    "What wish? I'll help you complete it." The Heavenly Scorpion's tone was still indifferent, but there was a faint hint of not allowing anyone to interfere.

    Chen Chen scoffed in his heart, but his expression turned more and more miserable. He told him about the matter of the lower realm and the spatial rift.

    "Senior, my wife and children are in that Small World, as well as my family and friends. I'm worried about them, so I thought of bringing them to the upper realm. If you can help me complete this wish, I can stay by your side in peace until I understand the law of life."

    Chen Chen's words were extremely sincere, and it was not a lie.

    Ever since he came to the upper realm, this matter had always been on his mind. If this matter could be resolved, then it would not matter even if he stayed by the Heavenly Scorpion's side.

    "Locking down a Small World and opening a passage takes more than a hundred years. It's too much of a waste of time."

    The Heavenly Scorpion shook its head and refused.

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and said shamelessly, "Senior, why don't I go out and search for it? When I find it, I'll return to your side to serve you."

    After saying this, Chen Chen felt some anticipation in his heart.

    He was looking forward to finding out what kind of mark the Heavenly Scorpion would leave on him or what kind of poison the Heavenly Scorpion would put on him, and then let him go.

    When that time came, he might be able to use the system to solve the mark or poison in the outside world.

    Once the hidden danger was solved, he swore that he would never come to the Boundless Sea desert again until he could kill true spirits.

    "Sure."

    The Heavenly Scorpion nodded slightly.

    Chen Chen was overjoyed and almost couldn't hold back his laughter. However, on the surface, he was so grateful that he wanted to kneel down on the spot.

    "Heavenly Scorpion, then I will go and find him! I guarantee with my personality that I will return within three years!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen turned around and wanted to leave, but he could not move a single step.

    "Do you see the corpse in the corner on the left?"

    "I see it."Chen Chen looked at the position sky the Heavenly Scorpion had mentioned and answered helplessly.

    "This cultivator has practiced the clone technique quite well. I killed his main body here, and the clone was only killed by me in the outside world a long time later. There should be a secret manual of the clone technique in his storage ring. Take it out and learn it, then refine a clone and go out to solve your problems."

    Clang!

    After saying that, it waved its tail, and the corpse was smashed in front of Chen Chen with a bang.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 453:  Spiritual Treasure Dharma body

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The corpse in front of him was as white as jade, shining with a treasure light. With just a glance, one could tell that it was extremely tough.

    This was clearly an extremely powerful body refining cultivator. However, he still died here and became the Heavenly Scorpion's collection.

    Chen Chen carefully took out the storage ring on the skeleton's finger.

    Since the Heavenly Scorpion wanted him to cultivate the clone technique, then he should do it.

    It had already said that if the original body died, the clone could still live outside. This kind of powerful secret technique was something that cultivators in the outside world could only wish for. Of course, he would not reject it.

    In his heart, he was eager to become stronger.

    Without hesitation, he opened the storage ring and used his divine senses to probe inside. He gasped on the spot.

    There was not a single Spirit Stone inside, but there were tens of thousands of Spirit Crystals. Moreover, these Spirit Crystals were colorful. He really wanted to have each attribute.

    Chen Chen knew that he also had a few Spirit Crystals of this attribute. If the attributes matched, these Spirit Crystals would be able to play a far greater role than those without attributes.

    For example, if he could, he would rather use three or four unattributed Spirit Crystals to exchange for a wood attribute Spirit Crystal.

    Of course, although Spirit Crystals were precious, they only took up a small portion of this storage ring.

    Putting aside Spirit Crystals, there were still a large number of secret manuals inside. At a glance, there were no less than a hundred books.

    There were not many medicinal pills. There were only a few dozen bottles. However, looking at the names on the medicinal pills, all of them were precious. Some of them were even things that Chen Chen had only read about in books.

    In addition, there were all sorts of bottles and jars that were filled with dense fluctuations of blood qi. No one knew what kind of blood was contained inside.

    Chen Chen roughly estimated the value of the items in the storage ring. It should be more than ten times his wealth.

    This was definitely a powerhouse who had at least fused with the body. As for whether it was transcending the tribulation or Mahayana, he did not know. That was beyond his imagination.

    However, it was this kind of powerhouse's storage ring that the Heavenly Scorpion did not even bother to look at. It just casually threw it to him.

    Wasn't this a little too boring...

    "Hu!"

    Returning to the main topic, Chen Chen picked up a few things from the storage ring and finally found a secret manual about clones.

    This secret technique was called "Spiritual Treasure Dharma Body". Only cultivators whose divine senses had reached the level of Unification were qualified to cultivate it.

    The principle was very simple. It was to refine a powerful corpse into a Dharma treasure, and then use the special method described in the secret manual to divide a part of his divine senses into the artifact spirit of the Dharma Treasure, and then walk around the world.

    In short, there were two major difficulties in mastering this secret technique. First, finding a powerful corpse.

    Second, dividing one's divine senses.

    According to the introduction in the secret manual, this process would weaken the power of one's divine senses by a lot. Moreover, this weakness was permanent, and it was impossible to recover by oneself. One could only rely on slow cultivation to recover to the previous level.

    In fact, this was also a matter of course. If it were not for the backlash, some cultivators would not have been able to refine eight or ten clones?

    "This... Senior Scorpion, to refine this secret technique, you need an extremely powerful corpse."

    After Chen Chen finished reading the secret technique, he raised his head and said somewhat embarrassedly.

    "You can use this one. This person is a body refinement cultivator, and his skeleton is very powerful."

    The Heavenly Scorpion said indifferently. Then, he waved his hand, and a red hard shell suddenly appeared behind him.

    He looked at the skeleton, then at the hard shell, and pointed with his finger.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the hard shell shattered. Then, it perfectly covered the skeleton, turning it into a human-shaped object wearing armor.

    "As for the flesh and blood, you can fill it yourself. You can regenerate anyway, and you can use your own flesh and blood. In the future, you can control it more freely."

    After saying that, the Heavenly Scorpion ignored Chen Chen and directly laid down on the spiritual wood bed, leaving Chen Chen standing there in a daze.

    Fill the flesh and blood yourself?

    This was not like making dumplings, chopping them up and stuffing them in!

    Instead, it required the entire organ, the entire arm to be filled in!

    Just thinking about it made Chen Chen's teeth ache.

    But what could he do? If he wanted to leave this place, he could only learn this cloning technique.

    And learning the cloning technique, he had to do this!

    Thinking of this, he took out a pill from his storage ring that could make people not feel pain and swallowed it. Then, he cast an illusion on himself.

    It turned him into the most annoying person to chop.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, half a month later.

    Chen Chen had long returned to normal. He had selectively forgotten that painful memory.

    At this moment, there was a person who looked exactly like him standing in front of him.

    This person's eyes were tightly shut. He was slightly taller than Chen Chen, and he was wearing red armor.

    "This clone of mine is really handsome."

    Chen Chen praised softly, feeling extremely satisfied.

    What he needed to do next was to split his divine senses according to the secret technique's instructions.

    This was another extremely painful process.

    However, in order to make the clone look more realistic, Chen Chen had cut every part of his body. What was there to be afraid of?

    Without any hesitation, he began to act according to the secret technique's description.

    A few heart-wrenching screams came from the underground palace. Two hours later, the spiritual treasure's dharma body slowly opened its eyes.

    Chen Chen looked at his pale face in front of him and felt very strange.

    This feeling was as if he had grown an extra body. It was very natural.

    Of course, if an ordinary person had such an experience, it would not take long for them to become a schizophrenic.

    Only cultivators whose divine senses had reached the fusion level or above could control such a sudden change.

    "Brother, you are really handsome and extraordinary. I admire you!"

    The Spiritual Treasure Dharma body coughed twice and said with a faint smile.

    Chen Chen thought of something and said, "We are the same."

    After saying that, the two looked at each other and smiled. Their eyes were full of sympathy.

    "Since you've succeeded, go do what you need to do."

    At this moment, Sky Scorpion's voice sounded in his ears.

    Chen Chen quivered and said respectfully, "Senior Sky Scorpion, I'll take my leave then. Can I take my two friends with me?"

    "As you wish."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. After taking a few steps, he went to a certain place in the underground palace and brought out the giant crab sea monster and the Sandstorm City Lord.

    Then, he greeted the Heavenly Scorpion.

    "My main body will cultivate here properly. Senior, don't worry. I will come back to take a look when I have time!"

    After saying that, he pulled the two of them along as they walked. After leaving the underground palace, they ran for several hundred miles before stopping.

    "System! Who is the most handsome within a hundred-meter radius?"

    "Host."

    Success!

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen was overjoyed!

    It seemed that this system was bound to the soul. As long as the soul was still that soul, it could be used.

    Chen Chen raised his hand again, and the mark of the law of wood was flashing.

    Obviously, the power of law could also be used. After all, the power of law was something comprehended, and it did not have much to do with the body.

    The power of divine senses was much weaker than before, but he had the Haoran holy light mantra, so it would not take long for him to cultivate it back.

    The only thing that was affected was his spiritual Qi level, which was probably only on par with ordinary void refining cultivators.

    There was nothing he could do about it. This cultivation level had a lot to do with the body, so it was already very good that he could maintain his cultivation level of the void refining stage.

    In fact, if he really wanted to fight, he could defeat most of the split God realm cultivators by relying on the law of wood. If his cultivation level was lower, then so be it. Anyway, this clone's body was extremely powerful, so ordinary cultivators could not do anything to him.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled and subconsciously waved the storage ring in his hand.

    He also brought out the storage ring of the original owner of the skeleton..

    It was unknown if Sky Scorpion had noticed, but since it did not care, it meant that this thing would belong to him in the future!

    Chapter 453, One World Tracking

    "So many good things..."

    Chen Chen was in an extremely good mood. He did not care about Spirit Stones or crystals, but those treasures, secret arts, pills, and the like were things that could not be tracked.

    These things were his true wealth.

    He took out a flying boat from his storage ring, and it was actually powered by Spirit Crystals. Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony, and directly brought the Sandstorm City Lord and the giant crab sea monster to sit on it.

    After the Spirit Crystal was placed into the power formation, the flying boat flashed with a spiritual light and then flew out with a swoosh.

    Its speed was even faster than Ao Yu's. If it were a cultivator, they would probably have to be at the peak of the Unification stage to achieve such speed.

    It must be known that Ao Yu was the fastest before this, followed by Chen Chen flying by himself, and finally using the flying boat. After all, the flying boat relied on the activation of spiritual stones. How could it compare to flying by himself?

    However, the current situation had changed.

    Under the driving of the powerful flying boat, the group of three quickly arrived at Sandstorm City. Chen Chen sent the Sandstorm City Lord into the City Lord's mansion and left him five hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones, fulfilling his promise to him.

    After that, he brought the giant crab sea demon and rushed toward the southern mountain range at full speed.

    The journey was quite smooth.

    In fact, in the land of desolation, flying at such a speed was very difficult to be detected by cultivators. Even if there were exceptions, they would stay as far away as possible.

    Three days later, Chen Chen sent the giant crab sea demon to the Li Xian Sect.

    "Brother, you can cultivate here in the future. Although I don't have the Boundless Sea here, I still have a small lake. You can make do with it first. When you find the sea in the future, you can think of a way to change the environment."

    The giant crab sea monster shook its head repeatedly. It knew a little about what happened in the desert this time. It already felt bad that Chen Chen had encountered that kind of danger. How could it have the nerve to ask for more?

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this and didn't say anything more.

    "Who are you?"

    At this time, the alert voice of the Li Xian came from behind.

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw the Li Xian who had a very dangerous look in her eyes.

    "I am Chen Chen's clone."

    Chen Chen had nothing to hide from Li Xian and said directly.

    "Clone?"Li Xian walked over and pinched Chen Chen's face, looking very surprised.

    Chen Chen did not resist and said indifferently, "I still have to leave for a while. In the future, you should cultivate well in the Li Xian Sect and strive to improve your cultivation."

    "You're not bringing me along?" A trace of disappointment flashed in Li Xian's eyes.

    "Your strength is a little weak, so you can't help me too much."Chen Chen spoke bluntly, so angry that Li Xian fiercely patted his chest.

    In the end, he was bounced back and almost hurt his own body.

    "The most important thing is that my body is not very sensitive. Even if you bring me tea and water, hammering my back and kneading my legs, I won't be able to feel much!"

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    Although his body was astonishingly hard, and an ordinary Unification stage cultivator would not be able to move it at all, there was also a weakness, which was that his perception was very weak.

    He would not feel any pain after being hit twice. If he could feel it, then it would definitely be the other party's pain.

    After all, this body was hiding the skeleton of an expert whose cultivation had reached at least the crossing calamity stage.

    Li Xian was hurt by these blunt words, and her expression was somewhat dejected.

    Seeing that he was already prepared, Chen Chen took out a stele. It was the truth-seeking stele that had helped him comprehend the law of wood.

    "This stele is mysterious and unfathomable. It can allow people to comprehend many things, and can even allow people to comprehend the law. In the future, it will be our Li Xian Sect's sect-guarding treasure.

    "However, this treasure is no trifling matter. You must not spread it out. Do you understand?"

    Upon hearing this, Li Xian's attention was quickly drawn to the truth-seeking monument. When she saw the truth-seeking monument, she actually fell into a trance for a moment. Only after a moment did she regain her senses.

    At this time, how could she not realize that this was an important treasure? She hurriedly put it away carefully.

    "Young master, don't worry. I will place this treasure in the safest place in the sect!"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. Then, he took out a few bottles of medicinal pills and a few types of magic treasures from his new storage ring.

    "These things can allow your cultivation to advance by leaps and bounds in a short period of time. Don't say that I won't care about you after I leave. With these things, when my main body returns, you might be able to follow me again."

    "This... This Is..."

    Seeing the legendary medicinal pills'names one after another, Li Xian was stunned. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.

    She couldn't see the quality of the magic treasures for the time being, but the medicinal pills were like thunder, they were all famous spirit pills of laws.

    For example, the Blue Water Divine Pill contained the soul of a true spirit descendant who had mastered the laws of water. After consuming it, it could help a cultivator comprehend the laws of water.

    Such a pill represented the death of a true spirit descendant who had fused with the body. Its value was so high that it wasn't something that an ordinary fused body cultivator could withstand.

    In any case, she was a new fused body cultivator, so she was probably not as valuable as this medicinal pill.

    "Many thanks... Young Master!"Li Xian received the item and her tone was slightly choked with sobs.

    Chen Chen gently patted her shoulder and said gently, "This sect is my blood and sweat, so there must be a fused body cultivator guarding it. Right now, I don't trust many fused body cultivators, and you can be considered one. Therefore, this sect will be handed over to you first."

    "I will definitely not let you down!"Li Xian nodded solemnly and said resolutely.

    Chen Chen gave her a look of approval, then left some Spirit Crystals behind and flew out of Li Xian Sect.

    When he arrived in the outside world, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    When he ascended, he had a chance to track her in one world, but it was useless.

    Originally, he had hoped to use this opportunity stage to find a huge opportunity stage, but now he had changed his mind.

    There was already a spatial rift in the lower realm, which meant that there was also a high possibility of it in the upper realm.

    He had to use this precious opportunity stage to find that spatial rift and then contact the lower realm.

    With this thought, his heart became more determined. He said directly, "System, use an opportunity stage to track one realm."

    "What does the host want to track?"

    "In this realm, look for the spatial rift that leads to the place where I ascend."

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and said.

    Just as he finished speaking, the system did not reply.

    A moment later, the system gave an answer.

    "I've tracked it to this place, located 467,500 miles north of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen became extremely excited.

    There was indeed a spatial rift that led to the lower realm!

    Regardless of whether this spatial rift was big or not, at least he had the chance to send something to the lower realm!

    "230,000 kilometers, and it's still within the southern domain! It's in the southern domain! This is great!"

    Chen Chen shouted in a low voice. Then, he took out a map made of jade slips from his storage ring and sent his divine senses into it.

    "230,000 kilometers due north..."

    Chen Chen followed the system's description and moved his divine senses north. Soon, he saw his destination.

    Forty-six thousand miles to the north of this place was the territory of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    The place the system specifically pointed out was called the earth brake sect. It was a subsidiary sect of the Evil Fiend Hall and also an important selection sect for the disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    Many disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall were disciples of the Earth Brake sect before they officially entered the Evil Fiend Hall.

    "The Earth Brake sect... Evil Fiend Hall, this is really..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly and looked towards the north.

    It seemed like he had some sort of grudge with the Evil Fiend Hall in his past life, and they were destined to clash in this life.

    He knew what kind of attitude the Evil Fiend Hall had towards the Small World. How could he let the spatial rift that led to the lower realm be located on the Evil Fiend Hall's territory?
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    Chapter 454: One World Tracking

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "So many good things..."

    Chen Chen was in an extremely good mood. He did not care about Spirit Stones or crystals, but those treasures, secret arts, pills, and the like were things that could not be tracked.

    These things were his true wealth.

    He took out a flying boat from his storage ring, and it was actually powered by Spirit Crystals. Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony, and directly brought the Sandstorm City Lord and the giant crab sea monster to sit on it.

    After the Spirit Crystal was placed into the power formation, the flying boat flashed with a spiritual light and then flew out with a swoosh.

    Its speed was even faster than Ao Yu's. If it were a cultivator, they would probably have to be at the peak of the Unification stage to achieve such speed.

    It must be known that Ao Yu was the fastest before this, followed by Chen Chen flying by himself, and finally using the flying boat. After all, the flying boat relied on the activation of Spirit Stones. How could it compare to flying by himself?

    However, the current situation had changed.

    Under the driving of the powerful flying boat, the group of three quickly arrived at Sandstorm City. Chen Chen sent the Sandstorm City Lord into the City Lord's mansion and left him five hundred supreme-grade Spirit Stones, fulfilling his promise to him.

    After that, he brought the giant crab sea demon and rushed toward the southern mountain range at full speed.

    The journey was quite smooth.

    In fact, in the land of desolation, flying at such a speed was very difficult to be detected by cultivators. Even if there were exceptions, they would stay as far away as possible.

    Three days later, Chen Chen sent the giant crab sea demon to the Li Xian Sect.

    "Brother, you can cultivate here in the future. Although I don't have the Boundless Sea here, I still have a small lake. You can make do with it first. When you find the sea in the future, you can think of a way to change the environment."

    The giant crab sea monster shook its head repeatedly. It knew a little about what happened in the desert this time. It already felt bad that Chen Chen had encountered that kind of danger. How could it have the nerve to ask for more?

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this and didn't say anything more.

    "Who are you?"

    At this time, Li Xian's alert came from behind.

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw Li Xian who had a very dangerous look in her eyes.

    "I am Chen Chen's clone."

    Chen Chen had nothing to hide from Li Xian and said directly.

    "Clone?" Li Xian walked over and pinched Chen Chen's face, looking very surprised.

    Chen Chen did not resist and said indifferently, "I still have to leave for a while. In the future, you should cultivate well in the Li Xian Sect and strive to improve your cultivation."

    "You're not bringing me along?" A trace of disappointment flashed in Li Xian's eyes.

    "Your strength is a little weak, so you can't help me with much." Chen Chen spoke bluntly. Li Xian was so angry that she fiercely patted his chest.

    In the end, he was bounced back and almost hurt his own body.

    "The most important thing is that my body is not very sensitive. Even if you bring me tea and water, hammering my back and kneading my legs, I won't be able to feel much!"

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    Although his body was astonishingly tough, and an ordinary Unification stage cultivator would not be able to move it at all, there was also a weakness, which was that his perception was very weak.

    He would not feel any pain after being hit twice. If he could feel it, then it would definitely be the other party's pain.

    After all, this body was hiding the skeleton of an expert whose cultivation had reached at least the Tribulation Transcendence stage.

    Li Xian was hurt by these blunt words, and she looked somewhat dejected.

    Seeing that he was already prepared, Chen Chen took out a stele. It was the Soul Searching Stone that had helped him comprehend the law of wood.

    "This stone is mysterious and unfathomable. It can allow people to comprehend many things, and can even allow people to comprehend the law. In the future, it will be the Li Xian Sect's sect-guarding treasure.

    "However, this treasure is no trifling matter. You must not spread it out. Do you understand?"

    Upon hearing this, Li Xian's attention was quickly drawn to the Soul Searching Stone. When she saw the Soul Searching Stone, she actually fell into a trance for a moment. Only after a moment did she regain her senses.

    At this time, how could she not realize that this was an important treasure? She hurriedly put it away carefully.

    "Young Master, don't worry. I will place this treasure in the safest place in the sect!"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. Then, he took out a few bottles of medicinal pills and a few types of dharma treasures from his new storage ring.

    "These things can allow your cultivation to advance by leaps and bounds in a short period of time. Don't say that I won't care about you after I leave. With these things, when my main body returns, you might be able to follow me again."

    "This... This Is..."

    Seeing the legendary medicinal pills' names one after another, Li Xian was stunned. Her eyes were filled with disbelief.

    She couldn't see the quality of the dharma treasures for the time being, but the medicinal pills were like thunder. They were all famous spirit pills of laws.

    For example, the Blue Water Divine Pill contained the soul of a true spirit descendant who had mastered the laws of water. After consuming it, a cultivator would be able to comprehend the laws of water.

    Such a pill represented the death of a true spirit descendant who had fused with the body. Its value was so high that it wasn't something that an ordinary Unification stage cultivator could withstand.

    In any case, she was a newly advanced Unification Stage cultivator, so she was probably not as valuable as this medicinal pill.

    "Thank you very much... Young Master!" Li Xian received the item and her tone was slightly choked with sobs.

    Chen Chen gently patted her shoulder and said gently, "This sect is full of my blood, sweat, and tears so there must be a Unification Stage cultivator guarding it. Right now, I don't trust many Unification stage cultivators, and you can be considered one. Therefore, this sect will be handed over to you first."

    "I will definitely not let you down!"Li Xian nodded solemnly and said resolutely.

    Chen Chen gave her a look of approval, then left some Spirit Crystals behind and flew out of Li Xian Sect.

    When he arrived in the outside world, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    When he ascended, he had a chance to track her in one world, but it was useless.

    Originally, he had hoped to use this opportunity stage to find a huge opportunity stage, but now he had changed his mind.

    There was already a spatial rift in the lower realm, which meant that there was also a high possibility of it in the upper realm.

    He had to use this precious opportunity stage to find that spatial rift and then contact the lower realm.

    With this thought, his heart became more determined. He said directly, "System, use an opportunity stage to track one realm."

    "What does the host want to track?"

    "Look for the spatial rift in this realm that leads to the place where I ascend."

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and said.

    Just as he finished speaking, the system did not reply.

    A moment later, the system gave an answer.

    "I've tracked it to this place, located 230,000 kilometers north of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen became extremely excited.

    There was indeed a spatial rift that led to the lower realm!

    Regardless of whether this spatial rift was big or not, at least he had the chance to send something to the lower realm!

    "230,000 kilometers, and it's still within the southern domain! It's in the southern domain! This is great!"

    Chen Chen shouted in a low voice. Then, he took out a map made of jade slips from his storage ring and channeled his divine senses into it.

    "230,000 kilometers due north..."

    Chen Chen followed the system's description and moved his divine senses north. Soon, he saw his destination.

    230,000 kilometers to the north of this place was the territory of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    The place the system specifically pointed out was called the Earth Lethal Sect. It was a subsidiary sect of the Evil Fiend Hall and also an important selection sect for the disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    Many disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall were disciples of the Earth Lethal Sect before they officially entered the Evil Fiend Hall.

    "The Earth Lethal Sect... Evil Fiend Hall, this is really..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly and looked towards the north.

    It seemed like he had some sort of grudge with the Evil Fiend Hall in his past life, and they were destined to clash in this life.

    He knew what kind of attitude the Evil Fiend Hall had towards the Small World. How could he let the spatial rift that led to the lower realm be located on the Evil Fiend Hall's territory?
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    Chapter 455: Infiltrating The Earth Lethal Sect

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    230,000 kilometers. If it was in the lower realm, it would definitely be considered a long distance.

    However, there was a teleportation array in the southern mountain range. As long as it was well planned, they could fly for another distance by using the four teleportation arrays.

    Chen Chen roughly looked at the map and planned out a route. Without any hesitation, he flew towards the first city.

    Half a day later, Chen Chen arrived at his first destination. After four teleportations, he entered the city closest to the Earth Lethal Sect.

    This city was called Evil Fiend City and belonged to the Earth Lethal Sect. It sounded rather terrifying, but in fact, there was a huge flow of cultivators. It was a famous big city.

    After all, neither the Evil Fiend Hall nor the Earth Lethal Sect were stupid. They would not harm foreign cultivators on their own territory.

    Not only that, they also managed the Evil Fiend city in an orderly manner.

    Chen Chen had just walked out of the teleportation array when his divine sense sensed a large number of shops and cultivators doing business.

    Seeing this scene, his heart clenched up slightly.

    As a sect that reserved disciples for the Evil Fiend Hall, the strength of the Earth Lethal Sect was far from what the Evil Dragon Sect could compare to.

    However, the prosperity of the Evil Fiend City was not much worse than Yi City, and it was many times better than the Golden Saint City.

    Such a sect would most likely have many Unification Stage cultivators guarding it. It would not be an easy task for him to enter and find the spatial rift that led to the lower realm.

    ...

    After wandering around the Evil Fiend city for a while, Chen Chen finally found an opportunity in a shop directly under the Earth Lethal Sect.

    This shop was recruiting itinerant cultivators on behalf of the Earth Lethal Sect. Chen Chen decided to go in and give it a try.

    The moment he entered the shop, the first thing he saw was a middle-aged cultivator sitting cross-legged on a futon cultivating.

    Chen Chen sensed that this middle-aged cultivator was probably at the middle stage of the Spirit Severing Stage.

    "Young friend, is the recruitment notice posted on your door real?"

    Chen Chen pretended to speak in a hoarse voice as he looked at the cultivator's back.

    The middle-aged cultivator immediately stood up, turned around, and said respectfully, "Of course it's true. However, there is one requirement, and that is to have a cultivation base above the Spirit Severing stage."

    After saying that, he looked at Chen Chen suspiciously.

    If he did not sense wrongly, the spiritual energy fluctuation of the person in front of him was extremely weak, not even at the Spirit Severing stage.

    Without waiting for him to speak, Chen Chen coughed twice and said, "I am a body refinement cultivator."

    The middle-aged cultivator's eyes suddenly lit up when he heard this and said, "Senior, you're a body refinement cultivator? A body refinement cultivator? Our Earth Lethal Sect just happens to be lacking a batch of powerful body refinement cultivators to investigate a new Small World."

    "Small World? When?" When he heard this, Chen Chen's eyes flickered.

    Could it be that this middle-aged cultivator was talking about the lower realm? If that was really the case, then it would be dangerous.

    "It's hard to say. Right now, that Small World only has a very small opening, and it just so happens to be in our Earth Lethal sect. The sect master said that if cultivators want to pass through that opening, they might need to wait for some time. Right now, that spatial passage is still extremely unstable."

    The middle-aged cultivator explained, and his eyes were faintly filled with anticipation.

    Then, he directly asked, "Senior, what level has your body refinement cultivation reached?"

    "Unification Stage," Chen Chen said indifferently.

    The middle-aged cultivator was overjoyed. He quickly took out a dharma treasure and wanted to test it.

    Chen Chen didn't refuse. After all, these were all necessary procedures.

    After a moment, the middle-aged cultivator confirmed that Chen Chen was a body refinement cultivator, and his attitude became much more respectful.

    "Senior, there are many benefits to becoming a guest elder of our Earth Lethal Sect. A cultivator who has reached the body refinement realm is a distinguished guest of the Earth Lethal Sect. Every year, he can get cultivation resources worth fifty Spirit Crystals.

    "Moreover, he or she usually doesn't bother the guest elder. At most, he or she can only complete one or two missions a year."

    Fifty crystals...

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. Although this amount of crystals was nothing to him, to other cultivators, it was considered a sky-high price.

    Back then, the Golden Saint sect couldn't even afford a hundred crystals.

    However, this middle-aged cultivator was talking about cultivation resources worth fifty crystals, not crystals themselves. This difference was a bit big.

    Moreover, missions that took place once or twice a year would probably require risking one's life.

    "Fifty crystals is indeed a bit higher than the other sects. I'm willing to be a guest elder of the Earth Lethal Sect."

    Chen Chen pretended to hesitate for a moment before agreeing.

    The middle-aged cultivator became even more delighted. He quickly helped Chen Chen with the registration and then ordered someone to send him to the Earth Lethal Sect.

    ...

    After half a day, Chen Chen arrived near the Earth Lethal Sect.

    At the edge of the Earth Lethal Sect, there were some mountains of different sizes. These mountains were located outside the protective array.

    The honored guests would stay in these mountains.

    Seeing the great array of the Earth Lethal Sect not far away, Chen Chen understood.

    No wonder the middle-aged cultivator didn't investigate his background and made him the honored guest.

    It turned out that the Earth Lethal Sect did not treat the guest elder as a cultivator of the Earth Lethal Sect at all.

    "Senior, this is your residence. If you have any needs, just tell the servants here. I still have to return to Evil Fiend City. I'll take my leave now!"

    The cultivator who had brought Chen Chen here bade farewell and left. However, some servants from the mountain came up to greet him.

    These servants were all beautiful female cultivators. Their cultivation levels ranged from foundation establishment to core formation.

    The Earth Lethal Sect had not included the guest elders' residence in the sect's protective array, but they had obviously made up for it in other ways, such as these female cultivators.

    However, Chen Chen was not interested in them. At this moment, all he could think about was the space crack that led to the lower realm.

    Right now, he was only a short distance away from the space crack. If he could not enter, he would not be satisfied no matter what.

    Fortunately, the middle-aged cultivator had given him a communication token from the sect. As long as the sect issued a mission, he would receive the message.

    Besides, this was also the best opportunity for him to enter.

    ...

    After staying on the mountain for seven days, Chen Chen finally got a chance.

    "May I ask if any of the guest elders in the sect have a deep understanding of space? If so, please come into the Earth Lethal sect to discuss it in detail."

    Looking at the message on the communication token, Chen Chen sent it over without thinking.

    In reality, he knew almost nothing about space. However, since the Earth Lethal sect had found someone who had studied space, it was highly likely that they were doing things related to spatial rifts.

    This was something he had to take a look at.

    "Guest Elder, you can enter our Earth Sha sect by reporting the word 'space'at the Earth Lethal sect's Mountain Gate."

    Chen Chen received a reply from the communication token. Without thinking, he put away the communication token and flew away from the mountain to the gate of the Earth Lethal Sect.

    After reporting the word 'space', the Earth Lethal Sect cultivator opened the gate for him and let him in.

    "Honored guest, you can go directly to the earth brake hall on the mountain in the middle."

    The gatekeeper pointed to a mountain in the distance and introduced.

    "I understand."

    Chen Chen nodded. He looked very calm on the surface but he was actually extremely excited. After a few steps, he arrived at the Earth Lethal Hall of the Earth Lethal Sect.

    According to the system's guidance, the space crack that could connect to the lower realm was in this Earth Lethal Hall!

    After several years, he finally found the hope to connect to the lower realm today.

    However, as soon as he stepped into the underground hall, seven or eight extremely powerful auras locked onto him.

    Chen Chen looked over and realized that a large group of cultivators had gathered in the underground hall. Among them, there was no lack of Unification Stage cultivators.

    At this moment, they were facing a spatial rift the size of two human heads.
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    Chapter 456: The World Behind The Rift

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Another Fellow Daoist has come. Come on, quickly come here and take a look."

    A fat cultivator in the crowd was very enthusiastic. When he saw Chen Chen enter, he walked directly to Chen Chen's side and pulled him to the spatial rift.

    Chen Chen glanced at the spatial rift and then at the surrounding cultivators.

    These cultivators could be divided into three sects.

    One of them wore the clothes of an Earth Lethal Sect cultivator while the other wore red clothes. The fat cultivator who had dragged him in was one of them.

    Other than that, there were cultivators who wore different clothes. It seemed that they were either itinerant cultivators or visiting dignitaries similar to him.

    Putting aside the three sects, there were two people standing at the head of the hall, looking at them from afar.

    These two people stood with their hands behind their backs and stayed silent. Their auras were extraordinary. One of them was a cultivator from the Earth Lethal Sect, which meant that he was one of the higher-ups of the Earth Lethal Sect. Chen Chen was also very familiar with the other person's clothes.

    He was a cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall.

    "Fellow Daoist, they said that this spatial rift is connected to an extremely high realm where there are true spirit realm experts. However, the Crimson Sky Sect believes that although the world behind this spatial rift is big, it is not high-end. It is very likely that there aren't even Unification Stage experts. Fellow Daoist, what do you think?" The fat cultivator asked persistently.

    Chen Chen gave the fat cultivator a deep look.

    He had heard of the Crimson Sky sect before.

    This sect was extremely good at formations, terrain, and the Dao of space. The sect had many Spirit Stone mines, so there was no need to say much about its foundation.

    He did not expect that the Earth Lethal Sect would invite a cultivator from the crimson sky sect.

    Moreover, this cultivator from the crimson sky sect did have some skills. He could actually see that there were no experts who had fused with the body after the spatial rift.

    This was truly incredible.

    If he did not have the system, he would not be able to tell whether the world behind this spatial rift was big or small just by looking at it.

    Before Chen Chen could speak, a few cultivators from the Earth Lethal Sect beside him said, "This spatial rift vortex has helical patterns. There must be an extremely large world behind it. The Earth Lethal Sect still has this bit of experience.

    "And an extremely large world usually means that there are powerful true spirits and cultivators. There are almost no exceptions!"

    'Helical patterns?'

    Chen Chen took a glance at the spatial rift. That was indeed the case.

    It seemed that the reason why the Earth Lethal Sect was so attentive and cautious about this spatial rift was because of the spiral threads.

    In comparison, the Dragon World that Chen Chen went to the last time was a very small world. The spatial rift was just a black patch without any special features.

    "What do you know!" The fat cultivator humphed in disdain. Then, he moved closer to the spatial rift and carefully sensed it before he opened his mouth again.

    "Since there is a spatial rift, logically speaking, there should be spiritual energy seeping into our place, but there is no spiritual energy in this spatial rift at all.

    What does this mean? It means that the level of spiritual energy in that world is far lower than that of our world. Not even the slightest bit of spiritual energy can squeeze in.

    "With such a level of spiritual energy, it would be a miracle if a Unification Stage cultivator could be born."

    Both sides quickly began to express their opinions. As for Chen Chen, the new cultivator, he was directly ignored by both sides.

    In fact, no one expected him to have any strategic opinions.

    "Alright, you always come here to argue about this matter. What I want to know is, compared to a month ago, has this spatial rift expanded? Will there be a day when our cultivators have the chance to pass through this spatial rift and arrive at the great world behind it?"

    Just as the debate between the two sides was getting more and more intense, the upper echelon of the Earth Lethal sect in the distance impatiently spoke up. The hall instantly turned silent.

    After a long time...

    The fat cultivator stood out and said softly, "Chief Elder, compared to a month ago... this spatial rift has not expanded by a single bit. However, it is a little more transparent.

    "Even if we are unable to pass through this spatial rift in the future, it is still possible for us to exchange or even trade with the other world."

    "Exchange, trade." the chief elder of the Earth Lethal Sect rubbed his heart, his expression rather displeased.

    The Evil Fiend Hall cultivator at the side smiled and said, "If that world really has top-notch experts like true spirits, then the resources of this world will definitely be extremely rich. At that time, the top-notch experts of the Evil Fiend Hall will naturally be able to use this spatial rift to locate the location of that world. Then, they will open up a spatial passageway and enter that world. Chief Elder, why are you worried? No matter what, you will definitely have contributed a lot to discovering a great world."

    "You're right, Dao brother. I was too hasty," the chief elder said with a nod.

    Then, he looked at the cultivators and said indifferently, "Everyone, come back in a month to check again. As for Fellow Daoist Chi Xiang, please stay around the spatial rift and keep an eye on the situation."

    "Alright," the fat cultivator nodded and replied with a rather self-satisfied smile.

    What did the chief elder of the Earth Lethal Sect mean by this?

    It was obvious that he recognized that he was the best among them!

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes and said loudly, "Chief Elder, I also want to stay here and observe this spatial rift."

    the chief elder looked at Chen Chen in surprise and asked in puzzlement, "You are?"

    "I am Tian Yunzi. I learned some of the secrets of heaven from my master when I was young, so I can see a bit about this spatial rift."

    Chen Chen said with a smile, his expression unusually confident.

    If he saw his own expression, he would believe it immediately.

    "Oh? Tell me, what is the realm behind this spatial rift then."

    the chief elder immediately became interested and hurriedly asked.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and glanced at Chi Xiang. "The world after this is indeed as this Fellow Daoist said. There are no cultivators who have reached the Unification Stage or above."

    There was nothing he could do. The evil god temple cultivator had said that if there was a true spirit, he would directly let the top-tier powerhouses open the passage.

    This kind of situation was something he absolutely did not want to see, so he might as well tell the truth.

    "Fellow Daoist, you and I really think alike!"Chi Xiang laughed loudly.

    On the other side, the chief elder was slightly disappointed when he heard this. He said helplessly, "Why are there no high-level cultivators?"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly and said with some lack of confidence, "This is what I deduced from the heavenly secrets. We who cultivate the Heavenly Dao can sense the strength and weakness of the Heavenly Dao.

    "Through this spatial rift, I can sense that the Heavenly Dao in that world is very weak.

    "Such a weak heavenly Dao is impossible for nurturing high-level cultivators."

    The god on the other side had a grudge against him, so Chen Chen did not feel any psychological pressure when he slandered him.

    Of course, the truth was the same. There were no high-level cultivators in the lower realm, not even at the Spirit Severing Stage.

    "It seems that there is no need for the Evil Fiend Hall to do anything. Fellow Daoist, Farewell."

    When the cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall heard this, he cupped his hands toward the chief elder and flew out of the hall.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. As long as the Evil Fiend Hall did not interfere in this matter, he was still very confident in controlling this spatial rift.

    Seeing that the Evil Fiend Hall cultivators had left, the great elder did not want to stay here either. After casually waving his hand, he said, "You are a guest elder of our Earth Lethal Sect, right? If you want to stay here, then stay. If you can see anything, I will reward you handsomely!"

    With that, he also left leisurely.

    Not long after, only the fat cultivator and himself were left in the hall.
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    Chapter 457:  Kindness And Charity

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After everyone had left, the fat cultivator Chi Xiang suddenly came to Chen Chen's side and blinked his eyes. "Fellow Daoist, have you really learned the art of Heavenly Dao? It can't be the art of deception and swindling, right?"

    Chen Chen glanced at him with a rather disdainful expression.

    Although more than half of the senior experts who walked outside were swindlers, he was truly capable. How could he be a swindler?

    Chi Xiang saw his expression and said with some doubt, "It's true that there are no experts in the great world behind the spatial rift. However, what those Earth Lethal Sect cultivators said is also true. Under normal circumstances, such a large world would have top experts, but this great world lacks them. Don't you think it's strange?"

    Seeing that this person was testing him, Chen Chen said indifferently, "There are all kinds of strange things in the world. What's so strange about this?"

    Chi Xiang saw that he could not test Chen Chen's depth and immediately stopped talking. He curled his lips and sat in front of the spatial rift cross-legged to cultivate.

    Chen Chen sensed that this person's cultivation was probably at the peak of the Spirit Severing Stage.

    For someone with this kind of cultivation to be addressed as a Fellow Daoist by the high-level officials of the Earth Lethal sect just now, it was obvious that this person had real abilities in other aspects.

    Chen Chen maintained a trace of vigilance against this person, and then fell into deep thought.

    Now that he had seen the spatial rift, how could he claim this spatial rift as his own?

    Destroying the Earth Lethal sect was obviously impossible. Not to mention that he did not have the strength now, even if he were to really destroy it, the spatial rift would not be able to take it away.

    And it was really too difficult to trick the Earth Lethal sect into becoming like the Golden Saint Sect. After all, the Earth Lethal sect still had the Evil Fiend Hall above it, and it was not a sect like the Golden Saint sect that had not seen the world before.

    This made Chen Chen feel a little awkward.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, half a month had passed.

    During this half a month, the spatial rift kept on changing. In the end, the black spiral pattern actually turned into a kind of ripple shape similar to the surface of the water. Through the ripple, one could even see some scenes of the other world from time to time.

    Chen Chen stared at the rift without blinking, trying to see some familiar scenes or people.

    Chi Xiang sighed on the side.

    "It's a pity that the spatial rift didn't expand. No matter what the situation in the other world is, it's impossible to enter that world just by relying on this spatial rift.

    "And from the looks of it, this spatial rift will only last for another year before it disappears. It's not very realistic to trade it."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was both happy and sad.

    He was happy that it was impossible for the cultivators from the upper realm to invade the lower realm through this spatial rift.

    He was sad that he could not go through to bring his companions from the lower realm to the upper realm.

    Just as he was feeling conflicted, Chi Xiang walked over again and threw a jade slip into the spatial rift.

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up when he saw this. He quickly asked, "Can the people from the other world receive it?"

    "They can receive it, but the laws of space are different. I reckon they won't be able to open it. Haha, I can imagine them racking their brains but they can't get the gist of it. How interesting."

    Chi Xiang said with a grin, his face full of mischief.

    Chen Chen took out a piece of Spirit Crystal and threw it in. Chi Xiang's expression suddenly froze, and he said painfully, "Fellow Daoist, this is too extravagant! That's a piece of Spirit Crystal, and you just threw it away like that!"

    "I don't lack crystals. Considering how people from the other world would be happy to receive crystals, I think it's very interesting."

    Chen Chen said calmly.

    Since Chi Xiang said that people from the other world could receive it, then of course he had to throw something over.

    After the giant crab sea monster flew to the upper realm, it specifically mentioned this spatial rift. It was obvious that this spatial rift was now in the hands of the top experts in the lower realm.

    If he threw something over, it was highly likely that it would fall into the hands of his own people.

    If it were not for Chi Xiang being here, he would be throwing things crazily right now.

    "Not lacking in crystals? Alright, Fellow Daoist, you're really generous." Chi Xiang thought that this person was pretending, and a hint of disdain appeared in his eyes.

    As he spoke, Chen Chen threw another piece of crystal into the spatial rift. The corners of his eyes twitched, but he did not say anything.

    'Since this person wants to act like a mighty figure, then let him act like one. After all, these are not my Spirit Crystals.'

    Chen Chen did not care about his feelings. He thought for a moment and threw a bottle of medicinal pills over.

    This medicinal pill was called the Invigorating Pill. It contained extremely dense spiritual energy, enough to allow void refining cultivators to advance several realms.

    If this was in the lower realm, it would be considered a heaven-defying treasure. However, in the upper realm, it was just average. After all, it was only used by void refining cultivators.

    Seeing this, Chi Xiang still did not say anything.

    Immediately afterwards, Chen Chen threw a few more protective magical treasures down. These protective magical treasures were not considered top-notch, but they were more than enough to withstand the Great Tribulation of Ascension in the lower realm.

    At this time, Chi Xiang finally could not hold it in anymore and asked, "Fellow Daoist, could it be that you're born to be kind and charitable? If that's the case, why don't you give me some Spirit Crystals? I'm very poor."

    Bang!

    As soon as he finished speaking, a Spirit Crystal landed in front of him.

    Chi Xiang was flabbergasted. He quickly took the Spirit Crystal and confirmed that it was real.

    After putting away the Spirit Crystal, he looked at Chen Chen, who was still throwing things, with a shocked gaze.

    "Fellow Daoist, you're an expert! You treat Spirit Crystals like dirt!"

    "Hehe."

    Chen Chen chuckled twice and didn't say anything. He just continued to send other things into the lower realm.

    The value of these things was neither high nor low. They were all things that were useless to Spirit Severing Stage Unification Stage cultivators, but were of great use to void training cultivators.

    In Chi Xiang's eyes, Chen Chen had only lost some useless things and did not have any suspicions.

    After a long time, Chen Chen took out a small Spirit Stone tablet and extended his finger to carve on it.

    Chi Xiang couldn't understand a single word of the 'ancient characters' carved on it.

    However, when the cultivators from the lower realm saw these symbols, they knew that he was the one who sent those things to the lower realm.

    When he thought of this, Chen Chen's heart warmed, and his hand speed increased a few notches. It didn't take long for the stone tablet to be fully carved and sent into the spatial rift.

    As for what else he wanted to say, he would think of a way to send it down when Chi Xiang wasn't paying attention.

    ...

    At the same time.

    At the spatial rift in the lower realm, a few cultivators were staring at the spatial rift without blinking.

    Bang!

    With a strange sound, a piece of Spirit Crystal fell out.

    One of the black-clothed cultivators took a step forward, took the Spirit Crystal, and laughed, "It fell out! It fell out again! F*ck! This place is so rich in spiritual energy! I didn't expect that treasures would be dropped in this spatial rift too!"

    "Commander Yuan, I'll send a message to Sect Master Yu right now."

    "Send it, send it. Ask them to come over and have a look. I don't know this thing either."

    Yuan Qingtian slightly absorbed the Spirit Crystal, and felt that the spiritual energy inside was like an ocean.

    This was the last time he experienced this feeling when he went to the heartless sect with his senior brother to absorb the Spirit Crystal of the Earth.

    "Could it be that this is also a type of Spirit Crystal?"

    Yuan Qingtian muttered to himself. At that time, he felt that the spiritual energy in the Earth Spirit Crystal was as vast as the sea, but at that time, he was at the foundation establishment stage.

    And Now? He was an expert at the middle stage of the Essence Soul Stage! It was still that kind of feeling!

    The value of this treasure was probably no less than that of the Earth Spirit Crystal, and he had already obtained three of such things.

    Dang!

    Just as he was secretly pleased with himself, another Spirit Crystal fell down, and he hurriedly kept it.

    Bang!

    This time, the item that dropped was even more exaggerated. It actually dropped a medicinal pill bottle.

    "It can drop this thing?"

    "F*ck! It's a treasure!" Before he could react, a small bell smashed onto his head again.

    This bell was extremely heavy. Even without spiritual power to activate it, it still caused him to stumble, scaring him so much that he hurriedly dodged to the back.

    Following that, all kinds of medicinal pills and treasures would pop out from the spatial rifts from time to time. Yuan Qingtian was grinning so hard that his mouth almost reached the back of his ears.

    Who said that there wouldn't be a pie falling from the sky? Wasn't this crazy falling?

    What was this monument?

    Seeing that another stone monument had fallen down, Yuan Qingtian hurriedly took it and then glanced at it from the corner of his eye.

    However, he couldn't take his eyes off it.

    The Pill Formula of the Foundation Establishment pill was carved on it with ancient characters.

    If it was just ancient characters, it would be fine, but he was very familiar with the handwriting of these ancient characters.

    "Senior Brother..."

    Yuan Qingtian murmured softly, and his eyes suddenly became teary.
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    "Fellow Daoist, what are you carving?"

    Late at night, Chi Xiang saw that Chen Chen was carving a mess of symbols again, so he came over and asked curiously.

    "It's a type of Heavenly Dao script. You Don't understand it," Chen Chen replied indifferently.

    Chi Xiang's expression was a bit embarrassed when he heard this. He thought that he was knowledgeable and learned, but he really couldn't understand the script carved by this person at all.

    However, he could tell that it was a type of writing that had become a system and wasn't randomly carved.

    "Fellow Daoist, what do you mean by carving such a stone tablet and throwing it into that world?" Chi Xiang asked again.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen grinned and said, "Same as you. I think it's very interesting when I think of the natives there scratching their ears and scratching their cheeks, thinking hard but getting nothing out of it."

    "I see..."

    Chi Xiang nodded, his expression a little awkward. He was just doing it on a whim before, but he didn't expect this person to be addicted to it.

    What a weirdo!

    Without thinking further, he sat down next to him to cultivate.

    After he was completely immersed in cultivation, Chen Chen took out another Spirit Stone tablet. This time, he carved words on it.

    "I'm in the upper realm. Things are good now. This spatial rift leads to the upper realm but it can't allow cultivators to pass through. It might disappear within a year, so you don't have to pay too much attention to it. Also, make good use of the things I threw down. Among them is a detailed map of the upper realm. If someone ascends in the future, he or she can use the map to find the location..."

    A moment later, Chen Chen wrote more than 1,000 words.

    There was nothing he could do. There were too many things he had to say. If he did not simplify it as much as possible, he might have written 10,000 words.

    On the other side, Chi Xiang only thought that he was still scribbling. He did not pay attention to it at all, nor did he come over to find trouble.

    After Chen Chen finished carving the stone tablet, he gently sent it into the spatial rift.

    ...

    Another half a month passed.

    The spatial rift became more and more transparent. Chen Chen could even see Yuan Qingtian's shadow occasionally, which made him extremely excited. He was much happier than when he saw the giant panda in his previous life.

    In addition, the spatial rift occasionally projected scenes from other places in the lower realm, such as the demon race's territory, and the endless sea.

    On this day.

    Many cultivators gathered in the hall again, most of whom were acquaintances from the last time.

    The chief elder of the Earth Lethal sect also appeared again. When he saw that the spatial rift had become transparent, he sighed instead.

    Obviously, he also came to a conclusion similar to Chi Xiang's.

    This crack was a useless spatial rift.

    Although he thought so, he still held a bit of hope and asked, "Fellow Daoists, what do you think of this spatial rift?"

    Chi Xiang beat him to it and said, "It's a pity. It's a useless crack and has no value at all."

    Chen Chen nodded at the side and said, "That's indeed the case."

    When the chief elder heard this, his eyes completely dimmed.

    He originally thought that the appearance of a spatial rift in the sect was a great thing, but he did not expect it to turn out to be a false joy in the end.

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously wanted to dismiss everyone.

    However, at this moment!

    The scene projected by the spatial rift suddenly changed, turning into the flaming mountain range in the lower realm!

    That scene seemed to be overlooking the lower realm from tens of thousands of meters in the sky. Only then did Chen Chen realize that the flaming mountain range actually took the shape of a phoenix.

    The others naturally also noticed this strange scene. One by one, they came over and discussed animatedly.

    "This seems to be a special environment formed by the fall of a true spirit!"

    "That world really does have a true spirit! I told you, how could the great world not have such a top-tier existence?"

    Hearing these words, Chi Xiang was somewhat unhappy.

    "It's just a special environment formed by the fall of a true spirit. Some small worlds even have true spirit corpses. What does that mean? It can only mean that this world was once glorious, but it doesn't mean that it's still full of treasures now."

    Chen Chen nodded, agreeing with his point.

    The two sides soon began to argue again. Only one cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall frowned with a solemn expression, as if he was recalling something.

    A moment later, the cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall walked up to the chief elder and said in a low voice, "Elder, do you know that the Evil Fiend Hall has a secret?"

    "Secret? What secret?"

    The great elder asked in surprise. He didn't know why this person mentioned this at this time.

    "More than 10,000 years ago, the Evil Fiend Hall discovered an extremely large world with abnormally rich resources. In addition, there was also a large number of living beings, which was suitable for our Evil Fiend Hall to cultivate cultivation techniques.

    Therefore, the Evil Fiend Hall sent a few batches of cultivators to explore that world. In the end, without exception, all of them died in that world.

    "As a last resort, the hall master at that time personally opened the space passage and entered that world..."

    "And then?" The great elder became more and more curious.

    "In the end, an earth-shaking battle took place. The spatial rift disappeared, and the world lost contact. At that time, the hall master also disappeared without a trace. The life jade slip that was stored in the Evil Fiend Hall... was directly shattered."

    "The hall master died?" The chief elder was extremely shocked.

    The Hall Master of the Evil Fiend Hall, what kind of expert was he? As long as it wasn't an immortal who had descended into the world, it was basically impossible for him to die. However, such an existence had died in an alternate world. This really made people sigh.

    However, what did this have to do with the spatial rift?

    The cultivator of the Evil Fiend Hall saw the confusion in the chief elder's eyes and explained, "According to the records in our Evil Fiend Hall, there are several true spirits in that world, and one of them is a true spirit Vermillion Bird!"

    "True Spirit Vermillion Bird..." the great elder took a deep breath.

    He finally understood the meaning of this Evil Fiend Hall cultivator.

    True Spirit Vermillion birds were extremely rare, how could there be so many small worlds that could have them?

    Could this world be the lost world from back then, the place where the Evil Fiend Hall master died?

    Thinking of this, his heart was filled with excitement.

    "Then how do we confirm this matter?"

    "I will report this matter to the Evil Fiend Hall. Within a few days, the Evil Fiend Hall will send a group of people to check the authenticity. If it really is that world from back then, let's not talk about other things for now. The hall master will definitely be happy to welcome his master's corpse back."

    The cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall said with a smile.

    "I hope so. If this is really the case, it won't be in vain for the Earth Lethal sect to discover this world!"

    The chief elder clenched his fist and said.

    "Alright, I'll take my leave. I'll have to trouble the chief elder to guard this spatial rift for the next few days."

    "Of course, don't worry!"

    After obtaining the chief elder's promise, the Evil Fiend Hall cultivator turned around and left the main hall. It did not take long before he disappeared into the horizon.

    The conversation between them was not deliberately hidden. The group of cultivators who were arguing did not care, but Chen Chen, who was not far away, heard everything.

    At this moment, his heart was already in his throat.

    There had been a confrontation between the lower realm and the Evil Fiend Hall. He had already guessed it when he found out that the evil emperor was a member of the Evil Fiend Hall.

    He did not expect that the cultivators of the Evil Fiend Hall would be able to see through it now.

    What should he do?

    It should be known that there were no mature true spirits in the lower realm at the moment. Once the top experts of the Evil Fiend Hall opened the space passage, the lower realm would have almost no power to resist.

    He had to worry about such a future.
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    A few days later, a group of cultivators from the Evil Fiend Hall descended upon the Earth Lethal Sect.

    These cultivators were not experts who could see through spatial rifts. Instead, they were some old cultivators. Some of them were even over 10,000 years old. If they could not make a breakthrough in their cultivation, they would soon die.

    The group of old cultivators looked at the spatial rift, narrowed their eyes, and fell into deep thought.

    After two whole days of discussion, they came to a conclusion.

    The world behind the spatial rift was the great world where the hall master had fallen.

    The great elder of the Earth Lethal sect was overjoyed when he heard this and quickly reported it to the sect master. Then, the sect master would bring the group of old cultivators from the Evil Fiend Hall back to the Evil Fiend Hall to meet the current evil god hall master.

    ...

    The Earth Lethal sect was jubilant. After making such a contribution, the entire sect would undoubtedly receive a huge reward. The sect master was not a stingy person, so they would definitely get a share.

    Chen Chen returned to the mountain peak where the Earth Sha Sect's guest elder lived.

    Now that the spatial rift had been strictly guarded, as a guest elder, he no longer had the right to get close to the spatial rift.

    The key was that the spatial rift had attracted the attention of the evil god shrine. With his current strength, even if he defied the heavens, he could not change the evil god Shrine's decision.

    The evil God shrine stepping into the lower realm was almost a foregone conclusion.

    Chen Chen was not anxious, because he knew that it was useless to be anxious now. All he could do was to wait and see.

    ...

    A few days after the group of old cultivators from the evil god Shrine returned to the evil god shrine, all the array formations of the Earth Lethal Sect suddenly opened. It lasted for about half a day before the array formations were shut down again.

    Then, a large number of Earth Lethal Sect cultivators who were in various places returned to the sect.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and walked out. He stopped one of the Earth Lethal Sect cultivators and asked kindly, "Fellow Daoist, what happened? Why have so many disciples returned?"

    When the Earth Lethal Sect disciple saw Chen Chen's guest robe, he didn't think too much and directly said, "Fellow Daoist, don't you know? The Evil Fiend Hall is recruiting all the Void Refinement realm disciples!"

    "Void Refinement realm disciples? What's going on?"Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    It was only then that he noticed that the cultivators who had returned to the Earth Lethal Sect in the past few days were not very strong.

    "A few days ago, the Evil Fiend Hall master personally came to the Earth Lethal Sect and went to look at the spatial rift.

    After returning to the Evil Fiend Hall, the hall master and a few elders worked together to locate that world and opened a spatial passage.

    "However, that world suffered great damage after the battle ten thousand years ago. Although the area hasn't changed, the Heavenly Dao's rules have changed. Cultivators whose cultivation level exceeds that of the Void Refinement realm are unable to enter that world.

    "Therefore, the Evil Fiend Hall issued a recruitment order and recruited a thousand Void Refinement realm cultivators to enter that world to search for the remains of the previous Hall Master."

    Chen Chen was first delighted when he heard this, but then he became worried.

    1,000 Void Refinement realm cultivators!

    If the sea monsters of the Endless Sea were not included in the lower realm, it would be pretty good if they could gather a dozen or twenty Void Refinement realm cultivators. Most of them were still at the initial stage of the Void Refinement realm. How could they resist this?

    "Then when will the Evil Fiend Hall set out on the expedition?" Chen Chen calmed himself down and asked.

    "In a month's time. The rules of that world have been completely controlled by the Evil Fiend Hall. However, that world is too big. It's easier said than done to find a cultivator's remains? "Therefore, the Evil Fiend Hall wants to find a cultivator who has ascended from that world and enter that world together as a guide."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    The Earth Lethal Sect disciple saw that Chen Chen's cultivation did not seem to be high, he smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist, you seem to be in the Void Refinement realm as well. To be able to become a guest elder of our Earth Lethal Sect by relying on your Void Refinement realm cultivation, you must have real abilities. Why don't you join the expedition team together?

    "Although that world probably doesn't have any important treasures, there are still many living creatures. It will be of great help to our cultivation."

    "Can I do it too? Strictly speaking, I'm not a cultivator of the Earth Lethal Sect."

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed, and he said somewhat helplessly.

    "Of course you can. This time, the Evil Fiend Hall is recruiting mostly Void Refinement realm cultivators from affiliated sects. Originally, they planned to go to the outside world to recruit itinerant cultivators if they don't have enough."

    "For example, the Evil Fiend Hall's own Void Refinement realm cultivators... Tsk, tsk, tsk. Very few Void Refinement realm cultivators join the Evil Fiend Hall. Every single one of them is a first-class elite. Who would be willing to waste time in a Small World?"

    Chen Chen said gratefully, "Thank you for informing me, Fellow Daoist. I'll go back and make some preparations before I go register!"

    "You're welcome. I'll go register too. When we get to that world, we can look out for each other. Here, Fellow Daoist, this is my transmission token. My name is Xie Lingzi."

    "My name is Zhang Ji. I'll take this token."

    ...

    After hearing the news, Chen Chen returned to his residence.

    The current situation was much better than he had imagined!

    Cultivators above the Void Refinement realm could not enter the lower realm. Hehe, even though the god in the lower realm was unreasonable, it was still quite useful at this time.

    Other than that, he was also glad that he had created a clone with his Void Refinement realm cultivation level.

    By chance, he was actually able to sneak into the expedition team. If he handled it well, he might be able to greatly reduce the losses of the lower realm.

    After tidying up everything in his residence, Chen Chen found the registration point in the Earth Lethal Sect and signed up to participate in the expedition to the lower realm.

    The Earth Lethal Sect did not bother to audit him and easily let him pass.

    ...

    A month later.

    Seventy to eighty Earth Lethal Sect Void Refinement realm cultivators gathered outside the Earth Lethal Sect's mountain gate.

    At this time, an Evil Fiend Hall's flying boat had already stopped here.

    After everyone had arrived, everyone boarded the flying boat and flew towards the Evil Fiend Hall.

    After flying for about a day and a night, they arrived at a branch hall of the Evil Fiend Hall. The spatial passage leading to the lower realm was within this branch hall.

    On the square of the branch hall, flying boats would occasionally land, and more and more cultivators would gather. They were all Void Refinement realm cultivators from all over the southern domain.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, the Evil Fiend Hall is really different. Even the branch hall is much more imposing than the Earth Lethal Sect."

    Xie Lingzi had already found Chen Chen long ago. Now that he had seen the Evil Fiend Hall, he said with great envy.

    Chen Chen cooperated with him and revealed an envious expression. He said softly, "Who says so? I wonder if we have any hope of joining the evil God shrine in the future."

    "Hehe, if we can gain something from going to the Small World, it might not be impossible in the future."

    As the two spoke, a change occurred at the highest point of the square. A group of cultivators wearing the clothes of the evil god shrine walked up.

    "Silence!"

    One of the old men shouted softly, echoing throughout the square.

    In an instant, the square became completely silent.

    The old man's expression was cold. He pointed at a young cultivator next to him and said, "This is the direct disciple of the hall master, You Ming. He is also your leader this time. When you arrive in that world, you will follow his orders. If you disobey, you will be killed without mercy."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the disciple named You Ming swept a glance at the thousand people present, his expression disdainful.

    Then, the old man pointed at the person behind You Ming who nodded and bowed, the white-haired cultivator who bowed and kowtowed said, "This is the cultivator who ascended from that world. His name is Bai Dongsheng. He is the guide this time and also the deputy leader this time.

    "When you arrive in the lower realm, if you have any doubts, you can ask him."

    "Greetings, Fellow Daoists!" Bai Dongsheng bowed to everyone, and his expression became a little more dignified.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he lowered his head and secretly clenched his teeth.

    Bai Dongsheng didn't expect to see this old thief here!

    He hadn't taken revenge for the person who chased him in the lower realm that day, and now he was actually a guide for the Evil Fiend Hall.

    It seemed that this time, he would take revenge for both old and new grudges.
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    "Everyone, don't worry. Although there are many experts in that world, as long as they don't act alone, there will definitely be no danger."

    Bai Dongsheng was talking loudly above, and as he spoke, his face was already glowing red.

    After ascending, his status in the upper realm was really average, and the few treasures he brought to the upper realm were not of much use. Thus, until now, he was still at the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    However, he did not expect to encounter such a good thing.

    If he did well this time, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall beside him would agree to let him join the Evil Fiend Hall and become a cultivator of the Evil Fiend Hall from then on.

    To him, this was like ascending to the heavens in one step. Just thinking about it made him extremely excited.

    Who would have thought that the lower realm where he used to be had such a history?

    This was really letting him off easy!

    However, his impression of the lower realm was still stuck at the time when he ascended. He had no idea what kind of major events had happened in the lower realm after that. He also did not know that the kid who had broken the mark of woe that he had chased back then had also ascended, moreover, he had blended in with the expedition army this time.

    ..

    "It's actually You Ming leading the team! I never thought that he would actually be willing to go to the lower realm!"

    Xie Lingzi, who was standing beside Chen Chen, looked at You Ming from afar. His eyes were filled with admiration. As for Bai Dongsheng, he had never paid any attention to him.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he asked curiously, "Who is this You Ming? Is there anything special about him?"

    "You don't even know him. He is the hall master's personal disciple. He has the aptitude of an innate Dao body! He is very famous in the entire upper realm. There are even people who call him the strongest Void Refinement realm cultivator!"

    Innate Dao body!

    Hearing this word, Chen Chen was slightly moved.

    This was the same physique as his child, and that was indeed extraordinary.

    "He may only be at the peak of the Void Refinement realm now but he has killed a Unification Stage cultivator before. More importantly, he is only a hundred years old this year! Many Evil Fiend Hall cultivators think that he has a chance to compete for the position of Hall Master in the future."

    Xie Lingzi continued to introduce. When Chen Chen heard that he had killed a Unification Stage cultivator, he was really shocked.

    A Void Refinement realm cultivator killing a Unification Stage cultivator did sound a little too exaggerated? In the middle, he had crossed the great stage of the Spirit Severing Stage!

    It was impossible for him to do it when he was in the Void Refinement realm!

    It was as if he could see Chen Chen's shock, Xie Lingzi said with great respect, "Fellow Daoist, you may not know this, but although You Ming is at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, he has already grasped two laws. In this entire world, he is considered a monster. Don't be fooled by how there are so few Void Refinement realm cultivators in our square, but if we really fight, we might not be his match. If we don't run away, I think he won't need a day to kill us all."

    Chen Chen fell silent when he heard this, and in his heart, he listed You Ming as a formidable opponent.

    To grasp two laws, this strength could no longer be calculated with cultivation base. After all, he could rely only on the law of wood, and he could almost dominate those below the Unification stage.

    However, his clone's strength was not bad either. If he really fought with You Ming, he might not lose.

    ...

    "Remember, your first task is to find the remains of the previous hall master! If you can't find the remains of the previous hall master this time, all the spoils of war of all the cultivators present will belong to the Evil Fiend Hall! Do you understand? !"

    At last, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall emphasized again.

    The Void Refinement realm cultivators below were in an uproar when they heard this, but they soon accepted the reality.

    "Let's go!"

    Seeing that no one had any objections, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall shouted loudly and moved aside, revealing the space passage behind him that was the size of a person.

    As the leader, You Ming was the first to enter, followed by Bai Dongsheng. Later on, the cultivators on the square flew into the space passage one after another.

    After flying for about an hour, it was finally Chen Chen's turn. However, he stopped.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, what's wrong?"

    Xie Lingzi saw that Chen Chen was faintly trembling, so he asked casually.

    "Nothing, I'm just too excited. I used to be an itinerant cultivator. This is my first time participating in such a large-scale operation," Chen Chen explained.

    He was indeed excited, but it was a kind of excitement that was closer to home and timider.

    Not long ago, he had just received news of the lower realm from the giant crab sea demon. Who would have thought that not long after this, he would be able to directly return to the lower realm?

    Although it was only a clone, he was already very satisfied to be able to return to the lower realm, see the situation in the lower realm, and meet his acquaintances in the lower realm.

    Moreover... he still had the chance to bring them to the upper realm this time.

    When he thought of this, the gaze in his eyes became very determined.

    "I must think of a way to bring Xishuang and the others to the upper realm. The lower realm... is really too restless."

    After making up his mind, Chen Chen no longer hesitated. He flew straight into the sky and flew toward the spatial tunnel. Xie Lingzi followed closely behind him.

    After passing through the space passage, the dizziness appeared again. Not long after, the sound of wind and waves mixed together came into his ears.

    When he opened his eyes again, an endless sea appeared in front of him.

    "This is... the Endless Sea?"

    Chen Chen looked at the surrounding environment and thought to himself.

    Although the territory of the human and demon races in the lower realm was big, it was far from the size of the Boundless Sea. It was not surprising that this space passage led to the sky above the Boundless Sea.

    "Sir, this is a sea area in the lower realm. It is called the Boundless Sea and is incomparably huge. However, there are also a lot of treasures hidden under the sea. If you are interested, I will go down and help you look for them."

    Bai Dongsheng pointed at the sea below and introduced it to You Ming very attentively.

    You Ming was wearing a black veil and no expression could be seen. He asked indifferently, "Where is the land here?"

    Bai Dongsheng's expression became rather awkward.

    Although he knew that this was the Boundless Sea, who knew where the Boundless Sea was?

    "Sir, you don't know. This sea is really huge. It stretches for tens of millions of miles and takes up most of the area of this realm. Just by looking at the surface of the sea, it's difficult for me to determine which direction the land is."

    You Ming glanced at Bai Dongsheng and ordered the thousands of cultivators gathered behind him, "Fly east with me. After we find the land, we'll think of a way to find the remains of the previous hall master."

    As soon as he finished his words, a huge sea beast suddenly jumped up from the sea and pounced on him.

    The Nether Lord didn't even look at the sea beast. With a light snort, the sea beast collapsed and turned into a bloody mist.

    However, before the bloody mist fell into the water, two more sea beasts broke out of the water.

    This time, before he could make a move, Bai Dongsheng took out a sword-type dharma treasure and cut the two sea beasts in half.

    "There are so many creatures in this world!"

    "I've never seen such a huge sea before!"

    Many cultivators looked at the two sea beasts' corpses and discussed incessantly. Some of them even had bloodthirsty gazes in their eyes, wishing they could immediately slaughter them.
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    Chen Chen blended in with the team, silently watching everything.

    The feeling of being in this lower realm was completely different from the previous lower realm. He could clearly feel an extremely strong suppressive force.

    Although he could use his physical body to launch an attack that surpassed that of the Void Refinement realm, if he really launched that kind of attack, he would probably immediately ascend.

    However, his power of law was unexpectedly useful. With just slight sensing, he received a response from a large number of plants in the sea.

    "Let's go."

    You Ming said indifferently and began to fly eastward. More than a thousand cultivators followed closely behind, vast and mighty, blotting out the sky and covering the sun.

    Under the endless sea, all the sea demons with some intelligence dived into the deep sea. As for those sea beasts without intelligence, as long as they emerged from the surface of the water, they would be easily killed by the cultivators above.

    ...

    The group of people flew for about a day before they saw the first island.

    However, the Void Refinement realm cultivators were not discouraged. Instead, they became more and more excited. It was rare to see such a big world. The bigger the world was, the more resources it had, and the more living beings there would be.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, do you have any magical treasures or cultivation techniques you want to refine?"

    While flying, Xie Lingzi looked at Chen Chen with excitement.

    Chen Chen shook his head slightly, his expression neither happy nor sad.

    Xie Lingzi felt somewhat regretful when he heard this and said, "That's too bad. I do have a dharma treasure that needs to be refined, and it needs to absorb millions of living souls. If Fellow Daoist is willing to help me, I'm willing to pay some compensation."

    "Sure." Chen Chen grinned harmlessly.

    Besides Chen Chen and Xie Lingzi, the other Void Refinement realm cultivators were also making some agreements.

    Since they wanted to find the hall master's remains, they would have to split up sooner or later.

    Although the strongest in this world was only the Void Refinement realm, no one knew exactly how many Void Refinement realm cultivators there were.

    Under such circumstances, it was better to team up and move together.

    Chen Chen released his spiritual sense, and all he heard were such words.

    One wanted to slaughter a million people, and the other wanted to kill over a hundred Essence Soul realm cultivators. Roughly estimating, these over a thousand Void Refinement realm beings wished they could slaughter hundreds of millions of creatures.

    "This group of people really don't care about their lives... Hehe."

    Chen Chen laughed coldly in his heart, and a trace of killing intent flashed in his eyes.

    ...

    After flying for another three days, the group of people finally saw the continent.

    The edge of the continent was filled with forests. Chen Chen recalled for a while and confirmed that he had never been here before. He used his divine sense to the maximum, and some foreign tribes appeared in his divine sense.

    In the lower realm, other than the territory of the human and demon tribes, there were also some remote lands similar to the State of Zhou and the State of Jin. These remote lands were occupied by foreign tribes.

    It was very obvious that the land they saw now belonged to the foreign tribes.

    "Where is this place?"

    You Ming, who was at the front of the group, looked at Bai Dongsheng.

    Bai Dongsheng glanced at it and said with disdain, "This is a small place in this realm. There is nothing precious here. The orthodox cultivators of this realm are not willing to come here."

    "Then can the corpse of the hall master appear here?"

    "This... is hard to say." Bai Dongsheng shook his head.

    "Then let's search once."

    You Ming looked into the distance and said indifferently.

    Hearing this, Bai Dongsheng hurriedly ordered the group of cultivators, "Everyone, spread out and search for three days. After three days, report the situation to me. As for when we will gather next time, we will inform you through the transmission token."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the Void Refinement realm cultivators let out a cheer and scattered. Chen Chen took a look at the back and saw that the thousand Void Refinement realm cultivators were roughly divided into more than three hundred groups.

    Apart from that, there were about twenty refined Void Refinement realm cultivators following You Ming. They did not have any intention of leaving.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, let's go."

    Xie Lingzi's hurried voice came from the side. Chen Chen responded and followed behind Xie Lingzi.

    ...

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen and Xie Lingzi saw a tribe. However, this tribe had already been massacred. Dried corpses were everywhere. There was not a single trace of blood in the air. There was only a faint murderous aura.

    In just this short amount of time, those evil cultivators from the upper realm had already done everything and were heading to the next place.

    Such efficiency was truly astonishing.

    Looking at the corpses that had died with their eyes wide open, Chen Chen sighed softly in his heart. He turned his head and said to Xie Lingzi, "They acted too quickly. Let's just fly into the distance."

    "Hmm, these guys are really inhumane. They acted so quickly."

    Xie Lingzi grumbled and continued to fly forward.

    This time, the two of them flew for more than 5,000 kilometers in a row. Within these 5,000 kilometers, they encountered nothing but ruins. It was rare to see any living beings. Xie Lingzi's face turned increasingly sullen. It was not until they were 5,000 kilometers away that they encountered a city with living beings.

    "Haha, Fellow Daoist Zhang, the strongest cultivator in this city is only in the nascent soul stage. He is no different from an ant. I will make my move."

    Xie Lingzi glanced at the city and laughed loudly. Then, he took out a long black saber.

    The long black saber expanded with the wind and instantly turned into the size of a city.

    "Fall!"

    Xie Lingzi shouted at the long black saber and the long saber fell straight down.

    Boom!

    With a loud sound, the city instantly collapsed. The alien creatures inside didn't have any reaction at all. They were all turned into ashes, and the Soul Phantoms visible to the naked eye rose up uncontrollably, soon, they were all absorbed by the Long Black Saber.

    The edge of the long black saber lit up with a trace of red light, and its power seemed to be a bit stronger.

    Xie Lingzi closed his eyes, and his face was full of comfort.

    "It's too depressing in the true spirit world. It's more comfortable in a small world... Well, Fellow Daoist Zhang, my magical treasure absorbed more than eight thousand living souls just now. If it were in the true spirit world, I wouldn't dare to imagine it!"

    "Then I congratulate Fellow Daoist."

    Chen Chen said with a pretentious smile.

    "Hehe, this is just so-so. Fellow Daoist Zhang, let's continue."

    Xie Lingzi didn't notice Chen Chen's expression. He chuckled twice and continued to fly forward.

    Just like that, the two flew east. Wherever they passed by, all living creatures were killed by the long black saber. In just half a day, Xie Lingzi had killed tens of thousands of living creatures, but Chen Chen didn't make a single move.

    Xie Lingzi was excited about the slaughter. Just as he was about to continue flying forward, an extremely intense fluctuation suddenly erupted from afar, causing his expression to change slightly.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, there seems to be a Void Refinement realm expert fighting over there!"

    Chen Chen looked in that direction and said indifferently, "It's our own people fighting."

    Hearing that, Xie Lingzi frowned, and then looked at Chen Chen in astonishment.

    The place where the battle took place was extremely far away from here. Not only could his divine senses not detect the situation there, but it was also quite far away.

    He didn't expect Fellow Daoist Zhang to know the situation there so easily. It seemed that Fellow Daoist Zhang was much stronger than he had imagined.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, can you sense which sect the two parties fighting are from?"

    Xie Lingzi asked.

    "I don't know. They're all sects I've never seen before. They're probably itinerant cultivators who joined the expedition army at the last minute. Hehe, these guys are all mobs. How long have they been in this world? They're actually fighting among themselves first."

    Chen Chen said disdainfully.

    "Why are they fighting?"

    "What do you think?"Chen Chen said with a meaningful smile.

    What other reason could cause people who came to this world to fight besides fighting for treasures?

    The thousands of Void Refinement realm cultivators looked mighty, but they were divided into dozens or hundreds of forces. There was no Unification Stage cultivator at all.

    Even the cultivators from the same sect might not be united. Otherwise, Xie Lingzi would not have asked him to form a team.

    Xie Lingzi came to a realization. A hint of greed flashed in his eyes, but he did not say it out loud.

    Chen Chen evil smiled and asked, "How about we go there to take a look?"
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    Chen Chen's words had touched Xie Lingzi's heart, but he was not in a hurry to agree.

    After all, it was not good to leave a greedy impression on his teammates. It would be very easy for them to fall out with each other.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, is it not good?"

    How could his little schemes be hidden from Chen Chen? Chen Chen criticised in his heart and said with a smile, "Those who have virtue will take the treasures. Although there are many treasures in this world, there are more than a thousand Void Refinement realm cultivators. There really isn't enough treasures to be distributed."

    "Ahem, ahem, Fellow Daoist, what you said seems to make sense. In that case, let's go over and persuade the Fellow Daoists over there."

    Xie Lingzi scratched his head and said somewhat embarrassedly.

    After saying that, he also felt that his acting was a bit too much. He immediately laughed out loud with Chen Chen.

    …

    A moment later, the two of them arrived near the place where the fight was taking place. This place was a tribe.

    Of course, at this moment, it was already in ruins.

    In the sky above the ruins, five Void Refinement realm martial artists were fighting fiercely. One side had three people while the other side had two people.

    However, one of the two people on the other side had reached the peak of the Void Refinement realm martial art. Not only did they not lose in a one-on-one battle, they even had the upper hand.

    Sensing the aura of these people, Xie Lingzi felt a little guilty. Although he was at the late stage of the Void Refinement realm martial art, compared to these five people, he was only at the standard level. If he wanted to snatch from them, the risk was too great.

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously looked at Chen Chen.

    However, Chen Chen did not look at the five people at all. His gaze was constantly scanning the tribes below. It did not take long for his gaze to stop on a totem wall of some tribes.

    Although the totem on it had been removed, Chen Chen could still see that it was the shape of a ferocious tiger.

    This group of people should be fighting over the removed totem.

    "You two, don't go too far. Otherwise, I will destroy this White Tiger Essence Soul Stone, and everyone will disperse."

    The two sides fought for a while more, and one of the three gradually could not hold on anymore. One of them took out a white tiger sculpture the size of a person and roared angrily.

    As soon as these words were said, the two people were indeed cautious and immediately stopped.

    "This thing is not something you should take. Now, if you put down this thing, I will only kill you. Otherwise, don't blame me for extracting your living souls and torturing them for a thousand years!"

    The cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm said coldly. In other words, killing these three people was his greatest grace.

    ...

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, I didn't expect it to be the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone. It is something that can only be produced by chance in the place where the true spirit fell. It contains the White Tiger Soul Essence. Although it is not as powerful as the soul essence extracted after those great beings killed the true spirit, it is still far from being comparable to the soul essence of the true spirit descendants!"

    Xie Lingzi became extremely excited when he heard the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone. He used his spiritual sense to transmit his voice to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen nodded.

    Xie Lingzi was a little uncertain about Chen Chen's intentions when he saw this. To be honest, he felt that the powerful party was a little ruthless. If he had only found an ordinary teammate, he would have been able to secretly run away after seeing how awesome the other party was.

    As for the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone, he didn't even dare to think about it.

    "This White Tiger Soul Essence Stone belongs to me. No problem with that, right?"

    Chen Chen turned his head to look at Xie Lingzi and asked indifferently.

    "Uh, no problem. If Fellow Daoist Zhang can take down those two people, the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone will naturally belong to you. I'll just follow behind and reap some benefits."

    Xie Lingzi also knew his own limits and immediately promised.

    "That's good."

    Chen Chen nodded and immediately stopped concealing his aura.

    A powerful fluctuation gradually increased, and Xie Lingzi, who was beside him, was greatly startled.

    He originally thought that Fellow Daoist Zhang would wait for the two sides to fight and reap the benefits. Who would have thought that before either side could use their trump cards, Fellow Daoist Zhang would be exposed?

    'Could it be that this person wants to take on five people by himself and then annihilate the other side?'

    Thinking of this, he took a deep breath, his eyes filled with anticipation.

    He had always felt that this person was not simple. Today, he might be able to witness this person's true strength!

    However, at this moment, the aura on Chen Chen's body suddenly stopped, stopping at the middle stage of the Void Refining Stage!

    "I... This!"

    Seeing this, Xie Lingzi did not catch his breath and almost fainted.

    'Damn it, I had been looking forward to this for a long time?'

    Before he could come back to his senses, the five cultivators in the distance had already noticed him, and Xie Lingzi was naturally exposed as well.

    "There are actually people hiding nearby. Could it be that the two Fellow Daoists also have some thoughts?"

    The cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm said coldly, his tone filled with killing intent.

    Xie Lingzi waved his hand repeatedly in shock, but Chen Chen said, "It's already too late for you to leave now."

    "Hehe, you're in the middle stage of the Void Refinement realm. Could it be that you have some special ability? But do you think that I don't..."

    The cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm sneered when he heard this, but before he could finish his words, Chen Chen had already disappeared on the spot. In the blink of an eye, a hand had already pinched his neck.

    "Brother! Let's talk it out!"

    Crack!

    As soon as he finished his words, Chen Chen squeezed hard and twisted his head off. Then, he punched again, and a powerful qi and blood power burst out, instantly shattering his primordial spirit.

    Even if that cultivator at peak of the Void Refinement realm had some trump card, he didn't have time to use it in this situation before he died.

    Chen Chen returned to the lower realm. He was already holding a killing intent in his heart. Now that he had killed this cultivator who was at the peak of the Void Refinement realm, he only felt slightly better.

    He casually took that person's storage ring and looked at the others.

    The four people who were originally fighting were still in a state of shock. They did not understand what had happened at all.

    "Run!"

    One of them was the first to react. He turned around and flew away.

    The cultivator who obtained the White Tiger Essence Soul Stone directly threw it out. He only wanted to live.

    Chen Chen's figure flashed. He put the White Tiger Essence Soul Stone into his storage ring. After flashing a few more times, the few cultivators at the Void Refinement realm all died here.

    Although this was his clone, and he couldn't use much of his strength in the lower realm, it was still easy for him to kill these people.

    Below, Xie Lingzi looked at the faintly discernible spatial rift in the sky, and his body started to tremble slightly.

    This Fellow Daoist almost broke through the barrier of this realm just by moving his body, and directly ascended. What kind of strength was this?

    Thinking about how he was still laughing and joking with this Fellow Daoist, he couldn't help but feel a lingering fear in his heart. This was simply dancing on the tip of a knife!

    He really didn't know how such a freak could enter this world...

    Just as he was so shocked that he couldn't move, a storage ring fell down and fell into his hand.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie Lingzi, this is yours."

    "I... I have it too?" Xie Lingzi said with a trembling voice.

    "Of course."

    Chen Chen smiled faintly but added another sentence in his heart.

    "I'll send it to you first. I'll bring it back when I'm free."

    Seeing that Chen Chen wasn't joking, Xie Lingzi didn't dare to take a look at the storage ring. He carefully put it into his bosom.

    "Alright, let's continue heading east."

    Chen Chen turned around and wanted to leave but Xie Lingzi fell into hesitation.

    Fellow Daoist Zhang was extremely powerful. There was no need for him to form a team with him, and now he insisted on bringing him along. This gave him a faint ominous premonition.

    "What is it? Fellow Daoist Xie Lingzi, is there anything else?" Chen Chen turned his head and asked.

    Xie Lingzi smiled awkwardly and said, "Fellow Daoist Zhang, I suddenly remembered that I still have some private matters to settle. Why don't we split up for a period of time and meet up after three days?"

    The smile on Chen Chen's face gradually disappeared when he heard this. He softly said, "Fellow Daoist Xie Lingzi, what did you say?"
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    Xie Lingzi suddenly shivered. His expression suddenly became serious as he said very seriously, "It's just a small matter. Actually, there's no rush. Let's first look for the hall master's remains. This is the most important matter!"

    Chen Chen did not say anything. He just quietly looked at Xie Lingzi until Xie Lingzi's forehead was covered in sweat. Only then did he reveal a faint smile.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie Lingzi is right. What could be more important than finding the hall master's remains? Let's continue moving forward."

    "I'll listen to Fellow Daoist Zhang! Wherever Fellow Daoist Zhang Goes, I'll Go!"

    Xie Lingzi nodded like he was pounding garlic. After Chen Chen flew east, he carefully wiped off the cold sweat on his forehead and followed behind in a panic.

    Chen Chen did not care about him. He flew while pondering.

    Back when he was in the lower realm, he had obtained the Haoran holy light mantra in the spirit void Qi sect.

    The Evil Emperor's Sea of consciousness had even become the spirit void Qi sect's cultivation mystic realm.

    If nothing unexpected happened, the hall master's remains should be near the spirit void Qi sect.

    However, this was what the Evil Fiend Hall wanted to think about. It had little to do with him. His problem was whether he should solve all these Void Refinement realm cultivators in the lower realm.

    If all of them were destroyed, the Evil Fiend Hall would definitely send even more powerful Void Refinement realm cultivators over.

    However, if they were not destroyed, with these people's style of doing things, they would definitely cause chaos in the lower realm.

    I can only take it one step at a time. If I don't destroy these people, the lower realm will be finished before the Evil Fiend Hall sends anyone over

    Chen Chen thought to himself and looked towards the east. That was the direction of the human territory. Xi Shuang and his little friends were there.

    If he wanted to plot against the upper realm's Void Refinement realm, he would need the help of the lower realm's cultivators.

    ..

    At the same time, You Ming brought over twenty Void Refinement realm cultivators and hovered in the void.

    These twenty over people were all elites of the Evil Fiend Hall and its affiliated sects. They were all at the peak of the Void Refinement realm realm and were also the insurance for this expedition.

    "Bai Dongsheng, you are most familiar with this realm. With the hall master's cultivation back then, his death in this realm would definitely cause some unusual phenomena. Think about it carefully. Is there any famous place in this realm that has something to do with the death of a powerhouse?"

    Youming looked into the distance and asked faintly.

    He was different from other cultivators. As the personal disciple of the current hall master, he did not lack any resources, and there was nothing that attracted him to this realm.

    All he needed to do was to find the remains of the previous hall master.

    Bai Dongsheng pondered for a moment and said, "Almost all the good places in this realm have been occupied by the great forces of the human and demon races. I think that most likely, the remains of the previous hall master are also in their hands."

    "Oh? Then you can directly bring us to meet the rulers of this realm. Although we have many people, they are still local snakes after all. They are far more familiar with this realm than us."

    You Ming said indifferently.

    Bai Dongsheng thought for a moment and pointed to the east. "If we continue east, we will reach the territory of the human and monster races. At that time, with the power of the Lord, I think they will be very willing to cooperate."

    You Ming nodded slightly and took the lead to fly east.

    Three days later, more than a thousand cultivators from the higher realm reported the situation toYou Ming. In the end, there was already no news of dozens of people.

    You Ming was not surprised by this. These more than a thousand cultivators belonged to various forces, and they were all evil cultivators. When they came to the lower realm, they were like ferocious tigers that had just come out of their cages. It was very normal for them to kill each other. If it were not for the fact that this realm was too big.., the Evil Fiend Hall did not want to recruit so many Void Refinement realm cultivators at all.

    ..

    On the other side, it was already seven days later when Chen Chen arrived at the eastern border.

    The eastern border was the territory of the Jade tripod pill sect, and it was still hundreds of thousands of miles away from the western border.

    Chen Chen looked around, and there was not the slightest sign of being massacred.

    In fact, this was also a matter of course. He had been flying at high speed the entire way, and there was no pause in the middle of the journey. On the other hand, the other cultivators had to kill people and search for treasures. How could they have arrived here so quickly?

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, where are we going?"

    Xie Lingzi was deeply worried. He had been dragged along by Chen Chen the entire time, but he knew how far they had flown.

    If nothing unexpected happened, they would probably be hundreds of thousands of miles away from the main group.

    "To find the hall master's corpse."

    Chen Chen replied calmly. After saying that, he didn't care whether Xie Lingzi agreed or not, and continued to drag him along. In less than two hours, they had arrived at the front gate of the Jade cauldron alchemical sect.

    The Jade Cauldron City next to the Jade Cauldron alchemical sect was still bustling with people. At a glance, there were probably more than a million people. Xie Lingzi was completely dumbfounded by what he saw.

    "This... If I finish killing all of them, My Dharma Treasure will be complete! Moreover, there isn't a single Void Refinement realm cultivator here! There won't be any obstruction at all! That's Great!"

    In his excitement, Xie Lingzi directly forgot about Chen Chen beside him and was prepared to make a move. However, before he could take out that black long saber, he felt a chill down his back.

    He turned his head and saw Chen Chen staring at him with a blank expression.

    Although he couldn't see any expression on his face, the look in his eyes made him feel as if he had fallen into an ice cellar. The killing intent in his body instantly melted like ice and snow.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie Lingzi, what do you want to Do?"Chen Chen asked faintly.

    "Uh, I think the scenery here is pretty good, so I took a look,"Xie Lingzi answered while trembling.

    Although he didn't know what Fellow Daoist Zhang meant, his intuition told him not to act rashly.

    Chen Chen smiled, and a powerful spiritual sense directly enveloped him. Xie Lingzi didn't have any reaction and fainted.

    After stuffing Xie Lingzi into the spirit beast bag, Chen Chen came to the front of the Jade Tripod sect's mountain gate.

    The Mountain Gate's array formation was nothing to him now. Even though his spiritual sense was much weaker, he still probed inside, but he didn't find any old acquaintances.

    Chen Chen shook his head helplessly and went to look for the disciple guarding the mountain gate.

    "Junior brother, where is sect leader Yu?"

    The disciple guarding the mountain gate was only in the nascent soul stage. Under Chen Chen's inquiry, he could not resist at all. He answered directly, "Sect leader Yu is in the Grand Alliance."

    "Grand Alliance? What is the Grand Alliance?"

    "It is the alliance between the human and demon races. It is formed by the higher-ups of the human and demon races and is responsible for managing the territory of the human and demon races."

    "Who is the Alliance Master?"

    "There's no alliance master. There are only a few elders. Sect Master Yu is one of the elders. There are a few leaders of the plant demon race and the nine-tailed celestial fox race as elders on the side of the demon race."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen smiled.

    This lower realm was better than before. The leaders of the plant demon race and the nine-tailed celestial fox race had obviously given birth to Little Flower Fox Xian 'er and the others.

    With them around, the monster race would not have no living environment in the lower realm. It was just that they did not know how long this situation would last.

    "Where is the Grand Alliance?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "The eastern border of the monster race, the place where the previous sect master, Senior Chen Chen, ascended."

    "I understand. Thank you."

    Chen Chen thanked him, then stuffed a supreme-grade Spirit Stone into the disciple's clothes and flew towards the eastern border of the monster race.

    Since he was addressed as his senior, he naturally should express his gratitude.
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    Although the distance of hundreds of thousands of miles was far, Chen Chen's speed was not slow either. After flying for three days, he arrived at the original eastern border of the demi-human race.

    He still remembered the place where he ascended, but at this time, the place had completely changed. The Endless Plain disappeared and was replaced by Endless Mountains, he did not know what had happened to make this place change.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and carefully felt it. A smile gradually appeared on his face.

    One by one, familiar people entered his spiritual sense. Xishuang, Yuqiong, Yuan Qingtian, Zhang Ji, Xiao Hua, Xiao Huang, his parents, and so on.

    "Everyone is quite safe. Xishuang's belly has become a lot bigger... I didn't expect that in the past two years, her belly had only become a little bigger."

    Chen Chen sighed and opened his eyes. Just as he was about to enter the base of the Grand Alliance, his expression suddenly changed, and then became extremely gloomy.

    Looking behind him, dozens of flowing lights flew over from the distant sky. The leader of them was You Ming, and Bai Dongsheng was also among them.

    "The envoy from the upper realm has descended! The cultivators below quickly come out to welcome him!"

    Before the group of people had reached the sky above the Grand Alliance, Bai Dongsheng's loud and clear voice had already spread across a radius of a hundred miles.

    As soon as this voice was heard, the few mountains below suddenly flickered with the light of the formation. Following that, a few figures flew out from the formation. The leader was Yu Qiong, and the others were also cultivators in the Void Refinement realm.

    When the few of them saw the more than twenty Void Refinement realm powerhouses flying over at an extremely fast speed, their expressions changed drastically. Their expressions changed from curiosity to nervousness.

    A moment later, the twenty over Void Refinement realm martial experts led by You Ming arrived in front of Yu Qiong.

    When Yu Qiong saw Bai Dongsheng, she frowned slightly.

    She naturally recognized this old scoundrel. If it wasn't for the twenty over Void Refinement realm martial experts standing beside Bai Dongsheng, she would definitely have cursed out loud. However, at this moment, she still had to endure it. She even had to pretend that she didn't know Bai Dongsheng.

    "Who are you? What is the situation in the lower realm now? Where are the sect masters of the four great sects? Where are the emperors of the four great empires?"

    Bai Dongsheng kept asking questions. When he ascended, the human and demon races were still in a great war, so he had no idea about the situation after that.

    Although he had asked some cultivators on the way, those cultivators only knew about the Great Alliance. They had no idea what had happened back then.

    Hearing this, Yu Qiong slowly began to explain. Of course, the explanation was very rough. It only said that in the great war between the human and demon races, Void training cultivators either ascended or perished. In the end, in order to not perish together, the two sides chose to join forces.

    "You mean there are only small fish and shrimps like you left in the lower realm?"

    Bai Dongsheng was very direct.

    Yu Qiong's expression was calm as she nodded.

    "Who is the Alliance Leader of Your Big Alliance? This lord has something to ask him."

    Bai Dongsheng pointed at the Silent You Ming in front of him, his tone carrying a sense of command.

    Jade Jade's expression changed slightly when she heard this. She did not know the true purpose of this group of people coming here.

    Right now, the matters within the Big Alliance were decided by the few elders together. However, if she said this, what would happen if the other party asked them to gather all the elders?

    If she were to gather all the elders and get rid of them in one fell swoop, then the alliance would be finished.

    Thinking of this, she wanted to shoulder this risk alone.

    "Right now, the Acting Alliance leader of the Grand Alliance is me..."

    "It's me."

    Before Jade Jade could finish her words, a voice sounded from behind her.

    Hearing this voice, Jade Jade's calm expression suddenly changed drastically. She immediately turned around swiftly and looked in the direction of the voice.

    A handsome young man slowly rose into the air from below and gradually flew to her side.

    "You, you, you..."

    Yu Qiong covered her mouth in shock. She was not someone who had never seen the world. Even when she was facing more than twenty Void Refinement realm cultivators, she could still remain calm. However, when she saw this person in front of her, she could not remain calm.

    Wasn't this her disciple Chen Chen?

    Although there were some slight changes in his appearance, she knew that this person was Chen Chen!

    "Master, What's wrong? Is there a problem?"

    Chen Chen looked at Yu Qiong and said with a faint smile.

    When he joined the expedition army, he had done some disguises. Now that he had returned to his original appearance, regardless of whether it was You Ming or Bai Dongsheng, they did not realize that he was someone who had followed them to the lower realm.

    Of course, strictly speaking, this clone of his could not be considered to have an original appearance. After all, his face had been pinched.

    Yu Qiong quickly adjusted her emotions and lowered her head. "No problem, Alliance leader. I didn't expect you to actually return."

    Seeing that his master was still so good at acting, Chen Chen smiled in satisfaction and looked at Bai Dongsheng.

    Bai Dongsheng naturally recognized Chen Chen at the first moment. He gritted his teeth and said, "I didn't expect it to Be You, Kid! How ridiculous. When the tiger is not on the mountain, the monkey calls himself the King!"

    He still remembered that when he ascended, this kid had scolded him a lot. He had even scolded all eighteen generations of his ancestors. He had also sworn that if he met this kid again, he would definitely pull out his tendons and skin him alive.

    However, he did not expect to meet him here again!

    "So it's you, old thief. Are the dharma treasures that you stole from this world useful?"

    Chen Chen's tone was very gentle, as if he was talking to an old friend. However, the word 'old thief'sounded very harsh.

    Bai Dongsheng was so angry that he almost vomited blood, he hurriedly explained to the nether world in front of him, "Sir, don't listen to his nonsense. This person is extremely crafty. Not many of his words are true. If you want to quickly understand some things, it's better to use the soul-searching technique on him."

    Youming reached out his hand and interrupted Bai Dongsheng's words. Then, he looked straight at Chen Chen, he said, "I came to this world only for one thing, and that is to find the remains of the previous Hall Master of our Evil Fiend Hall. If you have any information, you can inform me."

    Chen Chen did not avoid his gaze. He smiled and said, "Many of you have come. Let me ask you, if you find the remains of the previous hall master, will all of you leave this world immediately?"

    "You brat, it's fine if you don't answer, but you actually dare to ask back!"Bai Dongsheng flew into a rage. However, neither Chen Chen nor You Ming looked at him.

    The atmosphere in the air suddenly became much more solemn. Immediately after, You Ming began to laugh softly.

    The hall master had spent so much effort to open up the spatial passage. Finding the remains of the previous hall master was indeed the most important thing.

    But to leave after searching?

    Did they think that the Evil Fiend Hall was doing charity?

    There were so many living beings in this world. If there was a planned massacre, it would be enough for a large number of Evil Fiend Hall cultivators to cultivate and refine dharma treasures.

    Although he did not lack these things, the other cultivators in the Evil Fiend Hall did.

    With such a big benefit, the Evil Fiend Hall would not give it up no matter what.

    With that thought, he felt sorry for the naivety of the young man in front of him.

    Perhaps this person did not know the upper realm and did not know what the Evil Fiend Hall was, which was why he dared to make conditions with him?

    However, this person did have some courage. Ordinary people would not dare to look him in the eye.

    "I'm sorry, I can't agree to your terms."

    After saying that, you Ming reached out his hand to Chen Chen's head.

    Chen Chen was already prepared. He raised his hand and grabbed his wrist, preventing his hand from landing on his head.

    The two of them stretched out their hands and froze on the spot. An invisible force began to spread in all directions. Whether it was Bai Dongsheng or the other Void Refinement realm cultivators from the upper realm, they were all forced back a few steps.

    On the other hand, Yu Qiong and the others behind Chen Chen were safe and sound.

    Chen Chen smiled and slowly put down You Ming's hand. He said with a regretful tone, "I knew you wouldn't agree... what a pity."
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    You Ming frowned slightly, and a hint of surprise flashed through his eyes.

    It was because after his hand was grabbed by the person in front of him, he was actually unable to move an inch. Regardless of whether he used his spiritual power or his physical strength, this was the result.

    It was very obvious that the person in front of him was a body refinement cultivator who had cultivated to an extremely high realm. He was definitely one of the best in the Void Refinement realm.

    He did not expect that there would be such an expert in the lower realm!

    If he had met other Void Refinement realm experts, he might have been invincible. Unfortunately... he had met a cultivator like him who had mastered the laws and could no longer be described as a Void Refinement realm expert.

    You Ming smiled faintly and clenched his fists. A Ray of black light began to flash on his hand.

    Chen Chen immediately felt a powerful tearing force starting to wreak havoc on his palm. Following that, streams of fresh blood seeped out from his hand.

    The fresh blood accumulated in small amounts and began to flow downwards, dripping onto the ground below.

    "What kind of nomological power is this?"

    Chen Chen raised his brows. Although his hand seemed to be in a terrible state, he actually didn't feel much. After all, it was just a clone.

    Of course, even if it wasn't a clone, he didn't care. At this level, his ability to endure pain was too strong.

    Take You Ming for example. Even though his arm had been twisted and deformed by him, his expression still did not change.

    "How did this kid suddenly become so strong!"

    Behind You Ming, Bai Dongsheng exclaimed in shock.

    He clearly remembered that when he ascended back then, this kid was only a junior who had just stepped into the Void Refinement realm. However, it had only been a few years, and he was actually able to spar with You Ming, an elite of the Evil Fiend Hall. It was simply unbelievable!

    After regaining his senses, he came a little closer and said in a low voice, "Sir, do you want us to attack together?"

    When You Ming heard that, his undamaged hand shook. His eyes were filled with fighting spirit as he said indifferently, "There's no need. I'll see how far he can go."

    With that said, the dark light flourished again, and the flesh on Chen Chen's hand began to be ground into minced meat.

    Chen Chen also increased his strength.

    Crack! Crack!

    Crisp sounds rang out, and You Ming's hand was directly crushed into a comminuted fracture.

    The corners of You Ming's eyes twitched, and the black light in his hand became a little brighter.

    However, at this moment, Chen Chen's hand was only left with white bones, and the tearing force formed by the Black Light could not shake the white bones in the slightest no matter how hard it was tortured.

    However, the strength of the white bone grew stronger and stronger. Finally, with a bang, it crushed You Ming's wrist and hand into minced meat.

    Chen Chen looked at the blood all over his hand and smiled. Then, he clenched his fist. In just a moment, a pile of flesh and blood grew out, and his hand returned to its original state.

    You Ming looked at his wound, but his expression was extremely sullen.

    He controlled a law called the tearing law, and it was extremely powerful and destructive. When facing a body refinement cultivator of the same level, he was almost invincible.

    But the bones of this person in front of him were able to resist the invasion of the tearing law. How Tough was this?

    Even a body refinement cultivator in the Spirit Severing realm wouldn't have such hard bones, right?

    He had fought with body refining cultivators before, and their bones didn't seem to be as hard as this... What kind of monster was this person?

    Or was there something strange in this world?

    Thinking of this, he no longer had the slightest hint of contempt in his heart. He directly treated Chen Chen like those body refinement cultivators he was facing back then.

    "This person is very strong, don't force him!"

    After instructing his companions, You Ming flew backward for some distance. At the same time, a pitch-black longsword flew out from his elixir field and pointed directly at Chen Chen.

    The fluctuations of the longsword were extremely strong. As soon as it appeared, a huge evil ghost appeared above.

    The evil ghost had a ferocious look on its face. Its two horns pointed to the sky and it roared silently at Chen Chen, as if it would pounce on everyone and devour them with just a command.

    Chen Chen looked at the long sword and thought for a while, but he did not take out the Omni Divine Blade.

    Although the Omni Divine Blade was also on his clone, the power was too great. Even a casual wave of it would probably exceed the limits of the Void Refinement realm. At that time, he would ascend directly, and that would be terrible.

    When You Ming saw that Chen Chen was unmoved, a cold light flashed in his eyes. Then, he suddenly pointed at Chen Chen.

    The black longsword instantly shot towards Chen Chen like an arrow leaving the bow.

    Clang!

    A crisp sound rang out!

    The longsword struck Chen Chen's body with a metallic sound. Chen Chen lowered his head to take a look.

    The longsword had penetrated three inches into Chen Chen's flesh and was stuck on the bone. However, the bone was completely undamaged, even if there was not the slightest scratch on it.

    One had to admit that the owner of this skeleton was really amazing!

    Without waiting for him to continue thinking, the evil ghost shadow accompanied by a powerful mental attack tore at him.

    Chen Chen's mind jolted, and he instantly regained consciousness. Then, he turned his head and glanced at the evil ghost shadow. The Evil Ghost Shadow immediately stopped, and finally, with a bang, it directly exploded.

    Although he had weakened his divine senses in order to refine this clone, he had not fallen below the Unification Stage.

    It was too easy for him to deal with this evil spirit with his Unification Stage divine senses.

    After all, You Ming's cultivation was only at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. No matter how powerful his artifact spirit was, it could not surpass him. Otherwise, it would cause a backlash.

    "Pu!"

    His natal magic treasure was damaged, and You Ming spat out a mouthful of blood on the spot.

    After his expression changed slightly, he stomped his feet abruptly. In the next second, two huge runic imprints emerged from his body.

    One of the imprints was black, in the shape of a snowflake.

    The other imprints were also black but in the shape of a whirlpool,

    after these two huge runic imprints appeared, a violent wind suddenly rose in the surroundings. Countless trees below rose into the air and were struck and absorbed by the whirlpool imprints before being blasted into dust by the snowflake imprints.

    The suction force that Chen Chen was facing was the strongest, so much so that he was almost unable to control his body.

    Apart from grasping the tearing law, You Ming also seemed to have mastered a suction law. It had to be said that the combination of these two laws was quite powerful.

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and forced himself to stabilize his body, but he was still slowly moving toward the two laws.

    In a moment of desperation, he summoned the Omni Divine Blade and stabbed it into the ground.

    Under the special effect of the exquisite divine gold, the Omni Divine Blade instantly became extremely heavy. Chen Chen held the hilt of the Omni Divine Blade and only then was he able to resist the suction force of the whirlpool.

    Seeing this, You Ming frantically activated two streams of nomological power. However, Chen Chen did not move an inch until his eyes became dizzy.

    "There are too many oddities on this person's body. It's better to leave this place!"

    You Ming's eyeballs rolled for a moment. He already had a plan in his heart. In the next second, he directly withdrew the nomological power and turned around to fly. Along the way, he even swallowed a medicinal pill, allowing his speed to reach the peak of this realm.

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, he was just about to chase after You Ming when he saw Bai Dongsheng running away as well, and flying in the opposite direction from You Ming.

    He truly hated Bai Dongsheng, so without any hesitation, he turned around and chased after Bai Dongsheng.

    "Old scoundrel, everyone else can run today, but you want to run? No way!"

    With a stern shout, Bai Dongsheng heard and flew even faster. He did not know what method he used, but he was actually faster than twice as fast.
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    However, even if his speed was twice as fast, he was still far from Chen Chen. After all, Chen Chen could easily reach the peak speed of this world.

    A moment later, Chen Chen blocked Bai Dongsheng and slapped him down.

    By the time Bai Dongsheng got up from the ground, all of his cultivation had been completely sealed by Chen Chen.

    "Kid, let me tell you! The Evil Fiend Hall doesn't only have this little bit of strength. In the upper realm, Void Refinement realm cultivators are just ordinary cultivators. There are also cultivators who are at the Spirit Severing stage and Unification stage. There are even those who have transcended the great tribulation. If you dare to touch me, the experts of the Evil Fiend Hall will come sooner or later. At that time, not only you, but the entire lower realm will be unable to escape destruction!"

    Bai Dongsheng roared in anger despite his fierce appearance.

    Chen Chen pursed his lips. This old thief was really thick-skinned. He even tied himself up with the Evil Fiend Hall, making it sound like the big shots of the Evil Fiend Hall would destroy the world for him.

    He didn't even realise what kind of small fry he was.

    "Bai Dongsheng, back then, you cheated a few big sects of their tribulation transcending treasures, and then came to the endless sea to hunt me down. How do you think I should deal with you?"

    Chen Chen pulled Bai Dongsheng up and flew towards the direction of the Grand Alliance. He asked as he flew.

    "Chen Chen, how do you want to deal with me? Haha, you're really in deep trouble and you don't even know it! Do you know who that person was? He is the personal disciple of the Hall Master of the Evil Fiend Hall! Do you not know how powerful the upper realm is? Do you not know how powerful the Evil Fiend Hall is? Let me tell you..."

    The more Bai Dongsheng spoke, the more anxious he became. He was afraid that Chen Chen would not be able to imagine how powerful the upper realm was and would directly kill him.

    When Chen Chen returned to the sky above the Grand Alliance, he had not finished speaking. Although he was not done, he had already said that the Evil Fiend Hall was omnipotent. He wished that he could stomp his feet and the entire world would collapse.

    "Chen Chen, don't make a mistake. When the time comes, you will cause the lower realm to be destroyed. Can you bear this responsibility?"

    As Bai Dongsheng was shouting, a large number of cultivators had already flown out from the Grand Alliance.

    Without exception, these cultivators all looked at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen originally wanted to make a cool pose and reveal a demonic smile, but the longing in his heart did not allow it. After taking a step forward, he came to Xia Xishuang's side and gently hugged her in his arms.

    He did not expect Xia Xishuang to start struggling. She said in a slightly angry tone, "You're not Chen Chen... Who are you? !"

    "That's right! You're not my Senior Brother! Why do you look like my Senior Brother?!"

    Yuan Qingtian, who was beside her, also echoed. His expression changed from joy to extreme anger.

    Zhang Ji, on the other hand, was much calmer. He did not say anything, but his brows were tightly knitted together.

    As for the others, they were at a loss because to them, this was Chen Chen..

    When Chen Chen saw this, he let go of Xia Xishuang and smiled. "Xishuang, this is a clone that I refined. My main body is still in the upper realm. With my main body's strength, I can not enter this world."

    After saying that, Chen Chen sensed his main body and immediately felt a sense of pain.

    ...

    Far away in the vast desert of the upper realm, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes and a smile appeared on his face.

    When the Heavenly Scorpion saw this, he said faintly, "How can you still smile? Could it be that the law of Nirvana that I cast on you is not in place?"

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "No, it is Senior who helped the clone that I created to find the people that I want to find. Senior, let's continue."

    After saying that, Chen Chen closed his eyes.

    ...

    "Clone?" Xia Xishuang's eyes flashed with a trace of surprise.

    She had never heard of such a saying.

    Chen Chen did not speak. Instead, he used his divine senses to transmit a few words. In a moment, Xia Xishuang's face was as red as the roots of her neck, and the doubt in her eyes disappeared.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he continued to hold onto Xia Xishuang. Although his body's senses were far less sensitive than his main body's, the satisfaction in his heart did not diminish in the slightest.

    "Xishuang, I miss you so much. This time, I will think of a way to bring you to the upper realm."

    After Xia Xishuang's heart was completely relaxed, her true feelings were revealed, and her eyes turned red.

    After being pregnant for more than two years, her cultivation level did not increase quickly, and her ascension became even more distant to her.

    Thinking that she might not be able to see Chen Chen for tens to hundreds of years, one could imagine her mental state.

    "I... I miss you too."

    Although she had many words and grievances in her heart, in the end, she only said this one sentence.

    Chen Chen's heart ached when he heard this. He said solemnly, "Xishuang, you can always trust me. I said that I would come back in a few years. Now, I have done it. I, Chen Chen, will never lie to you."

    "Okay..."

    Xia Xishuang hummed softly. She forcefully held back her tears. Then, she smiled.

    To be honest, she did not take Chen Chen's words seriously.

    Over the past ten thousand years, many experts had ascended to the upper realm. Among them, there was no lack of amazing people.

    However, not to mention returning to the lower realm, even those who could send back news were very few.

    Therefore, when Chen Chen said those words, she only took it as a consolation. In her heart, she hoped that she could ascend as soon as possible and go to the upper realm to look for Chen Chen.

    Who would have thought that only two years had passed, and Chen Chen had actually returned.

    This made her so happy that she almost doubted her life.

    Chen Chen gently patted Xia Xishuang's shoulder. He released his hand, looked at Yuan Qingtian, and nodded at him.

    "Senior Brother!"

    Yuan Qingtian saw that Xia Xishuang did not doubt him anymore, so he naturally believed Chen Chen. In his excitement, he also rushed over and hugged Chen Chen.

    "Senior Brother, did you throw those things into the world?"

    "Who else could it be?" Chen Chen said with a smile. Then, the spiritual energy on his body shook slightly and blasted Yuan Qingtian away.

    This kid had just hugged him, and he was already touching his body. It was really not a good thing.

    It seemed that he had noticed that there was something wrong with his skeleton, so he wanted to test it out again.

    "Other than my skeleton, my entire body is mine. What are you touching?"

    After glaring at Yuan Qingtian, Chen Chen looked at Zhang Ji.

    The two brothers did not need to say anything, nor did they need to hug each other. After looking at each other, they understood each other's intentions.

    However, it was worth mentioning that there was a woman beside Zhang Ji. She was dressed in black, and her gaze was sharp. At this moment, she was holding Zhang Ji's hand tightly, and she was looking at Chen Chen curiously.

    From the looks of it, she should be Zhang Ji's Dao partner and also a heretical cultivator.

    Chen Chen was even happier now that his brother had solved the major issue of his life.

    "Master!"

    At this moment, Xiao Hua came over again and her hands turned into vines as she hugged Chen Chen tightly.

    Chen Chen gently touched her little head and smiled without saying a word.

    Who would have thought that the wild flowers that he picked up from the roadside back then had become the upper echelons of the human and demon races.

    However, Xiao Hua was still too immature. She was a lot weaker than Sheng Fan. This so-called senior status was probably given to her because she was one of the few Void Refinement realm cultivators of the human and demon races.

    The group of people were immersed in the joy of meeting each other, but Bai Dongsheng was dumbfounded on the spot.

    What were these people talking about?

    'Upper Realm? Lower Realm? The main body is in the upper realm... This is a clone? What did that mean?'

    'Could it be that this kid in front of me has already ascended and is now returning from the upper realm to the lower realm like me?'

    How was this possible!

    This kid had become the leader of this lower realm in just two short years, and it had already far exceeded his imagination. In the end, saying that it was fake... the truth was even more exaggerated than that, and it made him feel a little unstable, his mind was filled with buzzing sounds.

    Chen Chen noticed his abnormality, and he turned around and said indifferently, "Bai Dongsheng, I naturally know what the situation with the Evil Fiend Hall is like. But strictly speaking, you're still not a member of the Evil Fiend Hall, right?"
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    "You... you came to the lower realm with us?"

    Bai Dongsheng blurted out, but as soon as the words left his mouth, he was filled with regret.

    This kid's main body was in the upper realm, so he definitely couldn't provoke the Evil Fiend Hall. But now that he had defeated You Ming in the lower realm, it could be considered as offending the Evil Fiend Hall.

    And in order to let his main body live well in the upper realm, this kid would definitely kill him to silence him!

    Thinking of this, cold sweat suddenly broke out on Bai Dongsheng's forehead, and his entire body trembled like a sieve.

    When the group of people behind Chen Chen saw this, their eyes were filled with a look of disdain.

    Bai Dongsheng was, after all, a cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm. Logically speaking, it shouldn't be difficult for him to conceal his emotions. However, this person was suddenly frightened into such a state for some unknown reason.

    This was really embarrassing for the immortal cultivators.

    Chen Chen could see what he was thinking and said indifferently, "Bai Dongsheng, do you still want to live after falling into my hands?"

    Plop!

    As soon as these words were said, Bai Dongsheng knelt on the ground, his face full of a pleading gaze and fear.

    "Fellow Daoist, you and I have both ascended from this world after all. Why make things difficult for each other? As the saying goes, we are of the same root, so why be too anxious to fight each other? When I return to the upper realm in the future, we can still look out for each other, right? Apart from that, I can also help you this time!"

    Bai Dongsheng spoke very quickly and clearly, afraid that he would not be able to express his value with just a few words.

    Chen Chen sneered, stretched out his hand, and pressed a finger on Bai Dongsheng's forehead.

    Bai Dongsheng's pupils instantly contracted to the extreme, and then he actually rolled his eyes in fear.

    "Because you failed to transcend the tribulation, you left behind a serious psychological trauma. You've already been selfish to the extreme... you don't need to live in this world anymore."

    Chen Chen said faintly, his speed of speech extremely slow.

    In the end, he shot out a stream of spiritual energy from between him and pierced through Bai Dongsheng's head, killing him.

    Looking at the corpse lying on the ground, Chen Chen was somewhat disappointed.

    Selfishness was actually the nature of all living beings, but there had to be a limit to everything.

    It was not too bad for you to kill someone for the sake of your loved ones or for a precious treasure.

    However, to betray the entire world for a small matter and to slaughter tens of millions of people for the sake of a tiny bit of profit, that was really hateful.

    Bai Dongsheng was obviously such a person.

    Fortunately, Bai Dongsheng had already been killed by him.

    "Disciple, who are these people from the upper realm? What are they doing in the lower realm?" Yu Qiong, who was at the side, asked curiously.

    Chen Chen told them about the purpose of the Evil Fiend Hall and the past that had happened in this world. Fifteen minutes later, the expressions of all the cultivators present became solemn.

    The joy of reunion after a long separation was also diluted because of this.

    Chen Chen said helplessly, "I will try my best to resolve this matter. If it really doesn't work, I can only bring you all to the upper realm."

    In his heart, he actually wanted to stop the Evil Fiend Hall from slaughtering the living beings in this lower realm, but he was afraid that he could not do it. If he could not do it, he could only protect the people close to him.

    "Forget it, Disciple. You should first go and meet your parents and meet the others. There's no use in being anxious about this matter."

    Yu Qiong frowned and said softly.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and followed a group of people into the Grand Alliance.

    In the Grand Alliance, his parents, Xiao Wuyou, Zhou Renlong, and the others were all present. They sighed when they saw Chen Chen.

    At this moment, Chen Chen received a message in his transmission token.

    It was a message from You Ming that he had gathered all his people to the Endless Sea of the eastern border of the human race.

    It was obvious that You Ming was preparing to gather his forces after his defeat, but he did not expect himself to be one of them.

    "The Boundless Sea of the eastern border of the human race... that place is close to the Jade Tripod Sect. If I gather all the cultivators there, can I capture them all in one fell swoop?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, feeling that it was a little difficult.

    There were more than a thousand cultivators in the Void Refinement realm. Even if some of them died in the internal strife, there were still around eight to nine hundred of them left.

    If he wanted to eliminate so many cultivators, he would need to borrow an extremely large array formation. The array formation needed to be set up. He reckoned that if he rushed there now, there would already be cultivators there. He could not set it up in front of them.

    There was also You Ming to take care of. Although he had defeated him, it was difficult to guarantee that he did not have any trump cards. It would not be easy for him to kill him. If he really forced him into a corner, he might come up with some special methods... At that time, he might be the one who would suffer.

    This was also the reason why he chose to chase after Bai Dongsheng. After all, that You Ming was the personal disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall master.

    If an expert of that level casually threw out something, it would be enough for the young cultivators to enjoy for their entire lives. For example, this clone of his, strictly speaking, was casually thrown out by Sky Scorpion.

    "Big Brother, is it difficult?" Zhang Ji came over and asked.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "It is a bit difficult, but it is not impossible. Zhang Ji, is there a high-level member of the Void Spirit Clan in the Grand Alliance back then?"

    "Yes, I will call him over right away."

    After saying that, Zhang Ji turned around and left. Not long after, he brought a white-bearded old man over. The white-bearded old man obviously already knew Chen Chen's identity, and he looked at Chen Chen with respect.

    "Big Brother, this is the grand elder of the spirit Void Spirit Clan, Elder Li. He is the junior brother of the previous sect master. He has just stepped into the Void Refinement realm this year, and is also an elder of the Grand Alliance now," Zhang Ji introduced.

    Elder Li hurriedly bowed towards Chen Chen.

    After Chen Chen helped him up, he asked, "Elder Li, does your Void Spirit Clan keep any special corpses? or some strange objects?"

    Upon hearing this, Elder Li quickly replied, "Yes, the Void Spirit Clan actually has a secret treasure vault. During the war between the two races, most of the resources inside were used up, leaving only some strange things. There are probably hundreds of them. As we don't know how to use these things, they are still piled up in the treasure vault."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he quickly said, "Then I'll have to trouble Elder Li to bring me over to take a look."

    "Alright!" Elder Li nodded in agreement.

    After that, Chen Chen bade farewell to everyone and brought along Zhang Ji and Elder Li as they flew towards the direction of the Void Spirit Clan.

    Under the current circumstances, the only way to distract You Ming was to rely on the corpse of the previous hall master.

    If they found the corpse and used the corpse as an excuse, they might be able to attract You Ming and the others from the Void Refinement realm over.

    He would then set up a formation at a specific location in advance. At that time, he should have a chance to capture all of them in one go.

    If it wasn't available in the Void Spirit Clan's treasure vault, then he was prepared to use a chance to track them for ten thousand miles.

    In short, the Hall Master's corpse was the key to solving the current problem.

    ...

    The western border of the human race was adjacent to the eastern border of the demon race. With Chen Chen's speed, it did not take long for the three of them to arrive at the Void Spirit Clan's headquarters.

    This place had been invaded by the demon race before, but now, the traces could no longer be seen. There were many cultivators inside, but most of them were new disciples.

    "Alliance Master, this way please."

    Elder Li led Chen Chen into the Void Spirit Clan. They advanced all the way and soon arrived at the foot of the main peak.

    After opening a secret formation, a huge cave appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    There were many bright pearls embedded in the walls of the cave, illuminating the cave as if it was daytime. Without hesitation, Chen Chen took a few steps and arrived at the deepest part of the cave.

    In front of him, there were no spirit stones, no elixirs, and no all kinds of magical treasures. There were only some sundries stained with dust, which didn't seem to be of much value.

    Chen Chen was too lazy to identify them carefully, so he directly asked the system.

    "System, within a radius of ten thousand meters, are there any remains of the Evil Fiend Hall Master?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 468: Take The Bait

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "The leg bone of the Evil Fiend Hall Master lays three meters in front of you, Host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He quickly searched according to the system's guidance and soon found a leg bone that was as long as an arm,

    compared to the skeleton that had created his clone, this leg bone was much more fragile. It had even turned into a fossil.

    From the looks of it, Chen Chen dared to bet that even if he had died ten thousand years ago, that bone still looked more like the remains of a mighty being than this bone.

    "How did it become like this?"

    As Chen Chen observed, he took out the shadow stone and preserved the shape of the leg bone in the shadow stone.

    "Big Brother, what is this?" Zhang Ji asked curiously.

    "The remains of a mighty being, the kind that is about to become an immortal."

    Chen Chen said faintly, then sighed and put the leg bone into his storage ring.

    There was only one leg bone in this treasure trove. It looked like he still had to use the ten thousand mile tracking.

    "System, use the 5,000-kilometer tracking opportunity to find the Evil Fiend Hall master's remains."

    Chen Chen had just asked the system when the system gave an answer.

    "There is a hand bone a 50 kilometres west of the host, and a shoulder blade 15 kilometers east of the host..."

    There were dozens of them listed in this list. It was obvious that the previous hall master, the evil emperor, had completely fallen apart.

    Even if these dozens of them were gathered together, they might not be able to form a complete skeleton.

    ... 

    Two hours later.

    Chen Chen gathered all the hall master's remains and put them together. The truth was just as he had thought. Not only was it not complete but it was also far from complete. He could only barely make out that it was a humanoid creature.

    "Big Brother... so this is a mighty figure?"

    "That's right, this is a mighty figure. Heh, as long as one doesn't live forever, they will eventually become like this."

    Chen Chen laughed and put away the corpse. Then, he brought Zhang Ji to a deep mountain far away from the Void Spirit Clan.

    Back then, he had obtained quite a number of formation diagrams from the storage ring he had obtained from Sky Scorpion. All of them were extremely powerful formations. He randomly chose a formation that had a simple requirement and began to set it up around this deep mountain.

    However, even if it was a simple formation, he and Zhang Ji had already set it up for a whole day.

    There was no other way. After all, that was the secret stash of a tribulation transcender.

    When everything was ready, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    Since things had come to this point, he had to arrange for all the cultivators from the upper realm... this was something that could not be helped.

    After making up his mind, he released Xie Lingzi. This fellow had not woken up ever since he was knocked out by him, but Chen Chen knew that he had actually woken up a long time ago.

    "Ahem, it looks like this guy won't wake up. Since that's the case, let's kill him. There might be something valuable on him."

    Chen Chen casually said this, and Xie Lingzi immediately bounced up, with tears in his eyes, he said, "Fellow Daoist Zhang Ji, you are a magnanimous person. If you have something to say, let's talk it out. Look, this is my storage ring. I'll give it to you! I only beg you to spare my life!"

    Zhang Ji, who was standing at the side, was dumbfounded when he heard that. He could not react in time.

    Why did big brother let out a person who had just woken up to beg for his life?

    And how did this person know his name?

    Just as he was confused, Chen Chen slapped Xie Lingzi unconscious. A moment later, he shook him up again.

    "You know that begging me is useless, so you beg my best brother? Hmph! Forget it. Since that's the case, I'll give my brother face and spare your life."

    Xie Lingzi was in a daze from the beating. When he heard that he would spare his life, he could only nod his head subconsciously.

    Zhang Ji, who was at the side, was rather touched.

    It was obvious that his big brother had mentioned his name frequently, which was why he had captured a captive and knew about him.

    And now, because the other party had mentioned his name, he was prepared to let the other party off. This big brother... was really generous.

    "Big Brother, you don't have to give me face. Do what you have to do. If you have to kill, Kill."

    Zhang Ji said with a smile.

    Chen Chen smiled calmly to cover up his embarrassment. Then, his expression turned stern as he looked at Xie Lingzi.

    "Xie Lingzi, I'll give you a chance to live. Let's see if you can grasp it well."

    "Zhang..." The moment Xie Lingzi uttered the first word, he was frightened by Chen Chen's fierce gaze and swallowed it back.

    He only regained his senses a moment later and addressed Chen Chen as Senior.

    "Senior, I will... I will make good use of this opportunity."

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "Take out your communication token and rush to You Ming. Tell them that you found the remains of the previous Hall Master."

    "Huh? But I didn't find it!"

    Xie Lingzi exclaimed.

    "You found it. This is it."

    Chen Chen said as he took out the skeleton, causing the corners of Xie Lingzi's eyes to Twitch.

    This was too fake. If he were to pass on false information to You Ming and the others, it would be difficult for him to escape death.

    When he thought of this, he felt some resistance in his heart.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said coldly, "Do you think I'm lying to you? Let me tell you, this is the remains of the previous hall master. It's just that the battle back then was too intense, and he used up all the divinity in his body. That's why he's like this now."

    Xie Lingzi still did not believe it.

    "Senior... If that's the case, then why don't you contact Lord You Ming to earn this merit?"

    Chen Chen suddenly smiled, and his smile was a little scary.

    Being stared at by that terrifying gaze, Xie Lingzi instantly broke down.

    "I agree, I'll do it!"

    After saying that, he took out his communication token. After seeing the gathering message, he was stunned for a moment. Then, he sent a message, "Lord, I can't go gather for the time being because it's very likely that I've found the remains of the previous Hall Master!"

    After sending this message, Xie Lingzi's face turned ashen. Not long after, he received a reply.

    "What does it look like?"

    Hearing that, Xie Lingzi looked at Chen Chen. Seeing that Chen Chen pointed at the remains on the ground, he could only helplessly say, "It looks very ordinary, and it's even incomplete."

    "Then how did you determine that it was the remains of the Palace Master?"

    When Xie Lingzi saw that, he looked at Chen Chen again. Chen Chen opened his mouth slightly and said a few words, xie Lingzi quickly replied, "This corpse carries our Evil Fiend Hall's token with it. Moreover, according to the sect that possesses this corpse, this corpse has existed for around 10,000 years... I think there's someone else besides the hall master."?

    "Of course, if you don't think it's the hall master, then just pretend that you didn't say anything."

    "Where are you? I'll bring people over right away."

    You Ming did not say whether it was the case or not, but his attitude explained everything.

    In fact, after the death of a top-notch mighty figure, they would be exactly the same as ordinary people, because they could easily mobilize all the life force and spirit energy in their bodies to repair all sorts of injuries.

    Therefore, if a mighty figure were to fall, then all the life force and spirit energy in his body would definitely have completely disappeared. Such a corpse would be no different from an ordinary person.

    Seeing this inquiry, Chen Chen said a few more words in a low voice.

    Xie Lingzi understood and first told him the current address, then he replied, "Sir, this corpse is a treasure of a sect. I only took a glance at it. If I want to take it away, I'm afraid it's unlikely. The sect's array formation is extremely powerful. Even a cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement realm might not be able to break it.

    "I've just observed it. If I really want to take away this corpse, I need to organize a large number of people to attack this array formation from all directions at the same time. Only then will it be possible to break the array formation and enter the sect."

    "Don't worry. I've already given the order to gather all the punitive expedition cultivators. In half a day at most, we'll be able to gather everyone. When that time comes, we'll go to the most powerful faction in this realm. The place you're pointing at is the only way. We'll be able to appraise the hall master's remains there first.".

    "If it's true, we'll definitely reward you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen let out a breath.

    It was not a waste of his efforts to find bait, and now the fish... had indeed taken the bait.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 469: Formation Was Activated

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Senior, I did everything you said!"

    Xie Lingzi put away the transmission token and said bitterly.

    He didn't know what fellow Daoist Zhang was going to do, but it was definitely not a good thing. After all, fellow Daoist Zhang also had a transmission token, but Xie Lingzi still wanted him to send this message.

    It was obvious that he was the scapegoat.

    "Well, you did a good job."

    Chen Chen praised and then began to carefully check the array formation.

    This place was located in the western border of the human race. If one wanted to rush to the eastern border of the demon race from the edge of the Endless Sea of the eastern border of the human race, they had to pass through this place.

    When the time came, the Netherworld would gather thousands of void refining cultivators to come here, so they couldn't afford to be careless.

    "Big Brother, don't you need to gather some cultivators to help?"

    Zhang Ji asked from the side.

    Although he did not know how powerful the person his big brother was going to deal with was, just by looking at the formation, he knew that it was definitely a powerful enemy.

    "There's no need. A large number of people will only be a burden."

    Chen Chen shook his head and refused, his expression quite grave.

    ..

    Three days had passed without anyone noticing, but there was no sign of the refined void realm from the upper realm.

    It was very obvious that the Netherworld was dreaming when he said that he would gather all the cultivators of the upper realm within half a day.

    There were so many living beings in the lower realm, how many of them were willing to rush to their destination as soon as they heard the message?

    Chen Chen looked at the communication token. In the past three days, the Netherworld had sent out a few more summoning messages. The last time, the wording was quite harsh, declaring that if they could not reach the designated location within a day, they would not return to the upper realm.

    And this message was sent a day ago.

    "They should have finished gathering by now, right? Perhaps they are all rushing here."

    Chen Chen looked to the east and muttered to himself. Xie Lingzi was constantly wiping away the cold sweat on his forehead.

    After another half a day, a shadow that was neither big nor small suddenly appeared in the distant horizon. Then, the shadow grew closer from the distance and finally became densely packed with cultivators.

    "Big Brother, this... I'm afraid there are seven to eight hundred people?"

    Zhang Ji was shocked and subconsciously took a few steps back.

    Chen Chen said indifferently, "Strictly speaking, there are seven to eight hundred void refining cultivators from the upper realm."

    When they were in the lower realm, there were around one thousand. After some mutual killing, there were still more than nine hundred. It was already considered pretty good that the netherworld could gather so many.

    "Seven to eight hundred void refining cultivators? !"

    Zhang Ji's pupils kept contracting. He had never been to the upper realm, so he did not know how powerful the upper realm was. In his eyes, a void refining cultivator was an expert of a realm. Ten void refining cultivators wished that they could destroy the world.

    Back then, when the battle between the human and demon races was so intense, the void refining cultivators who participated in the battle were only a few dozen people.

    Now, seven to eight hundred of them came directly. were the void refining cultivators in the upper realm so worthless?

    He looked at his big brother again, but his expression did not change. He did not know what his big brother had experienced in the past two years?

    Chen Chen changed his face without a change of expression and quietly waited for the shadow to descend from the horizon.

    After a few dozen breaths, youming was the first to land. He came in front of Xie Lingzi. Seeing that there were no large sects nearby, he subconsciously frowned.

    "You're Xie Lingzi who claimed to have found the hall master's remains, right? Where are the large sects here? Where are the Hall Master's remains?"

    Xie Lingzi had already been taught a lesson by Chen Chen a long time ago, he hurriedly said, "Sir, the people from the lower realm haven't seen the world. I casually took out some supreme-grade spirit stones and they sold the Hall Master's remains to me. As for that sect... it's still quite far from here. I didn't dare to let you go too far, so I came here to welcome you in advance."

    Hearing this, the expression on youming's face softened a lot, and he asked, "Where are the remains?"

    Xie Lingzi took a deep breath and took out the remains of the hall master that Chen Chen had found from his storage ring.

    Seeing the ordinary corpse that was about to decay, the group of cultivators behind youming cursed loudly!

    "Are you blind? Would the remains of the hall master look like this?"

    "Wasting my time!"

    ..

    Youming raised his hand and made a gesture of silence. The voices of the cultivators stopped abruptly.

    They were still rather respectful towards youming because on the way here, all the cultivators from the upper realm who did not gather were killed by youming.

    "These are the remains of the previous Hall Master."

    Youming said with disappointment.

    When he said this, the people behind him became even quieter.

    "The previous Hall Master was born with three eyes, and his spiritual sense is extremely powerful. The number of his race in the upper realm is extremely rare, so it is impossible to have them in this realm. Moreover, he carries the hall master's token with him."

    As he spoke, you Ming took the token off the body of the corpse.

    At this time, the cultivators behind him realized that the third hole on the forehead of the corpse was not made, but was born.

    "Xie Lingzi, you've made a great contribution. When you return to the upper realm, you can directly join the evil God Hall."

    Youming looked at Xie Lingzi and said with a smile.

    "Ah?"

    Xie Lingzi's eyes widened, and his eyes were full of disbelief.

    Until now, he still didn't quite understand what fellow Daoist Zhang was trying to do.

    Silently finding the remains of the hall master and giving the credit to him, could there really be such a good person in the world?

    "Hehe, which direction is the sect that collects these remains? I want to see if the hall master's Sea of consciousness is still there."

    You Ming continued.

    When he had descended to the lower realm, his master had once mentioned the sea of consciousness of the previous hall master.

    And that was also his reward. Otherwise, he would not have been able to come to this world.

    When Xie Lingzi heard this, he subconsciously looked at Chen Chen. Chen Chen had not told him in advance how to answer him.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and then looked behind you Ming.

    Seven to eight hundred refined void stage cultivators were already within the range of the array formation. There was no need for him to continue waiting.

    Thinking of this, he secretly activated his spiritual power. In an instant, the sky and Earth changed color. An array formation that covered a radius of tens of miles suddenly appeared and enveloped everyone present.

    As soon as this formation appeared, killing intent filled the sky and earth. All kinds of spiritual power vortexes were wantonly like sword qi. Some of the refinement void tier cultivators in the outer world were hit by the spiritual power vortexes and their bodies were shattered on the spot.

    Faced with this sudden change, you Ming's expression suddenly changed drastically. he shouted loudly, "There's an ambush!"

    After saying that, he directly took out a shield-shaped magic treasure and prepared to protect all the cultivators around him.

    However, he had just reached out his hand, and before he could activate it, his wrist was grabbed.

    For some reason, that feeling was very familiar to him.

    "It's You!"

    Although the person in front of him had changed his appearance, the terrifying force did not change at all, so he immediately recognized Chen Chen Chen.

    It was a pity that his wrist had almost recovered after consuming a medicinal pill, and now he was about to suffer again.

    "Sigh, if only you could take this corpse and leave. There's no need for me to do this."

    Chen Chen sighed faintly. His eyes were filled with helplessness.

    Only then did you Ming remember what Chen Chen had said that day. His expression became extremely unsightly. Then, he simply pulled forcefully and took the initiative to break his wrist.

    "Rise!"

    At the same time, his other hand pointed at the barrier-shaped magic treasure.

    In an instant, the shield-shaped magic treasure soared into the sky and expanded rapidly.

    "Up Your Head!"

    How could Chen Chen let him protect all the cultivators?

    The ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out. It did not activate its spiritual power. Instead, it swung out with the peak power that this world could withstand. The moment it came into contact with the shield-shaped magic treasure, the special effect of the exquisite divine gold was activated. In an instant, it became heavier than ever!

    Bang!

    An earth-shaking explosion sounded out. The shield-shaped magic treasure fell to the ground like a shooting star, and it plunged thousands of meters into the ground. When it came to a stop, it was already covered with dense cracks.

    In this short period of time, the Great Formation had already slaughtered dozens of void training cultivators. Xie Lingzi, who was watching from the side, was dumbstruck. He did not dare to move at all.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 470: Slaughter

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "You're courting death! Do you think that by exterminating these people, our Evil Fiend Hall will give up on this world?"

    You Ming roared furiously, and the spiritual energy on his body exploded.

    Chen Chen was speechless.

    Of course, he knew that the Evil Fiend Hall was not a sect that would give up so easily. If he killed these Void Refinement realm cultivators, he might anger the Evil Fiend Hall even more, and he might send even stronger ones to the lower realm next time.

    But so what if he knew? If he did not destroy this group of people, the lower realm would not be able to withstand it anymore.

    If the lower realm was destroyed by the Evil Fiend Hall one day, he would not be able to do anything about it.

    He could only hope that he had a clear conscience. At the very least, he had once tried his best to save this realm.

    Seeing the determination in Chen Chen's eyes, You Ming felt a chill in his heart. He knew that a great battle was inevitable today.

    As the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall master, he was not an indecisive person. Since he had decided to fight with all his might, then he would fight!

    With that thought, he pressed his palms together, and a pitch-black longsword whizzed out from behind him. The Longsword was imbued with the power of these two laws, and the moment it exerted its power, it had already reached the edge of the power of this world.

    Chen Chen looked at the black longsword calmly. The strongest power of this world could only reach the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    And the peak of the Void Refinement realm would not be able to severely injure him no matter what. What he had to do was to delay this you Ming.

    "Lord You Ming, save me!"

    "This damned formation, why can't I Break Out!"

    "I'm not resigned!"

    The cries for help, the angry cries, and the cries of dying rose and fell.

    Chen Chen was unmoved, and you Ming was also incomparably calm.

    In the next second, his long sword whistled out and shot toward Chen Chen.

    ..

    An hour later.

    Before Chen Chen and You Ming could come to a conclusion, more than half of the seven to eight hundred Void Refinement realm cultivators in the surroundings had already died. The vast majority of the remaining cultivators were at the peak of the Void Refinement realm.

    However, at this moment, they were also on the verge of dying. Some cultivators began to beg for mercy from Chen Chen, and some wanted to self-detonate and perish together with Chen Chen.

    However, no matter what they did, they could not move Chen Chen in the slightest.

    You Ming's expression was extremely unsightly. During this one hour, he had thought of all kinds of ways to save some disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall, but no matter what method he used, he was stopped by this person in front of him.

    This made him unable to believe that this person in front of him was a cultivator from this world.

    How could this world have so many tricks up its sleeve? It was practically on par with the elites of the upper realm!

    Seeing that more and more cultivators were dying, he suddenly let out a low growl and extended his hand. A stream of devouring power spread out from his palm, and the spiritual force left behind by the fallen cultivators in the sky began to gather towards him,

    this was the divine swallowing secret manual that only the personal disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall were qualified to cultivate!

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, he frowned slightly. After hesitating for a moment, he extended his hand as well, and a stream of devouring power that was ten times stronger than You Ming's spread out, all the divine senses power in the sky gathered toward him like a hundred rivers converging into a sea.

    Even some that were about to be devoured by You Ming were no exception.

    When You Ming saw this, he was greatly shocked. Who would have thought that this person in front of him could actually devour the mysterious codex, and that his cultivation was several times more profound than his!

    "Who exactly are you?"

    You Ming asked in shock.

    Chen Chen remained silent, quietly absorbing the power of his divine senses. It did not take long for him to absorb all of the several hundred streams of Void Refinement realm divine senses.

    However, now that his divine senses had reached the unity realm, the several hundred streams of Void Refinement realm divine senses were of limited help to him.

    He did not speak, but you Ming had thought of other places, and he revealed a look of sudden realization.

    "Did you obtain the inheritance of the previous hall master! ?"

    Chen Chen was surprised when he heard that, but strictly speaking, he had indeed obtained the dark emperor's inheritance.

    It must be known that his grand dominance holy light mantra had not been learned through slow cultivation, but had instead been learned by directly absorbing the Dark Emperor's memories. That was why he had been extremely skilled in using the grand dominance holy light mantra from the very beginning.

    "No wonder you have so many tricks up your sleeve... . . I See! I See! Strictly speaking, you are also considered to be a member of our Evil Fiend Hall, why do you have to go against our Evil Fiend Hall! ?"

    The Nether Lord asked again.

    Chen Chen heard that and said indifferently, "I have no choice either. This realm is where I was born and raised. I only want to protect this realm."

    The Nether Lord did not say anything else when he heard that.

    Although in his heart, this world would sooner or later belong to the Evil Fiend Hall, he could understand the actions of the person in front of him.

    The Evil Fiend Hall controlled a large number of small worlds. Almost every world would have a riot at intervals, and a few cultivators similar to the person in front of him would appear.

    The only difference was that the person in front of him was much stronger than those people. Moreover, he was related to the previous hall master.

    "Senior Brother, save me!"

    Another scream came from the side. Then, the cultivator who asked for help was hit by the spiritual energy of the formation and died on the spot.

    You Ming glanced at his junior brother who had died and then looked around.

    At this moment, only a few scattered experts were still resisting.

    Seeing this scene, he took a deep breath. The remains of the hall master had already been obtained. He couldn't do anything to the person in front of him and couldn't save the other cultivators. In that case, why did he stay here?

    Thinking of this, he shouted at Chen Chen, "Do you dare to tell me your name?"

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and replied in a loud voice, "Hehe, I will never change my name. My surname is Yuan, and my name is Qingtian!"

    "Okay, Yuan Qingtian. One day, we will meet again."

    After saying that, he slashed out with his sword. He used all his strength in this strike, and a huge crack appeared in the space.

    A loud boom suddenly rang out in the world. A large amount of lightning struck down, piercing through the formation and striking You Ming's body.

    You Ming's expression did not change. He just stared at Chen Chen. In just a few breaths'time, he had flown up on the spot.

    Although the killing formation was powerful, it was ultimately unable to stop the laws of the world.

    Chen Chen did not stop it when he saw this scene. He had long known that the disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall master was not that easy to kill.

    Even if You Ming did not ascend, there were probably seven or eight other ways to escape from this killing array.

    After You Ming ascended, the other cultivators from the upper realm completely despaired and began to frantically beg for mercy.

    Chen Chen swept a glance at them. After a few flashes, the world became quiet. Only Xie Lingzi, who was lying on the ground trembling, and Zhang Ji, who had a complicated expression on his face, were left.

    Chen Chen landed beside Zhang Ji and removed the formation. He said, "There are still some cultivators from the upper realm who escaped from the lower realm. We have to find them and destroy them as soon as possible. Otherwise, a large number of creatures will inevitably die."

    "Big Brother, I understand. I will contact someone to pay attention to these."

    Zhang Ji took out his communication token and began to transmit the message.

    "Zhang Ji, you are about to step into the Void Refinement realm, right?"

    Chen Chen patted Zhang Ji's shoulder and asked with a smile.

    "Yes... but compared to Big Brother, I'm still far behind."

    Zhang Ji's smile was a little forced. After seeing his big brother's actions just now, he knew that he would probably never be able to catch up to his big brother in this lifetime.

    This made him somewhat disheartened.

    One had to know that he had found many opportunities to reach this realm, but what about his big brother? He had not heard of any great opportunities, but he had forcefully achieved his current achievements.

    This reminded him of a saying.

    One could not go far by relying on luck... only by working hard could one reach the peak of life.

    Big Brother was a good example.

    "After the matters in the lower realm are settled, follow me to the upper realm. There are more opportunities in the upper realm, and when the time comes, you and I brothers will still have the opportunity to fight together."

    Chen Chen encouraged.

    He had already asked the gold saint sect to prepare a large number of magical treasures in the upper realm. In addition, he also had a lot of spirit stones. As long as he was willing to spend spirit stones, he would be able to obtain a large number of resources in a short period of time.

    With these resources, he believed that it would not take long for him to train his little companions into experts.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 471: Return

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "If I go to the upper realm... will I be a burden to Big Brother?"

    Zhang Ji said with some lack of confidence.

    After seeing so many Void Refinement realm cultivators, although he had not been to the upper realm, he could already vaguely feel the power of the upper realm.

    He was only at the peak of the Immortal Soul Stage. Once he reached the upper realm, he would probably become the lowest tier.

    Although he yearned for the Cultivation Holy Land of the upper realm, he was more afraid of being a burden to Big Brother.

    Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. "Don't worry, I already have a small base in the upper realm. You can cultivate in there. You Don't have to follow me around all the time."

    Zhang Ji was overjoyed when he heard this. At the same time, he worshipped Chen Chen even more.

    His big brother had only ascended to the upper realm for two years and already had his own power.

    This big brother was his big brother. Even if he had arrived in the upper realm, he was still a talent.

    Since that was the case, there was no need for him to continue being unreasonable. He immediately agreed.

    ..

    Next, the two cleaned up the battlefield, took some storage rings, and brought Xie Lingzi back to the Grand Alliance.

    Without You Ming, the remaining cultivators from the upper realm were just a motley crew. Chen Chen stayed in the lower realm for a month and captured dozens of people. After that, he never heard of any more massacres.

    From the looks of it, even if there were a few fish that escaped the net, they probably would not be able to cause much trouble. The cultivators from the lower realm should be able to resolve it with the magical treasures that he had given them.

    After a few days of peace, Chen Chen decided to leave the lower realm.

    On this day, he gathered all the cultivators and acquaintances from the Grand Alliance.

    Xishuang, Yuan Qingtian, Zhang Ji, old hei, and his parents. He had already said that all of them would follow him. The key was the wishes of the others.

    "Everyone, I will bring a group of people to the upper realm in the next few days. Is there anyone who is willing to go?"

    As soon as Chen Chen's voice fell, the group of people responded. However, there were also some who remained silent, such as Sheng fan and Xiao Hua.

    Chen Chen took a glance at them and knew what they were thinking.

    The two of them carried the hope of Yao Qing and were already experts at the advanced stage of the Void Refinement realm. If they left just like that, who would the plant demons in the lower realm be able to rely on in the future?

    On the other hand, Xiao Huang was silly and could be brought to the upper realm.

    There were also some old cultivators of the human race who probably had the same mentality. They were worried about the human race in the lower realm, so they chose to stay in the lower realm. Chen Chen respected these people in his heart.

    After a moment, he had thought about everything that he needed to think about. Chen Chen took a look.

    Eight of the more than twenty Void Refinement realm cultivators of the Grand Alliance were willing to go to the upper realm with him. The rest stayed in the lower realm, including his master, Yu Qiong, and Hu Xian 'er.

    "Since everyone has their own choices, I have nothing to say. Those who are willing to follow me, quickly go back and prepare. Bid farewell to those who are familiar with us. Half a day later, we will set off."

    As soon as Chen Chen finished speaking, the eight cultivators quickly left. After they left, Chen Chen walked in front of his master, Yu Qiong, and placed a storage ring in her hand.

    "Master, there are some resources here that can ensure that all of you can ascend. In addition, there are alchemy techniques and all kinds of secret techniques from the upper realm... keep it well. If there's a chance, I will return to the lower realm."

    Yu Qiong took the storage ring and sensed it for a while. A satisfied smile appeared on her face.

    "At least you still have a conscience. Remember, if you find any great benefits in the upper realm, remember to leave a copy for me. After the lower realm is completely settled, I will go and get it."

    "Okay!"

    Chen Chen smiled and nodded.

    "Master!"At this moment, Xiao Hua suddenly ran over from afar.

    Chen Chen saw tears in the little girl's eyes and felt a little reluctant to part with her.

    "Xiao Hua, why don't you go to the upper realm with me?"

    "No... Master, I can't let sister Yao Qing down. Please take this to the upper realm."

    Xiao Hua sobbed as she took out a small seed from her storage ring.

    "This is?"Chen Chen took the seed and asked curiously.

    "This is the seed of the demon god Flower..."

    Chen Chen was slightly startled when he heard this. Then, he carefully put away the seed.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen flew in the direction of the endless sea. There were already dozens of people in the spatial equipment that he had prepared beforehand.

    In addition, there were more than ten cultivators from the upper realm beside him. Xie Lingzi was also among them.

    If he wanted to bring people to the upper realm, it was not as simple as ascending. Instead, he had to pass through the spatial tunnel that led to the upper realm.

    The spatial tunnel led to the Evil Fiend Hall. More importantly, You Ming had already returned to the upper realm. Although the place where he appeared after ascending was very random, it had already been a month, You Ming might have already arrived at the Evil Fiend Hall.

    If he wanted to hide from You Ming and leave the Evil Fiend Hall with this group of people, it would be as difficult as ascending to the heavens. If he was not careful, he might harm a group of people around him.

    Fortunately, the lives of these more than ten cultivators were now under his control using a secret technique. When the time came, they would cooperate with his orders.

    The group of people flew for a few days and arrived at the endless sea region.

    Chen Chen returned to the island that was decorated very luxuriously in the merchant union. Green Bean was now living here.

    He wanted to bring Green Bean to the upper realm from the bottom of his heart. After all, Green Bean's innate ability was too useful, but he had to respect Green Bean's own wishes.

    After entering the palace on the island, Chen Chen soon saw Green Bean swimming in the artificial sea.

    Green Bean also saw Chen Chen. She jumped onto Chen Chen's head and began to roar.

    "TSK, you have the cultivation of the essence soul realm too? Green Bean, are you willing to go to the upper realm with me?"

    Chen Chen sensed Green Bean's cultivation and asked with a smile.

    Although he was smiling on the surface, he was very nervous in his heart.

    Green Bean did not say anything. Her four claws hugged Chen Chen's head tightly and did not let go.

    The female sea monster, Qing Lin, frowned when she saw this and said, "King, you are still weak. If you go to the upper realm, I'm afraid you will be in danger."

    Green Bean whimpered twice and hugged Chen Chen Chen, refusing to let go.

    Chen Chen was touched. He gently carried Green Bean down. Compared to two years ago, this little guy was only a little bigger, and his eyes were still as small as before.

    However, this little guy was after all hatched from his own blood. Even after not seeing him for two years, his attachment to him did not decrease in the slightest.

    "Follow me to the upper realm. I will do my best to protect you."

    Chen Chen said softly.

    Green Bean's small eyes blinked twice, and then her limbs and head suddenly shrank back into the turtle shell. A moment later, they all came out again, as if to say that as long as it encountered danger, it would hide in the turtle shell.., seeing this, Chen Chen did not know whether to laugh or cry.

    "I have to follow the king at all times!"Seeing Green Bean wanting to go to the upper realm with Chen Chen, Qing Lin immediately glared at Chen Chen and said.

    "No problem."

    Chen Chen naturally didn't have any objections. Bringing dozens of people was fine, but bringing an additional Qing Lin was still fine.

    Seeing this, Qing Lin turned around and left the palace, jumping into the endless sea. It took a full two hours before she went ashore. It seemed that she was going to arrange the matters of the endless sea demon clan.

    When she came ashore, Chen Chen did not delay any longer. He continued to fly west. After flying for another seven days, he finally arrived at the land of descent.

    At this moment, the gate that was the size of a person was still standing in the void. However, the state of mind of the group of people had changed.

    This was especially so for the cultivators from the upper realm who were controlled by Chen Chen. They were all extremely nervous.

    They had not listened to You Ming's order to gather back then. Although they had avoided a calamity because of it, would they still have a good ending if they returned now?

    Of course, they were not the ones who panicked the most. It was Xie Lingzi.

    After all, You Ming had listened to his words and entered the ambush. He could already imagine the miserable ending after returning to the Evil Fiend Hall.

    "You can only have a slim chance of survival if you listen to me. Do you understand?"

    Chen Chen looked at Xie Lingzi coldly and said in a deep voice.

    "Understood..."Xie Lingzi answered with fear and trepidation.

    Although the void gate was not connected to the main hall of the Evil Fiend Hall, it was still a branch hall. Moreover, the branch hall had powerhouses at the crossing calamity stage. It would be easy to deal with him.

    "You are the same. Don't look so frightened. When you go back, remember to follow what I taught you before!"

    Chen Chen swept his gaze over the others and shouted coldly.

    Everyone began to adjust their emotions when they heard this. It did not take long for everyone to regain their calm.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath when he saw this and took the lead to step into the void door.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 472: The Golden Cicada Shedding Its Shell

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A familiar feeling of the world spinning came over. After a few breaths, Chen Chen appeared in a deep hall. Then, one Void Refinement realm cultivator after another appeared from behind him.

    "You're back?"

    When everyone landed on the ground, a cold and indifferent voice came from afar.

    Chen Chen looked over. The person who spoke was none other than the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall from that day.

    When they saw the elder from the Evil Fiend Hall, everyone could not help but lower their heads to hide the guilt in their eyes.

    "You Ming has already told me what happened in that world, but he has not returned to the branch yet. I heard that the recruitment order was issued, but you did not answer the call to gather?"

    When he said this, the elder's tone was extremely sinister. A faint killing intent appeared in the main hall.

    Soon, someone could not hold on any longer and knelt on the ground, shouting, "Elder, we were trapped in a dangerous place in that realm and could not come out. That's why we did not answer the call!"

    "Is that so? What about you? You're Xie Lingzi, right? I heard from You Ming that the expedition army was because you fell into the ambush of the lower realm's natives. In the end, the expedition army was completely annihilated, but you returned safely. How Do you explain that?"

    The Evil Fiend Hall looked at Xie Lingzi again.

    How could xie lingzi withstand such a great pressure? His legs were trembling from fear, and he could not even speak clearly.

    "I think you were captured alive by the natives and you're afraid of death. That's why you cooperated with the natives of that realm to lure You Ming and the others into taking the bait, right? Hehe, you really deserve to die."

    The voice of the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall became even colder, and Xie Lingzi was so frightened that he shook his head repeatedly.

    "No... I didn't!"

    However, at this moment, the elder's eyes suddenly lit up.

    Bang!

    With a loud explosion, Xie Lingzi's head exploded, and he died on the spot.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. Fortunately, the elder did not give Xie Lingzi too much time, or else he might have really given him up.

    After killing Xie Lingzi, the elder looked at Chen Chen and the others.

    "Trash, all trash! All of you, one by one, you will lose the right to join the Evil Fiend Hall forever. Also, before You Ming returns, all of you will stay in this branch hall."

    The elder cursed, then flung his sleeves and turned to leave.

    At the same time, a few disciples of the Evil Fiend Hall walked over and unceremoniously pushed everyone out. It did not take long before they were locked into an array formation.

    More than ten people were shivering in the array formation. They looked at Chen Chen intentionally or unintentionally, as if they were making a decision.

    Sensing the gaze behind him, Chen Chen's heart was extremely calm.

    He wasn't killed directly, which was a good result for him. Although he was locked in here, he had Green Bean, so he could break the array and leave at any time.

    The only difficulty was how to leave the Evil Fiend Hall under the Elder's eyes.

    As for the group of people behind him..

    All of them had to die.

    For the safety of himself and the people close to him, he had to be watertight.

    "Senior, we only returned to the Evil Fiend Hall after listening to you. What should we do now?"

    "Yes, yes. Will Lord You Ming kill us when he comes back? Senior, what should we do?"

    Not long after, someone became impatient and began to ask in a low voice.

    Chen Chen glanced at the Evil Fiend Hall disciple guarding outside and said lightly, "Wait for the opportunity."

    Since the expedition army this time was all Void Refinement realm cultivators, whether it was the array formation that imprisoned his group or the Evil Fiend Hall disciple guarding them, they were not strong.

    For example, the disciple guarding outside the array formation was only at the split-soul stage. He could easily kill him.

    "Waiting for an opportunity? For the return of You Ming? He has always been unkind. I think he will most likely kill us."

    Someone said nervously. His tone was on the verge of collapse,

    chen Chen said calmly, "Don't forget that we are the few cultivators who came back from that world apart from him. No matter what, we are somewhat familiar with that world. If the Evil Fiend Hall wants to continue conquering that world, keeping us alive is more useful than killing us."

    "It makes sense!"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the eyes of the group of people were full of hope.

    ..

    Late at night.

    Chen Chen suddenly took out a stone and showed it off to the surrounding people. "Look, this is the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone that I got from that realm. There is a trace of true spirit soul essence hidden inside!"

    When the surrounding people heard this, there was not a trace of envy in their eyes, only a strange look.

    The White Tiger Soul Essence Stone was indeed a good treasure, but was this the time to show it off?

    Was this person sick?

    "White Tiger Soul Essence Stone? You're quite lucky, Kid."

    A faint voice came from outside the array. Chen Chen looked up and saw that the guard disciple had stood up at some point and was looking at him with a faint smile.

    "Sir, I don't know if you know Lord You Ming. If you do, when he comes back, can you put in a good word for me? This White Tiger Soul Essence Stone will be my reward!"

    Chen Chen revealed a smile as he held the White Tiger Essence Soul Stone and said carefully.

    The guard Disciple's eyes lit up when he heard this. He was actually not familiar with You Ming, and there was a big gap between their statuses. However, he had no reason to reject this thing that was delivered to his door.

    What was the difference between a good word and a bad one to these people? In his eyes, this group of people would sooner or later be dead.

    Thinking of this, he smiled and said, "I am indeed very familiar with Junior Brother You Ming. Back then, before he became a disciple of the hall master, he even called me Senior Brother!"

    Chen Chen was overjoyed and said, "That's great! Senior, you must accept this thing. It's from my heart!"

    The guard disciple pretended to be troubled, while Chen Chen ruthlessly stepped on the foot of a cultivator next to him. that cultivator immediately grunted.

    When the guard disciple saw this, he was at a loss at first, but then he immediately reacted and hurriedly said, "What are you shouting for? Did Something Happen?"

    After saying that, he opened the array formation quite naturally and walked into it.

    At this time, he could not help but admire this kid who had the White Tiger Essence Soul Stone. He was actually so smart in doing things, and he even found an excuse for him to enter the array formation.

    One had to know that although it was impossible for the elder to use his divine senses 24 hours a day to keep an eye on everyone in the hall, some abnormalities would still attract his attention.

    If he suddenly accepted this kid's things, he might be noticed. However, if he was a little more careful and concealed, there wouldn't be a problem.

    "I'm fine... I'm fine,"the cultivator cried out aggrievedly.

    His little life was still in the hands of this strange man. Not to mention this strange man stepping on his feet, even if he chopped off his legs, he would still say that he was fine.

    "It's good that you're fine, Hehe."

    The guard disciple said with a faint smile. Then, he quietly walked past Chen Chen and set up a simple formation to block divine senses. Finally, he stretched out his hand and wanted to take the White Tiger Soul Essence Stone in Chen Chen's hand.

    However, the moment he extended his hand, Chen Chen put away the White Tiger Essence Soul Stone.

    "What do you mean by this? Are you toying with me..."the guard disciple suddenly flew into a rage. However, he could not continue speaking halfway because a hand had directly penetrated his vital point and shattered his essence soul.

    The other cultivators turned pale with fright when they saw this. For a moment, they did not understand what had happened. After all, everything had happened in a flash.

    Chen Chen ignored them. Instead, he changed into the guard's Disciple's clothes at an extremely astonishing speed. He also changed his face to look exactly the same. Then, he swaggered out of the array formation.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 473: Escape

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After walking out of the array, Chen Chen closed the array and sat cross-legged on the ground to cultivate. He had no intention of leaving at all.

    The group of people imprisoned in the array finally came back to their senses. They could not help but admire this person's boldness.

    He actually dared to kill a disciple of the evil god temple in the evil god temple's branch. He was simply throwing his life away!

    If he was discovered, he would definitely die a horrible death!

    Thinking of this, someone had an idea in his heart. He transmitted his voice, "Fellow Daoist, return my life essence soul token to me. Otherwise, I will shout loudly. When that time comes, you will be in big trouble."

    Chen Chen heard the transmission and glanced at him. Then, he took out his life essence soul token and crushed it into pieces in front of him.

    An incomparable fear flashed in that person's eyes. Then, he fell to the ground and died on the spot.

    The others were so scared that their faces turned pale. They didn't dare to look at Chen Chen anymore, and they didn't dare to make a sound.

    Seeing that person die, Chen Chen pretended to be anxious and walked out.

    There were two disciples of the evil God temple outside the hall. When they saw these two disciples.., chen Chen said indifferently, "Someone inside seems to be injured. It's acting up now, and it looks like he's going to die soon. I'm not very good at this aspect. Why Don't you go and take a look?"

    "What's there to see? It's fine if one or two of them die. Don't tell me the Elder is going to blame you and me because of one or two void refining cultivators?"

    A disciple of the evil god temple said disdainfully. Then, he looked at Chen Chen suspiciously. For some reason, he felt that there was something wrong with this senior brother, but he couldn't tell what exactly was wrong.

    "You're right. I'm mainly afraid that one of them knows important information. If they die, it'll be hard to explain. Hehe, I don't know if these cultivators have obtained any great things in the lower realm.".

    "Oh right, junior brother, I'm going back to get some things. Help me guard it for a while."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    The two Cthulhu Hall's disciples were a bit embarrassed when they heard this, but when they thought that if that person died, they would be able to contact that person immediately and check the other party's storage ring, they were immediately moved.

    "Alright, senior brother, you can go. However, you have to hurry back. After all, the elder arranged for you to watch over him."

    Chen Chen replied and then turned around to take a look.

    The corpse of the disciple who was guarding the array formation had already been quietly put away by him. There was only one void refining cultivator whom he had just killed lying on the ground. As for the others, they did not dare to move at all, as if they were frightened ducks.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart relaxed slightly. He quickly turned around and left, flying towards the edge of the evil god Hall. Not long after, he found the residence of this disciple through the system.

    "Sigh, all of you have to die."

    After sighing, he took out a pile of natal soul tokens and crushed them one by one.

    ..

    At the same time, in the main hall, a disciple of the evil god Hall was checking the storage ring of the fallen void training cultivator. At this moment, a person beside him suddenly lay on the ground and died on the spot. This gave him a fright.

    "What's going on?"

    Before he could figure it out, another person fell to the ground and completely died.

    The others finally reacted and exclaimed, "It's him! He wants to kill us all!"

    "Who? What are you talking about?"The disciple of the evil god temple was at a loss. He had no idea what this person was talking about.

    Bang!

    As soon as he said that, the others fell like wheat being harvested. In just a few breaths, more than ten void training cultivators had all died.

    Looking at the corpses on the ground, the evil god Hall disciple was extremely shocked. One or two of them were fine, but if all of them died, how could he bear this responsibility?

    At this moment, he was extremely vexed to take over the responsibility of watching these people for his senior brother.

    What happened to only one of them being injured?

    "It's over! These people died too strangely, we have to look for the Elder!"

    In his panic, he rushed out at lightning speed and shouted loudly, "Elder! Something has happened!"

    With his shout, the elder of the evil God temple who was guarding the branch hall suddenly opened his eyes and rushed into the main hall in a flash.

    "Why are they all dead?"Seeing the corpses on the ground, the elder of the evil god temple shouted angrily with a terrible expression.

    "I don't know what happened either. Senior Brother said that someone is injured and dying... he wants to go back and get some things and asked me to guard them first. But not long after I came in, these people all died."

    The evil god temple disciple said innocently.

    The elder did not say anything when he heard that. He walked straight into the array and began to examine the corpses. In a short while, he found the cause of death of these people.

    "These people's souls were cut up beforehand... no wonder they died so quickly."

    After muttering to himself, he suddenly realized that something was wrong because there was one less corpse here!

    "I've been tricked!"

    The elder of the evil god temple suddenly came to a realization. His divine sense instantly spread out to the maximum, and very quickly, he discovered that there was a hole in the protective array at the edge of the side hall, which was slowly being repaired.

    It was very obvious that someone had broken through the side Hall's array and escaped when he came to the main hall and was attracted by the corpses to investigate the cause of death!

    "This is simply outrageous! What kind of place does the evil god temple think we are! ?"

    With a furious curse, the elder left the branch hall almost at the speed of teleportation and chased after him.

    However, not long after he flew out, he returned to the branch hall with an extremely ugly expression.

    Because he did not have much of an impression of the person who had escaped, there was no way for him to chase after him. Previously, when he came to the main hall to meet this group of people, that person seemed to be standing in the middle of the crowd, and his entire body was covered by the people around him.

    More importantly, in his eyes, this group of void training cultivators were like ants, so he did not think too much about it and did not pay too much attention to it. If not for that, he would not have casually sent an avatar cultivator to guard it.

    He did not expect that a flood dragon had sneaked into this group of void training cultivators. Not only did it break through the evil God shrine's array formation at an astonishing speed, but more importantly, its intelligence had actually fooled a cultivator in the crossing calamity stage like him.

    If this were to be revealed, he would probably become a laughingstock.

    Thinking of this, he became even more annoyed.

    ..

    After Chen Chen escaped from the evil god shrine, he flew at full speed towards a place with many cultivators.

    What he had just done wasn't much, but every action was a detail. Even though he was extremely careful, the risk was still very high. At this moment, he was extremely happy that he could escape.

    After all, with this escape, not only would his life be saved, but the lives of his family and friends would also be the same.

    "I definitely won't bring everyone to take risks in the future... It's too scary, I can't afford to lose."

    After the comfort was extreme fear. If he had another chance, he might not be in a hurry to bring his family and friends to the upper realm. He could afford to lose this clone, but his family and friends really couldn't afford to lose.

    In the end, he was still not strong enough.

    ..

    After a few days of traveling, Chen Chen returned to the front gate of the Li Immortal sect.

    Seeing the flourishing Li Immortal sect, Chen Chen smiled and took out his spatial equipment,

    a moment later, the group of lower realm cultivators saw the scene in front of them.
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    Chapter 474: Step Into Unificaion Realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This is my sect."

    Chen Chen pointed at the Li Xian sect in front of him and introduced it to Xia Xishuang, who had just come out.

    Xia xishuang sized it up carefully and said, "There seem to be a lot of female cultivators in this sect."

    Chen Chen was rather embarrassed when he heard this and explained, "I usually don't stay in the sect at all. I reckon that I won't be in the sect for more than three days."

    He was not lying. Ever since the Li Xian sect and the Jade Tripod Sect merged, he had been busy and only came back to take a look. He did not spend a night in the sect at all.

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen and smiled, "I believe you. If you can still create a sect in such a short time by fooling around, then you are really not a human but a god."

    The others had different expressions. Some were excited, some were shocked, and some had calm expressions.

    The Li Xian sect now looked about the same size as the four great sects in the lower realm. This group of cultivators could see it with their own eyes, but they could not feel much shock in their hearts.

    However, after a period of time, when they understood the upper realm better, they would naturally know how difficult it was to establish a sect of their own in the five great regions of the upper realm.

    After settling everyone down, Chen Chen's wish was fulfilled. Now, there was only one difficult problem in front of him, which was how to let his main body obtain freedom.

    After sensing the situation on the other side of his main body, his main body's understanding of the law of wood had deepened quite a bit. However, there was still a distance to go before he could take the opportunity to comprehend the law of life.

    In Chen Chen's opinion, it would take at least a few more years.

    More importantly, he was not sure if Sky Scorpion would let him off after he helped Sky Scorpion.

    ..

    Time flowed like water.

    After Chen Chen brought his family and friends from the lower realm to the upper realm, he lived a peaceful life. There was no news from the Evil Fiend Hall that they had invaded the lower realm.

    In the blink of an eye, a year had passed.

    On this day, Chen Chen's clone was cultivating when a voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Congratulations, host, for stepping into the body fusion realm. The system's tracking range has been increased to 100,000 meters. At the same time, you will be given two opportunities to track objects within the range of one realm."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen opened his eyes.

    His main body had stepped into the body fusion realm. As expected, there were some benefits to cultivating behind a true spirit. If he cultivated alone and did not go out to look for opportunities, it would probably take him a few years to step into the body fusion realm.

    Only a year had passed and he had officially stepped into the unity realm.

    However, it was a pity that his main body could not comprehend the law of wood to become the law of life. Instead, he had comprehended the sand law of Sky Scorpion.

    If he could comprehend the sand law to a deeper level, it could become the law of Nirvana.

    And the law of Nirvana was the same as the law of life.

    "Two chances to track specific items, and the normal tracking range has increased by ten times."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, his eyes full of joy. Although he had not comprehended the law of life, he was already satisfied with what he had.

    The law of life was a high-level law. A true spirit like scorpion, who had lived for God knows how many years, had yet to comprehend it, so what was there to be anxious about?

    The only pity was that the system had given him two designated tracking opportunities instead of the random tracking within a realm like last time.

    Chen Chen did not continue to think. He stood up and went to the Li Xian sect's book collection pavilion.

    In this year, the Li Xian sect had developed rapidly under his support. This book collection pavilion had a collection of thousands of secret techniques and tens of thousands of different books. Among them, there was no lack of treasures.

    Of course, the treasures were all from the storage ring of the cultivator who had transcended the tribulation.

    Borrowing these secret techniques and a large amount of resources, all the cultivators he brought to the upper realm had broken through to the Void Refinement realm and above.

    However, this level of cultivation could only be considered as a very ordinary disciple in the Li Xian sect at present, which caused a great blow to the cultivators.

    Chen Chen was in the library, reading some books that introduced the books of the upper realm.

    Now that he had two opportunities to track down the designated items, he was prepared to use them to convert them into combat power.

    Such serious cultivation was simply not a life for him.

    He could only advance two minor realms in a year. When would he become an immortal?

    After reading for a while in the library, Chen Chen quickly found a few items that had been lost in the upper realm.

    The first item was called the twilight sundial. It was the Natal magic treasure of a Mahayana cultivator who had divined the secrets of heaven tens of thousands of years ago. Later on, that cultivator died due to the backlash of the secrets of Heaven, and this magic treasure disappeared without a trace.

    It was rumored that this magic treasure contained the law of the blazing sun, which could burn gods and kill immortals. More than three true spirits had died at the hands of this magic treasure. Even after tens of thousands of years, this magic treasure was still ranked 28th on the artifact refining list.

    Back then, this magic treasure was one of the top ten powerful magic treasures in the world.

    The second item was called the longevity pill. It was a relic left behind by a great alchemy grandmaster. After consuming it, one could live forever in the world.

    However, this pill had turned into a spirit and became a cultivator. Until now, no one knew where it was hiding.

    ..

    Other than that, there were several other things.

    Chen Chen pondered for a long time and finally took a fancy to a treasure called the Yin Yang Palace.

    This treasure was left behind by a famous itinerant cultivator more than 100,000 years ago before he ascended.

    This itinerant cultivator controlled the laws of time and was the strongest person in the upper realm at that time. This Yin Yang Palace was his auxiliary magic treasure. It was rumored that cultivating in this Yin Yang Palace was twice the result with half the effort.

    However, because this magic treasure was not tolerated by the immortal world, the itinerant cultivator did not bring it to the immortal world. Instead, he left it in the upper realm.

    Before the itinerant cultivator ascended, he had arranged all sorts of methods, saying that he would leave this magic treasure to the fated person. However, in the past 100,000 years, this magic treasure had not appeared once again.

    There were rumors that this magic treasure had fallen into the hands of a few super forces, but the few super forces had rejected it.

    "Yin Yang Palace..."

    Chen Chen muttered.

    Now that he had the ten thousand transformations divine edge in his hands, he did not lack powerful treasures. Even if he obtained a treasure that was even more powerful than the ten thousand transformations Divine Edge, this avatar of his would not be able to use it.

    As for the longevity pill, he was still young and did not need to worry about it.

    What he lacked the most now was a magic treasure that could assist in cultivation. This kind of magic treasure could not only be used by him, but it could also be used by others. and the Yin Yang Palace was obviously the best choice.

    Thinking of this, he prepared to use the system to search for the Yin Yang Palace. However, at this moment, there was a sudden and urgent knock on the door.

    "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, it's me! I have something important to see you!"

    Hearing this familiar voice, Chen Chen waved his hand and the door opened.

    It was Lian Yang. At this moment, his expression was complicated. His eyes were filled with ecstasy and a hint of worry.

    "Fellow Daoist Lian, what made you look like this? Why are you in such a hurry to come to the Li Xian sect to look for me?"

    Chen Chen stood up and asked with a smile.

    Lian Yang did not say anything. Instead, he took out a jade slip and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took the jade slip and sensed for a while. Inside was the new weapon refining list released by the Archaic Mysteries sect this year.

    He quickly found the name of Wan Huashen Feng at the bottom of the list.

    "Wan Huashen Exquisite Taotie Sword, ranked 99th."

    Seeing this, Chen Chen said with a smile, "I didn't expect it to be on the weapon refining list. It seems that there aren't many treasures in this world?"

    Lian Yang saw Chen Chen's face full of smiles, he said helplessly, "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, when this new list is released, there are already many people looking for this myriad transformation exquisite Taotie sword, and there are many top-notch mighty figures among them. You have to be careful... If your sect is powerful, quickly get your sect master to announce the ownership of this sword. Otherwise, it might be dangerous."

    Chen Chen listened to this silence down, this Lian Yang still think he behind what powerful sect..
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    Actually... he only had himself behind him.

    "Fellow Daoist Lian, I understand. I will handle this matter."

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen revealed a calm smile.

    Seeing this, Lian Yang felt relieved. The worry on his face gradually disappeared, and joy surged up in his heart. After all, he had refined a magical treasure that was ranked on the refining list.

    This kind of glory was even happier for a refiner than raising his cultivation by a few realms.

    "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, do you have any other magical treasures that you need to refine? If you have any needs, feel free to tell me. I have been idle recently."

    Lian Yang patted his chest, his face full of heroic spirit.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and shook his head. In fact, it was necessary to refine Xishuang's heavy frost sword again. However, the time was not ripe yet, so it was better to wait for another time.

    "In that case, fellow Daoist Tianyun, I'll take my leave. I'll go back and think about it again. Recently, my understanding of refining has improved quite a bit. If you let me refine your ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword again, I might be able to increase my ranking."

    After saying this, Lian Yang left the room excitedly.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. This Lian Yang was not easy. He had clearly refined a magic treasure that was ranked on the refining list, but he could not make it public. He could only share his joy with an outsider like him.

    After refining Yang left, Chen Chen continued to do his own things.

    "System, use a designated item tracking opportunity to find Yin Yang Palace."

    After the system heard the command, it immediately started tracking, and soon gave the answer.

    "Tracking completed. Yin Yang Palace is located in the high-altitude gale 780,000 miles north of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen heaved a long sigh of relief.

    Since it was in the high wind, it meant that Yin Yang Palace most likely did not have a master. Without a master, he would have a chance to get his hands on it.

    Taking out the map, Chen Chen studied it. 780,000 miles north of this place was the border between the southern domain and the central domain. There was an extremely high mountain range called spirit-subduing mountain.

    Spirit-subduing mountain was hundreds of thousands of meters tall and extremely majestic. It was rumored that it connected directly to the outer heavenly wind and was the highest peak in the upper realm.

    Other than that, there was another characteristic of this mountain.

    Any cultivator who approached it would have their cultivation weakened. Furthermore, once they entered this mountain, their cultivation would immediately disappear. Hence, if they wanted to reach the top of this mountain, they could only rely on the strength of their physical bodies.

    From the looks of it, Yin Yang Palace was in the midst of the strong winds above the mountain.

    "It's not easy to obtain it."

    Chen Chen sighed lightly. It was not difficult for a body cultivator to climb a mountain that was hundreds of thousands of meters tall, but it was difficult to reach the top.

    Because there was a heavenly squall at the top of the mountain, the squall contained all kinds of law energy. Normal body cultivators could not resist the erosion of the law energy.

    "I don't know if this clone of mine can resist it... no matter what, since I know where the Yin Yang Palace is, I must go there."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and began to make preparations. This time, he was going to bring Ao Yu and mung bean.

    Ao Yu had absorbed a lot of the power of the true dragon pearl during this period of time. Now that his cultivation had reached the late stage of the form synthesis stage, he could fly extremely fast and was a good helper in battle. As for mung bean, she could break all kinds of arrays, she was indeed a necessary companion for family travel, robbery, and escaping.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen bade farewell to Xia Xishuang and the others and flew north.

    Now he was the deputy sect master of the Li Xian sect, and the Li Xian sect had joined the union of Immortals, so the price of the teleportation array was much cheaper.

    After seven or eight times of teleportation, he saw the sky-reaching spirit-suppressing peak, even though he was still ten thousand miles away from it.

    There was nothing he could do. The spirit-subduing peak was too tall and majestic. From Afar, it looked like a sky-reaching pillar. This made Chen Chen unable to help but think of the legendary Buzhou Mountain in his previous life.

    Seeing such a majestic mountain for the first time, Chen Chen was rather excited and could not help but speed up a little.

    However, the closer he got to the spirit-subduing peak, the more his cultivation was suppressed. It was as if the spirit-subduing peak had some strange magnetic field that could shield his cultivation.

    When he was still a thousand miles away from the spirit-subduing peak, he could only rely on his body to advance.

    Fortunately, he relied solely on his physical body and his speed was not slow. After about an hour, he arrived at the foot of the spirit-subduing peak.

    The mountain was bare and there was not a single plant. However, there were quite a number of cultivators around. Chen Chen looked around and saw that most of them were body-refining demonic cultivators.

    "Where are you from? What are you doing here?"

    Just as he was observing his surroundings, a black-clothed cultivator walked over with an unfriendly attitude.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and revealed a friendly smile.

    "I'm here to climb this spirit-subduing peak."

    "Mountain-climbing body-refining? This place is now under the control of our spirit-subduing demonic sect. If you want to climb the mountain, you have to hand over a piece of spirit crystal first."

    The black-robed cultivator said coldly and extended his hand.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he frowned slightly. Although a piece of spirit crystal was nothing to him, it was not a small amount,

    many split-soul stage cultivators might not have things like spirit crystals. More importantly, when he came, he had never heard that a landmark like spirit suppression peak actually had an owner.

    "If not, leave as soon as possible."

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not respond, the black-robed cultivator retracted his hand and pointed into the distance as he said impolitely.

    Chen Chen took out a spiritual crystal and placed it in the hands of the black-robed cultivator.

    The black-robed cultivator took a look at the spiritual crystal and his attitude took a 180-degree turn. A smooth smile appeared on his cold face.

    "Since fellow Daoist has given me the spiritual crystal, I will naturally ascend if I want to. You can ascend as you wish within a month!"

    As the black-clothed cultivator spoke, he took out a token and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Seeing that the other party actually had a specially prepared token, Chen Chen deduced that the other party didn't specifically set him up. His heart couldn't help but feel much better, and he immediately asked, "Fellow Daoist, did you accept spiritual crystals here in the past?"

    The black-clothed cultivator shook his head and said, "I didn't accept them in the past, but there was once a test set up here in Heavenly Devil City. As long as an outer sect disciple of Heavenly Devil City could reach the peak and stay for two hours, they would be able to advance to an inner sect disciple.

    For some unknown reason, this news spread like wildfire. In the end, after the Heavenly Devil City's test ended, countless body refining cultivators flocked over, wanting to see if they could reach the standard of an inner sect disciple of Heavenly Devil City, in the end, they made a mess at the foot of spirit suppression peak.

    Our Spirit Suppression Devil Sect is a subsidiary sect of Heavenly Devil City, and it's close to spirit suppression peak, so we have to send out a large number of people to maintain order. After a long time, the sect master, who was an old man, decided to quit, so he simply circled this area and collected spirit crystals.

    "Hehe, in the end, that group of poor people all left. We don't even see a single one like fellow Daoist who's so generous in a month."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded.

    He had always kept the matter of the Heavenly Devil City in mind, but after he had the Li Xian sect, he threw the city to the back of his mind.

    Wouldn't it be better to be the head of a chicken rather than the tail of a Phoenix? Why did he have to be a disciple of the Heavenly Devil City?

    But now that the new refining list had been released, and Wan Hua Shenfeng was being targeted, in addition to the fact that he had offended the evil god hall, if he were to be exposed one day, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    Therefore, it was safer to find a strong backer, and Heavenly Devil City was a good choice.

    Now that he heard the news of Heavenly Devil City at the foot of the spirit-suppressing peak, the thought became even more intense.

    Perhaps, it was time for him to deal with Heavenly Devil City.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 476: Top Of The Peak

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Fellow Daoist, seeing how generous you are, let me give you a reminder. When you reach the peak, don't try to be brave. That outer heavenly dipper wind is not something to be trifled with... In short, you can imagine a cultivator who has mastered the laws of wind attacking you continuously. Do you understand?"

    The black-robed cultivator instructed again.

    Chen Chen solemnly nodded his head.

    A cultivator who mastered the law of wind was constantly attacking him. This clone of his should be able to withstand it, right?

    After all, the law of wind was not a law with particularly strong offensive power.

    "Fellow Daoist, is there anything else you need to pay attention to?"

    "Bring more protective dharma treasures. Also, some body refining experts cultivate on this peak all year round. Don't provoke them. The rest is nothing."

    The black-clothed cultivator said.

    "Thank you for your advice, fellow Daoist."

    Chen Chen cupped his hands in thanks, then turned around and walked up the mountain.

    ..

    Chen Chen didn't feel too uncomfortable with his cultivation being suppressed. After all, his clone mainly relied on his physical body.

    After climbing up spirit-suppressing peak, Chen Chen's speed was very fast. In just fifteen minutes, he had already climbed tens of thousands of meters high. He occasionally saw a few cultivators, but their expressions were very cold, chen Chen did not have any intention of greeting them.

    After two hours, the sky around them had already darkened. Chen Chen raised his head to look at the sky and could even see the starry sky. He had already climbed up to the sky.

    Whoosh!

    The whistling sound of the wind came from his ears. Chen Chen looked towards the direction of the sound and saw a gust of strong wind drifting diagonally upwards. Although it was very far away from him, he could feel the biting cold within.

    "Although it is difficult to reach the top, it is not impossible for anyone to do so. Then, why has Yin Yang Palace not been able to find its master?"

    Chen Chen had some doubts in his heart.

    Yin Yang Palace had disappeared for 100,000 years. God knows how long it had stayed in this spirit-suppressing peak, and the number of cultivators who had reached the top for so many years was unknown.

    Could it be that no one had discovered Yin Yang Palace?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen became less confident about this trip. He had a faint feeling that even if he reached the place, he might not be able to successfully obtain Yin Yang Palace.

    Chen Chen did not continue to think about it. He continued to climb upwards. After climbing for another 10,000 meters, the surrounding squall had become normal. As soon as he extended his spiritual sense out of the squall, it was torn apart, and the visibility was reduced to only a few meters,

    "I should be reaching the peak soon."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself as he felt the intense pain on his body. However, according to the system's guidance, he was still 10,000 meters away from the location of the Yin Yang Palace.

    Didn't that mean that even if he reached the peak, he would still have to go up some distance before he could see the Yin Yang Palace.

    However, when there was no mountain for him to continue climbing, what should he do?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen had unknowingly reached the peak. There was not a single cultivator around him. In other words, there was not a single cultivator within the range of his perception.

    Chen Chen followed the guidance of the system and moved carefully on the peak. After moving for more than a thousand meters, he finally reached the position closest to the Yin Yang Palace.

    At this moment, the Yin Yang Palace was three thousand meters above his head.

    However, no matter if he used his eyes or spiritual sense to check, he could not see the place three thousand meters above his head.

    "Ao Yu, can you fly to this place three thousand meters above?"

    Chen Chen asked Ao Yu who was staying in the Longze in his mind.

    "I can't. There is an inexplicable pressure above me. I can't fly up."

    Ao Yu's helpless words came from his mind.

    Chen Chen didn't believe it. He exerted strength with his legs and jumped up. However, before he flew a few hundred meters, he felt that he had fallen into a layer of mud. His speed decreased greatly. When he jumped to a thousand meters, his strength couldn't hold on anymore, he fell straight down and landed on the top of the mountain.

    "F * ck, what should I do?"

    Chen Chen was a little speechless. The treasure was right above his head, but he couldn't reach it. How could he be willing to do that?

    Without hesitation, he jumped again. This time, the strength was greater than before, but he only jumped 1,300 meters. He was still far from 3,000 meters.

    "I'll Jump!"

    As soon as he landed, Chen Chen let out a low shout and directly used all his strength. This time, he jumped 1,500 meters high.

    ..

    An hour later, Chen Chen lay on the top of the mountain. His body was already covered in blood marks caused by the strong wind.

    He had taken a pill just now, but he had only jumped two thousand meters high. It was almost impossible for him to jump three thousand meters.

    It was even impossible to double his strength because the higher the height, the stronger the pressure. He estimated in his heart that the strength needed to jump three thousand meters high was dozens of times more than the strength needed to jump two thousand meters high.

    He couldn't cultivate such strong strength in such a short time..

    "Which sect are you from, Kid? You can jump two thousand meters from the peak!"

    Just when Chen Chen was at a loss, a curious voice came by his ear.

    Chen Chen opened his eyes and saw a blurry figure in the wind, facing him.

    "A body cultivator from a small sect is not worth mentioning."

    Chen Chen replied humbly.

    A person who could walk freely in the wind and speak casually was most likely not an ordinary person, so his attitude was somewhat reserved.

    "A body cultivator from a small sect? I say, Kid... Your body is so strong, but you're actually staying in a small sect. Don't you think it's cowardly?"

    "Cowardly? I don't think so,"Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    This person was really something. Did he think that he was a disciple of a small sect?

    If that was the case, it would indeed be cowardly. However, he was the sect leader, so what was there to be cowardly about.

    "You're not saying what you mean. You were jumping so hard just now. It's obvious that you want to see what it's like beyond the heavens. A person like you won't be willing to stay in a small sect. Why Don't You Take Me as your master?"

    The man said calmly, his tone full of confidence.

    "Take you as my master? Who Are You?"

    Chen Chen asked with a smile. He didn't expect that he would be noticed by others just by jumping on the peak. He even wanted to take him as a disciple.

    As a pure jade, he was helpless. As long as he showed a little brilliance, he could attract others.

    "I am the third disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. You can be called Wind Devil."

    That person introduced himself calmly. Although he said it calmly, Chen Chen could still hear a hint of pretense.

    Obviously, this person was very proud of his identity.

    "Senior wind demon, how many meters can you jump?"

    Chen Chen did not care what kind of Heavenly Devil City's disciple he was. What he was most concerned about was how high this person could jump.

    Wind Devil fell silent when he heard this. To be honest, it was a bit stupid to jump high on the mountain top. If he was discovered, he would most likely become a laughing stock.

    However, since this kid wanted to see how high he could jump, he would make an exception and jump once.

    Thinking of this, he took a deep breath. Then, an extremely dazzling golden light suddenly burst out from his body.

    "Nine transformation golden body technique!"

    Chen Chen let out a low cry. It seemed that this person was really the personal disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. He actually knew the nine transformation golden body mantra!

    "Kid, watch carefully!"

    Wind Devil let out a loud cry. Then, he leaped up and quickly disappeared from Chen Chen's perception.

    "System, where is wind devil?"

    "2,000 meters above the host."

    ..

    "2,800 meters above the host."

    ..

    "2,200 meters above the host."

    Seeing the data provided by the system, Chen Chen was speechless.

    He didn't expect that the disciple of the city governor of Heavenly Devil City could only jump 2,800 meters. It seemed that the 3,000 meters was really not a territory that ordinary cultivators could reach.

    Bang!

    A moment later, with a loud bang, the wind devil landed on the ground. Without waiting for Chen Chen to ask, he said, "What happened?" He said calmly, "I didn't expect the pressure in the sky to be so strong. Even I can only jump 20,000 meters. Kid, you can jump 2,000 meters. It's really rare."
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    Chen Chen laughed coldly in his heart,

    20,000 meters. He was really bragging. He could brag as much as he wanted.

    However, he had a new understanding of the difficulty of reaching 3,000 meters above the peak.

    The cultivator named wind devil in front of him was the disciple of the Heavenly Demon City Lord. He was at least a powerhouse in the crossing calamity stage. However, a powerhouse in the crossing calamity stage could only jump 2,800 meters, if he wanted to jump 3,000 meters, he could not do it by working hard here.

    He had to think long and hard about this matter and see if there was any other way.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's face revealed a look of admiration. He said respectfully, "Senior, your cultivation level is sky-high. I admire you!"

    Wind devil laughed loudly and said, "Not really, not really. I am only a cultivator in the crossing calamity stage."

    Chen Chen's face twitched slightly. This person must have stayed on the peak for a long time and no one said anything. It was not easy to catch him and he wanted to brag.

    As for taking in a disciple, it was probably just a spur of the moment, just like how he took Huang Li as his disciple.

    Although he was disdainful in his heart, Chen Chen still pretended to be shocked.

    "Senior is actually an almighty in the crossing Calamity Stage! I am really lucky to have met you in my three lifetimes!"

    It had to be said that Chen Chen's acting skills were very good. The wind devil felt very comfortable and wished that he could take Chen Chen Chen as his disciple on the spot.

    Seeing that this person was in a good mood, Chen Chen took the opportunity to ask, "Senior, I wonder if there are any other ways to reach higher places on the peak besides having a powerful cultivation like yours?"

    Wind Devil walked out from the Gale and came in front of Chen Chen.

    This person was a middle-aged man, wearing a black robe. His long black hair was unruly, and his beard was well-trimmed. If he didn't smile, he looked extremely dignified.

    But now his mouth was almost behind his ears, which made him seem a bit out of place.

    "Of course there is. If you find a true spirit of the starry sky, I can bring you up."

    Wind Devil said with a smile.

    Chen Chen was speechless. A true spirit of the starry sky? He had never seen it before.

    "If you have some special powerful magic treasures, you can also go up. However, usually no one goes up. There is nothing up there. You can only see the vast starry sky. Kid, what do you want to go up for?"

    Wind Devil asked curiously.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate, he answered directly, "I just want to see the real starry sky. I want to know that there's always someone better than me. For us cultivators, only by seeing the real almighty and the real starry sky can we understand the road ahead and how far it is."

    His flowery words touched wind devil.

    "Good Kid, you really have aspirations. Actually, there's another way for you to go up and take a look."

    Speaking up to this point, wind devil's expression had become quite serious.

    "What Way?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "On this peak, there will be a special time every year. During this special time, the pressure on the top will be greatly reduced. At the same time, there will also be a strange scene. If you wait for that time to jump, you might be able to charge up to three to four thousand meters."

    Hearing this introduction, Chen Chen was extremely excited. However, in order not to let the wind devil see through the clues, he only showed a little joy on his face.

    "Senior, when is it? Please tell me!"

    "Hehe, probably in the middle of July every year. It's now June, and there's still more than a month left."

    "More than a month. I can afford to wait. Thank you, Senior."Chen Chen said with a smile. After flattering the wind devil for a while, it finally worked.

    Although Yin Yang Palace was not that kind of powerful defensive magic treasure and was not on the refining list, this magic treasure could still be recorded after 100,000 years, so it must be one of the most important treasures. He would have a chance to get it in just over a month, what could he not wait for?

    "Then why don't you go down the mountain now and come back in a month?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "No, I will wait here."

    Wind Devil looked at the wounds all over Chen Chen's body. He wanted to say something, but he did not say anything in the end.

    As for the matter of taking in a disciple, he was not in a hurry to mention it. He actually turned around and left.

    "What a weirdo."

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart. Then, he sat cross-legged on the ground, closed his eyes, and silently cultivated the nine transformation golden body mantra.

    If he wanted to deal with Heavenly Devil City, he had to show off this cultivation technique.

    ..

    Unknowingly, more than a month had passed.

    Chen Chen had already changed several sets of clothes. The previous ones were all destroyed by the outer heavenly dipper wind.

    It had to be said that this peak was indeed suitable for body-refining cultivators to cultivate. Over the past month, he felt that the strength of his physical body had more than doubled, and the nine transformation golden body mantra had also made great progress, the only pity was that this was only a clone.

    "Kid, the sky is about to change."

    At this moment, Wind Devil's voice suddenly sounded in his mind. Chen Chen looked in a direction in the distance and said loudly, "Thank you for the Reminder."

    As soon as he said that, the surrounding squall suddenly became stronger, like countless sharp blades spinning wildly.

    Feeling the piercing pain from his physical body, Chen Chen dared to bet that if old black was placed in this squall, there was an 80-90% chance that he would turn into a dumpling stuffing, the kind that would be minced into pieces.

    The strong strong strong wind did not last long before it suddenly disappeared. The peak suddenly became quiet. Chen Chen raised his head and looked over. He could actually see hundreds of meters away. The visibility could be considered to have increased by a hundred times.

    Immediately after, the sky above suddenly lit up. There was a huge seven-colored pillar of light shooting thousands of meters away. This strange scene was somewhat similar to the aurora in his previous life.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate. With a light leap, he jumped a thousand meters high. At this moment, the pressure from above had indeed decreased by several times.

    "The opportunity is here!"

    Chen Chen was overjoyed. After landing, he began to accumulate power. Then, he used the power of his entire life to jump up.

    Whoosh!

    A piercing sound rang out. Chen Chen shot straight into the sky like a sharp arrow. The surrounding scenery kept changing, and the black color gradually deepened. When he reached a critical point, the environment suddenly changed, and everything became extremely transparent, his vision became extremely wide, and he could even see planets far away.

    "This Xianxia World also has a universe..."

    Chen Chen sighed and silently estimated the distance in his mind.

    Three thousand meters seemed to be the critical point where the scenery suddenly changed. When he reached that distance, he did not see any treasures hanging in the sky, which made him lose the mood to look at the scenery.

    When he landed on the ground, he jumped up again. When he reached the critical point, he asked the system in his mind.

    "System, where is the Yin Yang Palace?"

    "It's right in front of the host."

    Hearing the system's words, Chen Chen was speechless. There was nothing in front of him. Where was the Yin Yang Palace?

    "I don't believe it!"

    After landing on the ground, Chen Chen jumped up again, but there was no yin yang palace either.

    Just like that, he jumped again and again. After dozens of jumps, the aurora in the distance suddenly disappeared.

    A strange scene appeared in the world. It was three thousand meters above the peak. The top was pitch black, but the bottom was daytime.

    Yin and yang cut off the dawn..

    For some reason, this word appeared in Chen Chen's mind. In the next second, he came to a sudden realization and quickly asked the system, changing the way he asked the question.

    "System, what are the opportunities within a 10,000-meter radius?"

    "After 30 seconds, jump 3,000 meters high and enter the Yin-yang Palace."

    Chen Chen let out a long sigh of relief when he heard this and began to silently count the time in his heart. After 30 seconds, he controlled his strength and jumped 3,000 meters high. Finally, at the critical point, he saw a door that was half-real and half-fake.
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    Chen Chen did not hesitate. He stepped out and entered the door. The scene in front of him changed. The starry sky disappeared and was replaced by a palace.

    There were three lively ancient characters written on the plaque in front of the palace.

    The Yin Yang Palace!

    "The emperor and the heavens do not disappoint those who have a heart. A specific place at a specific time. No wonder no one has found the Yin Yang Palace in a hundred thousand years... it's too difficult!"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and then carefully walked towards the door of the Yin Yang Palace.

    Although it was called a palace, there were actually not many buildings in the Yin Yang Palace. There were only four of them, forming a courtyard house.

    However, these four buildings were extremely large. Each of them occupied an area of over a thousand square meters. In this way, calling it a palace was somewhat of a stretch.

    In fact, it was already very rare for spatial equipment to be so large. For example, the little worriless immortal palace that he had obtained in the lower realm was only a few hundred square meters.

    Even Long Ze, which Ao Yu was currently cultivating in, was only half the size of this Yin Yang Palace. That was already the maximum size that could be refined with Yang energy.

    And this Yin Yang Palace's four branches and the courtyard in the middle probably had an area of close to 10,000 square meters.

    Of course, this was only one of the Yin Yang Palace's unworthy advantages. Its true strength was that it could assist in cultivation.

    Chen Chen stepped into the Yin Yang Palace full of anticipation. The first palace was called the main hall, and there was nothing special about it. It was similar to the residences of the powerful figures outside. There were bedrooms and ordinary cultivation grounds.

    Other than that, there was also a yin yang dual polarity disc, which was emitting a faint luster.

    Chen Chen asked the system and learned that this disc was the control center of the Yin Yang Palace. It controlled everything in the Yin Yang Palace, including the array formation. If one controlled this control center, it was equivalent to obtaining the Yin Yang Palace.

    After hesitating for a while, Chen Chen pressed his hand on the disc. In the next second, his eyes flashed, and an old man with white hair suddenly appeared in front of him.

    "You are the fated person?"

    "Ahem, it's me!"Chen Chen cupped his hands and bowed.

    "How long has it been since master ascended?"The white-haired old man asked again.

    So it was the artifact spirit!

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart. He had thought that this was the projection left behind by that expert!

    "More than 100,000 years,"Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    "What? It's only been more than 100,000 years, and it's already been found? You're really lucky! Forget it, release your divine sense. I'll leave a mark on you."

    The white-haired old man's hair trembled for a moment as he blew at his beard and said.

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, but he still released his spiritual sense. The white-haired old man pointed with his finger, and a powerful spiritual sense instantly connected with his spiritual sense. Soon, he felt that something seemed to have appeared in his spiritual sense.

    "Kid, let me tell you. There's only one master of this Yin Yang Palace. You, Ah, aren't considered a master. You only have the right to use it, and don't have the right to own it. Do you understand?"

    A moment later, the white-haired old man retracted his spiritual sense and said while glancing at his mouth.

    Chen Chen was a little speechless when he heard this. The right to use it, the right to own it?

    What nonsense. As long as it could be used, it would be fine. It was not like he was going to sell it.

    "Go in and take a look for yourself. However, I have to remind you that if you do not master the Law of response, then you will have to consume spiritual crystals to use the facilities inside. Do you understand?"

    The white-haired old man reminded him again.

    Chen Chen nodded and walked towards the other three halls. It did not take long for him to arrive at the second hall.

    This hall was called the law hall. Chen Chen sensed it a little and learned the purpose of this hall.

    In short, it was to help cultivators comprehend the power of laws.

    The principle was very simple. For example, if one wanted to comprehend the law of wind, the environment inside the hall could simulate the environment of the heavenly wind.

    And if one wanted to comprehend the laws of fire, the palace could simulate all kinds of flames.

    Chen Chen did some calculations. The Law Palace could simulate 32 environments. In other words, the master of Yin Yang Palace had mastered a total of 32 laws.

    As expected of the number one expert from back then!

    "With this Law Palace... in the future, when I comprehend laws, I will be able to achieve twice the result with half the effort. This Yin Yang Palace is indeed worthy of being a supreme treasure to assist in cultivation!"

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and quickly sped up to arrive at the second palace.

    This palace was called the Spirit Gathering Palace, and it was filled with extremely pure spiritual energy. Chen Chen only took a breath and felt that the cultivation of this avatar of his had increased a little.

    "How can there be such pure spiritual energy in this world? Could it be immortal qi?"

    Chen Chen was shocked. Although the spirit gathering hall consumed spiritual crystals, he was sure that the spiritual energy from the spiritual crystals was definitely not as pure as the spiritual energy here!

    This was simply a paradise for low-level cultivators!

    If Xishuang and the others were allowed to cultivate here, it would not take long for them to break through the void refining stage and step into the distraction stage!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but laugh. At the same time, he was looking forward to the third palace.

    Without hesitation, he quickly walked towards the last palace.

    However, there was only one array in the palace. This array was extremely profound. In Chen Chen's eyes, it was like the high-level mathematics of his previous life. He could not help but feel dizzy just by looking at it.

    "This is the yin-yang array?"

    Through the mark in his spiritual sense, Chen Chen knew the name of this array.

    And this yin-yang array was the array that the master of the yin-yang palace was most proud of. With this array, he could distort time in the yin-yang palace.

    If he couldn't control the law of time and only relied on this array to operate at full capacity, cultivating in this palace for three days would only take one day in the outside world.

    But if he could control the law of time, the distortion of time would be even more severe.

    "These mighty figures are really terrifying!"

    Chen Chen clicked his tongue in wonder.

    If time could be distorted, what could these mighty figures not do? He wondered how powerful those immortals could be?

    After inspecting the three halls, not only did Chen Chen Chen not feel that he had become rich overnight, he even felt that he had become poor.

    This was because whether it was the law hall, the spirit gathering hall, or the yin-yang array, the amount of spiritual crystals consumed was extremely terrifying. If the three halls were kept in full operation, it would cost twenty spiritual crystals a day.

    With this calculation, five days would be enough to deplete the entire gold saint sect's stock of spiritual crystals. With his current wealth, it would only be enough for a few months.

    "I still have to find a way to get more spiritual crystals."

    Chen Chen walked out of the range of the yin-yang array with a blissful expression on his face. Finally, he returned to the main hall. With a thought, the door of nothingness appeared in front of him again.

    After walking out of the door of nothingness, the starry sky appeared in front of him once again.

    Other than that, there was also a jade the size of a grape in his hand. The Jade was black and white, like the Taiji pattern from his previous life. This was really the yin-yang palace.

    Although it looked so small on the surface, it actually had a real space of over 10,000 square meters inside.

    Seeing this yin-yang palace, Chen Chen's heart was filled with incomparable joy.

    He used an opportunity of a world tracking, traveled a long distance to this spirit-subduing mountain, and blew the outer heaven squall for more than a month. Finally, his efforts paid off, and he obtained this Yin-yang Palace.

    With this yin-yang palace, not only could his cultivation advance by leaps and bounds, but even his little friends could also benefit from it.

    Perhaps it would not be long before his little friends could help him.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen happily took out a rope and strung up the yin-yang palace, hanging it around his neck.
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    After hiding the yin-yang palace in his clothes, Chen Chen was ready to leave this damned place. However, wind devil appeared in front of him a few hundred meters away from the mountain.

    Seeing Chen Chen's face full of joy, wind devil smiled and said, "Why? Have you seen the starry sky?"

    Chen Chen quickly restrained his emotions and said, "Not bad. Thank you for your advice, senior."

    "Then, have you thought about becoming my disciple?"Wind Devil asked again.

    Chen Chen was speechless. This person really fancied him?

    "Uh, I wonder what you see in me, Senior?"

    "Your physical body is very young, but it's very strong. You're a body refining genius with extraordinary talent. Other than that, you're ambitious and pretty good-looking. You're just like me back then..."

    As Wind Devil spoke, he listed out a lot of advantages.

    Chen Chen felt a little smug when he heard this, but he was really not interested in acknowledging another master. After all, he already had enough masters.

    Moreover, he would be using the nine transformation golden body mantra. In the future, he might even join Heavenly Devil City. When he became the city Lord's personal disciple, wouldn't it be better to become Wind Devil's junior brother?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and said, "Senior, I Won't hide it from you. I already have a master."

    Wind Devil raised his eyebrows and said, "A Master? That's right. How can you not have a Master? But is your master as powerful as me?"

    "Of course not. He's far inferior to senior. However, a master for one day is a father for life..."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he was touched. Wind devil sighed as he listened.

    "Forget it. Since You're unwilling, I won't force you. We'll meet again if we're fated."

    Wind devil did not continue to pester him. He turned around and went back to the peak.

    As a cultivator in the tribulation transcension stage, he was also a person who cared about his reputation. He would not force a junior to be his disciple.

    After watching wind devil leave, Chen Chen let out a long sigh of relief and continued to walk down the mountain. A moment later, he arrived at the foot of spirit-subduing mountain. After that, he did not delay any further and headed straight for the Li Xian sect.

    ..

    After a few days of running, Chen Chen returned to the Li Xian sect. As soon as he returned to the sect, he gathered a group of cultivators from the lower realm that he had brought to the upper realm.

    Yin Yang Palace could probably accommodate fifty people cultivating at the same time. He was prepared to send this group of people to cultivate in seclusion.

    Although the other cultivators from the Li Xian sect had high cultivation levels, they were not his trusted aides. Not many of them took him seriously as the sect master. Similarly, it was the same for the Jade Tripod sect. After all, he had not been in the two sects for long, so there was no prestige to speak of.

    "Senior brother, why did you summon us? Is there some special mission?"

    Yuan Qingtian asked impatiently when he saw that there were acquaintances from the lower realm around him.

    To be honest, he had not really gone out to see what the upper realm was like after coming to the upper realm for so long. He had mostly learned about the upper realm through books.

    However, he had a rough idea in his heart. With so many experts in the sect, it was easy to imagine what the situation in the outside world was like.

    However, if Chen Chen brought him out, he would still dare to do so. After all, his senior brother was omnipotent.

    "There's no mission. I just want to send you guys to a place to cultivate."

    Chen Chen took out the Yin Yang Palace and with a thought, a void door appeared in front of everyone.

    "Come in with me."

    After saying that, Chen Chen took the lead and stepped into the Yin Yang Palace. The others followed closely behind.

    After seeing the environment inside, everyone's mood could be imagined. Some primordial spirit realm cultivators stood in the spirit gathering hall for a while longer and showed signs of a breakthrough.

    "Big Brother, I didn't expect such a treasure to exist in this world! This is really an eye-opener!"

    Even Zhang Ji, who had become a man of few words, could not help but exclaim.

    Chen Chen smiled and did not say anything. He led everyone to tour the three halls. Finally, he brought everyone back to the spirit gathering hall and began to allocate cultivation rooms.

    As for Xia Xishuang, she stayed with him in the main hall to cultivate. The main hall also had cultivation rooms, and the environment was not inferior to the spirit gathering hall.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the evil god Hall's Branch Hall, Netherworld had just returned. At this time, his cultivation had already reached the peak of the split God realm and was about to enter the fused body stage.

    He should have returned a long time ago, but he did not expect to encounter an opportunity outside, which delayed him for more than a year. However, it was also because of this opportunity that his cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds, reaching his current realm.

    When he returned to the evil God Temple, the first thing he did was deal with the matter of the expedition to the Small World.

    "Elder, you said that that person killed all the cultivators who returned from that world, and in the end, he escaped from our evil god Temple?"

    After listening to the entire story, youming's face was filled with disbelief. In his eyes, this was simply a fantasy.

    When the evil god temple elder heard this, he revealed a ashamed expression and nodded. "That's true. and up until now, we still don't know that person's identity, let alone his appearance and name. It's really laughable..."

    For some reason, the nether world thought of the native who defeated him in the Small World.

    He himself knew what kind of character the thousands of void refining cultivators he led were. There was absolutely no one who could do such a thing.

    When he thought of this, he felt a wave of hatred in his heart.

    After a year of ferment, not only did he not forget the failure in the Small World, but it became even more profound. Especially his wrist, it would ache faintly every midnight.

    It was very obvious that that person had unknowingly become his inner demon.

    "Elder, you killed someone and then ran away from our evil god temple. You're still wandering around outside. I absolutely won't allow such a thing to happen! We must find that person!"

    Youming clenched his fists and said coldly.

    That Elder was speechless. He wanted to find him too, but there was no information at all. How could he find him?

    Without waiting for his reply, you Ming clapped his hands and said, "Brother Zhou, come in."

    Just as he finished speaking, a young man in white slowly walked into the main hall. This young man in white looked gentle and refined, and he was exceptionally handsome. There was a faint smile on his face, and he gave off a feeling of being bathed in the spring breeze.

    For some reason, the elder of the evil god Hall felt that after this person entered, the sinister evil god Hall had unknowingly become somewhat human.

    "This is?"

    The evil god temple's elder asked curiously.

    "This junior, Zhou Tianji, is a disciple of the archaic mysteries sect. At the same time, he is also Brother You's friend."

    The white-clothed youth neither servile nor overbearing bowed and introduced himself.

    "Archaic mysteries sect..."the evil god temple's Elder's expression changed slightly.

    Although the archaic mysteries sect was not a super large sect, it was a transcendent existence in this world.

    The sect master, Lord Daoist Tianji, was a super powerhouse at the Mahayana stage. He had lived for tens of thousands of years and was of the same generation as the previous palace master. Even the current palace master would have to address him as senior.

    However, such a sect did not have many disciples. It was precisely because of this that every disciple of the archaic mysteries sect was an elite. No wonder this person was able to call Netherworld his brother.

    "Elder, Brother Zhou is the archaic mysteries Lord's proud disciple. His attainments in the Dao of deduction are extremely deep. If not for his help, my cultivation would not have risen so quickly. As long as he makes a move, he should be able to help us find that person."

    Netherworld said with a smile, his tone filled with admiration.

    Zhou Tianji, however, smiled modestly and said, "Brother Netherworld, you flatter me. You have an innate dao body and are a natural-born cultivator. You are far from being comparable to me. As for finding that person... I can only do my best. I can not guarantee that I will definitely be able to find him."

    Then, he looked at the elder of the evil god hall and asked, "Senior, do you still have the corpses of those cultivators that were killed by that person?"

    The elder of the evil god Hall nodded slightly and said on weibo, "I haven't disposed of them yet. Why? Are these corpses really useful?"

    Zhou tianji smiled and said, "Yes, I do. Senior, please take me to take a look."
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    Not long after, the three of them arrived at a gloomy underground palace. Corpses were displayed everywhere in this underground palace. It seemed that these corpses were used to set up a large array to cultivate some kind of evil technique.

    Zhou Tianji's expression did not change when he saw this eerie and terrifying scene.

    You Ming heaved a sigh of relief when he saw this. A moment later, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall brought the two of them to the dozen or so corpses that were standing.

    After more than a year, not only did these corpses not rot, but under the influence of the secret arts of the Evil Fiend Hall, they became more lifelike.

    "These are the cultivators that were killed by that person that day," the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall introduced.

    Zhou Tianji nodded and then carefully examined one of the corpses. After examining it for a full fifteen minutes, he suddenly closed his eyes and began to chant some kind of incantation.

    The incantation turned into light patterns and flew out of his mouth, landing on the corpse. Soon, the corpse was covered in inscriptions.

    "Wake up."

    After the incantation was finished, Zhou Tianji opened his eyes and said calmly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the corpse suddenly opened its eyes. However, what has revealed under its eyelids were not its eyes, but two white lights. It looked as strange as it could be, it gave the two Evil Fiend Hall's people, You Ming and the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall, a fright.

    "This... This is alive?" You Ming said in shock.

    This person had already been dead for more than a year, yet he was still able to make him open his eyes. In his eyes, it was simply amazing.

    The fact that the archaic mysteries sect had been able to stand tall in this world for so many years was indeed worthy of its reputation.

    "It's not alive. It's only allowing a portion of his remaining spiritual sense to return to his body. It Won't be long before it dissipates."

    Zhou Tianji said with a smile. Then, he looked at the corpse with an extremely serious expression.

    "What's his name?"

    "Wang Qian."

    "What's his cultivation level?"

    "Void Refinement realm advanced stage."

    ..

    Looking at the two of them answering each other's questions, You Ming and the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall looked at each other in dismay. They could see the astonishment in each other's eyes.

    "Do you know the person who killed you?"

    "No, we only know that he is a native of the lower realm. After he defeated us, he didn't kill us. Instead, he forced us to hand over our natal essence soul and made us listen to his orders."

    Hearing this, You Ming gritted his teeth and said, "It's really him! I knew it!"

    Zhou Tianji waved his hand, indicating for him to calm down. Then, he asked again, "Do you know what he looks like?"

    "That person has a mask that can change his face at any time. I'm not sure what he looks like."

    Zhou Tianji sighed and said softly, "He really is a cautious person."

    After saying that, he waved his hand, and that person's body was completely turned into ashes.

    "That's it?"The elder of the Evil Fiend Hall said helplessly.

    "That person is very careful. There's no need to continue asking. Actually, it's enough to know that he's a native of that world. Now, we just need to send people to that small world to ask around and we'll be able to find out about that person's situation. With that person's ability, he must be extremely famous in that world.

    "However, you must remember one thing. Do not make a big fuss, or else we might alert the enemy."

    Zhou Tianji said with a smile, his eyes full of confidence.

    You Ming nodded slightly, and then walked out without saying a word. After about fifteen minutes, he walked in with two disciples at the peak of the refined void tier.

    "These two junior brothers usually handle matters the most reliably. I will send them to that world this time. Brother Zhou, do you have any other instructions?"

    Zhou Tianji looked at the two people and said, "The two of you must remember to keep a low profile. Do not use any forceful means unless it is absolutely necessary. If possible, it would be best if you could find some of that person's hair, clothes that he or she has worn, magical treasures that he or she has used, and bring them back."

    "Understood!"

    The two disciples responded. Seeing that there were no other instructions, they turned around and left.

    ..

    After a month had passed, the two void training disciples had successfully returned from the lower realm and reappeared in the evil god Hall.

    After seeing the two of them, You Ming excitedly brought the two of them to Zhou Tianji.

    "Brother Zhou, they are back."

    Zhou Tianji was currently playing a special chess set. When he heard this, he raised his head and smiled, "It seems like everything is going smoothly."

    "Fortunately, we did not fail!"The two void training disciples said loudly.

    To be able to become a disciple of the evil god Hall, he was definitely not a good-for-nothing. If they could not even complete such a simple task, then they might as well find a rope and hang themselves.

    "That person's name is Chen Chen. He is a legendary figure in that world. In fact, he had already ascended to our world a few years ago."

    "That's right. The reason why he was able to return to that world was most likely because he was mixed in with the last expedition army."

    Hearing the words of these two people, You Ming suddenly understood.

    No wonder such a talented person could appear in that world. It turned out that he was a cultivator who had ascended to the upper realm long ago. After understanding this point, he felt much better in his heart.

    "Daring and meticulous. It's truly rare. Did you bring back anything that he used?"

    Zhou Tianji asked, a trace of curiosity flashing in his eyes.

    As he got to know Chen Chen better, he became more and more curious about this person.

    "Yes. Look, this is a magic treasure that he used. I bought it from a cultivator from that world. Since it was used by him, its price is several times more valuable than a magic treasure of the same level."

    A void training cultivator took out a sword and said.

    Zhou Tianji glanced at it and couldn't help but laugh. "It's fake. This sword has only been refined for less than a year."

    "AH? Then take a look at this."

    The two Void Refinement realm cultivators were shocked and took out more than ten items in a row. Half of them were fake, which made the two furious.

    However, half of them were real, which was enough for Zhou Tianji to use.

    Looking at some low-level items in front of him, Zhou Tianji reached out his hand and gently touched them. Then, he took out a chessboard magic treasure and lightly tapped it twice.

    With his tap, the chessboard immediately lit up. Countless chess pieces crisscrossed, connecting into an extremely complicated line.

    Zhou Tianji quietly moved those chess pieces, and from time to time, runes would burst out from his fingertips.

    Just like that, it lasted for half a day before he finally placed the last chess piece. The entire chessboard had changed greatly, and a special red chess piece was surrounded in the center, unable to move.

    Zhou Tianji took down the red piece and began to calculate silently. After another hour, he finally put away the magic treasure.

    "How is it? Have you found Chen Chen?"After waiting for a long time, You Ming saw that it was finally over, so he quickly asked.

    "I have some clues. That person is now very far away from here."

    After saying that, he pointed to the north, his face full of confidence.

    "To the north of us? How far is it? Brother Zhou, can you feel it?"You Ming asked.

    Zhou Tianji said, "I can't say how far it is. However, he is surrounded by sand and the surrounding environment is extremely harsh. If I'm not wrong, he should be in the vast desert of the boundless sea."

    Seeing that Zhou Tianji directly said the name of the place, You Ming was overjoyed and said, "Brother Zhou, you are truly a world-shocking talent. If you need anything in the future, I will not decline... vast desert of the boundless sea? Very good, I will bring people over now!"

    Not long after, the three of them arrived at a gloomy underground palace. Corpses were displayed everywhere in this underground palace. It seemed that these corpses were used to set up a large array to cultivate some kind of evil technique.

    Zhou Tianji's expression did not change when he saw this eerie and terrifying scene.

    You Ming heaved a sigh of relief when he saw this. A moment later, the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall brought the two of them to the dozen or so corpses that were standing.

    After more than a year, not only did these corpses not rot, but under the influence of the secret arts of the Evil Fiend Hall, they became more lifelike.

    "These are the cultivators that were killed by that person that day," the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall introduced.

    Zhou Tianji nodded and then carefully examined one of the corpses. After examining it for a full fifteen minutes, he suddenly closed his eyes and began to chant some kind of incantation.

    The incantation turned into light patterns and flew out of his mouth, landing on the corpse. Soon, the corpse was covered in inscriptions.

    "Wake up."

    After the incantation was finished, Zhou Tianji opened his eyes and said calmly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the corpse suddenly opened its eyes. However, what was revealed under its eyelids were not its eyes, but two white lights. It looked as strange as it could be, it gave the two Evil Fiend Hall's people, you Ming and the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall, a fright.

    "This... This is alive?"You Ming said in shock.

    This person had already been dead for more than a year, yet he was still able to make him open his eyes. In his eyes, it was simply amazing.

    The fact that the archaic mysteries sect had been able to stand tall in this world for so many years was indeed worthy of its reputation.

    "It's not alive. It's only allowing a portion of his remaining spiritual sense to return to his body. It Won't be long before it dissipates."

    Zhou Tianji said with a smile. Then, he looked at the corpse with an extremely serious expression.

    "What's his name?"

    "Wang Qian."

    "What's his cultivation level?"

    "Void Refinement realm advanced stage."

    ..

    Looking at the two of them answering each other's questions, You Ming and the elder of the Evil Fiend Hall looked at each other in dismay. They could see the astonishment in each other's eyes.

    "Do you know the person who killed you?"

    "No, we only know that he is a native of the lower realm. After he defeated us, he didn't kill us. Instead, he forced us to hand over our natal essence soul and made us listen to his orders."

    Hearing this, You Ming gritted his teeth and said, "It's really him! I knew it!"

    Zhou Tianji waved his hand, indicating for him to calm down. Then, he asked again, "Do you know what he looks like?"

    "That person has a mask that can change his face at any time. I'm not sure what he looks like."

    Zhou Tianji sighed and said softly, "He really is a cautious person."

    After saying that, he waved his hand, and that person's body was completely turned into ashes.

    "That's it?"The elder of the Evil Fiend Hall said helplessly.

    "That person is very careful. There's no need to continue asking. Actually, it's enough to know that he's a native of that world. Now, we just need to send people to that small world to ask around and we'll be able to find out about that person's situation. With that person's ability, he must be extremely famous in that world.

    "However, you must remember one thing. Do not make a big fuss, or else we might alert the enemy."

    Zhou Tianji said with a smile, his eyes full of confidence.

    You Ming nodded slightly, and then walked out without saying a word. After about fifteen minutes, he walked in with two disciples at the peak of the refined void tier.

    "These two junior brothers usually handle matters the most reliably. I will send them to that world this time. Brother Zhou, do you have any other instructions?"

    Zhou Tianji looked at the two people and said, "The two of you must remember to keep a low profile. Do not use any forceful means unless it is absolutely necessary. If possible, it would be best if you could find some of that person's hair, clothes that he or she has worn, magical treasures that he or she has used, and bring them back."

    "Understood!"

    The two disciples responded. Seeing that there were no other instructions, they turned around and left.

    ..

    After a month had passed, the two void training disciples had successfully returned from the lower realm and reappeared in the evil god Hall.

    After seeing the two of them, You Ming excitedly brought the two of them to Zhou Tianji.

    "Brother Zhou, they are back."

    Zhou Tianji was currently playing a special chess set. When he heard this, he raised his head and smiled, "It seems like everything is going smoothly."

    "Fortunately, we did not fail!"The two void training disciples said loudly.

    To be able to become a disciple of the evil god Hall, he was definitely not a good-for-nothing. If they could not even complete such a simple task, then they might as well find a rope and hang themselves.

    "That person's name is Chen Chen. He is a legendary figure in that world. In fact, he had already ascended to our world a few years ago."

    "That's right. The reason why he was able to return to that world was most likely because he was mixed in with the last expedition army."

    Hearing the words of these two people, You Ming suddenly understood.

    No wonder such a talented person could appear in that world. It turned out that he was a cultivator who had ascended to the upper realm long ago. After understanding this point, he felt much better in his heart.

    "Daring and meticulous. It's truly rare. Did you bring back anything that he used?"

    Zhou Tianji asked, a trace of curiosity flashing in his eyes.

    As he got to know Chen Chen better, he became more and more curious about this person.

    "Yes. Look, this is a magic treasure that he used. I bought it from a cultivator from that world. Since it was used by him, its price is several times more valuable than a magic treasure of the same level."

    A void training cultivator took out a sword and said.

    Zhou Tianji glanced at it and couldn't help but laugh. "It's fake. This sword has only been refined for less than a year."

    "Huh? Then take a look at this."

    The two Void Refinement realm cultivators were shocked and took out more than ten items in a row. Half of them were fake, which made the two furious.

    However, half of them were real, which was enough for Zhou Tianji to use.

    Looking at some low-level items in front of him, Zhou Tianji reached out his hand and gently touched them. Then, he took out a chessboard magic treasure and lightly tapped it twice.

    With his tap, the chessboard immediately lit up. Countless chess pieces crisscrossed, connecting into an extremely complicated line.

    Zhou Tianji quietly moved those chess pieces, and from time to time, runes would burst out from his fingertips.

    Just like that, it lasted for half a day before he finally placed the last chess piece. The entire chessboard had changed greatly, and a special red chess piece was surrounded in the center, unable to move.

    Zhou Tianji took down the red piece and began to calculate silently. After another hour, he finally put away the magic treasure.

    "How is it? Have you found Chen Chen?"After waiting for a long time, You Ming saw that it was finally over, so he quickly asked.

    "I have some clues. That person is now very far away from here."

    After saying that, he pointed to the north, his face full of confidence.

    "To the north of us? How far is it? Brother Zhou, can you feel it?"You Ming asked.

    Zhou Tianji said, "I can't say how far it is. However, he is surrounded by sand and the surrounding environment is extremely harsh. If I'm not wrong, he should be in the vast desert of the boundless sea."

    Seeing that Zhou Tianji directly said the name of the place, You Ming was overjoyed and said, "Brother Zhou, you are truly a world-shocking talent. If you need anything in the future, I will not decline... vast desert of the boundless sea? Very good, I will bring people over now!"
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    Chen Chen did not know that the Evil Fiend Hall had already found out about him and had already sent people to the boundless desert.

    Of course, even if they knew, he would not panic. After all, his main body was with the Heavenly Scorpion, and the Heavenly Scorpion would not let him be snatched away.

    At this moment, his clone was cultivating in the Yin Yang Palace. It had to be said that the actual effect of the Yin Yang Palace was even stronger than he had imagined.

    After cultivating there for three months, even Yuan Qingtian, who had average talent, had reached the void refining stage. As for Xia Xishuang, who had high talent, she had even reached the late stage of the void refining stage.

    If this kind of cultivation speed was placed in the lower realm, it would definitely be unimaginable.

    However, cultivating was fast, and the resources consumed were also extremely huge. A month had passed outside, and three months had passed inside the Yin Yang Palace. Such a long time had consumed half of Chen Chen's Spirit Crystal reserves.

    Others could continue to cultivate in peace, but he could not continue to cultivate. He had to find a way to solve the problem of Spirit Crystals.

    While everyone else was in seclusion, Chen Chen quietly left the yin-yang palace and went out to look for Spirit Crystals.

    …

    At the same time.

    In the underground palace in the Boundless Sea desert, Chen Chen's main body was closing his eyes to comprehend the power of laws.

    Not far in front of him, the Heavenly Scorpion's gaze was solemn.

    Looking at this human cultivator, its heart was rather complicated.

    Although this human cultivator did not have an innate dao body, his talent was shockingly high. After following him for just over a year, he had already stepped from a split-mind into a combined body.

    And if their true spirit wanted to break through to a large realm, it would need at least a thousand years to settle down.

    "This true spirit world has been called for so many years, and it's already a bit unworthy of its name. These human-shaped cultivators are more suitable for cultivation than us..."

    the Heavenly Scorpion thought to himself and eventually shook his head helplessly.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes, and a faintly discernible golden light shot out from his eyes.

    Compared to a year ago, his temperament had undergone a huge change. His entire person had become much more fierce, and at the same time, he had become much more stable.

    To be honest, ever since he set foot on the path of cultivation, he had never been so calm in his cultivation.

    When he was in the lower realm, there was an endless stream of things. From time to time, he would have to divert his attention to deal with them.

    When he was in the upper realm, he also had to worry about the cultivators in the lower realm. He had to consider his own safety. How could he have time to focus on cultivation for more than a year?

    Only when he was with the Heavenly Scorpion did he have a clone to deal with the matters in the lower realm. With the Heavenly Scorpion's protection, he could devote his entire body and mind into cultivation.

    And this kind of down-to-earth cultivation that did not rely on natural treasures caused some changes in his state of mind.

    "Have you comprehended the laws?" the Heavenly Scorpion saw a faint golden light flash in Chen Chen's eyes and asked indifferently.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "Senior, I have indeed comprehended the laws. Unfortunately, it is not the law of Nirvana, nor the law of life, but the law of gold."

    "The law of gold? You have refined artifacts before?"Asked the Heavenly Scorpion in surprise.

    Chen Chen shook his head. Comprehending the law of gold had indeed surprised him, but on second thought, he could figure it out.

    After all, his Natal Magic Treasure, the Omni Divine Blade, had fused two types of divine gold and a large number of extremely precious materials for refining artifacts. These were all extremely precious metal elemental elements between heaven and earth.

    He had been dealing with these things all year round, so it was difficult for him not to comprehend the law of gold.

    The law of gold, in addition to the law of wood and the law of sand that he had comprehended previously, he had already comprehended three types of law power.

    With three types of law power, strictly speaking, he could be considered to have stepped into the middle stage of the form synthesis stage.

    "I've learned a little, but I'm not very good at refining."

    Chen Chen spoke calmly. Outsiders might think that he was being modest, but in fact, he himself knew his level of artifact refining. The appearance of the exquisite brick was still vivid in his mind.

    "I see. You've already comprehended two of the laws of gold, wood, and five elements. If one day you can fully comprehend the five elements laws, you can step into the tribulation transcending stage."

    The Heavenly Scorpion said faintly.

    "Thank you for your guidance, Senior."

    Chen Chen said respectfully. His words were not polite, but sincere. Compared to his previous master, the Heavenly Scorpion was the person who had helped him the most in terms of cultivation. To him, he was half a teacher.

    As for the five elements laws that the Heavenly Scorpion had mentioned, Chen Chen had not considered it before, but now he was a little tempted.

    The power of laws was divided into different levels. For example, the laws of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth could be considered ordinary laws. No matter how much one comprehended these kinds of laws, they could only be at the Unification Stage.

    If one wanted to step into the tribulation, one had to master at least one high-level law.

    For example, comprehending the five elements, grasping the five elemental laws, or comprehending the Laws of life and death and the law of Nirvana, forming the law of life, death, and Yin-yang.

    However, high-level laws were not simply a few laws combined into one. If one could comprehend a law to the extreme, one could also become a high-level law.

    Or, strictly speaking, it was called Dao, and the true spirit Scorpion walked the path of Nirvana.

    Comprehending the law of sand to the extreme, forming the path of Nirvana, and walking on this path, the various subsidiary laws would naturally be grasped.

    There were countless laws in the world, but there were very few that could be called Dao.

    "You don't have to thank me. You and I are just using each other."

    the Heavenly Scorpion shook his head and said. Then, he looked outside the underground palace and frowned slightly.

    "Do you know these people?"

    the Heavenly Scorpion said as he waved his hand. A shadow appeared in the void. Inside the shadow, a black flying ship was flying. There were a large number of cultivators standing at the bow of the flying ship. Among them, there were several at the Unification Stage, however, the leader was a black and a white young man.

    "You Ming?"

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes and blurted out.

    He didn't know the others, but he knew the black-clothed cultivator at the bow. It was You Ming, who had fought with his clone.

    "It seems that you really know them. This group of people came in this direction."

    Chen Chen was very surprised when he heard this. It was too exaggerated for this group of people to find him in the boundless sea desert. Thinking of this.., he smiled and said, "Senior, I'm not familiar with this group of people. What do you want to do? Kill those who deserve to be killed and bury those who deserve to be buried. If you are interested in turning them into mummies, I can help you by the side."

    When the Heavenly Scorpion heard this, he glanced at Chen Chen, shook his head and said, "They are people from the evil god temple. I Can't touch them. This is an agreement between me and their elders."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt sour in his heart.

    A Super Sect was a super sect, and their relationship had reached Scorpio's side.

    No wonder the Heavenly Scorpion, despite his strong cultivation base, didn't directly go to the outside world to capture a cultivator who mastered the law of life. It turned out that those cultivators had a big background.

    Only a small cultivator with no background was captured to work. This life was really realistic.

    "Do you have a grudge against them?" the Heavenly Scorpion asked again.

    "Ahem, maybe a little." Chen Chen gestured with his thumb and index finger.

    "Then go and solve it yourself. Don't dirty my underground palace."

    After saying that, the Heavenly Scorpion didn't care whether Chen Chen agreed or not. He waved his hand abruptly, and Chen Chen flew out uncontrollably.

    When he came back to his senses, he was already outside the underground palace, and the flying boat that he saw in the phantom just now appeared on the horizon.
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    The flying ship seemed to have also discovered Chen Chen, and its speed suddenly increased. A moment later, it stopped in the sky above Chen Chen. Then, more than ten cultivators flew out from within and surrounded Chen Chen in the middle.

    Chen Chen swept his gaze around. Other than You Ming and the other white-clothed cultivator, there were also twelve Evil Fiend Hall cultivators. Three of them had fused together, and nine of them had split their minds.

    This lineup really looked up to him.

    "Brother Zhou, your heaven's secrets technique really lives up to its reputation. To actually be able to find a person in such a large desert, the difficulty is not any less than finding a needle in a haystack."

    You Ming saw Chen Chen's faint smile, and then he turned his head to look at Zhou Tianji beside him.

    Zhou Tianji looked straight at Chen Chen. There was not a trace of joy on his face. Instead, there was a bit of solemnity.

    "Brother You, you said that that person was a cultivator at the peak of the Void Refinement stage, but this person in front of you... is actually at the Unification Stage."

    Zhou Tianji said in a serious tone.

    Hearing his words, the surrounding cultivators instantly became vigilant, and the nine split-soul cultivators subconsciously took a step back.

    "Unification Stage!"

    The smile on You Ming's face froze, and his eyes were filled with disbelief.

    This person had gone to that world a year ago, and that world could only withstand void refining cultivators at most. This rule could not be changed even by the Hall Master.

    Didn't this mean that this person in front of him had stepped into the Unification Stage from the Void Refinement realm in more than a year?

    How was this possible?

    He had accumulated a lot of experience, and he had also found a great opportunity. He had only stepped into the peak of the Spirit Severing Stage, and if he wanted to break through to Unification Stage, he still had to make some preparations.

    But this Chen Chen had actually broken through to the Unification Stage first!

    It must be the inheritance of the previous hall master... that must be it. Other than that, there is no other reason that could allow this person's cultivation to advance so quickly

    You Ming thought to himself. He had come to Chen Chen to avenge his past humiliation and to save the face of the Evil Fiend Hall, but more importantly, it was the inheritance of the previous hall master.

    Although his master was the temple master, no one complained that he had too many opportunities. In the world of cultivation, it was a competition. In his opinion, this person came from that Small World and was not qualified to have the inheritance of the previous temple master.

    "Long time no see, Fellow Daoist You Ming. I didn't expect you to wear a wrist guard."

    Chen Chen looked at You Ming's wrist guard and shook his head with a smile.

    His clone had broken You Ming's wrist twice in the lower realm. At that time, You Ming did not have a wristband. Now that he had worn a wristband, it was obvious that he had a psychological trauma.

    A trace of anger flashed across You Ming's eyes. He said in a deep voice, "Come back to the Evil Fiend Hall with us. I might be able to spare your life."

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "I won't go with you."

    As he spoke, a gust of wind blew across the sky. A wisp of wind and sand drifted over slowly. Chen Chen extended his hand and the wind and sand stopped in his palm. It began to spin slowly.

    Zhou Tianji's expression became even more solemn when he saw this. He said softly, "Brother You Ming, the law of sand. In this vast desert, a Unification Stage cultivator who has mastered the law of sand is not so easy to deal with."

    You Ming gritted his teeth. They had traveled through several teleportation arrays and flew for nearly a month before they finally found this person. Could it be that he would leave with a single glance?

    How could he accept this?

    When he thought of this, he looked at Zhou Tianji and said, "Brother Zhou, please do your best to help me once. I will return this favor in the future."

    When Zhou Tianji heard this, he felt a little awkward. After a while, he said helplessly, "I will do my best."

    When Chen Chen saw this, he knew that a battle could not be avoided. If he could, he would not be willing to become enemies with the Evil Fiend Hall.

    Now that the other party knew his name and his appearance, even if he could exterminate this group of people, there would probably be no place for him to stand when he returned to the southern mountain range in the future.

    Unfortunately, since he had decided to save the lower realm back then, he could only walk down this path until the end.

    At the thought of this, he sighed softly. In the next second, the wind and sand around him suddenly became violent, forming dozens of huge tornadoes that swept towards the Evil Fiend Hall cultivators.

    However, this was only the beginning. Before the tornadoes could attack those cultivators, the entire ground shook again. In the distance, a sand wave that was hundreds of meters tall rolled over. The scene could be said to be world-destroying!

    "Rise!"

    A Unification Stage cultivator from the Evil Fiend Hall suddenly shouted. The ground under the sand suddenly began to roll. Then, a wall that was dozens of meters thick rose up from the ground. In an instant, it grew to hundreds of meters tall, like a small mountain.

    The sand wave crashed into the earth wall and gave out a shocking roar. The surrounding earth trembled even more violently.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not say anything. A yellow rune flew out from his palm and gradually became bright.

    The sand waves in the distance rose again, wave after wave, and instantly submerged the earth wall.

    The few Spirit Severing stage Evil Fiend Hall cultivators had never seen such a scene. They hurriedly took out all kinds of treasures to resist, but in the end, they could not resist. They were swallowed by the sand waves and the sand tornado and completely disappeared.

    When You Ming saw this, he secretly hated Chen Chen. If he had known that Chen Chen was a Unification Stage cultivator, he would not have brought the Spirit Severing stage people over. Wasn't that courting death?

    It was not that he did not have a way to save those people just now, but it was really unnecessary. He could save them for a while, but he could not save them for two hours. If he wasted his energy on those people, it would only make the battle more difficult.

    "Senior Brothers, Brother Zhou, if we join hands, I don't believe that we can't take him down!"

    After You Ming shouted angrily, his natal magic treasure, the Black Longsword, flew out. Compared to the lower realm, the Black Longsword had a huge change. Not only was the fluctuation more than ten times stronger, but even its appearance had become much more ferocious, it was attached with the law of suction and the law of tearing, which allowed its offensive power to reach an extremely shocking level.

    As long as the surrounding wind and sand got within a hundred meters of the black longsword, it would be sucked over and twisted into fine powder.

    "Go!"

    You Ming pointed at Chen Chen, and the black longsword immediately shot towards Chen Chen. Along the way, whether it was a sand tornado or a sand wave, as long as they encountered the black longsword, they would be instantly pierced through.

    Seeing that You Ming's attack was so sharp, the other three fusion cultivators were overjoyed and attacked at the same time.

    One controlled the law of Earth, one controlled the law of wind, and the other seemed to control a type of law of corrosion. The magic treasure he used was a large net, and it directly headed towards Chen Chen's head.

    Chen Chen's gaze was solemn. Facing the attacks from all directions, another imprint lit up in his palm, and four stone mountains suddenly shot out from the surrounding sand, protecting his surroundings.

    The stone mountains sparkled under the sunlight. The expressions of several Evil Fiend Hall cultivators became even more unsightly when they saw this.

    How was that a Stone Mountain? It was clearly an ore mountain, yet this person still grasped the law of gold!

    Right at this moment, You Ming's black longsword suddenly stabbed into the ore mountain.

    Clang!

    An extremely clear sound rang out, and countless metal shards flew into the sky. Although the speed of the black longsword suddenly slowed down several times, it was still advancing forward. The thick and heavy ore mountain actually seemed to be faintly penetrated by it.

    It had to be said that the power of the tearing law combined with the Black Longsword was truly astonishing.

    Ordinary cultivators who had just entered the Unification stage would not be able to withstand such an attack.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he raised his eyebrows. Then, he waved his hand, and the eighteen magic treasures of the art of ten thousand soldiers immediately flew out from his storage ring.

    Although these magic treasures had been modified by the refined Yang technique and their quality was not bad, they definitely could not be compared to You Ming's natal magic treasures.

    Chen Chen did not expect them to directly fight against the Black Longsword. Instead, he urged countless sand stones to wrap around these magic treasures.

    In a moment, eighteen magic treasures were covered in a thick layer of sand armor, becoming a hundred meters in size.

    Two of the heavy weapons directly collided with the Black Longsword. The other sixteen magic treasures separately blocked the attacks of the three Unification Stage cultivators.

    In addition, the surrounding sand tornadoes became even more violent. Under the sunlight, the tornadoes began to shine with a metallic luster. A previously surviving Evil Fiend Hall's Spirit Severing stage cultivator was accidentally sucked into the tornadoes, his entire body, along with his protective magic treasure, was shredded into pieces.

    As for the Evil Fiend Hall's group's flying ship, it was not spared either. Under the impact of the several metal tornadoes, it was reduced to fine powder after a series of clanking sounds.
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    Of course, the most important thing was the black longsword.

    The Longsword dharma treasure controlled by Chen Chen had wrapped around the sand armor and turned into a hundred-meter-long sword, facing the black longsword head-on.

    Although the black longsword was unusually sharp and unstoppable, after the sand armor shattered, it could constantly absorb the surrounding sand to replenish itself. As a result, the two swords, one big and one small, were locked in a stalemate in the air. For a time, no one could do anything to each other.

    As for the other three Evil Fiend Hall's Unification Stage cultivators, they were all fighting against the metal sandstorm and the other seventeen dharma treasures. For a time, they could not be separated.

    You Ming controlled the black longsword, and a trace of haze flashed in his eyes.

    When this Chen Chen was in that Small World, he was only at the void refining stage. Now, he could actually fight against three Unification Stage cultivators and he was not at a disadvantage. This was too unbelievable.

    Two strands of nomological power was still fine, but how could the power of spiritual sense be so powerful?

    One had to know that when he controlled his Natal Dharma Treasure, he had to pour all of his spiritual sense power. But this Chen Chen, not only did he control eighteen dharma treasures, he also controlled those sandstormes. This spiritual sense power was at least several times stronger than his!

    "The previous hall master must have left behind a large amount of spiritual sense power, and it was absorbed by this person using the Divine Devouring Secret Manual!"

    The jealousy and hatred in You Ming's heart grew deeper, because that was something that should have belonged to him.

    This couldn't go on. With that thought, he turned his head to look at Zhou Tianji.

    "Brother Zhou, please lend me a hand and subdue this fiend!"

    Zhou Tianji had silently watched the battle until now. Seeing that Chen Chen was fighting four enemies by himself, there wasn't the slightest hint of panic on his face. In his heart, he was also unable to determine what kind of trump card his opponent had.

    However, he could sense that this battle would not go smoothly. After all, he had cultivated the Dao of Heaven's secrets for so long, and he had not cultivated it for nothing.

    However, he could not say these words directly, lest You Ming think that he was cowardly and cowardly.

    "Forget it, I'll just make a move once. In any case, I won't be in danger of losing my life."

    Thinking up to this point, Zhou Tianji took out his chessboard again. Once the chessboard was taken out, it immediately formed a large formation, enveloping Chen Chen within it.

    Following that, the chess pieces in the chessboard actually turned into spirit bodies and surrounded Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen roughly took a look. There were more than 200 spirit bodies, and all of them had reached the strength of the split-spirit realm.

    It had to be said that this white-clothed cultivator was a level stronger than You Ming. Just this move alone was not inferior to a cultivator in the middle stage of the Unification Stage.

    "Brother Zhou, you still said that you're not good at fighting. I really believed you!"

    You Ming was overjoyed when he saw those spiritual bodies. Usually, Zhou Tianji did not fight with others, but he did not expect that they would be so powerful.

    There were more than two hundred divine spiritual bodies, and the quantitative change caused the qualitative change. If they formed a formation, it was completely possible to kill a Unification Stage cultivator.

    More importantly, the spiritual bodies were erratic and did not fear physical attacks. They were a little harder to deal with than ordinary cultivators.

    Zhou Tianji's expression did not change when he heard this praise. After he pointed out with his finger, the more than 200 spiritual bodies instantly formed a great formation according to the chessboard.

    This great formation was extremely complicated. The more than 200 spiritual bodies flickered unpredictably. Under the guidance of the formation, they attacked Chen Chen from all directions like a violent storm.

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. Blood gradually appeared on his body. He had used up a lot of spiritual energy to block so many attacks. However, there was very little spiritual energy to replenish in the boundless sea and great desert.

    As for the Omni Divine Blade, it was still with his clone and not with him.

    "Forget it, let's try that move."

    Chen Chen let out a light sigh as his right foot stomped on the ground. A sandstorm suddenly rose within a radius of 50 kilometers, forming an incomparably large sandstorm.

    This sandstorm did not have the crushing power of the sandstorm. It could only block the spiritual sense and vision of cultivators. It was strong in a large area.

    Seeing that everything in front of him had turned into sand, Zhou Tianji reached out his right hand and wiped his forehead. Then, a gaze appeared on his forehead.

    "Open Heaven's eye."

    With a low shout, the light shot out from the gaze shone directly on Chen Chen's body. At the same time, the more than 200 spiritual bodies continued to attack Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen did not Dodge. He just continued to condense sand armor around himself to block the attacks of the spiritual bodies.

    Time gradually passed. After a quarter of an hour of stalemate, Zhou Tianji's expression suddenly changed. He could sense that the attacks of his more than two hundred spirit bodies seemed to have weakened a little.

    He then used his heavenly eye to look at the sand around him. Only then did he realize that there were wisps of black gas in the sandstorm. These wisps of black gas gave him a very uncomfortable feeling.

    "Is this the aura of death?"

    Zhou Tianji muttered to himself. Then, without thinking, he immediately put away his chessboard, he then instructed the nearby You Ming, "Brother You Ming, this person has already comprehended a trace of the profoundness of death. We can't outlast him. Why don't we retreat first? We can think about it in the future."

    Upon hearing this, You Ming shouted, "Brother Zhou, can you find him again in the future?"

    Zhou Tianji fell silent. He could not use his heaven's secret technique to find people at any time. If he left this time, he would have to pay a huge price to use it again.

    Moreover, this person was already in the Unification Stage. Finding a Unification Stage was not the same as finding a Void Refinement realm.

    Of course, the most important thing was that he would not get any benefits from it. It was true that he and You Ming were brothers, but in his heart, he did not really treat this person as a friend.

    "Demonic Transformation!"

    Seeing that Zhou Tianji was silent, You Ming suddenly shouted, and his eyes turned scarlet red. Then, his entire body expanded several times, and he actually turned into an evil demon that was seven to eight meters tall and surrounded by evil energy.

    After transforming into this state, the black longsword quickly returned to his hand.

    Teng!

    With a light sound, a large ball of black flames appeared around the black longsword. The evil demon that You Ming had transformed into raised the flaming longsword and shot toward Chen Chen like lightning.

    "What kind of secret skill is this? It can transform?"

    Chen Chen was shocked. At the same time, a sledgehammer returned to his hand and smashed at the evil devil.

    Boom!

    With a loud sound, the sledgehammer and the flaming longsword collided. Sha Kai, who was on the outside, instantly exploded. Chen Chen subconsciously took two steps back.

    At this moment, You Ming was like a devil in Hell. He actually had an unstoppable stance.

    "Impressive..."

    Chen Chen exclaimed. It was a pity that the Omni Divine Blade was no longer by his side. Otherwise, with his current strength at the Unification Stage, he should be able to swing a few swords.

    He had no choice but to use his last resort. He casually took out a few seeds from his storage ring and threw them out. Suddenly, three cactus giants that were 100 meters tall appeared in the desert.

    These cactus giants were covered in barbs and looked extremely ferocious.

    He was currently in control of three laws, but the one he had the deepest control over was the law of wood.

    However, in the desert, the law of wood was very limited. He could only bring a few seeds with him in case he needed them.

    And the plant that could unleash the strongest combat power in the desert was undoubtedly the cactus.

    After the cactus giant appeared, Sha Kai quickly condensed around his body. This was not the end. After sha Kai, he condensed into a thick layer of metal armor.

    After the two layers of armor appeared, nine out of the eighteen Dharma Treasures of Chen Chen's ten thousand arts of war flew into the hands of the three cactus giants.

    With two layers of armor and three Dharma Treasures, how could the three cactus giants still look like plants? From Afar, they looked like three golden-armored war gods!

    "Charge!"

    Chen Chen waved his hand suddenly, and one of the Cactus Giants jumped up and pounced on the evil devil that was You Ming.
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    "Those who block me will die!"

    You Ming roared and directly charged towards the hundred-meter tall cactus giant.

    A Ray of light flashed through the Sandstorm, and one of the Cactus Giant's arms fell to the ground.

    But in the next moment, another new arm grew out. At the same time, the Cactus Giant's other arm held a huge axe and chopped down at You Ming's head.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, You Ming quickly dodged, but the shock wave from the huge axe sent him flying.

    "Another power of law... and not just any ordinary law of wood."

    Zhou Tianji muttered as he looked at the cactus giant's growing arm. Then, he suddenly came back to his senses and shouted to You Ming, "Brother You Ming, this person is not so easy to deal with. With our powers, we definitely can't kill him. Let's retreat!"

    "Brother Zhou, I can't accept this!"

    The Evil Demon, who was seven to eight meters tall, said in a muffled voice.

    Actually, as the hall master's personal disciple, how could he not see that Chen Chen's methods were endless and difficult to deal with.

    He had used the evil demon transformation. Although it was not to the extent of risking his life, he had already used a large portion of his strength.

    But what about this Chen Chen? Up until now, he had only used the power of laws. He had not used his most powerful Natal dharma treasure. This meant that the other party had left more energy than him.

    Although he was a personal disciple of the Evil Fiend Hall, he was not so arrogant that he was sure that he had more trump cards than the other party.

    The upper realm was so big that many people had their own fortuitous encounters. Even an ordinary cultivator had to be careful with it, not to mention a cultivator like Chen Chen who dared to cause trouble in the Evil Fiend Hall and had even received the inheritance of the previous temple master.

    Thinking of this, he also began to retreat.

    "Brother You, why must you be controlled by your own emotions? If you can beat them, then beat them. If you can't beat them, then retreat. This is common sense in this world."

    On the other side, Zhou Tianji was still trying to persuade him.

    Hearing this, You Ming completely made up his mind. After dodging the attack of the cactus giant, he shouted loudly, "Retreat!"

    With this order, the three Unification Stage cultivators of the Evil Fiend Hall instantly retreated as if they had long been prepared. It didn't take long for them to fly out of the range of the sandstorm.

    Zhou Tianji followed closely behind, and the transformed You Ming was in charge of covering the rear. As for the split-soul cultivators, they had all died.

    Chen Chen did not expect to kill them in one fell swoop, but he was not magnanimous enough to let them leave just like that.

    Without hesitation, he directly rose into the air and chased after them.

    With this chase, the cultivators of the Evil Fiend Hall were immediately blocked by the sandstorm, and their speed instantly slowed down.

    You Ming was so embarrassed that he turned around and said angrily, "Chen Chen, don't think that we are afraid of you. If we really fight to the death, we might not lose!"

    Chen Chen replied indifferently, "I know. So what? I just want to make you uncomfortable."

    "You!"

    You Ming was so angry that he wanted to turn around and fight with Chen Chen. On the other hand, Zhou Tianji was more open-minded and focused on avoiding the sandstorm. He did not care about anything else at all.

    Both parties flew for thousands of miles before they were entangled by Chen Chen. You Ming had no choice but to stay behind to delay Chen Chen and let the others escape first.

    After all, in terms of combat strength, he was the strongest in the Evil Fiend Hall. Only if he stayed behind could he compete with Chen Chen. If it was the other three Unification Stage cultivators, no matter who stayed behind, they would have the power of life and death.

    "Chen Chen, you won for a moment, but can you win for a Lifetime? I have the Evil Fiend Hall behind me. Although I lost this time, I will bring a cultivator in the Tribulation Transcendence stage over next time. When the time comes, let's see if you can still be so calm!"

    You Ming threatened while blocking Chen Chen's attack.

    "Can you still find me next time?"Chen Chen replied calmly.

    "Our Evil Fiend Hall is more powerful than you think. If you really want to deal with a person, even if you are at the Mahayana stage, you won't be able to escape! Chen Chen, you come from a small world and don't have any background. It's foolish of you to make an enemy of our Evil Fiend Hall!"

    You Ming said coldly.

    Chen Chen saw the coldness in his eyes and knew that he wasn't bragging.

    The Evil Fiend Hall was a super large sect and was indeed terrifyingly strong. If they really wanted to deal with him, he definitely wouldn't be able to escape.

    In the past, they didn't deal with him seriously, perhaps because it wasn't worth it. But after this incident, if there was a next time, they probably wouldn't be able to pass so easily.

    Although he thought so in his heart, Chen Chen's words weren't forgiving.

    "You Ming, I am also considered half a disciple of the previous hall master. Strictly speaking, I am your Uncle Master. Is this how you talk to me? "Moreover, what have I offended the Evil Fiend Hall? "When I have the time, I will talk to the higher-ups of your Evil Fiend Hall and see if I can join your Evil Fiend Hall. I am more powerful than you. No matter what, I can still do better than you, right?

    "I advise you to be more obedient now, so that I don't have to make things difficult for you in the future!"

    You Ming was furious when he heard this, but on second thought, it was indeed possible.

    After all, this person had received the inheritance of the previous hall master and knew how to swallow the mystic scripture. In addition, he had mastered three laws. This kind of aptitude was enough for him to join the Evil Fiend Hall.

    As for what he had done in the Evil Fiend Hall previously, strictly speaking, it had not caused any major losses to the Evil Fiend Hall. It was not that the elders and higher-ups could not bear it.

    Thinking of this, he wished that he could slap the person in front of him to death on the spot. He could not imagine what it would be like for this person to become his Uncle Master.

    "You want to join our Evil Fiend Hall? Dream On!"

    You Ming was extremely furious. He actually started a fierce battle with Chen Chen again.

    Previously, Chen Chen had to divert his attention to deal with the other three Evil Fiend Halls that had merged together. That was why he had fought him 50-50. Now that there was no one else to interfere with him, if he were to go all out, how could You Ming be his match?

    Not long after, he was severely injured by him?

    Bang!

    Another muffled sound rang out. The Black Longsword in You Ming's hand could not be slashed down, but his wrist was grabbed by Chen Chen first.

    "Disciple Nephew, you're still too young to fight with Uncle Master."

    Chen Chen said as he increased his strength. Very soon, the sound of cracking bones could be heard from You Ming's wrist.

    It was obvious that a wave of shattered bones could not escape.

    You Ming's face turned green. It was not because he was in pain, but because he was angry.

    This Chen Chen was doing it on purpose. He clearly had the opportunity to attack his abdomen just now, yet he grabbed his wrist. He was clearly trying to embarrass him!

    "You are really... going too far!"

    You Ming's voice was hoarse as he roared. Then, he suddenly pulled out his hand. A stream of blood shot out, and one of his hands was left in Chen Chen's hand.

    "Chen Chen, just you wait! I'll take revenge sooner or later!"

    The blood spurting out from You Ming's wrist suddenly flickered, forming a rune that entered his body.

    In the next moment, his speed increased explosively. With a whoosh, he turned around and flew. His speed was more than seven or eight times faster than before, and he soon disappeared into the horizon.

    Chen Chen did not chase after him anymore. This person's life-saving methods were too strong. He could not kill him even if he wanted to. He could also vent his anger by breaking one of his opponent's hands.

    However, just as he was about to throw away that disgusting hand, he was pleasantly surprised to find that there was a storage ring on the ring finger of that hand.

    "What the f*ck? Last time, this hand did not wear a storage ring? The reason why I put the storage ring on this hand is to remind myself to be ashamed and brave?"

    Chen Chen said in surprise. However, no matter what, this storage ring now belonged to him.

    Without hesitation, he took off the storage ring. Just as he was about to open it to see what was inside, he realized that this storage ring was extraordinary. There were layers of arrays inside it. If he wanted to open it like an ordinary storage ring.., he simply couldn't do it.

    ..

    On the other side, You Ming caught up with Zhou Tianji and the other Evil Fiend Hall Unification Stage cultivators.

    When Zhou Tianji saw that You Ming had lost one hand, he asked, "Brother You Ming, are you okay? This hand of yours?"

    "I'm fine. I can recover this hand at any time, but I'm not willing to do it now.".

    "The only pity is that I lost the storage ring that I obtained from the opportunity last time. It's probably in Chen Chen's hands now," You Ming said hatefully.

    "That storage ring that can't be opened?"

    "That's right. That's it. I'll get it back the next time I find this Chen Chen. No matter what, I'll definitely take revenge!"
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    Chapter 483, Linyi City again

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This storage ring is so complicated. There must be something amazing inside."

    Chen Chen looked at the storage ring in his hand and muttered to himself.

    It was a pity that mung bean was with his clone. Otherwise, with mung bean's innate divine ability, she should be able to break the restriction of this storage ring.

    Now, he could only put it on his body.

    Chen Chen put away the storage ring and returned to the underground palace obediently.

    Scorpion seemed to have been watching the battle. When he saw Chen Chen return, he gave a few opinions about the battle.

    It had to be said that this kind of person had been living in the world for so many years, so his knowledge was broader than Chen Chen's. His battle experience was also far from what he could compare with. Just a casual remark from Scorpion made Chen Chen's mind clear.

    ..

    On the other side.

    Chen Chen's clone naturally sensed everything that was happening in the vast ocean desert, which made him have no choice but to keep a lower profile.

    After this battle, he had completely offended the evil god shrine. Moreover, he had offended them by name. With the evil god shrine's style of doing things, sooner or later, they would come looking for him to settle the score.

    It was fine if he went to look for his main body, but he still had a true spirit with him. However, if he found this clone of his, his clone would most likely be destroyed.

    In the past, when he did not have a clone, he did not think that a clone was very good. Now that he had experienced the benefits of a clone, he could not bear to give up this clone.

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously changed his face and continued to look for spirit stones.

    His clone's main task now was to look for spirit stones and get spirit crystals. With spirit crystals, he could keep the Yin Yang Palace running.

    It was a pity that he had been away for so many days and had not managed to obtain many spirit crystals. Instead, he had managed to obtain a large pile of supreme-grade spirit stones.

    Now, he was heading towards Yi City. He wanted to use supreme-grade spirit stones to buy a batch of spirit crystals there. It did not matter even if the price was a little low.

    Half a day later, Chen Chen arrived at Yi City.

    Compared to a year ago, Yi City seemed to have become much more prosperous. Not only did cultivators come and go, but there were also many more shops on the streets. It had to be said that the Danxia sect had a way of doing business.

    Since he wanted to buy spirit crystals, the first thing that came to Chen Chen's mind was naturally the largest auction house in the city, the Yi Xing Hall. Back then, he had bought the other half of the truth-seeking stele here and used it to grasp the law of wood.

    Now, the truth-seeking stele had become the Li Xian sect's cornerstone treasure. Some time ago, it had even helped that senior sister of Li Xian step into the unity realm.

    "Senior, you're here. It's been more than a year since we last met. You're still as radiant as ever!"

    When he arrived at the entrance of the yixing hall, the female cultivator who had welcomed him the last time immediately came forward to welcome him.

    Chen Chen sensed his current appearance. It was the appearance of an unworldly expert. No wonder this female cultivator still remembered it. This appearance was too recognizable.

    "Hehe, young friend, you flatter me."

    Chen Chen said with a faint smile.

    The female cultivator said very attentively, "Senior, what do you need this time?"? "In two days, our Yi Xing Hall will hold a big auction. It's much bigger than the one you attended last time!"! "If you're interested, you can wait in the city for two days!"

    Chen Chen was a bit surprised. No wonder there were so many people in the city. It turned out that the Yi Xing Hall was going to hold a big auction.

    But to be honest, he was not very interested. He had seen a magical treasure like the Yin Yang Palace and had a natal treasure on the refining list. Ordinary treasures really could not move him.

    "Young friend, you can give me a list of the auction items. As for the main reason I came here this time, I want to exchange some spiritual crystals. Does your auction house have any?"

    After Chen Chen said this, the female cultivator's face showed a troubled expression.

    "Exchange for spiritual crystals... our auction house doesn't have much reserves. If we exchange the ratio, it's 12,000 supreme-grade spiritual stones for one spiritual crystal. If it's an attribute spiritual crystal, it's 15,000 supreme-grade spiritual stones."

    After the female cultivator announced this price, she began to observe Chen Chen's expression. To be honest, this price was a little too high. However, there was nothing she could do. This spirit crystal was simply too scarce.

    She was afraid that this senior would turn hostile and run away. However, Chen Chen Chen's calmness exceeded her expectations.

    "12,000,15,000? Exchange as much as your auction house can exchange for."

    "Senior, do you really want as much as you have? Although we don't have enough reserves, we still have 700 to 800 Yuan!"The female cultivator said in shock.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment. No matter how powerful the Danxia sect was, they didn't seem to have any tribulation transcending cultivators, let alone in Yi City. Since that was the case, there was no need for him to keep a low profile.

    "I want all of them."

    "UH... I have to ask the boss about this. Senior, why don't you come in and sit with Me First!"

    The female cultivator came back to her senses after being in a daze for a while and said excitedly.

    Chen Chen did not refuse and followed her into the auction house.

    After fifteen minutes, he saw the owner of the auction house. The owner was a middle-aged cultivator who wore the clothes of an alchemist from the Danxia sect. It seemed that he was also working for the Danxia sect.

    However, his cultivation base had reached the early stage of the form synthesis realm. With this kind of cultivation base, being the owner of an auction house in Yi City showed how powerful the Danxia sect was.

    "Senior, do you want all of our spiritual crystals?"

    "That's right. Do you want to exchange them?"Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    "Exchange! Exchange!"

    The boss nodded repeatedly and then carefully took out a storage ring from his pocket.

    Chen Chen took it and sensed it. There were seven hundred different kinds of spiritual crystals in it, which amounted to ten million top-grade spiritual stones.

    Apart from that, he also sensed that there was a large group of cultivators guarding outside the room nervously. It seemed that they were afraid that the deal would go wrong or that they would meet a swindler.

    Chen Chen smiled calmly and took out a storage ring and placed it in the owner's hand.

    "There are ten million supreme-grade spiritual stones inside. The deal is done this time. I hope that you can give me a more fair price next time."

    The Boss checked the amount and saw that the amount was correct. He immediately put on a friendly smile.

    "Of course, of course. With so many spirit stones in exchange with our Yi Xing Hall, you are already the most distinguished guest of Our Yi Xing Hall. We will definitely give you a favorable discount the next time you exchange for spirit crystals."

    Chen Chen smiled in satisfaction and put away the storage ring containing seven hundred spirit stones. Then, he wanted to turn around and leave.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was so rich, the boss was naturally unwilling to let such a big customer go just like that, he hurriedly stopped him and said, "Senior, why don't you participate in the auction three days later? There are a lot of treasures inside. I think there must be something that senior needs!"

    "I've seen a lot of treasures. It's just so-so."

    Chen Chen said casually and then stood up.

    At this time, the boss took out a jade slip and gave it to Chen Chen.

    "Senior, this jade slip contains the complete auction items of this auction, which is more complete than the introduction of ordinary Jade slips in the outside world. Would you like to have a look?"

    Chen Chen was unable to decline this kind of hospitality, so he took the jade slip.

    Taking it to have a look, there were indeed some treasures inside, but it was not to the extent that it could move his heart.

    However, when he saw the last line, his face suddenly changed.

    Because the last line was "The whereabouts of the 99th ranked exquisite glutinous iron sword".

    This short line of words was the final item of this auction, and the starting price was a shocking one million top-grade spiritual crystals.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Can this information be sold? And what if the information is fake?"

    Chen Chen suppressed the uneasiness in his heart and asked with a smile.

    The boss chuckled and said confidently, "Don't worry, the person who sold the information gave us a deposit. If he is talking nonsense, we will compensate the buyer. Why? Senior, are you interested in this information?"

    "Yes, I am. Can you give me a detailed introduction of this ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword?"

    Chen Chen Chen asked without batting an eyelid.

    "Of course, this ten thousand transformations exquisite taotie sword is like this..."

    The boss began to give a detailed introduction. At the end, he came to a conclusion.

    "Senior, this sword is obviously not in the hands of a large sect. I think there is much to gain!"

    Chen Chen nodded with a solemn gaze.

    He did not expect this person from the upper realm to be so powerful. Although Lian Yang had mentioned to him about the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword some time ago, he did not really take it to heart.

    However, in the past month or so, the outside world had actually dug up the two old stories of the appearance of the Ten Thousand Transformations Divine Gold and the exquisite divine gold.

    They had also deduced that the raw materials of the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword were related to those two legends.

    It couldn't be helped. The origins of those two legends were too close to each other. Not long after the legends, the Ten Thousand Transformations Exquisite Taotie Sword appeared out of nowhere. It was difficult for people not to connect them.

    The ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword..

    These two keywords were enough for those experts to infer that the owner of the sword was not strong and to have some misconceptions.

    "I wonder what kind of information that person can provide?"

    Chen Chen thought in his heart, faintly worried.

    Since the other party dared to bring a piece of information to the auction, then there was an 80-90% chance that they were confident.

    Then the information wouldn't be directed at him, right?

    Thinking of this, he couldn't not participate in the auction anymore.

    "Senior... Senior, how is it? Are you interested?"The boss saw Chen Chen Chen in a daze and asked in a low voice.

    "Of course I'm interested in the items on the refining list. In that case, I'll wait a few more days before leaving."

    Chen Chen returned to his senses and revealed an interested expression.

    "Then I'll arrange a place for you!"The Boss said excitedly.

    However, at this moment, a female cultivator quickly walked in and whispered something into his ear.

    "Boss, eldest senior sister is here. She's almost at the door!"

    Hearing this, the boss'expression changed. "Go out and welcome her. I'll arrange a place for this senior first."

    Chen Chen looked at him in surprise, but he quickly figured it out.

    Although eldest senior sister was important, she was not as important as this distinguished guest.

    Moreover, this boss was a unity cultivator and had a rather high status in the Danxia sect. There was probably no need to welcome eldest senior sister.

    Eldest senior sister?

    Upon mentioning this title, Chen Chen suddenly remembered something, thus, he asked, "Boss, I heard that your sect master's daughter has some problems with her cultivation and needs the help of a cultivator who has mastered the law of wood and is below unity. has this matter been resolved?"

    "It's resolved. Actually, it's not really resolved. That little girl suddenly recovered herself. Heh, the one who is about to arrive at the Yi Xing Hall is that little girl."

    The Boss said with a silly smile.

    He recovered?

    Chen Chen sneered in his heart. He was even more certain that the incident had been used to lure him into taking the bait.

    It was just that he didn't know what kind of situation he would be in now if he had gone back then.

    Taking advantage of the fact that he had just started a business, this boss still had a good impression of him, chen Chen asked with a smile, "Fellow Daoist, does your Danxia sect have any backers? If they didn't have backers, they wouldn't have been able to take down such a large city."

    When the boss heard Chen Chen Chen ask about such a private matter, he was first stunned, but then he didn't hide it, he said with a smile, "To tell you the truth, our backers are Heavenly Devil City... If it wasn't for Heavenly Devil City, our Danxia sect would never have developed to such a scale."

    Heavenly Devil City!

    Chen Chen's expression changed. Things seemed to be different from what he had imagined.

    He had originally thought that the evil god Hall was the mastermind behind the scenes, but he hadn't expected it to be Heavenly Devil City.

    But Heavenly Devil City had no reason to harm him... then what was the meaning of using the Danxia sect's sect master's daughter to lure him out?

    No matter what, he had to see if the sect master's daughter was as perfect as the legends said.

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen smiled and said to the boss, "Fellow Daoist, I'll go out for a walk again and see if I can find some things that I need."

    "Senior, Please!"

    The Boss said respectfully.

    Chen Chen didn't hesitate and walked out of the room. It didn't take long for him to arrive outside the Yixing Hall.

    After waiting for a few breaths, an auspicious cloud fell from the sky, and three beautiful figures walked out of the cloud.

    "Damn, it really lives up to its reputation!"

    Seeing the extraordinary temperament of a female cultivator in the middle, Chen Chen couldn't help but praise her in his heart.

    "Martial uncle Wang, my father wants me to meet that person!"

    After the female cultivator with a temperament landed on the ground, she called out in a tender voice. Not long after, the boss walked out of Yi Xing Hall.

    Obviously, the martial uncle Wang that the female cultivator with a temperament called out was him.

    "Niece, meet him? He doesn't really want to meet people."

    The boss was a bit embarrassed.

    "My father said that the opportunity is now or never. Since he can deduce the news of the myriad transformation exquisite Taotie sword, he might be able to help us solve the task left by Heavenly Devil City. So no matter what, I must meet him!"

    The female cultivator said without any hesitation. Seeing this, the boss had no choice but to welcome her into the Yi Xing Hall.

    Chen Chen followed her in with his spiritual sense and saw a group of people entering a guest room not long after.

    There was a middle-aged cultivator in the guest room. His face was covered in black patterns like an evil ghost. He was sitting on the spot cultivating.

    To be honest, in Chen Chen's opinion, people with this kind of appearance could not have any connection with deduction.

    But the world was full of wonders, so who could say for sure?

    "Senior, my father said that as long as you're willing to help me find someone, our Danxia sect is willing to offer 200 crystals."

    The elegant female cultivator bowed and said respectfully.

    "Find someone? Why? Do you suddenly believe me? Do you believe that I know deduction?"

    The middle-aged cultivator said faintly, his tone full of contempt and disdain.

    One had to know that he had suffered a lot of misunderstandings when he came here previously.

    "Senior, you must be joking. We have always believed in you!"The elegant female cultivator said shamelessly.

    "Hehe, you previously scoffed at my judgment and even wanted to chase me away.

    "Now, you want me to help your sect? It's not impossible, but you have to pay a small price!"

    The middle-aged cultivator chuckled. His expression was very playful as he sized up the elegant female cultivator. From time to time, an evil light would flash in his eyes.

    The elegant female cultivator was shocked. However, this was a mission arranged by her father, so she could only ask, "Senior, what do you want? As long as our Danxia sect has something, we will definitely give it to you!"

    "It's very simple. I want you. From now on, you will be my dao companion. How about that?"

    The middle-aged cultivator said calmly, his expression becoming more and more arrogant.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What?"

    The female cultivator exclaimed in disbelief.

    This strange cultivator in front of her was as ugly as could be, and yet he still wanted to be his dao companion. It was simply wishful thinking.

    The middle-aged cultivator wasn't angry when he saw this, he said indifferently, "Didn't you use the condition of being dao companion to attract that person over? In the end, that person didn't care at all. Now that I can help you find him, what's wrong with you being my Daoist partner? Don't tell me you still want to talk about relationships with me or something?"

    "You! How dare you!"

    ..

    Chen Chen couldn't hear the rest of what he heard. It was obvious that someone had set up a formation to block his spiritual sense.

    "If I had known that this was a scheme of the Heavenly Devil City, I would have saved her back then..."

    Ugh, I think I have a dao partner. Forget it, forget it. I'll just pretend that I didn't have this thought.

    Chen Chen thought to himself. When he came back to his senses, he quickly spat twice.

    Although he couldn't hear the rest of the conversation, this conversation had given him a lot of information.

    That middle-aged cultivator should be skilled in the dao of divination, and he had already shown the Danxia sect some clues.

    It had to be said that fortune-tellers were really popular, regardless of whether it was in his previous life or here.

    This middle-aged cultivator's appearance was unremarkable, and his face was covered in runes. Even so, he still dared to ask the Danxia sect's sect master's daughter to be his dao companion. He was simply brimming with confidence.

    It was just that he didn't know if this middle-aged cultivator really had the ability?

    Thinking up to this point, Chen Chen began to ask the system.

    "System, is there anyone nearby who knows the art of divination?"

    "No."

    "What the F * ck?"

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen could not believe it.

    Could that middle-aged cultivator be a liar?

    Without hesitation, he asked again, "Does anyone nearby know anything about the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade?"

    "Yes, the host and the true spirit heavenly dog four hundred meters southeast."

    True Spirit Heavenly Dog..

    Hearing this term, the corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. To the southeast was where that middle-aged cultivator lived.

    But who would have thought that this guy was actually a true spirit? But judging from his cultivation, this true spirit should not be an adult yet. As for why it could transform, it should be another opportunity.

    "Why does this guy have information about the ten thousand transformations divine blade? Could it be that it relies on its nose?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled, so he took out a book from his storage ring and began to read.

    This book introduced all kinds of true spirits in detail. Chen Chen flipped through it for a moment and found information about the true spirit heavenly dog.

    After reading it, he had a certain understanding of the heavenly dog. This heavenly dog's combat strength was actually not very strong. Its strength lay in its nose. It could track extremely long distances. An adult heavenly dog could even track an entire world.

    However, compared to the system, it had a flaw.

    The system could directly track with its eyes closed. If it wanted to track, it had to sniff the scent of an item before it could do so.

    Therefore, under normal circumstances, it could only track things it had come into contact with. Even so, this ability was extremely heaven-defying. Many mighty figures liked to keep this kind of true spirit.

    "I wonder if this heavenly dog has an owner. Hehe, a true spirit wants to find a cultivator to be its dao companion. What a lecherous dog."

    Chen Chen despised it in his heart. Then, he could not help but cover the myriad manifestation godly edge with a thick layer of spiritual energy.

    Now that he was so close to the dog, it would be terrible if he was discovered.

    ..

    After staying in the auction house for two days and buying some items and resources in Yi City, the grand auction began.

    Compared to the last time, the venue this time was much larger, but there was still no hall. It was all private rooms.

    As a distinguished guest, Chen Chen stayed in a luxurious private room. It was somewhat dull.

    Although this auction was several times larger than the previous one, most of the items were still needed by the split-soul realm cultivators. For example, there were very few treasures needed by unity realm cultivators, but as long as they appeared, it would cause a wave of pursuit.

    However, these items didn't have much meaning to him.

    In fact, he had long thought of this situation. After all, the strongest person in Danxia sect was only at the Unity Realm. If there were treasures above the unity realm, how could they be auctioned?

    "Sigh, unknowingly, I am also considered a mid-to high-level cultivator... I don't even care about the things used by a form synthesis stage cultivator."

    Chen Chen sighed silently. After waiting for about two hours, the auction came to an end. The auctioneer began to auction off the last item, which was the information regarding the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    Chen Chen sat there and waited for two hours for this information.

    "Seniors, this last item is quite special. It's information about the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword that just entered the blacksmithing list.

    "As everyone knows, this treasure didn't come from a large sect, but was refined in a foreign land. It should be in the hands of a cultivator below the unity realm.

    "If you can get this information and have patience, you have a good chance of getting this treasure..."

    The auctioneer's bewitching words caused the blood of all the cultivators in the private rooms to boil.

    After all, that was a treasure on the artifact refining list. Even if they didn't use it themselves after obtaining it and gave it away, it would be enough for them to enjoy it for life.

    "Starting bid, 1,000,000 Top-grade Spirit Stones!"

    "1,200,000!"

    "1,500,000!"

    ..

    "2,000,000!"

    After a round of competition, the price quickly reached 3,000,000. Only after that did the voices become sparse.

    Chen Chen yawned in the private room. He lacked a bit of spirit crystals, but what was supreme-grade spirit stones? They were just some rotten stones. He could have as many as he wanted.

    "5,000,000."

    After calmly bidding this price, all the private rooms suddenly fell silent.

    Five million supreme-grade spirit stones. Even an ordinary unity realm cultivator wouldn't be able to afford it. This was more than the wealth of most of the people present. Even if some people were unwilling, they couldn't do anything about it.

    "Is there any senior who wants to bid higher?"The auctioneer asked.

    There was still silence.

    "Then this information will be sold to the senior who offered five million supreme-grade spirit stones!"

    The auctioneer made the final decision, and Chen Chen, who was in the private room, stretched his back.

    As long as the problem could be solved with spirit stones, it was not a problem for him. He wanted to see what kind of information that dog could give him.

    ..

    Not long after, the female cultivator from the auction house walked into the private room. She looked at Chen Chen as if he was a mountain of spirit stones, and her eyes were full of respect and worship.

    "Senior, we were supposed to give the information you auctioned to you in a jade slip made by the distinguished guest who provided the information to you, but the distinguished guest changed his mind at the last minute and said that he wanted to tell you personally. After all, you offered a sky-high price of five million supreme-grade spirit stones."

    "Tell me personally? That's fine too."

    To be honest, Chen Chen also wanted to communicate with the heavenly dog directly and see what this fellow knew.

    Intelligence was not a treasure. It could only be given to one person. If it was possible, he had to think of a way to shut the heavenly dog's mouth.

    "Then how about I invite him to your private room? What do you think?"

    The female cultivator asked carefully.

    "Sure, let him come over."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    The female cultivator heard him and quickly walked out. After about fifteen minutes, she brought the middle-aged cultivator in.

    The middle-aged cultivator was the true spirit heavenly dog. As soon as he entered the private room, he carefully sized up Chen Chen. Besides curiosity, there was also a hint of wariness in his eyes.

    "I Won't disturb the two seniors. If the two seniors need anything, just use the communication token by the table to look for me."

    After saying this, the female cultivator turned around and left. She then slammed the door shut.

    The true spirit heavenly dog slowly sat opposite Chen Chen. The Man and the dog looked at each other, and the private room fell into a strange silence.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 486, showing off

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After a long silence, seeing that the atmosphere was getting awkward, Chen Chen spoke first.

    "How should I address you, fellow Daoist?"

    "Quan Tian,"Tian Quan said faintly, his gaze never leaving Chen Chen's face.

    "Oh, so it's fellow Daoist Quan Tian. You can call me Tian Yunzi. Now I have a question. Fellow Daoist, have you told anyone about the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword?"

    Chen Chen was not nervous under his gaze. Instead, he leaned against his seat and asked with a relaxed expression.

    "No, sir. You really want to hear this answer, don't you?"

    Tian Quan lightly tapped the table with his finger and said in an indifferent tone.

    Chen Chen could tell that there was another meaning behind his words. He directly asked, "Oh? Why do you say that?"

    Quan Tian became more and more calm. He said with a faint smile, "I cultivate the Dao of deduction. Whatever Secrets You Have, you can't hide from me. Hehe, I have to say that your five million top-grade spirit stones are worth it."

    Chen Chen felt disdain in his heart when he heard this. Relying on one's nose, relying on one's nose? What Dao of deduction? He really knew how to flatter himself!

    "You are the owner of that Ten Thousand Transformations Exquisite Taotie Sword, right? I didn't think that you would actually dare to appear here and even spend five million supreme-grade spirit stones to buy this news of mine."

    Seeing that Chen Chen's expression didn't change much, Tian Quan decided to speak frankly. After saying that, he stared at Chen Chen with a face full of anticipation, wanting to see the shock and disbelief on Chen Chen's face.

    However, Chen Chen's expression did not change in the slightest. Instead, he calmly drank a mouthful of tea, which made Tian Quan somewhat confused.

    Fortunately, this was Danxia sect's territory, so no one would cause trouble. Otherwise, he would have wanted to run away.

    "As long as I spread this news, you won't be able to leave Yi City! But I can also not spread it, as long as you pay a certain price! With a magic treasure like the myriad manifestation exquisite Taotie Sword, you should be quite rich, right?"

    Tian Quan came over and said in a low voice, revealing his purpose.

    He was born in an uncultivated land and had been to the place where the ten-thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword came into being. Therefore, he caught the scent of the ten-thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword. Originally, he wanted to use this to get some benefits, he did not expect to smell the ten-thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword nearby today, which made him very shocked.

    Therefore, when he first came in and saw Chen Chen, he was very nervous, and only now did he gradually calm down.

    In the end, he decided to blackmail him. who asked this person in front of him to be so rich, to actually spend five million supreme-grade spirit stones to buy a piece of news, and it was still useless news.

    Hearing this blackmail, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and said, "Let me tell you something. Actually, I also cultivate the Dao of deduction."

    Hearing this, Tian Quan was stunned. Then, his expression gradually turned ugly as he asked, "What do you want to express? Just say it!"

    "Just say it? Then I won't stand on ceremony. Your dog's nose is really smart!"

    Chen Chen suddenly stood up and pointed at Tian Quan's nose.

    His action scared Tian Quan quite a bit. His entire body jumped up. If it weren't for his cowardice, he would have reached out his hand to block Chen Chen's mouth.

    How could he say such words so loudly? If the news that he was Tian Quan was exposed, wouldn't he be captured by the Almighty as a pet? Although it was not bad to follow the Almighty, he had not had enough fun yet. How could he lose his freedom?

    "Senior, Lower Your Voice, Lower Your Voice. I didn't expect to meet an expert like you. It's my turn to show off!"

    Tian Quan made a silent gesture as he turned around to look at the door. He was relieved to see that no one had come in, but his face was covered in fine beads of sweat.

    He had thought to scare this person, but he didn't expect to be scared by him instead. This was really embarrassing..

    Chen Chen glanced at him with disdain. This Tian Quan was still far from being able to bluff him. This guy had wanted to blackmail him before, so how could he let him go so easily.

    Thinking of this, he stretched out two fingers and rubbed them.

    "Your nose is so good. You must have quite a lot of treasures, right? Give me some spirit crystal flowers."

    When heavenly dog heard these undisguised words, he was so angry that his nose almost went crooked. Although he had something on this person, didn't this person also have something on him?

    It was a 50-50 split. What right did this person have to extort him?

    "Sir, are you not clear about the situation? If you expose my situation, I will at most be taken away by others. But if I expose your situation, I dare to bet that you will die a miserable death!"

    Tian Quan gritted his teeth and said.

    Chen Chen looked at him deeply and said softly, "Why don't we find another place to solve the problem?"

    When Tian Quan heard this, his eyes rolled and he shook his head repeatedly. When he said this, the two of them had already entered a stalemate.

    ..

    At the same time, in another private room not far away, the daughter of the Danxia sect's sect master, Zhou Qiong, was sitting in front of the boss of the Yi Xing Hall. She looked a little impatient.

    "Martial uncle, what's wrong with sending people to take down that strange man? At worst, we'll just kill him. No one knows about it anyway. It Won't affect the Yi Xing Hall's reputation!"

    "Niece, no. If something goes wrong, we can't afford to lose, and neither can yi city. You have to know that the business of this auction house is thriving because of its reputation!"

    The boss of the Yi Xing Hall shook his head repeatedly, his gaze extremely conflicted.

    "So what if the business is thriving? Martial uncle, although Yi city is important, if our Danxia sect wants to take a step forward, we won't rely on Yi City, but on Heavenly Devil City!

    "If we capture this person and force him to find the person that Heavenly Devil City is looking for for us, then Heavenly Devil City will definitely reward our Danxia sect handsomely!

    "Could it be that Heavenly Devil City's handsomely rewarded reward can't even compare to the little bit of credibility of Yi Xing Hall?"

    Zhou Qiong stood up with an extremely angry expression. In her opinion, this martial uncle was really too ignorant.

    "What if we fail? Those who practice the dao of deduction are extremely sensitive to danger."

    "Martial uncle, I'll be in charge of all the failures. It has nothing to do with you!"

    Zhou Qiong slapped the table and said resolutely.

    The boss of the Yi Xing Hall sighed deeply when he heard that. "Forget it. It's up to you. In any case, the Danxia sect will belong to you in the future, let alone this Yi Xing Hall."

    Zhou Qiong was overjoyed when she heard that. She took out a few communication tokens and began to issue orders.

    It didn't take long before the entire Yi Xing Hall's grand array was completely opened and sealed.

    In addition, a large number of cultivators surged out from every corner. There were also a few streaks of light rushing over from Yi City.

    A moment later, five unity cultivators and more than twenty split-spirit realm cultivators gathered in Yi Xing Hall.

    These cultivators surrounded Chen Chen's private room. They were only waiting for an order before they were ready to break the door and enter.

    Zhou Qiong looked at the surroundings and suddenly felt confident.

    Although that person knew the dao of deduction, it was useless in this situation.

    Moreover, her idea was a whim. She didn't know that she would do this before, so that person couldn't sense anything in advance.

    "Senior sister, there is a distinguished guest in the Yi Xing Hall. What should we do?"

    "Control him first and act according to the situation."After saying this, Zhou Qiong waved her hand, and the group of cultivators wanted to break into the private room.

    However, at this time, the door of the private room suddenly opened with a creak.
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    "What are you guys trying to do?"

    Seeing the scene outside, Tian Quan instantly hid behind Chen Chen, his eyes full of vigilance.

    Zhou qiong said coldly, "Nothing. I'm just asking you to come back to the Danxia sect with me!"

    "I'm not going!"Tian Quan shook his head repeatedly, then looked at Chen Chen with a pleading gaze.

    "Brother Tianyun, we are now in the same boat. If these people capture me to the Danxia sect, I definitely won't end up well. You have to help me!"

    Chen Chen gestured for him to calm down. Then, he smiled and said to Zhou qiong, "Miss, why do you need to use such crude methods to solve the problem? As the saying goes, the melon that is forcefully twisted is not sweet..."

    Zhou Qiong knew that Chen Chen was an honored guest of the Yi Xing Palace, so she did not have any intention of making things difficult for Chen Chen. Now that she saw Chen Chen plead on behalf of the Heavenly Dog, her beautiful eyebrows slightly furrowed.

    "Sir, it's better for you not to meddle in other people's business. This matter has nothing to do with you. I advise you to leave this place as soon as possible so that you won't attract unnecessary trouble."

    After saying that, she waved her hand, and a group of cultivators immediately made way for her. Her meaning was self-evident.

    The smile on Chen Chen's face did not diminish. He said indifferently, "I know what you want to do. Perhaps I can help you. To be honest, I also cultivate the Dao of deduction."

    "The Dao of deduction? Do you think that cultivating the Dao of deduction is like cultivating cabbages? You also cultivate this dao of deduction. Do you really think that I'm that easy to fool? I'll give you another five breaths. If you still don't leave, Don't blame me for being rude to you!"

    Zhou Qiong's voice became incomparably cold. Her phoenix-like eyes were filled with determination. It was clear that she was determined to capture Tian Quan today.

    Actually, Chen Chen had also made up his mind to see what the situation in Heavenly Devil City was like. Therefore, he was completely unflustered at this moment. When he heard Zhou Qiong's cold words, his smile became even calmer.

    "How can a woman like you not know what's good for her? Fellow Daoist Tianyun really knows the art of deduction, and his ability is far superior to mine! Otherwise, why would I be so polite to him!"

    Beside him, Tian Quan stood up for Chen Chen.

    When Zhou Qiong heard this, her face revealed a look of surprise. For a moment, she couldn't make up her mind. A moment later, she bowed to Chen Chen.

    "Senior, please forgive me. This little girl was also forced into a corner. That's why I've offended you. If senior can really fulfill my heart's desire and help our Danxia sect, then our Danxia sect will definitely give you a satisfactory reward!"

    "What reward?"

    Since they had already decided to lay their cards on the table, it was better to get more benefits. Therefore, Chen Chen did not have much of a demeanor to speak of at the moment.

    "Spirit Crystals, spirit stones, pills, cultivation techniques... as long as our Danxia sect has them, we can do anything,"Zhou Qiong said confidently.

    Although the Danxia sect did not have any tribulation transcending cultivators, in terms of financial resources, they were not inferior to those sects that had tribulation transcending cultivators. Therefore, when it came to rewards, her heart was filled with confidence.

    Chen Chen smiled slightly. In fact, what he wanted the most in his heart was this Yi City. Of course, he knew that this was wishful thinking.

    He wanted to settle for the second best. He wanted a city that belonged to him. If he could manage the city to be on par with Yi City, why would he need to go out and search for spirit crystals in the future?

    It had to be said that what the Li Xian sect lacked the most right now was a city.

    In the future, even if he had the opportunity to join the Heavenly Devil City and become a city lord, those cities would only belong to the Heavenly Devil City. He was only a manager and most of the profits would still have to be handed over to the Heavenly Devil City.

    Thinking of this, he pondered for a while and said straightforwardly, "I want a city."

    "What!"

    Zhou Qiong cried out in surprise. Although she had thought that this person would ask for too much, she didn't expect him to ask for so much.

    A city was a rigid standard that measured the strength of a sect. Its value was immeasurable. How could it be handed over so easily?

    Not to mention that she was unwilling, even if she was willing, she could not make such a decision.

    At the thought of this, she wanted to reject.

    However, Chen Chen beat her to it and said, "I heard that the Danxia sect has two cities. Other than this Yi City, there's another one. It's not that important to your Danxia sect.

    "I've helped you. I only want the right to buy this city. In other words, I won't take your city for free. Instead, I'll buy it with spirit stones and the like."

    "This... Our Danxia sect doesn't lack spirit stones."Zhou Qiong shook her head and said.

    In fact, not only did they not lack spirit stones, but they also had a large amount of reserves. If any sect wanted to sell their city now, they would most likely join the competition immediately. Under such circumstances, how could they possibly sell their city?

    "I can do other things as well. I have spirit crystals, treasures, pill formulas, and secret arts,"Chen Chen said indifferently.

    He indeed had all of these things. Back then, the tribulation transcending cultivator had quite a number of them in his storage ring. Among them, there were quite a few that were exceptionally precious, enough to tempt the Danxia sect.

    Zhou Qiong did not mention the matter of the reward again. Instead, she said very seriously, "Are you that confident that you can help our Danxia sect? What we're looking for is a mysterious cultivator who comes and goes without a trace and is only a flash in the pan."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he stroked his beard and said, "I naturally have this confidence because I am very familiar with him. How about this? When he joins Heavenly Devil City, I will ask him to take care of your Danxia sect. Is that Alright?"

    When Zhou Qiong heard this, her expression changed drastically.

    She originally thought that the person in front of her could only rely on the dao of deduction to find people. She did not expect that he was actually familiar with that person!

    This made her both surprised and happy! As long as what this person said was true, then as long as she communicated well with this person, she would definitely be able to find that mysterious cultivator.

    When that time came, her father would definitely look at her in a different light. She would also be able to prove herself in the sect.

    When she thought of this, a smile gradually appeared on her face. Her attitude towards Chen Chen also became more respectful.

    As the daughter of the Danxia sect's sect master, she clearly knew what the Danxia sect lacked the most.

    What it lacked the most was a solid backer!

    Although the Danxia sect had a relationship with Sky Demon City, the various sects under Sky Demon City were also divided into close and distant factions.

    Their Danxia sect wasn't an indispensable sect. After all, they only handed over a little more spirit stones than the other sects.

    As for medicinal pills... After managing the business for so many years, the Danxia sect's pill refinement level had long fallen behind. Some alchemists were covered in the smell of spirit stones. How could they still have the mood to refine pills?

    "Can you really persuade him to take care of our Danxia sect in the future?"

    Zhou Qiong asked again.

    Chen Chen nodded solemnly. If he couldn't convince him, would there be anyone else in the world who could? Hehe!

    "It's not that the matter of the city can't be discussed, but I have to ask father first. After all, he spent a lot of effort to get this city back then."

    Zhou Qiong took out her communication token and began to transmit the message.

    Seeing this scene, tian quan whispered, "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, can you really do it?"

    "Of course I can. Do you take me as a liar like you?"

    Chen Chen snorted and said.

    After whispering a few words, Zhou Qiong put away her communication token, she said excitedly, "Senior, my father has agreed, and he will personally come to discuss this matter with senior! Senior, please stay in Yi City for a while!"
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    Chen Chen naturally agreed and took the initiative to return to the private room. Tian Quan followed behind him, his eyes full of suspicion.

    To be honest, this person's behavior just now was very much like an unworldly expert. It was completely different from the face of the person who had blackmailed him in the private room.

    This made him unable to help but suspect that this person was lying.

    However, how exactly did he lie? He could not understand. Could it be that this person really had some amazing deductive skills?

    Or perhaps those so-called unworldly experts were actually as shameless as this person behind the scenes?

    With this thought in mind, he silently stood behind Chen Chen and stared at the back of Chen Chen's head, trying to see if there was anything wrong with this person.

    One had to know that the two of them had a secret conversation just now, and they had just reached an agreement not to invade each other. He was somewhat afraid of being deceived by this person.

    ..

    After waiting in the private room for about half a day, a flying boat pulled by four true spirit descendants appeared in the sky above Yi City.

    This flying boat was incomparably luxurious. The moment it appeared in the sky above Yi City, it caused many cultivators below to discuss it.

    "It seems to be the Danxia sect's sect master's flying ship!"

    "Just this flying ship alone is worth millions of supreme-grade spirit stones, not to mention those four true spirit descendants! It's Too Rich!"

    ..

    Amidst the discussion of the crowd, the flying ship landed in the sky above Yi Xing Hall. Soon after, a middle-aged cultivator dressed in white walked out and landed in Yi Xing Hall.

    This middle-aged cultivator was the sect master of Danxia sect. His name was Zhou Fu, and he was a late-stage form synthesis cultivator. However, his reputation was even greater than some peak-stage form synthesis cultivators.

    The most important reason was that he was wealthy.

    ..

    After the door of the private room opened, Chen Chen saw Zhou Fu dressed in white.

    "System, where are the most valuable clothes nearby?"

    "Five meters in front of you are clothes made from the silk of a true spirit descendant, the white-feathered Golden Silkworm."

    Chen Chen asked a few questions in a row. The best ones were all on Zhou Fu.

    Zhou Fu might not be richer than him, but he had been in the upper realm for a long time and had a treasure ground like Yi City, so it was much easier for him to get a set of treasures.

    Of course, he actually had some more precious clothes, but they were all defensive magic treasures and not the daily clothes that Zhou Fu wore.

    In short, Zhou Fu's low-key, luxurious clothes had a lot of meaning. On the other hand, he looked like a nouveau riche.

    When he was observing Zhou Fu, Zhou Fu was also observing him. However, his face was fake, so Zhou Fu couldn't see anything wrong with it.

    "Fellow Daoist, I heard that you know... that fellow Daoist who knows the nine revolutions golden body technique. Is It True?"

    "Of course it's true."

    Chen Chen said with absolute certainty.

    Zhou Fu sat down when he heard this, and a hint of joy appeared on his face. However, Chen Chen could tell that he was very restrained.

    To be honest, this person didn't seem like an alchemist like Reverend Jade Cauldron. Instead, he seemed like one of those big capitalists from his previous life.

    His current attitude was clearly that he was ready to discuss business.

    "Fellow Daoist, other than the city..."

    "I only want the city. I don't want anything else,"Chen Chen said firmly, expressing his attitude.

    "If that's the case... Alright."A hint of regret flashed across Zhou Fu's face, but he quickly became excited again. Since this person dared to ask for the city, he must be very confident in finding someone.

    "It's not impossible for you to want our Danxia sect's Fengxia City, but I don't want Spirit Stones. I need some pill formulas or powerful secret techniques, or precious treasures that can assist in cultivation."

    Chen Chen nodded. He really did have quite a number of pill formulas and secret techniques, and these should be enough to satisfy Zhou Fu's request.

    If it wasn't enough, he could at least lend the truth-seeking stele to the Danxia sect. Every year, he would let a few of his disciples come to the Li Xian sect to study, and there would always be someone who could comprehend the laws.

    The two sides discussed for a moment and came to an agreement.

    As long as Chen Chen could find that mysterious cultivator, Zhou Fu would return and sell the windy clouds city to him.

    Chen Chen had a good understanding of the windy clouds city. It was quite far away from the Danxia sect and Yi City, and could be considered a proper city. There was nothing special about it.

    However, as long as he took over, he was confident that he would be able to change it within a year or two.

    "Fellow Daoist, we've also come to an agreement. Can you let your friend come to Yi City? If possible, I hope that he can come by using a teleportation array. As for the cost of the journey, it will all be paid by our Danxia sect!"

    Zhou Fu took care of everything.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and did not say a word. Instead, he silently took off his mask, revealing a handsome, unrestrained, and imposing face.

    Zhou Fu was speechless. As for Zhou Qiong and Tian Quan, they were all stunned.

    They had thought that they had met an extraordinary expert, but they didn't expect him to be so young!

    "Fellow Daoist, what do you mean?"

    Zhou Fu stood up and said unhappily.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhou, I'm just showing my true face to others. I have to be careful when I go out. As for the person you're looking for, Hehe, he's far away and right in front of you."

    After saying this, Chen Chen made a lonely pose and looked out of the window of the private room. His eyes were filled with loneliness and coldness.

    If it was possible, he was willing to give this pose 10 points.

    There was a pretense in his melancholy, which was completely compatible with his temperament. Coupled with this scene, it could be said to be wonderful.

    "It's... It's him! How is it possible!"

    Zhou Qiong, who was standing behind Zhou Fu, suddenly pointed at the heavenly dog and cried out in alarm.

    Following that, her face turned deathly pale. Previously, she had threatened this person and was even prepared to use force. What if this person bore a grudge? Would she be able to bear a good outcome in the future?

    Not only would she not bear a good outcome, the Danxia sect would also be implicated!

    Other than that, this person had once wanted to be her dao companion, but she had rejected him..

    This made her feel a wave of regret in her heart. If he was a personal disciple of Heavenly Devil City, then what was so bad about him? After all, in the final analysis, the content was the most important!

    Chen Chen's posture almost collapsed when he heard that. This Zhou Qiong was not as good as her father.

    Her father was called Rich, and she was called poor. How could she not be poor if she was so stupid?

    "It's not me! It's not me!"

    Tian Quan repeatedly denied it. He thought that Chen Chen was also talking about him, but he was not happy at all. In his opinion, this was definitely a trap.

    "Cough cough! Stop fooling around, who said it was you!"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly and said, then stretched out a hand. Very quickly, that hand flashed with a golden light. It was the nine transformation golden body art.

    When Zhou Fu saw this scene, his pupils constricted, and his breathing suddenly became hurried. After a long time, he stood up and stammered, "It's me... I didn't recognize Mount Tai with my eyes. I've neglected you, sir. Please forgive me!"

    "It doesn't matter. I haven't joined Heavenly Devil City yet, and I haven't become a personal disciple. You Don't have to be so polite to me."Chen Chen waved his hand, his face full of embarrassment.

    "What are you saying, fellow Daoist? It's already a foregone conclusion that fellow Daoist will enter Heavenly Devil City. I'll contact Heavenly Devil City Now. I only hope that fellow Daoist will help our Danxia sect if you become rich in the future."

    Zhou Fu said respectfully. Then, he took out his communication token and sent a message to the Heavenly Devil City.

    However, something unexpected happened.

    The communication token actually failed at this moment..
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    "Is the transmission token broken?"

    Zhou Fu muttered, and then gently stroked the transmission token. The transmission token flashed with a ray of light. Everything was normal.

    After sensing this, Zhou Fu's expression did not become relaxed. Instead, it became unusually solemn.

    Even the smile on Chen Chen's face froze slightly. His originally relaxed hands clenched into fists.

    As for Zhou Qiong, she came to her senses and rushed out of the private room. After a few breaths, she ran back, her face full of anxiety.

    "Father, something's happened. Yi city is sealed by the array!"

    "Who did it?"

    Zhou Fu asked with an ugly expression.

    When Zhou Qiong heard this, she looked outside, and a trace of fear flashed in her eyes. She whispered, "It... it seems to be someone from the evil god Temple."

    As soon as she said this, Zhou Fu slammed the table and smashed the spirit stone table into powder.

    It was obvious that there was a spy under him who had leaked the news to the evil god shrine. Therefore, he did not wait for him to inform Heavenly Devil City and sent people to Seal Yi City.

    After all, how would an ordinary sect dare to seal a big city like Yi City? They might have angered the big shots who were passing through Yi City.

    However, the Cthulhu Hall was different. It was the overlord of the southern domain. There was no one in the southern domain that they could not afford to offend.

    "Looks like you guys aren't that reliable."

    When Chen Chen heard the words 'Cthulhu Hall', he let out a faint sigh.

    He originally thought that the things that he had done to offend the Cthulhu Hall in the past were already over. He did not expect that the Cthulhu Hall would still be secretly paying attention to him. Now, he had only revealed a little bit of his head, and the Cthulhu Hall had already made their move.

    It had to be said that these super sects indeed had something that could not be underestimated at any time.

    This time, if the Danxia sect could not protect him, then he could only give up on this clone.

    Although he was a little reluctant to part with it, there was nothing he could do about it. Fortunately, this clone had brought his family and friends from the lower realm up, and had already completed most of his mission.

    He could just take it as the price for being impulsive.

    "I'm really sorry. I wasn't thoughtful... I didn't expect that a spy would appear in our Danxia sect!"

    Zhou Fu said apologetically.

    As soon as he finished speaking, a powerful voice came from outside.

    "Come out."

    "It's him!"

    Zhou Fu's expression became even more unsightly when he heard this voice.

    "Who... who is it?"Tian Quan asked somewhat absent-mindedly.

    Originally, he had only come to swindle them, but now the situation was far beyond his control.

    "It's the divine might city lord under the evil God temple. He's at the peak of the form synthesis stage... he's the strongest person within a hundred thousand Li,"Zhou Fu explained.

    "Whether it's a blessing or a curse, we can't avoid it. Let's go out."

    Chen Chen had already accepted reality, but his expression was the calmest.

    Zhou Fu nodded. He wanted to say something, but he hesitated. He wanted to guarantee something, but he could not say it out loud. With the arrival of the evil god Hall's cultivators, as the Danxia sect's sect master, he really could not guarantee anything.

    Chen Chen understood what he meant. He smiled and shook his head, then took the lead to walk out of the private room.

    This time, the situation outside was similar to the previous one. It was just that previously, the outside was full of Danxia sect's cultivators, and the only one locked down was Yi Xing Hall. Now, the outside was full of evil god Hall's cultivators, and the entire Yi city was locked down.

    "Who was the murderer who destroyed evil dragon sect back then?"As soon as the few of them walked out, a cultivator in black armor asked coldly.

    Beside him, the boss of Yi Xing Hall stood silently. It looked like he was the one who leaked the news to the evil god Hall.

    "Junior brother! You're really muddle-headed!"Zhou Fu could not contain his anger as he pointed at the boss of Yi Xing Hall and cursed.

    "Hehe."The boss of Yi Xing Hall did not say anything and only chuckled twice.

    When the black-armored cultivator saw that no one responded to his words, he was not angry either. Instead, he looked back and forth in the crowd and soon fixed his gaze on Chen Chen.

    This was because among these people, only this person did not avoid his gaze. Not only that, there was a calm and composed look in his eyes.

    The cultivator who had destroyed evil dragon sect was obviously a daring person. This person completely fit the criteria.

    "It was you who killed our evil god temple's disciple and destroyed evil dragon sect. Under the Unity Realm, the controller of the law of wood has such strength at such a young age. It's just a pity that you shouldn't have offended our evil god temple and even destroyed our evil god temple's subordinate sects!"

    The black-armored cultivator said coldly.

    Chen Chen smiled but didn't say anything, which was a tacit agreement.

    Fortunately, this black-armored cultivator didn't discover the other grudge between him and the evil god temple. Otherwise, there would have been even more people coming today.

    Of course, there were also quite a lot of people coming today. At a glance, there were more than a hundred people. Among them, there were as many as ten at the Unity Realm, and the leader was a peak unity realm expert.

    "Divine Might City Lord, you can't act recklessly. This fellow Daoist is able to cultivate the nine transformation golden body art, and he is the disciple that the Heavenly Devil City Lord has reserved for him! Even if he offended the evil god Hall, the Heavenly Devil City will definitely be willing to give you a satisfactory compensation!"

    Zhou Fu reminded loudly from the side.

    The corners of divine might city lord's mouth curled up slightly when he heard that, and his smile was somewhat playful.

    To be honest, if it wasn't so, their evil god Hall might not have paid attention to him for so long.

    They had to kill this person because he knew the nine transformation golden body technique.

    The nine transformation golden body technique was widely recognized as the number one body refinement technique in this world.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord had relied on this technique to the point where he was almost indestructible. If a few more people cultivated it to his level, the evil God Palace would definitely be suppressed by the Heavenly Devil City.

    After all, compared to the Heavenly Devil City Lord, the hall masters of this generation were of a younger generation and they were slightly weaker.

    "The southern domain is the territory of our evil god Hall. Destroying the sects under our evil god Hall here, even the personal disciples of the Heavenly Devil City Lord have to pay the price. Otherwise, how could our evil god Hall have the face to command all cultivators! ! To rule over all the major sects?

    "Men! Seal this person's cultivation and take him away!"

    The Divine Might City Lord gave the order, and two unity cultivators walked out from behind him and grabbed at Chen Chen.

    Bang!

    A muffled sound rang out. Before the two of them could touch Chen Chen, they were forced back by the surging spiritual energy on Zhou Fu's body.

    Zhou Fu was now riding a tiger and could not back down. If something happened to the Heavenly Devil City Lord's disciple because of his oversight, then not only would heavenly devil city reward him, heavenly devil city might even vent their anger on him.

    At that time, even if the Danxia sect was not finished, it would still be unable to recover. How could he accept this?

    As long as he thought of this, he became even angrier. Being betrayed by the person he trusted the most was generally this kind of feeling.

    When the boss of the Yi Xing Hall saw this, he said indifferently, "Senior brother, why are you doing this? "If you're worried about the Danxia sect, you can give up the position of sect master to me. From now on, our Danxia sect will submit to the evil god Hall. After all, this southern domain is the evil god Hall's territory. I think the Danxia Sect's future will definitely be brighter."

    "Muddle-headed!"

    Before he could finish his words, he was cut off by Zhou Fu's stern voice.

    "Don't you understand the way Heavenly Devil City does things? You want to be brighter after becoming a traitor? Junior brother, you're too naive!"

    "Enough!"

    The divine might city lord suddenly shouted when he heard this. Several strands of law energy shot out at the same time, transforming into a law chain that suppressed Zhou Fu.

    Although Zhou Fu was in the late stage of the form synthesis stage, he was still quite inferior to the divine might city lord who was at the peak of the form synthesis stage. Although he wanted to resist, no matter how hard he tried, he was still at a disadvantage.

    Seeing this scene, the few evil god temple's form synthesis cultivators who had been pushed back previously once again grabbed at Chen Chen.
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    Looking at the two hands, Chen Chen was speechless. These two people underestimated him too much. They even held back when they attacked, as if they were afraid of accidentally killing him.

    Although he was mentally prepared to lose his doppelganger, it did not mean that he would completely accept his fate.

    Therefore, he did not hesitate. He dodged to the left and dodged the two people's capture.

    The two unity cultivators frowned and looked at each other. Then, they tried to grab Chen Chen again. This time, they used all their strength.

    Chen Chen did not dodge anymore. Instead, he stood where he was and let the two of them approach him.

    The two unity cultivators heaved a sigh of relief when they saw this. Soon, each of them put one hand on Chen Chen's shoulder.

    Just as they were about to seal Chen Chen's cultivation, Chen Chen shook his head and smiled. "Who are you looking down on?"

    Before he could finish his words, his two hands suddenly grabbed the wrists of the two evil god Temple's unity cultivators. With a light pinch, he broke their hands.

    It had to be said that ever since he broke Netherworld's hands three times, he had become somewhat addicted to breaking his hands.

    The two unity cultivators grunted and quickly retreated. Then, they looked at the divine might city Lord who was fighting with Zhou Fu at the same time.

    "City Lord, this person is not simple!"

    Hearing this, the divine might city lord said angrily, "A bunch of trash! Attack together!"

    With this order, the other unity cultivators moved together and surrounded Chen Chen in the middle.

    As for the other evil god Hall cultivators, they kept a close eye on the Danxia sect cultivators.

    Seeing the group of unity cultivators around him, Chen Chen's eyebrows jumped. He realized that as long as the divine might city Lord did not attack him, he was not completely powerless.

    Although there were many unity cultivators sent by the evil god temple, other than the divine might city lord, the strongest one was only at the middle stage of the Unity Realm.

    Although his avatar's cultivation was a little inferior, he had inherited the power of the laws of his main body. His physical body was extremely powerful, and he also had the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. He was not afraid of this group of unity cultivators when they fought.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, do you want me to come out and help?"

    Ao Yu's voice sounded in his mind. It was obvious that Ao Yu, who was staying in the Longze, had also noticed the situation outside.

    "Not for the time being."

    Chen Chen replied, and then suddenly stomped on the ground.

    Boom!

    With a loud sound, the surrounding ground rolled up. The array formation of the Yi Xing Hall was instantly activated. Even so, half of the Yi Xing Hall's building still collapsed.

    Taking advantage of the chaos in the surroundings, Chen Chen rushed into the sky and crashed into the array formation above Yi City.

    Bang!

    An extremely dull sound was heard, and the entire Yi city trembled.

    The face of the divine might city lord who was fighting with Zhou Fu suddenly changed. Although the collision did not break the array formation, it was not much different.

    Originally, he thought that he would only be able to capture a cultivator who had not reached the unity realm. No matter how strong he was, he would only have the combat strength of a unity realm cultivator. However, the power of the collision just now was not something that an ordinary unity realm cultivator could compare to.

    "Fortunately, I brought a lot of people this time. Otherwise, I would have really failed miserably."

    The divine might city lord muttered under his breath and then let out an extremely powerful voice.

    "Cultivators in Yi City, listen up. The evil god temple is going to catch the murderer! Unrelated people, please disperse. If any unity realm cultivator is willing to help, the evil God temple will definitely repay you generously!"

    As soon as these words were said, the entire Yi City became restless. The low-level cultivators surged crazily toward the edge of the city. Only the unity realm cultivators dared to watch the battle around the battlefield.

    Initially, they thought that with the arrival of the evil god temple cultivators, everything would be settled naturally. Who would have thought that there would be a big battle in Yi City!

    "Sect leader Zhou, we might have to do some damage to Yi city today. Please forgive us!"

    Chen Chen did not break the array formation and lowered his head as he spoke to Zhou Fu.

    "Fellow Daoist, don't joke around anymore. If you have any tricks up your sleeve, feel free to use them. Don't worry about anything else!"

    After saying this, Zhou Fu began to desperately resist the divine might city lord.

    Previously, he had only meant what he said. However, after seeing Chen Chen's astonishing battle prowess, a sliver of hope rose in his heart. He began to use some powerful magic treasures that could only be used once, in order to delay the divine might city lord for a longer period of time.

    Upon hearing these words, Chen Chen no longer held back. The laws of wood and the laws of gold were all unleashed. A large number of ownerless magic treasures flew out from the warehouse of the Yi Xing Hall below and swept out in all directions.

    The group of unity cultivators were not to be trifled with. When they saw this, they all used the power of laws. In an instant, the sky above Yi city was filled with all sorts of law runes.

    Chen Chen did not use the laws of sand anymore. On one hand, there was not much sand in Yi City. On the other hand, if he used the laws of sand, the evil god Hall would definitely be able to associate him with another identity. When that time came, the enmity between them would be doubled, he would become even more passive.

    "Madman, Surrender Now!"

    "Set up the formation!"

    Seeing that more than a dozen laws could not take down Chen Chen, those unity cultivators were also furious. They instantly set up a formation.

    Once this formation was set up, the laws they used actually began to intertwine, forming a law chain similar to that used by the divine might city lord. The power increased by several times, in the blink of an eye, it suppressed Chen Chen's two laws of metal and wood.

    Following that, it formed a large law net that covered Chen Chen's head.

    "Fellow Daoists of the evil god temple, I'll give you a helping hand and take down the culprit!"

    Among the surrounding cultivators in the distance, an old man saw that the situation was set, and his courage suddenly grew. He wanted to join in the attack.

    The other unity cultivators were also tempted and wanted to join in the battle.

    Chen Chen looked at the elder coldly and muttered something.

    The next second, a loud dragon's roar was heard. Ao Yu appeared out of thin air and crashed into the law net above.

    Ao Yu was at the late stage of the Unity Realm and his form was very similar to a true spirit. His appearance gave a big scare to the evil God temple cultivators.

    Weng!

    Before they could react, ao Yu's horns had already slammed into the law net.

    A bright light flashed in the sky, and the law net was broken through by Ao Yu. Ao Yu did not stop, and he crashed into the sealing formation above Yi City.

    Bang!

    With another loud sound, fine cracks appeared on the formation.

    When the divine might city lord saw this scene, his expression turned ugly.

    The formation was hastily set up, and he could only barely withstand a few attacks from a late-stage form synthesis cultivator. Originally, he had thought that this was enough. Who would have thought that other than that person who had the strength to shake the formation, there was also a late-stage form synthesis true spirit descendant!

    This put his subordinates in a somewhat difficult position. However, there was nothing he could do. Divine might city was closest to Yi City, and the news of this person's appearance came suddenly. The evil god temple only had time to send him here to capture him. As for the other experts of the evil god temple.., how could they be in time?

    Thinking of this, he threatened Zhou Fu in front of him, "Zhou Fu, are you trying to bury the entire Danxia sect with you?"

    Zhou Fu's face was livid. At this point, what choice could he make?

    If he did not resist divine might city lord and allowed him to capture that person, Heavenly Devil City would not give him a good ending.

    Resisting... the evil god temple would not give him a good ending.

    Since he would die anyway, he might as well fight to his heart's content!

    With that thought in mind, his attacks became even more ruthless. He seemed to be going all out. The divine might city lord was so angry that he couldn't stop cursing.

    ..

    "Brother AO, what are you doing out here?"

    Chen Chen asked helplessly when he saw ao yu start to sweep away those unity cultivators after he came out.

    Actually, he didn't let Ao Yu out just now. It was Ao Yu who took the initiative to fly out of Longze.

    "This matter started because of me. I have no reason to watch you being besieged and remain indifferent!"

    Ao Yu sent a telepathic thought, his tone full of determination.

    Chen Chen laughed bitterly when he heard this. Originally, he was just trying to escape. However, once ao Yu made a move and he failed to escape, Ao Yu would probably die.

    Ao Yu was the main body, not the real body. If he died, he would really die.

    Originally, he had planned to secretly put long ze on Tian Quan's body, together with the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. By then, even if his avatar died, he would be able to minimize the loss.

    But now, he couldn't..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen silently summoned the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    Since he couldn't fail... Then he would risk everything and take a gamble!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Whoever helps our evil god temple capture this person, will be rewarded with 100 spirit crystals!"

    The divine might city lord let out a roar.

    A few fusion cultivators who were watching from afar instantly moved upon hearing this.

    100 spirit crystals was equivalent to all their wealth, and now, as long as they made a move, they would be able to obtain it.

    Although the divine might city Lord had previously said that he would reward them handsomely, how could he be so direct in listing numbers?

    The old man who was the first to attack saw that Ao Yu already had the intention to retreat, but when he heard these words, he immediately became spirited as if he was injected with stimulants.

    However, he was also afraid that something unexpected would happen, so he quickly turned around and shouted to the surrounding cultivators in the distance, "100 crystals! What are you all still hesitating for? Could it be that the evil god Hall will deceive us? Everyone, follow me..."

    Just as the old man was talking excitedly, he saw the expressions of the surrounding cultivators change drastically. From eagerness to fear, he felt an extremely strong gust of wind behind him.

    Without thinking too much, the old man directly took out a huge axe and slashed at the wind behind him!

    Boom!

    With an earth-shattering sound, an extremely strong shock wave spread in all directions, causing the buildings below to collapse.

    The expression on the old man's face suddenly froze, and his eyes became somewhat vacant.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he withdrew his ten thousand transformations divine edge and glared fiercely at the surrounding cultivators in the distance. For a moment, no one dared to meet his gaze.

    After he turned around, crackling sounds that sounded like exploding beans came from the old man's body.

    Not long after, a gust of wind blew past, and the old man in the form synthesis realm along with the huge axe in his hand turned into ashes, drifting away with the wind.

    The surrounding cultivators were greatly frightened, and they did not dare to watch, nor did they dare to join in the battle. Instead, they fell to the ground at the same time and hid in the buildings.

    Chen Chen did not glance at the old man behind him. Instead, he held the ten thousand transformations divine blade tightly and looked at the group of form synthesis cultivators from the evil god temple.

    The group of form synthesis cultivators from the evil god temple were also stunned at this moment. Chen Chen's attack had directly killed a form synthesis cultivator, and this had shocked them too much.

    After all, they were only unity cultivators.

    If that attack had been directed at them, would they have been able to hold on?

    Thinking of this, the group of people felt a sense of cowardice. No one dared to attack Chen Chen again.

    Chen Chen sneered when he saw this. The brave would win in a narrow road. This was the logic.

    As long as he showed a bit of strength, the other party would definitely cower.

    After all, everyone only had one life, and no one was unafraid of death.

    Seeing that no one was stopping him, Chen Chen did not say anything and once again launched an attack on the array formation above Yi City.

    Although this avatar's cultivation was not enough to unleash the strongest power of the ten-thousand transformation divine blade, the physical attack that was unleashed by just waving the ten-thousand transformation divine blade was far stronger than other attacks.

    After all, it contained exquisite divine gold, which could make the ten thousand transformations divine blade become heaven-defying in an instant.

    Boom!

    There was no one blocking his way. Chen Chen struck the array formation above him with his sword.

    Clang!

    With an explosive sound, the array formation shattered. Chen Chen was overjoyed, but his expression remained cold.

    "Brother AO, let's Go!"

    "Okay!"

    Ao Yu responded and flew out of the array formation, arriving outside of Yi City.

    The Divine Might City Lord was furious and anxious when he saw this. He immediately used a trump card and heavily injured Zhou Fu in one strike, landing in Yi City.

    "You want to run? It's not that easy. If I really let you run, where will my face go?"

    After injuring Zhou Fu, the Divine Might City Lord Roared angrily and chased after Chen Chen Chen. Before he arrived, the nomological chain had already pounced towards Ao Yu like a flood dragon.

    "What are you all standing around for? If we let him escape, we will count each and every one of you as one. All of you will be sent to the Small World!"

    Seeing that his subordinates were still in a daze after tangling with Chen Chen, the divine might city lord cursed at them for failing to live up to his expectations.

    Hearing this, the group of Demon God Temple's combined body cultivators mustered up their courage and surrounded Chen Chen.

    Ao Yu took the initiative to meet the divine might city lord. However, as soon as the man and the Dragon fought, Ao Yu was at a disadvantage.

    There was nothing they could do. After all, he was only at the late stage of the unity stage.

    The other demon god Temple's unity cultivators had also learned their lesson. They did not think of taking down Chen Chen directly. Instead, they used the power of various laws to restrain him.

    Although Chen Chen's ten thousand transformations Divine Blade was invincible, it was impossible to get rid of so many unity cultivators at once.

    The scene fell into a stalemate for a moment, but a group of unity cultivators from the evil god temple knew that as long as the city Lord took down the true dragon descendant and regrouped with them, then no matter how strong this person was, he could only surrender.

    Thinking of this, they put in even more effort to pin him down.

    ..

    Just as the battle was going on above, the cultivators in Yi city below began to flee in all directions.

    Now that the array formation had been broken, there was really no need for them to stay in this dangerous place.

    Meanwhile, in a ruin near Yi Xing Hall, Zhou Fu struggled to get up. He had been injured by the divine might city Lord's Special Magic Treasure. If not for the fact that he was rich and had all kinds of elixirs, let alone standing up now.., he was probably about to die.

    "Father, are you okay?"

    Zhou Qiong came over and helped Zhou Fu up. She asked worriedly.

    "I'm... fine."

    As Zhou Fu spoke, he looked at the sky and saw that Chen Chen was fighting alone with a group of people who had the upper hand, he could not help but exclaim, "As expected of a person who can become the personal disciple of the Lord of the Heavenly Devil City. He has such amazing combat strength even before joining the Heavenly Devil City... He is not from the same world as US ordinary cultivators."

    "Father, that true dragon descendant won't be able to hold on for long. We should leave quickly. From now on, we should live in seclusion and not get involved in the affairs of these large sects."

    Zhou Qiong's eyes were filled with tears as she said this.

    She had thought that her father was going to die just now, and this kind of experience had caused her state of mind to quickly change. She had forgotten all about the Danxia sect and her proof.

    However, before she could finish her words, Zhou Fu took out a communication token and began to transmit the message. After the transmission was over, Zhou Fu suddenly laughed.

    "The news has spread out. Hehe, we made the right bet this time."

    "What did we make the right bet?"

    Not far away, the sinister voice of the boss of the Yi Xing Hall could be heard. Seeing that Zhou Fu was holding a communication token in his hand, he struck out without thinking and shattered the communication token.

    Zhou Fu smiled faintly and said, "I've already informed the Heavenly Devil City. Junior brother, what use is there for you to do this now?"

    The Yi Xing Hall's owner's face was gloomy as he said coldly, "So what if I've informed the Heavenly Devil City? That Brat and that true dragon descendant won't be able to hold on for much longer. Can the people of the Heavenly Devil City rush over?

    "As long as that Brat is captured, senior brother, I'll have done a great service for the evil God Hall. From now on, I'll be the sect master of the Danxia sect!"

    With that said, he directly grabbed towards Zhou Fu, wanting to directly kill this senior brother of his.

    Zhou Fu casually took out a protective magic treasure to block in front of himself and his daughter. A mocking smile appeared on his pale face.

    "Junior brother, our Danxia sect has long since pledged allegiance to Heavenly Devil City. You Don't think that the cultivators of Heavenly Devil City will fly over like the people of the evil God Hall, do you?"

    Upon hearing this, the boss of Yi Xing Hall's expression changed drastically. He hurriedly turned his head to the west of Yi City, where the teleportation array of Yi City was located.

    However, there was no movement there.

    Upon seeing this, he was overjoyed. He no longer cared about killing his senior brother. He took a step forward and prepared to destroy the teleportation array.

    However, before his feet left the ground, an extremely dazzling teleportation array suddenly lit up in an inconspicuous corner to the east of Yi City.

    It was obvious that the teleportation array connecting Yi city to omen city was actually hidden there.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "That... that is..."

    Before the boss of Yi Xing Hall could react, ten black-robed cultivators suddenly appeared in the sky east of Yi City.

    These ten black-robed cultivators were all wearing masks, and their faces couldn't be seen clearly. There weren't any special marks on their bodies. If he had seen this group of cultivators in other places, he wouldn't have been able to guess where these ten black-robed cultivators came from.

    But now, he knew.

    These ten cultivators must have come from Heavenly Devil City. As for why they had to hide their identities, it was self-evident.

    They were just trying to shirk responsibility after making a move.

    "It's over... with this group of people here, that kid can't be caught..."

    Muttering to himself, the boss of Yi Xing Hall turned around and flew away. It didn't take long for him to fly out of Yi City.

    Now, the one who had to hide and live in seclusion... was him.

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen had just repelled an evil god Hall unity cultivator. Just as he was about to break out of the encirclement, a voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Calm down, don't be impatient."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen subconsciously looked to the east.

    He saw ten black-robed cultivators shooting toward his direction from the east. A moment later, they entangled a group of evil god Hall unity cultivators.

    Apart from that, the leader continued to fly upward, looking for the divine might city lord.

    It was obvious that these ten black-robed cultivators were all at the Unity Realm.

    "Fellow Daoist, don't panic. They are Heavenly Devil City's reinforcements!"

    Zhou Fu's voice rang in his mind, and Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief when he heard it.

    Seeing that the group of black-robed cultivators had instantly suppressed the evil god temple's cultivators, he did not continue fighting. Instead, he landed on the ground and came to Zhou Fu's side.

    "Sect Master Zhou, thank you very much."

    Seeing this, Zhou fu smiled and said, "There's no need to thank me, fellow Daoist. It's just that I don't know if our agreement still stands."

    "Of course it does,"Chen Chen said with a calm smile.

    "It's good that it does. It's our Danxia sect that has a traitor. Fellow Daoist has been shocked."

    As the two of them spoke, the divine might city lord in the sky suddenly let out an angry roar.

    "Bastards of Heavenly Devil City, don't go too far!"

    However, the ten black-robed cultivators were like machines that only knew how to fight. No one responded to him at all. They just kept on attacking and attacking.

    After more than a hundred rounds, the divine might city Lord gave up. He could feel that these people were holding back. Otherwise, several of his subordinates would have already died.

    Thinking of this, he no longer asked for trouble. He immediately roared, "Retreat, scoundrels from Heavenly Devil City. Today, you guys are ruthless. However, regarding this kid's matter, Your Heavenly Devil City must give an explanation. Otherwise... HMPH!"

    After throwing out these ruthless words, he took the lead and flew out of Yi City. His subordinates followed closely behind. Not long after, the group of people completely disappeared without a trace.

    At this time, ten black-robed cultivators landed in the sky and flew to Chen Chen's side.

    The black-robed cultivator who was fighting with the divine might city Lord took off his mask and revealed a rather young face.

    Facing Chen Chen, this person was full of smiles. Although he was a devil cultivator, his body emitted traces of the aura of sunlight.

    "Fellow Daoist, you really made it easy for me to find you! You've finally shown your face today!"

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and asked, "You are..."

    "I am Shen Chong, the city lord of firmament city of the southern domain. My Master is Dongfang Conglong. I am the third disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. At the same time, I am the city lord of the southern domain of Heavenly Devil City."

    Shen Chong cupped his hands and smiled as he introduced himself.

    Chen Chen could not help but take another look at this person when he heard this.

    This person was able to fight against the city lord of divine might city. He was obviously a cultivator at the peak of the Unity Realm. However, this person looked much younger than the city lord of divine might city.

    "May I know your name, fellow Daoist?"Seeing Chen Chen sizing him up, Shen Chong asked with a smile.

    "... Chen Chen."

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, but still told him his real name.

    "So it's fellow Daoist Chen. I heard that fellow Daoist has mastered the nine transformation golden body art. May I have a look?"

    Shen Chong asked.

    Having come this far, Chen Chen had nothing to hide. He immediately released the golden light unique to the nine transformation golden body art.

    Seeing the Golden Light, Shen Chong's eyes flashed with a hint of envy.

    It was the nine transformation golden body mantra..

    This was the strongest technique in the upper realm, and it was also the technique that made the Heavenly Devil City Lord Famous.

    At this point, he no longer needed to have any doubts.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, follow me to Heavenly Devil City. The city lord once said that as long as the cultivator who mastered the nine transformation golden body mantra is his disciple, you are no exception."

    "Uh, Alright."Chen Chen replied and put Ao Yu into the Longze. As for the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, he had already put it away.

    ..

    A moment later, Chen Chen and the people of Heavenly Devil City arrived at firmament city via the teleportation array of Yi City.

    They then used the teleportation array of firmament city to arrive at Heavenly Devil City's branch city in the Southern Domain.

    The city lord of this city was the person in charge of Heavenly Devil City in the southern domain, Dongfang conglong.

    Compared to Yi City, this city was more like a sect. All the cultivators Chen Chen met along the way were wearing the clothes that were unique to heavenly devil city.

    Obviously, this city was not a city that welcomed cultivators from the outside world.

    "Senior... Senior Uncle Chen, my master is inside."

    Shen Chong brought Chen Chen to the front of a large hall and pointed inside.

    Chen Chen could not help but laugh when he heard his martial uncle address him as martial uncle. However, he did not reject the title. Instead, he nodded and walked into the large hall.

    This large hall occupied a huge area and was dozens of meters tall. There was a huge sculpture of a dragon head right in front of it. The size of the sculpture was almost the same as a true spirit.

    Under the dragon head stood a middle-aged man who was two meters tall and muscular.

    Seeing the middle-aged man's back, Chen Chen finally became a little nervous.

    It was not the first time he had met the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord. He had met wind devil before.

    However, wind devil was far less majestic than the back of the man in front of him, especially in the context of the grand hall.

    "Ahem, Chen Chen greets senior."

    Seeing that this person didn't seem to realize his arrival, Chen Chen cupped his hands and bowed.

    Hearing this, Dongfang conglong turned around, revealing an incomparably imposing square face.

    After seeing Chen Chen, he squeezed out a smile and said in an excited tone, "Little junior brother, I've finally found you! Now I can explain to master!"

    Chen Chen wanted to say something, but he didn't know what to say.

    In fact, he had many questions in his mind, such as how many benefits it would bring to become the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, how many crystals he could get every month, and so on.

    But at this moment, he suddenly couldn't bring himself to ask.

    "Junior brother, I've already spread the news that I've found you. It Won't be long before master will send down the projection. At that time, you'll know his arrangements for you."

    Dongfang conglong patted Chen Chen's shoulder, acting as if he was very familiar with him.

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and asked, "Then what about the things I've committed in the evil God Hall?"

    "I'll naturally solve this matter for you, senior brother!"Dongfang conglong smiled confidently, his expression full of contempt for the evil god Hall.

    However, as soon as he finished speaking, Shen Chong rushed in, his expression somewhat unsightly.

    "Master, the evil God temple's venerable Xie Sheng has brought many people to our sky demon city... It looks like he's not here with good intentions."

    After saying that, he subconsciously glanced at Chen Chen. His meaning was self-evident. That Venerable Xie Sheng was here for Chen Chen.

    "So what if he's here? Junior brother, accompany me to meet this venerable Xie Sheng!"

    After Dongfang Conglong finished speaking, he did not care whether Chen Chen agreed or not. He directly pulled Chen Chen and walked out.
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    Not long after, Chen Chen saw the honorable Sir Xie Sheng.

    It was an old man with a sinister appearance. His entire body was covered in a red robe, and the way he looked at people was like a vulture, making people shudder.

    All in all, it was obvious that this person was not a good person.

    The Honorable Sir Xie Sheng did not look at Chen Chen, but looked at Dongfang conglong, his tone was cold as he said, "Dongfang conglong, Your Heavenly Devil City has gone a little too far this time! This kid did not just kill a disciple of our evil god temple. Instead, he destroyed a subsidiary sect of our evil God temple!

    "If this gets out, where will our evil god Temple put our face?

    "Let me tell you, Dongfang conglong, we were tolerating before because of the stability of the southern region. It was not because our evil god temple was afraid of Your Heavenly Devil City!"

    Dongfang conglong's face was still full of smiles when he heard these words. It was as if he and venerable Xie Sheng were old friends.

    "Senior, why are you so angry? The destruction of the Demon Dragon sect was pushed onto the true spirit realm. As long as you don't say anything, I won't say anything. How would your evil God Hall lose face? Don't you agree?"

    "It's the evil dragon sect! Dongfang conglong, I'm not here to joke with you. If you destroy one of my affiliated sects, if you don't give me an explanation today, our evil god temple will destroy two sects that are affiliated to Your Heavenly Devil City Tomorrow!"

    Venerable Xie Sheng's voice and expression were both stern. After he said that, a powerful aura came crushing toward Dongfang conglong.

    The smile on Dongfang Conglong's face disappeared, and a vague pressure emerged, which then dissipated the aura.

    "Then what explanation do you want? I'll tell you in advance, Chen Chen is now officially in the sect. If you dare to touch him and my master finds out, no one will be able to protect you!"

    Dongfang conglong said coldly. Although his voice was not loud, his tone was full of determination. No one would doubt his words.

    Xiesheng the venerable seemed to have thought of something, and a trace of fear appeared on his face.

    Chen Chen, who was at the side, also sighed softly in his heart.

    Having a backer and not having a backer were indeed different things. Fortunately, he did not have the strength to destroy the netherworld, or else the evil god temple master would not have let him off so easily.

    In this upper realm, the relationship between master and disciple seemed to be even greater than that between parents.

    Actually, this was understandable. When a world interpreted the law of the jungle to the extreme, imparting skills would be regarded as the greatest favor.

    Because being a weakling was really better than not being born.

    "Since he is the city Lord's disciple, then our evil god temple will naturally not touch him, but it's impossible to let him go just like that..."

    "Just say what you want. Spirit Crystals or treasures, or secret arts?"Dongfang conglong interrupted impatiently before the honorable Sir Xie Sheng could finish his words.

    Since this old thief had come personally, he must be here to seek benefits. He was already used to it.

    Xiesheng Knight was not angry after being interrupted. Instead, he smiled faintly and said, "It's very simple. I heard that the Heavenly Devil City Lord once killed a true spirit called the sun glory vajra. Its physical body was extremely powerful.

    After that, every time the city Lord took in a disciple, he would bestow the Sun Glory Vajra's blood to help temper his body. What our evil god Hall wants is a portion of the Sun Glory Vajra's blood!"

    Hearing this, Dongfang Conglong's expression turned extremely ugly.

    No wonder this old thief had suddenly become so easy to talk to. It turned out that he wanted the blood of the true spirit!

    The sun glory vajra might only have one true spirit in the world. Its blood's body tempering ability far surpassed that of other true spirit's blood, and it was of great help to the nine revolutions Golden Body Mantra. Back then, when he had obtained the blood of the sun glory vajra.., the cultivation of the nine revolutions golden body technique had risen by a whole realm.

    How could sky demon city hand over such a supreme treasure to the evil God Hall?

    "Impossible, absolutely impossible! Don't even think about it!"

    Dongfang conglong directly refused, and his tone was very angry.

    Xie Sheng Knight's face instantly darkened when he heard this.

    "In that case, Sky Demon City will just wait to lose two sects. Farewell!"

    After saying that, venerable Xie Sheng turned around and left without any intention to negotiate.

    Dongfang conglong looked at his back and clenched his fists tightly. His eyes were full of anger.

    "Wait!"

    Chen Chen suddenly shouted. Seeing that venerable Xie Sheng had stopped, he turned his head to look at Dongfang conglong.

    "Senior brother, can I really get that Sun Glory Vajra Blood?"

    "That's right. The True Spirit's blood has already been sent to me through the teleportation array. If it wasn't for this old thief who suddenly rushed over, I would have checked your cultivation and prepared to give it to you."

    Dongfang conglong explained in a low voice.

    "If there's no other way to solve this problem, I can give it to them. Alas, this matter was caused by me after all."

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    It wasn't that he was generous, but rather that he had no choice.

    He didn't want thousands of cultivators from two sects to die because of him.

    Moreover, the evil god Hall wanted to destroy two sects, and the Danxia sect was the first to bear the brunt. The sect master of the Danxia sect had risked his life for him before, so he didn't want to get involved in this karma.

    The most important thing was that he had his own principles as a person.

    He could owe others, but he couldn't owe something that couldn't be repaid.

    "Junior brother, do you really think so?"

    Dongfang conglong's voice transmission rang in his mind.

    Chen Chen's expression was sincere, he used his spiritual sense to transmit his voice, "Senior brother, since I've joined Sky Devil City, I have to think about Sky Devil City. If Sky Devil City loses two of its helpers because of me, how can I feel bad? "In the future, which sect is willing to join Sky Devil City?

    "If word gets out, people will only say that in the eyes of the Heavenly Devil City, the treasures of two sects are incomparable to the treasures of a personal disciple..."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he was moved by himself, and his voice actually became a little hoarse.

    Dongfang conglong naturally believed it. He immediately patted Chen Chen's shoulder and transmitted his voice, "Junior brother, it's great that you can think like this. Our Heavenly Devil City is lacking people with true natures like you!

    "I'll give them the Sun Glory Vajra's blood!"! "As for yours, don't worry. When I mention this matter to master, he'll definitely give you another portion. He's not a stingy person. Hehe, he's hiding a lot!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, the touched expression on his face disappeared and was replaced by a slight awkwardness.

    He originally thought that it was a precious item. It turned out that he could get another portion after giving it away.

    If that was the case, why did this cheapskate senior brother have such an ugly expression just now?

    He really had nothing better to do.

    "Venerable Xie Sheng, we were at fault in this matter. I will give you the sun glory vajra to stop the bleeding, but you have to promise me that from now on, the grudge between your evil God temple and my junior brother will be written off! You can no longer cause trouble for my junior brother!"

    Dongfang conglong shouted at Venerable Xie Sheng.

    Xiesheng the venerable turned around with a victorious smile on his face.

    "Of course. Our Cthulhu Hall will not go back on our words."

    Hearing this, Dongfang conglong took out a small bottle and threw it to Xiesheng the venerable.

    Xiesheng the venerable checked it and put it away. Just as he was about to leave, Chen Chen could not help but ask, "The Cthulhu Hall is not good at body refining. Who are you going to give this blood of true spirit to?"

    Only then did venerable Xie Sheng look at Chen Chen, he said indifferently, "The little disciple of the temple master has been obsessed with body refining recently. If he had not made a request to the temple master for the blood of the Sun Glory Vajra, our evil god temple would have destroyed two of your sects in Heavenly Devil City!"

    After saying that, venerable Xie Sheng flew out of Heavenly Devil City without turning his head back.

    Chen Chen was stunned when he heard that.

    The disciple of the temple master of the evil God Temple, wasn't that the Netherworld?

    This kid was actually going to refine his body?
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    Could it be that because he broke his wrist three times, he felt ashamed and became brave?

    Chen Chen thought that it was really possible.

    If he had his wrist broken three times, he would definitely have to think of a way to refine his body and avenge his previous humiliation.

    What was Karma? At this moment, Chen Chen finally experienced it.

    He did not expect that this karma would really affect him.

    ..

    After venerable Xie Sheng left, Dongfang conglong brought Chen Chen to a secret room.

    A special array was set up in the secret room. After Dongfang conglong triggered the array, a projection suddenly appeared in the room.

    Chen Chen had seen this projection before. It was the seemingly ordinary white-clothed middle-aged man in the devil statue. He was the current master of Heavenly Devil City.

    "Master, this is the newly accepted junior brother, Chen Chen."

    Dongfang conglong bowed respectfully to the white-clothed middle-aged man, then pointed at Chen Chen and introduced him.

    Chen Chen hurriedly followed behind and bowed.

    The Lord of the Heavenly Devil City had taught him the nine transformation golden body mantra when he was in the lower realm, even though he did not rely on the nine transformation golden body mantra to ascend in the future.

    However, without the nine transformation golden body mantra, he would not have been able to muddle along so smoothly in the early stages of the Devil sect. Whatever happened afterward would also become unpredictable.

    All in all, it was not a loss for him to call this heavenly demon city lord his master.

    The projection of the Heavenly Demon City Lord looked at Chen Chen and revealed a smile.

    "You ascended from the four sacred worlds, right? Hehe, I didn't expect that you would actually bear fruit on a whim back then."

    Four Sacred Worlds?

    A trace of doubt flashed through Chen Chen's eyes, but he quickly understood.

    The four sages realm should be referring to the lower realm, right? As for the four sages, could it be the Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger, and Black Tortoise?

    Before he could continue thinking, the projection of the heavenly demon city lord frowned and said somewhat unhappily, "You've cultivated other body refining techniques? Why do I feel that your bone structure is not pure?"

    Chen Chen hurriedly explained a few sentences when he heard this, and explained the matter of the true body being with Sky Scorpion in detail.

    "I see. I really can't tell that this is a clone of yours just from this projection.

    I didn't expect that you and Sky Scorpion's true spirit would be tainted by Karma. Sky Scorpion... Hehe, it's not a character to be trifled with."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord said with a smile. Although he said that he was not to be trifled with, his tone did not have the slightest bit of worry.

    This made Chen Chen's heart relax a little.

    With his status as the disciple of Heavenly Devil City Lord, that Sky Scorpion should not act rashly against him, right?

    "Master, just now, venerable Xie Sheng came over. He is going to take away the blood of the sun glory vajra..."

    At this moment, Dongfang conglong chimed in from the side and then explained the reason in detail.

    Heavenly Devil City Lord listened very seriously. After listening to it, he said indifferently, "In a few days, I will send another copy over through the teleportation array. This is not a big deal. Don't worry."

    Dongfang conglong laughed when he heard this, but the skyfiend city lord said, "Conglong, you can leave first. I have something to tell your junior brother alone."

    "Yes! Master!"

    Dongfang conglong responded and turned to leave the secret chamber. Only the projection of Chen Chen and the Skyfiend City Lord was left in the chamber.

    After a moment of silence, the Skyfiend City Lord was the first to speak.

    "Chen Chen, do you know why I want to take in cultivators who can cultivate the nine revolutions golden body technique as my disciples?"

    "I don't know,"Chen Chen answered honestly.

    "Then do you know why our world is called the True Spirit World?"The Heavenly Devil City Lord asked again.

    Chen Chen knew.

    "Because this world has a large number of true spirits, and the power of a true spirit is not inferior to a cultivator."

    "That's right. Actually, it can't be said that it's not inferior to a cultivator, but is stronger than a cultivator. In fact, the strongest person in this world is not among us cultivators, but a true spirit."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    He had come to the upper realm to read a lot of books. When he mentioned the true spirit, he only said that the true spirit was very strong, but he did not say that the strongest person in this world was a true spirit.

    "That true spirit is called the Great Void Dragon Kun. It has lived for more than a million years, and its strength is extremely powerful. Some people even suspect that it is a creature that came from the immortal world."

    "There is such a thing?"

    Chen Chen showed a surprised expression in cooperation.

    He already vaguely felt that the cultivation of the nine revolutions golden body mantra was related to the great void Dragon Kun. Otherwise, the Heavenly Devil City Lord would not have mentioned the great void Dragon Kun.

    "Although it is strong, it is sealed and unable to move. If it is just like this, then it is fine. But the problem is that it is blocking a path. A path that is crucial to all cultivators!"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord pointed at the top of his head as he spoke.

    Chen Chen immediately understood when he saw this. He asked in a low voice, "It is blocking the path of Ascension?"

    "That's right. The Great Void Dragon Kun is too powerful. It is ahead of all the cultivators on the path of space. Because of its existence, the passage between the true spirit world and the immortal world is blocked. No one can ascend to the immortal world,"the Heavenly Devil City Lord explained.

    Chen Chen was a little puzzled when he heard this.

    "I've read a lot of books, and they often mention immortals who ascend. Since the passage is blocked, how did these people ascend?"

    Chen Chen asked in puzzlement.

    "They didn't ascend to the true immortal world, but to some small worlds with rich spiritual energy, commonly known as the small immortal world. No one has ascended to the true immortal world for hundreds of thousands of years."

    "The Real Immortal World?"

    "That's right. There aren't that many immortal worlds. The Immortal World is the only one, so it's also called the true immortal world,"the Skyfiend City Lord said as he looked up.

    Although Chen Chen didn't understand, he felt that it was very powerful.

    "Then what if they can't ascend to the Immortal World? Kill the Great Void Dragon Kun?"

    As he spoke, Chen Chen made a hand gesture to slit his throat.

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord smiled and nodded, but in the end, he let out a deep sigh.

    "How can it be easy to kill the Great Void Dragon Kun? For hundreds of thousands of years, many powerhouses have tried hard, but none of them could shake the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    However, we cultivators did not give up. After all, ascending to the immortal world was the ultimate wish of cultivators.

    The few super forces each thought of their own ways, and our heavenly demon city relied on the nine transformation golden body mantra.

    It was rumored that the nine transformation golden body mantra originated from the immortal world. Once it was successfully cultivated, it would be indestructible, and the destructive power of its physical body would be even more astonishing.

    My master once said that if we could gather nine Mahayana cultivators who cultivated the nine transformation golden body mantra and set up the nine nine return to one great formation, we would have a chance to kill the great void Dragon Kun's physical body!"

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded. It seemed that joining the heavenly demon city was not as simple as simply enjoying the benefits brought by the Heavenly Demon City.

    There was also a certain amount of responsibility. This responsibility was to kill the Great Void Dragon Kun in the future and open up the Ascension pathway.

    "Master, including me, how many disciples have you taken in?"

    "Ten, but two do not cultivate the nine transformation golden body mantra,"the Heavenly Demon City Lord replied.

    Chen Chen did some calculations after hearing that. Two out of ten did not cultivate, which meant that eight cultivated the nine transformation golden body mantra.

    Plus the Heavenly Demon City Lord... nine..

    Didn't that mean that after finding him, the Heavenly Demon City Lord would gather all the people?
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    "Yes, as long as there are no accidents along the way, nine people will be gathered. However, gathering the number of people is only the first step. After that, we have to train all of them to become Mahayana cultivators. This is even more difficult than gathering the number of people.

    "If there are any accidents along the way, Hehe."

    Speaking up to this point, the Heavenly Devil City Lord did not say anything. It seemed that he did not have much hope for this great undertaking. He just wanted to give it a try.

    "Cough Cough, your disciple will work hard."

    Chen Chen lightly coughed twice as he spoke. His tone was almost the same as when he had failed the exam in his previous life to deal with his teacher.

    "I'm only informing you about this. You Don't have to worry too much about it. You just have to cultivate your own. When your body refinement cultivation reaches the body fusion stage, come to the Northern Heavenly Devil City to look for me. At that time, I will naturally teach you the rest of the nine revolutions golden body technique."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord smiled calmly.

    Chen Chen quickly thanked him.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord waved his hand and began to talk about the cultivation resources.

    "As for the cultivation resources, I won't give them to you. The strong have everything, but the weak have nothing. You have to experience this yourself.

    "However, I won't give you nothing. Other than the blood of the sun glory vajra, I'll ask Cong Long to give you a city. The profits of the city will all belong to you. You Don't have to hand it over to the Heavenly Devil City. As for how it's run.., "That will all depend on you."

    "Thank you, Master!"

    Chen Chen could not help but thank him again.

    At first, he thought that being a city lord was just managing the city. He did not expect that his master would be so generous as to really give him a city.

    If he had known earlier, he would not have needed to scam the Danxia sect into giving him a city.

    Sigh, this made him unable to help but think of those rich second-generation heirs in his previous life.

    The elders claimed that they wanted them to rely on themselves, but they casually gave out a few hundred million in startup funds, which was a wealth that others would never be able to touch in their entire lives.

    Now, he had also experienced this feeling.

    His master was one of the top experts in this world. He gave out a city with a single hand.

    If it wasn't for him, the Li Xian sect wouldn't have been able to own a city even if they worked hard for thousands of years.

    "I only have two requirements for you. First, cultivate well. Second, do not do anything that will harm the interests of the Heavenly Devil City. If there is any trouble, send a message to me. As for the other things, I will tell you from the Dragon Union."

    After saying that, the projection of the Heavenly Devil City Lord began to fade. It seemed like it was about to disappear.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen suddenly thought of something and said anxiously, "Master, I really have something very urgent!"

    "Oh? What is it?"The Heavenly Devil City Lord asked curiously.

    Chen Chen took out the ten thousand transformations divine blade and looked a little embarrassed.

    "Master, this Magic Treasure of mine is ranked 99th on the artifact refining list. Many cultivators in the outside world have designs on this magic treasure of mine. Can you help me spread the word that this thing belongs to Heavenly Devil City and make them stop thinking about it?"

    Heavenly Devil City Lord Glanced at the ten thousand transformations divine blade and the corners of his eyes twitched slightly before he said, "You are really lucky to be able to find my inheritance in the four sacred worlds and two types of divine gold in the true spirit world.

    "Alright, I will settle this for you, but you'd better keep a low profile."

    "Your disciple understands!"

    "Mm."

    Heavenly Devil City Lord grunted and finally disappeared without a trace. During this process, Chen Chen had been maintaining a bow posture.

    After the Heavenly Devil City Lord's projection disappeared, there was no need for Chen Chen to stay in the secret room anymore.

    After walking out, he saw Dongfang conglong who was waiting for him.

    "Junior brother, here, this is the storage ring that master gave you."

    Seeing Chen Chen come out, Dongfang conglong took out a storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen did not refuse, but when he took it and looked at it, he was shocked on the spot.

    There were a thousand crystals in this storage ring alone. In addition, there were pills, refining materials, and three scrolls.

    "Junior brother, these three scrolls are life-saving items. As long as you activate them, they can instantly teleport you ten thousand miles away. However, you must remember that unless you have no other choice, do not use these scrolls. These things are too precious. The other things in the storage ring combined are not as precious as these three scrolls."

    Dongfang conglong introduced.

    Chen Chen could not help but sigh in his heart when he heard this.

    Was this still called cultivating resources to think of a way himself? He had already given so many things!

    Dongfang conglong seemed to have seen through Chen Chen Chen's thoughts. He smiled and said, "These are the standard equipment for every disciple. In master's eyes, they are just like that, so he will not mention them."

    "Master is really generous."

    Chen Chen praised.

    "Of course. Although master doesn't often see us, he treats us quite well. Nuo, this is the storage ring that senior brother gave you. It's not a greeting gift. There are only some necessary things inside."

    As Dongfang Conglong spoke, he gave Chen Chen another storage ring.

    Inside were the cultivation clothes of heavenly devil city, identity tokens, a few communication tokens, and some cultivation resources.

    "This is the standard for the disciples of the Heavenly Devil City, but your communication token is a bit special. You can find master directly."

    Dongfang conglong said.

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and put it on his hand solemnly.

    "Thank you, senior brother!"

    "There's nothing to thank. Come with me. I'll take you to choose another city. It will be the place where you can settle down."

    Dongfeng Conglong shook his head. He pulled Chen Chen towards a large hall.

    A moment later, the two of them entered the hall. There was an array formation inside the hall. The array formation formed a huge projection that shone on the top of the hall.

    This projection was a map of the southern domain. It contained thousands of cities of all sizes and all sorts of sects.

    Chen Chen observed it for a moment and knew that the black city represented the cities directly under Heavenly Devil City.

    And on this map, there were a total of thirty-four black cities. For example, the two cities under the Danxia sect were not included.

    "Junior brother, these thirty-four cities, other than these four, you can choose any of the others."

    Dongfang conglong pointed at the air, and the light from four of the thirty-four cities dimmed.

    Clearly, these four cities either had owners or had some special function, so they could not be given away.

    Looking at the remaining thirty cities, Chen Chen fell into a moment of hesitation.

    "Junior brother, this black gold city is not bad. It is rich in black gold, and there is a large spirit stone mine nearby. It is the second richest city among the thirty cities, and it is very close to us!

    "That Spirit Wind City is also not bad. It occupies the largest area, and there are more than ten thousand permanent cultivators in the city..."

    Dongfang conglong patiently introduced the city to Chen Chen, who nodded repeatedly.

    "Junior brother, which one do you fancy?"

    "This one!"

    Chen Chen pointed at the map and marked out a city in a corner.

    This city was far away from the other 30 or so cities, like an abandoned child that had been left out. It stood alone in the southern region.

    "Uh, this rising dragon city is too ordinary... It's no different from the cities of those small sects. The profits can only be considered average."

    Dongfang conglong frowned slightly and shook his head repeatedly.

    Chen Chen insisted on this rising dragon city because it was not far from the Li Xian sect's golden saint sect and was also quite close to the two cities of the Danxia sect.

    If they were to connect in the future, the combined benefits of a few cities would definitely be higher than a prosperous city.

    "UH, since you insist, junior brother, I'll leave this city to you."

    Dongfang conglong did not know what Chen Chen was thinking, but since Chen Chen insisted, he did not have any objections. After rummaging through his storage ring for a while, he took out a token and handed it to Chen Chen.

    "Junior brother, this is the city lord token of ascending dragon city. It can control all the great arrays of ascending dragon city. You just need to take the token to ascending dragon city to make a handover."

    Chen Chen picked up the token with a hint of excitement in his heart.

    He had been envious since the first time he went to Yi City. Now, he finally had his first city.
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    "Junior brother, if you encounter any problems in ascending dragon city, you can directly look for the old people in the city. If you still can't solve it, you can look for me."

    A few days later, Dongfang conglong sent Chen Chen to the teleportation array in the southern region of heavenly demon city.

    "Thank you, senior brother."

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and smiled at Dongfang conglong.

    "There's no need for us to talk about this. When we have the chance in the future, I'll bring you to meet the other senior brothers."

    Dongfang conglong laughed loudly.

    "Alright, it's settled then. Senior brother, Farewell. Take Care."

    "Take care."

    ..

    After Chen Chen left the Skyfiend City branch, he did not immediately go to ascending dragon city, nor did he directly return to the Li Immortal sect. Instead, he first went to Yi City.

    He had left in a hurry back then, and he hadn't finished dealing with the matters in Yi City, so he needed to take care of them.

    When he arrived at Yi City, it was no longer as prosperous as it used to be. There were low-level cultivators building buildings everywhere.

    The battle that day had caused great damage to Yi city. There were even cultivators who had fallen because of the aftermath of the battle.

    He didn't know if Yi city would completely decline because of that battle.

    Chen Chen sighed lightly. His powerful spiritual sense swept through the entire Yi City. It did not take long for him to find the Danxia sect's sect master, Zhou Fu.

    At this moment, he was sitting in the city Lord's mansion, handling all sorts of matters in the city. His face was filled with worry.

    As for his daughter, Zhou Qiong, she was constantly giving orders to the cultivators coming and going at the city Lord's Mansion's entrance.

    With a flash, Chen Chen had already arrived in the city Lord's mansion. Then, he took a step forward and arrived in front of Zhou Fu.

    Zhou Fu was a cultivator in the late stage of the form synthesis realm. Although he had yet to recover from his serious injuries, his spiritual sense was not affected. Therefore, he immediately noticed Chen Chen's arrival.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen, he hurriedly stood up. His expression was as if he had seen a life-saving straw. His eyes were filled with anticipation and excitement.

    However, because he had been in a high position all year round, he restrained himself quite a bit. Thus, he did not directly shout out. Instead, he bowed very respectfully.

    "Congratulations, Lord, for successfully entering the Heavenly Devil City!"

    Hearing Lord address him this way, Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. "Sect leader Zhou, there's no need to be like this. You and I can just call each other fellow Daoists. I've come here for no other reason than to ask you one thing. Does the deal we made that day still count?"

    "Of course it does! Of course it does! As long as Lord takes care of My Danxia sect in the future, I'll naturally hand over Fengxia City!"

    Zhou Fu quickly said, as if he was afraid that Chen Chen would go back on his word.

    "There's no need to give it to me. I'll buy it at the original price. As for taking care of the Danxia sect, that's only natural. Sect leader Zhou, after the last battle, you and I can be considered comrades-in-arms. Isn't it only right to take care of your comrades'sects?"

    Chen Chen said with a smile, which actually moved Zhou Fu a little.

    "I just don't know how to take care of it?"Chen Chen asked again.

    Zhou replied, "The Yi Xing Hall still needs to be opened, but only if Sir is the guarantor. Previously, there were two reasons why the Yi Xing Hall didn't dare to auction off treasures that were too expensive. The first reason was that those treasures were indeed rare. The second reason was that our Danxia sect was afraid that problems would arise. If we encountered some unreasonable seniors, it would be very difficult to deal with them.

    "Although our Danxia sect is a subsidiary sect of the Heavenly Devil City, even I can't get in touch with the upper echelons of the Heavenly Devil City. That's why I don't dare to take this risk."

    Chen Chen nodded.

    That was indeed the case. Although Zhou Fu was in the late stage of the form synthesis realm, he couldn't get in touch with people like Dongfang conglong. At most, he could only talk to Dongfang Conglong's disciples.

    Under such circumstances, if a tribulation transcending expert came to rob him, he was not even sure if Heavenly Devil City would make a decision for the Danxia sect.

    But now that he was here, things were different.

    "I can vouch for you. Other than that, I will often come to Yi City."

    ..

    The two of them continued their discussion for two hours. In the end, Chen Chen left Yi city with great satisfaction.

    The Li Xian sect was still weak. If he wanted to develop his own rising dragon city, he had to first borrow the power of the Danxia sect.

    The danxia sect was very experienced in business and could be considered the best helper for him now.

    ..

    Just as Chen Chen was on his way to rising dragon city, the news of him becoming the tenth disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City had spread like wildfire.

    All the cultivators in the five regions who had frequent contact with the outside world knew about this piece of news.

    The city lord of Heavenly Devil City had accepted the tenth disciple, named Chen Chen, and this disciple had become the disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City through cultivating the nine transformation Golden Body Mantra.

    As soon as this news spread out, the nine transformation golden body mantra sold out in all the cities.

    No one had been able to successfully cultivate this cultivation technique for hundreds of years. Many cultivators had even begun to think that this was a useless cultivation technique. As long as one could cultivate it, they would be able to become the disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. In their eyes, this was a scam of Heavenly Devil City.

    Now that Chen Chen had appeared, it proved that this was not a scam. This ignited the hopes of countless body cultivators, causing the entire continent to be in a frenzy to cultivate the nine transformation golden body mantra.

    Countless itinerant cultivators followed Chen Chen's example, hoping that they could cultivate the nine transformation golden body mantra and ascend to the heavens in one step.

    ..

    "Chen Chen has cultivated the nine transformation golden body mantra and became the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, becoming the tenth disciple..."

    In a branch hall of the evil God Palace, You Ming was reading the news with an unsightly expression.

    Although there were many people with the same name and surname, there were not that many people with the same name and surname who were also body cultivators.

    "Could it really be that guy?"

    You Ming clenched his fists.

    In his eyes, Chen Chen, who had broken his wrist three times, was just a country bumpkin from the lower realm.

    Although he had suffered a few losses at the hands of this person, in his heart, he actually did not regard this person as a strong opponent.

    The most important thing was that the gap between the two people's backgrounds was too big.

    If he simply wanted to destroy Chen Chen, he could have used some powerful trump cards or hired one or two powerful senior brothers.

    But he did not, just for the sake of honing himself.

    Therefore, in his opinion, Chen Chen was just a slightly better whetstone. As long as he finished whetstone one day, this whetstone would no longer have any interaction with him.

    However, who would have thought that this whetstone would suddenly become the disciple of the governor of Heavenly Devil City One day.

    This background was instantly on par with his!

    The Whetstone had actually become a competitor in an instant!

    "You Ming, it shouldn't be that Chen Chen. Don't think too much."

    A voice came from outside the door. Then, the branch elder walked in slowly with a storage ring in his hand.

    "Has the item arrived?"You Ming stood up and looked at the storage ring with a hint of excitement in his eyes.

    "It's here. This is the blood of the Sun Glory Vajra."

    "That's Great!"

    Netherworld took the storage ring and was extremely excited.

    The inheritance he had previously obtained had an extremely powerful body refining technique that required him to collect several types of true spirit blood to aid his cultivation. The blood of the Sun Glory Vajra was the most important, and he had finally obtained it.

    Thinking about how his body wasn't strong enough and how his wrist had been broken three times, Netherworld gnashed his teeth in hatred.

    "As long as I master that technique, I will go to the boundless sea desert again. I don't believe that you can defeat me again and again!"
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    After leaving Yi City, Chen Chen went to rising dragon city.

    Rising Dragon City was only 20,000 miles away from Li Xian sect and gold saint sect. Even if they did not use the teleportation array, it would not take much time.

    In the upper realm, there were only a few people who took the teleportation array when they went out. Most of the middle and low level cultivators chose to fly. They would only take the teleportation array once unless they encountered something urgent.

    Therefore, although some distant cities could be reached by the teleportation array after a few trips, in fact, the connection between the cities was not very close, or even cut off.

    For example, although rising dragon city was a city under the control of Heavenly Devil City, it did not have a close connection with the other cities in Heavenly Devil City. On the contrary, it was closer to the nearby cities.

    However, due to its large background, the nearby cities were usually bullied by rising dragon city.

    ..

    After half a day, Chen Chen arrived in front of the city gate of Rising Dragon City.

    Compared to other nearby cities, this city was more majestic and magnificent. Even the cultivators guarding the city looked proud.

    "My Lord, what brings you to Rising Dragon City? If you need anything, I can help you pass the message."

    However, when these cultivators guarding the city saw Chen Chen, their attitude was very respectful.

    Because Chen Chen was wearing the clothes of an official disciple of Heavenly Devil City, his status was vastly different from those peripheral disciples.

    "I'm Chen Chen, here to take over ascending dragon city."

    Chen Chen didn't have time to waste with these gate-guarding disciples, so he directly explained his identity.

    Hearing Chen Chen's name, the city-guarding cultivator shivered, and then he actually knelt down. When the other cultivators saw this, they also knelt down.

    "So it's Lord Chen Chen! The news that you want to take over ascending dragon city has long been sent over, but I didn't expect you to arrive so soon! If I had known earlier..."

    As he spoke, he quickly turned his head and glanced at a young cultivator behind him.

    "Hurry up and inform the city... Acting City Lord!"

    As soon as he spoke, the young cultivator hurriedly stood up and flew into the city in a panic.

    Many cultivators who were passing by stopped in their tracks. Their eyes were filled with curiosity and respect.

    ..

    After about ten minutes, the city gate suddenly opened. More than a hundred people walked out in a mighty manner. The leader was a white-faced old man dressed in black. His eyes gave off a shrewd feeling.

    "We respectfully welcome the city Lord!"

    More than a hundred people shouted in unison. It had to be said that they gave Chen Chen a lot of face.

    "No need to be polite. Actually, I prefer to keep a low profile."

    The corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly, and he couldn't help but smile.

    "My lord, it's better for you to discuss the handover with me at the city Lord's Mansion."

    The white-faced elder smiled and said.

    Chen Chen naturally didn't refuse, so he entered ascending dragon city under the escort of more than a hundred people.

    As soon as he left, the surroundings immediately became noisy.

    "So he is Chen Chen! The tenth disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord!"

    "He is indeed a handsome man!"

    "Hehe, now that I have become the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, you see, I will also think that I am a handsome man."

    "Shh, what nonsense are you spouting!"

    ..

    "My lord, these are the accounts of ascending dragon city. Please have a look."

    After entering the city Lord's mansion, the white-faced elder handed a jade slip to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony and directly took it and began to read it.

    There were more than 300 shops of all sizes in ascending dragon city. Among them, there were 100 shops directly under ascending dragon city. If the daily flow of water was converted into spiritual crystals, the profit would be around 50 spiritual crystals, and the profit would be around five spiritual crystals.

    The remaining 200 shops were all profitable in the form of rent collection, and the profit was also around five spiritual crystals.

    In total, ascending dragon city made a profit of ten crystals a day.

    Although it did not sound like a lot, Chen Chen knew that the figure was not small. Ten crystals a day was equivalent to more than 3,000 crystals a year.

    The entire Golden Saint sect did not even have 100 crystals in reserve. If one were to really count it, the profitability of ascending dragon city was probably no less than that of Yi City.

    With the backing of Heavenly Devil City, it was indeed a good business. No Wonder Zhou Fu was willing to pay the price of an entire city to have him as a backer.

    "Sir, there are 400 Sky Demon City cultivators in ascending dragon city. Among them, there are 50 split-soul cultivators. Besides me, there are two unity cultivators. As for the rest, they are all void refining cultivators.

    "We control ascending dragon city and pay three thousand spirit crystals to Sky Demon City every year. Although it can't be compared to those cities in the north, we have tried our best."

    As the white-faced old man spoke, he became sad and his eyes turned red.

    In order to better take over Rising Dragon City, the former city lord was directly transferred to other places, which meant that he couldn't stay in rising dragon city for long.

    "Everyone, you've worked hard. In the future, you can just hand over the profits to me. You Don't have to hand them over to omen demon city anymore."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Excluding the cost of cultivating cultivators, he could earn three thousand crystals a year. This was simply a hen that could drop crystals.

    No wonder no small sects were allowed to build cities, regardless of whether it was the Devil City, the evil God temple, or the union of Immortals. Such benefits were still in his own hands.

    "By the way, how are the profits from the teleportation array in the city?"Chen Chen asked again.

    Hearing this, the faces of all the cultivators present could not help but change, and the white-faced old man's eyes revealed a look of panic.

    Chen Chen smiled but did not say anything. The teleportation array was not like selling medicinal pills and magical treasures. There was a real object there, so it was best to fake this thing.

    "UH, city lord, this teleportation array consumes a lot of spirit stones. Our ascending dragon city is not profitable."

    After a moment of silence, the white-faced old man said with a slightly embarrassed expression.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and said, "It doesn't matter if there are any problems. I Won't pursue the past matters, as long as we do things well in the future."

    Hearing this, all the cultivators heaved a long sigh of relief, and their expressions also became relaxed.

    Chen Chen had learned management in his previous life. Although these cultivators were all shrewd people, they were all smelly younger brothers compared to him when it came to business.

    After looking through the situation in ascending dragon city, Chen Chen looked at the white-faced old man.

    "There's no big problem. You can leave now."

    These straightforward words made the white-faced old man feel rather awkward, but he quickly reacted. After saying his goodbyes, he turned around and left.

    Once he left, everyone present seemed to have lost their backbone. Their faces gradually revealed a blank look towards the future.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he leaned back on his seat, his tone was calm as he said, "There's a city called Yi city about 60,000 kilometers west of ascending dragon city. I'm sure all of you have heard of it. This Yi city is under the control of the Danxia sect. Although its background isn't as big as ours, its profits aren't any less than ours. What do you think is the reason?"

    When the cultivators heard this, they were all greatly frightened.

    One had to know that Chen Chen was the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City's City Lord, and the city Lord had handed over everything of ascending dragon city, including their lives.

    What did he mean by saying this now? Wasn't he saying that they were incompetent?

    Was he going to show them his might?

    But why was there a need for this? The difference in status was too big. How could they dare to have any petty plans?

    "It's your subordinates who are incompetent!"

    "Please forgive us, City Lord! We will definitely work harder in the future! Strive for a profit of another 100 crystals!"

    One cultivator after another extended their hands to guarantee. However, Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled, "What is 100 crystals? I think it should at least be doubled."

    "Ah!"

    Once these words were said, all the cultivators present sucked in a breath of cold air.

    With one or two hundred more crystals, they might be able to satisfy this new city lord.

    But doubling it... even if they were to die, they wouldn't be able to do it?

    Could it be that they were being asked to sell their bodies?

    Thinking of this, all the cultivators'faces fell. With such an insatiable city lord, their days in the future wouldn't be easy.
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    "City Lord... Double the number. This isn't realistic. There are only so many cultivators coming and going..."

    A daring person said in a low voice.

    "If there are no people coming, then attract people. As for the method, I have it. Just cooperate with me."

    Chen Chen stood up and said.

    In the past, this city had nothing to do with him. How to make money or whether there were people who were greedy for money was none of his business.

    But from today onwards, this was his territory, so he naturally had to make the most of it.

    Although three thousand crystals a year sounded like a lot, he was not very satisfied. He was looking forward to the freedom of crystals through this city.

    "This... Alright, we will do our best to cooperate!"

    A group of cultivators replied helplessly.

    They had no other choice. Even if the new city lord sold Rising Dragon City, they would not be able to control it.

    It was a gift from their master. What could they say?

    Don't ask. Asking means being rich and willful.

    ..

    After the group of cultivators dispersed, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    What was the best way to attract more cultivators?

    Of course, it was to hold a grand auction. He had some good treasures in his storage ring. They were not of much use to him now. They were enough to support a grand auction, they could even attract some cultivators who had transcended the tribulation.

    But what about in the future?

    He could not use the system to search for treasures every day and then come back to auction them. If it was so tiring, why would he still need this city?

    There was only one way.

    That was to buy treasures and hold an auction through a long-term flow of people. Then, a stable system would be formed.

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen released the True Spirit Heavenly Dog from the Dragon Swamp.

    During the last battle in Yi City, he used the excuse of protecting the dog and kept it there.

    After the heavenly dog came out, it didn't cry or make a scene. It was quite honest.

    It couldn't be helped. The situation was better than the dog, so it was useless for him to make a scene.

    Moreover, the Dragon Swamp had a dragon that was close to the true spirit bloodline and a true black tortoise true spirit.

    The other party was controlled by this brat, what could a true spirit that wasn't good at Fighting Do?

    "Daoist Quan Tian, you don't have an owner, do you?"

    Chen Chen looked at Tian Quan and his smile was very gentle.

    "No... No, I'm wild."

    Tian Quan answered honestly, looking quite obedient.

    "Then what do you wish for?"Chen Chen asked.

    He had designs on this dog, but out of concern for the dog, he would not use any forced methods to exploit this dog.

    After all, the human heart was made of flesh.

    Hearing the wish, Tian Quan perked up and said excitedly, "Of course there is. Lying at home every day, someone comes to give me spirit stones to cultivate, so that I can ascend in the future!"

    Chen Chen nodded when he heard this. This wish was very real.

    He had the same wish in his previous life. Lying at home every day and someone coming to give me money was such a good thing.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Quan, why don't you and I work together? I can fulfill your wish for you. Moreover, I am now the disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. I can provide you with protection and stay with me. You Don't have to live a life of fear."

    Chen Chen tempted him.

    Tian Quan asked doubtfully, "You won't enslave me?"

    "Enslave? How can that be? Am I, Chen Chen, that kind of person? We're all friends. You saw my friends Mung Dou and Ao Yu in the Dragon Swamp. Do you see any signs of them being enslaved?"

    Chen Chen pretended to be shocked, as if he found the word "Enslave"hard to believe.

    Tian Quan's throat twitched. "Then tell me, how do we cooperate?"

    "Okay, let me tell you."

    Chen Chen's eyes flickered, and he began to slowly discuss with Tian Quan.

    ..

    The next day, there was an additional shop in ascending dragon city. In the deepest part of ascending dragon city, this shop occupied a large area, and its furnishings were quite luxurious.

    This shop was called Divine Dog Tower, and the owner was naturally Tian Quan. In addition, there were two guards at the distraction realm and a few waiters and maids.

    The shop only provided one kind of service to the outside world, and that was to find people and find things. The fees were quite high.

    The upper realm was too big. Who Didn't have a few people who wanted to find but couldn't find them.

    As long as they provided the clothes that the person had worn, or the magical treasures that had been used, or the blood that had been left behind, they could go to the Divine Dog Tower and track down the traces of that person.

    As for whether it was a vendetta or love after they found it, Chen Chen couldn't care less.

    No matter what, it was better to earn the crystals than to rob them.

    As for the share, it was very simple. Chen Chen and the heavenly dog split it 50-50.

    This made the heavenly dog completely relieved. 50-50 was not considered to be exploitation. It could be considered to be cooperation.

    Once the divine dog tower opened, the news was quickly spread under Chen Chen's push.

    After learning that there was a true spirit in ascending dragon city, the response was imaginable. In a few days, it spread to more than ten cities around.

    By the time some cultivators arrived, there was already a hundred-meter-long queue in front of the Divine Dog Tower. The heavenly dog inside was extremely busy. Although it had transformed into a human form, its tongue was still stuck out and it was constantly exhaling.

    Who would cheat and swindle when they could earn a large amount of spirit stones openly?

    On the city tower, Chen Chen was extremely gratified when he saw this scene. On the other hand, a cultivator from heavenly devil city who was beside him was dumbstruck.

    "City Lord... It seems like the search fee is one spirit crystal, right?"

    The cultivator from the heavenly demon city asked.

    "Yes, one spirit crystal. If not for that, it wouldn't be the turn of the people outside the city. The people inside the city are enough to keep the heavenly dog busy."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    The cultivator from the heavenly demon city beside him was named Chen An. He was one of the two unity cultivators in the city, and because his surname was the same as Chen An's, he was brought along with him.

    "I'm impressed that the city lord could find such a true spirit!"

    Chen an said respectfully.

    His words were not flattery, but came from the bottom of his heart.

    The heavenly dog received a hundred guests a day, which meant a hundred crystals. The key was that there was no cost involved.

    Half of the city Lord's share was fifty crystals.

    One year..

    Chen an did not dare to think about it. He only felt a little dizzy.

    Chen Chen looked at him and said, "This dog is just beginning to be energetic. He won't be so diligent in the future. When his enthusiasm is over, he will be willing to receive ten customers a day. That's already good enough."

    "Uh, that's true. But ten customers a day, that year, there will be more than 3,000 crystals... to the city lord, the profit is equal to the sum of the other shops."

    Chen an did some calculations and said somewhat bitterly,

    a few hundred people working for a year was still not comparable to a dog messing around every day. This was indeed quite a blow to people.

    "If you want to earn crystals, you have to sell things that others don't have. All the cities have pills, magical treasures, and so on. Why should others come to you to buy them? "But we have the tracking here. Even if the number of people who need it is not that many, the entire world is our market. Making a bit of money is more than other industries."

    As soon as Chen Chen finished speaking, a group of cultivators from Rising Dragon City appeared near the Godly Dog Tower and began to hand out Jade Slips.

    "Senior, in a month's time, our rising Dragon City will hold an auction. All of them are extremely precious items. You can take a look..."

    The group of cultivators who were queuing up were so bored that they didn't resist. As a result, when they took a look, they all sucked in a breath of cold air.

    "This... These things are all real?"

    A unity cultivator said in shock. He didn't know what was going on without looking, but when he saw it, he was shocked.

    He thought that he was quite rich, but he couldn't afford more than half of the items in the auction.

    "Of course it's real. Our City Lord vouched for it,"said the cultivator from rising dragon city.

    "This... for a month, I informed my master that he should have something he needs. It's still not too late for him to rush over now."

    Most of the others had similar reactions. Even those who did not have a master could not help but want to use this auction as a topic for discussion.

    There was nothing they could do. The items auctioned were simply too precious.

    ..

    Listening to the words of the people below, Chen An's expression gradually became complicated.

    He originally thought that the new city Lord had suddenly attained the Dao and ascended to heaven. Deep down, he was still a small cultivator. He did not expect that not only was he exceptionally intelligent, but his foundation was also incomparably deep.

    What he saw today was actually not much, but he had already seen that the future of Rising Dragon City would definitely be very different.

    Using the Divine Dog Tower as a catalyst, he would attract a large number of cultivators to come. Then, he would use these cultivators to spread the news of the auction. At that time, the auction would definitely be an unprecedented grand occasion!

    And after experiencing this auction, the Divine Dog Tower would definitely become more famous. From now on, it would provide a steady stream of customers for rising dragon city.

    It must be known that the customers of the godly dog tower had some background. If these cultivators sold some items, they could accumulate some time and then start the auction again.

    After this cycle, why would ascending dragon city not have a meteoric rise?
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    "City Lord, what did you do in the past?"

    Thinking of this, Chen an asked curiously.

    "I worked for someone."

    Chen Chen answered casually.

    "UH, then your boss must have earned a lot of spirit stones."

    "Hehe, what the hell did he earn spirit stones for?"

    Chen Chen smiled disdainfully.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, more than a month had passed. The auction was held as scheduled. As the divine dog tower had attracted a large number of customers during this month, under the publicity of these customers, the reputation of this auction was spread very widely.

    There were even powerhouses at the tribulation stage who came from hundreds of thousands of miles away.

    Although powerhouses at the tribulation stage were very powerful, they did not dare to act recklessly in the territory of Heavenly Demon City. In addition, the service of ascending dragon city was quite good, so the auction was held quite smoothly.

    After experiencing this incident, the cultivators of heavenly demon city in the city had a great change in their impression of Chen Chen. They had forgotten about the previous city lord.

    There was nothing they could do. This city lord was too generous. Basically, he only wanted spirit crystals. Most of the supreme-grade spirit stones were invested in the development of the city. The rest were given to them, increasing their income by several times in a short period of time.

    With such a city lord around, how could they still think about the previous city Lord?

    ..

    On this day, Chen Chen was silently looking at the map in ascending Dragon City.

    At present, besides ascending dragon city, he also had Fengxia City. In addition, he could also influence Golden Saint City of Golden Saint sect and Yi City of Danxia sect.

    Ascending Dragon City was not far from these cities. If he continued to develop like this, the other three cities would definitely deteriorate day by day, and this was not his original intention.

    After thinking about it for about two hours, Chen Chen had a general plan for the development of the next few cities.

    That was to build a group of cities led by Rising Dragon City.

    Rising Dragon City was a large-scale comprehensive city, while Golden Saint City would build a refining city with refining as the main focus. It would be supported by rising dragon city. Fengxia city and Yi City would follow the same logic and develop in their own unique direction.

    This idea was similar to those super big cities in his previous life.

    "City Lord... Something Happened."

    Just as Chen Chen was planning, Chen an walked in and whispered with an unsightly expression.

    "What's Wrong?"Chen Chen turned his face away and asked.

    "Someone is looking for trouble!"Chen an said indignantly.

    Chen Chen's eyebrows jumped and he said, "Is it the evil god Temple?"

    "City Lord, how did you know?"? "It's an elder of the evil god temple with the cultivation of the tribulation stage. He came to our auction house to sell treasures and asked for a very high price. Our appraiser didn't think it was worth it."? "The price... In the end, they quarreled. He shouted that our auction house was black... when the other rogue cultivators who were about to sell their treasures saw this, they all started to look on."

    Chen an suppressed his anger and explained the entire situation.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he couldn't help but sneer.

    Chen an, a unity cultivator, couldn't even deal with someone who dared to cause trouble in the territory of Heavenly Devil City. In the southern domain, there was basically only the evil god temple. However, he didn't expect that he was actually a tribulation transcender stage cultivator.

    A cultivator in the tribulation transcending stage was bored to the point of looking for trouble with him. It was really boring.

    "Forget it. Bring me to take a look."

    "Okay!"

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen arrived at the auction house.

    The popularity of rising dragon city was different from when he first arrived. In addition, the auction had just ended and many people were still staying in rising dragon city. Therefore, there were a lot of cultivators who were watching the show today.

    As soon as he entered the auction house, Chen Chen saw a red-clothed cultivator wearing a mask sitting upright in the main hall.

    Behind him were two young cultivators. All three of them were wearing the clothes of the evil god temple.

    The cultivators of Rising Dragon City stood not far in front of them. Their faces were full of anger and helpless sullen expressions.

    "City Lord, you're Here!"

    Several cultivators of rising dragon city rushed up to Chen Chen as if they had seen a life-saving straw.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, then slowly sat opposite the masked cultivator and asked with a smile, "Senior, what do you mean by this?"

    The masked cultivator glanced at Chen Chen, he said coldly, "I don't mean anything. I just want to sell something, but your auction house of Rising Dragon City is too shady. You actually cheated me. As the city Lord, shouldn't you give me an explanation?"

    Chen Chen's expression didn't change when he heard that. Instead, he asked, "Senior, what do you want to sell? Can you let me have a look?"

    "My Master is selling this magic treasure. Watch carefully. Don't be blind anymore."

    A person behind the masked cultivator put a brush as thick as an arm on the table. His face was full of pride.

    "City Lord, this brush is indeed a very precious magic treasure, but under normal circumstances, the price of an evil magic treasure will be greatly discounted because very few people will buy it..."

    The appraiser behind him explained in a low voice.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. Among the three paths of Immortals, demons, and evil, the Immortal Path had the broadest foundation, and the number of people who cultivated it was also the largest. High-quality magic treasures were also the most valuable.

    The Devil Path was secondary. As for the evil path, in this upper realm, other than the Cthulhu Hall, there were very few cultivators who cultivated the evil path, because they did not have this condition.

    Cultivating the evil path required a large number of people to kill, so how could ordinary cultivators cultivate it? Only a super sect like the evil God temple, which owned a large number of small worlds, could cultivate the evil path.

    Therefore, even if this magical treasure was taken back, it could only be sold to the cultivators of the evil god temple. Since that was the case, the price would definitely not be high.

    However, for the sake of insurance, Chen Chen gently placed his hand on the brush and asked the system.

    "System, where is the most precious item within a ten centimeter radius?"

    "The Blood Lion Evil Brush in the host's hand can summon evil demons with the power of blood."

    Blood Lion?

    Hearing this term, Chen Chen was slightly startled. He didn't expect that the fur on the brush was actually refined from the true spirit blood lion's fur.

    Once a magic treasure was stuck with a true spirit, its value would be incomparable. This Blood Lion Evil Brush was indeed a good treasure.

    "How much are you offering?"Chen Chen asked the appraiser in a low voice.

    "One... one hundred crystals, but they're asking for three hundred crystals!"The appraiser said aggrievedly.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he didn't have any intention of favoritism, he said to the masked cultivator, "Senior, one hundred crystals is indeed a little low, but three hundred crystals is too high. How about this, our rising dragon city offers two hundred crystals to take this treasure, how about it?"

    "Do you know what this is made of..."the person behind the masked cultivator shouted in dissatisfaction, but before he could finish his words, Chen Chen glared at him, and the rest of his words were directly swallowed back.

    "A magic treasure made from the mane of a true spirit blood lion. In order for this pen to be effective, it needs the blood of cultivators above the void refining stage as ink. This condition is too harsh, so we can only offer this price."

    After Chen Chen said this, the masked cultivator's eyes that were exposed outside flashed with a strange light.

    He didn't expect that the Lord of Rising Dragon City would be so knowledgeable at such a young age. With just a touch, he recognized the mane of the Blood Lion.

    One had to know that there were countless demon beasts with true spirits with fur in this world. If one wanted to have such experience, at least they had come into contact with the mane of the blood lion before.

    However, the blood lion was a true spirit after all. How could it have so many opportunities to come into contact with the Mane?

    With this thought in mind, he asked in a hoarse voice, "City Lord, do you know how to Appraise Treasures?"

    Chen Chen was not modest when he heard this. He directly stood up and his voice spread far enough for all the cultivators outside to hear.

    "Of course. There are thousands of magic treasures in this world, but there are definitely not many that can hide from me. I dare to guarantee that there will never be a magic treasure that will be covered in dust in my rising dragon city.

    If you have any magic treasures that can't be appraised, you can come to my rising dragon city.

    If it's really a good item, I'm sure that Rising Dragon City will give you a satisfactory price!"

    The cultivators outside began to discuss animatedly upon hearing this.

    The masked cultivator suddenly sneered.

    "There aren't many that can fool you? Hehe, for a young junior to speak so arrogantly, he really doesn't know the immensity of Heaven and Earth."
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    "Senior, although you are a strong person, our city lord is not the kind of person who speaks empty words!"

    A cultivator behind Chen Chen could not help but shout loudly.

    At this moment, he had already become Chen Chen's hardcore fan. He had completely forgotten that a month ago, he had also questioned this new city lord in his heart.

    Chen Chen raised his hand, with a smile, he looked at the masked cultivator and said, "Senior, since I dare to say such words, I naturally have my confidence. Senior, you said that I don't know the immensity of Heaven and earth, so why don't you reflect on yourself? Do you know how high the sky is and how thick the ground is?"

    As soon as these words were said, the entire hall fell silent.

    The two young cultivators behind the masked cultivator's face were filled with disbelief.

    In their eyes, their master was a well-known figure in the entire upper realm. They did not expect that he would be ridiculed by a cultivator around their age today. It was simply unbelievable, they did not know what to say for a moment.

    As for the cultivators in the outside world who used their spiritual senses to check the situation, they could not help but slightly retract their spiritual senses at this time.

    The city lord of Rising Dragon City mocked the powerhouses at the crossing calamity stage. They wouldn't start a fight, would they?

    If they started a fight, what would happen if the aftershocks hurt them?

    The cultivators of rising dragon city behind Chen Chen were stunned for a moment before they all revealed expressions of admiration.

    "Keke, as expected of the disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. He knows that I don't dare to do anything to you, so he speaks without scruples."

    The masked cultivator laughed strangely. There was not much anger in his tone. Instead, it was somewhat calm.

    However, the next second, he changed the topic and said, "However, don't think that I can't do anything to you. You can say that I don't know the immensity of Heaven and earth, but you have to show your true ability.

    "If you don't have true ability and are just boasting, then don't blame me for punishing you!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, an extremely terrifying pressure covered the entire auction house. The faces of all the cultivators in rising dragon city changed drastically.

    Chen Chen also started to tremble slightly because of the terrifying pressure.

    However, he quickly adapted to the pressure. After all, the skeleton of his avatar originated from a body-refining cultivator in the tribulation stage. It was extremely tough. This masked cultivator couldn't do anything to him just by relying on the pressure alone.

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't show any embarrassment, the masked cultivator's eyes flashed with a trace of surprise. Before he could add more pressure.., chen Chen said indifferently, "How about this? Let the cultivators outside take some magic treasures and let me appraise them. Let's see who you and I are. If there's nothing that I can't appraise, senior, you can just apologize to me.

    "If there's something that I can't appraise, I'll cut off one of my arms to express my apology. How about that?"

    "No, what if it's your son from Rising Dragon City? Let Me... I have a magic treasure here, take a look!"

    A disciple of the masked cultivator hurriedly stood out and took out a small jade-colored cauldron from his storage ring.

    Chen Chen only took a glance, then turned his head away and said disdainfully, "Although the technique of the magic treasure made of Cold Crystal Jade is moderate, the cold crystal jade is only an ordinary tool-refining material, so this magic treasure is only used by ordinary void refining cultivators."

    Hearing this, the disciple angrily put away the small jade-colored cauldron and turned his head to look at the other junior brother.

    The junior brother took out something from his storage ring, but he didn't find anything satisfactory, so he could only shake his head helplessly.

    The masked cultivator said indifferently, "Don't take out that little thing of yours to embarrass yourselves. Let me do it."

    By saying this, he tacitly agreed with Chen Chen's words.

    In fact, the actual benefits involved in this gamble were not big. Even if Chen Chen cut off one of his arms, it would not cause much damage to his body. It would only be a loss of face.

    However, he knew that at his and Chen Chen's level, losing some spirit crystal treasures was far less painful than losing face.

    Not long after, the masked cultivator took out a special storage ring from his clothes. Then, he carefully took out a bright red flag.

    As soon as the flag appeared, the whole hall dropped a few degrees. Except for Chen Chen and the masked cultivator, the eyes of the other cultivators gradually turned red, as if they had lost their minds.

    Seeing that the temperature was getting lower and lower, the masked cultivator reached out his hand and wrapped the flag with a layer of spiritual energy. Then he asked, "I spent ten years to refine this thing. How many spiritual crystals do you think it is worth?"

    Chen Chen glanced at the masked cultivator.

    It had to be said that the masked cultivator was very cunning. This flag was obviously a very powerful evil magic treasure. Whether he touched it or used his spiritual sense to check, he would suffer a strong backlash.

    Under such circumstances, he could only use his spiritual sense to check the value of this magic treasure.

    If it was an ordinary appraiser, he would probably be helpless. After all, the appearance of this flag was not very special.

    But he was different.

    After asking the system, Chen Chen knew what this flag was.

    This flag was called the burning blood flag. The surface of the flag had to be made from the skin of a cultivator with great resentment. As for the flagpole, it needed the bone of a true spirit.

    And this was only the material. What was even more terrifying was that in order for the burning blood flag to succeed, it had to devour tens of millions of living souls and then soak in the blood pool for ten years.

    The value of such a magical treasure was simply immeasurable.

    Chen Chen began to compare the value with the system. In the end, after taking out two thousand crystals, the system was unable to determine which was more valuable, the burning blood flag or the two thousand crystals.

    This also indirectly indicated that the lowest value of the burning blood flag was two thousand crystals.

    "This thing is worth two to three thousand crystals. As for the burning blood flag, if I couldn't see through such a simple magical treasure, how would I dare to say those words from before? Senior has really underestimated me."

    Chen Chen smiled calmly, a faint trace of disdain in his eyes.

    His gaze instantly hurt the self-esteem of the masked cultivator, and the pressure in the air became a little stronger.

    But at this time, the masked cultivator also had no confidence. Although he didn't believe that Chen Chen could identify any treasure in the world, he recognized the burning blood flag at a glance. This meant that he at least had some ability.

    The things on his body might not be able to hide from this person. There were still many cultivators watching outside. If he surrendered today, not only would he lose face, but he would also be advertising for rising dragon city for free.

    How could he be reconciled to this?

    Just as he was hesitating on how to deal with this matter, an old voice suddenly sounded outside the hall.

    "I have a treasure here that I obtained by accident. Until now, I still don't know what this thing is. Young friend, can you take a look for me?"

    As the voice sounded, everyone looked at the entrance of the hall in unison. They didn't know when, but an old man dressed in hemp clothes with a hunched body actually appeared in the hall.

    Seeing this old man, the masked cultivator suddenly stood up.

    "Senior Lin, are you going to get involved in this too?"

    "Who is this person?"?

    Chen Chen transmitted his voice to the cultivator behind him and asked.

    "City Lord, Senior Lin is a well-known itinerant cultivator. He is a cultivator at the crossing calamity stage and is nicknamed the Spiritual Treasure Master. His seniority is very high. A few days ago, he bought the most items in our auction.

    It is rumored that... This senior has a hobby of collecting rare treasures."

    A voice transmission quickly sounded in his mind. Chen Chen nodded slightly, then stood up and said respectfully, "So it's senior Lin. I've heard a lot about you. If you have any needs, just say it."

    The Spiritual Master of Godly treasures looked at the masked cultivator.

    The masked cultivator snorted coldly and sat down. He didn't say anything else.

    A famous cultivator like the spiritual master of Godly Treasures wouldn't team up with juniors to lie, so he had nothing to say.

    "Fellow Daoist Yang, let me show you first."

    As Daoist priest Shenbao spoke, he walked in front of the masked cultivator and took out a fist-sized, dull-colored bead and placed it on the table.
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    Chapter 501, the Heaven Mending Pill

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This is..."

    Seeing this very ordinary looking bead, the masked cultivator frowned slightly, and his gaze became somewhat hesitant.

    Although this bead looked ordinary, how could a treasure that could be specially taken out by a Divine Treasure Daoist be an ordinary item?

    "Fellow Daoist Yang, you can freely observe it without any psychological pressure. Actually, I'm not sure what this thing is either. It's just that seeing this little city lord so confident, it was a spur of the moment idea to take this thing out. It might just be an ordinary inner core."

    The Daoist priest of the divine treasure laughed lightly and said it very casually.

    However, the masked cultivator didn't take it seriously. Although this Daoist priest of the divine treasure was an itinerant cultivator, he had lived for a long time, so his family background was rich. More importantly, this person was extremely proud of himself.

    A proud person would take out an ordinary thing. Impossible, absolutely impossible!

    Thinking of this, the masked cultivator already held the bead in his hand.

    The bead was cold to the touch, and there was not much majestic spiritual energy in it. It felt like a stone in his hand, which made him hesitate.

    Was It really just a stone?

    The masked cultivator thought so in his heart, but he did not say it out loud. If he said it out loud, and it was a treasure, wouldn't it be called blind?

    Thinking of this, he gently put down the bead, shook his head, and said, "I'm not good at looking treasures. I can't tell what kind of treasure this is."

    A hint of disappointment flashed in the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure's eyes when he heard this. However, he quickly disappeared and turned to look at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen saw all the changes in his eyes.

    Why was this spiritual Master of divine treasure disappointed? Could it be that he really didn't know what this bead was?

    "Let me take a look."

    No matter what, Chen Chen still held the bead in his hand and began to pretend to observe it.

    "System, where is the most valuable item within ten centimeters?"

    "In the host's hands, it's called the Heaven Mending Pill."

    Heaven mending pill..

    Hearing this name, Chen Chen's heart thumped. Although he didn't know much about alchemy, he was still from the Jade Tripod sect after all, so he was still familiar with the names of some medicinal pills.

    The Heaven Mending Pill was a type of medicinal pill that had been lost for a long time. It could fill in the gaps in the innate state and raise the quality of the cultivator.

    The value of this medicinal pill could be imagined. It was truly a priceless treasure.

    If he swallowed it, even though it wouldn't allow him to become an innate dao body, he should be able to become a postnatal dao body after swallowing a few.

    This postnatal dao body was also a legendary thing. Before the upper realm and the immortal world were cut off, there were some top cultivators who could use some special methods to change a person's aptitude.

    This postnatal dao body was one of them. Although it could not be compared to the innate dao body, it was still far stronger than the spirit body.

    Seeing this pill, Chen Chen's thoughts became active.

    His original aptitude was the spirit body. Although it was considered to be above average in the upper realm, it was still inferior to the top. For example, Netherworld, that was a genuine innate dao body.

    So was his unborn child.

    As his father, how could he not be better than a child?

    He had to get his hands on this thing!

    If one was not enough, then he had to find a few more!

    As long as there was something in the upper realm, he believed that he would find it sooner or later.

    Although he was thinking about this pile of things, Chen Chen's expression did not change in the slightest.

    Regardless of whether it was the masked cultivator or the spiritual master of the divine treasure, they were both old fellows. As long as there was a slight change in his expression, he reckoned that these two people would be able to see through it.

    Fortunately, he had seen many treasures and his acting skills were good. Otherwise, if he recognized this heaven mending pill at this moment, he would probably cry out in surprise.

    "Little City Lord, can you see anything?"

    The Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure asked somewhat anxiously.

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to answer. Instead, he lightly knocked on the heaven mending pill. In the end, he revealed a slightly shocked expression.

    One still had to be shocked, but it had to be moderate.

    Seeing the change in Chen Chen's expression, the spiritual master of Divine Treasure suddenly became expectant.

    The masked cultivator, however, suddenly became nervous. Could this kid really have seen through something?

    "Senior, I know what this thing is. I didn't expect that senior would be able to get such a treasure by chance. It's really something to celebrate."

    Chen Chen carefully put down the pill and said with a smile.

    "What is it? What is it?"The Spiritual Master of the Divine Treasure pulled Chen Chen's sleeve, and the expression on his face couldn't be suppressed any longer.

    Chen Chen was a little speechless.

    This spiritual master of the divine treasure probably didn't like to collect rare treasures, but liked to pick up scraps.

    Humph, it's fine if you call me city lord, but you have to add a small word. Since that's the case, why don't you keep him in suspense and let him know.

    While he was at it, he thought about what this thing was and didn't reveal anything.

    "This thing, it's a medicinal pill."

    Chen Chen pondered for half a minute before spitting out this sentence.

    "Medicinal pill... What kind of medicinal pill? Could it be an ancient medicinal pill?"Spiritual Master Shenbao asked repeatedly, and his face became somewhat rosy due to his excitement.

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "It's an ancient medicinal pill. If I'm not mistaken, this should be a very rare spirit ascension pill."

    "Spirit Ascension Pill?"

    Spiritual Master Shenbao was at a loss. He was not an alchemist, so he had never heard of this kind of medicinal pill.

    However, an appraiser behind Chen Chen cried out in surprise.

    "Is it the kind of medicinal pill that is rumored to have a chance of raising the bloodline of true spirit descendants after consuming it? I didn't expect that there would be such a medicinal pill in this world today!"

    Raising the true spirit descendant's Bloodline!

    Once these words were said, the surrounding people were in an uproar, and discussions started outside the hall.

    Only the spiritual master Shenbao was slightly disappointed.

    This was not out of Chen Chen's expectations.

    Although the spirit raising pill was precious, it was of no use to the Spiritual Master Shenbao.

    A person who loved to collect rare treasures probably didn't have the resources to raise a powerful true spirit descendant.

    And that was the only way he could say that this Zhenren Shenbao had a small chance of choosing to sell this pill.

    If he said that this pill could increase his lifespan, then Zhenren Shenbao definitely wouldn't sell it.

    He also thought for a long time before deciding to say that this pill was a spirit ascension pill.

    "Then what's the value of the Spirit Ascension Pill?"

    Zhenren Shenbao asked.

    Chen Chen was secretly happy when he heard this. Once he started asking about the value, it meant that there were signs of a sale.

    However, he did not answer. Instead, he looked at the appraiser behind him.

    "I am only in charge of appraising treasures. As for the value, I am not very clear about it. After all, this is a lost medicinal pill. It is not sold outside. It is better for you to tell me about it."

    When the appraiser heard this, he fell into deep thought. On the way, he would occasionally look at Chen Chen, hoping to receive a hint from the city lord.

    However, Chen Chen actually turned his head away, not looking at him at all.

    Seeing this, he could only tell the truth.

    "Actually, I've also heard of the pill formula. It requires four types of special true spirit blood to be combined to refine it. The reason why this pill has been lost is because one of the true spirits hasn't appeared in the world for who knows how many years.

    This pill could be considered a priceless treasure for a true spirit descendant who was about to advance to a true spirit.

    "For cultivators who have powerful true spirit descendants and pet beasts, it is also an extremely precious medicinal pill,

    "But after all, consuming this medicinal pill only has a chance of improving one's bloodline, and there is no guarantee. Therefore, I took the liberty to give this medicinal pill a value of... 3,000,3,000 spirit crystals."

    3,000 spirit crystals!

    These words weren't deliberately hidden from anyone, and all the cultivators outside the hall heard it.

    3,000 crystals, what kind of concept was that?

    It was comparable to the entire assets of a decent sect.

    With these 3,000 crystals, one could even participate in the city's auction, which was truly priceless!

    "Hahaha! 3,000 crystals! Little City Lord, you're not bad, to be able to tell the truth after encountering such a treasure, you're indeed worthy of being the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord!"

    The immortal treasure was naturally ecstatic to the extreme.

    3,000 crystals, even for him, a cultivator at the crossing calamity stage, was an extremely terrifying wealth.
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    Chapter 502: taking advantage of the situation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Senior Lin, do you trust this kid so easily? Do you believe that he will tell you the truth about the treasure that is worth 3,000 crystals?"

    At this moment, a discordant voice came from the side. The person who spoke was none other than the masked cultivator from the evil god shrine.

    Although he said that he didn't believe it, there was a hint of jealousy in his tone.

    Three thousand crystals, even though he was an elder of the evil god temple, his entire wealth was just so-so,

    the smile on the Zhenren Shenbao's face immediately froze when he heard that.

    It was indeed the case. He had done too many things like this.

    Whenever he saw that someone else had a powerful treasure that he couldn't identify, he would belittle them and think of ways to buy it.

    Sometimes, he would even pretend to buy something else and then buy the treasure that he really wanted.

    He had made a lot of money by doing this.

    If he saw that someone else had a spirit ascension pill worth 3,000 spirit crystals, he would definitely not say it out loud. Instead, he would secretly think of a way to get it.

    Could it be that the city lord was really talking nonsense?

    Thinking of this, he could not help but look at Chen Chen and ask, "Does the city Lord have any way to prove that this is a Spirit Ascension Pill?"

    Chen Chen pretended to be angry when he heard this.

    "Senior, what do you mean? Do you think I'm Talking Nonsense and deceiving you?"

    "No, no, I can't wait for what you said to be true,"the immortal treasure repeatedly denied.

    The disciple of the masked cultivator interrupted disdainfully, "Humph, if you say it's a Spirit Ascension Pill, then it's a Spirit Ascension Pill? And it's worth 3,000 crystals? I think you and that appraiser are in cahoots. If you have the ability, then buy this spirit-elevating pill!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen flew into a rage and said coldly, "Do you have the right to speak here? If you do this again, don't blame me for being impolite to you."

    In fact, his heart was bursting with joy. He had to admit that this guy was a good assistant to him.

    "My disciple speaks fast, but what he said is not unreasonable."

    After saying this, the masked cultivator looked at the spiritual master of Divine Treasure.

    "Senior Lin, I think you might as well sell this pill to rising dragon city. Anyway, they said it's worth 3,000 crystals."

    The Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure fell into hesitation, but his eyes glanced at Chen Chen, whether intentionally or unintentionally.

    Chen Chen looked embarrassed and felt very helpless in his heart. He had to act until the end today.

    These old thieves were really not easy to fool. At this moment, he could not appear too calm, let alone be very excited. It had to be said that this was really a test of his acting skills.

    However, the appraiser behind him stood out at this time.

    "Seniors, three thousand spiritual crystals is not a small amount. Moreover, it is extremely difficult to sell this thing. I am afraid that it will be a little difficult for us to buy it, but we can help with the auction."

    He said this with good intentions.

    If this medicinal pill was really a spirit ascension pill, if it was sold at a high price, rising dragon city could steadily earn a commission. If it couldn't be sold at the auction, then it would be returned to the Daoist Master of Divine Treasures, and there would be no loss for rising Dragon City.

    This time, the masked cultivator directly spoke. He also saw through the appraiser's intention.

    "Your Rising Dragon City really has good plans. Just this one thing, and you put it up for auction, saying that it's a spirit ascension pill worth 3,000 spirit crystals. Will anyone buy it? "I think this kid is spouting nonsense. You're just covering up for him!"

    "I'm Not!"The appraiser hurriedly denied.

    "Cough, cough. Don't be impatient."

    Chen Chen coughed lightly at this time, and a conflicted look appeared on his face, he said to spiritual master shenbao, "I have a way to appraise it, but this thing is, after all, an extremely valuable item. If I make a mistake, it might cause damage to the pill. It might even devalue the pill by a few hundred spirit crystals.

    "If senior doesn't mind, I can give it a try."

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's face changed several times when he heard this. How could he not mind a few hundred crystals? He was not familiar with Chen Chen.

    The masked cultivator at the side saw this and felt that Chen Chen's appraisal was nonsense.

    A cultivator who could be the city Lord would make a mistake? How could this be possible!

    Not to mention a unity cultivator like Chen Chen, even a low-level primordial spirit could pluck the hair off a fly without shaking his hand.

    This kid was clearly evading!

    "What a crafty person. I see that your ascending dragon city auction is so well organized. It Can't be that you can't take out 3,000 crystals, right?

    "It's better not to use such a simple trick in front of us.

    "Senior Lin, don't give too much hope to that thing in your hand. The greater the hope, the greater the disappointment. Ascending Dragon City is not a reliable place."

    The masked cultivator said indifferently, his eyes full of disdain.

    He was provoking him.

    However, it made the spiritual master of the divine treasure feel nervous. He hadn't decided whether to sell this spirit Ascension Pill.

    Moreover, even if he sold it, he didn't think about selling it to rising dragon city.

    But now, when he heard this, he felt that the pill in his hand was a bit unreal.

    Therefore, he followed behind and provoked him, "Little City Lord, it's not that I don't believe you, but this is just empty words... sigh, as a senior, I advise you not to be too full of yourself so as to avoid being laughed at."

    As soon as these words were said, the cultivators outside began to discuss animatedly.

    Although the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure didn't say it explicitly, the meaning was very obvious. It was that Chen Chen was talking nonsense.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he knew that the opportunity had come, and his face immediately revealed an angry expression.

    "Senior, what you said is wrong. I have a way to prove it, but you're just unwilling! How about this, we'll buy this medicinal pill from rising dragon city, and then I'll prove it on the spot!"

    "Good! As expected of the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord! It's just that I can't match up to his boldness!"

    The Spiritual Master of divine treasure was overjoyed and suddenly shouted. Then, as if afraid that Chen Chen would go back on his words, he stuffed the medicinal pill into Chen Chen's hand.

    Chen Chen looked at the medicinal pill in his hand, his face full of regret. Then, he turned his head to look at the masked cultivator.

    "Senior of the Cthulhu Hall, if it weren't for you, I wouldn't have bought this medicinal pill. After the appraisal, if it is damaged, you have to compensate me with spirit crystals."

    The masked cultivator turned his head away and gloated, "It's none of my business!"

    Chen Chen's face flushed red as he muttered, "I'm still too young, a bunch of sly old foxes. Forget it, I'll just treat it as a lesson!"

    As he said this, he took out a storage ring and took out 3,000 spiritual crystals from it, handing it over to the Spiritual Master of the Divine Treasure Hall on the spot.

    When the spiritual master of the Divine Treasure Hall saw the real spiritual crystals, he was overjoyed. He casually threw out hundreds of thousands of supreme-grade spirit stones and gave them to the cultivators outside the hall.

    "Enjoy! Enjoy!"

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's face darkened. He said to the cultivators outside, "Anyone can help me. I'll give you 10,000 supreme-grade spiritual stones!"

    As soon as he said this, a huge split-soul stage cultivator walked in quickly. His face was full of joy as if he had just gotten the spiritual stones.

    "City lord, if there's anything you need help with, just let me know."

    "Wait by the side for now."

    Chen Chen said as he sat down. Then, he took out a very sharp dagger-type magic treasure and started to scrape the bead.

    When everyone saw this scene, they were all extremely shocked!

    No wonder the city Lord said that there was a risk and directly used a knife to scrape it. How could there not be a risk?

    That was three thousand spirit crystals!

    Zap! Zap! Zap!

    Along with that unpleasant sound, there was complete silence inside and outside the hall. Everyone was afraid of disturbing Chen Chen and destroying the pill that was worth three thousand spirit crystals.

    "Haha! Congratulations, senior Lin. 3,000 crystals is not a small amount. I wonder where did senior Lin get this medicinal pill?"

    The masked cultivator was shameless and shouted loudly.

    Since Chen Chen was willing to spend 3,000 crystals to buy this thing, it could basically be concluded that this thing was real. In this world, no fool would spend 3,000 crystals to buy trash.

    Therefore, the only thing he could do now was to cause trouble.

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and secretly hated, but his hands were very steady. Not long after, the outer shell of the round bead was removed by him, and a faint medicinal fragrance spread out.
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    Chapter 503, New Mission

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It really is a pill!"

    The spiritual master of Shenbao exclaimed in a low voice.

    Chen Chen felt contempt in his heart when he heard this. He had to be half-honest and half-fake to trick people. How could he lie about something like a pill?

    Did he really take a cultivator at the crossing calamity stage as a Fool?

    "You, come over and smell it."

    Chen Chen removed the impurities from the pill and called the huge distracted cultivator over.

    The cultivator did not hesitate and immediately ran over to sniff it.

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched as he asked, "What does it feel like?"

    "It feels great!"

    "Be more specific..."

    "I have a feeling that my entire body is completely transparent, as if I'm about to sublimate,"the cultivator answered truthfully.

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. After all, this was a heaven mending pill that could increase a cultivator's aptitude. It would be strange if this cultivator did not have this kind of feeling after stabilizing himself.

    If he were to be sniffed by this cultivator, he would probably lose two spirit crystals, or even more.

    After all, the value of this heaven mending pill was far more than three thousand spirit crystals. However, he had no choice. In order to trick these two tribulation transcending cultivators, he could only give this cultivator a slight advantage.

    "The Spirit Ascension Pill can increase the bloodline of true spirit descendants, and it also has a slight effect on a cultivator's bloodline. Hehe, can this be verified now?"

    Chen Chen said as he put away the pill, and his face revealed a look of heartache.

    "I don't believe it, smell it for me!"

    A disciple of the masked cultivator said in disbelief.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen glared at him and spat out the word "Scram.".

    At this time, the Daoist master of the divine treasure completely believed that the thing was a spirit ascension pill, he smiled and said, "The little city lord is really capable, to actually be able to recognize a lost pill and even have the courage to spend three thousand spirit crystals to buy this pill. This old man admires you. Looks like I'll have to come to this rising dragon city often in the future."

    Hearing his words, the cultivators outside also began to believe in Chen Chen's ability without any doubt.

    At this time, if they were to suspect that he had hired a child support, then it would not be a question, but rather, it would be a smart move.

    Even the masked cultivator from the evil god temple only snorted coldly and did not say anything else.

    "Everyone, I don't care how the Rising Dragon City was in the past, but I guarantee that in the future, the Rising Dragon City will definitely become one of the few big cities in the southern domain. If you develop in the Rising Dragon City Now, you will definitely have a good harvest in the future!"

    When he said this, many of the surrounding cultivators were moved.

    It had to be said that the recent changes in ascending dragon city were indeed huge. Not only did it have the Divine Dog Tower, but it also held an auction that could attract tribulation transcending cultivators.

    This city Lord was an even more extraordinary figure. If he bought property in ascending dragon city now, he might earn a large sum of money in the future.

    Thinking of this, someone couldn't help but walk in directly.

    "City Lord, help me see how many spirit stones this treasure of mine is worth."

    "And this."

    ..

    Seeing this scene, the masked cultivator's eyes gradually became sharp. He came here to buy something, and at the same time, he also disgusted the people of Heavenly Devil City.

    He didn't expect that it would instead add fuel to the fire, and raise the prestige of the city lord of Rising Dragon City.

    "This Chen Chen isn't simple. I'll have to pay more attention to him in the future."

    After such a thought flashed through his mind, the masked cultivator didn't say a word. He turned around and left the hall with his two disciples.

    ..

    After receiving a wave of guests, two hours had already passed.

    Chen Chen took some time to return to the city lord's residence and properly preserve the heaven mending pill. This pill wasn't for this clone to eat, but for the main body.

    Speaking of which, it was time for this clone to go see the main body. The main body still had a storage ring that he had obtained from the netherworld that he had yet to open.

    Mung bean was currently by his clone's side, but he did not know if mung bean had the ability to open that storage ring.

    "Forget it, I don't lack anything right now. I'll wait for a while more. This rising dragon city has just started to show some signs of improvement. I still have to stay here for a period of time."

    After thinking for a while, Chen Chen finally decided to stay in Rising Dragon City for the time being.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, more than half a year had passed.

    In this half a year, rising dragon city could be said to have undergone earth-shaking changes. The flow of cultivators had increased tenfold.

    The elixirs refined by the jade tripod sect were not enough to supply only one city in rising dragon city. Because of the huge demand of Rising Dragon City, the artifact masters of the Gold Saint Sect also began to get busy.

    As for Yi City, Fengxia City, and Gold Saint City, they also gradually began to transform, focusing on only one kind of business.

    Although Chen Chen was stationed in Rising Dragon City, he spent most of the time cultivating in Yin Yang Palace during the past half a year. His body-refining cultivation went directly from void-refining to peak-stage of split-spirit realm.

    If he wanted to take another step and enter the form synthesis realm, he would have to look for his master, the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    Of course, what made him most happy was that his family and friends had also made rapid progress in the Yin Yang Palace during this period of time.

    Even Yuan Qingtian, who had the most ordinary talent, had entered the avatar realm, while Xia Xishuang, who had the best talent, had already entered the peak of the avatar realm.

    As for how many spiritual crystals had been consumed, that was not for outsiders to know. In any case, Chen Chen did not have many spiritual crystals left.

    "Senior brother, I think I can help you!"

    In the Yin Yang Palace, Yuan Qingtian looked for Chen Chen, his face full of expectation.

    Although it had not been a year in the outside world, in fact, he had already been cultivating in the Yin Yang Palace for three years.

    Three years of hard cultivation, one could imagine how boring it was.

    "Wait for it. When you reach the form synthesis stage, the split-soul stage will be under me, so you can only do chores."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    There was no need to be tactful between him and Yuan Qingtian. The fact was that the split-soul stage was really a chores for him.

    "Form synthesis stage... then I'll have to cultivate for another three years... senior brother, why don't I stay outside for ten days to half a month before I go back to cultivate?"

    Yuan Qingtian smiled bitterly.

    Chen Chen shook his head. This kid could be considered to have a family, but he still couldn't hold back his temper.

    After hesitating for a moment, he said, "How about this, you go to the Li Xian sect and take my disciple Huang Li and the other two cultivators who followed me back then."

    "Okay! I promise to complete the mission!"

    Yuan Qingtian's expression immediately turned from dark to clear.

    "After you go out, go get some treasures first. I've already prepared them for you..."

    As Chen Chen was speaking, a communication token in his storage ring lit up.

    Taking out the communication token, Chen Chen's eyes flashed with a trace of surprise.

    The one who sent him the message was actually his third senior brother, Dongfang conglong, who had not contacted him for nearly a year.

    "Junior brother, do you have free time?"

    Seeing this short question, Chen Chen hurriedly replied, "Yes, do you have any arrangements for me?"

    To be honest, he had joined Heavenly Devil City and enjoyed the benefits of Heavenly Devil City. He had almost no position in Heavenly Devil City to do anything.

    As a person who cared about his reputation, he still felt a little guilty.

    Now that third senior brother was looking for him, it was most likely a matter for the Heavenly Devil City. He had no reason to refuse.

    The truth was just as he had thought. Not long after, Dongfang conglong sent another message.

    "Junior brother, there is a sect at the junction of the southern region and the outer lands. It is called the Hengduan Demon sect. It has always been a subsidiary sect of our Heavenly Devil City. In the past two days, the sect master and a supreme elder have died one after another. Now, the strongest person in the sect has become a split-god realm. A few personal disciples have fought for the position of sect master.

    "You can take some time to see what has happened. If you like someone, let him be the sect master.

    "Although the Hengduan Devil Sect's strength is average, they can help our Sky Devil City monitor the supernatural realm. You are the closest to that place and have a high status. Senior Brother thought of you immediately."

    "Senior brother, don't worry. I will definitely do this well."

    Chen Chen replied decisively.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 504, the Strange Sect

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The border between the southern domain and the land of Hua Wai was more than 100,000 miles away from rising dragon city.

    Although it was not close, it was indeed close to the other places in Heavenly Devil City.

    However, that area was relatively unfamiliar to Chen Chen because he seemed to have intentionally or unintentionally avoided that area when he entered the southern domain through the teleportation formation from the land of Hua Wai.

    However, when the Li Xian sect had been migrating, they had heard from some cultivators that that area was very chaotic. In fact, it was even more chaotic than the outer realm.

    This was because there were often cultivators from the entire sect migrating through that area. However, because these cultivators came from the outer realm, their cultivations were average.

    On the other hand, the cultivators at the border of the southern domain were relatively strong. Therefore, there were often cases where the entire sect of migrating cultivators disappeared.

    "City Lord, why don't I go with you?"

    Chen An, who had been following Chen Chen all this time, asked softly as he packed his things.

    Chen Chen shook his head. "There's no need. The unity of this rising dragon city is limited. If you leave after I leave, there'll only be one person left. Although no one dares to behave atrociously in the territory of Heavenly Devil City, it's still better to be careful."

    "Then, City Lord... will it be unsafe for you to be alone?"

    "Don't worry, I'll bring a few distraction cultivators over."

    After saying that, Chen Chen had already packed his things. He had long ze with him, ao Yu and mung bean in long ze. It was completely enough for him.

    As for bringing a few distraction cultivators, it was just to support the situation.

    When he left Rising Dragon City, Chen Chen picked two good men from the city guards and headed straight for the Hengduan Devil Sect.

    Chen Chen was used to being extravagant, so he did not save any money and directly took the teleportation array.

    When he walked out of the teleportation array, he was less than ten thousand miles away from the Hengduan Devil sect.

    Because he was wearing the clothes of a cultivator from heavenly devil city, all the cultivators he met along the way avoided him. No one dared to come up and look for trouble. Therefore, after half a day, the three of them arrived at the Hengduan Devil sect smoothly.

    The Hengduan Devil Sect was located in an endless mountain range. The environment here was extremely harsh. Not a single blade of grass grew within a thousand miles. Chen Chen had just arrived when he smelled a strong smell of sulfur. However, he had to admit that.., this kind of place was suitable for body tempering.

    When they arrived at the front gate of Hengduan Mountain, they did not even need to speak. The devil cultivator guarding the gate saw the clothes of the three of them and staggered back to the sect to report.

    After about a minute, more than a thousand cultivators came out from the withered yellow mountain.

    Chen Chen took a look. Most of them were low-level cultivators below the void refining stage. There were less than twenty split-soul cultivators. As for the unity cultivators, there was not a single one.

    Such a sect was actually a subsidiary sect of Heavenly Devil City.

    "City Lord, the sect master of Hengduan Devil Sect, Duan Shan, is actually quite powerful. He is at the late stage of the unity stage, but I don't know why he died. Now, only these small fish and shrimp are left."

    The voice of cultivator Zhao Yuan came from beside him.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said with a smile, "There are still more than a dozen divided-soul realm cultivators. It's not bad."

    "Hehe, City Lord, Zhang Yang and I can deal with them all."

    Zhao Yuan said disdainfully.

    Chen Chen smiled without saying anything. As a cultivator of the heavenly devil city, he definitely had a sense of superiority compared to the devil cultivators here.

    While the two of them were talking, the devil cultivators of the Hengduan Devil sect had all gathered. Then, four rather young-looking split-soul cultivators flew out from the mountain gate and landed in front of Chen Chen. They cupped their hands and saluted.

    "Your subordinate greets the special envoy of Heavenly Devil City!"

    The four of them said in unison. They seemed to have a tacit understanding, but Chen Chen could still see the hatred between them in their eyes.

    "How did sect leader Duan Die?"

    Chen Chen asked indifferently, his tone quite dignified.

    "Special Envoy, my master... My Master died because of Qi deviation!"

    The skinny cultivator on the far left reacted the fastest. He immediately answered before the other three. After he finished answering, he realized something and quickly pretended to be sad.

    "Where's sect master Duan's corpse?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    This time, the female cultivator on the far right reacted the fastest and shouted, "Master's body directly collapsed due to Qi deviation... There's no corpse left."

    The scene fell silent.

    Seeing that the others were ready to answer at any time, as if whoever answered would be the new sect master, Chen Chen felt it was a bit funny.

    However, he did not continue to ask, but flew directly into the Hengduan Devil sect.

    As he flew past the four of them, the female devil cultivator who had answered him earlier touched the necklace on her neck a little awkwardly and stuffed the necklace into her clothes.

    This scene did not escape Chen Chen's observation with his spiritual sense.

    To be honest, he had seen a lot of treasures during his long time in ascending dragon city. Even if he did not rely on the system, he could still give an explanation for some of the treasures.

    As for this female devil cultivator's necklace..

    He could tell at a glance that it was a pretty good spatial treasure, worth at least 100 crystals.

    If this treasure was on a unity cultivator, he could understand it, but on a distracted cultivator, it would be a bit exaggerated.

    After all, not everyone could find so many treasures with the system on them like he did.

    Chen Chen noticed this and paid special attention to it. Only then did he notice that the thin cultivator's shoes were also somewhat special. If he wasn't mistaken, they seemed to be made from some kind of special true spirit skin.

    The value of these shoes could be imagined. Ordinary unity cultivators might not even have them.

    As for the other two cultivators, they didn't expose anything of extremely high value.

    Chen Chen tried to use the system to track them, but he was shocked.

    The four of them had a lot of scattered treasures on them, but they were all hidden under their clothes.

    He came so suddenly that the four cultivators probably found a piece of ordinary clothes to put on outside, blocking some of the treasures that they carried with them.

    There were so many treasures outside, what was in the storage ring?

    Chen Chen did not dare to imagine.

    When he officially stepped into the Hengduan Devil sect, his expression became much grimmer.

    He did not have any intention of robbing them. Although these four people's wealth was better than that of an ordinary unity cultivator, compared to him, they were just a few smelly younger brothers.

    What he was puzzled about was how the four personal disciples of such a remote sect could have such rich wealth?

    Rob a sect that had migrated to the southern domain?

    That was impossible. How could those sects have such good things?

    He knew how poor Li Xian was before he met her. She only had a few crystals on her.

    Could it be that these four people had deceived their masters and killed their ancestors, killing Duan Shan, and splitting his things?

    That was also unlikely.

    With their cultivation bases, Duan Shan, who was in the late form synthesis stage, was lying motionless. These four people could do nothing about it.

    What was going on?

    Chen Chen silently released his spiritual sense to the maximum and began to inspect the environment of the sect.

    It had to be said that the buildings in the sect were quite simple. Most of the disciples'cultivation rooms were caves.

    The other disciples'clothes were also very ordinary and matched the environment of the sect. The only ones who were abnormal were the four direct disciples.

    It seemed that he had to thoroughly understand the four direct disciples,

    this traversing Devil sect seemed to be hiding some unspeakable secret.
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    Chapter 505, back to the horse

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "May I know what position the Special Envoy holds in Heavenly Devil City?"

    Seeing Chen Chen walking around, the skinny cultivator came over and asked with a fawning face.

    "I am the city lord of Rising Dragon City."

    Chen Chen didn't directly say that he was a disciple of Heavenly Devil City. On one hand, there was no need for that.

    On the other hand, he didn't like to show off his identity as a "Disciple". After all, a disciple was a disciple, and he borrowed the prestige of others.

    "City Lord! Hiss! The special envoy became the city lord at such a young age. His future is truly limitless!"

    "That's right. Compared to the special envoy, we are really wasting our time!"

    Hearing the identity of the city lord, the four people flattered him, their eyes filled with admiration.

    Chen Chen sneered in his heart. These people taking the initiative to talk to him at this time was just to distract him and not let him observe too much.

    On the other hand, it could also hide the guilt in his heart.

    "You are flattering me. Besides investigating the cause of sect leader Duan's death, I also want to appoint a new sect leader. I wonder which of the four has the highest cultivation?"

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and asked.

    "Ahem, it's me. I'm Not Talented. I'm almost at the peak of the distraction realm now."

    The thin and small cultivator coughed twice and replied modestly, but his brows were full of pride.

    Chen Chen glanced at him. Although this skinny cultivator wasn't big, his body was extremely solid. It seemed like he cultivated some kind of technique that increased his density to increase the strength of his body.

    The late stage of the split-soul realm was about to reach the peak, and he was indeed the one with the highest cultivation among the four.

    Seeing the skinny cultivator like this, the other three who were still friendly a moment ago had a dark look on their faces.

    The female disciple muttered, "Envoy, my father didn't mention before that he wanted to pass the position of sect leader to eldest senior brother."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen raised his brows. He didn't expect that this female disciple was actually broken mountain's daughter.

    "Envoy, although my cultivation is inferior to eldest senior brother's, in terms of combat power, I'm the strongest of the four."

    Another disciple said in a low voice.

    Chen Chen looked at these three people with interest, then glanced at the fourth person.

    "What About You? Before I came here, I heard that four people from the Hengduan Devil sect were fighting for the position of sect master. What did you rely on?"

    "I. . ."

    That person wanted to say something but hesitated. At this time, the other three people looked at him at the same time, their gazes as sharp as knives.

    When that person saw this, he shrank slightly and said, "Those are all rumors from the outside... how would I dare to compete with the three senior brothers and sisters?"

    Chen Chen nodded, turned around, and said faintly, "Take me around the Hengduan Devil sect. I want to see every place.

    "Also, arrange a place for us to stay. I have nothing to do, and the environment here is special. I want to stay here for a few more days."

    "Okay, okay! I'll arrange it right away!"The thin and small cultivator landed on the ground after saying this.

    Chen Chen paid attention to the expressions of the four people at all times, especially that female cultivator.

    Because that female cultivator was the least shrewd, her emotions were easily revealed. Just as he said that he was going to stay for a few more days, a hint of fear flashed across that female cultivator's face.

    ..

    Half a day later, under the lead of the three people, Chen Chen strolled through most of the places in the Hengduan Devil sect. After that, he was arranged to stay in a rather luxurious building in the Hengduan Devil sect.

    "Zhao Yuan, do you see any problems?"

    After the people of the Hengduan Devil sect had left, Chen Chen asked in a low voice.

    Zhao Yuan scratched his head and said tentatively, "They're all quite normal. There's nothing wrong with them."

    Zhang Yang, who was silent at the side, said, "That little disciple is a bit strange. His cultivation seems to be only at the early stage of the split-soul stage. Moreover, I think his spiritual sense seems to be quite weak. The information in our Sky Devil City can't be wrong. He must have competed with the other three people. What right does he have?"

    Chen Chen looked at Zhang Yang with appreciation, he added, "We have just visited most of the Hengduan Devil sect, including the cultivation room on the broken mountain. Only the peak where the four direct disciples are located did not show us around. I guess the problem lies with the four of them."

    Hearing this, Zhao Yuan felt that his chance to show off had come. He hurriedly said, "City Lord, why don't I sneak into the peak where they are located and take a look?"

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to agree.

    One had to know that apart from the death of the sect master of the Hengduan Devil Sect, there was also the death of a Grand Elder.

    These two were both unity cultivators, especially Duan Shan, who was a powerhouse in the late stage of the unity stage.

    If Duan Shan Zhen died because of something strange, it meant that the situation was quite serious. Not to mention the distraction cultivators, even the unity cultivators were in danger.

    Under such circumstances, wouldn't Zhao Yuan be sending them away if he secretly checked the situation?

    He also thought of using the system to track them, but he didn't know what to track. He couldn't possibly track something strange, right?

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen shook his head.

    "Don't go. The four of them are fighting for the position of sect master, which means that they are not united. It's actually not difficult to find a flaw."

    ..

    After staying in the Hengduan Devil sect for one day, Chen Chen gathered the four personal disciples on the second day. His face was full of disdain, as if he was not used to the living conditions here.

    "Sigh, the environment here is too bad. I'm leaving today. What's Your Name?"

    Chen Chen stretched lazily while looking at the female cultivator.

    "I'm... I'm spirit severing!"

    The female cultivator replied excitedly.

    The other three were originally very excited when they heard that Chen Chen was leaving. However, when they shouted spirit severing, their expressions instantly turned extremely ugly.

    "Spirit severing, since your father is the sect master of this crosscutting Devil Sect, then you should take over. From now on, you will be the new sect master of Crosscutting Devil Sect.

    "The few of you, don't argue anymore. If I hear any bad news again, don't blame me for being rude to you."

    After saying that, Chen Chen did not look at the expressions of the four people. He took Zhao Yuan and Zhang Yang and flew toward the mountain gate, as if he did not want to stay here for even a moment longer.

    "Farewell, Special Envoy! Broken Spirit will definitely not let you down!"

    Broken Spirit's extremely happy shout came from behind. As for the other three people, they did not say a word.

    ..

    After flying for a hundred miles, the three suddenly stopped. Seeing that there was no one around, Chen Chen said, "I'll go back and take a look at the situation. You guys wait here. If anything happens, I'll send a message to you."

    "But... is the city Lord not safe?"Zhao Yuan was a little worried.

    "Hehe, if I'm not safe, you guys are simply throwing your lives away. Moreover, this is just a clone. You Don't have to worry."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Although his words hurt, it was the truth.

    "Then we'll wait here for the city lord. If anything happens to the city Lord's clone, we'll go back and contact someone to settle the Hengduan Devil sect. It's just a subsidiary sect anyway."

    Hearing their words, Chen Chen smiled and turned around. Then, he restrained the aura on his body to the extreme and attacked the Hengduan Devil sect.

    When he quietly returned to the Hengduan Devil sect, the situation of the Hengduan Devil sect was indeed not out of his expectations.

    The entire sect was currently surrounded by a formation. Through the formation, he could see that the four of them were still floating in the air, surrounded by a layer of isolation formation.

    However, from their expressions, it was obvious that they were in an intense argument.
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    Chapter 506, Black Hole

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen had never learned lip language, so he did not know what they were talking about. However, he was not in a hurry. He just waited quietly outside the sect.

    The sky gradually darkened. The four cultivators in the sky finally parted on bad terms. At this time, Chen Chen carefully called out the green bean to break the formation.

    Although the four people did not take him to visit the mountain peak, Chen Chen still knew the exact location.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen decided to sneak into the mountain where the broken spirit was. After all, the broken spirit was the easiest.

    As a unity cultivator, Chen Chen hid himself so that no one would notice him. Not long after, he arrived at the mountain where the broken spirit was.

    Under the guidance of the system, he quickly found the broken spirit.

    Under the bright light, the broken spirit was sitting in front of the table, carefully playing with the sect leader token. His face was full of smiles, as if he wasn't affected by the previous fight.

    After playing with it for a while, she took out her storage ring, took out a pile of crystals, and placed them all on the table.

    Duan Ling looked at these crystals with a rather intoxicated and greedy gaze.

    There was a saying that said, "You are the most real you when no one is around in the middle of the night."At this moment, Chen Chen saw the true nature of Duan Ling.

    "Hehe, I became the sect leader. From now on, my father's share will be inherited by me. With those resources, my breakthrough to the body fusion stage is just around the corner!"

    Half a day later, broken spirit's soft muttering came from inside. There was no trace of sadness in her tone, only ambition. It was unknown if she, the daughter of the sect master, was her biological child.

    Chen Chen had been here for fifteen minutes, and only heard this sentence. He shook his head and quietly left the mountain peak.

    His next target was naturally the youngest junior brother with the weakest cultivation.

    That person gave him a very strange feeling. He vaguely felt that the biggest trick was on that person, so he acted even more carefully.

    It was a pity that he did not know any transfiguration technique. Otherwise, he would definitely have turned into a mosquito.

    When he arrived at the mountain peak, the surroundings were unusually quiet. There was not a single disciple.

    This was very strange. Although the mountain peak where the spirit severing stage was located belonged to the spirit severing stage, there were still some outer sect disciples who did odd jobs.

    On the other hand, there was actually no one here.

    Although this junior brother's cultivation was the weakest, he was still a personal disciple of the split-soul stage. No matter how weak he was, he would not be like this.

    "Broken spirit mentioned his father's share... could it be related to their wealth? What kind of business does the Hengduan Devil sect do to earn so much?"

    Chen Chen was curious, and he had a faint feeling that he was about to touch the truth.

    ..

    According to the system's guidance, he quietly arrived in front of a mountain.

    This junior brother was different from broken spirit. He did not live in a building, but in a cave.

    Even so, the surrounding array formation was far more complicated than broken spirit's. In Chen Chen's opinion, the defensive ability could at least withstand the attack of a unity cultivator.

    Using such an array formation in the residence of a personal disciple was obviously a bit excessive.

    After summoning the green bean to break the formation, Chen Chen finally arrived not far from the cave. The inside of the cave was pitch-black, and not a single sound could be heard. Moreover, there seemed to be a special kind of fog that could resist spiritual sense.

    At this point, there was no reason for him not to go in.

    He really wanted to see what this traversing Devil sect was up to!

    Taking a deep breath, Chen Chen gently floated up and floated into the cave like a ghost.

    After making a few turns, Chen Chen finally saw the figure of the little disciple.

    At this moment, he was sitting cross-legged facing a black hole. His eyes were tightly shut, and his face was pale.

    Seeing the black hole, Chen Chen suddenly came to a realization.

    It was a space crack. The people from the transverse demon sect were so rich. Could it be that they were making a deal with the people from the Small World to exchange for something that the upper realm did not have?

    Just as he thought that he had discovered the truth, the disciple suddenly spoke.

    "Master, what should I do next?"

    As soon as he said this, an ethereal voice came from within the black hole not long after.

    "It doesn't matter. It's just a small profit. Just give it to them. You'll get more in the future."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen was shocked.

    Transmitting sound through the space crack..

    He couldn't do that. Even a cultivator at the crossing calamity stage might not be able to do it, let alone him. After all, he wasn't that far away from the crossing calamity stage.

    Where did that black hole lead to? Could It Be... a big world?

    Damn it, he discovered something amazing.

    Chen Chen could not help but want to curse, but he held it back.

    At this time, the little disciple spoke again.

    "Master, when will this space passage expand to the point where you can descend to our world? This disciple can't wait any longer. Those three idiots have been trying to control me all day..."

    Before he could finish speaking, the voice in the black hole suddenly became cold and stern.

    "There's someone near you!"

    When Chen Chen, who was hiding in the dark, heard this, his heartbeat suddenly slowed down.

    Damn it, he could still sense his existence through the space crack. Could it be a Mahayana expert?

    "Who is it!"

    The little disciple cried out in surprise. He suddenly stood up, turned around, and forgot where Chen Chen was.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to turn around and run away, but at this time, a strange laughter came from the other side of the tunnel.

    "Junior brother, it's me. Don't take offense."

    As soon as his voice fell, a thin and small figure slowly walked out from the shadows.

    "Senior brother, what are you doing here?"

    The Little Disciple's pale face was full of vigilance, and there was even a trace of killing intent.

    "Junior brother, I didn't expect you to secretly take senior as your master. In vain, we were still fighting for the position of sect leader. Hehe, junior brother, you're the smart one. The pavilion near the water gets the moon first."

    The skinny cultivator said with a smile, as if he wasn't afraid of the cultivator behind the black hole.

    The little disciple didn't say anything when he heard this. He just coldly said, "Get Out!"

    "Junior brother, why are you so heartless? That broken spirit became the sect master. Don't you have any resentment in your heart? Why don't we plan..."

    At this point, the skinny cultivator had already walked in front of the little disciple and squatted down.

    "What are you planning?"The little disciple asked.

    "Kill her!"The small cultivator's face revealed a trace of ruthlessness.

    When the little disciple heard this, his eyes were filled with shock.

    In the next second, the situation suddenly changed. The small cultivator suddenly opened his mouth, and a blood arrow shot out, directly piercing through the Little Disciple's head.

    The little disciple didn't even have the time to react before his body was completely destroyed.

    Other than that, the blood seemed to have some special ability. After destroying the Little Disciple's physical body, it actually started to burn fiercely, burning his primordial spirit into ashes.

    After doing all this, the thin and small cultivator no longer had his previous ruthlessness. His face was filled with fear and trepidation, he knelt down towards the black hole and said, "Senior, please forgive me. I was also helpless. From now on, I am willing to be your disciple."

    "Hehe, do you really think I can't see through your little trick? Do you know why I didn't Stop You?"

    A voice finally came out from the black hole.

    The skinny cultivator broke out in cold sweat and said with a trembling voice, "Junior doesn't know."

    "It's very simple. This kid's cultivation is too weak. After I used his body to kill those two people, his body couldn't take it anymore. Even if I possessed his body, I wouldn't be able to display my previous strength."

    "But... haven't I already killed all the people I Should Kill?"The small cultivator asked with trepidation.

    "Killed? Hehe, there's still one more person in this cave."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a wisp of black mist floated out of the black hole and entered the small cultivator's body.

    The small cultivator's eyes instantly turned red as he turned his head to look at the entrance of the cave.
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    Chapter 507, escape

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    However, at this moment, there was no one at the entrance of the cave. There was only a gentle breeze.

    "He ran really fast."

    The thin and small cultivator muttered softly. A Ray of light flashed across his blood-red eyes. In the next second, he disappeared from where he was.

    ..

    Feeling the stream of light shooting toward him from behind, Chen Chen felt quite depressed. Without saying anything, he directly called Ao Yu out.

    "Brother AO, I called you out to run!"

    Roar!

    A dragon's roar sounded in the sky above the entire Hengduan Devil sect. Ao Yu suddenly appeared in the void. As soon as he appeared, Chen Chen sat on its back. The Man and the dragon flew toward the distant sky at high speed.

    "F * ck! Is that a real dragon?"

    "Look, eldest senior brother is chasing after them!"

    "Eldest senior brother is so fast!"

    Such a huge commotion naturally alerted the disciples of the Hengduan Devil Sect. Many of them ran out and shouted at the sky.

    Broken Spirit was no exception. Looking at eldest senior brother who was chasing after her like a fashion, her eyes were filled with both panic and fear. After the two rays of light had completely disappeared into the horizon, she gritted her teeth and flew toward the peak of her junior brother's mountain.

    ..

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, who is the person behind this? What is going on?"

    Ao Yu flew forward with all his might, but when he sensed that the light behind him was gradually approaching, he couldn't help but ask.

    It should be known that he was now at the late stage of the form synthesis realm. In addition, his bloodline was already very close to the true spirit realm, so his speed was rarely comparable among those at the form synthesis realm.

    But even so, the person behind it was still gradually approaching, which made it greatly alarmed.

    "The mighty figures from other worlds have possessed it. F * ck, it's probably a mahayana cultivator. Even if they possessed it, we wouldn't be a match for them!"

    As Chen Chen spoke, he took out his communication token and also a scroll.

    This scroll was precisely the life-saving item given to him by the Heavenly Devil City Lord. At the critical moment, it could teleport him tens of thousands of miles away.

    He had no choice. This skinny cultivator who was possessed by him gave him too much pressure. He had no choice but to take out this thing.

    After all, cultivators from other worlds would not give Heavenly Devil City face.

    "Senior brother, there is a spatial crack in the transverse demon sect. It seems to lead to other..."

    Chen Chen was about to send a message to his third senior brother, Dongfang conglong, when a sharp whistle suddenly came from behind him!

    "Ah!"!

    The voice was extremely sharp and piercing like a sharp sword. Chen Chen only felt a sharp pain in his head. When he came back to his senses, the communication token in his hand had already turned into dust.

    "F * ck! What kind of secret technique is this?"

    Chen Chen cried out in surprise and turned his head around. He saw that the thin and small cultivator was less than ten miles away from him. He could clearly feel the killing intent in his eyes even though he was so far away.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, we're about to be caught. Should I try to stall him?"

    Ao Yu's huge dragon eyes were filled with determination as he growled in a low voice.

    He didn't know that Chen Chen had such a supreme treasure like the spatial teleportation scroll. The first thing that came to his mind in this situation was that he wanted to stall him.

    "Let's give it a try together. I don't believe that he has the strength of the Tribulation Transcending Stage!"

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and shouted. As soon as he finished his words, Ao Yu suddenly turned around and shot out a green spiritual light.

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, the green spiritual light directly hit the thin cultivator. However, before Ao Yu could rejoice, the thin cultivator rushed out from the spiritual light.

    At this time, a layer of black spiritual light appeared on his body. An extremely powerful pressure was emitted from the spiritual light.

    "Die!"

    With a low shout, the skinny cultivator's speed suddenly increased by a notch, and he appeared directly behind Ao Yu.

    That skinny and small body suddenly erupted with an extremely terrifying power. He punched out, and his fist was actually wrapped with at least four types of law energy.

    Bang!

    Roar!

    Ao Yu directly took a punch and let out a painful roar. Then, he fell toward the ground like a meteor.

    "What a tough dragon body..."

    The skinny cultivator murmured and threw another punch toward Chen Chen.

    Before the powerful punch arrived, the terrifying Qi had already locked onto Chen Chen, making it impossible for him to dodge.

    Chen Chen made up his mind and also threw a punch with all his strength.

    The skeleton of his body was the skeleton of a body-refining cultivator who had transcended the tribulation. He didn't believe that he wouldn't be able to defeat the body of this body of a soul separation stage cultivator.

    With this punch, the fists of the two of them instantly collided.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, an invisible shock wave began to spread in all directions, forming a strong hurricane. The ground began to crack.

    Chen Chen grunted and retreated rapidly. Finally, he was caught by Ao Yu, who had regained his balance.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, Are You Alright?"

    "Uh... I'm fine."

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand. Seeing that his palm to his elbow had turned into white bones, he couldn't help but laugh bitterly.

    "Are You Alright?"

    "I'm fine too."

    As Ao Yu spoke, he moved his tail. It was only then that Chen Chen realized that Ao Yu's tail had gone bald.

    "It's intolerable!"

    Chen Chen cursed as he took out a medicinal pill and swallowed it. At this moment, the thin and small figure appeared once again. His body was wrapped in black light, and his physical body was actually fine.

    "For a form synthesis stage cultivator to be able to exchange a punch with me, it seems that the cultivators of this world aren't too declining. You should be a disciple of a large sect in this world, a heaven's favorite, right?"

    The skinny cultivator said calmly, but before Chen Chen could answer, he shot straight at Chen Chen again.

    "You're going too far!"

    Chen Chen shouted angrily, and the Wan Hua Godly Blade flew out of his body and into his perfectly fine hand.

    "Brother Ao, return to Long Ze!"

    With a sword in his hand, Chen Chen kept ao Yu into long ze, and then poured all of his spiritual power and Blood Qi into the Wan Hua Godly Blade.

    With a dragon's roar, the ten thousand transformation divine blade suddenly shot out a beam of light, and the sword Qi shot straight to the sky!

    A trace of shock flashed in the thin cultivator's eyes when he saw this, but at this time, he had already flown not far above Chen Chen.

    "Cut!"

    Seeing the thin cultivator charging at him, Chen Chen swung his sword with all his strength!

    The ten thousand transformation divine blade instantly collided with the black light on the thin cultivator's fist!

    Bang!

    Energy tides spread out in all directions. The area within a hundred miles was as bright as day. The surrounding forest disappeared in the blink of an eye, turning into a wasteland.

    This energy tide lasted for more than a minute before it completely disappeared.

    In the dark night, the thin and small figure floated in the sky. There was no one below him.

    "A spatial teleportation scroll. It seems to be the disciple of a mahayana cultivator. No wonder he has such strength and such a magical treasure."

    The thin and small cultivator retracted his fist.

    Crackle..

    A series of crisp sounds rang out. Cracks began to appear on the black light around him, and finally, with a bang, it completely shattered.

    "This fleshly body is still too weak. Sigh, now that the news has spread, I have to speed up my progress."

    As the skinny cultivator spoke, he flew in the direction of the transverse demon sect. As he flew, cracks began to appear on his body, and a large amount of blood fell to the ground, making popping sounds like falling rocks.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 508, great danger

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Hu!"

    Chen Chen let out a breath of turbid air and looked around.

    The surroundings were silent. There was only a dense forest. It was obvious that he had been teleported here after using the spatial teleportation scroll.

    He had already used all his strength with that sword just now. He did not know if it had injured that thin and small cultivator?

    No matter what, it was impossible to injure the terrifying existence behind the black hole. The reason why he had swung that sword was to make that person feel uncomfortable.

    Forcing him to use a spatial scroll, could he make him comfortable?

    HMPH!

    Chen Chen harrumphed and sent his spiritual sense to Ao Yu in the Dragon Swamp. Ao Yu was in a miserable state. Half of his tail had been blown up by that person's punch, but the recovery ability of a true spirit descendant was extremely strong, with the support of a tycoon like him, he should be able to recover.

    After asking about his well-being for a while and making sure that he was alright, Chen Chen took out two more communication tokens.

    "Zhao Yuan, Zhang Yang, quickly leave the Hengduan Devil sect and report the matter of the Hengduan Devil sect to the Heavenly Devil City. Tell them that there seems to be a spatial crack that leads to other great worlds, and there seems to be a mahayana cultivator who wants to step into our world."

    "What? There's such a thing? Alright, Alright, we'll do it. But City Lord, how are you now? Where are you?"

    "I'm fine. You guys go back to ascending dragon city first. We'll talk about other things when I get back."

    After sending this message, Chen Chen felt a little tired.

    Although his cultivation had increased and he was not lying on the ground unable to move, it still consumed 90% of his energy.

    Right now, he only felt that his eyelids were about to fight. That was because he was extremely tired.

    However, the spatial teleportation scroll could only teleport him 10,000 kilometers, so strictly speaking, the place he was currently at was not considered safe.

    Without further delay, Chen Chenqiang braced himself. Under the guidance of the system, he slowly flew in a safe direction.

    ..

    Half a day later, Heavenly Devil City.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord looked at the transmission in his hand and frowned slightly.

    The transverse cutting devil sect actually had a spatial crack that led to a great world, which made him quite shocked.

    As a peak existence in this world, he naturally had a certain understanding of space.

    A great world was like a huge egg.

    The reason why there were often cracks that led to small worlds was because those small worlds were essentially within the great world, and as long as they were within the great world, they, as peak cultivators, could freely pass through.

    As for the other great worlds, they were the other eggs. The world barrier that acted as the eggshell was extremely hard, and even Mahayana like them could not penetrate it. Under normal circumstances, it was impossible for spatial cracks to appear.

    However, he did not suspect Chen Chen's nonsense. There was no way that a cultivator would dare to speak nonsense to him about such a major matter.

    Moreover, it was not as if there had never been a spatial crack between Great Worlds. There was one such case in front of hundreds of thousands of people, and the spatial crack was still there.

    After pondering for a moment, the Heavenly Devil City Lord shook his head. He stretched out his hand and gently tore at the void in front of him. Then, like paper, he tore a large hole in the void.

    Taking a step forward, the Heavenly Devil City Lord walked into the large hole. A moment later, the large hole was restored to its original state.

    ..

    Not long after.

    When the Heavenly Devil City Lord reappeared, he was already in an immortal mountain surrounded by clouds.

    Atop the Immortal Mountain, there were three towering monoliths that shot straight into the clouds.

    Before he could speak, an ethereal voice rang out from within the clouds.

    "Fellow Daoist Skyfiend, please enter."

    The Skyfiend City Lord didn't hesitate at all as he flew straight towards the giant monoliths.

    Moments later, he saw the mountain's owner, the current Daolord Arcanum.

    "Daolord Arcanum, sorry to disturb you. The current situation is quite special. I have to ask you a few questions."

    The Skyfiend City Lord looked at the white-haired elder in front of him and spoke calmly.

    Daolord arcanum wasn't in a hurry to reply. Instead, he was playing a game of chess.

    "A spatial rift has appeared that leads to an unfamiliar major world. The situation is quite different from when we first discovered the false immortal world."

    Seeing that Daolord Arcanum wasn't speaking, the Skyfiend City Lord continued to speak at a much faster rate than before.

    The false immortal world he mentioned was also a major world, and its level was slightly higher than that of the true spirit world.

    Hundreds of thousands of years ago, a spatial rift had appeared in the true spirit world that led to the false immortal world.

    However, this spatial rift was extremely small, and neither cultivators of the true spirit world nor the false immortal world were able to pass through it. Thus, the two worlds basically maintained business relations.

    Later on, the true spirit world's ascension path was blocked, and a group of Mahayana realm cultivators were unable to become immortals.

    Thus, some strong-willed people directly destroyed their physical bodies, leaving behind only a trace of their true spirit to pass through the false immortal world. They wanted to start anew in the false immortal world and pursue that trace of opportunity to become immortals.

    As time passed, this also became the so-called "Ascension"of the true spirit world.

    However, from the description of his disciple Chen Chen, the great world crack this time was completely different. The experts from that world could even send a trace of their soul into this world to possess and fight.

    This sort of rift was much larger than the one leading to the false immortal realm. If it was a bit larger, it might be able to allow cultivators to travel back and forth.

    If two completely unfamiliar major worlds suddenly came into contact... the result would most likely be quite terrible.

    "Daolord Arcanum..."

    "Fellow Daoist skyfiend, don't be impatient. I already know about that matter."

    As Daolord Arcanum spoke, a hint of worry flashed through his eyes.

    The next second..

    Bang!

    A muffled sound rang out as the chessboard in front of him suddenly split into two.

    Looking at the split chessboard, Daolord Tianji said with a wry smile, "It's a blessing, not a curse. If It's a curse, it can't be avoided. Once this crack opens, it's a sign of great danger. Those cultivators over there probably aren't good people."

    The Skyfiend City lord let out a cold snort and said, "They're not good people, but we are? Daolord Tianji, I came here to ask you for a solution, not to ask what will happen to you.

    "Two great worlds suddenly come into contact. Do you think I don't know what will happen? "This is how the cultivation world works. If you want to become an immortal, you must take more resources."

    Daolord Arcanum was stunned at first, but then he asked, "How did you arrange it?"

    "I've already sent my eldest disciple over to see if he can destroy that spatial rift."

    The Skyfiend City Lord replied that his eldest disciple was another Mahayana in Skyfiend city. He was extremely famous in the entire true spirit world, and when he first received the news, he had already sent this disciple out, otherwise, he wouldn't have come to ask Daolord arcanum so slowly.

    "It's difficult. I advise you to quickly make second-hand preparations and inform the other old fellows as well."

    Daolord Arcanum said helplessly.

    In the true spirit world, if a weak little world was discovered, there was an 80-90% chance that someone would be sent to plunder it.

    If it was discovered by a power like the Cthulhu Hall, it would be even more terrifying. They might even be completely wiped out.

    Thus, if the true spirit world was weaker than that unfamiliar major world, the result would be obvious. Those minor worlds would serve as a cautionary lesson for the true spirit world..

    Even if they were equally powerful, there would probably be some friction.

    "What else? What else do we need to do?"

    The Skyfiend City Lord asked again.

    Daolord arcanum thought for a moment, then replied, "Send someone to talk to those true spirits. After all, the true spirit world belongs to them as well."
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    It was already three days later when Chen Chen returned to rising dragon city.

    He originally thought that this trip would be very smooth, but he didn't expect that he would use a spatial teleportation scroll on his first mission to Sky Demon City.

    This made him deeply realize that in this upper realm... no matter what cultivation level a cultivator was, they had to be careful.

    As for the follow-up matters of the Hengduan Devil Sect, it didn't have much to do with him. The big shots above would have to worry about it.

    In any case, even if the two worlds were to clash, they would not be able to touch his head for the time being.

    How Big was the Spatial Rift? How Big was the upper realm?

    Even if cultivators kept popping out of the spatial rift one after another, with a million of them, they would only be a drop in the ocean in the upper realm. They would not be able to stir up any waves, unless there were a lot of Mahayana cultivators.

    "Sigh, it's not bad to be a dwarf when the Sky Falls."

    Chen Chen lay on a viewing platform in rising dragon city and muttered to himself.

    At this moment, third senior brother Dongfang sent a message from long.

    "Junior brother, you did well this time. Master praised you and said that he would reward you. Tell me, junior brother, what do you want? Materials for refining artifacts or pills for cultivation?"

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen's heart warmed up. There was actually a reward. It really wasn't a waste of his life.

    "Senior brother, do you have divine gold?"

    Chen Chen probed.

    The message token was silent for a long time before replying, "No."

    "I can buy it with Spirit Stones!"

    "Junior brother, I really don't have this."

    "Alright, then do you have any medicinal pills? Medicinal pills like the heaven mending pill that can increase a cultivator's talent."

    Chen Chen sighed and brought up the heaven mending pill again.

    "Heaven Mending Pill? Isn't this medicinal pill long lost?"

    Looking at this reply, Chen Chen helplessly shook his head. For a moment, he actually couldn't think of what else he needed.

    "That's right. Junior martial brother, you have a magic treasure that is listed on the refining tool list. Your wealth is presumably extremely rich. You indeed don't need these things.

    "How about this? Ask Master for a secret technique. In fact, besides the cultivation method, the nine revolutions golden body mantra also has a lot of secret techniques."

    Secret technique?

    Chen Chen was suddenly tempted.

    Among the secret techniques he had learned, the most commonly used ones were the art of ten thousand soldiers and the art of Haoran Holy Light. The others were quite useless.

    The Magic Treasure set of the art of ten thousand soldiers was in the hands of the main body. He could not use it. Therefore, when his avatar fought, he could only rely on the power of law and the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    It seemed that he should indeed cultivate some secret techniques.

    The storage ring of the tribulation-transcending cultivator that he had obtained previously did have some secret techniques. However, the Heavenly Devil City Lord's was definitely better. After all, that was a peak existence of a world.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen hurriedly agreed.

    "Senior brother, then I'll learn a secret technique."

    "Alright!"

    ..

    When Chen Chen received the message, it was already two days later. This time, the person who sent the message to him was the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord did not hesitate either, he directly said, "Actually, most of the secret techniques of the nine transformation golden body mantra were developed by myself. There are offensive secret techniques, defensive secret techniques, escape secret techniques, and special secret techniques. Chen Chen, what kind of secret technique do you want to Learn?"

    "Escape... uh, forget it, master. What kind of secret technique is a special secret technique?"

    "It is a secret technique that I have researched to accumulate the power of Qi and blood. It is called endless growth. It can preserve the excess qi and blood power in the body and explode at the critical moment, or it can be used to restore the body.

    "If this secret technique is cultivated to a high level, even if the head is broken, it can be instantly repaired."

    "Then I'll learn this."

    Chen Chen said straightforwardly, which surprised the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    "Chen Chen, don't you want to understand other secret techniques?"

    "No need. It saves me from having a hard time deciding. If I don't understand, I won't have any worries."

    Chen Chen replied. He said this from the bottom of his heart. Moreover, this secret art called endless life could attack, retreat, and defend. It was the most suitable secret art for him at the moment.

    "You're quite open-minded, Kid. Then listen carefully. This is the endless life cultivation method..."

    At this point, the Heavenly Devil City Lord began to pass on some obscure incantations. It was not until fifteen minutes later that he completely imparted endless life to Chen Chen.

    "Chen Chen, you can't bite off more than you can chew. You are still young, and it is already not easy for you to cultivate one or two secret techniques to the peak. When you can store the Blood Qi in your body three times in an instant, I will teach you other secret techniques.

    "Remember, cultivate well. In the future, the true spirit world might be in chaos. Only with great strength can you protect yourself."

    After the Heavenly Devil City Lord finished his instructions, there was no more news. Chen Chen was still immersed in the endless comprehension of life.

    ..

    "Endless life... so that's how it is."

    Half a day later, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes were filled with a sudden realization.

    Then, he stretched out a hand. In his hand was a heavenly treasure that had already been dried.

    "Life."

    With a soft mumble, a strange energy merged into the Heavenly Treasure. Then, a shocking scene happened. The heavenly treasure that had been turned into a dried child was filled with spiritual energy and a green sprout was pulled out.

    Seeing this sprout, Chen Chen's eyes were filled with joy.

    Who would have thought that cultivating this endless life would give him great inspiration? Through analogy, he was able to comprehend the law of life.

    Sky Scorpion originally wanted him to experience the law of Nirvana before being reborn from death and then comprehend the law of life.

    But now, he had directly crossed the middle step and comprehended the law of life.

    And comprehending the law of life meant that he had completed the Mission Sky Scorpion had given him!

    "With the law of life, I can also be considered to have a certain amount of ability to revive from death!"

    Chen Chen was secretly excited.

    ..

    At the same time, in the vast ocean desert, Chen Chen suddenly laughed in the underground palace.

    Hearing this laughter, Scorpio, who was in the darkness, asked calmly, "What happened? Is It Worth Your Joy?"

    "Senior, I have already comprehended the law of Life!"Chen Chen answered decisively.

    Now that he was the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, Scorpio had to give him some face, so he was not afraid of being killed after saying it out loud.

    "Are you serious?"

    In the next second, Sky Scorpion appeared in front of Chen Chen. His eyes were full of expectation.

    "Of course it's true. How dare I Lie to Senior! Senior, Look!"

    As Chen Chen said that, he bent down and picked up a withered yellow grass in the crack of the underground palace. Then, he injected his life force into it. In just a moment, the withered grass turned into a tender grass with green sprouts. It was full of life force.

    When Sky Scorpion saw this, he was overjoyed, he laughed loudly and said, "As expected of the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord. You are indeed quite capable. Don't worry. If you can help me fulfill my wish, not only will I not hurt you, but before you leave, I will also prepare a great gift for you!"

    "Then thank you very much, senior. I wonder when we will begin?"Chen Chen smiled modestly, but there was a faint hint of arrogance in his eyes.

    "Right now, help me destroy a trace of the law of Nirvana."

    As scorpion spoke, his body suddenly expanded and took on his true form.
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    Looking at the palm-sized Scorpio in front of him, Chen Chen sighed with emotion.

    Other cultivators'true spirits were all seeking to become stronger, but this Scorpio was actually thinking of ways to destroy a trace of the law of Nirvana.

    Why was this necessary?

    Forget it, the world of the strong didn't really understand, so he would just follow his instructions. It was just that he didn't know how long this destruction would take?

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. Then, he followed the guidance of Sky Scorpion and began to inject the law of life into Sky Scorpion's body.

    ..

    Unknowingly, three months had passed. The outside world already had the faint news of the great world crack appearing in the Hengduan Devil sect. Although it didn't cause much of a stir.., but the medicinal pills in ascending dragon city that could increase cultivation and heal injuries had unknowingly been sold a lot more.

    Chen Chen had asked his third senior brother Dongfang conglong a few times in private, but Dongfang conglong only said that he did not know, so he did not ask any more questions.

    In three months, he had been cultivating in Yin Yang palace endlessly and had made some achievements. His body-refining cultivation was only one step away from entering the form synthesis stage.

    When the time came, his body of the form synthesis stage coupled with the skeleton of the tribulation-transcending stage, the combat strength of his avatar would probably be stronger than his original body. After all, the Wan Hua Shenfeng was also stronger than this avatar at the moment.

    "City Lord, a distinguished guest has come to visit us. We have been waiting for two days."

    On this day, Chen Chen walked out of the Yin Yang Palace with great difficulty. As soon as he appeared in the city Lord's mansion, Chen an came over.

    "Distinguished Guest, who is it?"

    Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "City Lord, do you still remember the spiritual treasure master who sold you the Spirit Ascension Pills? It's him! He has gotten so many spiritual crystals, but he hasn't spent any less in rising dragon city recently. In addition to his cultivation of the tribulation transcension stage, everyone in Rising Dragon City regards him as a distinguished guest."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen nodded.

    A god of wealth at the crossing calamity stage had waited for him for two days, so he definitely had to meet him. After using his spiritual sense to sense for a while, he found the spiritual master of Shenbao sitting cross-legged in the side hall of the city Lord's mansion.

    The spiritual master of Shenbao had obviously noticed Chen Chen at this time. He opened his eyes slightly and revealed a faint smile.

    "Little City Lord, you've finally come out of your closed-door cultivation. It's not in vain for me to wait here for you for two days."

    Chen Chen heard this and smiled back. "I'm usually so engrossed in cultivation that I've neglected senior. I hope senior can forgive me."

    After saying this, Chen Chen took a step forward. When he reappeared, he was already in the side hall.

    Seeing Chen Chen with his own eyes, a trace of envy appeared in the eyes of the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure.

    "After not seeing you for a period of time, the cultivation of the little city Lord has improved again, which makes me admire you. Alas, it's a pity that at my level, bitter cultivation alone is no longer of much use. Only by going out to look for opportunities can I fight for the chance to advance."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen exchanged a few more pleasantries with him before asking, "May I know why senior has come to visit?"

    Upon hearing this, Daoist priest Shenbao also thought of his purpose for coming. He stood up and said, "Little City Lord, you are from Heavenly Devil City. You should have heard about the matter of the crack in the great world, right?

    "In the future, there might be cultivators from other worlds coming to our world. We can only improve our strength so that we can better cope with the changes in the future."

    "Senior, if you have something to say, just say it."Chen Chen said with a soft laugh.

    How could he not know that the crack was created by him? As for what this spiritual master of Divine Treasure said, it should be an ambush for his purpose of this trip. This made him even more curious about what this person was here for.

    Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure looked around and set up a simple shielding formation. Then, he said in a low voice, "To tell you the truth, Little City Lord, one of my disciples has discovered a huge secret realm in the land of alienation!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and said, "Secret realm? Then I must congratulate Senior!"

    "Alas, Little City Lord, you don't know. The array inside this secret realm is mysterious, and I can't break through it by myself. More importantly, the rules of the world inside this secret realm seem to be different from the true spirit world. I Can't use any power of laws inside.

    "Little City Lord, you also know that I'm an itinerant cultivator. When I encounter this kind of situation, I can only call my friends and go in to find out what's going on. After all, it's a win-win situation..."

    The Daoist priest of Divine Treasure narrated the sufferings of itinerant cultivators. If he hadn't become a tribulation-transcending cultivator and lived for tens of thousands of years, Chen Chen would have believed it.

    "Cough, cough. Senior, this junior only has the cultivation base of body fusion. How can I have the qualifications to explore the mystic realm with you?"

    Chen Chen said with a light cough.

    The Daoist priest of divine treasure was not anxious when he heard this. Instead, he took out a broken scabbard.

    "Little City Lord, I entered that Mystic Realm once. This thing was obtained at the periphery of the mystic realm. Do you think this is a treasure?"

    Chen Chen silently took the scabbard and began to use the system to identify what this thing was.

    Not long after, a look of shock flashed across his eyes.

    Although this scabbard was broken, it actually contained some kind of divine gold.

    This kind of divine gold had a single word, spirit, and was called Spirit Divine Gold.

    Its unique characteristic was that it could absorb the surrounding spiritual energy and cultivate itself. Its upper limit was also very high.

    This kind of divine gold was the top material to make puppets. The eighth-ranked "Heaven's origin battle immortal"was made of this material. It was said that this puppet had a top battle record of holding off three Mahayana with one weapon. It could be said to be terrifying.

    Unfortunately, the spirituality of the divine gold in the scabbard had been completely destroyed. Who knew what kind of treasure could have such power?

    "There is divine gold in this scabbard. If the saber inside is still intact, this saber with a set of treasures in the scabbard might be able to enter the top fifty of the refining list."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and said.

    He was not talking nonsense. The scabbard had used divine gold. One could imagine what kind of saber that saber was.

    "Aiya!"! "As expected of the Little City Lord. His ability to appraise treasures is really first-class!"! "I admire you!"! "You have to know that in order to appraise this scabbard, I had to find three top refiners. They observed it together and only then could they see the spiritual divine gold inside!"

    Even though the spiritual treasure master flattered him, Chen Chen still smiled and did not say anything.

    When the spiritual treasure master saw this scene, he knew that Chen Chen was not an ordinary young cultivator who could be successfully fooled with a single trick, he immediately sighed and said, "There are generations of people. Little City Lord, I won't beat around the bush. I'm here to invite you to explore that secret realm, but don't worry, I Won't let you take any risks.

    "In addition to you, I've also invited a few old friends. Each of them has their own strengths. We've cooperated with each other a few times. If we really encounter any difficulties, we'll solve them.

    "However, if we encounter any unknown treasures in the secret realm, we'll need you to help us determine if it's worth taking the risk.

    "When we get out, you'll be the one to determine the value of the items we've obtained, and then divide them reasonably.

    "As for the reward for you, you can choose two items as long as they're not what we old fellows urgently need.

    "I wonder, what do you think, Little City Lord?"

    After saying this, the spiritual master of Shenbao looked at Chen Chen expectantly, waiting for Chen Chen's answer.

    Chen Chen caressed the scabbard and fell into deep thought.

    Spiritual divine gold could be destroyed, but the saber that was not found might not be made of spiritual divine gold.

    If it was other divine gold, he could take it back and give it to Lian Yang, and perhaps he could get another type of divine gold.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart was moved. He raised his head and said, "Senior, you have to tell me in advance what you are urgently needing."

    When the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure heard this, he knew that Chen Chen had agreed, he immediately rejoiced and said, "Of course! I Won't hide it from the Little City Lord. What I most urgently need is a treasure that can increase my lifespan or increase my cultivation. Other things are dispensable to me."
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    The two discussed for a while and then decided to set off three days later.

    According to the Spiritual Master Shenbao, the mystic realm was in the south of the land of no return. Chen Chen looked at the map. If he were to go to the boundless desert, he would just pass by that area.

    However, the Spiritual Master Shenbao did not say where exactly it was. It was obvious that he was afraid that a disciple of the Heavenly Devil City would secretly send someone to intercept him.

    Chen Chen did not think much of it. At the same time, he made up his mind to make a trip to the vast sea desert after going to the mystic realm. He would give the heaven mending pill to the main body that was still giving the Scorpio the law of destruction, he would also take back the storage ring that he had gotten from the netherworld.

    ..

    Three days later, everything was ready.

    "Senior, I only brought some ordinary treasures and some life-saving items with me. I didn't bring anything else."

    Chen Chen said faintly when he saw the spiritual master of Divine Treasure come to visit.

    The Spiritual Master of divine treasure felt rather awkward when he heard this. How could he not understand what Chen Chen meant?

    What he meant was, don't look at me as a nouveau riche, but I didn't bring anything with me. Even if you plot against me, you won't get much benefit.

    "Little City Lord, you must be joking. You're the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord. How would us itinerant cultivators dare to plot against you?"

    Chen Chen smiled and did not say anything else. He could not be too careful right now.

    The Heavenly Devil City had announced that the myriad transformation divine edge belonged to the Heavenly Devil City and the time he had joined the city was only a few days apart. If someone thought about it, they might have some evil intentions toward him.

    Of course, whether or not he had brought him along was only a matter of words with the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure. In fact, he had brought a lot of things and was fully prepared.

    Even if the Daoist priest of divine treasure said on the surface that he didn't need to take action, what if he did?

    Moreover, the Daoist priest of Divine Treasure had asked him to evaluate whether some of the treasures were worth taking action. It was very obvious that the mystic realm was extremely dangerous, and there were many situations in which he had to take action.

    Otherwise, the Daoist priest of divine treasure really didn't need to invite him, a unity cultivator who had the backing of a super sect. As long as he saw something, he would take it with him.

    "Haha, Senior, I'm just saying. Let's go. I think the other seniors are still waiting at the border of the Huwai Land."

    Chen Chen laughed and skipped over this matter.

    ..

    Both of them were rich people. They took a teleportation array and arrived at the sky-reaching city in the Huwai land after half a day.

    After some contact, Spiritual Master Shenbao brought Chen Chen to a mansion in sky-reaching city and saw a man and a woman.

    Both of them looked middle-aged. The man was dressed in a Daoist robe. His hair and beard were neat, and his eyes were gentle. He didn't look like an itinerant cultivator.

    The woman was dressed in a palace robe. She had willow-like eyebrows and phoenix-like eyes. Her expression was cold, and she looked like she was trying to keep people away from her.

    "Little City Lord, this is Daoist Master Qinglian, the sect master of the Green Lotus sect. He's a big shot in the Immortal Alliance. I usually don't see him."

    Reverend Shenbao pointed at the middle-aged man and introduced him.

    "As for this fairy... Her Daoist name is saint heartless. She is a loose cultivator like me, but she is a formation master. Her abilities are much greater than mine."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen bowed to the two of them and said with a smile, "Greetings, seniors."

    Reverend Shenbao then introduced Chen Chen Chen to Reverend Green Lotus and saint heartless.

    When they learned that Chen Chen was the disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City, their expressions changed slightly. Then, they nodded at Chen Chen, and even Holy Mother Heartless's expression softened a lot.

    "Senior Lin, where is the mystic realm you mentioned? Can We reveal it now?"

    After the introduction, Spiritual Master Qinglian looked at Spiritual Master Shenbao.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's surname was Lin. He had lived for a long time and had a high seniority. Therefore, many cultivators of the same realm would address him as senior LIN. Chen Chen had heard of this before.

    "Haha, fellow Daoist, don't be impatient. Get on my flying boat. I'll take you there."

    The Daoist Master of divine treasure laughed and then took out a flying boat.

    The flying boat was decorated in a rather elegant manner. There were maids accompanying it. It had to be said that the Daoist Master of Divine Treasure knew how to enjoy himself.

    The three of them got on the flying boat and left sky-reaching city. Along the way, the Daoist Master of Divine Treasure kept taking out some of his collection items to show off.

    There were some good treasures among them, but most of them were useless.

    The other two were not in the mood and just casually complimented him. Chen Chen, on the other hand, carefully followed behind and studied them.

    It had to be said that the spiritual master of the godly treasure also had some research on treasure appraisal, but it was far from being comparable to him cheating.

    Even so, Chen Chen still learned a lot. In addition, he could talk. After more than half a day had passed, the spiritual master of the godly treasure had given him the title of an old friend.

    "Senior Lin, ever since you told me about the mystic realm, I've been searching through ancient books, but I haven't found any information about the mystic realm.

    As for the scabbard... I can't find any clues either. Could This mystic realm not belong to our world?"

    After flying for more than half a day, Daoist master Qinglian couldn't help but ask.

    Daoist master shenbao smiled and said, "The true spirit world has a long history, so there are too many things that we can't find out. The current situation where several super sects stand together has only been formed for a hundred thousand years.

    As for what happened before, those super forces might have records, so how can we find out?

    "And that scabbard, the weapon refining list has only appeared for a few tens of thousands of years, so it's normal that we can't find out."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly at the side.

    That was indeed the case. In the history of the true spirit world, there had been countless large sects and many super forces, but in the end, they all disappeared in history.

    As for why they had disappeared, it was very simple... they had been destroyed by powerful cultivators or powerful true spirits.

    Cultivators in the cultivation world were like that. The truly supreme experts had the power to destroy a super sect by themselves.

    For example, Sky Devil City was a small city more than a hundred thousand years ago. In the end, the previous city Lord had obtained a heaven-defying opportunity, and it had gone out of control. In the end, he had become one of the strongest people in this world. Under his leadership, heavenly Devil City was in its current state.

    As for how many sects had disappeared due to the rise of Heavenly Devil City, no one knew.

    However, Chen Chen was sure that there were definitely sects with Mahayana realm cultivators among them.

    "If there are formation-type magic treasures, please don't fight with me."

    At this moment, Saint Heartless, who had been silent all this time, finally spoke.

    Upon hearing this, Spiritual Master Shenbao and spiritual master Qinglian repeatedly expressed their stance, indicating that they absolutely did not want any formation maps or related magic treasures.

    ..

    They flew for another two days.

    The flying ship stopped in a deep mountain forest. A group of low-level cultivators appeared around it, and the strongest among them was only at the level of an avatar.

    "Greetings, master! Greetings, seniors!"

    The avatar cultivator in the lead looked at Spiritual Master Shenbao as if he was his own father, and his face was full of smiles.

    The Spiritual Master of the godly treasure casually threw out two spiritual crystals and asked, "Has anyone come to the mystic realm?"

    "Thank you for the reward, master. Don't worry, master. No one will come near the mystic realm. You will look exactly the same as you did when you left last time!"

    The split-soul cultivator took the spiritual crystals, and his smile became even brighter.

    "Take us there."

    "Yes, Master!"

    The split-soul cultivator replied, and then stomped on the ground.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, a huge crack suddenly appeared in the deep mountain below, revealing the complicated cave passage inside.

    The Avatar led the way, and soon, they reached the deepest part of the cave.

    Chen Chen estimated that they should be two thousand meters underground.

    At this moment, they passed through a narrow passage. After passing through the passage, the scenery in front of them suddenly brightened up, and a huge valley appeared in front of them.

    Other than the spiritual master of Divine Treasure, everyone else was stunned when they saw this.

    "I didn't expect that there would be a valley underground. It's really mysterious to the extreme."

    The Spiritual Master of Green Lotus praised.

    Old mother heartless stared blankly at the layers of formations in the valley. The coldness on her face disappeared, and her eyes were filled with wild joy.

    Chen Chen was also amazed. The layers of formations in the valley were stacked on top of each other. At a glance, there were dozens of layers. Each layer had a gap of about a thousand meters, protecting the valley like a protective doll.

    Under the layers of formations, once there was a glimmer of light, it would immediately refract a seven-colored light. No one knew what kind of treasure was in the deepest part of the mystic realm, but the light shone in all directions, under the refraction of dozens of layers of formations, the valley was illuminated like a fairyland.
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    Chapter 512, the sacrificial array

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's true that no power of laws can be used here. Looks like we'll have to rely on fairy for this journey."

    Reverend Green Lotus snapped back to his senses. After sensing for a moment, he frowned and turned to look at Holy Mother Heartless.

    Holy Mother Heartless did not say a word. Instead, she took a step forward and arrived in front of the outermost layer of the array. When the others saw this, they hurriedly followed.

    Chen Chen looked around. There were many traces of digging on the outer layer of the array formation, but the inside of the array formation was unusually smooth.

    It seemed like the divine treasure spiritual master had not even broken through a single layer of the array formation, let alone stepped into the deepest part.

    However, even so, he still found the spirit god Golden Scabbard. This made Chen Chen Chen even more excited about what was inside.

    It was a pity that he could not take out the green bean. Otherwise, he would have broken through all the array formations here at any moment and used the system to wantonly plunder.

    ..

    The heartless Holy Mother came before the formation and bent down. Then, she touched the barrier lightly and a ray of green spiritual light was reflected from the formation.

    "It's the celestial sect's heaven-locking formation. This kind of formation is usually used as a sect-protecting formation. If it is broken by force, it requires a cultivator in the crossing calamity stage to attack continuously for four hours."

    The heartless Holy Mother said slowly.

    Chen Chen understood what she meant.

    It required a cultivator at the tribulation transcending stage to continuously attack for four hours. And in this mystic realm, the power of laws could not be used. The cultivator at the tribulation transcending stage could not display the strength of the cultivator at the tribulation transcending stage. It was no wonder that the godly treasure spiritual master could not break this first layer of formation.

    "Thank you for your trouble, Fairy."The Godly Treasure Spiritual Master said with a smile, with a hint of flattery in his eyes.

    The heartless holy mother nodded her head, and then waved her hand. Thirty-six small flags appeared in front of her, and these small flags quickly formed a small-scale formation.

    Immediately after, the spiritual light released by the small-scale formation actually fused with the light of the celestial sect's heaven-locking formation, and it seemed like they were going to cancel each other out.

    "I need two hours to break this formation."

    After saying that, saint heartless sat cross-legged on the ground. She closed her eyes and started to control the formation flag wholeheartedly.

    The Green Lotus Spiritual Master could not take it anymore and flew out to search the surroundings.

    The Divine Treasure Spiritual Master did not move. God knows how many times he had searched the surroundings of this formation. If there was still a low-grade spirit stone, he would lose.

    Chen Chen naturally did not move either. His reward was only two treasures. Logically speaking, he did not have the right to look for things casually.

    Of course, he did not care about ordinary things either. If he could find two things that were useful to him, he would be satisfied.

    Bored, he began to use the system to search for things in the vicinity.

    "System, is there anything valuable within a radius of 100,000 meters?"

    "850 meters in front of the host, there is a spiritual treasure that has lost its spirituality, the heavenly orb. 1,600 meters southeast of the host, there is a spiritual treasure fragment that contains the Psychic Devil Gold. 3,500 meters northwest of the host, there is a land seal..."

    There were over a hundred items listed on this list, and it did not stop until it was 100,000 meters away.

    Most of them were spiritual treasures, but most of them had lost their spirituality and had become empty shells.

    If there was one item that he was most interested in, it should be a secret art called Void Divine Thunder.

    Although he did not know what the specific content of this secret art was, Chen Chen subconsciously felt that this secret art was precious. After all, among the over a hundred items, this was the only secret art.

    As for the medicinal pills, there was not a single one.

    He had no choice but to mourn for Spiritual Master Shenbao. After all, what he wanted the most was the medicinal pills that could prolong his life.

    Without realizing it, more than an hour had passed. Saint heartless exhaled lightly. The array formation in front of her suddenly flickered, and then a big hole appeared.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's old eyes suddenly burst out with light. He praised, "Fairy, you are indeed worthy of being the DAO Companion of Senior Heaven Array! This array formation's cultivation level..."

    Before he could finish his words, he was coldly interrupted by Holy Mother Heartless.

    "Don't mention that person in front of me!"

    Spiritual Master Shenbao immediately shut his mouth when he heard this, and his old face flushed red.

    Senior Tiancheng had been dead for many years. It was indeed rude of him to mention it in front of his widow.

    "The formation has been broken? Then let's go in."

    Spiritual Master Qinglian appeared at the right time and said excitedly.

    Only then did Reverend Shenbao reply, "Yes, Little City Lord. I'm afraid there's danger inside. Follow me closely."

    With that said, he took the lead and walked into the formation. Chen Chen could only follow behind him.

    As soon as he entered, Chen Chen saw a large formation about forty li away in front of him.

    Previously, when he had not broken the formation, he had seen that the large formation was only a thousand meters away. He had not expected that after breaking it, the real distance would be so far. It seemed that this mystic realm was much larger than he had imagined.

    The others had also noticed this point, and the joy on their faces was even greater. The bigger the mystic realm, the more treasures it contained.

    The four of them were divided into two groups. One group faced left, and the other group faced right.

    At this level, their spiritual senses were incomparably powerful. They did not need to be afraid of who would find the treasures hidden away, because they could see everyone's every move.

    Chen Chen naturally followed the divine treasure spiritual master. In fact, there were countless small-scale formations within this ring that was dozens of miles wide. They were like chess pieces on a chessboard, densely packed within the ring.

    It was very obvious that the owner of this mystic realm was a top array master.

    It was unrealistic to break all of these formations. This was also the reason why the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure had invited Chen Chen over.

    "Little City Lord, what do you think of that square stone?"

    After walking for less than a thousand meters, the spiritual master of Divine Treasure could not help but ask when he saw that a palm-sized square stone was wrapped within a small formation.

    Chen Chen glanced at the square stone and said indifferently, "This is a suppression-type magic treasure, but it has lost its spirituality. As long as this thing leaves the array, I'm afraid it will turn into powder in an instant."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the spiritual master of Divine Treasure revealed a disappointed look.

    Chen Chen bent down at this time and found a magic treasure fragment from the soil. Then, he looked at the center of the Mystic Realm with a frown.

    There were so many magic treasures around the mystic realm, and they had all lost their spirituality. They were even wrapped in a formation. What was going on?

    If one had to think about it, this situation was a bit like a sacrifice.

    But what exactly was it that required so many treasures to be sacrificed?

    When he thought of this, he felt a little curious, but he was more vigilant.

    If there was a shocking treasure in the center of the Mystic Realm, how should the three transcending cultivators divide it? There would inevitably be a dispute.

    If it was not a treasure but a cultivator or a true spirit, it would be even more terrifying. Who knew what kind of terrifying existence that was?

    He could see the clues. He did not believe that the three cultivators could not see it. However, the three of them did not mention anyone. It was obvious that they had ignored the risk.

    It had to be said that to be able to stand at the top of the world of cultivators, they had to fight with their lives.

    "When I get close to the center, I'll use the system to check what exactly is in the center. If it's something dangerous, I'll think of thirty-six ways to escape."

    Chen Chen secretly made up his mind. These tribulation-transcending cultivators needed to desperately look for opportunities, but he didn't have to.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Senior Lin, come and see what this is!"

    The voice of the Green Lotus Spiritual Master could be heard from afar. Upon hearing this, the Spiritual Master Shenbao walked over with Chen Chen.

    It was a human-shaped sculpture. Its entire body was covered in green rust, and even its facial features had become somewhat blurry. It was just lying on the ground in a daze, and there was no array formation surrounding it.

    The Spiritual Master of Godly treasures turned to look at Chen Chen, and his meaning was self-evident.

    Chen Chen pretended to bend down and stroke it for a while, then, he said softly, "It's a puppet made of earth vein fire copper. This kind of earth vein fire copper has an extremely high temperature. If a specific array formation is carved on it, it can easily cast fire-type spells. Coupled with the intensity of the heat that can not be dissolved, it's enough to rival an ordinary unity cultivator."

    To rival a unity cultivator..

    This was nothing in the eyes of the three cultivators at the crossing calamity stage. However, the Green Lotus Spiritual Master became excited all of a sudden. With a wave of his hand, two strange cat-sized objects flew out of his storage ring.

    As soon as these two strange objects appeared, they jumped onto the earth vein fire copper puppet and began to gnaw at it crazily. Their appearance was quite horrifying. Not long after, the earth vein fire copper puppet was completely gnawed away.

    Then, a strange scene happened. The two strange things began to emit a red light. After a while, they actually spat out two fist-sized, intact earth vein fire copper ingots from their stomachs.

    Chen Chen was flabbergasted by what he saw. Although most of the puppet was abandoned, there should still be a part of the earth vein fire copper in its body intact. It was just that it was extremely difficult to get it out.

    He did not expect that Daoist Green Lotus would casually get two small puppets and extract the intact earth vein fire copper in an instant.

    On the side, Daoist divine treasure seemed to have noticed Chen Chen's astonishment and said with a smile, "Daoist Green Lotus loves the art of puppets. He came here because he wanted to find some good puppet materials."

    The Art of puppets!

    Chen Chen suddenly came to a realization. He had not come into contact with this art many times, but he knew that it was not simple.

    When he was in the lower realm, the demon sect had a puppet lineage. However, due to the limitations of the lower realm's materials and spiritual energy levels, no matter how strong the puppet was, it could not be carried forward.

    However, it was different in the upper realm. There were some cultivators who specialized in the puppet technique, and they could even use it to become famous experts.

    It was very obvious that Reverend Green Lotus was such a person.

    Chen Chen had originally thought that someone with such a dao name was a sword cultivator. Now, it seemed that he had made a preconceived idea.

    "Puppet materials... if I find divine gold, I'll have to do something about it."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    "Although I practice the puppet technique, I don't have your eyesight. When we get out, I'll definitely reward you well!"

    Reverend Green Lotus happily put away the earth vein fire copper ingot and said to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen thanked him and didn't say anything else. In his heart, he had already silently regarded this Reverend Green Lotus as a competitor.

    ..

    The four of them continued to pick and choose from two different groups. After half a day, Chen Chen finally understood the true purpose of this trip.

    They were here to pick up trash!

    Without exception, the three of them all had the ability to pick up useful items from the trash.

    And he was clearly the person in charge of the appraisal.

    Although the value of an item extracted from a magic treasure was limited, it would add up to a lot. If the total harvest from this half a day was converted into spirit crystals, it should be worth close to a thousand. If the three of them split it equally, each of them could have more than three hundred spirit crystals.

    This amount of spiritual crystals was nothing to Chen Chen. However, he was still a little envious that he could earn so much in just half a day.

    ..

    Time passed quickly. The battle that he had imagined did not happen once. This mystic realm was like a huge garbage dump. The four of them were constantly picking up garbage inside.

    Seven days had passed unknowingly.

    During these seven days, with the help of Saint Heartless, the four of them had broken through six formations in a row. The various items they had obtained were worth more than ten thousand spirit crystals.

    As they went deeper, the gap between the formations became smaller and smaller. By the time they had broken through the sixth formation, there were only ten thousand meters left in the circular area.

    The four of them knew that they were approaching the center.

    "Saint Heartless, why don't we go all out and enter the deepest part of this mystic realm? We can come back and pick up these things after we have taken the item in the deepest part."

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus looked at the array formation not far in front of him and said anxiously.

    At first, he would be a little excited when he saw materials like the earth pulse fire copper, but now, he no longer felt anything.

    After picking up trash for seven days, he was already numb.

    Holy Mother Heartless looked at spiritual master divine treasure, who nodded.

    As for Chen Chen, the unity cultivator, he was directly ignored.

    "Then I'll go break the array."

    As she spoke, saint heartless walked to the front of the array and took out her array flag.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao said to Chen Chen, "Little City Lord, we didn't expect this scene to happen here. When we get out, each of us will get 30% of the items we obtained. You get 10% ."

    Chen Chen smiled and thanked her. From choosing two items to 10% , he had to say that it was not bad.

    Of course, what he was most interested in was the thing in the center. Seeing that the distance was almost there, he began to ask the system in his mind.

    "System, where is the most powerful magic treasure within a radius of 100,000 meters?"

    "The myriad manifestation divine edge in the host's body."

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and asked again, "What about the second strongest one..."

    ..

    Only after asking did he realize that the Magic Treasure placed in the center of the mystical realm did not seem to be any magic treasure, because the magic treasures of the previous few strong ones were the natal treasures hidden in their bodies.

    This gave Chen Chen a vague ominous premonition. Could it be that cultivators were hidden in the center of the mystical realm?

    That would be a little terrifying!

    "System... where is the strongest person within a 100,000-meter radius?"

    "The spiritual treasure master next to the host."

    "Where is the most precious natural treasure within a 100,000-meter radius?"

    "The spirit treasure of the mystical ginseng that saint mother heartless carries with her."

    ..

    Chen Chen asked a few times in a row, but none of the answers led him to the center of the Mystic Realm.

    This made him suspect that the center of the mystic realm was not much different from the outside.

    "Could it be that this is a garbage dump from the immortal world?"

    Chen Chen thought subconsciously.

    This made him both disappointed and relieved. He was disappointed that there was no divine gold as he had imagined, and relieved that there was nothing that could threaten his life inside.

    "Forget it. It Won't be a loss even if I get a thousand crystals. How can I encounter a heaven-defying treasure every time?"

    Chen Chen comforted himself, and his state of mind gradually calmed down.

    After about half a day, the array was finally broken by saint heartless. Other than Chen Chen, the other three people entered at almost the same time at an astonishing speed.

    The truth was just as Chen Chen had thought. There was only one layer of array left.

    The array formation covered an extremely small area of only thirty meters, but it was emitting seven-colored light. There was a huge passageway at the top of the array formation, and the branches of the passageway were all over the place, it was like a meridian connecting countless array formations of various sizes.

    Most of them were already dim, but there was still a small portion of the passageway that was slowly absorbing the seven-colored light into the small array formation.

    Chen Chen's originally calm mind suddenly stirred. He did not expect that there was really something in the center of this mystical realm.

    However, that thing was not a cultivator, not a magic treasure, not a medicinal pill, and not even a true spirit..

    What was it?
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    Chapter 514: Neither Life nor death

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The three cultivators were ecstatic when they saw the small formation. Then, they rushed over at lightning speed to see what was inside.

    However, the formation emitted seven-colored light and could block spiritual sense. The three of them looked around the formation for a long time but could not find any clues.

    Chen Chen did not run fast. Anyway, there was a layer of formation. No matter how fast the three of them flew, they could not break the formation.

    The array formation in front of them would take saint heartless more than half a day to break through. The most important part of the last layer was whether or not saint heartless would be able to break through it. Even if he went over, he could only follow them around.

    "Fairy, what kind of array formation is this?"

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus patted the seven-colored light with all his might, but the light screen did not even tremble.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao was a little older, so he was not in such a hurry. However, his eyes were sparkling. Clearly, his heart was not at peace either.

    Holy Mother Heartless had a grave expression on her face. She circled the formation and looked at it over and over again. After looking at it for a quarter of an hour, even Chen Chen was worn out by her. Finally, she opened her mouth and said, "This is a reverse formation..."

    Reverse Formation?

    Spiritual Master Shenbao and Spiritual Master Green Lotus looked at each other in confusion.

    "The true protective surface of the formation is inward, and outward is only the weak side. If such a formation does not enter the inner part, no one will be able to tell what is going on."

    "If the weak surface is so strong... then what about the inner part?"

    Reverend Green Lotus said in shock.

    Although he had just casually knocked on the formation, his strength was no weaker than that of an ordinary unity cultivator's attack. In the end, the formation didn't even have the slightest reaction.

    He had a feeling that even if he used all his strength, he wouldn't be able to shake this formation in the slightest. But now, Holy Mother Heartless actually said that this formation was only the weak side..

    "Is this array formation impossible to break?"Daoist Master Shenbao said unwillingly.

    Sacred Mother Heartless looked at the enormous spirit energy passage above her head and muttered, "If it's just a defensive array formation, we definitely won't be able to break it with our strength. But if this array formation is added with these spirit energy passages, then it'll be different.

    "If everyone dares to take the risk, we can enter this array formation through the Spirit Energy Passage."

    Hearing this, the others fell silent.

    Only God knew what was inside the array formation. If there was a true spirit inside and this channel was used to deliver food to the true spirit, wouldn't they be sending themselves to their deaths if they went in?

    And it was the kind that was delivered directly to their stomachs!

    "If you don't dare, We'll stop here this time. It might not be a bad choice to give up in time."

    Sacred mother heartless said calmly when she saw the look of fear on the faces of Reverend Green Lotus and Reverend Divine Treasure.

    "Fairy, Can I give this puppet a try?"Reverend Green Lotus felt indignant when he heard this. He gritted his teeth and summoned a puppet that was as tall as a person.

    This puppet was a woman. It was impossible to tell that it was a puppet just by looking at its appearance. In fact, its eyes even had the same glow as a human's.

    Sacred mother heartless shook her head and said, "You've seen it too. I don't know what's inside this formation that can devour the spirit of a magic treasure. If this puppet of yours enters, I'm afraid that it won't take long for it to become one of the trash that we've encountered."

    Upon hearing this, Reverend Green Lotus no longer spoke, as if he had already given up.

    Reverend Divine Treasure's eyes flickered, and he furrowed his brows tightly, as if he was in a dilemma.

    Spiritual Master Qinglian and saint heartless looked at him, waiting for him to make a decision.

    When Spiritual Master Shenbao's face began to glow with a fierce light as if he had made up his mind, a voice suddenly came from the side.

    "How about I give it a try, seniors?"

    Hearing this voice, the three cultivators who were transcending the tribulation turned their heads at the same time and looked at Chen Chen at the side.

    Daoist master shenbao exclaimed directly, "Absolutely not. Little City Lord, you are the disciple of the old man, the Heavenly Devil City Lord. If anything happens to you, I will not be able to bear the consequences."

    Although he said so, the viciousness on his face had disappeared. Clearly, he had made some sort of decision.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he smiled and said, "It doesn't matter. The three seniors may not know this, but this is just a clone of mine. Even if it is damaged, it is not to the point of being irreparable to me."

    "A clone?"

    The three of them revealed shocked expressions. At the same time, they were secretly glad that they did not have any bad ideas. Otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    "This... a clone is extremely rare. If it's lost..."the immortal Shenbao began to put on an act again.

    The nearby immortal Qinglian could not stand it any longer and said directly, "Young friend, if you dare to go in, we won't refuse. If you really lose this clone, we'll give you two-thirds of the harvest this time as compensation.

    "If not, then forget about the things inside this formation, and we'll split the harvest equally with you. What do you think?"

    "Sure, but if the things inside aren't of much use to you seniors, I hope you'll allow me to buy them at a high price."

    Chen Chen said with a faint smile, without the slightest bit of nervousness on his face.

    There were no cultivators or true spirits inside. Moreover, the system had said that the most powerful person in this place was the spiritual master of Divine Treasures, so there weren't any monsters inside. What was he afraid of?

    If there were really some good treasures inside, as the first person to come into contact with them, he would have a certain advantage.

    "Of course, of course!"

    "Of course!"

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus and Spiritual Master of the Divine Treasure repeatedly agreed with sincere expressions. Only Holy Mother Heartless took a deep look and didn't say anything.

    After that, Holy Mother Heartless found a small-scale formation that was connected to a thick spiritual energy pipe and began to break the formation.

    After busying herself for half a day, the small formation was successfully broken, revealing a dharma treasure that had lost most of its spirituality.

    Chen Chen did not even glance at the Dharma treasure before entering the formation. The spiritual energy pipe inside was about the size of a person, just enough for him to pass through.

    "Little City Lord, be careful. If there is any danger, just casually launch a few attacks. We will sense it from the outside."

    Before he left, Daoist Master Shenbao instructed.

    "Okay, I will."

    Chen Chen said with a smile. Then, without any hesitation, he entered the spirit energy pipe and slowly squirmed toward the center of the array formation.

    At first, the voices of three cultivators transcending the tribulation could still be heard from behind, but after a moment, the surroundings became silent.

    Chen Chen was also a person who had seen the world, so he could not be frightened by such a situation. After wriggling for an hour, the scene in front of him suddenly became clear.

    "I'm finally here."

    Chen Chen muttered and then increased his speed. Not long after, he drilled out from the spiritual energy pipe and landed in the center of the array formation.

    "This is..."

    Looking at the thing in front of him, shock flashed in Chen Chen's eyes.

    He had thought about what kind of unknown monster was inside, and he had also thought about what kind of evil thing had not been fully nurtured, but he did not expect..

    It was actually a person!

    And it was a naked man lying on a white boulder!

    "No... This doesn't seem to be a person!"

    Chen Chen looked again carefully and found something strange. The boulder that this person was lying on seemed to be connected to this person.

    More accurately speaking, this person seemed to have grown out of the rock.

    "Sun Wukong?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, then immediately shook his head and began to ask the system.

    "Aside from me, are there any living things within a hundred meters?"?

    "No."

    "Are there any corpses?"

    "No."

    ..

    Chen Chen asked a few questions in a row, but the system did not point out the existence of this thing.

    As for what was precious or valuable, it did not mention this thing.

    It seemed that this thing was neither alive nor dead, it was between life and object, so the system was unable to give an accurate answer.

    Looking at the chest that seemed to be still beating, Chen Chen changed the question, "System, other than my heart, is there a heart nearby?"

    "Yes, there is. The host is about to give birth to spiritual wisdom, the heart of an innate immortal spirit that is nurtured by the Heaven and Earth."
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Innate immortal body..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He was extremely shocked. He did not know what an immortal body was, but just by hearing its name, he knew that it was impossible.

    Could it be that this was a special body that was born and bred by the Heaven and earth, but because it did not give birth to sentience, the system did not treat it as a life form?

    As for the huge array formation in this mystic realm, could it be that some mighty figure had discovered this immortal spirit body and wanted it to give birth to sentience, thus setting it up?

    What about that mighty figure now?

    Chen Chen did not continue to think about it. In any case, the array formation in this mystic realm was definitely man-made, and so far, it had not completely absorbed so many magic treasures. This immortal spirit body did not seem to have given birth to sentience either.

    As for where the person who set it up went, only God knew!

    The most important thing now was to think of a way to obtain this body, and not be discovered by the three tribulation transcending cultivators.

    It was impossible to directly put it into the storage ring. This could only be concealed from a fool.

    How about pretending to attack the array formation and make some noise?

    As he thought about it, cold sweat broke out on Chen Chen's forehead.

    Although he was the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, it was impossible for those three guys to give up their bodies.

    Moreover, who didn't have a backer when they reached the Tribulation Stage?

    Without waiting for him to continue thinking, the spiritual energy channel behind him suddenly started to light up.

    Chen Chen knew that someone couldn't wait for him to come in.

    Some scary things were like this. As long as someone took the lead, it wouldn't seem so scary. And today, he was the one who took the lead.

    "There's no time to think about it!"

    Chen Chen stomped his foot abruptly, and a hint of ruthlessness flashed in his eyes. Then, he slapped his forehead, and his primordial spirit instantly left his body.

    Plop!

    With a muffled sound, the clone's body lay on the ground like a corpse.

    Looking at the fierce expression on the clone's face, a strange look appeared on Chen Chen's face. After thinking for a moment, he squatted down and made the clone's expression look like he was in shock. It was as if he had discovered something extraordinary, but before he could resist, he was killed.

    "This is my first time taking care of my own body. I don't have much experience. I've sinned and sinned. Hehe, not to mention it, it really does smell like that."

    Chen Chen chuckled twice. With a flash of his primordial spirit, he entered the innate immortal spirit body.

    The moment he entered the body, Chen Chen felt a large ball of extremely chaotic divine sense power in the body's Sea of consciousness. That scale... was several times larger than his divine sense power!

    One had to know that with the help of the Haoran holy light mantra, even if he divided his spiritual power into two, he had reached the late-stage of the form synthesis stage.

    If that was the case, wouldn't the spiritual power in his body be close to transcending the tribulation?

    "It's a pity that he has everything, but no intelligence."

    Chen Chen sighed and didn't care about anything else. He activated the Haoran holy light mantra and swallowed the ball of spiritual power.

    In the blink of an eye, the power of his spiritual sense had increased several times and reached the peak of the form synthesis stage. He was only one step away from the tribulation stage.

    There was nothing he could do. The haoran holy light mantra consumed spiritual sense, so it was impossible for him to absorb it 100% .

    At this moment, the spiritual light in the spiritual energy channel lit up a little more. Then, a figure emerged from it. It was the spiritual Master Shenbao.

    Chen Chen guessed that it was him. This guy's lifespan was approaching, so he had to risk his life. The other two people were far less anxious than him.

    ..

    As soon as the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure landed on the ground, his expression was extremely vigilant. Without saying anything, he activated three or four magic treasures to protect his body.

    After glancing at Chen Chen's "Corpse"on the ground, he slowly walked to the body of the immortal spirit. His expression was first stunned, then confused, and finally bewildered.

    As for Chen Chen's death, he didn't show too much surprise or excitement.

    "This old thief really doesn't take my life seriously."

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart. At this moment, the spiritual energy channel lit up again, and Reverend Green Lotus and saint heartless drilled out one after another.

    Saint heartless, who had always been cold, reacted the most when she saw Chen Chen's corpse.

    "This kid is actually dead? What's going on?"

    After saying this, she and Reverend Green Lotus took out a few protective magic treasures almost at the same time to protect themselves. Then, they looked around vigilantly.

    The formation was quiet for a moment, but nothing unusual happened. This kind of strangeness made the three of them even more nervous.

    "Senior Lin, what exactly is that thing lying on the stone platform?"

    Holy Mother Heartless asked in a low voice.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao shook his head and said faintly, "I've never seen or heard of it before. It seems to be something that was raised by nature."

    The moment the two of them opened their mouths, they broke the tense atmosphere. Spiritual Master Qinglian walked carefully to Chen Chen's "Corpse", he fiddled with it and said, "This body is not bad. Why Don't you make it into a puppet for me? When this kid's real body asks, you can tell him that there was a big battle and that this body was destroyed. What do you think?"? "Please rest assured, I will pay the hush money."

    "Then can you give me this natural-born thing? As you know, I like this kind of strange thing the most."

    Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure looked at the immortal spirit body and said indifferently.

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus and saint heartless didn't say anything. Instead, they slowly approached the immortal spirit body and began to observe it.

    Not long after.., zhenren Qinglian exclaimed, "This isn't a human-shaped treasure, but a real body... Oh my God! These Meridians! The speed at which the spiritual energy is transmitted is probably far faster than the innate spirit body. It's just that I don't know if the speed at which the laws are comprehended can be compared to the innate dao body! I didn't expect that there would be such a strange thing in the world!"

    After saying that, he began to gently caress the immortal body, as if he was looking at an unparalleled work of art.

    Mother heartless also noticed something, but she didn't say anything. Instead, she subconsciously took two steps back.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's old face showed a hint of distress, she said softly, "Fellow Daoists, my time is coming. Although I don't know what the use of this body is, it might be an opportunity for me. Please sympathize with me. I will definitely give you a satisfactory reward."

    Holy mother heartless said coldly, "I have no interest in this body."

    With that said, she took a few steps back and reached the edge of the formation. The light of the Protective Dharma treasure on her body had unknowingly brightened a little.

    Upon hearing this, Reverend Green Lotus frowned, after a long while, she slowly said, "Senior Lin, although we don't know what this is, there are so many dharma treasures in this entire mystic realm that have been used as a wedding dress for this body. Its value goes without saying. It is far from being comparable to a few spiritual crystals or a few dharma treasures. What kind of reward can you offer to satisfy us?"

    Spiritual Master Shenbao heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that spiritual master Qinglian did not insist on having this item.

    As long as the two of them were not determined to have it, everything could be discussed.

    At the thought of this, he said calmly, "As long as I have it, I can give it to the two of you. How about this? How about I hand over all my wealth to the two of you and split it equally? I only want this body."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 516: Scheming against each other

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "How much wealth does senior Lin have?"The Green Lotus Spiritual Master asked in a low voice.

    The godly treasure spiritual master smiled faintly, and a trace of pride flashed across his face.

    "I have lived for so many years, and I entered the Tribulation Stage 20,000 years ago. Although I have spent a lot over the years, if I give the rest to the two of you, I can still get 10,000 spiritual crystals for each of you."

    10,000 crystals for each of you!

    Upon hearing this number, Reverend Green Lotus revealed a look of shock on her face. Even saint mother heartless, who was standing in the distance, had a flash of shock in her eyes.

    After all, she used to be the cultivation partner of a Mahayana cultivator. She wasn't the kind of person who hadn't seen the world.

    Unfortunately, her cultivation partner didn't give her anything when he died, so she was only worth 5,000 crystals now.

    Although Green Lotus Spiritual Master was a big shot in the Immortal Alliance, his situation should be similar to hers.

    As for senior Lin... Although there wasn't much of a difference in cultivation, his net worth was more than four times that of theirs.

    And this was under the premise that senior Lin didn't hide anything at all. As expected of a person who had lived for so many years.

    "10,000 crystals. Alright, Senior Lin, I agree. Now, hand the thing over to the two of us. You take this strange body."

    The Green Lotus Spiritual Master said immediately, then turned to look at Saint Heartless.

    Saint heartless nodded in agreement.

    10,000 crystals, in addition to the previous gains, this trip could be considered a bumper harvest.

    Upon hearing this, the Divine Treasure Spiritual Master revealed a look of joy. Without hesitation, he took out a storage ring, then took out the items one by one. Finally, he divided them into two and stored them in the other two storage rings, then, he gave them to Holy Mother Heartless and the spiritual master of Green Lotus respectively.

    Just when Chen Chen, who was lying on the ground, thought that this matter was going to end like this, the situation suddenly changed!

    The moment the spiritual master of Heavenly Treasures gave the storage ring to the spiritual master of Green Lotus, a small puppet the size of a thumb suddenly flew out of the spiritual master of Green Lotus'sleeve. Without saying a word, it flew onto the spiritual master of Heavenly Treasures'arm and fiercely bit down, it drilled into the spiritual master of Heavenly Treasures'body.

    "You!"

    The Spiritual Master of Heavenly Treasures turned pale with fright and took two steps back. All the spiritual power in his body quickly gathered on his arm.

    The Spiritual Master of Green Lotus held the storage ring and sneered, "Senior Lin, you are too naive to think that you can take this treasure with just 20,000 spiritual crystals.".

    In this mystic realm, if the magic treasures that were sacrificed were intact, eight out of ten of them would be worth 20,000 spiritual crystals. This monster's body must have swallowed more than a thousand of them. This kind of treasure is priceless. Do you think we are stupid?"

    The Spiritual Master of the Divine Treasure had a gloomy expression on his face as he stared at the spiritual master of the Green Lotus with a vicious gaze.

    After the puppet entered his body, it continuously devoured his blood essence and spiritual energy. In just a short moment, it had already devoured nearly ten percent of his spiritual energy.

    "Fellow Daoist Green Lotus, don't I know what kind of person you are?"

    After spitting out these words coldly, the spiritual master of the divine treasure looked at the storage ring in the hands of the spiritual master of the Green Lotus.

    A trace of panic flashed across the eyes of the spiritual master of Green Lotus. subconsciously, he wanted to throw away the storage ring in his hands. However, before he could do so, a wisp of black gas suddenly shot out from the storage ring and broke through all the defenses of the Spiritual Master of Green Lotus, gong landed on the face of the spiritual master of Green Lotus.

    Ah!

    An extremely shrill scream was heard. Half of the spiritual master of Green Lotus'face was instantly corroded, revealing the ghastly white tiger inside.

    "Old Thief! I didn't expect you to be so sinister!"

    Reverend Green Lotus roared furiously as he quickly swallowed seven or eight medicinal pills. Only then did the black air on his face lessen a little.

    By the side, Saint Heartless was a little surprised to see this scene of a rabbit rising and falling, but she wasn't too shocked either. She hurriedly threw aside the storage ring that she had obtained from Reverend Divine Treasure.

    "Fairy, there's nothing wrong with your storage ring. Now that this guy has been seriously injured, as long as you and I work together to take him down, our previous agreement still stands. When the time comes, I will hand over all my assets to you. I only want this body!"

    The Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure said in an extremely fast tone. Although he pretended to be alright, there was still a trace of blood qi spreading around his neck like a worm.

    "Fairy! This old bastard is cunning. Will he be willing to hand over his life savings to you? It is more important for us to kill him together. When the time comes, we will split all the spoils of war equally!"

    Spiritual Master Qinglian covered his face and roared. As he spoke, more than ten puppets appeared behind him. One of them even emitted the fluctuations of the tribulation stage.

    Holy Mother Heartless glanced at the two of them and retreated to the edge of the formation. She said indifferently, "I will not interfere in the grudges between the two of you. I will leave now."

    After saying this, she actually wanted to drill into the spiritual energy passage.

    Bang!

    However, the moment she touched the spiritual energy passage, the entire formation suddenly shattered and turned into a rain of light that filled the sky.

    Amidst the chaos, the spiritual master of Divine Treasure suddenly sent out a mountain-shaped magic treasure.

    This mountain was seven-colored in color. As soon as it flew out, it expanded into a thousand-meter-long giant against the wind.

    At the same time, the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure's body also rapidly expanded. Not long after, it became the size of a mountain. with eyes as wide as vajra, it took advantage of the situation to raise the huge mountain and smashed it toward the spiritual master of Green Lotus below with a destructive force.

    Spiritual Master Qinglian looked at the rapidly growing shadow above his head. One of his intact eyes was filled with solemnity.

    "Explode!"

    With a low shout, spiritual master Qinglian pointed to the sky with his finger. Spiritual Master Shenbao's huge body suddenly turned scarlet red. Then, a violent explosion occurred at his heart, and countless blood spurted out, a shower of blood was set off in the secret realm.

    Zhenren Shenbao grunted and staggered backward. The explosion of the little puppet that had sneaked into his body just now had severely injured his body in an instant.

    However, it was better this way. It was better to have a short-term pain than a long-term pain. If the little puppet continued to devour spiritual energy, it would be even more troublesome. After all, he could not use the power of law in this secret realm, so he could only rely on spiritual energy and divine abilities and secret arts.

    "Old Bastard, today I'll let you experience my heavenly puppet Grand Formation!"

    Taking advantage of this time, Daoist Green Lotus summoned the dozen or so puppets to his side. These puppets formed a special position and surrounded Daoist Green Lotus in the middle.

    Then, Daoist Green Lotus rose into the air and shot toward Daoist divine treasure. The dozen or so puppets behind him kept sending spiritual energy into Daoist Green Lotus'body.

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus'aura increased rapidly. The moment he approached Spiritual Master Divine Treasure, a long sword suddenly flew out of its sheath and slashed toward spiritual master divine treasure's huge body.

    Spiritual master divine treasure steadied his body and quickly raised the mountain to block.

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, the entire mystic realm began to tremble faintly.

    "These guys are indeed tribulation transcending cultivators... even if they can't use the power of laws, they are still far from being comparable to ordinary unity cultivators."

    Chen Chen, who was still lying in the middle of the array formation, quietly observed, not daring to move at all.

    Like him, Saint Heartless, who was far away from the battlefield, was also observing. Looking at the two people fighting in the high sky, a faint light couldn't help but flash in her eyes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 517 was interlinked

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Old Bastard! Die!"

    The battle was still going on in the sky. Spiritual Master Green Lotus swept his long sword across the sky. More than a dozen puppets were also wielding all kinds of weapons. The spiritual crystals on their bodies flickered. After a few attacks, some of the spiritual crystals shattered and fell from their bodies.

    After a moment, Spiritual Master Shenbao was at a disadvantage.

    "How is this a battle? This is simply burning spiritual crystals! And Spiritual Master Shenbao, isn't this guy the strongest according to the system? How come he seems to be at a disadvantage?"

    Looking at the battle in the sky, Chen Chen was rather puzzled.

    After another ten breaths of time, spiritual master Qinglian had gained the absolute upper hand. He had even chopped off one of spiritual master Shenbao's arms. It seemed like he could completely kill Spiritual Master Shenbao at any time.

    "Fairy, help me now. I will still give you half of the spoils of war after this."

    In the sky, Spiritual Master Green Lotus'voice was full of passion. The more he fought, the more courageous he became.

    Below, a hint of excitement flashed across saint heartless'eyes. Now that spiritual master divine treasure was already at the end of his rope, her help was only icing on the cake. But even so, she could still get half of the spoils of war..

    Why Not?

    The only thing to be afraid of was that spiritual master divine treasure had lived for so long, so he must have a life-saving trump card. If he were to launch a crazy counterattack before his death, she would probably be severely injured.

    Just as she was hesitating, the situation in the sky suddenly changed!

    Spiritual Master Shenbao suddenly shot out more than ten streams of light, shooting toward the Green Lotus Spiritual Master's puppet.

    Crackle! Crackle!

    Electric arcs suddenly filled the air, and the spiritual power threads that the green lotus spiritual master controlled the puppet with were instantly cut off by these electric arcs.

    Apart from that, the electric arcs also penetrated into the puppets. The human-shaped puppets'eyes began to shoot out electric currents, and then they fell down like dumplings.

    "Old Thief, you've been plotting against me for a long time! You actually prepared the divine lightning pearl to destroy the puppets!"

    Reverend Green Lotus cried out involuntarily when he saw this scene.

    Reverend Shenbao's gaze was dark and cold, and his voice was hoarse as he said, "You're still too young to fight with me. When I first met you two thousand years ago, I was already prepared to deal with you. Otherwise, why do you think I've been able to live for so long?

    "Now that the puppet is gone, you can go and die."

    After speaking, the spiritual master of Divine Treasure raised the huge mountain in his hand again. The huge seven-colored mountain suddenly shot out an extremely intense beam of light and smashed onto the body of the spiritual master of Green Lotus.

    The Spiritual Master of Green Lotus did not have the time to resist before he was blasted to the ground.

    Before the spiritual master of Green Lotus could regain his senses, the spiritual master of divine treasure leaped up, picked up the huge seven-colored mountain, and smashed it down on his head.

    Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

    A series of protective dharma treasures exploded. Although the seven-colored mountain of the spiritual master of Heavenly Treasures fell slowly, it was unstoppable. It broke through the various defenses of the Green Lotus Spiritual Master one after another.

    "Senior Lin, why do you have to force me? I don't want that Strange Body Anymore!"

    Seeing that the last layer of defense was about to be broken, the Green Lotus Spiritual Master said with difficulty.

    "Kid, since things have come to this, is it still useful to say such words now?"

    There was a big hole in the heart of Spiritual Treasure Daoist master, and his expression was extremely ferocious. The seven-colored mountain in his hand flashed with spiritual light, and it was obvious that he wanted to crush Green Lotus Daoist master into a meat patty.

    "You Killed My Union of Immortals, and I won't Let You Go! Hehe, I admit defeat today. I'll wait for You Underground!"

    Spiritual Master Green Lotus'expression became abnormally distorted, and then his body suddenly expanded.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, Spiritual Master Green Lotus'body suddenly exploded, forming a powerful shock wave that directly sent spiritual master god Treasure's mountain-like body flying.

    Bang!

    After landing on the ground, spiritual master god Treasure's body slowly shrank, and finally returned to normal size and came in front of Holy Mother Heartless.

    "Fairy, don't spread the news about what happened here. The reward I promised you earlier still stands."

    Holy Mother Heartless cast a deep glance at the spiritual master of divine treasure and said indifferently, "Don't worry, senior Lin. I'm not a talkative person."

    "Then I'm relieved. Hehe, this trip is really full of twists and turns. I'm also very sad that the clones of fellow Daoist Green Lotus and the little city Lord died unexpectedly."

    A smile appeared on Spiritual Master Divine Treasure's pale face. Then, he turned around and walked toward the immortal spirit's body at the center of the Mystic Realm.

    At this moment, Saint Heartless's rather complicated voice suddenly sounded behind him.

    "Senior Lin, have you already thought of a way to deal with me and made preparations?"

    Spiritual Master Divine Treasure stopped and said indifferently, "Fairy, why are you thinking about these things? I'm an itinerant cultivator. If I want to survive, I have to be careful."

    "It seems that senior has really thought of a way to deal with me. This makes me a little curious. What kind of method did senior prepare?"

    After sacred mother heartless said that, the entire mystic realm suddenly shook. Countless spiritual lights soared into the sky and formed a huge array formation that completely sealed spiritual master Shenbao in the middle.

    "Senior Lin, this is the heavenly thunder god Slaughtering Array that I have set up these days. What do you think?"

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's body trembled for a moment, then he slowly turned around with a very complicated expression.

    "Fairy, Why? I don't want to fight with you."

    "But I also want that body,"sacred mother heartless said coldly.

    "That body is a male body. If you can't possess it, what's the use of it? Do you have to go against me for a useless body?"

    Spiritual Master Shenbao's face was full of worry, as if he was extremely helpless.

    "I don't need it, but it doesn't mean that others don't need it. I'm sorry, Senior Lin, you must die today!"

    As soon as the word 'die'was uttered, Saint Heartless'expression suddenly became extremely vicious. The heavenly lightning demon slaughtering formation flashed, forming tens of thousands of heavenly lightning bolts that locked onto spiritual master Shenbao.

    The Immortal Shenbao's weak body trembled a little, then he raised his head to look at the sky.

    The Sky of the entire mystic realm instantly darkened, and countless red clouds began to gather towards the center of the Mystic Realm.

    "Fairy, I've entered this mystic realm before. Do you think I wouldn't have made any preparations? This red lotus karmic fire formation was prepared for you. In order to set up this formation, I've spent more than half a year's time. Do you think it'll still catch your eye?"

    After the Divine Treasure Spiritual Master finished speaking, nine red lotuses appeared in the sky of the mystic realm. Each red lotus was steaming with red karmic fire, enveloping the heavenly lightning demon slaughtering array within.

    Heavenly lightning rumbled and the karmic fire rose, making the mystic realm look like a purgatory.

    Sacred mother heartless looked at the red lotus karmic fire in the sky, and the corners of her mouth curled up slightly.

    "Senior Lin, is this how you're going to deal with me? Using an array to deal with me, aren't you underestimating me a little too much?"

    As the Heartless Holy Mother spoke, the nine red lotuses in the sky suddenly exploded one by one, turning into sparks that filled the sky. They scattered into the secret realm, leaving behind only the Thunder and lightning.

    "The formation you set up was long discovered by me, and I even tampered with it. Do you still have any other tricks up your sleeve?"

    Amidst the flames that filled the sky, the heartless holy mother calmly said. At this moment, she already had victory in her grasp.

    On the other hand, the originally calm expression of the Zhenren Shenbao completely disappeared with the collapse of the red lotus karmic fire array. What replaced it was a gloomy expression.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 518: Retreat in shock

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Still want to fight?"

    Chen Chen, who was lying on the ground, felt rather helpless. However, he was still thinking about his clone.

    The body had been put away by spiritual master green lotus. He wondered if it had been damaged by the explosion just now..

    Although he was now in the immortal spirit body, the immortal spirit body might not be useful. For example, his back was still attached to a stone.

    ..

    "Senior Lin, please test the formation!"

    Saint heartless did not waste any more words. Under the control of her spiritual energy, the Divine Thunder demon-slaying formation instantly became restless. Then, countless Thunderbolts fell from the sky like raindrops, striking toward the Daoist priest of Divine Treasure.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    The area where the Daoist priest of divine treasure was standing turned into scorched earth in the blink of an eye. The Daoist priest of divine treasure rushed left and right, but he could not break out of the range of the formation. Although he had a few powerful defensive magical treasures to block the Thunderbolts, he still took dozens of strikes, his entire body had turned into a charred black color.

    Upon seeing this scene, holy mother heartless sneered. Then, she turned around and walked toward the center of the Mystic Realm.

    Previously, the Spiritual Master of divine treasure and the spiritual master of Green Lotus had observed that special body up close, but she had never seen it before.

    As for whether it was really useful to her, she did not care too much. Even if that body was worthless, she would still take action when she should.

    As long as the spiritual master of Heavenly Treasures and the spiritual master of Green Lotus died, their storage rings would definitely belong to her. At this stage, even if it was just for the sake of their wealth, she would still take action.

    The world of self-cultivators was so cruel. Sometimes, if they didn't take it, it was just because they weren't confident or were afraid. But once they had a perfect opportunity, most of the cultivators would reveal their brutal side.

    However, as soon as Saintess heartless turned around and took ten steps forward, a deafening sound suddenly came from behind her, as well as the furious roar of the Spiritual Master of the Godly Treasures!

    "Bitch, die!"

    Saintess heartless'face suddenly turned gloomy. All the protective magical equipment had been moved to her back.

    Boom!

    The next second, she felt an unparalleled force coming at her. She lost control of her body and lunged forward at a high speed.

    After flying for more than a thousand meters and crashing into a formation, she finally stopped.

    At this moment, she only felt that the spiritual energy in her body was chaotic, as if it would explode at any time. As for her body, it was on the verge of falling apart.

    "Impossible..."

    She weakly let out a low roar and turned her head to look into the distance. She saw that the Daoist priest of the godly treasure had white hair that danced wildly like a mad demon. His eyes were scarlet, and the corners of his eyes were faintly showing signs of cracking.

    What was even more terrifying was that his aura was extremely powerful. It was 70-80% stronger than when he was at his peak. As for the Divine Thunder demon-slaying array, it was actually blasted open by him.

    "You weren't even born when I was roaming the world of self-cultivators. How Dare You Scheme Against Me? You really don't know what's good for you!"

    The Daoist priest of Godly treasures roared, and in a flash, he appeared in front of Saint Heartless.

    Saint Heartless looked panicked. She quickly took out a few protective dharma treasures to block the attack while taking out a scroll.

    "Old Thief, I will take revenge!"

    After saying that, the scroll was suddenly opened, and a strange space power came out. It directly sucked her into it and disappeared into the secret realm.

    Spiritual Master Shenbao hit nothing but air. He raised his head to the sky and roared a few times indignantly. Then, his aura began to fade like the tide. Soon, he turned into a hunchbacked old man with age spots all over his face. He looked extremely old, he looked like an old man who was going to die at any moment.

    "The final winner is me."

    After muttering a few words, he slowly walked to the place where spiritual master Qinglian self-destructed and then took out spiritual master Qinglian's storage ring.

    The first thing he did was not to check how many things were in the storage ring. Instead, he took out the "Corpse"of Chen Chen's avatar.

    "Little City Lord, come out. There hasn't been any external enemies in this mystic realm from the beginning to the end. How Could You Die? "Although I don't know what methods you used or where you are hiding, you are the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, and the one who came in is only a clone. There is no way I would attack you."

    After the Divine Treasure Spiritual Master said this, he fell into silence, and the entire Mystic Realm fell silent.

    However, even after a few minutes, there was still no response.

    The Daoist Master of Divine Treasures did not continue to say anything. Instead, he bent down and dragged Chen Chen Chen's clone to the place where the most important part of the mystic realm was the body of the immortal spirit.

    His turbid eyes looked at the body of the immortal spirit, and then he suddenly laughed.

    "Little City Lord, although you are only a unity cultivator, I have studied you before. You should be hiding here, right?"

    After saying this, he stretched out his hand, wanting to check the condition of the body of the immortal spirit.

    At this moment, the immortal spirit body suddenly reached out and blocked his hand.

    "Little City Lord, you are indeed inside!"A strange expression appeared on the face of the Immortal Treasure Spiritual Master.

    "Little City Lord, I don't want to be your enemy. Give this body to me. You can take everything else here with you."

    Chen Chen opened his eyes and didn't say anything. He just made his eyes look even colder and more ruthless.

    "Stop pretending! Little City Lord, you're too greedy. Then don't blame me for being impolite!"

    The expression of the spiritual master of divine treasure suddenly turned ferocious. Then, a powerful spiritual sense pressure crushed toward Chen Chen.

    For high-level cultivators to deal with cultivators with weak cultivation bases, the best method was to use spiritual sense attacks, and this was even more so for the clone puppet.

    Because the spiritual sense inside the clone and the puppet were generally weaker, the Thunder and lightning that he used to deal with the spiritual master of Green Lotus puppet carried an extremely powerful spiritual sense attack.

    Chen Chen's eyes flickered, but he was only slightly dazed for a moment. He wasn't affected by it too much.

    Having just devoured the power of the divine sense that had been nurtured in this immortal spirit body, the level of his clone's divine sense was already close to the level of transcending tribulation. The attack of the divine sense from the divine treasure spiritual master wasn't weak, but it wasn't strong enough to directly kill him.

    "You're not the Little City Lord! You're the divine sense that was naturally born in this body!"

    Upon seeing this, Spiritual Master Shenbao staggered back two steps, and a look of despair appeared in his eyes.

    Although he had thought of such a situation before, this was the situation that he did not want to see the most.

    This was because the unknown meant that he could not control it. He had studied spiritual master Qinglian, Saint Heartless, and Chen Chen, but he did not understand this strange body at all.

    Even so, the moment he saw this body, he chose to take a gamble, betting that he could occupy this body and regain his life.

    Of course, at that time, Zhenren Qinglian was the first to attack, so he had no choice but to do so.

    He did not expect the worst to happen. There was really something wrong with this body... in that case, Chen Chen's clone should have been killed by this strange body?

    "What on Earth are you?"Spiritual Master Shenbao shouted in despair.

    There were still two options in front of him. First, he had to go all out to destroy this broken body. Then, his primordial spirit would rush into the strange body and try to possess it in order to fight for his future.

    Second, he had to flee for his life with spiritual master Qinglian's spoils of war.

    Roar!

    What responded to him was an extremely terrifying roar. The sound spread throughout the entire mystic realm, as if a demon king was about to come into being.

    Then, a pair of cold eyes looked at him.

    There was bloodlust, desire, contempt, and a madness that could destroy everything in its eyes!

    "Dai!"

    The strange body spat out a word that was unknown. Then, it suddenly stood up, and the stone wall under it was also erected. It rushed towards the spiritual master of the Divine Treasure. Wherever it passed, it set off gusts of hurricanes, and its momentum was extremely shocking.

    The spiritual master of Shenbao was shocked when he saw this, and in an instant, he made the decision to run away. After gritting his teeth, he suddenly activated the secret art, turned around, and flew away, disappearing into the secret realm in an instant.
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    "Awoo!"

    The roaring inside the mystical realm continued for a full quarter of an hour.

    After a quarter of an hour, the mystical realm was also destroyed beyond recognition. Only then did Chen Chen Chen stop and sit down on the ground.

    In order to act more realistically, he acted for a full quarter of an hour. Even after screaming for so long, he still felt like he was a seriously ill patient locked up in a mental hospital.

    Fortunately, no one knew about this.

    When he thought of what had just happened, he could not help but feel a little speechless.

    He had thought of having a big fight with the immortal treasure spiritual master, and he had also thought of dragging this immortal body to run away. However, he did not expect that the sudden whimper and release of a bit of pressure would actually scare the immortal treasure spiritual master away.

    This old fellow was really too much. If he went all the way and gambled to the end, he might even be able to compete with him for this immortal body.

    He didn't expect that he had already come this far, and he was just one step away from trembling. He actually chickened out. He really didn't know what to say to him.

    However, on second thought, this old fellow's final decision was understandable.

    Why did this old fellow dare to make a move against Spiritual Master Green Lotus?

    Because whether it was spiritual master green lotus or saint heartless, both had been thoroughly studied by him. As long as he made a move, he had at least a ninety percent chance of taking down these two people.

    But what about facing the ghost howls'immortal spirit body?

    He didn't have any confidence at all. After using his spiritual sense to attack, he discovered that the spiritual sense power in the strange body wasn't weaker than his. If he really charged into the body and fought for it, the possibility of him dying would be even greater. After all, he had experienced two great battles.., and he had also swallowed a special medicinal pill.

    Under such circumstances, he didn't dare to gamble.

    In the end, it was all because this person was too cautious. He was overly cautious.

    Because of his caution, he was able to live until now.

    It was also because of his caution that his cultivation stopped here, unable to advance any further.

    "Hehe, I've saved myself a great battle. I still have to be on guard against these old fellows in the future. Each and every one of them is really thoughtful."

    Chen Chen shook his head and laughed softly. Then, he stood up.

    The stone wall behind him was still attached to the immortal's body, and there were no signs of it falling off.

    However, this was not the time to think about this. He quickly cleaned up the scene, put away his original clone, and flew out of the mystic realm.

    It was quiet outside the mystic realm. There was no one there. Even the group of weak disciples of the Spiritual Master of Divine Treasure had disappeared. Clearly, they had all escaped.

    Chen Chen was so happy. He randomly picked a direction and flew for ten thousand miles. Then, he found a cave to hide in and began to study the immortal body.

    This time, his biggest harvest in the secret realm was the immortal body. The Spiritual Master of the Divine Treasure had plundered the other storage rings and other things, but he did not get any.

    Of course, he was not very interested in those things. What he looked forward to the most was the immortal body.

    First, of course, he tested the speed at which he absorbed the spiritual energy.

    After casually absorbing the spiritual energy in the surroundings, he did not imagine that he would be able to digest as much as he absorbed. Instead, after the spiritual energy entered his body, it was expelled as if it was a formality.

    "What is this situation? Is this body unable to cultivate? Then what is the use of such good meridians?"

    Chen Chen touched the meridians on his arm and was somewhat stunned. Unwilling to give up, he took out some spirit stones to absorb. In the end, the spirit stones were like ordinary stones in the hands of this immortal spirit body, unable to be absorbed at all.

    Chen Chen refused to believe it. He took out some high-quality spirit crystals and absorbed them for a long time. This time, he finally absorbed something. The light of the spirit crystals dimmed a little, and there seemed to be a white airflow in his body.

    It felt like he had just stepped on the path of cultivation and sensed the spiritual energy of heaven and earth for the first time. This made Chen Chen Chen Want to cry, but no tears came out.

    When he had just obtained the clone, he had at least the cultivation of the void refining stage, but this body was going to let him recultivate?

    Or could he only absorb spirit crystals and recultivate at a very slow pace? What was the use of this body? Was he so bored that his balls hurt?

    Thinking of this, he wished he could give this so-called immortal body to the immortal treasure spiritual master on the spot.

    After cursing for a while, Chen Chen continued to study this body. It was just an excuse to give it away. Since this thing was called the immortal body, it couldn't be a burden. With this mentality, not long after.., he finally found some clues.

    To be precise, the white qi in his body didn't seem ordinary.

    "That White Qi doesn't seem to be spiritual qi..."

    After carefully sensing the wisps of white qi flowing in his meridians, a bright light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes.

    Then, he used the wisps of White Qi to perform a small fireball technique that he had learned when he had just stepped onto the path of cultivation.

    Teng!

    With a light sound, a wisp of flame rose from his fingertip. This flame was completely white, giving Chen Chen a feeling that it was completely different from ordinary spiritual flames. Compared to ordinary spiritual flames, this white flame had an indescribable charm.

    "This is..."

    Chen Chen muttered and took out an abandoned magic treasure from his storage ring and placed it on the flame.

    Immediately after, a strange scene happened. The treasure quickly became soft, and then it directly burned up like an ordinary object. Not long after, it completely turned into ashes.

    "That's not spirit qi, it's immortal qi?"

    Chen Chen instantly came to a realization.

    If the body of an immortal spirit didn't absorb spiritual Qi, then what did it absorb? Wasn't it immortal qi?

    No wonder there wasn't any in the spirit stone, and there was only a trace in the spirit crystal!

    So it was immortal qi!

    Then, wasn't this immortal fire in his hand?

    With that thought, Chen Chen hurriedly put away the spell, and his heart unconsciously became hot.

    Immortal Qi... Immortal Fire. He had taken over this body and became an immortal?

    Taking advantage of the fact that there was still a trace of white air current in his body, Chen Chen summoned the myriad manifestation godly blade and poured that trace of white air current into it.

    Buzz!

    A light hum.

    The myriad manifestation godly blade actually started to tremble violently and started to convey an extremely joyful emotion to Chen Chen. Other than that, the edge of the myriad manifestation godly blade started to emit a dense white light.

    Chen Chen gripped the ten thousand transformations divine blade tightly. Although he did not swing the sword out, he could feel that if this sword was to be swung out, the power would definitely be extremely astonishing.

    As for other spells, he could not try them out, because the white airflow in his body had already been exhausted.

    Unfortunately, there was no soil for immortals to grow in this true spirit world, and there was not a single trace of Immortal Qi in the air. He could only get a little replenishment from the spirit crystal.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's heart was quite complicated. He was extremely happy, but he did not know what he was happy about.

    It was like a person who had cultivated bitterly for ten years and finally learned the dragon slaying technique suddenly realizing that there was no dragon in this world.

    "The use of the immortal spirit body is definitely not limited to this. I still have to slowly study it."

    Chen Chen comforted himself and tried to use the power of laws again.

    Fortunately, the power of laws was very smooth, much smoother than the clone from before. It was as natural as eating and urinating when he used it.

    Just this little improvement was enough to improve his combat power a lot.
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    However, there was another thing that made Chen Chen extremely uncomfortable. The huge stone wall behind him did not show any signs of falling off. He did not dare to forcefully drag it. If he wanted to move, he had to carry this huge stone wall on his back.

    Although the weight of this stone wall was nothing to him, carrying this thing around like a turtle was not a big deal.

    After hesitating for a long time, Chen Chen still did not deal with the stone wall, nor did he return his primordial spirit to his original body. Instead, he began to adapt to his body in this mountain.

    One had to know that it took time to adapt to a body. If he switched bodies frequently, he would only make it difficult for both sides to adapt.

    ..

    At the same time, in the underground palace in the boundless desert, Chen Chen's main body took a deep breath.

    If he wanted to use the law of life to destroy Scorpio's law of Nirvana, it was not something that could be done in a day or two. When he was in an extremely good condition, he could probably use the law of life for three days without sleep or rest. After that, he would need to rest for two days completely, only then could he recover to his peak condition.

    Just like that, five days of reincarnation had unknowingly lasted for ten cycles. However, only then did Scorpio's law of Nirvana show signs of being shaken.

    It was still unknown how long it would take to destroy it.

    To be honest, a young cultivator like Chen Chen was quite patient in doing this kind of thing.

    "With your current strength, you only need a hundred years to meet my requirements."

    Scorpio seemed to have seen through Chen Chen's thoughts and said indifferently.

    His tone sounded like he was consoling him, but the blow Chen Chen received was even greater.

    To these true spirits, a hundred years was naturally nothing, but to him, he had yet to live for a hundred years.

    Not wanting to bring up this topic, Chen Chen asked about the matter regarding his clone.

    "Senior Sky Scorpion, can I ask you a question?"

    "Go ahead."

    Sky Scorpion had long been used to Chen Chen's frequent questions, so he did not refuse.

    "Are there immortals in this true spirit world?"Chen Chen asked.

    Scorpio frowned when he heard this. "Immortals? It's hard to say. The true spirit world is too big. I'm not very sure what kind of abilities the immortals in the immortal world have. Maybe they can come down to the lower realms as they please.

    "But I've lived for so many years and have never seen a true immortal."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart began to murmur.

    Scorpio had lived for more than a hundred thousand years and had never seen an immortal. The probability of an immortal in this world was extremely low.

    "Senior, is there a cultivator with a better physique than an innate dao body?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "Better than an innate dao body? In the past, when the Ascension Tunnel was not blocked, there seemed to be one. But now, I'm afraid there isn't one."

    "Why is there one when it wasn't blocked?"

    "Hehe, you really have a lot of questions today. Back when the immortal world was connected to the true spirit world, Immortal Qi was released into the true spirit world, and under the influence of Immortal Qi, some strange physiques would naturally be born."

    Sky Scorpion said with a faint smile, its eyes looking straight at Chen Chen, as if it wanted to see through Chen Chen's heart.

    Chen Chen hurriedly lowered his head. This sky scorpion could see through other people's thoughts, and that was not just talk. It could really see through, so it was better not to look at it directly.

    "Senior, what is immortal qi? Is there such a thing in the true spirit world today?"

    Although he did not look at Scorpion, Chen Chen still could not help but ask.

    "Immortal qi is an extremely high-quality energy. Mortals get their strength through food, self-cultivators get their strength through spiritual energy, and immortals get their strength through immortal qi.

    "These three things are progressive. If a mortal absorbs a mouthful of spiritual energy, then they have the possibility of stepping onto the path of self-cultivation. But if they absorb a mouthful of immortal qi, then they will probably not eat or drink for the rest of their lives, and they will be able to survive without illness or disaster."

    Sky Scorpion's words were simple and concise. Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    "At your master's level, his strength has already reached a point where there is no way for him to advance. If it wasn't for the blockage of the Ascension pathway, he might have already ascended.

    "Now, if he still wants to increase his strength, he can only rely on immortal energy."

    As Sky Scorpion spoke, he took out a piece of spirit crystal and crushed it with a bang. Then, he exhaled. The spiritual energy within the spirit crystal was instantly dispersed, leaving only a wisp of white gas floating in the air.

    Chen Chen recognized this white gas. It was immortal qi.

    "The formation of the spirit crystal is extremely slow. When the Spirit Crystal was still a spirit stone, the Ascension Passage was not blocked, so it contains a wisp of immortal qi.

    "And ordinary spirit stones rarely contain immortal qi, because they take shape after the ascension passage is blocked."

    As Scorpio finished speaking, he opened his mouth and swallowed the Wisp of Immortal Qi.

    "So that's how it is!"

    Chen Chen completely understood that the high value of spirit crystals probably had something to do with this.

    But fortunately, there weren't many experts like Sky Demon City Lord and Sky Scorpion in the true spirit world. Otherwise, the demand would be even greater, and the price of spirit crystals would be sky high.

    ..

    On the other side, the transverse demon sect.

    At this moment, the disciples of the transverse demon sect had all been relocated. The elites of the few super sects were stationed here, and most of their cultivation bases were above the fusion level.

    In front of the black hole that led to the other major worlds, a man and a woman were sitting cross-legged.

    The man and woman looked quite young. The Man's features were distinct, and there was no aura fluctuation from his body. However, he gave off the feeling of a mountain.

    The woman was dressed in red robes. The corners of her eyes were extremely long, and there were some strange red patterns on her face, making her look extremely demonic.

    These two people were the commanders of the demonic city and the evil god temple stationed here. They were both at the Mahayana stage, and were well-known experts in this world.

    Especially the male cultivator. He was known as the person with the strongest physical body in this world other than the demonic city lord. Other than that, he was also the number one on the weapon refining list, the Sword Master of the Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword.

    Although he was a mahayana cultivator of the younger generation, his true strength was already comparable to the top few people in this world.

    Weng!

    The two of them were sitting cross-legged in meditation when the black hole suddenly trembled. Soon after, a hoarse voice came from the inside of the black hole.

    "A space passage guarded by two Mahayana cultivators. Are the cultivators of your true spirit world that timid?"

    A man and a woman opened their eyes at the same time and looked at the black hole.

    A light flashed in the eyes of the male cultivator and he said calmly, "My strength is low, so my master asked me to guard the door."

    The female cultivator covered her mouth and giggled. "I've offended someone in the sect, and I'm just a useless vase. That's why I was sent here."

    The hoarse voice in the black hole sneered and replied, "Then let someone from your realm come here. We have something to discuss with you."

    "You can talk to me first. If I think it's okay, I'll inform my master."

    The male cultivator said calmly.

    "Hehe, tell you? I don't have time to waste."

    After the hoarse voice was heard, the opening of the black hole suddenly became larger. A moment later, a ray of dark light shot out from it. Then, a figure suddenly appeared in front of the two cultivators, a man and a woman.
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    The figure's entire body was shrouded in a thin mist, and his face couldn't be seen clearly. As soon as he entered the true spirit world, he first took a deep breath.

    As for the male and female cultivators, they had already stood up, and their faces finally revealed a trace of surprise.

    "This passage is actually enough for you to pass through?"The female cultivator asked in surprise.

    "Hehe, it's just my spirit body avatar, but it'll be here soon. You two juniors should go back and call the parents over. You Can't make a decision here."

    The blurry figure laughed lightly, and his tone was very indifferent.

    "I would like to ask, what is your identity in the Abyss World?"

    The male cultivator asked.

    "I am the Abyss World's Profound Heaven Sect's grand elder..."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a dragon's roar came from the inside of the mountain.

    Roar!

    A violent storm came, and the mountain was directly shattered into powder. Then, a huge sword with the power to split open the heaven and earth slashed toward the blurry figure. Outside the sword, there was an angry dragon roaring. The sword hadn't arrived yet.., the Angry Dragon had already opened its big mouth and swallowed the blurry figure.

    The group of cultivators guarding outside quickly formed a large array to prevent the aftermath of the battle.

    The battle came suddenly and ended quickly.

    Fifteen minutes later, the Hengduan Devil sect completely regained its peace. However, the area within a thousand miles of the Hengduan Devil sect had been completely turned into ruins.

    ..

    One month later.

    Chen Chen looked at the stone wall in front of him, his eyes filled with joy.

    After a month of groping, he finally understood the immortal body. After consuming thousands of crystals, he had made a lot of immortal Qi in his body.

    The Immortal Qi was like nutrition to the body. After completely absorbing the immortal qi, the body finally "Matured".

    The moment of change caused the stone wall behind him to fall off naturally, and the whole body also underwent a qualitative change.

    That sudden change made Chen Chen feel as if he had returned to the night when he first stepped into the world of cultivation and transformed from a mortal body into an innate spirit body.

    Yes, the change was just that great.

    Strictly speaking, the difference between an immortal spirit body and an innate spirit body was even greater than the difference between an innate spirit body and a mortal body.

    Chen Chen stood up and took a deep breath. In his eyes, the laws of the true spirit world had become less mysterious. It seemed that with a little effort, he would be able to reach it.

    If one were to say that comprehending the laws of the world before was like a primary school student reading a high school textbook in his previous life.

    Now, it was like a primary school student reading a high school textbook. Although it wasn't to the point where he could directly comprehend it, as long as he wanted to and paid a certain amount of time, he would be able to comprehend it.

    In the past, how could he have the ability to comprehend it?

    Previously, comprehending the Laws wasn't considered comprehending the laws. Instead, the laws were choosing him. It wasn't up to him to be able to comprehend a certain law. It was up to the heavens.

    Now, he felt that he could choose.

    "In the future, this clone will focus on cultivating the power of laws, and the main body will be in charge of refining the body. If the two work together, who else in the true spirit world will be my match in the future?"

    Chen Chen pointed to the sky and shouted loudly, feeling extremely proud in his heart.

    Although he didn't know what the innate dao body looked like, he knew that it definitely couldn't compare to the immortal spirit body.

    His clone's talent was probably the best in the true spirit world!

    Taking advantage of the fact that there was no one around, Chen Chen looked at the stone wall at his feet.

    This stone wall was five meters long and three meters wide. It looked like a white jade wall. Previously, when he was carrying it on his back, he wanted to smash this thing into dust.

    But now that it had fallen off, he actually hesitated.

    After all, since this stone wall could give birth to an immortal spirit body, it must not be an ordinary stone.

    "System, where is the most precious thing nearby?"

    "The immortal spirit body accompanying the stone wall under the host's feet is a priceless treasure!"

    Oh My God! Priceless treasure!

    The system rarely gave such an evaluation to an item. Even if it had obtained divine gold and the Yin Yang Palace, it did not say that it was a priceless treasure.

    When he found the innate spirit fruit, he did say that it was a priceless treasure, but there was still a difference between a priceless treasure and a priceless treasure.

    Chen Chen's heart was even more delighted. He beckoned with his hand, and the stone wall on the ground automatically flew up. It was as if he was controlling his natal treasure at will.

    Perhaps strictly speaking, this stone wall was this immortal spirit body's natal treasure.

    No! It was a companion treasure, and it was even closer than the natural treasure.

    Fortunately, he did not choose to violently dismantle it back then. Otherwise, he would have really suffered a great loss.

    "System, who is the strongest person nearby?"

    "It's the host."

    Upon receiving this answer, Chen Chen revealed a smile.

    After the stone wall and the immortal's body were separated, the immortal's body could be considered to have gotten rid of that non-life and non-death state and become a proper physical body.

    Then, the question came. How should this precious stone wall be used?

    Could it be used to smash people?

    Chen Chen urged the stone wall to wave, but in the end, he could not make up his mind.

    If it was broken, no one would compensate him.

    After observing for a long time, he did not see any hints on the stone wall. In the end, he simply lay on the stone wall and began to ponder.

    In the end, this trip, he immediately discovered something unusual.

    Lying on the stone wall, there was actually a strange power that kept drilling into his back. This strange power not only made his mind clearer, it also gave him a comfortable feeling all over his body.

    Feeling this special power, Chen Chen jumped up and made a cut on his finger. Blood that was the same as a mortal body flowed out from his hand.

    Then, he lay on the stone wall again. In the blink of an eye, that strange power flowed along his back to his finger and repaired it back to its original state.

    "It really has a healing function. This stone wall is indeed a treasure."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself while he continued to sense the strange stone wall with his body. It was not until two hours later that the strange power in the stone wall gradually gathered and grew stronger, forming a wisp of white qi in his body that he realized.., that strange energy was actually immortal qi.

    It was just that it was too little before, so he did not sense it immediately.

    The stone wall could produce immortal qi. This was another major discovery.

    Chen Chen had learned physics in his previous life until the law of Conservation of energy, and this law was also applicable in the world of cultivation.

    It was impossible for a treasure to continuously produce immortal qi without any consumption.

    Thinking of this, he turned around and leaned on the stone wall to observe the changes. He wanted to see if the stone wall was dimmer.

    However, the stone wall did not change at all. Instead, the soil and stones under the stone wall had turned into soft sand.

    There was very little energy in the sand. Otherwise, there would not be so few plants in the desert.

    Chen Chen instantly came to his senses. His expression changed from shock to ecstasy.

    Then, he hurriedly took out a pile of top-grade spirit stones from his storage ring and placed them on the stone wall.

    The stone wall flickered with light, and those top-grade spirit stones quickly turned into fine powder.

    When Chen Chen once again laid on the stone wall, a thick immortal qi instantly surged into his dried up body from the stone wall. That was the amount contained in at least a hundred spirit stones!

    And the supreme-grade spirit stones that he had just consumed was only a thousand pieces.

    This stone wall could actually convert spiritual aura into immortal aura!
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    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again. Converting Spiritual Qi into immortal Qi was a heaven-defying effect. If those Mahayana realm cultivators knew about it, the consequences would be unimaginable, and they would probably fight to the death.

    He didn't know if this thing would make it onto the artifact refining list... Let's hope it doesn't.

    After feeling happy, Chen Chen sighed. He used the stone wall to convert another wave of immortal qi, filling his immortal spirit body with it.

    If the immortal Qi in his body was converted into spiritual qi, it would probably be at the level of the early foundation establishment stage.

    However, the power unleashed by a liter of gasoline and a liter of nuclear fuel was incomparable.

    The powerful attack that he used previously with the ten thousand transformations divine blade could probably be used three times now.

    If he poured all the immortal qi into the ten thousand transformations divine blade in one go, he might be able to unleash an attack that was several times stronger than his previous strongest attack.

    Such an attack would probably be able to kill any cultivator below the heavenly tribulation. When he thought of this, Chen Chen felt a wave of excitement in his heart. This immortal avatar was truly incredible. In terms of potential, it was much greater than his original body.

    "This stone wall should be called the stone wall of Destiny."

    Chen Chen silently gave the stone wall a name in his heart. Since it was so awesome, it should have a cool name.

    ..

    "Junior brother, you've been keeping a low profile recently. There was a big battle at the Hengduan Devil Sect. Although eldest brother defeated the Mahayana cultivators from another world, there might have been more than ten cultivators from another world sneaking into the true spirit world during the battle..."

    A few days later, Chen Chen received a message from his third senior brother.

    When he saw this message, Chen Chen frowned.

    It was basically impossible to find cultivators from another world sneaking into the true spirit world because the true spirit world contained all kinds of strange-looking cultivators.

    From time to time, there would be cultivators who flew up from the Small World. Suddenly, there were more than ten people, and it was as if a few drops of water had dripped into the ocean. There was not a single trace of them.

    "Don't worry, third senior brother, I understand."

    Chen Chen replied. No one could be compared to him in terms of keeping a low profile. Didn't they see that he had been hiding in the mountains for one or two months?

    "Right, don't spread this matter out, lest it causes unnecessary panic,"third senior brother added.

    "Okay."

    Chen Chen replied with one word, and there was no more message in the communication token.

    Looking at the communication token in his hand, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    Judging from the time, he should have returned to ascending dragon city. As for this immortal body, if he met other people, he could explain it. After all, it was just a clone, so it was normal for him to change his appearance.

    But if spiritual master Shenbao came to find him, what should he do? Spiritual Master Shenbao had seen this body before, so he must have remembered the aura of this body.

    "I can't care so much. He killed Spiritual Master Qinglian of the Union of Immortals and let sacred mother heartless escape. I guess he doesn't dare to show his face now."

    Chen Chen thought to himself and then decided to return to ascending dragon city immediately.

    As for his original plan to go to the vast sea desert, he had to put it aside for the time being because of this immortal body. He couldn't let Sky Scorpion see him get such a good body.

    ..

    Three days later, Chen Chen returned to ascending dragon city. The first person he met was Chen An.

    Chen an's cultivation base combined with his surname. Usually, when he cultivated, Chen an would handle all the affairs in the city.

    "Chen An, has the Saintess come to the rising dragon city during my absence?"

    Chen an shook his head. Although he guessed that the city lord might have had some unhappiness with the SAINTESS, he didn't ask any more questions. This was the basic requirement of being a qualified subordinate.

    "City Lord, the Saintess didn't come, but the heartless Holy Mother did come and asked the same question. There is a male cultivator beside her. He has a murderous aura and looks extremely powerful. He is probably also an expert at the crossing Calamity Stage."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded.

    The heartless Holy Mother was in a hurry to take revenge on the Spiritual Master of God's treasure.

    "I got it. Remember, no matter if it's the spiritual master of God's treasure or the heartless holy mother, they are not allowed to enter the city in the future. I don't want to see them again.".

    "Oh right, double the number of people at the city gate. All those who enter the city must show their identity, otherwise, ascending dragon city will not receive them."

    "This... Yes, sir!"

    Chen an responded and then left.

    Those who enter the city must show their identity. Just this one rule alone could cause ascending dragon city to lose one-third of its cultivator traffic. However, since the city Lord had given the order, as his subordinate, he could only do as he was told.

    As soon as Chen an left, Chen Chen sensed something. He raised his eyebrows and turned his head to look at the direction of the largest comprehensive shop in the city.

    At this time, the store was crowded with people. Most of them were buying medicinal pills or magic treasures, and some of them were buying random materials.

    Everyone was shopping in an orderly manner, except for a green-clothed cultivator who was chatting with the shopkeeper, Wu de.

    Wu De's cultivation was very low, but he was one of the first few cultivators Chen Chen Chen met after he ascended. Later, he also traveled a long distance with Chen Chen. In addition, he had the talent to do business, so he was arranged to be in this store.

    "Shopkeeper, do you sell maps here?"The green-clothed cultivator asked after a while.

    "Maps, yes. Ten supreme-grade spirit stones. The terrain within a radius of one hundred thousand miles is covered. In addition, there are introductions of the specialties of each city!"

    Wu De took out a map and spread it on the counter.

    The map on the counter covered about seventy to eighty cities within a radius of one hundred thousand miles.

    As long as there were cities related to Chen Chen, such as Yi City and Fengxia City, they would all be heavily marked, and they would boast about it.

    As for the cities that had commercial competition with rising dragon city, there was only a small dot. If one did not pay attention, they would not be able to see it at all.

    "Do you have a bigger one? I want the biggest map here."

    The green-robed cultivator took the map and looked at it, then shook his head.

    "The biggest map? We have a map of the southern domain here, but it's expensive. It costs 1,000 top-grade spirit stones!"Wu de stretched out his hands and made an exaggerated gesture.

    "1,000 top-grade spirit stones... so expensive!"

    "Alas, it's not that easy to draw a map. Besides, the map of the southern domain is drawn on a jade slip. It's not drawn like this,"Wu de quickly explained.

    "Alright, one thousand it is. Give me a copy!"The green-robed cultivator gritted his teeth as if he had made up his mind.

    At this moment, a voice rang out from behind him.

    "Wu de, I've lost my map. Give me the map of the Southern Domain."

    Hearing this voice, Wu de jumped out from behind the counter and ran to Chen Chen.

    "Master, you're finally back!"

    After flattering him for a while, Wu de remembered Chen Chen's instructions and quickly turned around to return to the counter. He took out a jade slip and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took the jade slip and gave Wu de a deep look.

    Wu De was extremely cunning and smart. He could see the deep meaning in Chen Chen's eyes at a glance, he turned his head and said to the green-clothed cultivator, "Dear guest, we only have one copy of this map left in our shop. Now that the city Lord has taken it, I'm really sorry. I'll return the Spirit Stones to you right now."

    "So it's the city lord. I naturally don't dare to fight with the city Lord."

    Upon hearing this address, the green-clothed cultivator's face revealed a look of fear. He hurriedly bowed to Chen Chen, then took the spirit stones from Wu De's hand and walked out of the shop.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "TSK, TSK, tsk. As expected of a professional spy. His acting skills are really good."

    Chen Chen looked at the green-clothed cultivator's back and praised him in his heart.

    This green-clothed cultivator was a spy who had sneaked into the foreign world. No matter how well he acted and how well he acted, he could not fool his system.

    He did not expect to meet a cultivator from the foreign world not long after he returned. He did not know whether it was his good luck or bad luck.

    After thinking about it carefully, this was actually inevitable. After all, ascending dragon city was not too far away from the Hua Wai land. It was also the most prosperous city within a hundred thousand miles radius. If a spy came, he would definitely come to such a city as soon as possible, it was convenient to gather more information.

    Chen Chen did not stop the green-clothed cultivator at all as he watched him leave.

    On the surface, this green-clothed cultivator appeared to be a split-spirit cultivation, but in reality, he was at the peak of the form synthesis stage.

    It would be difficult for him to take down this cultivation, so he didn't make a move.

    The most important thing was that he didn't want to get involved in this mess in a hurry. First, he had to take the lead. This was applicable everywhere. He didn't want to be a hero right now. Second, if there was a battle, it would affect rising dragon city.

    And if there were heavy casualties in Rising Dragon City, who would dare to come here in the future.

    Without ascending dragon city as a money tree, the Yin Yang Palace would not be able to hold on.

    "My lord, did I get the meaning just now?"

    After the green-clothed cultivator left, Wu de came over and asked in a low voice.

    Chen Chen patted his gray head and praised, "Not bad. You've used your cleverness in cultivation. Now, you've at least refined the void."

    Upon receiving this praise, Wu de immediately raised his head and puffed out his chest, pretending to be proud.

    In this city, when others called Chen Chen the city lord, he called him master. This invisibly shortened the distance between them. At the same time, it also meant that he was Chen Chen's trusted aide. Now that he had received praise, he wished that everyone could see it.

    He wanted to let those people understand that he, Wu de, was someone who had received the Lord's praise.

    After all... for a weak nascent soul cultivator like him to be the shopkeeper here, there was still some controversy. He also needed to prove his ability.

    "My Lord, why don't you want to sell him the map? Is there something wrong with this person?"

    "Don't ask what you shouldn't ask. Also, in the future, if you buy a big map, notify me first, understand?"Chen Chen rubbed his head, his tone quite serious.

    "Understood... understood!"Wu de hurriedly agreed and didn't dare to ask again.

    Chen Chen nodded. After thinking for a while, he carefully put the small map that the green-clothed cultivator touched into his storage ring, then turned around and left the shop.

    The reason why he let the green-clothed cultivator go was because he was confident that he could find this person again.

    And this small map was the key. The green-clothed cultivator had touched this small map. Whenever he wanted to find this green-clothed cultivator, he would take the small map and give it to Tian Quan to sniff it out.

    After returning to the city Lord's mansion, Chen Chen immediately found Tian Quan. Then, he told Dongfang conglong about the discovery of the cultivator from another world through the communication token.

    Dongfang conglong was naturally overjoyed and praised Chen Chen repeatedly. When he learned that Chen Chen did not directly make a move, he did not scold him either. Instead, he completely understood.

    "Junior brother, you were right not to make a move. The weakest of those cultivators should have fused body cultivation. You should still put your own safety first.

    "Hehe, I have to say, you really are our Heavenly Devil City's Lucky Star. I sent a large number of people to search for those cultivators who sneaked in. In the end, they were so busy that they could not find anything, "But when we arrived at your place, junior brother, we were seen through at a glance."

    "Third senior brother, you must be joking. I also happened to run into him buying a big map, so I paid special attention to it. Otherwise, I'm afraid I wouldn't be able to find any clues. Oh right, the dog in my city said that the cultivator from another world went to the neighboring evil light city. You can deal with it as you see fit."

    "I forgot that you have a true spirit heavenly dog in your city. In the future, I'm afraid that this heavenly dog of yours will be of great use."

    Looking at the communication token in his hand, Chen Chen smiled faintly.

    Evil light city was the city of the elder of the evil god temple who came to rising dragon city last time to pick a fight. At the same time, it was also the second largest city in the vicinity. This news told third senior brother that evil light city might not be able to avoid a fierce battle.

    Hehe, only a dozen or so people had sneaked into the foreign world. They must be top-notch experts fully armed, although the green-clothed cultivator was only at the peak of the Unity Realm, chen Chen wouldn't be the slightest bit surprised even if he suddenly erupted with the strength to transcend the tribulation.

    This time, the old guy would suffer.

    He ran away after finishing the matter that day and made him spend thousands of spirit crystals. Today's retribution had come, right?

    Just as Chen Chen was laughing grimly, Ao Yu's slightly excited voice sounded in his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, my cultivation is about to break through."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen was slightly startled. Then, he said in pleasant surprise, "Brother AO, are you about to step into the tribulation?"

    "That's right, fellow Daoist Chen. I have already sensed the arrival of the lightning tribulation. Seven days later, please find a place for me to transcend the Tribulation and protect me."

    Ao Yu and Chen Chen had signed a bloodline agreement, so he did not greet Chen Chen politely. Instead, he directly made a request.

    "Don't worry, Brother Ao, I'll make the arrangements right away!"

    Chen Chen quickly agreed.

    Ever since Ao Yu swallowed the pearl of true dragon, his cultivation had improved by leaps and bounds like a rocket. Now, he was about to transcend the tribulation.

    Transcending the tribulation... as the name implied, not only was it difficult to transcend the tribulation, even if one successfully broke through, there would be corresponding tribulations for each minor realm in the future.

    Therefore, the path of cultivation for most talented cultivators would stop here.

    Only those cultivators who were talented and hard-working could break through the tribulation stage and become the top existence in the Mahayana realm.

    Now that Ao Yu was about to step into such a dangerous realm, Chen Chen did not dare to be negligent. After thinking for a while, he could only continue to bother third senior brother.

    "Third senior brother, I have one more thing to ask."

    Chen Chen said to the communication token.

    A moment later, the dragon from the east replied.

    "Junior brother, there's no harm in telling it. I've just contacted the evil God temple. This time, both sides will send three cultivators to evil light city to transcend the tribulation. No matter how strong the cultivator from another world is, he won't be able to escape."

    "Then, I'll stop them in advance and succeed. As for my matter, I Won't hide it from you. I have a true spirit descendant partner who is about to step into the tribulation stage, but he and I are both from the lower realm. We don't have much experience in transcending the tribulation. I wonder what we should pay attention to in transcending the tribulation and where is the best place to transcend the Tribulation?"

    Chen Chen said truthfully.

    "So it's this matter. This matter is simple. I've just sent our Sky Demon City's tribulation transcending elder to evil light city. After he finishes dealing with the matter in evil light city, I'll directly ask him to find you and guide your companion in transcending the Tribulation."

    "Then thank you very much, third senior brother!"

    Hearing this promise, Chen Chen's heart relaxed slightly. With the tribulation transcending cultivator personally guiding him, there was indeed nothing to worry about.

    As long as Ao Yu could successfully transcend the tribulation, then he could be considered a strong person in the upper realm in the future.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Three days later, a hunchbacked old man in a black robe arrived at ascending dragon city.

    Chen Chen had been informed long ago, so he went to the city gate to welcome the old man as soon as he entered the city.

    Seeing that the old man's footsteps were a little unsteady, Chen Chen said in shock, "Elder Sun, you went to Wicked Light City on business and you were injured?"

    Elder sun was naturally the cultivator who was sent to evil light city by Heavenly Devil City to deal with the cultivator in green who was from another world. In addition to him, the evil god temple also sent two cultivators who were undergoing tribulations.

    Three cultivators who were undergoing tribulations and capturing one cultivator at the peak of the form synthesis realm should have been a piece of cake. Even if the cultivator at the peak of the form synthesis realm had some tricks up his sleeve, three cultivators who were undergoing tribulations should have been able to solve it with a little more effort.

    However, elder Sun's face was pale and his footsteps were light. He was actually injured. was this cultivator from another world so fierce?

    Elder sun coughed twice, he said with some embarrassment, "Sorry to have made a fool out of you, City Lord. I'm ashamed to say this. that cultivator from another world doesn't have any special abilities, but he carries an extremely powerful self-destructing treasure with him. Its power is so terrifying that it's comparable to the self-destruct of a cultivator at the peak of unity realm.

    "The two elders of the evil god temple and I were caught off guard and both suffered heavy injuries. More than half of evil light city has been destroyed."

    Hearing that more than half of evil light city had been destroyed, Chen Chen no longer had any thoughts of gloating. All he had was lingering fear.

    Fortunately, the battle didn't happen in Rising Dragon City. Otherwise, the consequences would have been unimaginable.

    In the future, he had to be careful when encountering cultivators from another world. These people didn't even think about returning to the true spirit world with self-destructing treasures. It wasn't too much to be careful with people who weren't afraid of death.

    "Elder Sun, I have some good healing medicinal pills here. You can use them first."

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen took out a medicinal pill bottle and handed it to Elder Sun. Although this person had received an order to help him, if he wanted the other party to wholeheartedly help him, he had to give out some benefits.

    This was the way of the world.

    Elder sun subconsciously wanted to refuse, but after smelling the medicinal fragrance, he swallowed his words.

    He originally thought that it was just an ordinary healing pill. He, as a tribulation transcending cultivator, definitely had that kind of pill. However, when the city Lord made a move, it was a rare pill that was extremely valuable.

    This made it impossible for him to refuse.

    It was rumored that after the city Lord's little disciple, Chen Chen, took over ascending dragon city, ascending dragon city had undergone an earth-shaking change. Looking at it today, it was indeed so.

    Compared to the last time he had come, this rising dragon city was like a completely different city. The number of cities in the entire southern region that could be compared to it could be counted on one hand.

    Thinking up to this point, he felt a trace of admiration towards Chen Chen. After receiving the medicinal pills, a rather intimate smile appeared on his face.

    "The city Lord is indeed worthy of being a young prodigy. This move of his is not something an ordinary person can compare to."

    "Elder Sun, please forgive me."

    The two of them complimented each other a few more times. After that, Chen Chen led elder Sun into the city Lord's mansion. The two of them began to discuss the matter of transcending the tribulation.

    "City Lord, for cultivators of our generation to transcend the Lightning Tribulation, it tests the power of laws that we have mastered. For True Spirit descendants to transcend the tribulation, it tests their bloodline.

    "If true spirit descendants successfully enter the tribulation stage, they have a high chance of becoming true spirits..."

    Elder Sun had taken the pill that Chen Chen had given him, and his complexion had become much better. Naturally, he had devoted all his energy to explaining the tribulation.

    After a moment, Chen Chen understood everything.

    True spirits were not like cultivators who could develop in various directions. Their direction of development was relatively simple. For example, as long as nothing unexpected happened to Scorpio, it would be able to completely master the law of Nirvana after it reached adulthood.

    This was something carved in their bloodline.

    Therefore, to them, increasing their bloodline was equivalent to cultivating the power of the law.

    "City Lord, if you want to be safe, it's best if you can find something related to a true dragon. For example, let your true spirit descendant partner absorb the true dragon's blood essence. This will greatly increase its chances of successfully transcending the tribulation and give it a chance to become a true dragon in the Lightning Tribulation."

    Finally, elder sun concluded.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt a headache. There were only four days left before ao Yu transcended the tribulation, where could he find the true dragon's blood essence?

    Even if he could use the system to find the true dragon, he wouldn't be able to defeat it. As for the Small World, there was no need to go. Without the Dragon Pearl, the true dragon's body would only be left with its skeleton.

    Seeing Chen Chen's troubled expression, elder Sun wanted to say something but hesitated.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Elder Sun, do you have any suggestions? Just say it. There's no need to worry."

    Elder Sun shook his head and sighed. He smiled bitterly and said, "I know a person. He should have the true dragon's blood essence or even better things. Moreover, he's not very far away from us at the moment.

    "However, this person has a cold personality. He won't give things to others for no reason. City lord, if you want to ask him for things, I'm afraid you'll have to pay a big price..."

    "Of course, how could I ask him for something for no reason? Who is that person? I'll go find him now."

    Chen Chen waved his hand, as if he was a tycoon.

    Elder sun pointed to the south and said in a low voice, "That person is your eldest senior brother, the Sword Master of the Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword, Xiao Ling."

    So it was him..

    Chen Chen suddenly realized that he actually didn't know much about his eldest senior brother, Xiao Ling.

    He only knew that he was the Sword Master of the Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword and was a famous expert in the entire true spirit world. In order to forge the number one divine weapon in the true spirit world, he once killed a true dragon and took its soul.

    Now, he most likely had the blood essence of a true dragon on him.

    However, elder Sun said that he had a cold personality, so he probably wouldn't directly give him the blood essence of a true dragon just because he was his junior brother.

    A top mahayana cultivator of a world couldn't have anything in common with a small cultivator like him like his third brother.

    His master gave him something, which was a favor, but his senior brother didn't have such a favor.

    More importantly, his cultivation base and foundation were there, so what could he use to move him?

    No wonder elder sun was in a difficult position.

    "Elder Sun, I understand. where is eldest senior brother now?"

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, but he still made up his mind to meet eldest senior brother.

    Ao Yu and he had basically gone through life and death together. If he had a little more chance to become a true spirit, then he would definitely do his best to help.

    If it didn't work out, then it was fine. At most, he would be treated coldly by eldest senior brother a few times and lose some face. Anyway, he wouldn't go so far as to teach Chen Chen Chen a lesson.

    After all, the Heavenly Devil City Lord was still alive.

    "Lord Xiao Ling is still near the spatial crack. A few days ago, although he repelled the foreign world's Mahayana realm, he allowed more than ten cultivators to sneak into the true spirit world. Because of this... His mood isn't very good right now. City Lord, when you go to see him, you have to be careful with your words and actions."

    Elder Sun said embarrassedly.

    Chen Chen, however, smiled and said, "I understand, elder Sun. You'll stay in my ascending dragon city for a few days. I'll go and see this eldest senior brother of mine. In four days, no matter what the result is, I'll rush back."

    Elder sun sighed and said, "Then I wish the city Lord a safe journey."
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    As time was tight, Chen Chen did not make much preparations before leaving. The only preparation he made was to put on a few layers of clothes to shield the immortal's body from divine perception.

    The Hengduan Devil sect was at the border of the Southern Domain. It would not take him long to go there. If everything went smoothly, four days would be enough time.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen once again arrived at the territory of the Hengduan Devil sect. This place was completely different from the last time. Not only had the entire mountain range disappeared, but there was also a big river. Apparently, it had been blasted out by a top-notch expert.

    As soon as Chen Chen stepped into the range of the big river, a cultivator came out from the dark and blocked his way.

    "Who are you? Do you have an identity token?"

    Although Chen Chen was wearing the clothes of Heavenly Devil City, which was almost the same as the clothes of the person who came, the cultivator still asked meticulously.

    Chen Chen was helpless. He took out the identity token and said, "I'm the city lord of Rising Dragon City. I'm here to look for my eldest senior brother, Xiao Ling."

    Looking at the identity token in Chen Chen's hand, the cultivator was stunned at first, then came to a sudden realization. His attitude instantly became respectful.

    "So it's Lord Chen Chen. Forgive my poor eyesight, but this place is too crucial, and I don't dare to be careless. As for looking for Lord Xiao Ling... I'll go and report it now."

    After saying this, he turned around and left. At this time, a clear and cold voice sounded in Chen Chen's mind.

    "Why are you looking for me?"

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen's expression became solemn. It was obvious that Xiao Ling had already noticed him and had directly sent him a telepathic message.

    "I want to ask eldest senior brother for some true dragon blood essence... if there's anything else..."

    Chen Chen did not flatter him, nor did he try to curry favor with him. Instead, he directly raised his request.

    When facing a mahayana cultivator, there was no need to be polite. It would only exhaust the patience of others.

    "If you want this, go kill the true dragon yourself. This is not a place where you should be. If there's nothing else, you can leave."

    However, before Chen Chen could finish speaking, that cold voice sounded again in his mind, causing Chen Chen's heart to turn cold.

    Compared to third senior brother Dongfang Conglong and second senior brother Wind Devil, this eldest senior brother... was too unreasonable.

    "Eldest senior brother, I'm not taking your things for free, but I want to trade with you."

    Chen Chen continued to speak patiently.

    There was nothing he could do. A person had to be measured. A mahayana cultivator was like a bullsh * t pen. At the moment, he was not qualified to speak loudly with others.

    "I'm not interested in making a deal with you."

    It was another cold sentence. There was no contempt or disdain in his tone. There was only calmness.

    Taking advantage of the fact that eldest senior brother had not directly chased him away, Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Eldest senior brother, don't you have something that you urgently need? Maybe I do."

    "I want the divine gold. Are you willing to give it to me?"

    "..."

    Chen Chen was speechless. How could he give the divine gold to him? It had already been refined into a natal magic treasure.

    "Other than the divine gold, I have nothing else to ask for. You should go. Remember, the most reliable person in this world will always be you. When I killed that true dragon, I relied on my own strength."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's heart was filled with contempt.

    What other request other than divine gold, it was pure bullshit!

    He did not believe that if he took out the Yin Yang Palace now, this eldest senior brother would not be moved!

    And this immortal spirit body of his, have you seen such a treasure?

    Ptui!

    After cursing a few times in his mind, Chen Chen squeezed out a smile. Just as he was about to bargain again, a powerful force suddenly descended and enveloped his head.

    "Don't let me send you away."

    The voice in his mind sounded again. Obviously, if Chen Chen said any more nonsense, the force would directly affect him and "Send"him away.

    "Sigh, it seems that this place won't work. This BULLSH * t eldest senior brother Better Not Beg me one day."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    At this time, a disciple of the Heavenly Devil City suddenly passed by and flew towards the depths of the Hengduan Devil sect.

    Not long after, that voice rang in his mind again.

    "I heard that you found a spy of the Abyss World and informed Dongfang Conglong?"

    "Ahem, ahem, that is indeed the case."

    Chen Chen coughed twice and replied.

    "Well done. In that case, I will give you a chance. If you can find another spy of the Abyss World and capture him alive and send him to me, I will give you the reverse scale blood essence of a true dragon."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt bitter in his heart. In the end, he nodded and replied, "Junior Brother Knows. I'll do my best."

    After saying that, he did not continue to stay in the traversing devil sect. Instead, he quietly turned around and left.

    ..

    Strictly speaking, Xiao Ling still gave him a chance, even though it was a very small chance.

    It was not difficult for him to find the spy. After all, he still had a chance in his system to track down a designated item from one world.

    However, it was too wasteful to use it to find the spy.

    After all, he had used that chance to find the Yin Yang Palace.

    And what level of treasure was the Yin Yang Palace? It was a treasure that was more valuable than the entire living true spirit!

    If he used this chance to find other things, he might directly upgrade ao Yu to a true spirit. There was no need to find the spy.

    Moreover... even if he found them, he still had to capture them alive!

    It was too difficult for him to fuse the three tribulation transcending cultivators together..

    Chen Chen sighed as he flew toward the nearest city.

    Although he felt that it was difficult, he still had to give it a try.

    After entering the city, Chen Chen immediately started to use the system.

    "System, are there any cultivators from the Abyss world within a hundred thousand meters radius?"

    "No."

    A city covered a radius of 100 kilometers. Chen Chen used the system to track it, and he only asked about it once or twice. Therefore, after entering the city and asking the system twice, he headed towards the teleportation array in the city.

    "Go to the largest city nearby."

    After saying that, Chen Chen directly handed over the spiritual crystals. In less than a minute, he was teleported to the next city.

    "Are there any cultivators of the abyss world within a radius of 100,000 meters?"

    "No."

    "Send me a random city.".

    "Sir, aren't you going to enter our city to take a look?"

    The cultivator in charge of running the teleportation array in this city couldn't help but ask when he saw that a person had just come out of the teleportation array and was about to be teleported randomly.

    It would have been fine if this person was on his way there, but he insisted on being teleported randomly. He might as well be in our city.

    "No, hurry up and teleport."

    Chen Chen threw out a pile of top-grade spirit stones and said impatiently.

    Seeing the pile of spirit stones, the cultivator did not dare to delay and quickly teleported Chen Chen out.

    In half a day, Chen Chen had teleported to more than eighty cities. He even made a mistake once and teleported to a city he had been to.

    In the end, he was naturally looked at as if he was looking at a rich man.

    One had to know that a single teleportation was not cheap. This person was so bored that he had to randomly teleport everywhere. wasn't he burning with Spirit Stones?

    "Senior, where are you going?"

    "Anything. Don't ask. Asking means that there are spirit stones that are willful."

    Chen Chen answered while throwing out spirit stones. Facing these cultivators, he already had experience and knew how to save as much time as possible.

    Buzz!

    The teleportation array lit up and Chen Chen appeared numbly in an unknown city.

    "System, are there any cultivators from the abyss world within a radius of 100,000 meters?"

    "Yes, 32,600 meters south of the host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's originally drooping eyelids immediately opened. He then took a step forward and walked out of the teleportation array.
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    After searching for half a day, he originally thought that the cultivators of the Abyss world had all gone into hiding. He did not expect that he would actually find another one. The heavens really did not disappoint those who had a heart.

    No matter what, he could be considered to have fulfilled half of Xiao Ling's request.

    As for the remaining half... capturing them alive and bringing them back could only be left to fate.

    As Chen Chen thought about it, he could not help but quicken his pace. It did not take long before he saw a young woman in purple on the streets of the city.

    This woman was extremely beautiful. There was a kind of girl's spirituality and jumpiness between her brows, causing people to be unable to help but have a good impression of her.

    "It's her..."

    Chen Chen cast a glance at the woman, whether intentionally or unintentionally, and immediately determined his target in his heart.

    This purple-clothed girl was a cultivator from the abyss world!

    "System, who is the strongest person within a hundred-meter radius?"

    Chen Chen asked in his mind. As the saying goes, know yourself and know your enemy, and you will not be defeated in a hundred battles. The first thing he wanted to know was, of course, who was stronger between the girl and him.

    "The system is hard to determine."

    "In terms of cultivation, who is the strongest?"

    "The female cultivator, Zi Yue, who is 80 meters to the left of the host, is at the peak of the form synthesis stage. She can enter the crossing calamity stage at any time."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    This woman's strength was even stronger than the green-clothed cultivator from the abyss world that he had previously discovered.

    Even the system felt that he might not be able to defeat her. Under such circumstances, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to capture this female cultivator alive.

    "What should I do? I should strike up a conversation first."

    Chen Chen was somewhat at a loss. Seeing that the purple-robed girl was getting closer and closer to him, he immediately made a decision in his heart.

    If it was an ordinary female cultivator, it wouldn't be difficult for him to strike up a conversation. After all, his appearance and temperament were obvious.

    However, this female cultivator came from the abyss world. If her methods were too crude, it might alert the enemy.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen's eyes flickered. He looked directly at the young girl, Zi Yue. His eyes were filled with amazement. He looked like a young man who had met a young girl whom he fell in love with at first sight.

    Chen Chen's stunned gaze quickly attracted the young girl's attention. The young girl also looked at Chen Chen. Her eyes were very calm, as if she was used to seeing men's eyes like this.

    Then... she turned her head away, as if she didn't see Chen Chen.

    "You must force me to use crude methods!"

    Chen Chen secretly gritted his teeth. Just as he was about to brush past the girl, he suddenly bent down and picked up a fiery-red spirit crystal from the ground.

    "Fellow Daoist, you dropped your spirit crystal."

    Chen Chen placed the spirit crystal in front of the girl and waved it around. His tone was very gentle, and there was an indescribable gentleness in his eyes.

    If this kind of trick was used in his previous life, he would most likely be called a country bumpkin.

    But in this xianxia world, there was still a bit of novelty.

    Zi Yue looked at the fiery red spiritual crystal and her beautiful eyebrows slightly furrowed. She shook her head and said, "This is not my spiritual crystal."

    "No, this is your spiritual crystal. May I ask fellow Daoist's name, where did you come from?"

    Chen Chen ignored the disdainful gazes around him and handed the fiery-red spiritual crystal to the young girl. In that instant, he did not forget to gently touch the young girl's jade-like hand.

    Zi Yue looked at the spiritual crystal in her hand with a strange expression. When she saw Chen Chen's lecherous expression, she seemed to have thought of something, she said very politely, "My name is Zi Yue. I'm an itinerant cultivator. My master went out wandering half a year ago. A month ago, he suddenly lost all news. I was worried, so I came out to look for him..."

    At this point, Ziyue's eyes were slightly red. Her delicate and pitiful appearance was enough to arouse any man's desire to protect her.

    "Okay, you want to trick me?"

    Chen Chen was naturally not fooled by her appearance. After cursing in his heart, he immediately showed sympathy.

    "Fellow Daoist Ziyue, since I can pick up your spirit crystal, it means that you and I are fated. Ahem, ahem. Although I'm not talented, I'm still a direct disciple of a not-so-weak sect. I can command some cultivators. If you don't mind, I can help you find them."

    "AH? Really?"Ziyue covered her small mouth as if she was somewhat shocked that such a good person existed in this world.

    "Of course it's true. I, Zhang Ji, have always been a man of my word!"

    As Chen Chen spoke, his expression had become awe-inspiring.

    Then, the scene fell into silence.

    The two of them looked at each other and saw the sincerity and innocence in each other's eyes.

    "No. Master once told me that when we go outside, we can't listen too much to the words of unfamiliar cultivators."

    A moment later, Zi Yue lowered her head and said softly. When she spoke, a trace of red cloud even appeared on her face.

    Chen Chen was speechless when he saw this.

    This woman had already acted to this extent. She definitely wanted to make use of him.

    Since that was the case, why did she still waste so much words? Did she have to be so realistic and pursue perfection?

    In short, the current situation was that he knew that Zi Yue was acting, and Zi Yue also knew that he was acting. However, what Zi Yue didn't know was that the reason she knew was because Chen Chen deliberately let her know.

    In any case, it was very chaotic.

    This situation was like two of the most cunning wolves on the prairie fighting each other. They were competing in wits and courage, and each wanted to bite the other's neck.

    "Miss Zi Yue, that's not true. Since you and I have already exchanged names, then we can't be considered strangers. Moreover, this cultivator is out and about, who wouldn't encounter a difficulty? It's only right for me to help."

    After saying that, Chen Chen glanced at Ziyue's noodle-like figure, and then subconsciously swallowed his saliva.

    That appearance was just like a pervert who was trying his best to restrain himself.

    When Ziyue heard this, she seemed to have fallen into hesitation. Her expression began to change, and her pair of bright eyes kept sizing up Chen Chen, as if she wanted to see through Chen Chen's entire person.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, raised his head and puffed out his chest, looking like a gentleman. If there was a halo behind him, it would be like the descent of the sun god.

    "If that's the case... then fine, I believe in fellow Daoist Zhang. If fellow Daoist Zhang can really help me find my master, Ziyue will definitely repay him handsomely!"

    Ziyue's voice became softer and softer as she spoke. In the end, her voice was as soft as a mosquito, and the redness on her cheeks made her appear delicate and alluring. Anyone who saw her would want to quickly hug this woman in their arms and give her a good show of affection.

    ..

    However, what they did not know was that at a restaurant not far away from them, a white-robed man was silently watching this scene.

    The white-robed man's surname was Sima. His first name was after the word 'chun'. He was the third son of the city lord. His cultivation level was at the peak of the distraction realm. In this land, he could be considered a well-known prodigy.

    What was even more rare was that he was an upright person who was willing to help others. His reputation in this city was extremely good. Therefore, every cultivator who saw him in this city would respectfully address him as 'third young master Sima'.

    "That man's eyes constantly scanned the young lady's body. He is obviously not a good person. This young lady is really inexperienced. How could she be abducted like this? If she really leaves with this man, she will probably end up in a very miserable state. She will either become a furnace or be restricted in her freedom. From now on, she will become a slave."

    Sima Chun's heart was moved. The light of justice began to gather above his head. If he did not stop this evil deed, how would he be worthy of his title as the upright and kind third young master?

    Thinking of this, he suddenly stood up and shouted to the two people who were about to leave, "Wait!"

    Boom!

    The man and woman in the distance suddenly turned their heads, and two invisible forces swept in all directions, raising a cloud of smoke and dust.

    In the smoke and dust, two gazes that were as terrifying as falcons simultaneously looked at Sima Chun who shouted at them.

    Sima Chun was shocked, and his footsteps became unsteady, and he actually staggered and sat down again.

    "What the Hell... is going on?"
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    "What's the situation?"

    Sima Chun was stunned by the sudden powerful aura. He subconsciously rubbed his eyes and looked forward.

    The man and woman in the distance had a surprised expression on their faces. There was nothing unusual.

    The young girl had an innocent look on her face, and there was still some confusion in her eyes.

    It was as if those two fierce gazes just now didn't come from them.

    "I was mistaken..."

    Sima Chun shook his head and secretly decided to go back and eat a heart calming pill after rescuing this girl.

    He had been cultivating for too long recently, and his body seemed to have some problems.

    "Wait!"

    Sima Chun shouted again, and then flew directly to Chen Chen and Zi Yue.

    "I just heard that fellow Daoist claimed to be a personal disciple of a certain sect. May I ask which sect that is?"

    Sima Chun blocked in front of Zi Yue, and looked at Chen Chen with a vigilant expression.

    Chen Chen felt extremely helpless. Where did this rash youth come from, wanting to ruin his good deed?

    "I... Li Immortal Sect's personal eldest disciple!"

    Chen Chen said as he took out the Li Immortal sect's token from his storage ring. He waved it in front of Sima Chun, and a proud expression appeared on his face.

    Sima Chun glanced at the token, he shook his head and said with a smile, "I've never heard of the Dawn Immortal sect. If fellow Daoist has any bad thoughts in your heart, I advise you to give up early. This spring wind city isn't some place that hides filth and dirt. I don't wish for anything bad to happen in this city."

    After saying this, he didn't wait for Chen Chen's reply and looked at Zi Yue.

    "This fellow Daoist is out for the first time, right? No matter male or female cultivators, especially those as beautiful as you, you have to be careful on your first trip. The world of cultivation isn't that beautiful after all."

    Sima Chun didn't say it outright. Instead, he hinted for Chen Chen and Zi Yue to comprehend it.

    As long as one of them came to their senses, then he would have done a great deed today.

    However, he did not know that these two were secretly happy to have their prey hooked. His appearance had ruined their good deed out of thin air.

    Zi Yue looked at Sima Chun and blinked her big eyes, as if she did not understand anything.

    Chen Chen also looked at Sima Chun with an undisguised threat in his eyes.

    Looking at the eyes of these two people, Sima Chun wanted to cry but had no tears.

    He had already said this much, but not only did this male cultivator not appreciate his kindness, he even threatened him. There was actually such an ungrateful cultivator in the world.

    As for this young girl... she was also ridiculously stupid. Could it be that she still hadn't realized that this male cultivator was a bad person?

    "Two oddballs, to actually meet together. How interesting. Since I can't understand, then I'll make it clear."

    Sima Chun felt a sense of superiority over his intelligence. Then, he looked directly at Chen Chen.

    "I don't know who you are, but you can't take this female cultivator with you."

    After saying this, he said to Zi Yue, "Fellow Daoist, there are some cultivators in this world who like to abduct inexperienced people. This person might very well be one of them. I think it's better if you don't go with him."

    Zi Yue gnashed her teeth in hatred.

    If I don't go with him, then you can take me with you. As long as I find a prey, it's fine.

    But you didn't mention taking me with you. where am I supposed to find a prey that comes knocking on my door?

    "Fellow Daoist, why do you say that? I don't think this young master Zhang is a bad person."

    Zi Yue glanced at Chen Chen as she spoke. She happened to see Chen Chen peering at her chest, so she quickly turned her head and pretended not to notice. She even said those words against her conscience.

    Sima Chun was about to go crazy from anger. It was really difficult for a bodhisattva to save a damnable ghost. Even if he saved such an innocent person today, something would probably happen the next day.

    Since that was the case, he might as well not save her.

    Just as he was about to give up, a voice came from not far away.

    "Third young master, do you need help?"

    Sima Chun raised his head and looked over. When he saw that it was the manager of this restaurant, he subconsciously wanted to shake his head.

    At this moment, the manager pointed at Chen Chen and said, "I can tell that you are not a good person with just one look. When I saw that the lady was pretty, I started to have evil thoughts. If I had spent these bad thoughts on cultivation, I might have already stepped into the form synthesis stage."

    Chen Chen flew into a rage when he heard this. Since he was acting as a bad person today, he would act until the end!

    With this thought in mind, he angrily said, "You don't have any evil thoughts. Have you stepped into the form synthesis stage?"

    The shopkeeper was at a loss for words for a moment. He was only at the late-stage of the split-soul stage. As for why he mentioned the form synthesis stage, it was because he saw that Chen Chen had revealed the cultivation of the middle-stage of the split-soul stage, so he just casually said it.

    "And you, you want to be a hero and save the damsel in distress? Good, very good. I'll tell you, I must take this girl away today!"

    As Chen Chen spoke, he grabbed Zi Yue's wrist roughly and pulled her behind him.

    Zi Yue cried out in pain and stood behind Chen Chen. At this moment, tears were already flashing in her eyes.

    However, a crafty look flashed in the depths of her eyes as she secretly praised Zhang Ji's decisiveness.

    Snatching a female cultivator should be done this way. Why did he have to go through so many twists and turns?

    As long as he brought her to a place with no one around... hehehe, with this person's cultivation and identity, he should be able to get a lot of information, right?

    Hearing Chen Chen's arrogant words, Sima Chun and the shopkeeper were so angry that they laughed.

    In Spring Breeze City, challenging the son of the city Lord, wasn't that courting death?

    "Kid, do you know who this person beside me is?"The shopkeeper pointed at Sima Chun and said coldly. His tone was full of pride, as if he was the son of the city lord.

    "Who is it?"

    To be honest, Chen Chen also did not know who this white-clothed man who suddenly appeared was.

    However, he could tell at a glance that this man's cultivation was at the peak of the split-spirit realm. It was unlikely that he was some big shot.

    "Shopkeeper, don't mention my identity. To deal with this kind of person, I don't need any identity."

    Sima Chun said as he reached out his hand to grab Chen Chen. He said with a faint smile, "You still want to do evil in broad daylight? If you can really take this young girl away today, I, Sima Chun, will take your surname!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, his hand pressed on Chen Chen's shoulder, wanting to directly capture Chen Chen.

    "A split-spirit cultivator dares to be so insolent! You really don't know what's good for you!"

    Chen Chen shouted coldly, and the powerful pressure on his body directly shook off Sima Chun and the shopkeeper, sending the two of them flying over ten meters away, before they fell to the ground and became dogs eating SH * t.

    After that, without even thinking, he lifted Zi Yue up in his hand like he was lifting a chicken.

    "Little girl, come with me. Not only can I help you find your master, but I can also let you enjoy endless wealth! From now on, you won't have to worry about cultivation resources anymore!"

    Chen Chen laughed loudly, his tone was very arrogant.

    Although he was a good person from the bottom of his heart, it was surprisingly easy for him to act as a bad person for the first time.

    "Let go of me!"

    Zi Yue cried out in surprise very cooperatively.

    "Haha, it's useless even if you shout! Follow Me!"

    Chen Chen laughed loudly, grabbed Zi Yue, and flew into the sky.

    At this time, Sima Chun, who was lying on the ground, finally reacted completely. He looked at the two people in the sky that were about to fly away, and shouted mournfully, "That person is a unity cultivator! Stop Him!"
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    Sima Chun was a famous person in Spring Breeze City, so no one didn't believe what he said..

    Thus, the surrounding cultivators instantly scattered like birds and beasts.

    What a joke. Who would dare to stop a unity cultivator? That was an expert on the same level as the city Lord!

    Looking at the scattered crowd, Sima Chun was so angry that he almost vomited blood. His father was a unity cultivator, so he had come into contact with many unity cultivators and didn't think that unity cultivators were that terrifying.

    The ordinary cultivators in the city weren't like the flowers in a greenhouse like him. They had all been beaten up by the cultivation world, so they knew how terrifying unity cultivators were.

    "Quickly go find my father!"

    In his panic, Sima Chun said to the shopkeeper next to him.

    "Okay! I'll go now!"

    The shopkeeper stood up and hurriedly ran toward the city Lord's mansion.

    ..

    At the same time, Chen Chen had already flown out of the city with Zi Yue at high speed.

    "Senior, where are you taking me?"

    Zi Yue's eyes were filled with tears as she looked flustered.

    "Acting! Still acting for me! Hehe, I can't tell how happy I am right now."

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, but an evil smile appeared on his face.

    "Little girl, where Am I taking you? Of course, I'm taking you to dual cultivation. I'm taking you to have fun. Hehe, I'm an expert in the Unity Realm. If you follow me, I won't mistreat you."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he gently patted Zi Yue's butt, looking very proud.

    Zi Yue's pretty face turned red, and a trace of killing intent flashed in her eyes. She sensed that there seemed to be a few rays of light chasing after her from afar. She forcefully suppressed the anger in her heart and began to sob.

    "F * ck! It's just a small female loose cultivator, and there are actually two unity realm cultivators chasing after her. Is there a need for that?"

    Chen Chen looked behind him and cursed.

    "People in front, quickly stop. Otherwise, don't blame this old man for being impolite!"

    A deep shout came from behind.

    With such a big commotion happening in the city, the city lord of Spring Wind City didn't wait for anyone to inform him before he chased after them. He also brought another unity cultivator along.

    "Fellow daoists, the female cultivator i caught is a rogue cultivator and has no one to rely on. Don't tell me you want to fight with me for her sake?".

    "Let me tell you, I'm not afraid of you. I just don't think it's necessary. But if you continue to chase after me, Don't blame me for being rude to you."

    Chen Chen's reply was firm and full of confidence.

    The speed of the two-body cultivators behind him suddenly slowed down a lot when they heard his words.

    Seeing that there was a chance, Chen Chen shouted again, "The distance ahead is limited to a hundred Li. If you continue to chase after me, Don't blame me for making a move!"

    After saying that, he swung his palm at a large mountain below.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the large mountain below turned into dust.

    The strength that Chen Chen's attack displayed was probably at the middle stage of the form synthesis stage. Not only could it ensure the deterrence of the two pursuers behind him, but it could also make the young lady in his arms relax her vigilance.

    To be honest, he was unwilling to fight with the two people behind him. If these two people were straightforward, he might have to expose more of his strength to deal with them. At that time, it would be hard to avoid alerting the young lady in his arms.

    After the mountain was shattered, the two pursuers said some harsh words, and then completely disappeared. It seemed that they had gone back.

    In fact, it was no wonder. For the sake of an unaffiliated cultivator, there was really no need to fight with a cultivator of the same level. This person who could be the city lord was not a fool.

    ..

    Without realizing it, Chen Chen flew tens of thousands of miles with Zi Yue, and finally landed on a deserted mountain.

    Zi Yue was shivering at the beginning, but she became very calm. When she arrived in the mountain, the delicate and pitiful look on her face had completely disappeared, replaced by an intriguing smile.

    "What's wrong? Have you figured it out? I think this place is pretty good. How about... Hehehe!"

    Chen Chen put Zi Yue on the ground and showed a rather "Vulgar"smile.

    Of course, that was only the perverted image he had imagined. This immortal spirit body had been turned into a face that was not much different from his previous appearance. It would be difficult for that face to be perverted.

    Slap!

    What responded to him was a slap. Zi Yue mercilessly slapped his face. The slap was crisp and loud.

    Chen Chen could have dodged it, but he did not. Instead, he took the slap head-on.

    After taking the hit, he revealed an extremely shocked expression.

    "You... Your Speed..."

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, Zi Yue revealed a contemptuous smile.

    "Hehe, do you really think that I'm a Little White Rabbit who is at the mercy of others? If you didn't have any value, I would have slapped you to death long ago. Taking advantage of me? You're the first!"

    "Pretending to be a pig to eat a tiger? I want to see what kind of strength you have!"

    Chen Chen took two steps back as he spoke, and then suddenly attacked Zi Yue.

    Of course, this was all part of the plan. After a few moves, he was "Captured alive"by Zi Yue.

    "An ordinary middle stage of the form synthesis stage dares to capture a female cultivator at will? You really don't know death. Swallow this thing."

    Zi Yue said as she fed a pill to Chen Chen.

    "Fairy... Fairy, what is this thing?"

    Chen Chen asked in horror.

    "Soul Devouring and soul severing pill. You need to consume an antidote every three days to prolong your life. Otherwise, your soul will dissipate and you will die."

    Zi Yue said indifferently, as if the overall situation was set.

    Chen Chen saw his expression and knew that his chance had come.

    This woman should have completely let down her guard. It would be much easier to take this woman down.

    As for the soul-devouring soul-severing pill, it had just been swallowed into the immortal spirit body when it was repelled into the Dantian and then crushed into nothingness by the Immortal Qi.

    What a joke. At first, the immortal spirit body did not even want to absorb the spiritual qi. It was only after Chen Chen tried for a long time that he reluctantly absorbed some. How could he absorb this poison now?

    "Fairy... What do you want to Do? As long as I can do it, I will do my best to complete it. I will not refuse!"

    Chen Chen's face was deathly pale. Endless regret flashed through his eyes, as if he was regretting having caught such a fiend.

    "You are quite tactful. Let Me Ask You, how many Mahayana realm cultivators are there in our true spirit world?"

    Zi Yue asked indifferently.

    "Give it back to our true spirit world. Even at this time, she still refrained from revealing her identity. This young lady is indeed a talent. In addition to her powerful cultivation, she is probably a prodigy in that foreign world..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself, but his mouth was full of nonsense as he said, "There seem to be seven to eight hundred of them."

    Once these words were said, Zi Yue's pupils instantly constricted. A moment later, her eyes were filled with fury.

    "You tricked me!"

    Chen Chen said with a sad face, "How would I know about the Mahayana realm when I'm a unity cultivator? I only know that there are 70 to 80 people with names, and 700 to 800 of them are incognito, right?"

    "Huff!"

    Ziyue took a deep breath and asked again, "Is there any particularly powerful young prodigies in this world?"

    Chen Chen looked at the look of anticipation on Zi Yue's face and knew that this young girl was thinking about something else. Perhaps she was thinking about something dangerous.

    At the thought of this, he silently dug a hole for an enemy.

    "I know this! This is the largest sect in the southern domain, the evil god Hall! They produced a Connate Dao body, and when they refined the void, they killed a fusion body called the netherworld! Compared to us, we are far inferior!"
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    "Netherworld... Innate Dao body."

    Zi Yue muttered as a hint of battle intent flashed in her eyes. She had already silently memorized this name in her heart.

    Following that, Zi Yue asked a few more questions. Most of them were related to the true spirit world. Chen Chen answered half-truthfully and finally managed to fool this woman.

    "Fairy, do you have any more questions? I will answer all of them!"

    Chen Chen patted his chest and his tone was filled with fear.

    "Not for the time being,"Zi Yue said faintly.

    "Then can you give me the antidote and let me go?"

    "Let you go? Dream On! "Go, take me to your sect. From now on, I will be your personal maid. However, I warn you in advance, don't even think about getting rid of the poison in your body. I am the only one in this entire world who has the antidote for this poison. If anything happens to me, even a mahayana cultivator won't be able to save you!"

    Hearing Ziyue's cold words, Chen Chen smiled faintly in his heart.

    This woman was too greedy. It wasn't enough to control him, but she still wanted to control the entire sect.

    However, if he really allowed the other world to set up a stronghold in the true spirit world, then it would indeed be somewhat troublesome for the true spirit world.

    "Go to my sect? Fairy, what do you want to Do?"Chen Chen said bitterly.

    "If I tell you to go, then go. If you dare to say another word of nonsense, there's no need to wait for the poison to take effect. I'll kill you right now."

    Zi Yue said as she grabbed Chen Chen's neck, her tone extremely cold.

    What could Chen Chen Do? He could only nod his head and agree.

    In any case, he didn't expect to capture this young girl through battle. There was no harm in bringing her to the Li Immortal sect. In the Li Immortal sect, it was actually easier for him to do things.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen and Zi Yue returned to the Li Xian sect via the teleportation array. Zi Yue silently followed behind Chen Chen, acting quite obedient. She was just like a servant girl.

    "Little Thief, you still want to come back?"

    The first thing Li Xian said when she saw Chen Chen was to denounce him.

    To be honest, ever since Chen Chen went to ascending dragon city, he had never returned. Even when he gave orders, he only used a transmission token. This made her feel quite resentful.

    Chen Chen looked at her deeply and then said embarrassedly, "Master, haven't I only been away for seven or eight years?"

    When Li Xian heard these strange words, she was stunned at first, but when she saw Chen Chen's deep gaze, she immediately understood.

    "Only seven or eight years! How can you have the nerve to say that! Go! Go to the ancestral hall and face the wall for seven days!"

    "Yes, master..."

    Chen Chen replied helplessly and then led zi Yue towards the ancestral hall.

    Li Xian looked at Chen Chen's back and then looked at Zi Yue, who was always with Chen Chen, and a trace of worry flashed through her eyes.

    He knew Chen Chen's strength. His combat power was stronger than hers, and he might even be at the middle stage of the form synthesis realm. But just now, he was talking nonsense. Could it be that he was controlled by someone?

    "HMPH! This kid really isn't something. He was kidnapped by a powerful figure. Instead of bringing the rising dragon city, which has many experts, he brought him to our Li Xian sect. Do you think the lives of us female cultivators and alchemists aren't our lives?"

    Li Xian was both angry and worried. After cursing a few times in her heart, she went to contact the experts that were familiar with Chen Chen.

    No matter what, Chen Chen was now the backer of the entire Li Xian sect. With Chen Chen's power, the Li Xian sect could be said to be ten or a hundred times stronger than before. Therefore, she had to save this little thief when he was in trouble.

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen brought Zi Yue to the ancestral hall of the Li Immortal sect and began to face the wall.

    The ancestral hall was on a very quiet mountain peak of the Li Immortal sect. Usually, there was no one there.

    Zi Yue used her divine sense to check her surroundings before she regained her arrogant attitude.

    "This is your sect? was that your master just now? Early form synthesis stage cultivation?"

    To be honest, she originally thought that the sect this kid belonged to had at least tribulation transcending cultivators guarding it, so she was quite cautious. After all, this kid was a personal disciple, and he already had mid form synthesis stage cultivation, in the end, she didn't expect that the sect master was actually only at early form synthesis stage, and was even inferior to this kid..

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and said, "Cough cough, sorry to have embarrassed you, Fairy. Due to my outstanding talent, my cultivation has long surpassed master's..."

    "Outstanding Talent? Haha, your skin is really thick. Let me ask you, since your cultivation has surpassed your master's, why don't you become the sect master?"

    "What's so good about being the sect master? I have to stay in the sect every day. How can I have fun outside?"

    "There are so many female cultivators in this sect. Isn't it enough for you to wreak havoc?"

    "Fairy, you don't know that the fragrance of wild flowers doesn't come from home..."

    Chen Chen laughed evilly, looking as if he had no sense of shame.

    Zi Yue looked at Chen Chen, her eyes filled with disgust. If she had met such a shameless person in the abyss world, she would have slapped him to death long ago.

    And the fragrance of the wildflowers wasn't as fragrant as the home flowers? Hehe, he had probably wreaked havoc on quite a few female cultivators in this sect.

    Even the master of this kid seemed to have a hint of ambiguity in his gaze when he looked at this kid.

    Shameless! Too Shameless!

    Such a shameless person must cherish his life very much. She had to make good use of him.

    Thinking of this, she took a deep breath and suppressed the disdain in her heart. She said coldly, "I want you to be the sect master of this sect."

    "No, no, no! I'll be the sect master..."

    Chen Chen shook his head repeatedly. Seeing that Zi Yue's expression was getting more and more fierce, his attitude suddenly softened. He muttered, "My master is still here. How can I be the sect master?"

    "Kill her!"

    Hiss!

    Chen Chen sucked in a breath of cold air and looked at Zi Yue in extreme shock.

    "You want me to kill my master? This is absolutely impossible. We are a proper sect. No one will acknowledge an ungrateful person who killed his master as the sect master!"

    Zi Yue laughed contemptuously when she heard this.

    "Idiot, I didn't ask you to kill her directly. Don't you know how to use other methods?"

    Chen Chen scratched his head with a look of incomprehension.

    Seeing this, Zi Yue became even more contemptuous. Without thinking, she took out another pill from her storage ring, she said coldly, "This pill is called the bedevilment pill. After taking it, it can cause a cultivator to go into a state of Qi deviation within an hour. In the end, the cultivator's meridians will be severed and he will die. It is a sharp weapon for assassination! After that, even if someone discovers it, they will only think that the deceased had a problem with her cultivation."

    "That powerful? But my master has a deep foundation. What if she cures this poison? When she identifies me, I'm afraid that my reputation will be ruined."

    Chen Chen had a troubled expression.

    The reason why this woman wanted him to be the sect master was probably because she wanted to control the entire sect through him.

    Moreover, she had quite a lot of things with her. What was this soul severing pill? What was this bedevilment pill? She was indeed worthy of being a spy who had infiltrated the true spirit world.

    "Don't worry, there is no antidote for this pill. Even if a cultivator transcending the tribulation takes it, they won't be able to escape the fate of becoming bedevilment. Strictly speaking, it's a waste of heaven's gifts to deal with a unity cultivator like your master."

    Zi Yue had a proud expression on her face. She was confident that there wasn't such a powerful poison pill in the true spirit world.

    "Is that so? It's so useful?"

    Chen Chen suspiciously took the pill, and his eyes flickered slightly.

    I was worried that I wouldn't have anything to deal with this woman... But now I do?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What does a frog at the bottom of a well know? This pill is a pill King Senior... forget it, you won't understand even if I tell you. Summer insects can't be said to be ice."

    Zi Yue blurted out, then shook her head with a look of disdain.

    Chen Chen fell silent, his gaze flickering.

    Zi Yue saw this and said indifferently, "What? You still can't bear to part with it?"

    "That's my master after all..."Chen Chen's voice was a little hoarse, as if he had made a great decision.

    In terms of acting skills, he had never lost to anyone.

    "It's fine if you can't bear to part with it. Then I'll kill you and find someone else."

    Zi Yue said lightly.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face suddenly turned pale, as if he was a desperate desperado in a desperate situation. In the end, he gritted his teeth and said, "I'll do it... I'll do it, Alright! If you don't do it for yourself, Heaven and Earth Will Destroy You!"

    "If you don't do it for yourself, Heaven and Earth will destroy you? This is interesting. You make it sound so justified that you're afraid of death. You're also a talent.

    "Oh, right, you'd better do it as soon as possible. If she doesn't die, I won't give you the antidote."

    Ziyue said lightly. Then, she sat on the only futon in the room and sat down quietly.

    ..

    After an unknown amount of time had passed, a pungent fragrance Woke Zi Yue up from her meditation.

    After opening her glasses, she looked at the room next door. It was a kitchen. A figure was busy in the kitchen, and the fragrance was coming from the kitchen.

    "Can ordinary food smell so good?"

    Zi Yue muttered to herself. She was at the peak of the unity realm and had been fasting for many years. Because she did not rely on food to replenish her energy, she did not have much appetite.

    However, when she smelled this fragrance today, a trace of discomfort actually appeared in her stomach.

    That... seemed to be the signal of her stomach's desire.

    She could guarantee that ever since she was born, she had never smelled such an alluring food fragrance.

    "Indulging in the appetite, this person is indeed a good-for-nothing person."

    Zi Yue suppressed the discomfort in her stomach and secretly despised him.

    Not long after, Chen Chen carried a large bowl of meat into the room. His eyes were slightly red, as if he had just cried.

    The bowl of meat in his hand was a little like stewed beef with potatoes, but it emitted a faint spiritual light, especially the two square pieces of meat at the top. As Chen Chen walked.., it actually trembled slightly in the steaming hot air.

    Needless to say, if one chewed it, the taste would be extremely good.

    He placed the bowl of meat on the table in the room, and the room was soon filled with fragrance.

    Chen silently picked up a piece of meat and put it into his mouth.

    With a light bite, the soft, sticky, and elastic piece of meat directly exploded in his mouth, bursting out a sauce that was meticulously made with dozens of spices. The hot sauce mixed with the meat's fragrance and transmitted to the taste buds on the tip of his tongue, it was as if he was in a fairyland, a great satisfaction to his soul.

    Chen Chen revealed a satisfied smile. This was indeed the peak of his culinary skills.

    "Phew... the beef of the descendant of the true spirit Kui cow with a hundred-thousand-year-old sealwort and dozens of spices, together with the food cooked by my spirit fire for two hours, is extraordinary..

    "Master should like this dish, right?"

    Chen Chen muttered, and then ate another piece of meat with tears in his eyes.

    Creak Creak... Slurp..

    A strange sound spread throughout the room, making the atmosphere in the room quite awkward.

    Chen Chen did not look at Zi Yue from the beginning to the end, but his divine sense still noticed Zi Yue's small action of swallowing her saliva.

    Hehe, he did not believe that this female cultivator would not take the bait!

    Even in his previous life, the taste and aroma of this dish would definitely be the best in the world.

    This wasn't because his culinary skills surpassed those top chefs, but because the ingredients in the true spirit world were too, too high-class.

    Even if he casually cooked it, it would still be able to beat the delicacies that those top chefs in his previous life had meticulously cooked.

    As the saying goes, a wise woman can not cook without rice. No matter how much meat was cooked, it was still more delicious than vegetarian food in most cases.

    If there were some culinary masters who could make vegetarian food taste better than meat, then what if they gave him a pile of shit and asked him to cook?

    It couldn't possibly be more delicious than meat, right?

    And the difference between the ingredients and meat in the true spirit world was countless times greater than the difference between meat and shit.

    "You sure know how to enjoy yourself."

    Zi Yue, who had been silent all this time, finally spoke.

    Chen Chen shook his head and put down his chopsticks, he said bitterly, "Fairy, I'm sorry for making a fool of myself. I only have this little hobby. Usually, master loves the dishes that I cook the most. Now that I want to... deal with her, I have to let her have this meal before she dies, so that she can be a glutton.

    "Sigh, I cook this dish meticulously, and the ingredients used are all top-notch. In addition to the ups and downs in my heart, I have reached such a peak state. I'm afraid that I won't be able to cook such delicacies in the future."

    After saying that, Chen Chen picked up the bowl and prepared to walk out.

    He had just taken three steps when Zi Yue's voice came from behind him.

    "Hold on."

    Chen Chen stopped and turned his head with a blank expression,

    zi Yue had already arrived in front of him at this time. Her gaze was calm as she looked at the steaming and fragrant yellow essence braised beef in his hand.

    "Peak state? I'm rather curious about what your so-called peak state is."

    After saying this, Zi Yue beckoned with her hand, and the piece of meat at the top of the bowl flew directly into her mouth.

    With a slight chew, her eyes subconsciously curved into a crescent shape. Obviously, it was extremely beneficial.

    "Not bad, I didn't expect you to have such skills."

    Zi Yue said with a smile. She beckoned with her hand, wanting to get another piece.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he felt extremely disdainful in his heart. If she was greedy, she was greedy. She even said it so nicely. He thought that she was some fairy who was not tainted by the mortal world, but in the end, she was just a foodie.

    Hehe, there weren't many women in this world who could resist the temptation of delicious food.

    Zi Yue was still too young.

    Zi Yue hooked her hand, and a piece of meat by the side of the bowl slowly flew up. Then, her expression suddenly changed, as if she realized something was wrong.

    As a cultivator at the peak of the unity realm, her senses were extremely sharp. After that piece of meat entered her stomach, she felt a special power begin to take effect in her body.

    This power was unstoppable. No matter how much she tried to suppress it with her spiritual power, it was useless.

    "What did you put in this meat?"

    Zi Yue took a step back and asked in a stern voice.

    As she spoke, the bowl and meat in Chen Chen's hand had been shattered into fine powder by her spiritual energy. The fragrance in the room became stronger and stronger.

    Chen Chen was at a loss when he heard that. Then, he came to a sudden realization. He immediately patted his thigh and said, "Fairy, I put the bedevilment pill inside... I was going to give it to my master!"

    "What? !"

    Zi Yue cried out in surprise, and her face suddenly changed.

    She knew the consequences of taking the bedevilment pill, but she didn't know the process or the specific feeling.

    In any case, since this kind of poison pill was prepared for tribulation-transcending cultivators, the concealment was naturally excellent. Colorless and tasteless was just the starting condition. In addition, it had to be absorbed at the entrance and couldn't be detected with spiritual sense, it could not be expelled and other rigid conditions..

    However, on second thought, she felt that something was wrong.

    "Bastard! Didn't you eat it just now?"

    Chen Chen scratched his head when he heard that and said with an innocent expression, "Fairy, I melted all the medicinal pills into the piece of meat that you just ate... I didn't expect that by coincidence, it would be eaten by you."

    Hehe, if it was melted into the entire bowl of meat, what if the medicinal effect was not enough?

    Chen Chen was secretly pleased with himself,

    as for Ziyue choosing that piece of meat, he had already expected it.

    After all, that piece of meat was the most square cut and placed in the most conspicuous position. If Ziyue really ate it, she would definitely choose that piece.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Seeing Chen Chen's innocent expression, no matter how stupid Zi Yue was, she knew that this kid in front of her was toying with her. A wave of anger instantly surged into her heart.

    "Bastard! You plotted against me! Don't tell me you don't want to live anymore!"

    This voice was mixed with spiritual energy, and it shook the entire cultivation room slightly.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and said, "Misunderstanding, it's all a misunderstanding! Fairy, I really didn't do it on purpose."

    "Die!"

    Zi Yue saw Chen Chen Chen's teasing expression, and her anger was already uncontrollable. She slapped Chen Chen.

    She directly used 70-80% of her strength in this strike. As long as it hit, let alone the middle stage of the form synthesis stage, even the late stage of the form synthesis stage would be reduced to pieces.

    Although Chen Chen had consumed poison, she couldn't wait to let this person in front of her die.

    "Fairy, please calm down!"

    Chen Chen's tone was still calm as he also threw out a palm strike.

    The two palms faced each other, and the storm-like spiritual energy tide suddenly stopped. Even the cultivation room was not damaged.

    Zi Yue's pupils instantly contracted. There was something wrong with the cultivation of this kid in front of her!

    What kind of strength would be able to completely cancel out her attack with a palm strike?

    This was not a coincidence, but this kid had done it on purpose!

    With such control, this kid's strength was probably not inferior to hers!

    She originally thought that this kid had fallen into her trap, but she did not expect that the one who had fallen into her trap was actually herself..

    Thinking of this, a sense of shame that her IQ had been crushed arose in Ziyue's mind.

    Recalling the various acts of cowardice that this kid had displayed previously, she became even angrier. For such a long time, she actually did not notice the slightest abnormality in this kid.

    "Fairy, don't get angry. If you get angry again, you'll go mad... The bedevilment pill you gave me doesn't seem to have an antidote. Why don't you see if you can suppress it with your willpower?"

    Chen Chen said with concern.

    It wasn't that he wanted to be weird, but something like going mad required a lot of stimulation, and being weird was obviously the most stimulating.

    However, there was one thing that he had to pay attention to. Before he sent this girl to Xiao Ling, he had to protect this girl's life.

    "Qi deviation pill... although it's strong, it won't be so easy to kill me!"

    As Zi Yue spoke, her pair of beautiful eyes had already turned blood-red, and she was about to completely lose her mind.

    At this moment, she quickly took out seven or eight bottles of pills from her storage ring and prepared to consume them.

    These pills had only just left her storage ring when the entire room was filled with the fragrance of pills.

    "DAMN! This is a super second generation cultivator... so many awesome pills?"

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked. Of course, he would not let Zi Yue swallow the pills in front of him. For the sake of safety, he still took action.

    "Xuanling! Kill him for me!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen wanted to stop her, Zi Yue shouted. As soon as her voice fell, a ring-shaped magic treasure flew out from her body and shot toward Chen Chen.

    The ring-shaped magic treasure was covered in Sawteeth and was extremely sharp. As soon as it flew out, the entire Li Xian sect was filled with a loud and clear Phoenix cry.

    "A magic treasure refined from spirit god Gold... and a true spirit essence soul!"

    Looking at the ring, Chen Chen sucked in a breath of cold air.

    This girl might really be a super second generation cultivator. Otherwise, how could she have such a powerful magic treasure.

    Divine Gold and true spirit essence soul. If this kind of magic treasure was in the true spirit world, it would be enough to enter the weapon refining list.

    This purple moon most likely had an elder of a mahayana cultivator, and he also doted on her very much.

    Although he himself also had a master of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, that Master of his did not give him such a precious gift.

    Seeing a phoenix-shaped phantom shooting toward him from above, Chen Chen hurriedly summoned the ten thousand transformations divine blade and thrust his sword toward the ring above.

    The two magic treasures suddenly collided, and the burst spiritual energy began to spread in all directions.

    At some point in time, a few unity cultivators had appeared in the Li Xian sect. Seeing this scene, they quickly used all their strength to control the aftermath and prevent it from spreading in all directions.

    Screech!

    The Cry of the Phoenix resounded through the heaven and earth, and the Taotie in Chen Chen's ten thousand transformations divine blade revealed a look of fear.

    However, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade's main body was firmly suppressing the ring magic treasure. The two magic treasures collided in the Void, and for a time, they were actually evenly matched.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and continued to stop Zi Yue from swallowing the medicinal pill.

    This person was not ordinary. Perhaps he really had some life-saving item that could break the bedevilment pill, so he had to interfere.

    "Bastard, who exactly are you?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen took out a magic treasure that was on par with his own life-saving magic treasure, Zi Yue asked angrily.

    Chen Chen shook his long robe and sneered, "If you don't change your name, I will not change my surname. I Am the Netherworld!"

    "You are the innate dao body of the evil God Palace. I will remember it. This enmity..."

    Before Zi Yue could finish, Chen Chen interrupted her.

    "Fellow Daoist of the Netherworld, I already know your identity. Do you think I will deal with you alone under such circumstances? "Let me tell you, it won't be long before a mahayana cultivator arrives. At that time, not to mention that you are only at the peak of the Unity Realm, even if you are at the peak of the tribulation. "Today will be over.

    "You still want to take revenge? I'm sorry, you won't have the chance."

    Hearing this, panic finally appeared on Ziyue's face. The combination of panic, extreme anger, and the bedevilment pill caused her to instantly enter a state of Qi deviation, and the spiritual energy in her body began to spread continuously, four to five types of law energy runes were faintly discernible around her.

    "Not good, this girl is going to explode and die."

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen cried out in his heart, not good.

    Xiao Ling's request for him was to capture her alive. If this girl died, then it did not count.

    No matter what, he had to let this girl die after she was in Xiao Ling's hands!

    Thinking of this, he wanted to make a move to suppress the chaotic spiritual energy around Zi Yue.

    At this moment, a strange scene happened.

    Zi Yue's chest suddenly lit up with an extremely dazzling heart-shaped light. This heart-shaped light continued to expand and eventually enveloped Zi Yue completely in the center.

    At the same time, rays of spiritual light poured into Zi Yue's body from the heart-shaped shadow. The chaotic spiritual energy and nomological power were soon suppressed by the spiritual light.

    It was as if a mahayana cultivator was using all his strength to protect the girl.

    Chen Chen wanted to get close to Zi Yue, but he found that he could not get three meters closer to Zi Yue.

    "What a powerful protective treasure. Could this girl be the only daughter of a mahayana cultivator? Otherwise, how could she have so many good things?"

    Chen Chen's current cultivation base could not get close. The tribulation-transcending cultivator was slightly more powerful than him, so he should be able to get close. However, it was probably impossible for him to hurt Zi Yue.

    For a treasure to be able to do this, it could be said to be a priceless treasure. No wonder the system could not determine who was stronger or weaker between him and Zi Yue. With just this protection, Zi Yue was practically invincible.

    It was just that he did not think that someone with such a status would actually have the leisure to sneak into the true spirit world.

    "I don't care. I'll just give it to Xiao Ling first."

    Chen Chen secretly gritted his teeth and used his immortal Qi to seal the space within a ten-meter radius around Zi Yue. Finally, he lifted the heart-shaped protection and Zi Yue in his hands.

    The Ring Magic Treasure in the sky was extremely intelligent. When it saw that the situation was not good, it did not rush forward to protect its master. Instead, it turned around and fled.

    "You Magic Treasure, you still want to escape from my hands? Dream On!"

    Chen Chen shouted softly. More than half of the immortal Qi in his body was poured into the ten thousand transformation divine blade.

    The ten thousand transformation divine blade suddenly shone brightly. The Taotie Phantom seemed to have been injected with chicken blood. It carried the ten thousand transformation divine blade and shot toward the ring magic treasure like a meteor chasing the Moon.

    Clang!

    The sound of magic treasures colliding came from heaven and earth. The ring let out a wail and then landed directly inside the Li Xian sect's mountain gate.
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    Chen Chen flew over and suppressed the ring that was still trembling.

    This thing was a treasure. If it wasn't for the fact that Zi Yue couldn't lend a hand and he had immortal qi, he really wouldn't be able to take it.

    "Are you okay? Who Is this person?"

    The Li Xian flew over from afar and asked with concern.

    "I'm fine. This person is a cultivator from another world. I have to send her out quickly before she dies."

    Chen Chen said with a smile as he held the purple moon wrapped in the heart-shaped spiritual light in one hand.

    He could imagine what he would look like now. It would definitely be fun. He might even look like the god of love in the foreign myths of his previous life.

    "So you're leaving now?"

    "That's right. When I'm done, I'll come back again to make up for the losses I've caused today. However, there's one thing you must remember. You must not reveal what happened today."

    Chen Chen nodded and instructed.

    The few form synthesis cultivators gathered around nodded. Since Chen Chen had urgent matters to attend to, they were not people who did not understand the bigger picture, so they did not try to stop him.

    ..

    After leaving the Li Xian sect, Chen Chen carried Zi Yue and flew in the direction of the Hengduan Devil sect at high speed.

    As long as he handed this person over to Xiao Ling, then his mission would be considered completed, right?

    As for how Xiao Ling would deal with this Zi Yue, he did not know.

    As he was carrying a person with a spiritual light shield, Chen Chen did not take the teleportation formation. He flew for half a day before he arrived within the boundaries of the Hengduan Devil sect.

    When he arrived, before he could shout, a voice sounded in his mind.

    "You really captured someone?"

    Hearing Xiao Ling's question, Chen Chen replied in a bad mood, "Senior brother, didn't you ask me to catch him? Are you kidding me?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a black-clothed figure suddenly appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    This black-clothed figure was thin, and there was a sharp aura between his brows. As soon as he appeared, he pointed at the heart-shaped spiritual light shield above Chen Chen's head.

    "Are there cultivators from another world inside?"

    Xiao Ling asked in surprise.

    To be honest, the request he made two days ago was just a casual remark. In fact, he didn't actually hope that this weak junior brother would really capture a cultivator from another world alive.

    Not only were the three people from evil light city unable to capture a cultivator from another world alive, but all three of them were injured.

    This was even under the condition that this little junior brother had provided information in advance.

    Now, it was almost impossible for this little junior brother who had fused with his body to find another one and capture him alive.

    Who would have thought that this little junior brother would really bring people over after just a little more than two days.

    It was simply unbelievable!

    "That's right. I spent a lot of effort to capture this young girl. Senior brother, please take care of her."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he threw Zi Yue to Xiao Ling like a piece of trash.

    Xiao Ling took the heart-shaped spiritual light shield and frowned slightly.

    Chen Chen could not wait to continue, "Look, she's still breathing, right? Senior brother, I've finally completed the mission you gave me."

    After saying that, Chen Chen let out a breath and revealed a smile.

    He gave Zi Yue to Xiao Ling. Now, whether Zi Yue died or escaped, it was none of his business.

    "Is this person really a cultivator from another world? Tell me how you caught her."

    Xiao Ling asked as he touched the spiritual light shield. However, the spiritual light shield did not have any reaction, which made him frown slightly.

    "It's like this..."

    Chen Chen gave a general description of the process. As for using the system to find the person, he classified it as luck.

    Xiao Ling did not probe further. This little junior brother obviously had some secrets, but who did not have some special abilities to become his master's disciple?

    Therefore, he did not continue to ask. He believed that this little junior brother who had fused body cultivation would not dare to lie to him.

    "Junior brother, you did well. Since you really did this, I will naturally abide by the agreement."

    As Xiao Ling spoke, he casually waved his hand and took out a wooden box from his storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen opened it and saw a dazzling golden light shoot out from within, almost blinding him.

    After taking a closer look, he realized that what was inside the wooden box was a golden heart!

    This heart was only the size of a human head and was still trembling faintly, as if it had just been dug out from a living body.

    "System, where is the strongest heart in the vicinity?"

    "The heart of an immortal spirit body."

    "What's the second?"

    "The True Dragon's heart in front of the host."

    After receiving the system's confirmation, Chen Chen hurriedly put away the wooden box.

    Although this eldest senior brother was a little mean before, he was still a decent person, and he actually directly gave him the true dragon's heart.

    One had to know that the heart was a blood-producing organ in the whole body, and this true dragon's heart that seemed to be still beating was much more precious than a little true dragon's blood.

    It was just that he did not expect the heart of a true dragon to be so small.

    "Thank you for the treasure, eldest senior brother! Then junior brother Will..."

    Chen Chen was about to leave when he saw Xiao Ling trying to break through the heart-shaped protective barrier. He immediately stopped talking and was ready to see what eldest senior brother had up his sleeves.

    He did not expect that Xiao Ling's heart-shaped protective barrier did not show the slightest sign of being shaken even after using a few times of force.

    The strange look on Xiao Ling's face grew thicker, but Chen Chen was secretly shocked.

    A treasure could not be shaken by an expert in the Mahayana realm like Xiao Ling. Even if he had not used his full strength yet, a Mahayana was still a Mahayana. Using a bit of strength casually was not something that could be compared to transcending the tribulation.

    And what kind of existence was the person who could bestow such a treasure to Zi Yue?

    Could he be a peak figure in the Abyss World?

    This time, he had provoked an incredible person!

    Farewell! Quickly get rid of the relationship!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen cupped his hands and said, "Eldest senior brother, I'll leave the person to you. I still have to rush to send this heart back. I'll take my leave now."

    Before he could finish his words, Xiao Ling suddenly exerted force, and his entire body turned golden in an instant. An incomparably terrifying aura instantly swept across a radius of a hundred miles.

    The heart-shaped spiritual light barrier began to change shape and gradually showed signs of crumbling. At this critical moment, another ray of light was projected from the heart-shaped spiritual light barrier, forming a human figure that was reflected in the void.

    It was a black-robed cultivator. His entire body was shrouded in black fog, and his face could not be seen clearly. However, he gave off an extremely oppressive feeling.

    "Fellow Daoist, please show mercy."

    A hoarse voice came out of the black-robed cultivator's mouth. Xiao Ling let go of his hand and looked at the sky. He said with a faint smile, "I didn't expect that junior brother would be so lucky to catch such a big fish!"

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly and did not say anything.

    "Who are you?"

    Xiao Ling asked.

    The illusory figure of the black-robed cultivator sighed softly. Then, he looked at the heart-shaped light barrier and said faintly,

    "My name is Ziwei, an itinerant cultivator from the abyss world. Fellow Daoist, my granddaughter fell into your hands because of her bad luck. However, please consider that the war between our two worlds has not yet completely broken out. If you let her go once, I will give you a satisfactory reward. Consider it as buying her life."
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    Hearing this, Chen Chen did not continue listening. Instead, he turned around and left.

    He did not want to listen to the discussion between Xiao Ling and the mighty figure of the Abyss world. Moreover, it was not good to have an outsider like him present when discussing such matters.

    Seeing that Chen Chen had left decisively, Xiao Ling took a deep look at the back of his junior brother. A hint of admiration appeared in his eyes.

    There were many disciples of his master, but apart from the first few, most of them had not been remembered by him. But today, he had remembered the name of this little junior brother.

    ..

    A day later, Chen Chen returned to ascending dragon city.

    As Ao Yu was about to break through at any time, he did not bring Ao Yu with him on this trip. Instead, he left him in ascending dragon city.

    Elder Sun of Heavenly Demon City was also in the city at this moment. When he saw Chen Chen Chen return, there was not a hint of worry on his face, he quickly congratulated him, "Looks like city Lord has successfully obtained the true dragon's blood. I heard that Lord Xiao Ling was unkind, but now it seems that it is not the case. Haha, perhaps Lord Xiao Ling feels that your future is limitless, so now he is befriending you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled indifferently and didn't explain too much.

    Elder Sun thought that he would be able to obtain the true dragon's heart as soon as he went over, but this was actually very normal. After all, he had only gone out for a few days. If he said that he had gone through a test to obtain the true dragon's heart, elder Sun probably wouldn't believe it.

    "Elder Sun, I have to thank you for your guidance this time. Now that I have something that I need, is there anything else that my true spirit descendant partner needs to pay attention to when transcending the tribulation?"

    Chen Chen asked politely.

    Elder Sun Thought for a moment, then pointed to the sky and replied, "When the time comes, the city Lord will be guarding by the side. Just don't let anyone disturb him. As for the rest, it will depend on fate."

    "Alright, I hope that God will show mercy."

    "Sigh, City Lord, since this matter is over, then I will take my leave. There are still a lot of matters in the sect waiting for me to deal with."

    Chen Chen did not try to persuade elder Sun to stay. Instead, he gave elder Sun a VIP card from ascending dragon city.

    Looking at the thin and unremarkable card, elder sun asked curiously, "City Lord, what is this?"

    "An identity card. In the future, elder Sun will only charge you two-thirds of the Spirit Stones for everything you buy in ascending Dragon City."

    Hearing Chen Chen Chen's explanation, elder Sun immediately thanked him. Then, he put away the card and left ascending dragon city with a smile on his face.

    After he left, Chen Chen returned to the city Lord's mansion. He took out long ze and called Ao Yu out.

    "Brother AO, look what I brought for you."

    Chen Chen said as he took out the wooden box.

    Ao Yu immediately sensed the surging dragon power and exclaimed, "True Dragon's heart!"

    "Hehe, not bad. I'll leave it to you. I can only help you so much. I still have to rely on you for the tribulation."

    Chen Chen handed the wooden box to Ao Yu and said with a smile.

    Ao Yu glanced at Chen Chen but didn't say anything. Instead, he opened his mouth and spat out his heart. Then, he swallowed the True Dragon's heart in one gulp.

    Chen Chen was quite calm when he saw this scene. When he created the clone, it was even more exaggerated than this. If it was in his previous life, it would probably shock the medical world.

    After ao Yu swallowed the heart, his huge dragon head suddenly rose.

    Dong!

    An extremely dull heartbeat sounded. Ao Yu's body began to tremble violently. Streams of light flickered on his body..

    ..

    Four days later, on a barren mountain not far from ascending Dragon City, Ao Yu sat on the top of the mountain and raised his head to look at the sky.

    At the foot of the mountain, Chen Chen stood silently with a solemn expression.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, the heavenly tribulation is here."

    At this moment, ao Yu suddenly said.

    Chen Chen immediately looked up at the sky when he heard that. He saw that the sky that was clear just now had become covered with dark clouds in the blink of an eye. There were flashes of lightning in the clouds, and the terrifying aura locked onto Ao Yu at the top of the mountain.

    "Brother AO, if you can successfully transcend the tribulation today and become a true spirit, then our rising dragon city will be well-deserved!"

    Chen Chen encouraged loudly.

    "Don't worry, fellow Daoist Chen. If I still can't transcend the tribulation, then I might as well die!"

    Ao Yu was full of confidence as he roared towards the sky.

    Boom!

    A thunderous explosion hit its body, but it didn't hurt it at all. It only made its dragon scales shine even more.

    Then, it actually soared into the sky and directly charged into the tribulation clouds.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    The sound of thunder could be heard. Ao Yu's figure was faintly discernible in the tribulation clouds. It did not look like he was transcending the tribulation inside, but more like he was bathing inside.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he heaved a sigh of relief. His expression also became relaxed. Looking at the tribulation clouds in the sky, he could not help but fall into a trance..

    Most of the tribulations of heaven and earth came in the form of thunder.

    In the lower realm, from the moment he stepped into the core formation realm to the immortal soul stage, the terror of these three lightning tribulations was still fresh in his memory.

    If it was not for Yao Qing's help, he would have died under the lightning tribulations long ago.

    Tribulations, Heavenly Dao reincarnation..

    These things kept appearing in Chen Chen's mind and eventually turned into bolts of lightning that exploded in his heart.

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand and a seed appeared in his hand.

    This was the seed of the Demon God Flower, and it had not shown any signs of sprouting up until now.

    Of course, even if this seed successfully sprouted and became the demon god Flower, would the new demon god flower that bloomed still be the same banshee from before?

    Chen Chen could not help but feel frustrated and silently put away the seed again.

    A bolt of lightning landed beside his feet. It did not destroy the ground in the slightest. It just suddenly disappeared into thin air.

    This tribulation lightning seemed to be different from all the lightning he had seen before. It only struck those who were undergoing the tribulation and did not implicate the innocent.

    He did not know how Ao Yu, who was currently bathing in the sea of lightning, felt.

    As he thought about this, Chen Chen suddenly felt blessed. He extended his palm again, and a faint lightning appeared in his palm.

    "This..."

    Chen Chen's eyes revealed a look of surprise. This lightning was not condensed by his Spiritual Qi, nor was it the Yimu Divine Lightning that was summoned by the wood law.

    This was the lightning... the purest lightning.

    The law of lightning!

    He did not expect that he could directly comprehend the law of lightning just by helping Ao Yu to protect him!

    "It was not in vain for me to cultivate the heavenly cloud divine lightning art. Now, I finally have the result."

    Chen Chen clenched his fist, and the faint lightning disappeared, turning into an inscription and fusing into Chen Chen's body.

    This pure lightning represented the ultimate destruction, which was completely different from the Yimu Divine Thunder.

    After comprehending the Thunder law, his understanding of the Nirvana law actually deepened a little, which made him especially happy.

    If he comprehended the Nirvana law, coupled with the fact that he had already comprehended the law of life, and the combination of the two formed the law of life and death, then he could also step into the tribulation transcending stage like Ao Yu.

    "The law of Thunder is one of the most powerful laws in the world. I'd like to see its power."

    Chen Chen was in a good mood. The newly formed mark of the law of thunder flickered slightly.

    There was no change in the surroundings. However, another barren mountain hundreds of miles away was struck by the Thunder. The entire mountain disappeared without a trace. Not only that, there was a huge pit that was thousands of meters deep where the mountain had been!

    Among Chen Chen Chen's many techniques, this power was probably second only to the all-out attack of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 534, Green Immortal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Two hours later, the lightning in the clouds gradually disappeared, and a huge dragon head gradually appeared.

    The Dragon Head's eyes were shining with golden light, and its beard was extremely long. Of course, the most majestic thing was the dragon horns, which were dozens of meters long and pointed at the sky, exuding an inviolable power.

    "Congratulations Brother AO for successfully transcending the tribulation and becoming a true spirit!"

    Chen Chen looked at Ao Yu who had changed greatly and congratulated him from the bottom of his heart.

    "This is all thanks to you, fellow Daoist Chen. In the future, when we both step into the Mahayana realm, we will roam the true spirit world together! Let's see who can compete with us!"

    Ao Yu opened his mouth and said, his voice reverberating within a hundred Li radius.

    Chen Chen's heart surged when he heard this, and he couldn't help but laugh out loud.

    "Haha, Brother Ao, I believe that day won't be too far away."

    ..

    After Ao Yu became a true spirit, Chen Chen brought it back to ascending dragon city.

    After hesitating for a while, he took out the ring magic treasure that he had snatched from Zi Yue.

    This thing was refined from a complete piece of spiritual god Gold, and there was even a true spirit essence soul inside.

    Although this treasure belonged to that guy with an extremely powerful background, it was absolutely impossible for him to return it.

    However, this treasure had to be dealt with as soon as possible. If eldest senior brother Xiao Ling really put Ziyue back, Ziyue would most likely be able to sense the location of this treasure when she came to this world in the future.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen secretly decided to make a trip to the Golden Saint Sect.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen came to the Golden Saint sect and met Lian Yang.

    Compared to before, Lian Yang's attitude toward Chen Chen was much more cautious. After all, Chen Chen was now the disciple of the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    "Brother Tianyun, come to my place..."

    "Hey, Brother Lian, actually my name is Chen Chen. Don't Call Me Tianyun Zi anymore."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and smiled. Then, he did not stand on ceremony and directly found a seat and sat down. He looked as if he was returning to his own home.

    When Lian Yang saw this, he was first stunned. Then, he revealed a smile and sat down as well.

    "Brother Chen, why are you looking for me this time?"

    Chen Chen did not hide anything and went straight to the point. "I want to show you something."

    Then, he took out the ring magic treasure that was still suppressed.

    When Lian Yang saw this treasure, his eyes lit up. He lowered his voice and said, "This is... Spirit God Gold?"

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and slightly relaxed the suppression of the spiritual energy. A phoenix cry resounded in the room.

    Lian Yang was so frightened that he almost fell to the ground. He muttered, "True Spirit Essence Soul!"

    "That's right, Brother Lian. Can you restore this treasure out of the factory... uh, decompose it into raw materials?"

    When Lian Yang heard this request, he carefully took the ring magic treasure. The more he looked at it, the more shocked he became. The expression on his face also became more and more interesting.

    In the end, his expression had become extremely respectful.

    "Amazing! Really Amazing! who refined this? In terms of refining level, I'm far inferior!"

    "I don't know who refined it either. In any case, it must have been refined by a very powerful person."

    Chen Chen muttered.

    When Lian Yang heard this, he thought of something. He wiped the cold sweat on his forehead and said, "I think this magic treasure is full of spirituality. The owner should still be alive. Brother Chen, you didn't snatch it, right?"

    "Snatch It? How is that possible? I, Chen Chen, am not that kind of person. It was given to me by someone else. Brother Lian, don't bother about how it came and how exquisite this thing is. Just tell me, can it be broken down?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and asked.

    Lian Yang did not answer immediately. Instead, he quietly observed the ring magic treasure. After a long while, he nodded and said, "Although it will take some effort, it is still possible.

    "However, fellow Daoist Chen, I don't recommend you to merge this spiritual god gold into the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword. If I'm not wrong, this spiritual god Gold contains a special brand.

    "However, I can try the Phoenix True Spirit Essence Soul... with the true spirit essence soul, fellow Daoist Chen, your Natal Magic Treasure has a chance to enter the top 50 of the refining list!"

    "Ha, then I'll have to trouble you, Brother Lian."

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and smiled.

    "Brother Chen, you and I don't have to be so polite. However, refining such a supreme treasure isn't something that can be done in a day. I estimate that it will take at least half a year.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you can take advantage of this half a year to collect some refining materials. After half a year, I'll refine your Natal Magic Treasure again."

    Lian Yang patted his chest with a confident expression.

    Chen Chen naturally agreed.

    In fact, ever since he took over ascending dragon city, he had stored some excellent refining materials. However, it wasn't easy for him to refine them once again. Those refining materials were obviously not enough. When he returned, he still had to wantonly plunder them.

    ..

    At the same time, in a deep mountain at the edge of the southern domain, an old man and a young man were having a secret conversation in a cave.

    The old man was extremely old. He sat on a lotus throne with his head lowered, looking as if he would die at any moment.

    As for the young man, he was dressed in a basketball robe. He stood with his hands behind his back, and there was a heroic air between his brows.

    "Senior Azure Immortal, you are the number one expert in the southern domain of the true spirit world. Can't you see clearly the gains and losses?"

    Seeing that the old man didn't speak for a long time, the young man smiled faintly.

    As the sound of his voice faded, his entire body suddenly flew up and stuck to the ceiling of the cave, as though he was being suppressed by an enormous force.

    Although he was at the peak of the Unity Realm, he still didn't have the slightest bit of resistance against this terrifying force.

    He also knew that as long as this old man in front of him was willing, killing him would be effortless.

    Because the old man in front of him was one of the important figures behind the Southern Region Immortal Alliance, a peak existence in the Mahayana realm.

    If it wasn't for his fortuitous encounter, it would be impossible for him, a cultivator of the abyss world, to meet such an existence.

    "Aren't you afraid that I'll kill you? There are quite a number of people looking for you in our world now."

    The old man said coldly, and the temperature of the entire cave dropped a bit after he finished speaking.

    The young cultivator stuck his face to the wall and struggled, "As long as senior is willing to cooperate with our abyss world, I will die without regrets!"

    Plop!

    As soon as he finished speaking, the terrifying power disappeared, and he directly fell to the ground.

    "How do I know that this is not a conspiracy of your Abyss World? If I go to the Abyss world, what will happen to the killing array that will welcome me?"

    The young cultivator stood up and regained his confidence, as if he had not suffered any losses just now.

    "Senior, to put it bluntly, your lifespan is approaching, so you can only give it your all. Going to the Abyss world to ascend is your only chance to enter the immortal world!

    "What reason does our abyss world have to harm you? "Even if we set up a killing formation, I'm afraid we will suffer heavy losses against a powerhouse like you. Under such circumstances, we might as well let you ascend directly. To us, this is far more practical than spending a lot of effort to harm you, don't you think so?"

    After the young cultivator finished speaking, the cave fell into silence.

    It was not until a quarter of an hour later that violent coughs were heard.

    In the end, Qing Xian, who was sitting on the lotus throne, slowly raised her head, revealing an old face that looked like a withered tree. She said coldly, "Then, what do you need me to do for you in the Abyss World?"
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    "City Lord, this is great!"

    Chen Chen had just returned to rising dragon city from the Gold Saint sect when Chen an came up to him, his face full of worry.

    Seeing that Chen An, who had always been mature and prudent, had become like this, Chen Chen said with a serious expression, "What's Wrong?"

    "City Lord, our true spirit world might really start a war with the Abyss World!"

    As Chen an spoke, he took out a jade slip from his storage ring and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took a look at it and saw that it was an order. It ordered all the cities under Heavenly Devil City to start hoarding all kinds of battle materials. Apart from that, from now on, all arrangements had to be obeyed by the higher-ups.

    In other words, rising dragon city, which had originally only listened to Chen Chen, now had to listen to the orders of Heavenly Devil City. Even if Heavenly Devil City gave an order for him to transport some materials to the nearby evil light city, he had to listen to it.

    This was an obvious state of "Preparation for war".

    "Did something Big Happen?"Chen Chen put away the jade slip and asked in a low voice.

    "Sigh, City Lord, I heard that there was another big battle at the Hengduan Devil Sect. There were several Mahayana realm warriors from the Abyss world who came over. Even your eldest senior brother, that Lord, was injured quite badly."

    "There's such a Thing?"

    Chen Chen was quite shocked. It had not been three days since he last saw Xiao Ling, and yet another big battle had happened. Moreover, this senior brother with a profound cultivation was injured.

    "It's been spread all over the outside world. Because the commotion is too big, the entire Hengduan Devil sect has become a piece of bare land for thousands of miles... City Lord, what should we do to prepare?"

    Chen an asked.

    "How about this, you guys give me spirit stones. As long as it's not spirit crystals, you guys go crazy and buy whatever you can. Try to spend all of our supreme-grade spirit stones."

    Chen Chen gave the order. Although ascending dragon city had a lot of spirit crystals now, the most they had were supreme-grade spirit stones. After all, this was the most common currency used by middle and high-level cultivators in the true spirit world.

    Hearing this order, Chen An's expression became strange.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's communication token suddenly lit up.

    He picked up the communication token and saw that it was a message from third senior brother Dongfang from long.

    "Little junior brother, our true spirit world is building an army of cultivators... all cultivators with some strength must participate in the selection. Little Junior Brother, you're quite famous in the southern domain now, I'm afraid it's unavoidable."

    Seeing this content, Chen Chen helplessly replied, "Third senior martial brother, how many cultivators are there in the Army?"

    "At least a million people, and our super sects need to send out ten thousand elite cultivators and split them into two thousand five-man teams to carry out various special missions."

    "I understand. When do we set off?"

    Chen Chen had already accepted his fate, so he straightforwardly asked.

    "Arrive at the true spirit city of the Central Region within seven days! Someone will arrange for You Then."

    "Alright, senior brother. I'll prepare now and then head to the true spirit city of the Central Region."

    After replying, Chen Chen put away his communication token and looked towards the north.

    The True Spirit City of the central region was the largest city in the true spirit world. It was also the headquarters of the super powers and immortal sects.

    Gathering an army of a million cultivators and mobilizing such a large force, it seemed that a war was unavoidable.

    ..

    After bidding farewell to his family and friends, Chen Chen set off for the central region.

    Since he had the transfer order, he didn't pay any fees for the teleportation array.

    After about a day, he finally arrived at True Spirit City.

    True Spirit City was the largest city in the true spirit world. It occupied an area of a thousand miles and its walls were hundreds of meters high. It was like a sealed small world.

    Chen Chen had only heard of such a majestic city but had never seen it before.

    Now that he had seen it, he realized that the rising dragon city that he thought was pretty good was like the difference between a village and a big city.

    Due to the gathering of an army of cultivators, although true spirit city was huge, there were a lot of cultivators in it.

    These cultivators came from different sects in the true spirit world, and they all wore different clothes.

    However, Chen Chen's clothes as a disciple of Heavenly Devil City were still very eye-catching. As soon as he walked out of the teleportation array, dozens of eyes looked at him.

    There was curiosity and indifference in these eyes, but most of them were filled with respect.

    "Sir, the gathering point of Heavenly Devil City's disciples is over there. I'll take you there."

    A female protagonist in white came over and whispered.

    Chen Chen looked around and saw that most of the disciples of the major sects had a guide. He didn't say anything but nodded and followed behind the female cultivator.

    A moment later, he was led to a huge group of buildings.

    Strictly speaking, this should be considered a palace. However, this city was full of such buildings, making this palace as ordinary as an ordinary residence.

    "Ai, you brat, you actually came!"

    Before Chen Chen Chen could walk into this huge building complex, a familiar voice suddenly sounded in his ear.

    Looking to the side, he saw an old man dressed in black robes looking at him with a smile that was not a smile.

    Seeing this old man, Chen Chen respectfully smiled and said, "Greetings, second senior brother. I didn't expect someone like second senior brother to also come."

    That old man was none other than wind devil, who had wanted to take Chen Chen as his disciple back then.

    Wind Devil walked over when he heard this and patted Chen Chen's shoulder, he clicked his tongue and said in amazement, "This is your clone? It's really sturdy! Hehe, you brat, you cultivated the nine revolutions golden body technique and yet you didn't tell me. Otherwise, why would I have any intention of taking you as my disciple back then?"

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly and could only repeatedly apologize.

    "Alright, it's not bad that you can become my junior brother. Don't worry, this time Senior Brother is a thousand-man commander. If you're lucky enough to be assigned to me, then senior brother will definitely take care of you."

    "Thousand-man commander?"Chen Chen was somewhat puzzled.

    "Hehe, junior brother, you still don't Know? This time, the million cultivator army is called the abyss suppressing army. Its commander is senior brother Xiao. Other than being the president of the million cultivator army, he is also the commander of the ten thousand elite troops that our super sect has established.

    "These ten thousand elite soldiers are divided into ten thousand-man teams. Each captain is a cultivator who has transcended the tribulation. Your second senior brother is not talented, he is the captain of the third thousand-man team."

    "Senior brother is really amazing. He is indeed the role model of our generation!"

    Chen Chen immediately flattered him.

    "You have to work hard too, you know that? Below the captain, there are centurions and five-man team leaders. All of these are earned by one's own strength.

    "You haven't entered the form synthesis stage for long. I reckon that it's a little risky for you to become a centurion, but there's still hope for you to become a captain."

    Chen Chen smiled and did not say anything.

    Wind devil patted Chen Chen's shoulder when he saw this, he reminded him, "Junior brother, this elite team of ten thousand people is basically all form synthesis cultivators. Moreover, all of them are from super sects. It's not easy for them to become a Captain! "Look at your second senior brother. With my ability, I only let a thousand men leader go."

    As he spoke, wind devil suddenly began to brag.

    Chen Chen patiently listened to him brag, and then said, "Second senior brother, then this war..."

    Before he could finish, a gloomy voice suddenly came from not far away.

    "Chen Chen, you really came here!"

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw a black-clothed cultivator staring at him from across the street.

    This Is... The Netherworld?
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    Seeing that it was netherworld, Chen Chen was a little surprised, but he quickly regained his calm.

    It was normal for Netherworld to thoroughly investigate his background after such a long time. If he could not find out, it would be a little strange instead.

    But so what if he found out now? You are the disciple of the evil god temple master, and I am also the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City's City Lord. Everyone has the same strong backing. What can you do to me?

    "Hehe, so it's brother You Ming. Long time no see."

    Chen Chen said with a laugh, as if he and you Ming were old friends.

    You Ming's eyes were wide with anger. He wanted to curse, but after looking at wind devil beside Chen Chen Chen, he held back his ugly words.

    "Chen Chen, our grudges will be resolved one day. Don't be happy too early!"

    After saying that, he looked at the building behind Chen Chen as if he wanted to remember Chen Chen's address. Then, he turned around and left.

    After he left, wind devil smiled and asked, "Junior brother, what's the matter? Do you have a grudge with this little genius of the evil God Temple?"

    "There is a little grudge, but it's still alright. It's not to the point of not stopping until one of us is dead. The main reason is that he's jealous of my talent."

    Chen Chen replied casually, his tone casual.

    When Wind Devil heard this, he said indifferently, "Then junior brother, you can't let down your guard. This kid, You Ming, really has some ability. Needless to say, he has an innate dao body. This is something that everyone knows. The most important thing is that this kid is extremely hardworking. A while ago, he challenged a famous unity cultivator consecutively, but he was actually defeated by six people consecutively. Now, his reputation in the true spirit world's younger generation isn't small."

    "Is that so? So Powerful!"

    Chen Chen looked at the back of youming in the distance and slightly raised his eyebrows.

    He remembered that when he first met youming, youming was only a void training cultivator who had mastered the power of law. Now, he could even defeat a powerhouse in the form synthesis realm. This speed of improvement was indeed worthy of being a famous genius cultivator in the evil god hall.

    "Isn't That So? None of the six form synthesis cultivators are below the late stage of the form synthesis realm. The outside world speculated that his real combat strength should be around the peak of the form synthesis realm. Little Junior brother, what is the cultivation of your main body?"

    "The middle stage of the form synthesis realm."

    "Then you have to work harder. Don't lose to this kid."

    ..

    The two of them discussed as they walked towards the building that belonged to the Heavenly Devil City. Along the way, they met many disciples of the Heavenly Devil City. Among them, there were also some famous heaven's favorites of the Heavenly Devil City.

    However, the most eye-catching people were only Chen Chen and wind devil. After all, they were the city Lord's personal disciples. Their status was extraordinary.

    Many people took the initiative to strike up a conversation, and some people coldly watched from the side. There were even a few prickly-looking people whose eyes were filled with dissatisfaction.

    These people thought that they were definitely the cream of the crop among the younger generation, but because they were unable to cultivate the nine revolutions golden body technique, they were unable to become the city Lord's personal disciples. They would forever be one head lower than Chen Chen and the other personal disciples. How could they be willing to accept this?

    One had to know that in the true spirit world, the one who decided a cultivator's future was always the cultivator himself, not a cultivation technique.

    Facing all kinds of gazes, Chen Chen was calm and composed. After he found his residence, he did not come out again.

    ..

    Three days later.

    The number of cultivators in true spirit city had already reached its peak. It was truly a situation where one's mind was split and one's body was everywhere.

    The 10,000-man team that Chen Chen wanted to join was an elite team formed by the joint efforts of several major superpowers. Basically, they were all combined cultivators.

    Although the other teams were much weaker, none of them were below split-mindedness.

    The scene of over a million split-mindedness and above experts gathering in a city was imaginable.

    The situation was fine on the first day, but on the second day and the third day, there would occasionally be extremely intense battle fluctuations in the city.

    "Little junior brother, stop cultivating. We have to go to the wind and cloud platform today to gather and regroup."

    At noon, Wind Devil's voice came from outside the cultivation room. Chen Chen immediately stopped cultivating, opened the door, and walked out.

    "Wind and cloud platform, where is that?"

    "It's a huge platform. Usually, the cultivators of the immortal sects gather there, but now it's used to regroup. Just follow me."

    Wind devil casually explained, then pulled Chen Chen away.

    Fifteen minutes later, the two of them arrived in front of a huge platform.

    The platform was two meters high, three kilometers long and three kilometers wide. It was built entirely with spirit stones. Such a huge platform was more than enough to accommodate one million cultivators.

    Although most of the one million cultivators had already arrived, the huge platform still appeared sparse.

    "Junior brother, this area is reserved for the disciples of our Heavenly Devil City. After all, I am a captain, so I have to go to other places to gather."

    As Wind Devil spoke, he pointed at a designated area not far away and said.

    "Please go ahead, senior brother."

    Chen Chen replied politely. After Wind Devil left, he silently stood at the place where wind devil pointed.

    At this moment, there were already some heavenly devil city disciples around. A group of people were whispering to each other. Only Chen Chen did not have many people around him. He seemed to be very antisocial.

    Chen Chen could understand this situation. Most of the other disciples had joined Heavenly Devil City long ago. They had all sorts of connections in Heavenly Devil City. They were not like him, who was alone.

    After closing his eyes and resting for a long time, a voice that sounded like thunder rang in Chen Chen's ears.

    "Silence!"

    With this voice, the entire wind and cloud platform instantly fell silent.

    Chen Chen opened his eyes. He recognized the person who spoke. It was his eldest senior brother, Xiao Ling.

    Today, he stood at the very front of the wind and cloud platform. He looked the same as last time. There were no signs of injury at all.

    "The army of one million true spirit cultivators is called the spirit suppression army. I will be the commander. There will be two deputy commanders and one hundred major generals. They will be..."

    Xiao Ling announced a hundred names in a loud voice, and every time he announced a name, there would be a response from someone on the wind and cloud platform.

    Not to mention, he really did have the bearing of an army.

    Chen Chen observed for a while and found that other than the ten thousand captains of the top ten thousand soldiers who were tribulation transcending cultivators, the captains of the next ten thousand soldiers were all at the peak of the form synthesis stage. They were not even comparable to the thousand captains of his ten thousand soldiers.

    "Cultivators from the First Army of the underworld-suppressing army, gather here!"

    A tribulation-transcending cultivator shouted at the place where a group of disciples of the Heavenly Devil City were.

    As soon as he finished speaking, more than seven thousand cultivators in different clothes came over. Among them, more than two thousand were from the evil god temple, and more than two thousand were from the host immortal sect. As for the rest, they were elite disciples from other sects in the Union of Immortals, there were also more than two thousand of them.

    "Next, we will divide into small teams. Each team will have five people. We need disciples from different sects to form them."

    This request was very reasonable. Fighting in small teams, each of them had their own strengths in order to bring out their greatest fighting strength. If they all came from the same sect, their weaknesses would be magnified infinitely.

    For example, in the Heavenly Devil City, almost all of them were body-refining cultivators. If they were to form a team of five, once they encountered cultivators with extremely powerful spiritual senses, they would easily be at a disadvantage.

    After the tribulation-transcending cultivator gave the order, the tens of thousands of cultivators in the First Army began to fall into chaos.

    Some of the more famous cultivators began to take the initiative to report to the group. As for famous people like youming, he was surrounded by hundreds of people who wanted to hug his thigh.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen stayed in rising dragon city all year round and rarely had any contact with the disciples of the major sects. Even though his name was famous, not many people knew his appearance. Therefore, he stood alone in the same place and no one paid any attention to him.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 537, I will be the vice-captain

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen looked at the lively crowd around him and scratched his head, feeling a little helpless.

    He was clearly very famous, but not many people knew him. Most of the disciples of Heavenly Devil City knew him, but they couldn't form a team with him. who was he going to reason with?

    Chen Chen curled his lips and looked at the distant netherworld.

    Damn it, there were two to three hundred people surrounding him. Half of them were female cultivators who were in high spirits, and there were even quite a number of people from Heavenly Devil City.

    There were also a few people in a similar situation to youming. All of them were famous figures of the younger generation.

    There was even a female cultivator from an immortal sect. There were probably five to six hundred people around her. In addition, there were also a large number of cultivators looking over, hesitating whether they should go over or not.

    "Everyone, please make way..."

    A gentle voice came from the crowd. The cultivators quickly made a path for them. Soon after, a female cultivator in white walked out from the crowd and headed in the direction of the netherworld.

    Seeing the female cultivator dressed in the clothes of an immortal sect, Chen Chen understood.

    There were a few heaven's chosen below the tribulation stage in the true spirit world who were extremely famous. Among them, the most famous one was a female cultivator, and most cultivators called her fairy Qiong Hua.

    Fairy Qiong Hua had an innate dao body, and her cultivation base was at the peak of the form synthesis stage. Other than that, she also had a divine gold natal magic treasure. Although she rarely fought with others, almost no one questioned her strength, some people even thought that she was the number one person under the tribulation.

    Compared to You Ming, who had just entered the form synthesis stage, fairy qiong hua was much more famous.

    Seeing Fairy Qiong Hua walking towards Netherworld, many cultivators sighed.

    As expected, the strong always looked for the strong. Although they were not weak, they were still far inferior to people like Fairy Qiong Hua. Surrounding them was just asking for humiliation.

    Thinking of this, many people gave up and began to look for other teammates.

    "Netherworld greets Fairy Qiong Hua."

    Seeing Fairy Qiong Hua walking toward him, Netherworld first bowed. Her expression and attitude were completely different from when she met Chen Chen. She was simply extremely refined.

    "Fellow Daoist Netherworld, you don't have to be so polite. Qiong Hua also doesn't want to say some hypocritical words. You should understand what I mean."

    Fairy Qiong Hua returned the bow and said with a smile.

    Netherworld nodded and revealed a gentle smile.

    It was natural for a dragon to look for a dragon, and a phoenix to look for a phoenix. Only when the teammates were strong enough and didn't hold them back could they form a tacit cooperation.

    If the gap in strength between teammates was too big, then it was inevitable that someone would be a burden.

    The two of them had already confirmed the relationship between teammates in one or two sentences. Then, Fairy Qionghua looked at a few cultivators in the distance who were surrounded by a crowd, she muttered to herself, "I know their strength, but they are still a little weak. Eh, who is the strongest person in Heavenly Devil City this time?"

    Hearing this, you Ming subconsciously cast his gaze on Chen Chen, and then quickly turned his head.

    Although this Chen Chen was the personal disciple of the Lord of Heavenly Devil City, he might not be the strongest among the two thousand cultivators from Heavenly Devil City.

    Of course, the most important thing was that he hated this person. Even if this person was strong enough, he was unwilling to be on the same team as this person.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at the few disciples of the Heavenly Devil City and shook her head slightly. Although these people were strong, they simply could not reach the level she wanted.

    "Fairy Qiong Hua, the cultivators of the Heavenly Devil City have always been cold and aloof. Otherwise, don't look for them."

    You Ming said in a low voice.

    Fairy Qiong Hua hesitated for a moment when she heard this. Then, she began to look at the Heaven's favorites in the Union of Immortals.

    At this moment, a rather happy voice came from afar.

    "Fellow Daoist You Ming, I see you again."

    Seeing Chen Chen's smiling face, you Ming's face quickly turned ugly as if he had eaten a fly.

    "You are?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua saw that Chen Chen was wearing the clothes of a heavenly devil city disciple and asked curiously.

    "My name is Chen Chen, the personal disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord."

    Chen Chen introduced himself and unceremoniously mentioned the identity of a personal disciple.

    "Chen Chen? So you are Chen Chen, I've long heard of you! I'm Qiong Hua, Greetings fellow Daoist Chen! I wonder if fellow Daoist is interested in forming a small team with me and fellow Daoist youming?"

    Qiong Hua's eyes immediately lit up when she heard Chen Chen's name. She didn't know that Chen Chen had a grudge against Netherworld.

    "Of course I would be interested. To be honest, at our level of cultivation, we can only cooperate with people of the same type as US."

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently. His words revealed an extremely strong confidence.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen is extremely right,"Qiong Hua echoed.

    Beside him, you ming muttered, "Your skin is really thick. Who the hell is the same type as you?"

    Hearing this mutter, Qiong Hua's expression changed slightly.

    Chen Chen said indifferently, "Fellow Daoist You Ming, is your wrist alright? Last time, I only wanted to spar with you, but I didn't expect your body to be so weak. With a light touch, it broke."

    As soon as these words came out, you Ming was instantly enraged. He angrily said, "Chen Chen, the present is different from the past! Don't be complacent too early!"

    However, Chen Chen completely ignored him. Instead, he turned to look at Qiong Hua and said with a smile, "Fairy Qiong Hua, to be honest, you Ming's strength is still a little inferior to ours. If you join us, you might be a burden."

    Hearing this, Netherworld was so angry that his lungs were about to explode. This kid had just arrived. He had not even said anything, yet this kid had actually questioned his strength, and in front of Fairy Qiong Hua!

    This was simply an insult to him!

    "Chen Chen! If you have the ability, fight with me right now!"Netherworld roared, scaring the surrounding people into taking a few steps back.

    "This wind and cloud platform doesn't allow fights of magical powers,"Chen Chen said unhurriedly, then patted Netherworld's shoulder.

    "Netherworld, on account of the fact that you and I are old friends, I'll reluctantly bring you along this time."

    After saying that, he closed his eyes, as if he couldn't hear anything. The veins on Netherworld's face bulged out in anger, as if they would explode at any moment.

    Looking at Chen Chen, Qiong Hua's smile was quite brilliant.

    This person had broken youming's wrist, so his means were not weaker than youming's. With such a strong person as a teammate, he would have much more confidence in doing anything in the future.

    ..

    A moment later, Qiong Hua found two more people. These two were disciples of the Union of Immortals. Their cultivation had reached the peak of the unity realm, and they also had some special means.

    Although they were not as good as the three of them, they would definitely not be a burden if they really fought.

    "Now we have a five-man team. According to the requirements of the higher-ups, we need to choose a team leader."

    Qiong Hua said lightly.

    The two disciples who came later immediately said respectfully, "Then we will naturally choose Fairy Qiong Hua! Fairy, your cultivation is the highest, and your strength is the strongest..."

    When Qiong Hua heard this, she looked at Chen Chen and You Ming. Seeing that the two of them did not say anything, she did not decline.

    "If that's the case, then I will be the captain..."

    "Mm, then I will be the vice-captain."

    Chen Chen nodded and said.

    The surrounding people were stunned when they heard this. The captain was chosen by the higher-ups, but the vice-captain... they had never heard of this position..
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    "Chen Chen, what are you talking about?"

    You Ming stared at Chen Chen and said coldly.

    To be honest, he did not know why his wrist hurt whenever he saw this person.

    Originally, when Qionghua Fairy found this person, he felt that he could bear with it for a while, but now that they had gathered together, he realized that he had overestimated him.

    This person was really annoying, so much so that he did not even want to look at him.

    Chen Chen was a little surprised when he heard this. He replied, "Uh, vice-captain. If there's a captain, then there must be a vice-captain. What if something happens to the captain during the battle and no one is commanding him? At this time, the vice-captain needs to take over temporarily."

    When she heard this, Qionghua Fairy's expression became a little ugly. However, on second thought, it seemed to make sense.

    Although her strength was outstanding, there were also experts in the Abyss world. If they were trapped or even killed, what would happen to the remaining four people?

    Although some words were unpleasant to hear, it was not impossible to say them out loud. If they were to fight with the Abyss world, it would not be too much to prepare.

    At the thought of this, her face softened and she looked at Chen Chen.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, what you said makes sense. Then, as you said, you should be the vice-captain."

    "Fairy Qiong Hua, isn't this kid good..."seeing that Fairy Qiong Hua was supporting Chen Chen's decision, the Netherworld's expression changed.

    Although this vice-captain was usually useless, since he had this position, his social status was pulled apart.

    How could he be willing to make him lower than Chen Chen for no reason?

    But before he could finish speaking, Chen Chen's expression suddenly turned cold.

    "Netherworld, what do you want to say? You want to say that I'm not a good person? Let Me Ask You, how did you and I become enemies? It was only because your evil god temple led people to attack my hometown that I had no choice but to fight with you!

    "Did I offend you again when I returned to the true spirit world after the fight? "Did I ever look for you to settle the score? "In the end, you were petty. You brought a group of cultivators from the evil god temple to the boundless sea and great desert to look for trouble with me. After being repelled by me, you still dare to say that I'm not a good person?

    "Youming, let me ask you, are you shameless? "Should I, Chen Chen, hand my life over to you instead of being a good person?"

    Chen Chen's continuous questioning caused the expression of the Netherworld to change again and again. In the end, he even subconsciously took two steps back.

    When the other three people in the team heard about the grudge between Chen Chen and the netherworld, they could not help but cast a disdainful look at the netherworld.

    The cultivators of the evil god temple were indeed unreasonable. At first, they thought that Chen Chen had done something bad, but they did not expect the truth to be like this!

    Fairy Qiong Hua frowned, somewhat regretting dragging these two people into the same team. The two of them had such a big conflict, and if they were to trip each other up in the future, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    "You... you..."Netherworld pointed at Chen Chen and could not say anything for a moment because Chen Chen was telling the truth, but he kept feeling that something was wrong.

    Thinking about it carefully, it seemed that Chen Chen's identity had changed.

    In the past, Chen Chen was just an ordinary cultivator. provoking him was like an ant offending a giant dragon. It was not a sin, but it was a sin. In this world of cultivators where the strong preyed on the weak, normal cultivators would think that Chen Chen was at fault.

    But now that Chen Chen's identity was similar to his, the problem was different. It seemed that it was really all his fault.

    With that thought, youming's mind became a mess, and he stood there in a daze.

    "Forget it. Since we're all in the same team in the future, I can let go of the past grudges with you for now. But you have to remember clearly that I'm not a good person. If you find trouble with me again, it won't be as simple as cutting off your wrist next time.

    "Of course, if you're afraid that I'll secretly trip you up, you can quit the team. It's not completely settled yet anyway."

    Chen Chen waved his hand, as if he was an adult who did not remember a villain.

    When Netherworld heard this, his face alternated between green and white. For a moment, he did not know whether to leave or not.

    Qiong hua glanced at Chen Chen and silently labeled Chen Chen as someone who was not to be trifled with.

    This person could break Netherworld's wrist, and he could even make Netherworld speechless. That meant that he was stronger than Netherworld in terms of strength and other aspects.

    And Netherworld had defeated six experts of the form synthesis stage in a row some time ago, which made him famous.

    It seemed that there were indeed some unknown genius cultivators in this world, and Chen Chen was obviously one of them.

    "If you don't mind, I naturally won't mind you. It's not necessary for me to leave the team. It's as if I'm afraid of You."

    Netherworld held back his words for a long time before he finally said this. After he finished speaking, he turned his head away and no longer looked at Chen Chen.

    Seeing that Netherworld had no intention of leaving, Qionghua Fairy tried to smooth things over. "Both of you are outstanding figures in the world of cultivators. Naturally, both of you are magnanimous. I hope that we can work together in the future and turn hostility into Amity."

    After saying this, she turned her head to look at the other two, she said calmly, "Since the team has been decided, let's talk about the characteristics of our cultivation techniques and the power of the laws that we have grasped. We can hold back a little, but you must know that the deeper we understand each other, the more helpful we will be to each other in battle."

    Everyone, including Chen Chen, fell silent when they heard this.

    Fairy Qiong Hua wasn't surprised. She revealed a gentle smile and said, "I'll go first. I cultivate the Sword Dao of the immortal sect. My attacks are swift and fierce, and I have grasped the laws of metal, wind, and the extended law of the Void."

    The law of the Void..

    Chen Chen looked at this woman in surprise when he heard this.

    The law of the Void was an extremely powerful law. Those who mastered this law could travel through space without reaching the Mahayana stage, and their speed was extremely fast.

    And speed meant that one could attack or retreat. There was a saying that in all martial arts, speed was the only thing that could not be broken. It was the same principle in the world of cultivation.

    Extremely fast speed coupled with a powerful sword principle. This woman looked gentle and refined, but her lethality was definitely at the top among the unity cultivators.

    "I have grasped the law of gravity, the law of shattering, and the law of devouring. What I'm good at is also attack."

    Youming said expressionlessly from the side.

    Chen Chen glanced at him. This kid had clearly become much stronger, and the power of the law he grasped was much higher than before.

    The other two also introduced their own strength. One was good at attacking, and the other was good at formations.

    After the introduction, the four looked at Chen Chen at the same time. It must be known that the four of them were experts who had been famous for a long time. The outside world more or less had a certain understanding of their strength.

    However, Chen Chen, this person, had only heard of his name. He did not have any outstanding battle achievements. To them, it was quite mysterious.

    Chen Chen looked at the curious gazes of the few of them, he coughed lightly and said, "Cough cough, I am an individual cultivator and have grasped the laws of life. I have dabbled in other aspects, but I am not very proficient. In short, it is no problem for me to treat your injuries."
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    The law of life..

    Hearing this, the four people were shocked.

    Chen Chen was a cultivator of the body refining devil sect, and his words were also very sharp. They didn't expect that he had mastered the power of the law of life to save lives. This was completely different from what they had imagined.

    After coming back to her senses, qiong hua said happily, "Fellow Daoist Chen, I heard that cultivators who master the law of life are naturally kind and love life. With you here, our safety will be much more assured."

    There were five people in a team, and three of them were good at attacking. If there was one more who was good at attacking, then the configuration would be very unreasonable.

    However, if there was one more who mastered the law of life and could protect others, then the team would be sublimated in an instant, from a crappy configuration to a perfect configuration.

    As the team leader, Qiong Hua would naturally be very happy. As for whether Chen Chen would do anything else, she did not care, as long as the law of life was not a lie.

    Chen Chen was a little embarrassed when he heard this. He was naturally kind and loved life. However, Yao Qing and Sky Scorpion had contributed to him being able to successfully grasp the law of life.

    ..

    Two hours later.

    Most of the ten thousand cultivators of the First Army of the Abyss Suppression Army had found their teammates. If they really could not find them, they could only make do with each other.

    The group that Chen Chen was in was the most dazzling group, standing at the front.

    After two hours of interaction, Chen Chen and the three people in the group, with the exception of the Netherworld, were much more familiar.

    It had to be said that the power of the laws that he had grasped had a certain relationship with a person's character.

    For example, Fairy Qiong Hua, on the surface, she looked like a fairy, but in her heart, she was an extremely strong woman.

    If not for this, she would not have taken the initiative to find the strongest person to form a group.

    As for the Netherworld, he had mastered the devouring law, so this person was somewhat sinister.

    There were two other people. One of them was called Ximen Qi, and he was good at formations. He was quiet and taciturn, like those elite scholars in Chen Chen's previous life.

    The other person was called Wu Di, and his name was very domineering. His Natal Magic Treasure was seven mountains, and he was very powerful in suppressing and trapping enemies.

    "Since everyone has already formed a team, then let's carry out the first mission to join the Netherworld suppressing army."

    Above, the cultivator who was transcending the tribulation said indifferently.

    Hearing his words, there was an uproar below, and discussions broke out everywhere.

    "There's a mission so soon? Could it be that a war has already started?"

    "It can't be that serious? I don't see any cultivators from the Abyss World!"

    ..

    "Don't worry, right now, the true spirit world hasn't started a war with the Abyss world. This mission is more to let you get familiar with each other, but it's not a joke. If you're not careful, there's still a possibility of you dying."

    After the cultivator said that, he suddenly waved his hand, and a map drawn by spiritual power appeared in the void.

    On the map was a vast and endless forest. Upon seeing this map, many cultivators'expressions changed slightly.

    They knew this place. It was called the Blood Demon Forest, and it was an extremely famous forbidden area in the central region. There lived a blood demon Black Tiger, and it was extremely savage and tyrannical. It had killed countless cultivators.

    However, because this blood demon Black Tiger had never killed experts from super sects, the super sects mostly just let it be.

    Go and kill it. It was a true spirit, and it had more than 100,000 true spirit descendants under it. If it really killed its own side, it would definitely suffer heavy losses.

    However, if it didn't kill it, it would always do evil.

    They didn't think that they would finally make a move on the blood demon forest. This made many cultivators suspect that the reason why they left the blood demon forest was to wait for this day.

    "That's right, this is the blood demon forest. The kings of the blood demon forest are all absolute experts among true spirits. But don't worry, it will be dealt with by Lord Xiao Ling. As for you, you only need to deal with the remaining true spirit descendants.

    "Remember, the goal of this mission is to kill all the true spirit descendants in the Blood Demon Forest."

    The voice of the tribulation transcending cultivator was cold, and as he said this, the surrounding temperature dropped by quite a bit.

    "The blood demon Black Tiger's true spirit is not only selfish, but also cunning. My master went to ask it if it would help if the two worlds were to start a war.

    In the end, it didn't say anything, and now it has finally summoned a disaster for itself."

    A trace of killing intent flashed through Qiong Hua's eyes, and she said indifferently.

    Chen Chen nodded at the side.

    The powerful true spirits in the true spirit world all had their own territories. If they were added together, it would probably be a bit bigger than a cultivator's territory.

    If these true spirits were united, the cultivators might not be their match. But in fact, the races of the true spirits were also different. They looked at other true spirits the same way they looked at cultivators.

    Therefore, it was basically impossible for them to join forces unless the cultivators forced them into a corner.

    If it were not for the special circumstances, who knew how long the blood demon Black Tiger would live.

    At this moment, the light of a teleportation array suddenly lit up not far away from where the First Army of the Abyss Suppression Army was. Then, an incomparably huge teleportation array appeared in front of everyone.

    The cultivator in the sky pointed at the array and shouted,

    "This teleportation array leads directly to the edge of the blood demon forest. Now, let's Go!"

    After giving the order, he took the lead and entered the array.

    The ten thousand cultivators below were stunned. It was one thing to crusade against the blood demon forest, but they were still in such a hurry. If they went to look for an opportunity or to hunt for a target, wouldn't they have to prepare for ten days to half a month before they set off?

    Before they could continue to be stunned, Xiao Ling's cold voice came from afar.

    "When you join the Dark Suppression Army, you must abide by the military rules. There is only one military rule of the dark suppression army, and that is that orders are forbidden!

    Anyone who disobeys orders will die."

    The moment the word 'Die'came out, it exploded like thunder in everyone's ears.

    "Mahayana cultivators, how impressive!"

    Chen Chen sighed and walked toward the teleportation array.

    Qiong Hua, Ximen Qi, and the others also reacted. As the strongest group, their group naturally had to take the lead.

    Thinking of this, they quickly followed Chen Chen. Not long after, the five of them stepped into the teleportation array together.

    This time, the teleportation time was extremely long. This teleportation array was clearly different from the teleportation array between cities. While waiting, Qiong Hua said softly,

    "Fellow Daoists, I'll take this opportunity to introduce the situation of the blood demon forest to you.

    The blood demon forest spanned tens of thousands of miles, and there were millions of all kinds of demonic beasts. Among them, there were probably tens of thousands of true spirit descendants in the form synthesis realm.

    "Of course, we're the most elite group of the First Army, and these aren't our targets.

    "Our targets are the eight direct descendants of the blood demon Black Tiger. The first three have all become true spirits, so we don't want to provoke them, but the remaining five are only true spirit descendants. If we make a move.., "We have a complete chance of taking them down..."

    Hearing this, other than Chen Chen, the other three became a little nervous.

    There was nothing they could do. The mission to attack the blood demon forest was too sudden. They were not prepared at all. If it wasn't for Fairy Qiong Hua's mention, they wouldn't have known that the blood demon Black Tiger had three true spirit descendants.

    Before they could continue to be nervous, the light in front of them suddenly disappeared. The five of them directly bounced out of the void and appeared in a dense forest.

    Many of the plants in the forest were stained with a trace of blood, which looked extremely strange.

    It was very obvious that this was the destination of their trip, the blood demon forest.
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    "What the hell is this place..."

    Chen Chen muttered. He had thought that the environment of the vast sea desert was already uncomfortable enough, but he did not expect that the blood demon forest was even worse.

    The harsh environment of the vast sea desert was uncomfortable to the human body, but this forest was filled with a strange and oppressive feeling. It was as if one was carrying a huge rock on one's back, making it difficult for one to breathe.

    After waiting for a while, seeing that there were no more cultivators around, qiong hua said calmly, "The destination of the teleportation should be random. We don't need to wait for others."

    "Then what should we do? Kill every living thing we see?"

    Wu Di scratched his head with an honest look on his face.

    "Kill! This place is used to train our troops."

    Netherworld said coldly. After saying that, he directly flew into the depths of the blood demon forest.

    As a heretic cultivator, he often went on a killing spree, so he did not feel much about killing.

    The few of them looked at his back and then turned to look at Qiong Hua.

    Qiong hua nodded slightly, agreeing with Netherworld's point of view.

    "There are experts in the blood demon forest too. Let's move together and not be careless."

    "Alright!"

    Ximen qi and Wu di agreed in unison and followed closely behind Qiong Hua. As for Chen Chen, he followed behind silently.

    Not long after, they encountered a blood-colored fanged tiger in the depths of the forest. It was probably at the advanced void training stage.

    A true spirit descendant with such strength was no different from an ant to them. Wu Di waved his hand and beat the blood-colored fanged tiger into powder.

    Ximen Qi saw the fanged tiger's miserable state and frowned, as if he could not bear it.

    As a cultivator in the form synthesis stage, he usually disdained to attack low-level cultivators and low-level demonic beasts. However, it was impossible to avoid it today.

    "Ximen Qi, war is always so cruel. Now that we have formed an army of cultivators like the Netherworld suppressing army, we naturally have to obey orders as our duty.

    "As for the issue of Karma, you don't have to worry. As a member of the army, as long as we act according to military orders, we will bear very little karma. Most of the karma will be borne by the commander of the Army."

    Qiong Hua, who was at the side, saw through Ximen Qi's mentality and explained softly.

    Chen Chen was also a little surprised when he heard this. The amount of karma borne by the army when they obeyed orders was very small. This was the first time he had heard of such a thing.

    No wonder the Netherworld could not wait to kill. It turned out that it was the same as going to a small world to kill. There were no worries.

    "Sigh, I understand."

    Ximen qi sighed, and his gaze became firm.

    He had joined the underworld-suppressing army because it was a sect mission. He wasn't mentally prepared beforehand, but he knew that it was impossible not to think about it.

    The War of the two worlds was a major event. As long as it was a cultivator from a sect, no one could stay out of it, because this concerned the common interests of all sects.

    "Then let's continue."

    Fairy Qiong Hua turned around and looked at the dense forest in front of her. At this moment, she seemed to have sensed something and took out a communication token from her storage ring.

    After taking a look, a bitter smile appeared on her face.

    "Fellow Daoists, I knew that the commander wouldn't let us relax too much. Just now, the commander sent a message, informing us of the general location of the eight direct descendants of the Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    "If any of the teams can be killed, they will receive a large number of rewards."

    "Rewards? What kind of rewards?"

    The Netherworld that had rushed to the front earlier had unexpectedly retreated at this time and stood behind Fairy Qiong Hua.

    "The rewards are different for different lineal descendants. If any team can kill the Blood Devil Black Tiger's eldest son, they can ask the Heavenly Devil City Lord, the Sect Master of the Immortal Sect, the Hall Master of the evil God Hall... and the other seniors to help him fulfill a wish.

    "There seems to be a divine gold reward for killing the second son. Even if we kill the weakest direct son, the reward is still very precious to us."

    After Fairy Qiong Hua finished speaking, the few of them sucked in a breath of cold air.

    What kind of opportunity was it to have a few peak existences help him fulfill a wish?

    As for divine gold and the like, they were also extremely precious.

    At the thought of this, everyone's eyes were filled with excitement, and Chen Chen was no exception.

    Actually, he had always had a wish in his heart, but it was almost impossible to fulfill it, so he did not think too deeply about it.

    Now that he heard about this reward, that thought instantly popped up.

    He did not want any divine gold, nor did he want to kill anyone. What he wanted was the ownership of the lower realm..

    Now that the space passage in the lower realm was controlled by the evil god temple, he did not know if the evil god temple had sent anyone to the lower realm.

    In the past, if he wanted the ownership of the lower realm, he would have to make a deal with the evil god temple master, but how could he have the right?

    It would be embarrassing to ask the Heavenly Devil City Lord for help. That was a relatively large world, and he did not have such a deep relationship with the Heavenly Devil City Lord. How could the other party pay so much for him?

    However, the situation was different now. The sect masters and Hall Masters of the several super forces had promised him a wish, and he could take the opportunity to propose it. Even if this little contribution was not enough to obtain a world, he could slowly make up for it in the future.

    This was much faster than him becoming a mahayana cultivator and competing with the evil god Hall Master.

    "Fairy, what is the strength of the Blood Devil Black Tiger's eldest son?"

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen looked at Fairy Qiong Hua and said in a very serious tone.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was thinking about the Blood Devil Black Tiger's eldest son, Fairy Qiong Hua was surprised, but she still replied, "The Blood Devil Black Tiger's eldest son... is the descendant of the Blood Devil Black Tiger and the true spirit black qilin. His name is blood qilin, and his cultivation is around the middle stage of the tribulation. But because he is a true spirit, ordinary cultivators at the late stage of the tribulation probably can't do anything to him."

    Upon hearing this strength, Ximen qi and Wu di immediately shook their heads and cut off the unnecessary thoughts in their hearts.

    The blood qilin was at the middle stage of the tribulation, and its strength was comparable to that of a cultivator at the later stage of the tribulation. How could they, as unity cultivators, deal with it? Not to mention five people, even if there were fifty people, they probably wouldn't be able to take down the blood qilin.

    As expected, the promise of a Mahayana cultivator wasn't so easy to obtain.

    After struggling for a while, an unwilling expression appeared on Netherworld's face as if he was secretly angry that he wasn't strong enough.

    Seeing that the four of them didn't have any intention of touching the blood qilin, Chen Chen didn't rashly bring it up. Otherwise, he would probably be labeled as overestimating his own abilities.

    "What about the second son?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "He's also a true spirit, but his cultivation is at the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage..."

    "What about the third son?"

    "He's the favorite son of the blood demon Black Tiger because he's also a blood demon Black Tiger. Although his cultivation is only at the early stage of the tribulation, he has a lot of subordinates. Perhaps he has a lot of treasures that the blood demon Black Tiger has given him."

    Qiong hua replied.

    Chen Chen pretended to think for a while, then suddenly said, "Let's deal with this little blood demon Black Tiger. With our strength, we should have a chance."

    Fairy Qiong Hua and the others all stared at Chen Chen.

    The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was also a true spirit at the early stage of the tribulation. was its strength something that a few unity cultivators could shake?
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    Ximen Qi was the first to retreat.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, there is still a huge gap between the early stage of the tribulation and the peak of the form synthesis stage. Furthermore, that Little Blood Devil Black Tiger has many subordinates, and many of them are true spirit descendants at the form synthesis stage. If we want to get rid of them all, it will be as difficult as ascending to the heavens. Why don't we take a long-term plan?"

    Wu Di wanted to say something, but he hesitated, as if he couldn't make up his mind.

    On the contrary, the eyes of the Netherworld flickered, as if he was somewhat moved.

    Seeing the expressions of the three, Chen Chen looked at Qiong Hua and asked with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Qiong Hua, what do you think? Do you want to take a gamble and deal with the early stage of the Tribulation True Spirit, or do you want to seek stability and deal with some early stage of the Tribulation True Spirit descendants?"

    Qiong Hua looked at Chen Chen, who had a burning gaze, and suddenly smiled.

    "Daoist Chen, I originally didn't plan to deal with those three true spirits, but since you dare, then I naturally dare.

    Although our small team might not be able to kill the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, we can still pay a price to escape from its hands.

    As long as we don't die, there's nothing to be afraid of For me."

    It had to be said that this female cultivator qiong hua was truly strong, causing Chen Chen to feel admiration in his heart.

    Of course, his real target was the blood qilin, but it was definitely not suitable to directly deal with the blood qilin. He had to deal with a slightly weaker one first to test the true combat strength of this team, at the same time, he also built up confidence for the others.

    "If Chen Chen isn't afraid, I'm even less afraid. Wu Di, Ximen Qi, if you don't dare, then help us deal with the subordinate of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger."

    A trace of disdain flashed through youming's eyes as he spoke in a strange tone.

    Ximen qi and Wu di could be considered absolute prodigies in their respective sects. They even had a certain amount of fame in the entire true spirit world. Such figures were naturally proud and arrogant people. How could they endure such words?

    "If the three of you dare, then what are we afraid of? We're just worried that if we join hands for the first time, we won't have enough tacit understanding..."

    Wu di straightened his neck and said.

    Ximen Qi looked at the four of them and didn't say anything else.

    Seeing that everyone had reached an agreement, Qiong Hua took out a jade slip and activated her spiritual power. Then, a map was projected into the air.

    Qiong hua pointed at the map with her jade finger and soon drew out a few areas on the map.

    Then, she pointed at the lower left corner of the map and said, "This is the map of the blood demon forest, and the lower left corner is the territory of the little blood demon Black Tiger. Because the little blood demon Black Tiger is deeply loved by the blood demon Black Tiger, his territory is the largest among the eight direct descendants."

    "Where are we now? Can We Know?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    Fairy Qiong Hua closed her eyes and quickly spread her spiritual sense to the surroundings, looking at every inch of the surrounding area clearly. After a long time, she opened her eyes and pointed at the map.

    "If my observation is correct, we should be here now."

    Chen Chen looked at the direction she pointed at and then looked at the territory of the little blood demon Black Tiger.

    Although the two were only one foot away from each other on the map, the actual distance was probably tens of thousands of miles.

    "Since that's the case, we'll go directly. As for the Demon Beasts and true spirit descendants on the way, we'll leave them to others."

    ..

    Half a day later, the group of five arrived at the territory of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    Along the way, the five people didn't go out of their way to look for the Demon Beasts and true spirit descendants, but they still encountered more than a dozen, and one of them had reached the unity realm.

    However, the outcome wasn't much different from the other demon beasts. They were all killed by Netherworld in one strike, and then they used the mysterious devouring codex to devour their spiritual sense.

    Chen Chen was too lazy to fight with him. His spiritual sense was about to reach the tribulation stage, and devouring some weak ones'spiritual sense didn't improve him at all.

    "There's no one from the dark suppression army nearby... I think the other cultivators know that this is the territory of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, so they deliberately avoided it."

    Qiong Hua said after sensing for a while.

    "Should we go in to find the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger and then make a move, or what?"Wu Di clenched his fist and asked in a deep voice.

    Chen Chen looked at Ximen Qi, he said, "Daoist Ximen, you're good at formations. Why Don't you set up a trapping formation, and then one or two of us will attract the attention of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger. Then, we'll lure it into the formation, and then we'll make a move together."

    "Sure. The strongest trapping formation I can set up now is enough to trap the early stage of the Tribulation True Spirit for one day."

    Seeing that Chen Chen had asked him to set up the formation, Ximen Qi was naturally happy. After all, there was no danger in setting up the formation.

    "Mm, then you set up the formation here. Let's go in and find out how many subordinates this little blood devil Black Tiger has."

    Qiong Hua agreed to this method and said after nodding.

    The five of them quickly came up with a strategy. Ximen Qi stayed where he was and began to set up the formation.

    Fairy Qiong Hua led Chen Chen Chen and the others into the territory of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the depths of the territory, in a huge underground cave, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was dozing off.

    Beside it were two demonic beasts in human form. One of them said softly, "Sir, the Lord said that there are over ten thousand cultivators who have entered the blood devil forest. He told you to be careful."

    "I already knew about this. Can Father Handle It?"

    The Little Blood Demon Black Tiger opened its eyes, revealing a pair of blood-red eyes.

    "My Lord has reached an agreement with those cultivators. The cultivators will only send one Mahayana, and 10 will enter the Blood Demon Forest to transcend the tribulation. The rest are all cultivators below the form synthesis stage. If we can survive this, we will be considered to have survived this tribulation."

    The demonic beast in human form said in a low voice, its eyes filled with worry.

    There were more than ten generals under our Lord's command, and they were enough to deal with the experts of the cultivators.

    However, it was said that those tens of thousands of form synthesis stage cultivators were all elite cultivators. If they were to wantonly kill in the blood demon forest, then even if the blood demon forest survived this tribulation, its vitality would be greatly damaged.

    It would be better to participate in the War of the two worlds..

    Unfortunately, there was no medicine for regret in this world. The Lord originally thought that he could gain some benefits by watching the battle from the sidelines. He did not expect that those cultivators would be so resolute and actually decided to take action against the blood demon forest within a few days.

    Now, he could only pray that the lord could withstand the Mahayana of the human race. If he could not withstand it, the blood demon forest would probably be finished.

    "With Father's strength, there aren't many cultivators in the blood demon forest who can take his life. Go back and tell my father to rest assured. I'll stay in this cave for the next few days and won't make any movements."

    The little blood demon Black Tiger said coldly.

    It knew how dangerous the situation was. Even if it was usually a little profligate, at this moment of life and death, it definitely wouldn't slack off in the slightest.

    "Your subordinate obeys. I will go back and report this to my Lord!"

    The two transformed demonic beasts cupped their hands and prepared to leave.

    At this moment, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger suddenly looked towards the north. Its pair of blood-red eyes became incomparably sharp.

    "There are two cultivators a thousand li to the north. When you go back, go around that place."

    The two transformed demonic beasts nodded repeatedly when they heard this. Then, they quickly flew out of the cave.
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    "The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger should have noticed us."

    Fairy Qiong Hua said to Chen Chen, who was not far away, as she flew.

    Ximen Qi was currently setting up a formation at the edge of the territory while Wu Di was guarding Ximen Qi to prevent any accidents from happening. As for the Netherworld, it had hidden itself halfway through the flight. Now, only Fairy Qiong Hua and Chen Chen were left to approach the center of the territory.

    "En, it's not a fool. If we directly provoke it, I'm afraid it'll be very difficult to lure it out. We still have to think of other ways."

    Chen Chen looked into the distance and said with a grave tone.

    Dealing with the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was an opportunity for him to test his strength. If he couldn't even take down the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, or if he had to pay a heavy price to take it down, then there was no need for him to have any intentions of taking down the blood qilin.

    No matter how good the reward was, if he wasn't strong enough, then everything was just empty talk.

    Looking at Chen Chen's determined expression, Qiong Hua couldn't help but ask, "Fellow Daoist Chen, there are only the two of us here. Can you tell me everything..."

    Chen Chen turned his head to look at Qiong Hua who was wearing a veil.

    "What?"

    "Do you have the means to deal with the true spirit of the crossing Calamity Stage?"

    "So what if I do? So what if I don't?"

    "If you do, then I will try my best this time. We have a chance to kill the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger together. If you don't, then I will put more attention on protecting everyone."

    Qiong Hua's eyes were burning with confidence.

    Chen Chen knew at a glance that this woman had the battle strength of the crossing calamity stage. Otherwise, she wouldn't have said such words.

    "The battle strength of the tribulation transcending stage is indeed worthy of being a famous heaven's favorite for a long time."

    Chen Chen secretly praised her. Then, he smiled and replied, "Then, fairy, you can do whatever you want. I want to see the level of the cultivator who is known as the strongest cultivator under the tribulation transcending stage."

    The light in Fairy Qiong Hua's eyes grew brighter when she heard this. Then, she chuckled twice and suddenly increased her speed.

    ..

    Half an hour later.

    The two stopped in the sky above a blood-colored forest. Compared to the trees in other places, the trees here were completely blood-colored. Under the gathering of the trees, the sky was dyed red.

    Other than that, the atmosphere in this forest was rather quiet. There was no movement at all.

    Chen Chen used the system to check and the corner of his eye twitched.

    There were seven or eight fused true spirit descendants hiding within a hundred miles in front of him. As for those below the fused true spirit, there were countless of them. There were probably hundreds of them.

    However, he didn't know why such a large number of demonic beasts and true spirit descendants were hiding within the forest, but he couldn't detect them with his spiritual sense.

    It was as if this forest was a special domain.

    "This forest should be the lair of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger. Although my spiritual sense can't detect the situation inside, I can feel an extremely strong murderous aura! I'm afraid that there are quite a few demonic beasts hiding in there!"

    Qiong hua looked at the forest below with frost in her eyes.

    Caw Caw Caw Caw!

    As soon as she finished speaking, a few crows in the distance suddenly jumped up from the forest and let out strange cries.

    Chen Chen didn't know whether it was an illusion or not, but he felt that these crows were all looking at him. Their eyes were full of contempt and disdain, and that feeling was quite strange.

    "What the Hell Is This?"

    Chen Chen muttered and casually waved his hand. A large hand of spiritual power directly flew out and grabbed toward a certain place in the forest.

    Roar!

    With an angry roar, a strange tiger with a body of 20 meters long and a black-striped red bottom broke through the ground covered with fallen leaves and was directly grabbed out by Chen Chen's large hand of spiritual power.

    "A true spirit descendant of the Void Training Stage."

    Chen Chen looked at the strange tiger that was struggling in front of him for 100 meters and said with a smile.

    Although this tiger was huge, in front of him, it was like a kitten that could only struggle for no reason.

    Qiong hua fairy's eyes flashed with a trace of surprise when she saw this scene. She did not sense any hidden demonic beasts just now, but this Chen Chen was able to directly grab one. Obviously, in terms of perception, she was inferior to Chen Chen.

    He dared to attack a true spirit of the tribulation transcension stage. This person was quite capable.

    Thinking of this, she felt more confident.

    "Little Guy, can you talk?"

    Chen Chen looked at the descendant of the Fierce Tiger True Spirit and asked with a smile.

    "Cultivator! Let Me Go! Otherwise, my Lord won't Let You Go!"

    The descendant of the Fierce Tiger True Spirit spoke in human language, his eyes full of bloodlust and cruelty.

    This wasn't an act of strength, but the true spirit descendant's true nature.

    Even if it encountered a creature stronger than itself, it would still dare to show its fangs.

    Chen Chen frowned and prepared to teach it a lesson.

    At this moment, Qionghua Fairy said from the side, "Fellow Daoist Chen, leave it to me."

    After saying this, she lightly patted a red bag tied to her waist. In the next second, a white rabbit the size of a cat jumped out and stood on Qionghua Fairy's shoulder.

    "Sister Qiong Hua, do you need da Bai's help?"

    The Big Rabbit's voice was like that of a seven or eight-year-old child.

    Qiong hua set up a simple barrier and said, "I want to ask this guy a few questions."

    Hearing this, the big rabbit looked at the Tiger True Spirit descendant, and its eyes suddenly lit up with red light.

    The Tiger True Spirit descendant was stared at by the Big Rabbit, and his eyes quickly became lost. In just a few breaths'time, he stopped struggling and floated in the air.

    Chen Chen looked at the big rabbit for a while and felt a bit dizzy, so he quickly turned his head away.

    "Qiong Hua, it's already lost. You can ask,"the big rabbit said with a grin.

    Qiong hua looked at Chen Chen. After all, this fierce tiger true spirit descendant was caught by Chen Chen.

    "Let me ask you, where is the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger?"Chen Chen directly asked.

    "In the Blood Devil Underground Palace three thousand miles to the north."

    Chen Chen thought for a while and then asked, "Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, is there anything that is particularly precious?"

    If he wanted to lure the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger out, it was not something that could be done with just a few provocative words. There had to be a reason for the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger to chase after it.

    "My elder sister is Lord's favorite spouse. She lives in the palace one thousand miles to the north. Other than that, Lord has hidden many treasures in the Blood Devil Underground Palace. All of them are things that he especially likes."

    The fierce tiger true spirit descendant answered in a daze and unknowingly sold his sister.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen closed his eyes and thought for a while. Then, he didn't ask any more questions.

    It wasn't until one or two minutes had passed that he finally took care of the fierce tiger true spirit descendant.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, are we going to catch the spouse of the Little Blood Demon Black Tiger?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua asked from the side, her face not showing the slightest bit of surprise.

    Although this was not a fair and aboveboard method, it was necessary if one wanted to defeat the strong with the weak.

    Chen Chen suddenly smiled and said, "Let's go and test the strength of this Little Blood Devil Black Tiger first. If it really doesn't work, we will have our eyes on its wife."
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    Qiong Hua shook her head and said, "If we fight too fiercely with it, even if we capture its spouse, it may not dare to chase after us. Isn't this alerting the enemy?"

    Chen Chen turned to look at Qiong Hua with a serious expression.

    "Fairy, you just revealed that you have the battle strength of the Tribulation Stage. I am confident that my strength is not bad. I feel that with the two of us, we can take down the little blood demon Black Tiger."

    "What?"

    Qiong Hua opened her mouth slightly, looking very shocked.

    This Chen Chen was really getting more and more arrogant. At the beginning, when he said that he wanted to deal with the tribulation transcender true spirit, she already felt that he was a little arrogant.

    But now, it became even worse. He wanted the two of them to directly take down the little blood demon Black Tiger. Wasn't this a joke?

    Did he really think that the tribulation transcender stage was playing around?

    Or did he have nothing better to do and wanted to test whether his life was tough or not?

    Chen Chen looked at her shocked expression and revealed a confident smile.

    When he found out that Qiong Hua had the combat power of the crossing calamity stage, he had the idea of directly looking for the little blood demon Black Tiger.

    It was not until just now that he had completely made up his mind.

    Not only did he want to kill the little blood demon Black Tiger, but he also wanted to kill it very cleanly. That way, when he proposed to deal with the blood qilin later, the rest of the team would be able to accept it.

    With Ao Yu, it should be enough to deal with the Lesser Blood Devil Black Tiger, but it would be a little difficult to kill it.

    Now that he had fairy Qiong Hua, he had a 60-70% chance.

    With a 60-70% chance, he could go all out. There was no need to think of any schemes.

    If he wanted those Mahayana masters to agree to his conditions, he had to let them clearly see his potential.

    Therefore, it was better to fight head-on in this first battle.

    After completely understanding, Chen Chen felt relieved, and his tone became relaxed.

    "Fairy, I think that with our strength, we can kill that Little Blood Devil Black Tiger. How about it? Do you dare to follow me and give it a try?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua frowned slightly and asked, "What about Ximen Qi and the others? It's not impossible to give it a try, but we should wait for them to act together."

    Before she could finish her words, Chen Chen was already flying towards the north at high speed.

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, Qiong Hua's expression darkened, and her impression of this person quickly turned bad.

    As the saying goes, even a lion needs to use all of its strength to win against a rabbit. This Chen Chen was good, but he dared to drag out the fight against a true spirit at the tribulation transcension stage. This kind of person was destined to not live long.

    On one hand, they had a 90% chance of taking him down, so they needed to spend more effort. On the other hand, they had a 50% chance of taking him down. Normal cultivators would choose the former.

    "I thought this person had some ability, but I didn't expect him to be such a pompous person."

    Fairy Qiong Hua muttered to herself, hesitating whether she should rush over to help.

    At this time, the rabbit on her shoulder said with a smile, "Qiong Hua, I guess he is so eager to show himself to show you.

    "No one who can reach this realm is an idiot, unless they are mesmerized by something. Hehe, Qiong Hua, your charm is still so great!"

    When Fairy Qiong Hua heard what the rabbit said, her face turned slightly red. Then, without saying a word, she stuffed the rabbit into the Spirit Beast Bag.

    "What nonsense!"

    After cursing in a low voice, she sent a message to Ximen qi and Wu Diyou Ming, then quickly chased after Chen Chen.

    ..

    When he sensed that fairy qiong hua had caught up, Chen Chen was relieved, and his speed suddenly increased by a lot.

    It didn't take him long to travel a distance of three thousand miles. Fifteen minutes later, under the guidance of the system, he quickly found the exact location of the Blood Devil Underground Palace.

    "The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger should be down here. It's probably watching us right now."

    Chen Chen looked down and said.

    Qionghua caught up with him and glanced at Chen Chen. She said intentionally or unintentionally, "Fellow Daoist Chen, I actually think that a cultivator's mind is more important than his cultivation."

    The reason why she said this was obviously because she was influenced by da Bai. She thought that Chen Chen was trying to show off in front of her.

    Fairy Qiong Hua would definitely be happy if her charm affected others.

    However, she didn't want to only affect a superficial person, so she specifically reminded Chen Chen.

    It couldn't be helped. A woman's heart was sometimes so complicated.

    Chen Chen was stunned by his sudden words, but after thinking about it, he vaguely understood a bit.

    To be honest, his action of not waiting for his teammates was indeed very big, and even seemed conceited. This qiong hua fairy had probably labeled him as arrogant.

    But he couldn't do anything about it. After all, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger wasn't his ultimate goal. His ultimate goal was to ask for a lot of money from the top experts in the true spirit world.

    If he did not show his strength now, how would he have the confidence to claim the ownership of the lower realm?

    "If I don't win in the most domineering way, I'm afraid you won't dare to attack the blood qilin."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and then transmitted his voice to Ao Yu in the Dragon Swamp.

    "Brother AO, you are also a true spirit in the crossing calamity stage. There is also a true spirit in the underground palace below. His cultivation level is similar to yours. Do you think we can kill him with our combined strength?"

    The answer was a loud and clear dragon roar!

    Roar!

    Ao Yu's hundreds of meters long body flew out from the dragon swamp and hovered in the sky. His lantern-like eyes stared straight at the underground palace below.

    Looking at Ao Yu who suddenly appeared, Qiong Hua's eyes were filled with shock.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen... This Is?"

    "My partner, a true dragon at the early stage of the Tribulation."

    Chen Chen hovered in front of Ao Yu and said indifferently. With Ao Yu's huge true dragon body as the background, he was like a true God descending at this moment. It was as dazzling as it could be.

    Hearing this answer, Qiong Hua's expression became extremely complicated. She couldn't say anything for a moment.

    "Fellow in the underground palace, come out. Don't Wait for me to invite you out."

    Ao Yu roared at the underground palace.

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, a hundred-meter-long black tiger with blood-red stripes flew out from the underground palace. Its pair of blood-red eyes looked coldly at Ao Yu in the sky.

    "A true dragon? I knew there would be cultivators at the crossing calamity stage who would come looking for me. I'm afraid father is a little sad about this."

    Its tone was very cold. As it spoke, no true spirit descendants flew out from the underground palace one after another. There were also a large number of demonic beasts flying toward this place.

    In just half a minute, the surroundings of this underground palace were surrounded by all kinds of demonic beasts. There seemed to be no less than a thousand of them. All of them were powerful demonic beasts that were at least at the distraction level.

    However, Ao Yu did not seem to see such a large number of powerful demonic beasts. He said coldly, "Don't think about your father anymore. Today is the day you die."

    "That might not be the case. This is my territory!"

    The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger suddenly roared towards the sky. Then, it soared into the sky and pounced towards Ao Yu.

    The thousands of demonic beasts around roared in unison and cheered. Their voices shook the heaven and earth. Dozens of true spirit descendants in the form synthesis realm attacked Chen Chen and Qiong Hua at the same time.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 544, falling claws

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Ao Yu and the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger quickly tangled together. A dragon and a tiger engaged in a fierce battle in the sky.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at the scene in the sky, and her expression changed again and again. In the end, she suddenly shouted in a low voice, "Chen Chen, go help your true spirit partner. As for the rest, leave it to me!"

    As soon as she finished speaking, a shocking rainbow tore through the heaven and earth, piercing straight into the sky. The Demon Beasts and true spirit descendants charging at the front were touched by the Rainbow and instantly turned into nothingness.

    Qiong Hua held a murderous sword in front of her chest and closed her eyes. In the next second, her temperament changed drastically. The temples on her forehead stood up, and an extremely sharp aura was emitted from her body.

    Chen Chen, who was far away, subconsciously took two steps back when he saw this scene, and a trace of shock flashed across his eyes.

    He didn't know why, but after Qiong Hua held the sword, he felt the air around him become sharper. Every time he took a breath, he felt a piercing pain.

    "This woman is a bit powerful!"

    Chen Chen could not help but sigh.

    At this time, Qiong Hua opened her eyes. Her mouth moved slightly, and she spat out a few words. Then, the sword in her hand vibrated and released an extremely terrifying sword qi.

    These sword Qi quickly split, and in just a few breaths, there were hundreds of them!

    Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

    The sound of Sword Qi cutting through the air rang out. The Demonic Beasts and true spirit descendants in the surroundings were cut into pieces like melons and vegetables, turning into a rain of blood that drifted down.

    Qiong Hua stood quietly in the rain of blood. Not a single drop of blood or flesh stained her clothes. Her posture was indescribably free and unrestrained.

    After Chen Chen came to the upper realm, most of the people he came into contact with were cultivators from small sects or itinerant cultivators. He had also met some cultivators from the Heavenly Devil City and evil cultivators from the evil god temple, but this was the first time he had seen a sword cultivator from a large orthodox sect.

    It had to be said that compared to this, the haoran sword sect in the lower realm was like playing house.

    Seeing that Qiong Hua could easily deal with a large group of demonic beasts and true spirit descendants, Chen Chen raised his head and looked at Ao Yu in the sky.

    Ao Yu had just entered the crossing calamity stage, but there was a fierce aura all over his body, and his attacks were merciless.

    The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger seemed to have realized the current situation of the entire Blood Devil Forest, and its desperate stance was no weaker than Ao Yu's.

    The dragon and the Tiger had only exchanged blows for a short while, but both of them were already heavily injured.

    Watching this scene silently, Chen Chen's gaze became more and more profound, and the aura on his body became more and more hazy.

    In fact, ever since he came to the sky above the underground palace, he had already been accumulating power. He could not hold back at all when dealing with a tribulation-transcending stage true spirit.

    As long as he attacked, it would definitely be his full-strength attack.

    "Chen Chen, why aren't you attacking?"

    Qiong hua urged him loudly. In just a few dozen breaths, she had killed hundreds of descendants of the Demon Beasts'true spirits.

    Those guys weren't stupid. Seeing how strong this woman was, many demon beasts chose to run away. However, there were also some peak of the form synthesis stage who were quite difficult to deal with. Half of the hundreds of sword Qi were entangled with these experts, they could not take them down for a time.

    Chen Chen ignored him and continued to watch the dragon-tiger battle in the sky. At the same time, a green nomological imprint flew out of his body. A large amount of vitality was poured into Ao Yu's body as if it was free.

    Ao Yu looked up to the sky and let out a long cry. The wounds on his body began to heal at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    The blood demon Black Tiger was shocked when it saw this. It lowered its head and looked at the motionless Chen Chen.

    "Kill this cultivator first!"

    With an order, a peak-stage unity realm true spirit descendant pounced towards Chen Chen.

    Boom!

    A thunderous explosion sounded. A terrifying snake-shaped lightning bolt that was over a hundred meters long directly struck the true spirit descendant's body.

    The True Spirit descendant roared in pain and started to struggle violently in the void.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Another few lightning bolts struck down. This time, the true spirit descendant learned its lesson and dodged frantically. After dodging a few times, it looked at Chen Chen with fear in its eyes. Without saying a word, it fled into the distance.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly. The ten thousand transformations divine blade slowly flew out of his body.

    Ever since the ten thousand transformations divine blade was nourished by Chen Chen's immortal Qi every day, the sword body had undergone great changes. Compared to before, it seemed to have an additional sense of arrogance.

    Looking at the extremely flashy myriad manifestation godly blade in front of him, Chen Chen did not hesitate at all. He directly poured all the immortal qi stored in his body into it.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the sword light around the myriad manifestation godly blade directly expanded by dozens of meters!

    In the distance, the longsword in Fairy Qiong Hua's hand suddenly let out a low moan, as if it was showing weakness.

    Sensing that her natal magic treasure was showing weakness, fairy qiong hua looked at the myriad manifestation godly blade in Chen Chen's hand with a hint of envy in her eyes.

    "It's said that the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword belongs to the Heavenly Devil City. I didn't expect it to be in your hands. Fellow Daoist Chen, your personal strength probably doesn't lose to mine."

    Chen Chen still ignored her. When this woman was anxious, she would call him Chen Chen. When she wasn't anxious, she would call him fellow Daoist Chen.

    Hehe, what a fickle creature.

    "Stop him!"

    The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger in the sky also noticed the increasingly terrifying fluctuations on the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade and immediately roared angrily.

    Some dauntless demon beasts and true spirit descendants began to charge at Chen Chen recklessly. However, they were all stopped by the sword qi controlled by Qiong Hua.

    Ao Yu was also very powerful. Seeing that the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was still paying attention to Chen Chen, he suddenly roared and clawed at the Tiger's body.

    Boom!

    This claw was actually accompanied by lightning. The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger let out a miserable cry and a huge wound that was two to three meters wide exploded on its back.

    "Now!"

    Seeing that the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was hit by this claw, Chen Chen's body was somewhat out of control. His eyes suddenly lit up and the ten thousand transformations divine blade in his hand directly slashed towards the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    This attack was his full strength attack. He was confident that if it wasn't for the treasures bestowed by his elders, no one below the tribulation realm would be able to withstand this attack.

    However, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was, after all, a true spirit transcending the tribulation. Seeing the sword slashing towards it, its originally swaying body was suddenly stabilized. After that, it directly stretched out its tiger claw that was like a small mountain and smacked towards the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade!

    Bang!

    A claw and a sword quickly collided together, issued a shocking explosion!

    After the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade touched the Tiger Claw, it slightly vibrated, and then a large amount of white sword qi condensed from Fairy Qi shot out from the sword.

    Swish, Swish, Swish!

    A series of cracking sounds came out. A powerful shock wave spread in all directions. The Immortal Qi in Chen Chen's body was completely lost, and he was directly sent flying for thousands of meters.

    After he staggered and landed on the ground, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade shot back at an extremely fast speed and landed in his hand. It trembled slightly.

    Plop!

    Accompanied by the sound of a heavy object falling to the ground, Chen Chen looked over and saw a bloody tiger claw lying quietly on the ground. Fresh blood spread out like a small stream flowing in all directions.
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    Whoosh! Whoosh!

    The surroundings were extremely quiet, with only the heavy breathing of the little demonic blood Black Tiger.

    At this moment, the little demonic blood black tiger was floating in the air, looking at its broken front claw with a shocked gaze.

    Although the blood had been collected by it and did not spurt out like a fountain, it had lost one of its sharpest claws, so its battle prowess had been greatly reduced.

    "Immortal Qi... The power released by that sword just now was immortal Qi!"

    The Little Demonic Blood Black Tiger suddenly raised its head and looked at Chen Chen in the distance, its eyes full of brutality.

    But in the next second, Ao Yu in the sky pounced at it.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the little demonic blood black tiger was directly smashed into the ground by Ao Yu, sinking more than ten meters into the ground.

    Following that, a strange scene happened. The blood-red trees in the territory of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger began to dim, and Red Mist suddenly appeared in the air, gathering towards the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    "This is... blood essence power!"

    Looking at the Red Mist, Chen Chen cried out in a low voice.

    It was obvious that the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger had accumulated its blood essence power in the surrounding trees, and when it needed it, it could continuously take it.

    Looking at the dense qi and blood energy that was gradually gathering, Chen Chen even felt that as long as the Qi and blood energy was transferred to the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger's body, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger would be able to recover very quickly even if its entire body was broken into pieces.

    "I must stop it!"

    This thought subconsciously appeared in his mind. Chen Chen did not have time to continue thinking about it. The law of wood was pushed to its limit in an instant. All the surrounding trees began to grow rapidly. It did not take long for them to grow to a height of a hundred meters.

    Some of the blood and Qi power attached to the trees was quickly consumed.

    "Not Enough!"

    Seeing that the blood and Qi power was still gathering towards the small blood demon Black Tiger, Chen Chen roared. He pushed the law of life to its limit and the blood and Qi power gradually changed direction and gathered towards him.

    Roar!

    The small blood demon Black Tiger's furious Roar came from underground and Ao Yu directly drilled into the ground.

    Soon, the ground began to churn as if an earthquake had happened.

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. The Qi and blood power in front of him was enough for a seriously injured true spirit to recover two or three times. If he absorbed it, God knew what would happen.

    After hesitating for a second, Chen Chen glanced at Qiong Hua, intentionally or unintentionally. Seeing that Qiong Hua was still controlling the sword qi, he quickly took out a bunch of treasures and pretended to absorb the Qi and blood power in front of him.

    In fact, the only thing that was truly effective was the creator's stone wall.

    Countless Blood Qi was absorbed by the Creator's Stone Wall, and very quickly, it was converted into immortal qi and sent back to Chen Chen's immortal spirit body. In the blink of an eye, the immortal spirit body had replenished the immortal qi that had been consumed by the previous sword attack.

    Boom!

    At this time, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger broke out of the ground and shot into the distance. It was obvious that it wanted to escape.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to chase after it, but Qiong Hua was faster than him. She followed closely behind the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger as if she had teleported. Her speed was not much slower than the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    The wind and clouds surged in the surroundings. Countless squalls blocked the path of the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, but there was also a large amount of squalls that pushed Qiong Hua to fly. Under this situation, Qiong Hua quickly caught up with the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    The hundreds of sword energies that had been circling around suddenly merged into one, turning into a terrifying qi sword that was hundreds of meters long, slashing directly at the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    The Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was locked onto by the Qi, and there was no way for it to dodge. It could only take this attack head-on. However, Qiong Hua's attack was really powerful. After the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was hit, a huge wound that could see bones immediately appeared on its body.

    Roar!

    At this moment, Ao Yu's dragon roar was heard from behind.

    ..

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged on a large rock in the blood demon forest.

    In front of him, the little blood demon Black Tiger had already become a broken corpse.

    After an hour of chasing, this true spirit was finally unable to escape the pursuit of two people and one true spirit. Finally, it died here filled with unwillingness.

    "Fairy, this true spirit's inner core has been swallowed by my partner. It is not good for me to ask for anything more. I will give the rest to you."

    Fairy Qiong Hua's beautiful hair was a little messy. After a simple cleaning, she quietly pulled the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger's corpse in front of her.

    "The reward for killing the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger is quite a lot. After I obtain it, I will take one-third and you will take two-thirds."

    Qiong Hua said calmly.

    As a proud person, she knew how much effort she had put in, so she naturally wouldn't ask for more.

    As for the other teammates, they didn't put in any effort at all, so it was impossible for them to get any rewards.

    "No problem, fairy. This cooperation is really pleasant. I didn't expect that neither of us was injured. It seems that we underestimated our strength."

    Chen Chen smiled and waved his hand. His words had already prepared the ground for dealing with the blood qilin.

    Qiong hua fairy looked deeply at Chen Chen and said coldly, "I didn't underestimate my own strength, but I did underestimate you. You carry a tribulation-transcending stage true dragon with you. No wonder you dare to drag US DOWN!"

    "Hehe, I'm sorry, Fairy. We only have one life. How can I joke about my own life? If I decide to fight, I have a 60-70% chance of winning."

    Chen Chen chuckled.

    At this moment, Fairy Qiong Hua took out her communication token and glanced at it, then, she raised her head and said, "I've already told the others where we are now. I'm afraid they will arrive soon. Before that, can I ask you a few questions?"

    Chen Chen glanced at Fairy Qiong Hua and finally turned his head away. He said softly, "I'm sorry, I can't!"

    With just one sentence, Qiong Hua swallowed the rest of her words.

    "This person didn't drag things out in the past to show off in front of me. Otherwise, he wouldn't have said such things to me. Then, the question is, why would this person do this?"

    Qiong Hua looked at Chen Chen as she thought. Her gaze was unusually sharp, as if she could see through Chen Chen completely.

    Not long after, she faintly sensed something.

    This person seemed to want to kill a higher level target!

    To be honest, if it was her before, she would definitely reject him. But after killing the little blood demon Black Tiger, she felt that the heavenly tribulation stage true spirit... seemed to be just like that.

    After about half an hour, Chen Chen and Qiong Hua remained silent.

    At this moment, a few streaks of light suddenly streaked across the horizon. Following that, Netherworld, Ximen Qi, and Wu di appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    The three of them did not look at Chen Chen. Instead, they focused all their attention on the corpse beside Qiong Hua.

    "Fairy, could this corpse be... could it be the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger?"

    Wu Di probed.

    "That's right,"Qiong Hua replied.

    Netherworld was quite shocked when he heard this. This corpse was even closer to Qiong Hua. In his opinion, the main contributor was definitely Qiong Hua.

    Thinking of this, he cupped his hands and said, "Fairy, you are truly capable. Even such a tribulation-transcending true spirit is no match for you."

    Hearing this, Qiong Hua's lips curled up slightly. She looked at Chen Chen, who was meditating not far away, and said indifferently, "I didn't put in much effort. He was the one who really put in the effort."
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    Chapter 546, the real target

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's him?"

    The smile on youming's face immediately froze. He turned his head to look at Chen Chen, who had a calm expression and did not have the slightest injury on his body.

    Chen Chen smiled at him and did not explain further,

    it was not that Fairy Qiong Hua did not know about the grudge between him and youming. Now that she had given the limelight to him, it was likely that she was preparing to goad youming once so that he could perform well in the future.

    Although Netherworld did not like him, he wanted to deal with the blood qilin. If Netherworld could put in more effort, it would be great.

    Netherworld saw Chen Chen's mysterious expression and wanted to ask, but he could not open his mouth.

    He was very curious about what method Chen Chen Chen used to kill the Black Tiger, the little blood demon who had transcended the tribulation.

    After all, in his eyes, Chen Chen had always been his imaginary enemy. Although they were in the same team now, as long as there was a chance in the future, he would definitely defeat Chen Chen and solve his inner demon.

    "Humph!"

    After hesitating for a long time, he still didn't ask.

    Chen Chen couldn't tell him that he knew himself well. Rather than asking for trouble, it was better to keep silent.

    However, Chen Chen was getting stronger and stronger. He still had to work harder.

    You Ming snorted coldly and silently stood to the side.

    As for Ximen Qi and Wu Di, they both looked at Chen Chen with high regard after hearing Qiong Hua's words.

    They originally thought that Chen Chen was a cultivator on the same level as them, but now it seemed like he was a level higher than them.

    As expected of someone who had the nerve to take the initiative to become the vice-captain.

    Thinking of this, the two of them kept complimenting him, and the smile on their faces became even brighter.

    Chen Chen responded politely, and the gloomy forest instantly became harmonious.

    "Wu Di, Ximen Qi, Netherworld, although you didn't do much to kill this little blood devil Black Tiger, we are still a small team, so you can take half of the corpse."

    After everyone finished flattering each other, qiong hua fairy said with a smile.

    Although the corpse of the Tribulation True Spirit was precious, without the most important inner core, its value would be discounted. It was far less valuable than the rewards given by the super sects.

    As the team leader, to establish prestige, not only did he have to be powerful, but he also had to give benefits to others.

    Qiong Hua Fairy, who was born in a big sect, knew this well. At this time, she didn't forget to give the three of them some soup to drink.

    The three of them looked at each other and didn't refuse. Netherworld checked the surroundings and didn't find any trace of spiritual sense. He couldn't help but look at Chen Chen.

    He remembered that Chen Chen also knew how to swallow the mystic scripture. The spiritual sense of the little blood devil Black Tiger must have been swallowed by Chen Chen a long time ago.

    This guy must have become stronger again!

    Thinking of this, he felt a wave of unwillingness in his heart, he couldn't help but say to qiong hua fairy, "Fairy, we haven't even made a move yet and this little blood devil Black Tiger has already fallen. It seems that our team's strength is much stronger than we imagined. How about we go deal with the second son of the Blood Devil Black Tiger, that true spirit at the middle stage of the tribulation? "The sect masters have said that killing it will allow us to obtain divine gold. After we leave the Blood Devil Forest, we won't have such a chance."

    Divine Gold..

    Hearing this word, Ximen qi and Wu Di's eyes were filled with excitement.

    How could they get such a divine material under normal circumstances? This was indeed a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.

    Of course, the most important thing was that the true spirit in the blood demon forest didn't seem to be that strong.

    Fairy Qiong Hua heard this and said, "There's only one piece of divine gold. How are we going to split it when the time comes?"

    "This..."

    You Ming was in a dilemma.

    At this moment, Chen Chen took the opportunity to say, "The blood demon Black Tiger's eldest son, the blood qilin, is also in the middle stage of the tribulation. He's probably not much stronger than the second son. Moreover, the rewards for killing him are the promises of the sect masters.

    "Such rewards are unlike divine gold. If the sect masters are in a good mood, it's not impossible for them to give us each a promise."

    "Blood qilin..."

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked deeply at Chen Chen.

    This person said that he didn't care about it on the surface, but she could see that the blood qilin was actually this person's true target.

    He wanted the sect Masters'Promises? What was the purpose of this?

    Wu Di and Ximen Qi were silent for a while, but you Ming said directly, "That's right. Since we've already killed this Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, why don't we go directly to deal with the blood qilin, so that we won't be unable to distinguish the things at that time."

    "What do you guys think?"

    Qiong hua fairy looked at Ximen qi and Wu Di who were in a dilemma.

    Seeing qiong hua fairy's calm expression, the two of them finally gritted their teeth and said, "Since you guys have already said so, if we continue to cower, it would appear that we don't deserve to stay in this team.

    "Blood kirin it is. If we really aren't a match for it, we can at most use a spatial teleportation scroll!"

    "Alright! Since that's the case, we will deal with the Blood Kirin!"

    Fairy Qiong Hua immediately made her decision.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Immortal Sect's true spirit city, several leaders of the major powers were sitting together.

    At this moment, the Sky Devil City Lord suddenly took out his communication token and revealed a smile when he saw the contents.

    "What happened? The Blood Devil Black Tiger was taken down by your eldest disciple?"

    The white-haired sect Master of the immortal sect asked with a smile,

    the Skyfiend City Lord put away his communication token and said, "The Blood Devil Black Tiger isn't a weakling. Furthermore, it has the support of the Blood Devil Forest. How could it be taken down so quickly? It's just that one of its true spirit descendants has been destroyed by a few little fellows."

    "Oh? which few Little Fellows?"

    "Who else could it be? It's the team led by your little disciple Qiong Hua."The Skyfiend City Lord said with a smile.

    "Hehe, it's Qiong Hua. She's indeed not bad. It's been a long time since a female cultivator as talented as her has appeared in the true spirit world. In the future, she might become the number one sword cultivator in the true spirit world."

    The sect master of the immortal sect said with a smile, a trace of kindness flashing in his eyes.

    The evil God temple master said indifferently, "That little disciple of mine is also in the team. He has an innate dao body, so his strength shouldn't be weaker than Qiong Hua's."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord smiled and did not say anything. How could his little disciple Chen Chen not be in the team?

    However, he was not confident about Chen Chen's strength. For example, although Qiong Hua and you Ming were both little disciples, they had been the disciples of the Heavenly Devil City Lord and the evil God Palace master for more than fifty years, but Chen Chen had only been his disciple for one or two years, the two parties had not even officially met.

    However, he did not doubt Chen Chen's strength. This kid had a magic treasure that was ranked on the artifact refining list, and he could also cultivate the nine revolutions golden body mantra. He was definitely one of the best among his peers.

    The only thing he lacked was experience and experience in fighting with other prodigies of the same level.

    "I hope this kid can learn more from Qiong Hua and you Ming so that he can grow up as soon as possible."

    Heavenly Devil City Lord thought to himself. The Gate Master of the Immortal sect and the Hall Master of the evil God Palace were quite familiar with the strength of their disciples. They could brag, but he had to keep a low profile. Otherwise, if he was slapped in the face, it would be very awkward.

    "Those little fellows have dealt with the little blood demon Black Tiger so quickly. Do you think they will attack the blood qilin?"

    The Gate Master of the immortal sect looked at the two and asked.

    The Sky Demon City Lord shook his head and said, "To be honest, the blood qilin's talent is much better than the blood demon Black Tiger. He has the potential to become a top-tier true spirit. I don't think those little guys will be able to take him down."

    The evil God temple master didn't say anything, but his cold expression already showed what he was thinking.

    The sect master sighed and said, "I hope these little guys understand that it's beneficial to both sides. Although the blood qilin is strong, if they gather a hundred teams and set up a great array, they might be able to take him down.

    "If they can't even think of challenging the blood qilin... that would be a little disappointing."
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    Chapter 547, revenge

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    It was impossible for Chen Chen to go up against the blood qilin directly.

    A true spirit at the middle stage of the tribulation was probably several times stronger than the little blood demon Black Tiger. Ao Yu didn't have the ability to fight against it.

    Moreover, once the little blood demon Black Tiger died, the blood qilin would probably learn about it and raise his guard. Under such circumstances, it would be even more difficult to kill him.

    "Everyone, if you don't put in the effort, it will be hard to get something in return. You should understand this logic. If we can kill the blood qilin, we will be able to obtain a large amount of benefits. So, everyone, don't hide it anymore. Show us your true abilities."

    As Fairy Qiong Hua spoke, she took out four small humanoid puppets from her storage ring.

    These four humanoid puppets wore white clothes and carried long swords on their backs. Their expressions were very vivid, as if they had souls within their bodies.

    "I spent many years to obtain these puppets. Each of them has the strength of the late stage of the form synthesis stage. The Sword Formation I formed with them is enough to deal with the tribulation transcending cultivators."

    Looking at these four human-shaped puppets, Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    Fairy Qiong Hua had previously revealed that she had the battle strength of the tribulation transcending stage, but she did not show it when dealing with the little blood devil Black Tiger.

    Now, it seemed that this was her trump card. To be more precise, it was one of her trump cards. He did not believe that such a heaven's favorite would have such a powerful method.

    You Ming looked at the human-shaped puppet and said coldly, "I have mastered a secret technique of spiritual sense. I can self-detonate part of my spiritual sense and heavily injure my opponent. With my current spiritual sense level, it is enough to heavily injure the tribulation transcender."

    After saying that, he looked at Chen Chen with a deep gaze.

    Chen Chen did not look at him, but he had other thoughts in his mind.

    This secret technique was obviously used in conjunction with the Haoran Holy Light Art. If he learned it..

    Before he could continue thinking, Ximen qi and Wu di also revealed part of their trump cards.

    It had to be said that these heaven's favorites were extremely powerful. Although these two people's trump cards were not as powerful as Fairy Qiong Hua and Netherworld, they could still exchange a few moves with a tribulation-transcending cultivator.

    With this calculation, if the five of them erupted together, they would have the qualifications to compete with the blood qilin who was in the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage for a period of time.

    Looking at everyone's trump cards, Qiong Hua was extremely satisfied, she smiled faintly and said, "I have some confidence in my heart. However, this matter should not be rushed. If we want to completely exterminate the blood demon forest, it will take at least a month. We have only been in the blood demon forest for less than two days. There is no need to rush to exterminate the blood qilin."

    Chen Chen nodded in agreement. "That's right. There might be a better opportunity in the future. Let's Wait a little longer."

    ..

    On the other side, in the deepest part of the blood demon forest.

    A blood demon Black Tiger that was as tall as a mountain was looking up at the sky. Its huge tiger eyes were filled with gloom.

    The mahayana cultivator above did not make a move or speak. He was only competing with its aura. Unknowingly, two days had already passed.

    "My Lord, the little lord was killed by a cultivator..."

    A Whisper came by his ear, and the blood demon Black Tiger's tiger eyes instantly widened, and the tiger fur all over its body instantly stood up.

    Although it had eight direct descendants, the only one who could be called the Little Lord was the third son who was the most like it.

    Now that it suddenly learned that its favorite third son had been killed by a cultivator, one could imagine how it felt.

    Roar!

    An extremely terrifying tiger roar came out of its mouth. If it wasn't for the aura of the Mahayana cultivator in the sky cancelling this roar, the area within a thousand miles would have been razed to the ground with just this roar.

    "Cultivators, you are going too far! You want to destroy my blood demon forest? Sure! But don't even think about having a good time!"

    The Blood Demon Black Tiger roared angrily at the cultivators in the sky, and then it began to roar toward the sky again.

    "Listen up, creatures in the blood demon forest! Kill all cultivators without mercy! If anyone can kill a cultivator who has transcended the tribulation, I will help him become a true spirit..."

    ..

    At the same time, the seven children of the Blood Demon Black Tiger received a special order.

    They were not fools. They were not as gullible as the demon beasts and true spirit descendants in the blood demon forest.

    They knew that the blood demon forest would most likely be doomed this time, especially after the little blood demon Black Tiger was killed. They were even more certain of this.

    Therefore, at this moment, most of them were thinking about how to escape from the blood demon forest and get away from this chaotic place.

    The blood qilin lay beside a blood pool. Its blood-red scales flickered with a sinister red light. The two horns on its head were like red crystals, dazzling and eye-catching.

    "Father really said so?"

    "Yes, my Lord. The Lord said that he has successfully opened a passage to a remote small world. As long as someone can avenge the little lord, they will know where the entrance to the passage is."

    Hearing this, the blood qilin let out a strange cold laugh from his throat.

    Everyone knew that his father favored his third brother. However, he was the most guarded against his son, who had the best talent.

    Now that his foolish third brother was dead, his father was being stared at by a powerful Mahayana cultivator. He couldn't escape, but he still didn't forget to avenge his third brother.

    Hehe, who did his father give this order to?

    Most likely, it was mainly to him and his second brother. Only he and his second brother could deal with a cultivator who could kill his third brother while his father and his powerful subordinates were being stared at.

    "Do you know which cultivators killed his third brother?"

    The blood qilin asked coldly.

    Although he knew his father's intention, he had no choice but to obey his father.

    Now that the blood demon forest was completely sealed, the only way to escape was through the spatial passage his father had opened.

    "It's a man, a woman, and a true dragon! These are the faces of the two cultivators!"

    The voice behind him sounded again, and then a battle scene was projected in front of the blood qilin. It was the scene where Ao Yu had just started fighting the little blood demon Black Tiger.

    In the scene, Chen Chen stood with his hands behind his back, looking at the sky. Fairy Qiong Hua held her sword in her hand, and sword Qi filled the surroundings, and the descendants of the demon beasts and true spirits kept falling.

    However, no one noticed that a strange tree thousands of meters away was pointing all its leaves at them.

    After the blood qilin glanced at them, he pointed his finger and the shadow in front of him completely shattered.

    "Contact my brothers and tell them that if they find traces of these two people, remember to inform me. If I can find out where the spatial passage left by father is, I will naturally take them away with me.

    "Father is heartless and only cares about the life and death of my third brother. However, I am not that heartless true spirit of his."

    After he finished speaking, that voice sounded again.

    "Sir, no one can hide in this blood demon forest. Just now, the seven masters have found these two cultivators and told us their location. However, there are two more people beside those two cultivators."

    "Where are they?"

    "They are at the edge of the territory of the Little Lord. They haven't left yet."

    Hearing this, the blood qilin slowly stood up and drank all the blood in the blood pool in front of him. Then, he said coldly, "Let's go and take revenge for that stupid brother of mine. Then, we will leave this damn place."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 548, space fissure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "How long do we have to wait?"

    Under a tall tree that was dozens of meters tall in the Blood Demon Forest, the Netherworld impatiently asked.

    Fairy Qiong Hua glanced at him but didn't answer.

    Chen Chen subconsciously used his spiritual sense to check his surroundings, but he didn't find any traces of demonic beasts or true spirit descendants. This made him feel a little uneasy.

    One had to know that they had already stayed here for a day, and they hadn't encountered any demonic beasts during that day. This was very abnormal.

    Thinking back to the scene where his real body was in the boundless sea desert, Chen Chen frowned.

    In the boundless sea desert, Sky Scorpion could find him very quickly. would it be the same in the Blood Demon Forest?

    Thinking of this, he said directly, "I think that our tracks may have been clearly observed by the true spirits in the blood demon forest. That's why the Demon Beasts and those true spirit descendants deliberately avoided us.

    "Fairy, have you received any news from the other teams or those centurions?"

    Hearing this, Fairy Qiong Hua's expression also became a little more serious. She replied, "There's no special news. It's just that two hours ago, the seven sons of the blood demon Black Tiger were severely injured by a team and are no longer in their own territory.

    "Chen Chen, you said that our tracks were clearly observed. How do you know? "We have set up a barrier around this area."

    Chen Chen did not answer immediately. Instead, he asked the system in his mind.

    "System, are there any surveillance-type creatures around here?"

    "Yes, thirty meters to the left... a hundred meters to the front, three hundred and twenty meters to the back..."

    The system quickly gave an answer, and it reported more than 100 positions in one go.

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was very speechless. It seemed that these people were being monitored by a bunch of things. Fortunately, everyone thought that they were hiding very well.

    "How do you know? Sigh!"

    Chen Chen sighed, and his body flickered. When he reappeared, there was a small grass in his hand. There were three circles on the grass leaf, like three eyes.

    "Fairy, this grass is called the light shadow grass. It can project scenes within a hundred-meter radius."

    Then, he walked out and kicked a big tree.

    "This tree can sense powerful spiritual energy fluctuations."

    ..

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, you Ming said angrily, "Since you know so much, why didn't you say so earlier?"

    "I just remembered."

    Chen Chen spread his hands, looking innocent.

    "Then what should we do now?"

    Although Qiong Hua was the team leader, she couldn't make up her mind now, so she could only ask Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen wasn't in a hurry to answer, but he quickly thought about it in his mind.

    The internal affairs of the blood demon forest also needed to pass on the news. Now that the little blood demon Black Tiger had fallen, many powerhouses in the blood demon forest probably knew about it. Maybe they even knew that the murderer was himself and Qiong Hua.

    Then the question came. would someone take the initiative to come and take revenge for the Little Blood Demon Black Tiger?

    Chen Chen was not sure. He was not too sure about the feelings between these true spirits.

    However, for the sake of safety, he still said, "Fairy, it's better for us to leave this place for the time being."

    Hearing this, Qiong hua nodded and said, "Yes, I also have a bad premonition."

    The few of them discussed for a while and did not delay any further. They quickly flew into the distance. Along the way, Chen Chen kept pointing downwards, destroying a large number of strange and strange plants.

    At this moment, Fairy Qiong Hua suddenly stopped and looked towards the west. Her eyes narrowed.

    "What's wrong? Fairy, could it be that something is wrong?"Ximen qi asked in a low voice with a vigilant look.

    Fairy Qiong Hua shook her head and muttered, "No, I felt a strange spatial fluctuation."

    "Spatial fluctuation?"

    Ximen Qi was at a loss. He couldn't sense anything.

    He turned to look at the others, and their expressions were similar to his. Obviously, only fairy qiong hua could sense this spatial fluctuation.

    "Fairy, you have mastered the law of void, so it's normal for you to have a strong sense of spatial fluctuation."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Although the law of Void was not the real law of space, it could be considered to have reached the threshold of the Law of space. As for the Law of space, it was an extremely powerful law power, and very few cultivators could master it.

    "Follow me to see the situation. I have a feeling that it might be some kind of teleportation array."

    After Fairy Qiong Hua said that, she directly flew toward the west. When the others saw this, they could only hurriedly follow her.

    After flying for about thirty Li, Fairy Qiong Hua stopped on a piece of bare land.

    Chen Chen looked around. This place was at the edge of the small blood devil Black Tiger territory. There weren't many trees around, as if someone had fought here before.

    As for what teleportation formation, he didn't see it anyway.

    "System, is there a teleportation formation nearby?"

    "Yes, four hundred meters below the host's feet."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen quickly lowered his head. He didn't think that there would really be a teleportation formation. Moreover, this teleportation formation was set up in an extremely secretive manner. Regardless of whether it was his spiritual sense or anything else, he couldn't sense it.

    "It's underground!"

    Fairy Qiong Hua also discovered the location of the teleportation formation at this moment. The spiritual energy in her body suddenly burst out and quickly burrowed into the ground.

    After a few breaths, the five of them had reached four hundred meters underground and found a medium-sized teleportation array.

    However, what attracted them was not the teleportation array, but the huge space crack in front of the teleportation array.

    "This is a space passage!"

    Ximen Qi exclaimed.

    "What should we do? Should we go in and take a look?"Wu Di was eager to try.

    "Don't move, I'll do it."

    While speaking, Fairy Qiong Hua took out two small puppets. The first puppet drilled into the Spatial Rift, and the second puppet walked into the teleportation formation.

    Chen Chen took out a spirit stone and activated the teleportation formation.

    The teleportation formation flickered with light, and the small puppets disappeared without a trace.

    Fairy Qiong Hua closed her eyes and carefully sensed the teleportation formation. Soon, a joyful expression appeared on her face.

    "We've been to the place where this teleportation array leads to. It's the underground palace where the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger Lives!

    "As for the spatial crack, it seems to lead to a small world. My puppet hasn't discovered any danger yet.

    "If I'm not wrong, this should be used to escape. It's just that the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger met us and didn't have the chance to use it."

    "Escape..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and then his eyes suddenly lit up.

    Apart from the natural formation of spatial passages, most of them were created by top-notch experts.

    With the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger's strength, it was absolutely impossible for it to open a spatial passage. In other words, this spatial passage was very likely created by the Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    It was just in case, looking for a way out for its favorite son.

    If he were to put himself in the other person's shoes, it was very likely that he would die. Other than leaving an escape route for his favorite son, what else would he leave behind?

    That would definitely be a large amount of resources!

    The Small World was lacking in resources. If the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger wanted to grow rapidly in there, it would need resources.

    Since he would die, what was the point of leaving too many things behind? It would be better to leave most of his assets to his son. In the future, he might even have a chance to take revenge.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen's heart burned with passion.

    This small world might very well contain most of the wealth of a powerful true spirit. This was a huge treasure trove!
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    The people in the team were all smart people. Soon, they all thought of the same point, and their eyes began to shine.

    There were no experts in this small world. If there were a lot of resources, it would be easy for them.

    "The situation in the blood demon forest is not very clear. Why don't we go into this small world to investigate?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua suggested.

    Although no one mentioned anything about resources or treasures, everyone was well aware of it.

    "I agree,"Chen Chen said calmly.

    "I agree as well."It was rare for Netherworld to reach an agreement with Chen Chen.

    "Then you guys go in first. I'll hide this place for a while longer,"Ximen Qi said with a smile.

    Fairy Qiong Hua nodded and stepped into the Small World. Netherworld followed closely behind, but Chen Chen was the first to step into the spatial rift.

    ..

    After entering the space crack, the world in front of them was also a huge forest.

    Although the spiritual energy was not as dense as in the blood demon forest, it was still not bad.

    According to Chen Chen's deduction, this world was enough to give birth to a tribulation-transcending cultivator.

    Fairy Qiong Hua completely released her spiritual sense, after observing for a while, she said, "This small world is not small. It probably covers an area of tens of thousands of miles, and there are quite a lot of lives in it. I casually observed it, and there are close to ten thousand demonic beasts and true spirit descendants."

    In the Small World, the power of spiritual sense was almost not suppressed. Cultivators like Chen Chen and Qiong Hua could easily use their spiritual sense to observe the situation within tens of thousands of miles.

    "I just don't know if these demon beasts and true spirit descendants are natives of the small world or immigrants from the blood demon forest."

    Chen Chen looked into the distance and said.

    "What is it? Capture a few and ask them."

    Netherworld smiled coldly as a bloodthirsty look flashed across his eyes. Then, he directly shot into the distance. It seemed that he did not intend to join the others.

    A trace of disgust flashed across Fairy Qiong Hua's eyes when she saw this scene.

    "People of the evil path are selfish and good at robbing others. In the past, I only heard about it. Now that I see it, I find it even more annoying than I imagined."

    "Hehe, this netherworld is indeed not a good thing,"Chen Chen echoed from the side.

    Fairy Qiong Hua rolled her eyes at Chen Chen and turned her head to look at Wu Di and Ximen Qi, who had just entered.

    "Fellow Daoists, since Netherworld has left, let's split up and explore this small world. There is no danger in this small world. It will be more efficient if we split up."

    "Fairy, what you said is exactly what I want. If you encounter anything, just send me a message!"

    Ximen qi cupped his hands and turned to leave.

    A moment later, only Chen Chen was left on the spot.

    "At first, I was worried about how we would split up after finding the things. I didn't expect everyone to have the same thoughts as me. Hehe, this is also good."

    Chen Chen shook his head and chuckled. He randomly found a direction that no one was heading to.

    "System, is there any treasure within a 100,000-meter radius?"

    "No."

    After hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen flew for a hundred miles and asked again.

    A 100,000-meter radius was an area within a 100-kilometer radius. This was the range that the system normally tracked.

    With the system and his speed, it would not take him long to track the entire Small World.

    He believed that as long as the blood demon Black Tiger hid all its treasures in this small world and hid them, he would definitely be able to find them before the others.

    ..

    After half a day, the system finally gave a different answer.

    "There's a treasure, true spirit grass, ninety-seven miles ahead... Spirit Ascension Pill..."

    There were a lot of words on this list, probably no less than tens of thousands of words. Most of them were treasures that could raise one's true spirit. The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    There was no doubt that the blood demon Black Tiger had left behind so many things.

    However, as a true spirit of the Mahayana stage, would the blood demon Black Tiger leave behind so many treasures without any precautions?

    It was not possible.

    "System, who has the highest cultivation within a hundred miles?"

    "The earth-overturning flood dragon that is sleeping ninety-seven miles in front of the host is at the early stage of the tribulation transcending stage."

    "There is indeed a treasure guardian!"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    It was not impossible for him to deal with a guardian at the early stage of the tribulation. However, the Small World was only so big. If he really fought with this guardian, the intense spiritual fluctuations would definitely attract the others.

    "What should I do? Although there are many treasures that can increase one's true spirit, I have also used up a lot. I Can't split more than half of them."

    Chen Chen thought hard. Besides Ao Yu the true dragon, he still had mung bean in the dragon swamp.

    One had to know that mung bean was still young and only had the cultivation of the primordial spirit realm. It needed to increase a lot.

    Moreover, mung bean was an innate true spirit. In terms of potential, it was much greater than Ao Yu the acquired True Spirit. It would probably use up more resources as well.

    With these two powerful treasure users, he had to take the blood demon Black Tiger's wealth for himself.

    After pondering for a while, Chen Chen slowly approached the location of the treasure.

    After careful observation, he roughly understood the situation here.

    The earth-overturning flood dragon was sleeping while the treasure should be hidden under its belly. If he wanted to get the treasure, he would definitely wake the earth-overturning flood dragon up.

    I have to find a scapegoat

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he began to set up the surroundings, leaving behind some obvious traces of the array formation.

    As long as someone saw this place, they would definitely notice the abnormality here and carefully examine the situation here.

    After setting up everything, Chen Chen held back all his aura and expelled all the spiritual energy from the immortal spirit's body. Then, he hid it under the ground.

    Without the spiritual energy, he would not have any fluctuations. Under such circumstances, not to mention a tribulation transcending cultivator, even a mahayana cultivator might not be able to find him.

    After an unknown amount of time, Chen Chen lay motionlessly under the ground, as if he was a dead man.

    At this moment, a black shadow flew towards him from afar. Sensing this black shadow, Chen Chen, who was underground, raised his eyebrows slightly.

    It was actually the Netherworld!

    Enemies have a narrow road!

    Chen Chen was naturally extremely happy to find out that it was the netherworld. To be honest, he was looking forward to the netherworld the most in his heart!

    Only this fellow did not feel any pressure at all.

    ..

    Netherworld looked at the remaining traces of the array formation on the ground, and his eyes flashed with wild joy.

    "There's a problem here! Haha, I, Netherworld, am the chosen one!"

    Netherworld was overjoyed and quickly landed on the ground to investigate the situation.

    He was not an idiot. If there was a treasure here, then there might be experts guarding it. He could still think of this, so he was very careful in his investigation.

    Not long after, he sensed the earth-overturning flood dragon a few hundred meters underground.

    "There are traces of a formation here, and there are powerful demonic beasts. If there is a treasure here, it must be here... This demonic beast is probably in tribulation cultivation. I Can't act Rashly, I have to wait."

    Netherworld's eyes rolled, and he subconsciously thought of tricking Chen Chen.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's fingers, who was lying on the ground in the distance, trembled a few times. A few streaks of spiritual energy charged at the earth-overturning flood dragon under Netherworld's feet at an astonishing speed.

    The earth-overturning flood dragon, which had suddenly been attacked, was instantly jolted awake.

    Roar!

    A world-shaking roar rang out, and the ground within a radius of tens of miles instantly collapsed. A terrifying demonic beast that was nearly a thousand meters long and had the size of a huge mountain broke out from the ground. Its gaze was ghastly as it looked at the panic-stricken netherworld as it flew towards the sky, netherworld's face was filled with a gloomy expression.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 550, the Blood Demon Black Tiger’s treasure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "How could this demonic beast have such sharp senses? It was clearly sleeping just now..."

    Youming muttered to himself, his tone filled with frustration.

    Before he could continue thinking, the flood dragon below suddenly raised its tail and swung it towards him at an astonishing speed.

    Youming was shocked and hurriedly dodged to the side. However, the hurricane created by the tail still sent him flying dozens of meters away.

    Seeing how ferocious this demonic beast was, Netherworld's eyes were filled with unwillingness.

    There were demonic beasts and traces of a formation here. It was most likely where the blood demon Black Tiger hid its treasures. He could imagine how much wealth a Mahayana true spirit had.

    However, now that this demonic beast had been alarmed and caused such a disturbance in the battle, it was likely that in less than two hours, other people would rush over.

    Unless he risked his life, it would be impossible for him to repel the tribulation-transcending demonic beast within two hours.

    However, if he left now, it would not be possible. After all, the Demonic Beast had already launched its attack just now. A cultivator with a powerful spiritual sense like qiong hua might have already discovered some clues.

    If he left and waited for Qiong Hua to arrive, wouldn't that be the same as handing over the treasure to someone else?

    Thinking of this, a trace of coldness flashed through Netherworld's eyes. He decided to risk his life!

    Even if he had to risk everything this time, as long as he could beat this demonic beast away before the others arrived, everything would be worth it.

    As a heaven's pride, Netherworld wasn't an indecisive person. After making up his mind, he didn't say anything else and directly launched a spiritual sense attack at the earth-overturning flood dragon below.

    When the powerful spiritual sense landed in the sea of consciousness of the earth-overturning flood dragon, it suddenly self-detonated!

    Ah!

    Roar!

    A Man and a beast cried out in pain, instantly resounding between heaven and earth.

    You Ming's eyes turned red. He would not normally use this kind of method to hurt others, even if he went to the vast sea desert to find trouble with Chen Chen.

    But today, he had to use it. He did not believe that a demon beast that seemed to have not even developed intelligence could compete with him in terms of willpower!

    Ah!

    Roar!

    ..

    "He's a ruthless person!"

    Chen Chen, who was hiding underground, was secretly amazed when he heard the continuous screams coming from above.

    The Man and the Beast had exhausted each other's spiritual senses. It was already good enough that they were not unconscious at this time. They should not have discovered his existence.

    Thinking of this, he carefully moved toward the location of the treasure that the system had pointed out.

    After about three minutes, Chen Chen arrived at the underground palace hidden below the earth-overturning flood dragon.

    Roar!

    The earth-overturning flood dragon's angry roar came from above again, and Chen Chen felt slightly relieved.

    If he was the netherworld, he would definitely want to end the battle quickly, so his attacks would definitely be extremely ruthless.

    Under such circumstances, not to mention that the earth-overturning flood dragon did not discover his tracks, even if it did, it probably would not be able to spare any time to deal with him.

    After confirming this point, Chen Chen began to observe the underground palace.

    The underground palace was not considered big. With the guidance of the system, he quickly found the location of the treasure.

    It was a secret chamber. Its entire body was surrounded by a formation. The large door was engraved with Tiger head patterns. From the looks of it, the Dent seemed to be some sort of switch.

    Chen Chen did not delay and directly called out mung bean.

    Mung bean had not had much work to do recently. She had been sleeping all day, as if she was hibernating. Now that she saw the secret chamber in front of her, she seemed to have smelled something. Her sleepy eyes suddenly lit up.

    After stretching out its claws and using its innate ability to break the array, mung bean looked at Chen Chen, its small eyes filled with impatience.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and patted its head, then took the lead to enter the secret chamber.

    There was nothing special in the secret chamber. There was only an open wooden box, and inside the wooden box were three storage rings.

    Other than that, there were also some miscellaneous things piled up in the corner. There were all kinds of attribute spirit crystals, inner cores of Demon Beast True Spirit descendants, and some cultivators'magic treasures and storage rings.

    Chen Chen had seen Scorpio's underground palace and knew that these things were nothing in the eyes of powerful true spirits. That was why they were casually placed there.

    But to him, these were all good treasures.

    After putting all the things into the storage ring, Chen Chen put away the wooden box. Then, he used the system to search for it. After making sure that there was nothing missing, he quickly left the underground palace and went underground, without checking what was in the storage ring, he quickly left the underground palace and sneaked underground.

    Above, youming and the earth-overturning flood dragon were still fighting fiercely. At this time, youming's eyes were dripping with blood and his face was pale. The eyes of the earth-overturning flood dragon turned from madness to fear. Obviously, he was also frightened by this madman.

    "Amazing!"

    Chen Chen praised and then quietly left this place. He did not stop until he was seven or eight thousand miles away from the ground.

    After confirming that there was no one around, Chen Chen took out the wooden box. The three storage rings inside were all open without any restrictions.

    He used his divine sense to probe the first storage ring. What he did not expect was that it was filled with medicinal pills. From the looks of it, there were no less than a thousand of them!

    "They are all medicinal pills for the true spirit to consume. Could it be that the Blood Devil Black Tiger has raised a few great alchemists?"

    Chen Chen was secretly surprised.

    Out of the thousands of pills, more than 500 directly increased the true spirit's cultivation. There were also more than 200 pills to increase the strength of the true spirit's body. The rest were to increase the bloodline, among them was the lost pill that he casually mentioned when he bought the Heaven Mending Pill, the Spirit Ascension Pill.

    However, there were only three spirit ascension pills. It seemed that they were very old. He did not know where the Blood Devil Black Tiger got them from.

    His throat twitched, and Chen Chen used his divine sense to probe into the second storage ring.

    The things inside shocked him even more!

    Those were three true spirit bodies that had been cut. The three hearts were placed in the middle, and they all trembled slightly, as if they had just been taken out of their bodies.

    As for the blood, there were also three big buckets. Moreover, each bucket was made of essence blood that could only be refined by a thousand Jin. Placed in the buckets, they were like magma, emitting boiling hot steam.

    As for the inner cores, there were also three of them. They were black, red, and white. Although they were all bright and restrained, Chen Chen could feel the powerful energy contained within.

    These three true spirit inner cores were probably not much worse than the true dragon inner core that Ao Yu had swallowed.

    If he guessed correctly, they should all come from the Mahayana stage true spirit.

    Hu!

    Chen Chen let out a breath and used his divine sense to probe the third storage ring.

    Inside were mountains of gray fruits, each the size of a fist. They didn't look that precious.

    Chen Chen had never seen these fruits before, but since they could be stored in the storage ring, they should have some value.

    After asking the system, Chen Chen quickly figured out what they were.

    This kind of fruit was called the spirit beast fruit. It was a true spirit food that was cultivated with the blood of the true spirit. It could "Accelerate the ripening"and allow the true spirit to quickly enter the ripening stage.

    In short, it was a kind of true spirit food.

    "I see."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood. He had to say that this blood devil Black Tiger had prepared quite a lot of things for the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    If the little blood demon Black Tiger had not fallen and had escaped into this small world instead, it would not have taken long for it to become a Mahayana stage true spirit.

    Unfortunately, the little blood demon Black Tiger did not have this fate. Now, all of this had been given to him. More accurately speaking, it was given to Mung Bean and Ao Yu..
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    "Ao!"

    The mung bean looked at the third storage ring, and its small eyes lit up.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen quickly took out one and fed it to the mung bean. Since this was a food specially made by the true spirit, it must be extremely compatible with the true spirit's taste.

    Looking at the fruit in front of her, the mung bean didn't stand on ceremony and quickly opened her mouth and swallowed it.

    The fruit rolled down her throat and into her stomach. The Mung Bean's eyes were blank, as if she didn't taste anything. She looked at Chen Chen again, and her meaning was quite obvious.

    Chen Chen didn't dare to let her eat it again. Instead, he called Ao Yu out.

    "Brother AO, take a look. What do you think of the things I Got?"

    Ao Yu was shocked by just one look and said in surprise, "I didn't expect the blood demon Black Tiger to hide so many treasures for the true spirit. These Mahayana stage true spirits are indeed not something we can compare with!"

    Chen Chen smiled faintly. There was a big gap between cultivators and the true spirit.

    Since the blood demon Black Tiger was qualified to be the target of the netherworld suppressing army, it must have some foundation.

    "Brother AO, which of these are suitable for you and which are suitable for green beans?"

    Ao Yu looked at the things in the three storage rings and said after thinking for a while.

    "The king's bloodline is more noble than mine. As long as it grows normally, its strength will surpass mine in the future. Leave all the spirit beast fruits here to the king. There are also some pills to increase cultivation, as well as the white inner core..."

    Ao Yu kept listing, and soon, nearly half of the resources were given to mung bean, the king of the endless sea in his eyes.

    The remaining half was not given to him. Instead, he proposed to keep some as reserve resources in case of emergency.

    Chen Chen thought about how he still had to deal with the blood qilin after leaving the Small World. With his and Ao Yu's strength, there was still quite a gap between them, thus, he said, "Brother AO, can you see which ones you can eat now and increase your strength without leaving any hidden dangers?

    To be honest, although there are five people who will deal with the blood qilin, I'm still not confident."

    Ao Yu understood what Chen Chen meant. Ever since the man and the Beast signed the bloodline contract, there was nothing to hide. There was no need to be so polite.

    "There are so many things. Just digesting a little is enough for me to step into the middle stage of the tribulation. If I have a few months to buffer myself, it won't be a problem for me to step into the late stage of the tribulation. If I really absorb everything, it will be enough for me to step into the Mahayana."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled and said, "I don't have that much time, but it's enough for me to step into the middle stage of the tribulation. Brother AO, let's begin then."

    After saying this, Chen Chen took out all the things from his storage ring, and then divided the things one by one to the Mung Bean and Ao Yu, the two true spirits.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, the division was completed. The Mung Bean ate a few spirit beast fruits and then stopped eating. Chen Chen put the things that belonged to it into the storage ring, and then hung the storage ring around its neck.

    Ao Yu directly swallowed all of them into his stomach, but this wasn't really eating them. It was only because there was a grotto-heaven in its stomach that could store things.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I'm going back to the dragon swamp to cultivate. I should be able to step into the middle stage of the tribulation within seven days. During these seven days, you'd better not fight with the tribulation transcending experts."

    Ao Yu instructed.

    "I understand..."Chen Chen replied. After which, his expression suddenly changed as he turned his head to the west.

    The battle ripples there had already stopped. Based on the time, it had been around an hour since he had left the underground palace.

    "It is time to go and take a look."

    Chen Chen gave a strange smile. After ao Yu and mung bean returned to the longze, they broke out of the ground and flew towards the west at high speed.

    ..

    At this moment, in the underground palace.

    Netherworld's hair was disheveled and his face was dirty. His eyes were filled with blood and tears. Although he was in an extremely miserable state, his heart was extremely happy. This was because the Earth overturning flood dragon was finally unable to endure his spiritual consciousness self-destruction and fled in a panic.

    "Ke Ke, so what if I am a demon beast that is undergoing a tribulation? I also have the ability to deal with a demon beast that is undergoing a tribulation!"

    Netherworld could not help but mutter to himself when he recalled how Fairy Qiong Hua had mentioned that Chen Chen had used a great amount of strength in the process of dealing with the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger.

    After all, Chen Chen and Fairy Qionghua were two people.

    But now, he was relying on his own strength!

    With this thought, he felt a trace of satisfaction in his heart.

    Seeing that no one else had appeared, youming did not dare to delay any longer and hurriedly entered the underground palace below.

    As long as he took something, even if the raw rice was cooked, when the others came here and found something strange, even if he refused to admit it no matter what, no one would be able to do anything to him.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, the Netherworld walked out of the underground palace with a pale face. His eyes were filled with disbelief.

    "Impossible! How could there be nothing? This is absolutely impossible! Could this underground palace be fake? Is it really hidden nearby?"

    The Netherworld looked around blankly. However, he did not find any other abnormal places.

    At this moment, he was completely dumbfounded. He had imagined that he would encounter a formation that was difficult to break. He had also thought that after fighting halfway, there would be other people rushing over to share the benefits with him.

    But he had never imagined that there was nothing below!

    One had to know that in order to defeat the earth-overturning flood dragon, he had forcefully self-destructed more than half of his peak spiritual sense, regressing to the late stage of the form synthesis stage.

    Now that he had found nothing, didn't that mean that his efforts had been in vain?

    When he thought of this, the Netherworld only felt a wave of dizziness, as if his life had turned a few shades darker.

    Before he could go down and search carefully, a stream of light shot over from the distance. In the blink of an eye, Qiong Hua had arrived in front of him.

    Looking at the traces of the fierce battle in the surroundings and the exposed underground palace, Qiong Hua's eyes flashed with pity.

    She had arrived too late. All the good things had probably been taken away by this youming in front of her.

    As a disciple of a large sect and her master was a magnate in the true spirit world, Qiong Hua wasn't the kind of person who was overly greedy.

    Seeing That You Ming was in a sorry state, she smiled and said, "Qiong Hua sensed the fluctuations of the battle and rushed over. How is it? Fellow Daoist You Ming, are you alright?"

    You Ming's face was covered in blood. In addition, his state of mind was on the verge of collapse, so he didn't use his spiritual power to dispel it.

    I'm Alright?

    Do I look like I'm Alright?

    Although he thought so, you ming still subconsciously replied, "I'm Alright."

    "It's good that you're fine. Looking at this underground palace, Hehe, Qiong Hua would like to congratulate fellow Daoist youming."

    Qiong Hua said with a faint smile, her tone sour.

    Although she wasn't greedy, she was still a little jealous.

    Although youming looked extremely miserable now, if she could obtain the blood demon Black Tiger's treasure, she was willing to be twice as miserable.

    Hearing this, Netherworld revealed a smile that was uglier than crying.

    At this moment, two more people flew over from afar. They were Ximen qi and Wu Di.

    After the two of them arrived, Chen Chen also appeared.

    The three of them looked at the scene around them, and all of them revealed expressions of envy, jealousy, and hatred.

    The regret in their eyes was like a torrential river that flowed endlessly.

    Why didn't I come to this place earlier? Sigh, now it's all in the hands of the netherworld.

    Everyone was smart and knew that the Netherworld wouldn't admit it, but that didn't stop them from feeling sour.

    "Ahem, fellow Daoist Netherworld, Congratulations."

    "Sigh, such a fortuitous opportunity. Those who are fated will get it, but we are not fated."

    Chen Chen also followed behind and cupped his hands. His eyes were filled with unwillingness and jealousy, he said in a strange tone, "Fellow Daoist Netherworld, for such a great opportunity, those of us who are not fated do not expect to get a share of it. However, can you reveal what exactly it is that you have to satisfy our curiosity?"
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    Hearing these words, youming wiped his blood-stained face, feeling extremely aggrieved.

    If he had really obtained some treasure, he would definitely be secretly proud of himself. However, he had not obtained anything at all, and he had even paid a considerable price. Therefore, he felt that these words were particularly harsh to his ears at this moment.

    "It doesn't matter if you believe it or not. There's nothing here! I haven't obtained anything either!"

    You Ming cursed angrily before turning around and flying away. It seemed like he still wanted to search around and try his luck.

    Looking at his back, Wu Di and Ximen Qi looked at him with disdain.

    Chen Chen sighed and said, "As expected of the chosen one of the evil god temple. His acting is quite convincing. He took all the things and still pretended to continue searching... sigh, I'm not interested in continuing to search anyway. It's just a waste of time."

    "What fellow Daoist Chen said makes sense. There's nothing else in this small world. Why don't we find a random place to cultivate and wait for news from the outside world before we go out?"

    Ximen Qi echoed from the side.

    Although the voices of the few of them were not loud, how could they escape Netherworld's ears? Seeing that the few of them were certain that he had taken the things, Netherworld, who was flying, suddenly staggered and almost fell to the ground.

    ..

    Unknowingly, seven days had passed.

    During these seven days, Fairy Qionghua, Chen Chen, and the others basically did not search this small world anymore. Instead, Netherworld was busy all day, making them sigh at his amazing acting skills.

    "Everyone, there's news from above. The blood demon Black Tiger has been killed."

    On this morning, Fairy Qionghua looked at the communication token and her expression changed as she said to the few of them.

    "Where are his remaining seven children?"

    Chen Chen asked quickly.

    "The weakest three are dead, and four are missing. Our target, the blood qilin, is among them,"fairy qiong hua replied.

    "Then, does Lord Xiao Ling have any plans for the next operation?"

    "As the blood demon Black Tiger and some of its experts have been killed, Lord Xiao Ling and the group of captains have already left the blood demon forest.

    "However, before they left, Lord Xiao Ling said that the blood demon forest will remain sealed for another ten days. If we can find and kill the remaining four blood demon Black Tiger's offspring within these ten days, the reward will still be valid.

    "If we can't find them, then forget it. At that time, everyone will return to True Spirit City."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen had a vague realization.

    It seemed that the few super forces didn't want to completely exterminate the blood demon forest. Instead, they wanted to leave a glimmer of hope.

    In fact, this was also in line with the style of most cultivators. The Heavenly Dao was like this. No matter how powerful the heavenly tribulation was, it would still leave some hope for cultivators.

    Moreover, if they really killed all of them without leaving any room, the other powerful true spirits would inevitably die.

    However, Chen Chen had to kill the blood qilin if he wanted to make a request to a few peak-level cultivators.

    After thinking for a while, he looked at Qiong Hua.

    "Fairy, this small world is very likely to be an escape route left by the Blood Devil Black Tiger for the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger. However, the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger was killed by us. If you were it, what would you do?"

    Hearing this, Qiong Hua said in a deep voice, "I should leave it to the other children. Of course, it would be even better if those children could take revenge for the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger."

    "But if those children can't find the murderer, then your time will come?"

    Looking at Chen Chen's serious face, Fairy Qiong Hua suddenly came to a realization and muttered, "Then I will definitely secretly tell the most powerful children, and leave a hope of revenge for the future."

    Chen Chen nodded, his expression became somewhat solemn.

    The Blood Devil Black Tiger had eight children, and from the beginning, it was probably only the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger that knew the Small World Passage.

    It was not that he did not care about the lives of the other children, but the matter of escaping had to be kept secret.

    Otherwise, if something happened and all eight children ran to the same place, even an idiot would know that there was a problem there.

    Now that the little blood demon Black Tiger had fallen, it had also been killed. If it was not unexpected, before it died, it would definitely tell the blood qilin the location of the Small World Passage.

    After all, the blood qilin was also its son, not its enemy,

    as for whether the blood qilin would tell the other brothers, that was unknown.

    At this time, Ximen qi and Wu di also understood Chen Chen's meaning.

    "Doesn't that mean that the blood qilin is very likely to come to this small world soon?"

    "That's right, there will definitely be an expert. The probability of it being the blood qilin is more than 80% ."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the expressions of the few of them changed again and again. After that, they all stood up.

    Ximen qi said seriously, "I'll go to the spatial rift and set up a formation right now. We'll wait for him at ease. The probability of killing him should be greatly increased."

    "I'll contact Netherworld and have him meet us at the spatial rift. This person is really something. He's been acting for seven days straight."

    Qiong Hua said helplessly.

    "Mm, I'll make some preparations as well."

    The few of them split up and quickly went into battle mode.

    ..

    Two hours later.

    The spatial rift that led to the Small World suddenly shook. Following that, a seven to eight meter long strange beast with a dragon's head and horse's body flew in.

    This strange beast was the blood qilin.

    Behind it were five true spirit descendants. They all seemed to be at the peak of the Unity Realm.

    "The path that Father left for third brother is really not bad."

    The blood qilin looked at the vast forest in front of him and said in a low voice.

    Two hours ago, the battle ripples in the depths of the blood demon forest suddenly became dozens of times stronger than before. At this time, it finally received a message from its father and learned the location of the space crack.

    Apart from that, it also knew the location of the treasure that its father had left behind.

    And its father only had one request for it, and that was to wait until it stepped into the Mahayana realm and take over the blood demon forest again. Then, it would take advantage of the situation to take revenge or not.

    To be honest, when it saw this message, it was still a little touched.

    At least this proved that apart from its third brother, it was the most important thing in its father's heart.

    As for whether this importance came from his family or because of his natural talent and strength, it had nothing to do with it.

    After learning that his father had left behind a large number of treasures, he snuffed out the idea of contacting his other surviving brothers. He only brought a few trusted subordinates to this small world.

    Although there were many treasures, it was still better for him to have them all to himself. As for his brothers, he could use them to distract the cultivators.

    "Sir, the environment of this small world looks pretty good, but it definitely can't nurture a Mahayana expert... I wonder when Sir will be able to return to the true spirit world."

    One of his subordinates sighed.

    The blood qilin smiled as he looked in the direction of the treasure and muttered, "It won't be long before I return."

    After saying this, two fierce lights shot out from his large eyes as he looked at a certain spot in the forest below.

    "It smells like a cultivator!"

    Boom!

    As it spoke, the dense forest below was instantly destroyed by the powerful spiritual power. A huge formation appeared out of thin air and surrounded it and its five trusted subordinates.
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    "I didn't expect a cultivator to enter this small world!"

    The blood qilin looked at the array formation around him and said in a gloomy voice.

    His father had said that there were only some demonic beasts in this small world, and there were no cultivators. Now that a cultivator had appeared, there was only one possibility. The cultivators of the true spirit world had coincidentally discovered this small world and entered it.

    As soon as he finished speaking, Fairy Qiong Hua, Chen Chen, and the others outside the array revealed themselves.

    Although the blood qilin was trapped inside the array, their expressions were still grave.

    No matter how strong the array that was set up in an hour was, it wouldn't be much stronger. It could be said that its help to them was rather limited.

    One had to know that this blood qilin was a powerful true spirit in the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage. In addition, it also brought along five true spirit descendants at the peak of the form synthesis stage. If they wanted to wipe out these six beasts, they would probably have to go through a fierce battle.

    If they were careless and someone died, it would be very normal.

    The Blood Qilin recognized Qiong Hua and Chen Chen at a glance, and its eyes were instantly filled with anger.

    "So it's you! The murderer of my third brother!"

    The reason it was angry wasn't because it felt sorry for the Little Blood Devil Black Tiger, but because it was worried about its treasure.

    These cultivators had come to this small world ahead of time. Who knew if the treasure left by its father was still there?

    As long as it thought of this, it wished it could tear the five people in front of it into pieces.

    Facing the furious blood kirin, Fairy Qiong Hua silently took out her sword formation puppets. The small puppets quickly grew larger and soon became as big as a normal person. With a sword in hand, they stood behind her.

    Wu Di took out seven small mountains and slowly rotated around him. Apart from that, he also took out a few bottles of special medicinal pills.

    As for Ximen Qi, he hid in the dark and controlled the formation.

    Only youming's expression was a little ugly. He had used up a lot of his spiritual sense to deal with the Demon Beast in the tribulation stage a few days ago. If he were to experience another big battle today, his strength would probably drop by a lot.

    How about paddling in the water today?

    Just as this thought appeared in his mind, Chen Chen said with a smile, "Youming, you have to put in more effort today."

    Fairy qiong hua echoed, "That's exactly what we should do. Fellow Daoist youming, since the treasure has been obtained by you, it's only right that you put in more effort. Otherwise, don't blame us for blabbering when we get to the outside world."

    Youming's face turned extremely dark when he heard that.

    What was there to blabber about? Of course it was about the treasure.

    Although he was a disciple of the evil god Hall, if news of him obtaining the Mahayana true spirit treasure spread out, he would be in a lot of trouble.

    Bullsh * T! What did he mean by obtaining the Mahayana True Spirit Treasure? I didn't get anything!

    Netherworld had no words to say. He could only say in a muffled voice, "Against such a powerful existence, I naturally won't hold back!"

    After saying that, he didn't stand on ceremony and directly took out his natal treasure, the Black Longsword. It carried several streams of nomological power and shot towards the blood qilin in the formation.

    Seeing the black longsword shooting toward him, there was no emotion in the Blood Qilin's eyes.

    Clang!

    In the next second, the black longsword directly struck a meter in front of the blood qilin. It was blocked by a thin layer of red light, unable to advance even an inch.

    "You guys dare to ambush me with this bit of strength?"

    The blood qilin looked at the black longsword in front of him and said coldly. After that, he suddenly snorted coldly. The red light shone brightly, and with a bang, the black longsword was sent flying thousands of meters away.

    Youming's face turned pale and he staggered back two steps.

    Chen Chen looked at the black longsword that was sent flying and laughed, "Youming, are you trying to throw a brick to attract a jade? Or are you using a conceited tactic to make the other party look down on us first?"

    Youming's natal magic treasure had been injured and he was already feeling bad. When he heard Chen Chen Chen's strange words, he almost spat out a mouthful of blood in anger.

    "Chen Chen, if I hadn't been injured for a few days, how would you have the chance to mock me?

    Do you want to see my true strength? Fine, I'll let you experience it today!"

    In his anger, the netherworld grabbed a "Person"from an unknown spatial equipment.

    That person's hair was disheveled and his face was dirty. He was already on the verge of death.

    As soon as he was captured, the Netherworld directly killed him with a palm. Then, he activated the divine swallowing secret manual, and a large amount of spiritual sense power began to gather toward the netherworld.

    "Tribulation cultivator..."

    Chen Chen also cultivated the mystic devouring codex, so he could naturally sense how much spiritual sense power had been generated by that Cultivator's death.

    Under such circumstances, he couldn't do anything to snatch it.

    However, an inexplicable thought appeared in his mind.

    Evil cultivators were really terrifying. They actually carried a tribulation cultivator with them as a cauldron.

    Actually, to be more precise, it was the cultivators who were terrifying.

    If the true spirit world was stronger than the Abyss world, perhaps the true spirit world would also think of ways to invade the Abyss world and plunder resources, right?

    How could there be any justice or evil in this world of cultivation? There were only plundering and being plundered.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart turned cold. He turned his head to look at the blood qilin in the distance.

    He couldn't care less about the world of cultivation, but he had to have enough strength to protect his own small world.

    After devouring the soul consciousness of the tribulation-transcending cultivator, Netherworld's soul consciousness naturally soared, and his complexion became much better.

    In the next moment, he suddenly urged his soul consciousness to shoot toward the blood kirin in the array formation.

    Bang!

    A slight explosion sounded. The blood Kirin's pupils constricted slightly, and he took two steps back. Netherworld's face, which had just turned red, quickly turned a bit pale.

    However, there was no pain in his eyes. There was only a kind of madness.

    It seemed that he wanted to vent all the grievances he had for the past few days on the blood kirin.

    The corners of Qiong Hua's and Wu Di's eyes twitched at the same time. Self-destruction of one's spiritual sense. This kind of suicidal action was something only you Ming, who had mastered the secret arts of the evil god shrine, could do.

    If they did this kind of thing, it would not take long for them to become idiots.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, release your true spirit as well. If we want to deal with this blood qilin, we must borrow its strength."

    Qiong Hua looked at Chen Chen and said.

    True Spirit?

    When the others heard this, they were all shocked. They didn't know Chen Chen's trump card very well, but they didn't expect it to be a true spirit.

    Moreover, from what Qiong Hua said, it was at least a half-adult true spirit that had transcended the tribulation.

    Even the crazed Netherworld could not help but look deeply at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen smiled and silently summoned Ao Yu.

    It had been seven days since Ao Yu had obtained the blood demon Black Tiger's treasure, and he had successfully stepped into the middle stage of the tribulation.

    After receiving his command, Ao Yu flew out of the dragon swamp and hovered above Chen Chen's back. Compared to the last time, the light refracted from the scales on its body was more dazzling, and even the horns on its head had become longer.

    Fairy Qiong Hua was extremely surprised when she saw Ao Yu.

    The last time she saw this true dragon, it was only at the early stage of the tribulation. It had only been a few days, and it had already reached the middle stage of the tribulation?

    One had to know that it would take a long time for a true spirit to increase its realm without any treasures.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, why is your true dragon companion..."

    Chen Chen didn't wait for her to finish and lightly laughed, "Hehe, my companion only used half of its strength last time when it was unwell. Today, it is at its peak condition."

    After saying that, he shot a glance at Netherworld without leaving any traces.

    He could not let Netherworld know that Ao Yu was at the initial stage of the tribulation last time and was already at the middle stage of the tribulation this time. Otherwise, no matter how foolish Netherworld was, she would be able to detect some traces.

    However, Netherworld did not seem to have noticed the conversation between the two of them. She only looked at Ao Yu, who was unusually mighty, with a shocked expression. Her eyes were filled with envy, jealousy, and hatred.
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    "Fortunately, this guy was blinded by jealousy."

    Chen Chen secretly heaved a sigh of relief. He no longer paid attention to the netherworld, but turned his gaze to the blood qilin in the array.

    The Blood Qilin saw Ao Yu and his gaze became quite grave.

    Trapped by the array, the other party had another true spirit at the middle stage of the tribulation. Today's battle would not be easy.

    At this time, it already faintly regretted not bringing its second brother into this small world. Its second brother was also at the mid-stage of the tribulation. If it was present, the two brothers working together wouldn't have much trouble dealing with this group of people.

    "You guys deal with the cultivators, leave the true dragon to me!"

    After growling at its subordinates behind it, the blood qilin's four limbs suddenly rose with a streak of red flame. Then, its entire body rushed toward the formation like a meteor.

    Buzz!

    The enormous array formation let out a humming sound. Following that, several law attacks appeared out of thin air and attacked the blood qilin.

    Facing these attacks, the blood qilin did not Dodge. His pair of red eyes only had the spiritual energy barrier of the array formation.

    Bang! Bang!

    A series of explosive sounds rang out. Several powerful attacks exploded on the blood qilin's body. However, the majority of them were blocked by the red light surrounding the blood qilin's body, a small portion of the attacks only left a few marks on the blood qilin's body.

    However, the array formation cracked after being hit by the blood qilin. It was about to collapse.

    Ximen Qi's anxious cries came from the dark.

    "This blood Qilin's defense is too strong. My array attacks can't break its defense. Everyone, quickly enter the array formation and fight it. Otherwise, if it completely breaks the array formation, I won't be of much help!"

    Hearing this, the few of them no longer hesitated. They quickly entered the array formation and blocked the edge of the array formation's defense.

    Chen Chen glanced at you Ming. You Ming gritted his teeth and continued to self-detonate his spiritual sense.

    Ao Yu threw his head back and roared as he flew toward the blood qilin.

    The five subordinates of the blood qilin pounced toward Chen Chen Chen and Qiong Hua. The two parties quickly intersected.

    Clang!

    The sound of a sword rang out, and Qiong Hua's eyes shone with a cold light. The long sword in her hand slashed across the sky and gathered with the sword lights of the few puppets behind her, forming a huge net. With just a single misstep.., she cut a peak-stage fused body true spirit descendant into several pieces.

    The remaining four subordinates of the blood qilin turned pale with fright when they saw this, and they retreated in fright.

    These cultivators'strength was so shocking, how could they deal with them?

    Thinking of this, they looked at the blood qilin at the same time.

    The Blood Qilin's strength was self-evident. In just one move, it had suppressed Ao Yu. However, seeing that those cultivators'strength was also so shocking, their hearts became even more depressed.

    No, it had to quickly injure this true dragon so that it could split its energy to deal with those cultivators.

    "Fairy, go help that true dragon. Leave these miscellaneous fish to us."

    Wu Di sensed the situation on the battlefield and said in a low voice.

    After saying that, he didn't stand on ceremony and threw seven mountain-shaped magic treasures at the remaining four true spirit descendants. It seemed like he was going to take care of everything.

    At the same time, Ximen Qi, who was secretly controlling the array, kept controlling the array to harass the blood qilin and a few of his subordinates.

    The blood qilin was facing Ao Yu and Fairy Qiong Hua alone. From time to time, he had to defend against the array attacks and self-destruction of his spiritual sense. For a time, he couldn't continue to gain the upper hand and the fierce battle between the two sides fell into a state of anxiety.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not stay idle. If it was any other time, he might have been happy to be a bystander. However, killing the blood qilin was especially important to him, so he had to do his best today.

    Looking around the battlefield, Chen Chen looked at the blood qilin's subordinates.

    It was not that he liked to pinch soft persimmon. It was just that he had to get rid of these few obstructions first so that everyone could focus on dealing with the blood qilin.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen used the law of thunder and the law of wood from the very beginning. A large number of trees in the forest below rapidly expanded, tangling towards those peak form synthesis true spirit descendants, at the same time, lightning flashed in the sky.

    Endless Thunderbolts seemed to have eyes as they continuously bombarded towards those true spirit descendants.

    With the disturbance of the formation, Wu Di's seven mountains, and Chen Chen's fierce attacks, those four true spirit descendants were no match at all.

    Although they were equivalent to peak form synthesis cultivators, the cultivators they were facing were all outstanding individuals who had transcended their tribulations. Usually, they wanted nothing more than to exchange blows with the cultivators who had transcended their tribulations.

    In addition to the formation surrounding them, they could not escape at all. Therefore, in less than ten breaths, the four true spirit descendants were forced to self-detonate one after another, in an attempt to exchange their lives for the injuries of these cultivators.

    However, Chen Chen and the others had rich combat experience and were not as wealthy as unity cultivators. Even if those true spirit descendants self-detonated, they could not hurt a single hair on their bodies.

    Seeing that its subordinates had fallen one after another, the blood qilin was furious. The calmness in its blood-red eyes gradually disappeared and was replaced by hysterical madness.

    Although the true spirit had intelligence, it was still a beast in nature. As long as it was a beast, it would have beast nature. Now, the Blood Qilin's beast nature had been fully activated.

    Originally, it was still thinking about strategies and things like that. Now that its subordinates had died, what was there to talk about strategies?

    It was just a gamble. It was either you die or I Die!

    An angry roar that shook the heaven and earth sounded. An incomparably powerful blood qi power was emitted from its body.

    The surrounding Fairy Aoyu Qiong Hua was instantly pushed back by the powerful blood qi energy. Chen Chen also felt his blood qi churning, as if he would vomit blood at any moment.

    Boom!

    After the angry roar, the blood Kirin suddenly opened its mouth, and a blood red light beam shot out from its mouth, sweeping in all directions.

    Ao Yu could not Dodge in time, and was directly smashed into the array formation. His heroic and extraordinary body was instantly covered in blood.

    Although he was at the middle stage of the tribulation, he had only stepped into this realm for one or two days.

    On the other hand, the blood qilin was not only at the innate true spirit realm, but he had also stepped into the middle stage of the Tribulation for God knows how many years. Therefore, in terms of strength, he was much weaker than the blood qilin.

    The blood red light beam was still sweeping across. Qiong Hua Fairy's speed was shockingly fast and she almost teleported to dodge it. After the blood red light beam swept for a while, it gave up attacking qiong hua fairy and turned to attack the mysterious Netherworld who would self-destruct from time to time.

    Obviously, in the Blood Qilin's mind, there was a troublesome ranking list. Leaving ao Yu and Fairy Qiong Hua aside, he was the annoying Netherworld who was like a fly.

    Looking at the terrifying blood-red light beam, Netherworld also wanted to dodge, but his speed was much slower than Fairy Qiong Hua's. It did not take long for the blood-red light beam to catch up.

    He was not a true spirit. If he was hit by this attack, his innate dao body would probably be destroyed.

    At the critical moment, he took out a jade token from his storage ring and placed it behind his back. A beam of spirit light shot out from the jade token and protected him in the middle.

    The blood-red light beam collided with the spirit light beam and shook for a moment. Then, it swept over Netherworld's body.

    Bang!

    With a crisp sound, the jade token exploded, but Netherworld was safe and sound.

    Seeing the array formation that the blood-red light beam swept over continuously shatter, Netherworld's forehead was covered in cold sweat.

    However, the blood qilin seemed to have expended a lot of energy in using this move. It did not take long for the blood-red light pillar to disappear, and the light from the scales on the blood qilin's body had dimmed a little compared to before.
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    "Brother AO, are you alright?"

    Chen Chenfei flew to Ao Yu's side and asked with concern.

    "Don't worry, it's nothing serious."

    Ao Yu replied in a low voice, then shook his body, shaking off all the blood on his body.

    To be honest, if he had been hit by this blow normally, he would have been severely injured immediately, and his fighting strength would have been reduced by more than half.

    But after obtaining the blood demon Black Tiger's treasure and hiding a large number of treasures in his stomach, this injury didn't seem so terrifying anymore.

    At the instant he was attacked, ao Yu had already digested a portion of the healing pills and a bit of true spirit essence blood in his body. Although his strength had not fully recovered, he had recovered more than half of it.

    "This blood qilin used such a powerful move, it should have a period of weakness!"

    Seeing Qiong hua fairy entangling around the blood qilin, Ao Yu let out a low roar and charged towards the blood qilin again.

    Seeing that Ao Yu, who had just been severely injured by itself, had recovered more than half of his combat power so quickly, the blood qilin revealed a human-like expression of shock.

    That attack of his had to expend his origin energy. If he were to attack a true spirit of the same level one-on-one, it would be enough to directly kill the other party.

    Although he had only swept ao Yu just now, logically speaking, it should be enough to make the other party lose their combat power.

    After dealing with Ao Yu, who was the most difficult to deal with, and seriously injuring those few cultivators, it would be able to win this battle.

    But it didn't expect that this true dragon would actually recover so quickly!

    Could it be..

    Thinking of a certain possibility, the blood qilin was extremely furious, and blood-colored mist shot out from its nose.

    "Damn it! Damn the cultivators!"

    After cursing angrily, the blood qilin kicked away fairy Qiong Hua's attack, and then opened its big mouth, biting towards Ao Yu who was coming towards it.

    Ao Yu was injured, but his ferocity was aroused. Instead of dodging, he closed in on Ao Yu!

    Rip!

    The sound of metal shattering rang out. The Blood Qilin's bloody mouth bit Ao Yu's body, instantly tearing ao Yu's scales into pieces. At the same time, its sharp teeth pierced into Ao Yu's body, boiling dragon blood spurted out, splashing more than ten meters high.

    Ao Yu roared in pain. His slender dragon body completely wrapped around the blood Kirin's body, strangling the blood Kirin's scales like a fried dough twist.

    When Qiong Hua saw this scene, she realized that this was her chance. She immediately reacted. The divine golden immortal sword shone with an extremely dense spiritual light, the sword rays from the puppets behind her were also poured into the immortal sword in her hand.

    Pop!

    The space shook slightly, and Qiong Hua disappeared on the spot. When she reappeared, she was already less than 100 meters above the blood qilin.

    At this time, Qiong Hua pointed her sword at the Blood Qilin's head, and her body wrapped the immortal sword as she rushed down like a tornado.

    When the blood qilin saw the sword Qi tornado above, his pupils contracted rapidly, and his body struggled crazily. However, he could not get rid of Ao Yu's entanglement for a moment.

    Roar!

    In a moment of desperation, the blood qilin let out a wild roar. His pair of dragon horns shot out two streams of light, shooting towards the sword Qi tornado.

    Boom!

    The world shook violently, and powerful shock waves spread out in all directions.

    It wasn't until several breaths had passed that the shock waves slowly dissipated.

    At this time, Qiong Hua's fairy sword had already pierced into the blood qilin's forehead, sinking three inches into it.

    If the blood qilin was a cultivator, he would have died on the spot. However, the blood qilin was a powerful true spirit after all, and this sword had only pierced through its scales.

    "A cultivator who has yet to transcend tribulation wants to break through my defense!"

    The blood qilin snapped back to reality and let out an angry roar. Its dragon horn shot out another ray of light, and Qiong Hua hurriedly drew her sword to dodge. Her eyes were filled with shock.

    That attack just now was already her strongest attack, but it still couldn't break through the Blood Qilin's defense. How was this blood qilin supposed to be killed?

    Before she could continue thinking, an extremely dazzling light suddenly lit up above her.

    Subconsciously, she looked up and saw a huge sword crashing down like a meteor. Chen Chen, who held the huge sword in his hand, had a cold and stern expression, and his gaze was resolute.

    Looking at the huge sword above his head that was flickering with black light, the Blood Qilin's eyes finally revealed a look of panic.

    That was the light that would only light up when something extremely heavy could not be withstood in space.

    "You Want to kill me? Impossible!"

    At the moment of life and death, the blood qilin roared crazily. A pair of dragon horns were once again shrouded in dense light. It was prepared to use the same trick again.

    However, seeing that the sword light was getting closer and closer, an ugly Taotie's big face condensed in the void. A trace of fear appeared in its heart.

    In the next second, it used all its strength to tilt its head, trying to dodge.

    Puff!

    The sound of a sharp blade cutting into flesh rang out, and the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, which was like a meteor, directly smashed into the blood qilin's neck.

    The indestructible scales did not have any effect this time, and were directly blasted into dust. When Chen Chen reappeared, he was already on the ground below the blood qilin.

    He raised his head and looked up. A huge hole the size of a person had been blasted out of the blood qilin's neck. Through the hole, one could still see the blue sky.

    The surroundings were silent. Fairy Qiong Hua looked at Chen Chen in disbelief.

    She had heard of the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword. It was ranked 99th on the artifact refining list. Although her sword was not on the artifact refining list, it was actually not that far off.

    However, the attack power of that attack just now was completely incomparable.

    One had to know that she was a sword cultivator who specialized in the way of the sword. Even if she had comprehended the power of laws, they were all prepared for the way of the sword.

    Why was this so?

    As if sensing Fairy Qiong Hua's surprise, Chen Chen smiled indifferently.

    He had injected immortal qi into the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. Could it be the same as spiritual qi?

    From Afar, youming looked at Chen Chen, his eyes flickering. No one knew what he was thinking.

    However, Chen Chen looked at him.

    Hoho!

    An extremely strange roar came from above. Ao Yu suddenly exclaimed, "This blood qilin still has combat strength!"

    With that said, his dragon body tensed up again, restricting the blood qilin's scales tightly.

    The smile on Chen Chen's face disappeared instantly. The ten thousand transformations divine blade in his hand flashed with light again.

    Only a few breaths had passed since that sword attack, and the Big Hole on the blood qilin's neck had actually become smaller. It was obvious that it was recovering rapidly.

    If not for the faint trace of immortal qi suppressing the wound, the blood qilin might have already completely recovered.

    Hoho!

    The blood qilin's grinding sounds kept coming from above, and streams of incomparably powerful blood qi power kept gathering toward his neck.

    Chen Chen and Qiong Hua looked at each other and understood each other's meaning. Then, they both attacked the blood Kirin's injured neck.

    Without the protection of the scales, the blood Kirin's defense was limited no matter how strong it was.

    Just as the two swords were about to pierce the blood Kirin's neck, the situation suddenly changed!

    A dazzling red light suddenly shot out from the big hole in the Blood Qilin's neck. Soon after, a round pearl flew out from it like a red sun slowly rising.

    Seeing this scene, fairy qiong hua turned pale with fright and exclaimed, "This blood qilin is going to self-detonate his inner core! Retreat! Quickly retreat!
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    Upon hearing this exclamation, Ao Yu instantly released the blood qilin and shrunk his body to its limit.

    Chen Chen's speed was even faster. With lightning speed, he kept the blood qilin into the Dragon Swamp. At the same time, a spatial scroll appeared in his hand.

    Boom!

    In the next second, the Red Sun in the blood qilin's mouth spread out and turned into an extremely dense blood energy that gushed out in front of him!

    The great formation in the distance disappeared in an instant, and the forest below melted like ice and snow. The entire world had turned into a blood-colored world at this moment, some of the demonic beasts that were touched by the blood qi power did not even have the time to react before they directly vaporized.

    The powerful blood qi impact continued for a full minute before it stopped. By the time everything was calm, a thousand miles in front of the blood qilin had already turned into red land. As for Chen Chen and the others, they had all disappeared without a trace.

    ..

    "How are you? Brother AO, Are You Alright?"

    In a quiet corner, Chen Chen used his spiritual sense to contact ao Yu who was in the Long Ze.

    "I'm fine. It's just that a part of my body was destroyed. It's not difficult to recover. However, using those treasures to recover is too extravagant. If I don't have to continue fighting, I'll slowly recover."

    Ao Yu's deep voice sounded in his mind.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and began to observe his surroundings.

    Since he had visited more than half of this small world while searching for treasures, it seemed that he had been to this place before.

    Spreading his spiritual sense to the maximum, he quickly discovered the thousand Li Red Land that had been destroyed by the blood qilin. It was about ten thousand li away from where he was now.

    As for the blood qilin, it had already disappeared without a trace.

    "Damn it! This blood qilin shouldn't be dead! I must find it!"

    Chen Chen was secretly furious. The Life and death of the blood qilin was related to the entire lower realm. If it wasn't for the fact that there was no other way, he would definitely not have given up.

    "How is it? Is there anything wrong?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua's inquiry came through the communication token.

    "I'm fine. How are the others?"

    Chen Chen reported that they were safe, and Fairy Qiong Hua quickly replied.

    "Ximen qi and Wu di used the spatial scroll a little too slowly. They were severely injured and couldn't fight anymore. Netherworld is fine."

    "Then, what are Fairy Qiong Hua going to do next?"

    "The blood Kirin's inner core has been destroyed, and its strength has definitely fallen below the tribulation level. I Won't be satisfied until I find it. Let's first look for it in this small world. If there are no results, then we'll go to the blood demon forest to look for it. We'll take advantage of the time when it just self-detonated its inner core to return to the blood demon forest."

    Fairy Qiong Hua's thoughts were exactly what Chen Chen wanted.

    "Alright, then we'll continue to look for the blood qilin."

    ..

    Unknowingly, three days had passed. The three of them did not find any traces of the blood qilin in the Small World, and Chen Chen was no exception. This basically meant that the blood qilin had already left the Small World and returned to the blood demon forest.

    The blood demon forest was extremely large, and it could be considered its nest. Escaping back to the blood demon forest would give it a better chance of preserving its life.

    "Go back to the blood demon forest. We must destroy the blood qilin before the other teams discover that it is weak!"

    Qiong hua fairy said coldly.

    Right now, her biggest worry was not that she could not find the blood qilin, but that the other teams would get the fruits of their victory.

    "Even if the blood qilin is severely injured, a dead camel is still bigger than a horse. In addition, it can absorb the power of life in the blood demon forest. Ordinary teams won't be able to take it down. Don't worry."

    Netherworld said from the side. As for the injured Ximen qi and Wu Di, both of them had indignant expressions.

    The five of them did not delay any longer. They passed through the spatial rift and returned to the blood demon forest.

    After staying in the small world for nearly ten days, the entire blood demon forest had undergone earth-shaking changes. The blood-colored trees had faded quite a bit, and there were traces of battle left everywhere.

    "The three of us should split up and look for it. Although the blood Kirin has escaped with serious injuries, it's everyone's credit that we were able to injure it. I hope that no matter who finds it, they won't take all the credit."

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at the surrounding environment and said indifferently.

    Netherworld nodded indifferently when he heard this.

    Wu Di and Ximen Qi, on the other hand, revealed expressions of gratitude. They were currently heavily injured and had yet to fully recover, so they could no longer search for the blood kirin.

    If they did not take credit for killing the blood qilin, they would be at a disadvantage.

    "Since that's the case, let's set off now."

    Chen Chen glanced at Qiong Hua and did not object. At this moment, he only had one thing in mind to look for the blood qilin.

    "Mm, let me know if you find the blood qilin."

    ..

    The five of them split up and searched.

    Although Chen Chen had the system with him, he did not search randomly. Instead, he thought about where he would hide if it was the blood qilin?

    It was impossible for him to go to his own territory. Wouldn't returning to his own territory be courting death?

    If he did not return to his territory, there were only two possibilities.

    The first possibility was to find a hidden place and hide.

    The second possibility was to rely on a surviving brother.

    The dark suppression army had been in the blood demon forest for so many days. Any offspring of the blood demon Black Tiger that survived must have some trump cards. It was highly possible for the blood qilin to find a reliable person to rely on.

    After thinking for a while, Chen Chen decided to directly search for all the offspring of the blood demon Black Tiger through the system.

    If he could not find them when the dark suppression army was about to retreat, then he could only use the last chance of one world tracking.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen started to continuously track the territory of the few surviving blood demon Black Tiger Sons.

    During the tracking, Qiong Hua kept in close contact with him.

    "There shouldn't be any in the territory of the little blood demon Black Tiger. You guys should look for other places first."

    "We met other teams. I haven't heard of any team meeting the blood qilin."

    ..

    Listening to the news one by one, Chen Chen kept gesturing at the map that he had copied from Qiong Hua. Within two days, he had excluded 80% of the blood demon forest from the outside world.

    "No team has ever seen the blood qilin... among the eight children of the blood demon Black Tiger, the second son who is in the middle stage of the Tribulation has never met a team either."

    Chen Chen looked at the map in silence.

    The second son of the blood demon Black Tiger obviously had an extremely hidden hiding place.

    Otherwise, the team would not not have encountered this second son after fighting for so many days.

    What if the blood qilin also knew this place? This could also explain why no team encountered the blood qilin after he escaped back to the blood demon forest.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen kept circling the map. After circling for a moment, he suddenly realized that something was wrong.

    In the entire blood demon forest, other than the deepest part where the blood demon Black Tiger stayed, it seemed that only very few cultivators dared to break into the blood qilin's territory.

    After all, the blood qilin was the strongest among the eight children. Even their team hesitated for a long time before they dared to deal with the blood qilin.

    Under such circumstances, how would the other teams dare to approach the blood Kirin's territory?

    Could it be... that the special hiding place was really in the blood Kirin's territory?
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    "Fairy, have the other blood demon Black Tiger's children been executed in the past few days?"

    Chen Chen asked as he flew.

    "No."

    Fairy Qiong Hua's answer was quite concise, but Chen Chen could feel the coldness in it.

    "You should have noticed it, right?"

    "Yes, I did notice it. After Lord Xiao Ling and the group of captains retreated, the remaining blood demon Black Tiger's children might have joined forces and hid in a place."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sighed lightly.

    In order to ensure the contribution of her team, Qiong Hua did not spread the news that the blood qilin was seriously injured.

    Thus, until now, most of the teams still thought that the blood qilin was unharmed.

    And during this period of time, no one had met the other blood demon Black Tiger Sons. Many smart people guessed that they had hidden in the Blood Qilin's territory.

    However, no one had suggested going to the blood qilin's territory to check it out.

    Why was that?

    In the end, everyone was afraid of death. They all knew how to avoid danger.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen entered the blood qilin's territory. It had to be said that the blood qilin's territory was the most well-preserved place in the entire blood demon forest. There were even some demonic beasts and true spirit descendants that would show up from time to time.

    Chen Chen stopped in the air above a huge river that spanned tens of miles in the forest before continuing to fly forward.

    "It's within this huge river."

    Chen Chen was extremely happy as he flew past.

    According to the system's tracking, the blood qilin was hidden within the huge river. However, there was also a true spirit and two true spirit descendants with the blood qilin. The true spirit was at the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage.

    Of the two true spirit descendants, one was at the early stage of the tribulation, and the other was at the peak of the Unity Realm.

    Needless to say, he knew that these were the four remaining descendants of the blood demon Black Tiger.

    "No wonder no one could find their hiding place. This river is filled with a thick miasma. Not only can it block spiritual sense, but cultivators can also lose their minds if they approach it."

    Chen Chen thought to himself and quickly left the river.

    Now was not the time to alert the enemy. He had to gather with the others before making any plans.

    Before this, he had never known what kind of true spirit the second son of the blood demon Black Tiger was. He had finally figured everything out through the system just now.

    The second son of the blood demon Black Tiger was called the blood miasma poisonous crocodile. Its innate supernatural power was poison and illusion. It did not usually show its true face to others.

    It was precisely because of this that the dark suppression army did not have any information about this blood miasma poisonous crocodile.

    Now that it had set up layers of illusion formations on the great river, coupled with all kinds of poisonous miasma, under such circumstances, not to mention that the cultivators could not detect that it was hiding below, even if they could detect it, they would not be able to do anything to it.

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen, Fairy Qiong Hua, and the Netherworld met a thousand miles away from the great river.

    After hearing Chen Chen's words, both of their faces did not look too good.

    The blood qilin was the strongest among the blood demon Black Tiger's eight children. However, in terms of life-preservation and defense, the blood miasma poisonous crocodile was clearly stronger.

    As long as the blood miasma poisonous crocodile was determined to be a coward, would the three of them still be able to charge into the poisonous gas and fight it?

    Chen Chen's clone had the body of an immortal spirit, so he was not afraid of the poisonous gas. It was possible, but the other two could not.

    "How about it? Why don't we join the other teams and see if there are any methods or treasures to break through the miasma?"

    Qionghua fairy said with a frown.

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "This is the innate ability of the miasma poisonous crocodile. As long as it can mobilize its spiritual power, it can continuously create illusory formations and poisonous fog. To completely eliminate it, the only way is to have a higher cultivation base than it.

    "It's possible to use some treasures to break in, but how many treasures can there be? "If only a few people go down, it's basically no different from throwing their lives away."

    Hearing this, Qiong Hua fell into silence.

    Obviously, this was a dead end.

    Facing the four sons of the blood demon Black Tiger, who had the geographical advantage and were powerful, and only wanted to save their lives, it was useless even if several tens or hundreds of peak form synthesis cultivators came.

    "I have a way, I can give it a try."

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly said.

    When Fairy Qiong Hua heard this, she raised her head, and a light flashed in her eyes.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, the three of them arrived directly above the river.

    Looking at the vast fog below, Chen Chen said in a loud voice, "Blood qilin, blood miasma poisonous crocodile, and the other two guys, you all hide in here. Don't think that I don't know."

    There was no response from below, but the fog was getting thicker.

    Looking at this scene.., chen Chen sneered and said, "Do you think that we can't do anything to you just because you're hiding here? "Let me tell you, over 10,000 cultivators of our suppressing underworld army have already gathered here. When the time comes, we'll gather the strength of over 10,000 cultivators, and we'll be able to kill you all in one blow!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen spoke as if it was true, Qiong Hua's eyes were a little strange.

    If she could really gather all the cultivators here and take turns to attack, she could really destroy the four guys below.

    However, that was impossible. The other teams would not listen to her orders, and even if they did, she did not dare to summon them.

    If there was another incident of self-detonation of the inner core, tens of thousands of cultivators would gather together, and they would definitely suffer heavy losses. At that time, she would not be able to bear the responsibility.

    "Keke, then come. If I can kill a thousand of you, even if you die, it will be worth it."

    A sinister voice came from below. It was clearly the blood miasma poisonous crocodile.

    Hearing this resolute words, Chen Chen's tone changed and his tone became much gentler.

    "Sigh, to be honest, we don't care how many other cultivators die. With the spatial scroll in hand, we won't die anyway."

    Once these words were said, the people below fell silent again.

    Chen Chen took out the spatial scroll and shook it before continuing, "The reason why we came here earlier is to tell you that this matter isn't without leeway. As long as you're willing, we can make the cultivator army retreat."

    "Oh? What is it?"

    A voice of doubt came from below.

    "Ask your big brother, the blood qilin, to hand over the blood demon Black Tiger treasure that he obtained in the Small World."

    "Bullshit! I didn't obtain any treasure!"

    The Blood Qilin's furious voice came from below.

    When he found the blood miasma poisonous crocodile, he didn't mention anything about the small world. He only said that he encountered a powerful enemy in the blood demon forest and was severely injured.

    After all, it was somewhat disgraceful for him to escape to the Small World alone and prepare to take his father's treasure for himself.

    Now that he was exposed by Chen Chen, it made him extremely angry.

    However, it did not expect that it would be furious. Chen Chen was even more furious than it was.

    "Blood Qilin, you want to deny taking the things? Do you think that the lives of the few of you are worth the combined efforts of tens of thousands of cultivators? What we want most is the blood demon Black Tiger's treasure!

    "Don't tell me you want to Drag Your brothers down with you because of the treasure?"

    "Bullsh * T!"

    The blood qilin was getting angrier, but it didn't know how to explain itself.

    "Bullsh * T! We just had a big battle in the Small World a few days ago, did you forget? The Small World has the treasure left behind by the Blood Demon Black Tiger! Don't you know?

    "Also, do you dare to deny that the Small World is a place specially left by the blood demon Black Tiger for you to escape?"

    Chen Chen's three consecutive rhetorical questions left the blood qilin speechless.

    To be honest, what this cultivator said was the truth, but the problem was that it did not even see the shadow of the treasure.

    Seeing that the blood qilin was silent, the blood miasma poisonous crocodile under the river suddenly asked coldly, "Big Brother, is it true? Father left you a small world to escape from, and also left you a treasure?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 558, fighting among brothers

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Upon hearing this question, Chen Chen was delighted.

    As the saying goes, one should not be worried about the balance of power. As long as the four brothers below listened to his words, they would more or less feel unhappy in their hearts.

    When the blood qilin heard this, it could not say anything. His father had left him an escape route and some treasures, but the problem was that he did not get them.

    If it had, but it hadn't obtained them, wasn't that the same as not having them?

    "Second brother, father did leave them for me, but..."

    The blood qilin replied sullenly, but before it could finish speaking, it was interrupted by Chen Chen.

    "But you can't tell the other brothers, right? Blood Qilin, you're really something!"

    "You're spouting nonsense!"

    The Blood Qilin roared angrily.

    "What's there to spout nonsense about? I can understand the mood of the blood demon Black Tiger. After all, if a cultivator had several children, they would also have a close and distant relationship in their hearts.

    You, Blood Qilin, have the highest talent and the strongest strength. It's normal for you to be favored by the blood demon Black Tiger.

    To be honest, I can understand the blood demon Black Tiger wanting to save your life at this moment and throw away the lives of its other children.

    "Alright, I won't waste any more time with you. I don't care about the matters between you and your father. Blood Qilin, as long as you hand over the Blood Devil Black Tiger's treasure today, I'll take my men and leave."

    Chen Chen spoke with a sonorous and forceful tone, as if he only wanted the treasure.

    "I didn't..."

    "I don't have to lie to you. I'm willing to swear on my dao heart that as long as you hand over the treasure left behind by the Blood Devil Black Tiger, we'll leave immediately!"

    Chen Chen said loudly, his tone extremely firm.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at him calmly from the side, her heart filled with disdain.

    He was even willing to swear on his dao heart?

    The blood qilin had just entered the Small World and was ambushed. Where would he have the chance to obtain the treasure?

    The treasure was with the netherworld.

    The Netherworld also looked at Chen Chen, frowning slightly,

    the situation that the blood qilin was facing was beyond his imagination. He had clearly not obtained anything, yet he had been thrown into a pot of SH * T. there was still some bitterness that he could not speak of.

    Could it be?

    Thinking of this, a trace of doubt flashed across his eyes. He began to subconsciously sort out the specific situation that had happened that day.

    There was a moment of silence in the river below. After a long time, the Blood Qilin's angry roar could be heard.

    "I didn't get any treasures!"

    Chen Chen shouted angrily, "Blood qilin! We saw you take the items with our own eyes! For this, we even started a huge battle with you! If you didn't self-detonate your inner core, you would have already fallen!

    Could it be that our eyes were mistaken? At this time, you still refuse to admit it. Aren't you just trying to make up for the loss of your inner core?

    Fellow Daoist Qiong Hua, fellow Daoist Netherworld, tell us, did you see the blood qilin take away the treasure with your own eyes?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua and Netherworld were slightly startled when they heard this, and then nodded in unison.

    "That's right, I saw it."

    "It was taken by the blood qilin."

    The two of them looked as if they were at the scene.

    "Scram!"

    The Blood Qilin's angry roar came from below again.

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "Since you want to Drag Your Brothers to die with you, then I have no choice. Our people are already gathering. I think it will be finished in less than two hours. At that time, we will directly destroy the river below. I don't believe that you won't hand over the treasure."

    The river was completely silent. After a few breaths, a timid voice sounded.

    "Big Brother, why don't you hand over the treasure? As long as there's a Green Mountain, there won't be any firewood left."

    "Sixth brother, I didn't take anything!"

    "Sigh, we're still young. We don't want to die."

    ..

    Listening to the discussion below, Chen Chen suddenly asked in an exaggerated manner, "Eh? Blood Qilin, why didn't you bring your brothers when you entered the Small World Passage? Otherwise, you wouldn't have been seriously injured by us."

    The river was silent again. Chen Chen could even feel the suppressed anger in the hearts of those true spirits.

    It would have been fine if what he said was completely made up, but 80-90% of what he said was true.

    When the blood qilin ran away, he indeed did not think about his brothers. Now that he had clearly put this matter on the table, it would be strange if those brothers did not have any complaints in their hearts.

    Oh, you, Blood Qilin, will take the treasure. We will take the blame for you. When everyone is about to die, you, blood qilin, are not willing to give up the treasure and save everyone's lives. Who is willing to do that?

    Even if you, blood qilin, are just expressing your stance!

    "Big Brother, where is the treasure?"The blood miasma poisonous crocodile asked.

    "I really did not see the treasure!"

    "Big Brother, you have disappointed me too much.".

    Chen Chen felt that the time was ripe when he heard these words. He said faintly, "If you hand over the blood qilin to us, we can also let you live.

    "To be honest, if we really let tens of thousands of cultivators gather here, more than half of the treasure will definitely be split out. We don't want to see that happen either."

    The river suddenly became silent.

    After a long time, a violent fluctuation suddenly came from below. After about half an hour, a huge shadow flew out from the fog. It was the blood qilin that was completely suppressed.

    Seeing that the blood qilin's body was covered in wounds and that his mind was on the verge of collapse, Chen Chen was overjoyed.

    It was not in vain for him to say that the blood qilin could not escape from his clutches in the end..

    Uh, no, it should be that he could not escape from his five finger mountain.

    "Big Brother, you were heartless first. Don't blame us for being unrighteous. I have already handed over the blood qilin to the cultivators above. I hope that you will not forget the oath you just made."

    The blood miasma crocodile's cold words came from below.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Don't worry. I, Chen Chen, have always kept my word. I will disband the cultivator army in a while."

    "That's for the best,"replied the blood miasma crocodile.

    ..

    Now that they had the blood qilin, the three of them no longer had the intention to attack the great river.

    They could not be too greedy. They knew this. If they could destroy the blood qilin, they could completely make up for their previous losses. They could even make a huge profit.

    If they were still not satisfied, they would be a little greedy.

    As for why the Blood Demon Black Tiger's three children were willing to hand over the blood qilin, it was naturally because of Chen Chen's words. On the other hand, it was also because the blood qilin had lost its inner core, causing its strength to drop drastically, staying in the great river would not provide them much combat power.

    Cultivators were selfish, but so were true spirits?

    There was no such thing as risking one's life just for the so-called brotherhood.

    If there really was any brotherhood, the blood qilin wouldn't have been alone when he entered the Small World.

    When he reached a place where no one was around, Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony and directly took the Blood Qilin's life, completing the mission.

    Qiong Hua looked at Chen Chen, and a trace of fear unconsciously appeared in her eyes.

    Not only was this person's cultivation powerful, but more importantly, his mouth was also extremely powerful. His words had already stirred up the relationship between the Blood Devil Black Tiger's four children.

    To be honest, if it was her, she would not be able to do it.

    Although Chen Chen's reputation was not well known now, she had already treated this person as an existence on the same level as her.

    Youming stared at Chen Chen, the suspicion in his eyes growing stronger and stronger.

    The blood qilin did not get the treasure, and neither did he. Where did the treasure go?

    Seeing that youming was staring at him, Chen Chen raised his head and asked, "Youming, why are you looking at me?"

    "Chen Chen, I think you're very suspicious,"You Ming said bluntly.

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes at him when he heard this and said indifferently, "You Ming, the treasure has been taken by you. We all know this. The reason why you said that just now was also a temporary measure. You better not take advantage of it and still pretend to be good."
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    "I didn't take it!"

    You Ming said angrily. It would have been better if he didn't mention this matter. However, the moment he mentioned it, he became angry.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said in a strange tone, "Alright, Alright. You didn't take it. I took it all, Alright?"

    "You!"

    You Ming pointed at Chen Chen. He was so angry that he couldn't say anything. In the end, he could only take his hand back with hatred and no longer speak.

    He decided not to waste any more words with this person, or he would die of anger sooner or later.

    Chen Chen didn't look at him anymore. He turned his head and looked at Qiong Hua.

    "Fairy, the blood qilin has been killed by us. Let's report this news."

    "Good. Fellow Daoist Chen has contributed greatly to successfully killing the blood qilin this time. I will report the whole incident to the higher-ups."

    Qiong Hua continued.

    ..

    A few more days passed, and the blood demon forest began to calm down. In the end, no other cultivators approached the river.

    The 10,000-man squad of the underworld-suppressing army also received the order to retreat from the blood demon forest and return to true spirit city via the teleportation array.

    One day after receiving the order to retreat, all the people who had returned gathered on the huge platform from last time.

    After the battle in the blood demon forest, there were less than 9,900 people left out of the 10,000 people. More than 100 cultivators had died in the blood demon forest.

    The commander of the Abyss Suppression Army, Xiao Ling, looked at the 9,800 cultivators below him with a cold expression.

    "Although the Abyss Suppression Army won this battle, you still have many shortcomings. Since you have already established an army, you should use the military method to fight.

    How Strong is an army? It is strong in numbers. As long as you work together, the sky will fall and the Earth will collapse wherever you point.

    "Even though you are divided into two thousand small teams, do you have to fight as a small team?

    "In this battle, I didn't see more than ten small teams working together. This makes me very disappointed... but there are also many noteworthy points..."

    Xiao Ling first criticized and then began to praise.

    In the end, the main purpose of this battle was to improve the cooperation between the cultivators and raise their morale.

    If he criticized too much, it would affect the morale of the army.

    "In this battle, some teams performed well. According to the military law, they should be rewarded..."

    Xiao Ling began to slowly read out the names of some teams and reported the specific content of the rewards.

    It had to be said that the rewards given by the dark suppression army were extremely generous. Every team that received a reward, there was a wave of envious discussions coming from below.

    At the end of the reading, it was finally Chen Chen's group's turn.

    "Qiong Hua, Chen Chen, you Ming, Wu Di, and Ximen Qi formed a team that successfully killed the early stage tribulation Transcending True Spirit Little Blood Devil Black Tiger in the Blood Demon Forest. Each team will be rewarded with 1,000 spiritual crystals, one tribulation transcending pill, two space scrolls, five powerful magical treasures, and five people will be promoted to centurions of the 1000-man team of the First Army of the Dark Suppression Army."

    Hearing this reward, the people below were filled with admiration and congratulations.

    Whether it was a thousand crystals, a tribulation transcending pill that could help a peak unity realm cultivator transcend the tribulation, or a spatial scroll, they were all valuable items.

    Normally, how could one kill an early stage tribulation transcending true spirit to obtain so many things? Not to mention five!

    This caused many cultivators to beat their chests and stomp their feet. They only blamed themselves for not being strong enough and not being able to make more contributions. As a result, the gap between them and these heaven's favorites was getting bigger and bigger.

    "Qiong Hua, Chen Chen, you Ming, Wu Di, and Ximen Qi have successfully killed the true spirit blood qilin at the middle stage of the tribulation transcender. According to the decisions of the sect leaders, the five of them can make a request that is not too excessive."

    Xiao Ling continued, his gaze subconsciously turning to Chen Chen in the crowd.

    This junior brother had caught his attention the last time he was looking for a spy from the Abyss World. This time, he had shone brilliantly in the blood demon forest.

    He knew the specific process of the five of them killing the blood qilin. Whether it was a direct battle or a split between them after the event, this junior brother of his had played a crucial role.

    Because of this, his master gained a lot of face in front of the sect masters. He directly said that he would reward this youngest disciple greatly after the event.

    "This child is not an ordinary person. If I give him some more time to grow, he might be able to become my assistant in the future."

    ..

    Chen Chen, who was below, let out a long sigh of relief when he heard Xiao Ling's words. Asking for a small world, this kind of request should not be considered excessive, right?

    As for Fairy Qiong Hua, you Ming, Wu Di, and Ximen Qi, they were also overjoyed.

    A few days ago, they had been considering what kind of request to make. Now that they could finally get what they wanted, one could only imagine how excited they were.

    Not long after, a heavy voice sounded from above the platform.

    "We've all seen the performance of the five of you. If you have any requests, just mention it now. It's rare for me and the sect leaders to gather together. As long as we can do it, we'll try our best to satisfy you. Qiong Hua, let's start with you."

    When Fairy Qiong Hua heard her master's voice, she hurriedly bowed and said, "Yes, Master!"

    Then, she straightened her body and said seriously, "Senior Skyfiend City Lord, it is rumored that you have cultivated the nine revolutions golden body mantra to the great success stage and can be reborn from a drop of blood. This junior wishes to ask for a drop of blood essence from you to fuse into the sword puppet."

    The sky was silent. A moment later, the Skyfiend City Lord's soft laughter could be heard.

    "Alright."

    The moment he said that, a drop of dazzling blood that shimmered with a golden-purple glow descended from the sky and stopped in front of Fairy Qiong Hua.

    Fairy Qiong Hua was overjoyed when she saw the blood in front of her.

    For a peak body-refining existence like the Skyfiend City Lord, his body was a few times stronger than a powerful true spirit. His blood essence contained all sorts of nomological powers.

    If such blood essence was integrated into her puppet, her puppet would become indestructible, and her strength would also increase by leaps and bounds.

    "Thank you, Senior!"

    Qiong hua thanked him, then carefully put the blood into her storage ring.

    "Chen Chen, what do you want? Don't stand on ceremony with us. Qiong Hua asked for a drop of my blood essence."

    The voice of the Heavenly Devil City Lord rang out in the sky. It sounded much more amiable than the voice that had responded to Qiong hua previously.

    Chen Chen stood up when he heard this. He hesitated for a moment before saying in a deep voice, "I want to ask Senior Evil God temple master for the ownership of a Small World."

    When he said this, the surroundings fell silent.

    There were high and low values for a small world.

    If it was a small world with a circumference of less than 10,000 li, its value would not even be comparable to 1,000 to 2,000 spirit crystals.

    However, if it was a small world with a circumference of 100,000 li, or even more than 1,000,000 li, and contained a large number of living beings, then its value would be impossible to estimate. In any case, it was definitely not something that a drop of blood essence could compare to.

    "Oh? You want the Four Sacred Worlds?"

    A somewhat feminine voice came from above.

    Chen Chen could not hear the emotions in this tone, but he knew that the lower realm he was born in was called the four sacred worlds.

    The Temple Master of the Cthulhu Hall should be very clear about his background, so he understood his thoughts.

    However, in this situation, he would definitely not back down for the sake of his hometown.

    With this thought in mind, he took a deep breath and said solemnly, "That's right, this junior wants the four sacred worlds that are intact!"

    "The four sacred worlds have a circumference of millions of miles, and there are hundreds of millions of living beings in them. They have even produced divine gold. Do you know how much such a Small World is worth?"

    The feminine voice sounded again, and the nearly ten thousand cultivators on the platform were in an uproar when they heard the introduction.

    It covered a circumference of millions of miles, and there were hundreds of millions of living beings in it. It had even produced divine gold..

    Strictly speaking, such a world could not be considered a small world. It was unbelievable that Chen Chen dared to make such a request..
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    Although the evil god temple master's tone was very calm, Chen Chen could hear a trace of anger in it.

    But so what? At this moment, he could only brace himself and go forward.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a deep breath and said, "Junior doesn't know. I only know that it is junior's hometown."

    Hearing that Chen Chen was asking for the ownership of his hometown, the surrounding cultivators quieted down.

    Although this request was quite unreasonable, no one was willing to give their hometown to the evil God temple. It was understandable that Chen Chen made such a request.

    The evil god temple master seemed to be choked by Chen Chen and didn't reply for a moment.

    Although the sect masters promised to agree to a request of the cultivator who killed the blood qilin, this request clearly had a limit. No one said this limit, but you should know it clearly.

    For example, Fairy Qiong Hua had a very good ratio and made a reasonable request.

    And for someone like Chen Chen, there was obviously no ratio.

    It was fine if there was no ratio, but he had even acted shamelessly, which made it very difficult for the evil god temple master to handle.

    If he didn't agree, it would appear that he had broken his promise.

    But if he agreed, then the loss would be too great.

    After a long time, the evil god Temple Master's soft voice finally came from the sky.

    "The four sacred worlds is the place where my master died. My master lost his life because he fought for the ownership of this small world. As a disciple, I have the obligation to take this small world back to the evil god Temple."

    Although he did not explicitly reject him, his meaning was very clear.

    The four sacred worlds not only held a special meaning for you, but also for me. If you asked for the ownership of the four sacred worlds again, it would be a face-off.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen sighed in his heart. Just as he was thinking about what to do next, the voice of the Heavenly Demon City Lord Rang in his mind.

    "Chen Chen, take a step back. If he still doesn't agree, I will make the decision for you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could only say, "I was presumptuous just now. Then I will change my request."

    "Go ahead."

    "The Cthulhu Hall can not allow any living beings to disturb the peace of the four sacred worlds for a thousand years."

    Chen Chen's tone was resolute and decisive.

    It was fine if he could not get the ownership of the four sacred worlds, but he had to ensure the safety of the four sacred worlds.

    A thousand years was not a long time for these big shots, but it was a very, very long time for him.

    With a thousand years as a buffer, he would definitely be able to take back the four sacred worlds.

    This time, without waiting for the Cthulhu Hall master to reply, the Heavenly Devil City Lord spoke first.

    "Your Cthulhu Hall has quite a number of small worlds in reserve. Some small worlds have not sent people in for thousands of years. This request of my disciple should not be too much, right?"

    "Sure, I promise you."

    The Cthulhu Hall master replied.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's heart calmed down a little. These top experts should not go back on their words.

    With this promise, the safety of the lower realm was guaranteed, and another knot in his heart was removed.

    "Then junior thanks Hall Master."

    After thanking him, Chen Chen retreated.

    Next, the Netherworld's Wu Di, Ximen Qi, and the other two made requests to the sect masters. Without exception, they all wanted something that would allow their strength to soar.

    This kind of opportunity was a once in a lifetime opportunity for them.

    One had to know that their own sect's items were very important, but how could their sect's treasures be so easy to obtain?

    If they didn't want it now, when would they do it?

    ..

    An hour later, the rewards were completed, and the tens of thousands of cultivators all had different feelings.

    At this time, Xiao Ling ordered the entire army to stay in True Spirit City for a month before disbanding everyone.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, the spatial rift that leads to the Netherworld should already be very large. Whether or not a war will break out will depend on this one month."

    Fairy Qiong Hua was not in a hurry to leave. Instead, she said to Chen Chen, who was standing there in a daze.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen nodded and said, "That's right. However, I estimate that there is at least a 70% chance that a war will break out."

    "Sigh, that's right. Whether it's a blessing or a curse, a disaster can not be avoided. This one month, I have to properly digest the harvest of this time."

    "Then I'll congratulate fairy on your great improvement in strength in advance,"Chen Chen said with a smile.

    A trace of pity flashed across Fairy Qiong Hua's eyes when she heard that. Everyone else in the team had gained a lot during the trip to the blood demon forest, but Chen Chen didn't get much substantial benefits.

    After a month, Chen Chen's strength probably wouldn't change much.

    Although she thought so in her heart, she said, "Fellow Daoist Chen's talent is outstanding, and he has a true dragon with him. Even if he doesn't have any worldly possessions, he'll definitely be able to amaze everyone in the future."

    "Then I will accept fairy's kind words."

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and said.

    Both sides exchanged greetings for a while before they left.

    ..

    Half a month later, in the area of the transverse demon sect.

    The space crack that was originally stable suddenly shook violently on this day.

    When the Mahayana realm cultivators guarding the space crack saw this scene, they instantly became vigilant.

    At the same time, all kinds of great formations near the transverse demon sect started to flash with light.

    With so many great formations around, as long as the Abyss World didn't send more than ten peak Mahayana realm cultivators, it would be impossible to break through the blockade of the transverse demon sect and reach other places in the true spirit world.

    "You've prepared quite well."

    An ethereal voice came from the spatial crack, and then a black-robed old man walked out.

    Seeing that there was only one person, the Mahayana realm cultivators let out a sigh of relief and asked, "Who are you from the Abyss World? What News do you want to pass on?"

    The black-robed old man looked at the Mahayana realm cultivators and the dense array formations around them with a calm expression.

    "I'm here to ask some fellow Daoists to appraise a treasure for me."

    "Appraise a treasure?"

    The Mahayana realm cultivators once again became vigilant. This wasn't a good sign. Could it be that the other party was going to use some powerful magic treasure?

    "That's right, appraise a treasure. Fellow Daoists, please take a look."

    As the black-robed elder spoke, he took out a black cauldron the size of a human head.

    All kinds of strange beasts were engraved on the black cauldron. These strange beasts were extremely agile, as if they would fly out at any moment.

    When the Mahayana realm cultivators saw the cauldron, their expressions became extremely grave.

    This was because they could sense an extremely dense immortal qi from the cauldron. This was something that none of the treasures in the true spirit world possessed.

    "This cauldron is called the myriad spirit cauldron. It is the number one Supreme Treasure of our Dark Abyss World."

    The black-robed old man suddenly shouted. In the next second, the myriad spirit cauldron suddenly expanded and turned into a ten-thousand-meter-large cauldron that stretched across the sky above the Hengduan Devil sect.

    Apart from that, a large number of strange beast Phantoms flew out from the cauldron, instantly turning the Hengduan Devil sect into a strange beast world.

    Several Mahayana realm cultivators of the true spirit world activated their magic treasures when they saw this, trying to suppress the ten thousand spirit cauldron. However, no matter what kind of treasure they used, as long as they got close to the ten thousand spirit cauldron, they would be repelled by the immortal qi emitted from the cauldron.

    Boom!

    A large number of strange beast Phantoms began to charge at the array formations around the Hengduan Devil sect, causing the entire Hengduan Devil sect to begin to shake violently.

    Before long, hundreds of powerful array formations were broken through, leaving only the huge cauldron hanging high in the sky.

    Following that, beams of light emitted from the huge cauldron. Countless exotic beasts automatically formed a new array formation, sealing off the Hengduan Devil sect.
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    "The Abyss World has established the Abyss sect here. Any cultivator with sufficient talent can join the Abyss sect!"

    After the formation was formed, the black-robed old man suddenly raised his head and let out a long howl.

    It was obvious that he had used some secret technique to make this sound. As a result, the range of his voice was extremely wide. It was so wide that the entire southern region and half of the southern lands could hear his voice.

    When the Mahayana Realm Masters heard this, their expressions changed drastically.

    This move from the Abyss world was simply taking the last straw.

    Establishing the Abyss sect and recruiting disciples from the true spirit world had directly weakened the opposition between the worlds, turning it into a conflict between the sects.

    After a thousand years, the Abyss sect had completely infiltrated the true spirit world. Who would care if this sect didn't belong to the True Spirit World?

    And the Dark Abyss sect had the support of the entire dark abyss world. The various super sects in the true spirit world were completely unable to contend with it.

    Perhaps after a few thousand years, the only super sect in the entire true spirit world would be the Dark Abyss sect.

    This move was truly vicious!

    "Fellow Daoists, in the future, you and I will both be cultivators of the true spirit world. hahaha!"

    The black-robed old man laughed loudly. The Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron suddenly shot out a few rays of light and sent a few Mahayana cultivators of the true spirit world flying out of the array formation.

    Then, the formation flickered continuously, completely covering up the Hengduan Devil sect.

    No matter how the few Mahayana realm cultivators tried to probe, they were unable to see the slightest bit of what was happening inside.

    ..

    Inside True Spirit City.

    Chen Chen continued to cultivate as usual. In this half a month, the amount of immortal Qi that his immortal spirit body could contain had increased by a bit. At this time, his eldest senior brother Xiao Ling's voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Chen Chen, come to the city Lord's mansion. Master wants to see you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes.

    Master wants to see him? Could it be that there was some sort of reward?

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly stood up and replied, "Eldest senior brother, I'll go right away!"

    After saying this, he quickly left the cultivation room and flew towards the city Lord's mansion.

    One had to know that the city Lord's Mansion of True Spirit City was not the city Lord's mansion of his rising dragon city. True Spirit City was the largest city in the true spirit world, and the City Lord was concurrently held by the sect master of the immortal sect. For the sake of the immortal sect's face, this city Lord's mansion was as big as his rising dragon city, needless to say, it was luxurious.

    Perhaps because he received the notice, Chen Chen's journey was smooth and unimpeded. It didn't take long for him to arrive at the depths of the city Lord's Mansion and meet his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    The last time he saw this master, he was only an illusion. Today, he finally met the master in person.

    "Disciple Chen Chen greets Master!"

    Facing the Heavenly Devil City Lord, Chen Chen naturally greeted him politely. After all, this was his biggest backer in the true spirit world.

    "There's no need to be so polite."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord said calmly, but Chen Chen could see a trace of worry between his brows.

    "What's wrong, master? If there's anything you need me to do, I Won't refuse!"

    Chen Chen patted his chest and said. Whether it was in his previous life or now, he was very good at sucking up to others.

    In any case, he was just saying it. As a world's top expert, how could the Heavenly Devil City Lord need his help? Wasn't that living in a dream?

    "There is really something that I need your help with,"the Heavenly Demon City Lord said with a smile. He seemed to be very satisfied with Chen Chen's words.

    "Ah?"

    Chen Chen was shocked. He didn't expect that this master really had a request for him. This was simply unreasonable.

    Realizing that his answer was wrong, Chen Chen quickly recovered his serious expression and said seriously, "Master, what instructions do you have? I will go to the mountains of knives and the seas of fire without any hesitation!"

    "You know about the matter with the Hengduan Devil Sect, right?"

    "Uh, I know a little. The Abyss World seems to have established an Abyss sect, and the treatment is quite good."

    Chen Chen replied in a low voice.

    "Yes, but they are breaking the foundation of our few great sects. When the Abyss sect truly becomes the ruler of the true spirit world, do you think they will treat the true spirit world as they treat the Abyss World?"asked the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    Chen Chen answered without thinking, "Of course not."

    In his previous life, he had also studied history. He was very clear about the lives of the colonized people. At the beginning, the invaders did not care how pleasant the invasions sounded, but once they truly took over, they would only carry out exploitation and tyranny.

    "It's good that you understand. Therefore, in order to prevent the Abyss sect from being established, our sects will unite with all the top experts and attack the demon sect."

    The Skyfiend City Lord said with disappointment.

    Chen Chen was silent. At the beginning of the war between the two worlds, it would definitely be a contest between the top experts. After the Dark Abyss World's cultivators spread out in the true spirit world, it would be their turn to show up.

    "Right now, there is an extremely powerful magic treasure suppressing the Hengduan Devil sect. That magic treasure is called the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. If we can't break through the defense of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron, we won't be able to attack the Hengduan Devil Sect."

    "The myriad spirit cauldron? Even senior martial brother's ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword is unable to shake it?"

    Chen Chen asked in surprise.

    When Xiao Ling heard this, he said coldly, "That myriad spirit cauldron is suspected to be an immortal artifact. Our True Spirit World's ascension path is isolated, so we are unable to produce an immortal artifact at all."

    "Immortal artifact!"

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked. The Abyss World was indeed a great world that was even more powerful than the true spirit world. It even had an immortal artifact.

    "I've looked for Lord Daoist Tianji. He said that in order to break through the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron's defense, we need to gather all the magic treasures on the artifact refining list together. Only then will there be a small chance."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord spoke earnestly and earnestly. Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    So it turned out that he was looking for him because of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    But the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade was his natal magic treasure. It couldn't be activated by others. Didn't this mean that he also had to participate in the battle to attack the traversing Devil sect.

    That was a battle between Mahayana cultivators. If he was not careful and was hit by the aftermath, he would probably be finished.

    "Cough, cough. Master, I understand. When the time comes, you can bring me along. However, what about the other Magic Treasures? Can We Find Them Now?"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly and asked.

    He could not refuse such a big matter. Of course, even if he refused, it would be useless.

    "Don't worry. There are no experts who are nameless who can possess treasures on the weapon refining list. It Won't be difficult for us to find them."

    Seeing that Chen Chen agreed without hesitation, the Heavenly Devil City Lord revealed a gratified smile.

    Chen Chen had a bitter expression, but he couldn't say it out loud. He still had to act as if he was the only one left.

    "Master, when should we set off? I'll go back and prepare."

    "We'll set off when everyone is here. I estimate that we'll need at least seven days. Among the cultivators who have treasures on the weapon refining list, your cultivation base is probably the weakest. For your safety, take the things inside."

    As he spoke, the city lord of Heavenly Devil City handed a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took it and took a look. There was a set of gorgeous armor inside. Other than that, there were also a few extremely strange-looking treasures.

    Without any hesitation, Chen Chen used the system to appraise it. When he got the answer, his face immediately revealed a look of pleasant surprise. Without saying a word, he fell to one knee on the ground.

    "Thank you for the reward, Master!"
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    Those strange treasures were all life-saving items similar to space scrolls, but they were more valuable than space scrolls. One of them was a one-time magic treasure that contained an extremely tyrannical destructive law power, if it was released, it would probably be able to instantly kill a powerful existence like the blood qilin.

    As for the armor, it seemed to be made from the hardest skin of the Blood Devil Black Tiger and a few extremely precious refining materials. Its defense was astonishingly strong.

    After putting on the armor, even if he stood still, it might not be a problem for him to face an attack that had not reached the tribulation stage,

    seeing that Chen Chen seemed to have seen through the use of these treasures, the Heavenly Demon City Lord was a little surprised.

    "You do have some discerning skills. The others are nothing much. However, this blood demon armor is made from the hard skin on the head of the blood demon Black Tiger. Not only is its defense extremely strong, the key is that it can store the vitality of blood and be used to recover from injuries. It is a rare defensive magic treasure and is very suitable for body-refining cultivators.

    "After the Blood Devil Black Tiger died, only two sets were successfully refined. The one in your hands is one of them. You must treasure it well and never sell it."

    "I understand."

    Chen Chen bowed and said.

    What a joke. was he the kind of person who lacked crystals?

    The speed of making crystals from selling treasures was too slow. He was too lazy to sell even some useless treasures, let alone such supreme treasures.

    "Alright, you may leave. There should be news within a few days."

    "Your disciple will take his leave!"Chen Chen bowed and left the city Lord's mansion happily.

    ..

    After that, Chen Chen waited in true spirit city for seven days before receiving a message from the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    After receiving the message, Chen Chen immediately rushed to a certain area within the city Lord's mansion.

    At this time, there were many strangers here. All of them had restrained their auras and felt extremely powerful.

    Chen Chen seemed to be a little out of place among them.

    "These people are probably those cultivators who have treasures on the weapon refining list... damn it, even those who are in the crossing calamity stage are too embarrassed to talk among them."

    Chen Chen looked at those cultivators and sighed in his heart.

    Previously, he felt that he had some ability to protect himself after obtaining some treasures, but after seeing the strength of his teammates with his own eyes today, he began to have some doubts again.

    Feeling that many gazes were also looking at him, Chen Chen immediately pretended to be calm and composed, and at the same time, he wrapped himself up with a wisp of hazy immortal qi.

    They were all big shots, so he couldn't lose face.

    After standing in silence for more than an hour, a bewitching woman suddenly came over.

    "Fellow Daoist, you look quite extraordinary. May I know your name?"

    Chen Chen opened his eyes. The woman in front of him was wearing a red gauze robe. She looked extraordinary, and her fox eyes were very long and narrow. However, there were some strange red patterns on her face, which made her temperament look extremely bewitching.

    With just a glance, Chen Chen knew that she was a cultivator from the evil god temple.

    Apart from her temperament, there was also that faintly evil aura on her body. She was too similar to the netherworld.

    "My name is Tian Yun Zi."

    Chen Chen replied indifferently.

    He had already asked the system and found out that this woman's strength far surpassed his. Anyway, he did not know this woman, so there was no need for him to reveal his identity and address her as a senior. It would be better for him to just randomly give her a title.

    In any case, this woman probably only came to ask because she saw him as a stranger.

    "Tian Yun Zi?"

    The evil female cultivator thought for a moment, but couldn't think of such a person. She could only laugh and say, "So it's fellow Daoist Tian Yun. I've heard a lot about you. I'm Hong Shu from the evil god Temple."

    Hearing this name, Chen Chen's heart suddenly jumped.

    It was fake that she had heard a lot about him, but it was true that he had heard a lot about Hong Shu.

    Other than the sect masters, there were also a few Mahayana cultivators among the second-generation disciples of the super sects.

    Among them, the strongest was of course the eldest senior brother, Xiao Ling, who possessed the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword. The second strongest was Hong Shu from the evil god Temple, who possessed the tenth-ranked magic treasure on the artifact refining list, the spirit-devouring evil spider blade.

    This time, he had gone too far. A mahayana cultivator actually called him a fellow Daoist!

    It was his own fault. In order to conceal his immortal body, he had brought too many concealing magical treasures with him. Furthermore, he was also concealing his immortal aura. Not to mention Hong Shu, even his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord, might not be able to tell his true strength.

    "Ahem, so it's fellow Daoist Hong Shu. I've long heard that fellow Daoist is peerlessly beautiful. Seeing you today, it's as I expected!"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly. He had casually said some nice things, and his tone was quite sincere.

    Hong Shu smiled when she heard this. Usually, cultivators would praise her for her high cultivation level and rarely praised her for her beauty.

    In addition, she couldn't tell the depth of this person in front of her. From this, it could be deduced that this person was at least an expert with a cultivation level similar to hers.

    To be honest, she was very clear about how dangerous this trip was. From the information she had received, almost all the top experts in the true spirit world had been mobilized.

    To participate in this kind of battle, of course, she had to find some teammates who could help each other during the battle.

    It wasn't that there weren't other cultivators from the evil god temple present, but as a cultivator from the evil god temple, she knew what kind of moral standards her fellow cultivators had.

    If it really came to a critical moment, they would definitely not be reliable.

    As for those familiar faces, everyone knew them well, and not many people trusted her, so she might as well find a stranger like Tian Yunzi.

    Seeing that Tian Yunzi did not reject her, Hong Shu felt a sense of closeness.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Yunzi, this time, not only do we have to deal with the legendary immortal artifact, but we also have to deal with the powerful experts of the Abyss world. You can imagine the dangers involved. I guess many Mahayana realm cultivators will fall this time."

    Hong Shu's tone was somewhat sorrowful, and the gentleness in her eyes turned into grief.

    Chen Chen knew that she was putting on an act, but he had to admit that what she said was the truth.

    The true spirit world had sent all the top experts to fight, and the lineup of the Abyss World was probably not too bad.

    It was normal for some of the Mahayana realm cultivators to die in a fight.

    If it weren't for the fact that he had two lives, he might not have dared to go.

    "What fellow Daoist said is extremely true, but as long as justice is at hand, we can only press forward."

    Chen Chen spoke in a righteous tone, and his tone was quite sincere.

    Hong Shu was delighted when she heard this. She liked people who were so righteous.

    This was because people who were so righteous were not afraid of death. They could be relied on at critical moments and were extremely useful.

    When she thought of this, she said in a sorrowful tone,

    "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, to be honest, I was born in the evil god temple, and not many people trust me. If I really went to the traversing devil sect, I would be alone and helpless, and I would be in danger of dying.

    "Fellow Daoist, I see that you are full of righteousness. I wonder if you would be willing to watch and help me when the time comes..."

    Hearing Hong Shu's gentle words, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    It turned out that the big shots of the evil path were similar to normal people when they spoke to existences of the same level.

    He thought that they were all unworldly people?

    Also, watch and help me? To think that you would think of such a thing! With my cultivation level, I should be more like your disciple!

    Seeing Chen Chen's frown, hong Shu hurriedly added, "Don't worry, fellow Daoist Tianyun. I, Hong Shu, am not a person who breaks my word. I am willing to swear in the name of the evil god that I will never abandon fellow Daoist and escape on my own when the time comes."

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched when he heard this.

    He had just stood there pretending to be handsome for a while, but he did not expect that he would attract a bodyguard.

    He had to admit that Hong Shu had picked up a treasure.

    Thinking of this, he said seriously, "Fellow Daoist, since you are so sincere, I am naturally willing. Then, I will swear in my dao heart that if you are in danger, I will do my best to help you."
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    Hong Shu was overjoyed to hear this. She had made ample preparations for this trip, and she was just short of a cultivator who could help each other at the critical moment. She did not expect to find one so quickly.

    Since she had made an oath with the evil god, she naturally would not go back on her word.

    This time, she was going to fight, not to search for treasures. There was no need for another round of infighting at the last moment.

    Since Tian Yunzi was willing to help her, she was also willing to help him within her capabilities.

    After all, when they were outside, trust between people was especially important.

    "Then it's a deal. We Can't go back on our words!"

    Hong Shu acted like a little girl as she extended her hand and gave Chen Chen a high-five. The two of them had made a deal.

    "Junior brother, you're here."

    At this moment, Xiao Ling's voice came from not far away.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he quickly turned around and bowed. "Greetings, senior brother."

    Hong Shu naturally knew Xiao Ling. Before this, Tian Yunzi called Xiao Ling senior brother. No matter how hard she tried, she could not figure out which disciple Tian Yunzi was from the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    After realizing that something was wrong, she said to Xiao Ling, "Xiao Ling, which junior brother is this?"

    Xiao Ling looked at her with disdain and said coldly, "This is my junior brother, Chen Chen, Hong Shu. But my junior brother is only in the form synthesis realm, so he's not worth your concern."

    After saying that, Xiao Ling pulled Chen Chen away, leaving Hong Shu in a mess in the wind.

    Only a few words remained in his mind..

    "The cultivation of the form synthesis realm..."

    Chen Chen was pulled away by Xiao Ling, so he naturally had no room to resist. Seeing that Hong Shu was about to come back to her senses, he hurriedly shouted at Hong Shu, "When I go out, I always call myself the lucky one. I'm not lying!"

    ..

    A moment later, Chen Chen was pulled to a corner by Xiao Ling.

    "Junior brother, this Hong Shu isn't a good person. It's better if you don't get too close to her."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    Who would have thought that the usually cold-hearted eldest senior brother would be so enthusiastic today?

    "Thank you for your advice, senior brother. I was careless today and almost fell for that woman's Trap!"

    Chen Chen hurriedly cupped his hands to express his gratitude, his face filled with righteous indignation.

    Xiao Ling nodded, he then said, "Junior brother, when the time comes, master and the other top experts will attack the cultivators of the Abyss world together. We will be responsible for dealing with the ten-thousand spirit cauldron. When we arrive at the place, you only need to follow behind me."

    "I understand. Thank you, senior brother."Chen Chen thanked again.

    Just as he finished speaking, the voice of the sect master of the immortal sect suddenly rang out from above.

    "Everyone should understand how dangerous this trip is. I believe that everyone must have made some mental preparations before coming here, right?"

    The group of cultivators remained silent, but their expressions were solemn.

    The sect master of the immortal sect then said, "Don't worry. No matter what happens, there will be a few of us old fellows to support you. Let's go."

    "Let's Go!"

    Xiao Ling said.

    As soon as he said this, the entire city Lord's mansion began to tremble violently. Then, it slowly floated up into the sky. Finally, it gradually dimmed and disappeared into the void.

    ..

    While flying, Chen Chen learned from Xiao Ling about the lineup of their group.

    The Hundred Magical Treasures on the refining list and their owners were all present. Among them, there were fifty-six Mahayana cultivators, forty-three tribulation transcending cultivators, and one unity cultivator, which was Chen Chen.

    In addition, there were ten super experts, including the sect master of the immortal sect and the city lord of Heavenly Devil City.

    It could be said that if the city Lord's mansion was destroyed along with the cultivators inside, the true spirit world would directly lose more than eighty percent of its top experts.

    The war between worlds was really a heavy blow from the beginning..

    "Senior brother, does master and the others not have any powerful magical treasures?"

    Chen Chen asked curiously.

    Xiao Ling smiled lightly and said, "Other than immortal artifacts, ordinary magic treasures aren't of much help to them.

    "Actually, master has a treasure that has been passed down since ancient times in Heavenly Devil City, but because that treasure was born before the weapon refining list, it didn't make it onto the list.

    "The other seniors are in the same situation."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    So that was the case. Strictly speaking, the weapon refining list didn't list the hundred most powerful magic treasures in the true spirit world. Instead, it listed the hundred most powerful magic treasures that had been newly refined in the past tens of thousands of years.

    No wonder eldest senior brother could only be a disciple even though he had the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword. He didn't know how powerful the magic treasures used by the sect masters were.

    Could it be that he had fused more than two types of divine gold?

    Unfortunately, no matter how powerful it was, it was still not comparable to an immortal artifact. Otherwise, there would be no need to mobilize so many people.

    ..

    The city Lord's Mansion flew through the void at an extremely fast speed. After half a day, it reached the vicinity of the Hengduan Devil sect.

    After the huge city Lord's mansion emerged from the Void, a group of cultivators immediately flew out.

    Not far away, the Hengduan Devil sect was completely covered by the formation. Above the formation, there was a ten-thousand-meter-long cauldron floating quietly. From time to time, immortal qi flowed out from the cauldron and merged with the formation below, making the formation below seem even more indestructible.

    Chen Chen tried to use his divine sense to probe into the formation, but no matter how he tried, he failed without exception.

    No one knew how many cultivators of the Abyss world had gathered inside the formation.

    No wonder the true spirit world had to send out all the top experts. Facing the unknown, it was best to go all out.

    Just as Chen Chen was seriously checking the situation of the Hengduan Devil sect, someone suddenly patted his back.

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw Hong Shu's pretty face full of anger.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, what can I do for You?"

    Chen Chen's tone was calm, as if nothing had happened.

    Upon hearing this fellow Daoist address her, Hong Shu said coldly, "Kid, you dare to play me?"

    Chen Chen said with a puzzled expression, "How did I play you? Did I say a lie?"

    Upon hearing this, Hong Shu was somewhat flustered and exasperated.

    This Chen Chen really hadn't said a single lie. It was entirely her subjective conjecture that the other party had Mahayana cultivation.

    But who would have thought that a unity cultivator could conceal his cultivation base to such an extent that even she, a mahayana cultivator, could not detect it?

    "Those who dare to trick me will not have a good ending! Kid, just you wait!"

    Hong Shu gritted her teeth and warned him, clearly not prepared to reason with him.

    Chen Chen heard this and said, "Since that's the case, then our agreement is void."

    "I've already made an oath in the name of the evil god. How can it be void at will! Kid, I admit defeat this time and will protect your safety. But what you owe me, sooner or later, you will pay it back a hundredfold or a thousandfold!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, he frowned and was somewhat speechless in his heart.

    Wasn't there a saying that adults don't remember villains? This Hong Shu was a mahayana cultivator after all. Why did she have to be calculative with a junior like him? wasn't this lowering her status?

    Sigh. Before coming here, she had been calling him fellow Daoist, but now, she was calling him kid. The difference was too great.

    At the thought of this, he was a little unconvinced. One hundred cultivators. Although his cultivation base was the weakest, he still had Ao Yu. With one person and one dragon added together, he was definitely not the weakest.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, do you really think that I would dare to participate in a battle of this scale with my combined cultivation base?"

    Chen Chen said coldly, his tone filled with the confidence from before.

    "What? Do you have any other trump cards?"

    Hong Shu asked disdainfully.

    Chen Chen approached her with a mysterious expression and said softly, "Actually, I carry a powerful true spirit with me!"

    Hong Shu's spirit jolted when she heard this. At her level, only a true spirit of the Mahayana stage was worthy of being called a true spirit. Therefore, she subconsciously thought that the true spirit mentioned by Chen Chen was also at the Mahayana stage.

    "Are you serious?"Hong Shu asked tentatively.

    "Absolutely!"

    Chen Chen had a confident look on his face. After saying that, he turned his head away and no longer looked at Hong Shu.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 564, the battle for the Supreme Treasure

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hong Shu looked at the back of Chen Chen's head, half believing and half doubting. In the end, she snorted coldly and slowly retreated.

    The hundreds of cultivators looked at the ten thousand spirit cauldron not far away with an astonishing aura, and their expressions became even more solemn.

    Immortal artifacts were indeed immortal artifacts. This aura was not something that any treasure in the true spirit world could compare to.

    Just as the cultivators were waiting for the command to act, a huge stone tablet suddenly appeared in the void. The tablet was hundreds of meters long. Although it could not compare to the ten thousand spirit cauldron, its aura was still quite astonishing.

    Looking at the words carved on the tablet, Chen Chen was very surprised.

    "This is the artifact refining list?"

    Although he had never seen the artifact refining list, he knew that it was located in the archaic mysteries sect. It was a huge tablet.

    The name of all kinds of magic treasures were carved on the tablet that appeared in front of him. It was exactly the same as the legendary artifact refining list.

    "The artifact refining list of the archaic mysteries sect. This thing is indeed a treasure."

    The discussions of some Mahayana cultivators could be heard nearby.

    Obviously, this monument was indeed the legendary weapon refining ranking board.

    After the weapon refining ranking board appeared out of nowhere, the ten thousand spirit cauldron in the distance suddenly reacted. Rays of light refracted from the cracks in the patterns on the body of the cauldron.

    Immediately after, hundreds of Spirit Beast Phantoms flew out from the cauldron and slowly flew around the ten thousand spirit cauldron.

    "Are these all true spirit essences?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He was extremely shocked.

    If these were all true spirit essences, then wouldn't refining the ten thousand spirit cauldron kill at least a hundred true spirits?

    It was a big deal! It was really a big deal!

    It should be known that even if all the dharma treasures in the top hundred of the artifact refining list were added together, they wouldn't be able to gather more than a hundred true spirit essences.

    No wonder this ten thousand Spirit Cauldron was an immortal artifact!

    This kind of supreme treasure wasn't something that one or two Mahayana realm cultivators could refine.

    After the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron reacted, the refining list also reacted. The names of the magic treasures engraved on it lit up, and then Chen Chen felt that the ten thousand transformation divine edge in his body was getting restless.

    "Everyone, don't suppress your treasures."

    An old voice sounded in his mind. Upon hearing this, Chen Chen relaxed the suppression on the ten thousand transformation divine edge.

    In the next second, the Taotie from the ten thousand transformations divine blade flew out and gathered towards the weapon refining list.

    The other cultivators'treasures were the same. Not long after, more than 100 spirit beast essences hovered around the weapon refining list.

    Looking at the scene in the sky, Chen Chen lowered his head silently.

    There was nothing he could do. Taotie was too eye-catching among them.

    Among the more than 100 Spirit Beast Essences, 60-70 were true spirit essences. There were true dragons, true phoenixes, Taotie's ancestors, and so on.

    Other than that, most of the rest were the essences of the descendants of the true spirit at the crossing calamity stage.

    Only Taotie, a weak chicken, was among them. He looked very much like a chicken among a flock of peacocks.

    It was easy to attract attention if one stood out from a flock of chickens, but it was also easy to attract attention if one stood out from a flock of chickens. Therefore, at this moment, Taotie became the focus of attention of all the cultivators present.

    Chen Chen looked down and pretended that he had nothing to do with Taotie.

    "I didn't expect the true spirit world to be so United. They have gathered so many powerful treasures in such a short time. However, I don't know if these treasures can shake the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron, the most important treasure of our profound Abyss sect."

    A cold voice came from the array.

    The old voice that echoed in Chen Chen's mind also sounded.

    "We will know if they can shake it or not."

    As soon as his voice fell, the refining list suddenly trembled. More than a hundred spirit essence phantoms simultaneously hissed and shot toward the ten thousand spirit cauldron.

    The Hundred Spirit Beast Phantoms around the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron immediately retaliated. The two treasures faced off in the void, and countless lights collided in the middle, overflowing in all directions.

    Those True Spirit Essence Phantoms were still fine, but they could collide with the Spirit Beast Phantoms in the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron.

    But the non-true spirit phantoms were much weaker. After several rounds of exchange, they were at a disadvantage.

    As for Tao tie, he had been running away with his head in his hands from the beginning to the end, which made Chen Chen Chen's heart clench.

    After fifteen minutes, the aura of the ten thousand spirit cauldron began to suppress the weapon refining list. More than a hundred phantoms were retreating.

    At this moment, a soft sigh came from the void.

    "The power of this ten thousand spirit cauldron is amazing. Everyone, please help your spiritual treasures."

    After saying that, the light released by the weapon refining list suddenly became more dazzling. The light between the two powerful spiritual treasures suddenly exploded, and hundreds of Phantoms began to fly in all directions, fighting each other.

    When the surrounding cultivators saw this scene, they didn't care about their morals anymore. They all flew into the sky to help their magic treasure spirits.

    Seeing that no one was paying attention to him, Chen Chen secretly put on a mask and flew toward Tao tie.

    Tao tie's opponent was a huge silver wolf with a half-moon mark on its forehead. It looked extremely ferocious.

    Seeing the silver wolf biting toward Tao tie, Chen Chen hurriedly went forward to block it.

    Boom!

    A violent explosion sounded. Chen Chen seemed to have been hit by a mountain. He retreated at a high speed and only stopped after retreating hundreds of meters.

    "So Strong!"

    Feeling the intense pain in his internal organs, Chen Chen cried out in surprise.

    Although the body of an immortal spirit was not indestructible, it was still very strong. At least it was stronger than his previous clone.

    In addition, he was wearing the blood demon battle armor and several protective treasures that he had collected himself. Under such circumstances, he was still injured.

    This meant that the Silver Wolf Phantom was at least at the middle stage or even the late stage of the tribulation.

    Turning around to look at the other battlefields, he was shocked again.

    It turned out that the silver wolf was the weakest one. The True Spirit Phantom that was fighting with the ten thousand transformations true dragon indestructible sword was clearly at the Mahayana stage. It was not much weaker than his senior brother Xiao Ling.

    "Even the weakest one is so strong..."

    Chen Chen sighed and looked at Tao tie who had hidden behind him. He could only accept his fate.

    Tao tie's full strength was only at the early stage of the form synthesis stage. He could not let Tao tie deal with the Silver Wolf, right?

    Putting Tao tie back into the sword, Chen Chen urged the ten thousand transformations divine blade to meet the silver wolf.

    The Silver Wolf Phantom was at the middle and late stage of the tribulation. It was not weaker than the blood qilin, but it lacked some secret arts.

    Chen Chen relied on a few powerful defensive magic treasures to be able to contend with it. It was almost impossible for him to completely destroy the Silver Wolf Phantom.

    Therefore, from the beginning, Chen Chen had been fighting with the silver wolf phantom with the mentality of not seeking merit but seeking not to make mistakes. Most of the time, he was defending.

    The two sides fought fiercely for an hour. Although Chen Chen was at a disadvantage, he did not suffer any injuries.

    On the other battlefields, because of the help of the cultivators and the main body of the magic treasure, the Phantoms that flew out of the ten thousand spirit cauldron were gradually unable to hold on. They began to dim and showed signs of retreating.

    "I'll probably be able to hold on for another ten minutes. Come On!"

    Chen Chen secretly encouraged himself. At the same time, he blocked the attack of the Silver Wolf Phantoms with his sword.

    After another fifteen minutes, the phantoms that flew out of the ten thousand spirit cauldron were already on the verge of completely disappearing. The cultivators of the true spirit world saw that they were about to win. Their spirits were greatly boosted, and the more they fought, the braver they became.

    However, at this moment, a sneer suddenly came from the great array in the distance. Then, the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron released Majestic Immortal Qi.

    In almost an instant, the phantoms that were about to disappear seemed to have received a huge replenishment, and all of them returned to their peak condition.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 565, Immortal Qi versus Immortal Qi

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing this scene, the group of cultivators who had been in high spirits just a moment ago felt as if a bucket of cold water had been poured on their heads, and their hearts were directly chilled.

    Chen Chen's heart was also half-chilled. Up until now, he had basically been beaten up. He had thought that he was about to be beaten to the end, but he did not expect that this was only the beginning!

    Boom!

    Before he could curse a few words in his heart, the silver wolf attacked again, and this time, its attack was even fiercer than before.

    If it was only at the middle-late stage of the tribulation before, then it was definitely at the late stage of the tribulation now.

    Even if Chen Chen tried his best to defend, he could not resist this kind of attack. He only took one hit and was already heavily injured.

    Looking around, the situation of the cultivators was much better than his, but it had also turned from the upper hand to a draw.

    If the ten thousand spirit cauldron recovered to its original state later, then the cultivators of the true spirit world would definitely lose.

    "I can't be the first to lose!"

    Chen Chen thought to himself. He looked around and saw that his eldest senior brother was fighting with that powerful true spirit phantom with the Ten Thousand True Dragon Indestructible Sword. He was too embarrassed to ask him for help.

    After patrolling for a while, he looked at Hong Shu.

    The treasure that Hong Shu was holding was called the spirit devouring evil spider blade. It was a short sword made from the Spirit Devouring Divine Gold and the essence of the true spirit evil spider.

    The spirit-devouring divine gold was the most dangerous of the ten divine gold. It could devour the essence of a spirit body. If the spirit-devouring divine gold pierced into the body, even a mahayana cultivator would die of exhaustion.

    As for the evil spider, it was also a type of poisonous true spirit.

    One could imagine how poisonous the treasures made from these two items were. No one in the entire true spirit world dared to say that they wouldn't die from this sword strike.

    It was precisely because of this that the spirit-devouring evil spider blade was ranked tenth on the refining list.

    "This Hong Shu has something..."

    Seeing that Hong Shu was still steadily gaining the upper hand against the true spirit phantom with the spirit-devouring evil spider blade restraining her spirit body, Chen Chen had an idea and took the initiative to move the battlefield toward Hong Shu.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, don't Forget Our Agreement!"

    Chen Chen was sent flying by the Silver Wolf and took the opportunity to shout at Hong Shu.

    Hong Shu had the upper hand and wasn't in a bad mood at first, but after hearing Chen Chen's voice, she felt as if she had eaten a fly.

    Seeing Chen Chen being beaten into a sorry state by a phantom transcending the tribulation, she couldn't help but ask angrily, "Where's the true spirit you carry with you?"

    "The true spirit I carry is in the middle stage of the tribulation, I can't beat this..."

    Chen Chen replied loudly.

    To be honest, the people who participated in this battle were all treasures, and these treasures were all fused with Spirit Beast Phantoms. No one knew how many true spirits had been killed behind their backs.

    Calling ao Yu out to fight at this time was equivalent to inviting a pig to a pig feast. This was really not appropriate, and it would easily leave a psychological scar on Ao Yu.

    "Mid-stage of the Tribulation, you brat tricked me again!"

    Hong Shu took a deep breath and cursed in a delicate voice.

    "Mid-stage tribulation is also a powerful true spirit in my eyes. I'm not lying.

    Sigh! Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, I can't hold on any longer. Give me a leg!"

    Chen Chen had just flown back when he was sent flying again. He couldn't help but shout loudly.

    "Give me a Leg?"

    Hong Shu looked at her long and slender legs and was somewhat confused.

    Chen Chen added, "It's the legs of your magic treasure, the evil true spirit spider. Anyway, it has a lot of legs, so it shouldn't be too much for it to split a leg to help me deal with the Silver Wolf, right? Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, you swore an oath in the name of the evil God!"

    Hong Shu's face darkened when she heard about the oath. The evil spider's True Spirit Phantom really did split a leg to help Chen Chen Chen deal with the Silver Wolf.

    The Phantom of the evil spider was at the Mahayana stage. It had eight legs, and one of its legs was enough to deal with the Silver Wolf at the later stage of the tribulation.

    In this way, the two sides went from one against one to two. With their strengths and weaknesses complementing each other, the situation was fifty-fifty.

    After stabilizing the situation, Chen Chen did not think about continuing to muddle along.

    He had to think of a way. Otherwise, his immortal spirit avatar might die here.

    "Something's not right..."

    After thinking for a long time, Chen Chen suddenly realized that something was wrong.

    Although the silver wolf that he fought had become much stronger, his back that had been cut by him had not fully recovered.

    On the other hand, the other true spirit Phantoms had all suffered serious injuries before the myriad spirit cauldron released its immortal Qi. However, after releasing its immortal qi, everything was as good as new.

    Only the Silver Wolf's back injury was still there.

    To be honest, this injury was extremely light. Chen Chen had only casually retaliated to cause this kind of injury.

    Chen Chen blocked as he recalled. However, no matter how he recalled, he did not find anything special about that casual counterattack.

    If there was anything special about it, it was that he had used his immortal Qi to attack.

    Immortal Qi... could it be that only by borrowing the power of immortal Qi could it cause irreparable damage to this true spirit phantom

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen became spirited and decided to give it a try.

    With the help of one leg of the evil spider, Chen Chen took the risk of being seriously injured and gave the silver wolf a vicious blow. This blow caused a huge scar to appear on the Silver Wolf's left leg.

    After that, Chen Chen continued to fight with the Silver Wolf.

    After a quarter of an hour, the True Spirit Cauldron released a large ball of Immortal Qi, and the group of true spirit phantoms were quickly replenished.

    Seeing this scene, and without any instructions from the top experts in their minds, the morale of the hundreds of cultivators fell to the extreme.

    Facing a group of true spirit phantoms that couldn't be killed, even if they had some trump cards, what could they do?

    However, Chen Chen was overjoyed, because the wound on the silver wolf's left leg had not recovered.

    The True Spirit Phantoms that were maintained by Immortal Qi could only be dealt with by immortal qi!

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Hong Shu. "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, can you control immortal qi? It seems that only immortal qi can completely destroy this true spirit phantoms."

    Hong Shu, who was in a state of confusion, looked at Chen Chen in surprise when she heard this.

    "How do you know?"

    "I just know. Is it time to get to the bottom of this?"

    Chen Chen replied unhappily.

    As far as he knew, some Mahayana cultivators were more or less able to control some immortal qi. After all, Scorpio had demonstrated it in front of him before.

    Upon hearing this, Hong Shu, who was desperate, shattered a pile of spirit crystals in her storage ring. She extracted a lot of immortal qi from the crystals and poured it into the evil spirit-devouring spider blade. Then, she slashed it with all her might.

    Boom!

    With a loud explosion, the true spirit she was facing had one of its forelimbs cut off.

    A lot of energy gathered towards the injured forelimb, but it could not be repaired.

    "It's actually real!"

    Thinking of this, she subconsciously wanted to announce this through voice transmission, but someone was faster than her.

    "Everyone, extract immortal Qi from the spirit crystals and use it to cut off these true spirit phantoms."

    The person who sent the voice transmission was Xiao Ling. As for how Xiao Ling knew, it went without saying.

    With that thought, Hong Shu glared at Chen Chen fiercely.

    She did not expect this kid to be so stingy, not giving her a chance to show off at all.

    "HMPH!"

    With a cold snort, Hong Shu stabbed the true spirit phantoms again. This time, she directly opened a transparent hole in the true spirit phantoms.

    Seeing this, Hong Shu frowned.

    Immortal Qi attacks were effective, but to completely destroy these true spirit phantoms, the amount of immortal qi used was not low.

    From her calculations, she probably did not have enough spirit crystals with her.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 566, I’ll give you 2,000 first

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Thinking of this, she subconsciously looked at the other cultivators.

    Cultivators who could have treasures on the artifact refining list were naturally people with a lot of wealth.

    However, at this moment, most of the cultivators'faces were quite serious.

    In order to prepare for this battle, they had exchanged a lot of spiritual crystals for consumables and converted them into battle strength.

    In addition to the possibility of dying in this battle, who would bring a large amount of spiritual crystals with them under such circumstances? If they died, wouldn't all the cultivators of the Abyss World Benefit?

    Therefore, at this moment, it was not only Hong Shu who was short of spiritual crystals, the other cultivators were also short of spiritual crystals.

    "We have spiritual crystals here."

    The voice of the Heavenly Demon City Lord rang out in the sky, followed by many spiritual crystals falling from the sky. According to their strength, the group of cultivators received a lot of spiritual crystals.

    Chen Chen looked at the ten crystals he received and was a little speechless.

    If he wanted to completely kill the Silver Wolf Phantom, he would need at least five hundred crystals of Immortal Qi.

    Five hundred crystals was naturally nothing to him, but to other cultivators of the same realm, it was an astronomical figure.

    Then, he looked at Hong Shu. She seemed to have received seven to eight hundred crystals, but if she wanted to kill her opponent, she would need at least five thousand crystals.

    Therefore, even though the number of crystals given by the super experts was not small, it was still a drop in the bucket.

    However, this was not the time to think that it was too little. With the replenishment of the crystals, some Mahayana realm cultivators quickly separated their immortal qi and poured it into their dharma treasures. As a result, a large number of true spirit phantoms that flew out of the ten thousand spirit cauldron were severely injured.

    "You guys do have some ideas."

    A cold voice came from beneath the great array of the traversing Devil sect. Following that, several rays of light flew out of the great array and poured into the myriad spirit cauldron.

    A majestic immortal Qi instantly gushed out of the myriad spirit cauldron. Although the wounds on the hundreds of true spirit Phantoms did not recover immediately, they showed signs of recovering.

    More importantly, the strength of the hundreds of true spirit phantoms had increased by another level. The silver wolf that Chen Chen was dealing with was almost at the peak of the tribulation transcending stage.

    "Damn it! You should have brought more crystals!"

    Hong Shu cursed in frustration as she defended against her opponent.

    Now that her opponent was stronger, it was much more difficult to injure him. With this deduction, she had used up more crystals, which could basically cancel out the support she had just received.

    "Ahem, fellow Daoist Hong Shu, I actually brought some crystals."

    Chen Chen was completely unable to defend against the silver wolf, so he might as well use Qin Wang to circle around Hong Shu as he spoke.

    Hong Shu glanced at Chen Chen when she heard this. How many spiritual crystals could this bastard have with his cultivation of the form synthesis stage?

    However, this wasn't the time to think that it was too little. Moreover, it was already very difficult for this kid to take the initiative to bring it up.

    "Give it all to me. I might be able to divert some of my attention to block that Silver Wolf for you."

    "Give it all to you? Fellow Daoist Hong Zhu, you're Too Evil!"

    Chen Chen's face darkened as he said in a dissatisfied tone.

    Hong Zhu flew into a rage upon hearing this. It was rare for her to treat this B * Stard better, but this B * Stard actually did not cherish it.

    Normally, she would not even bother to look at a broken unity cultivator who would give her all his wealth. Now, all he wanted was all the spiritual crystals, and he actually said that she was evil. He was simply ignorant!

    "Chen Chen! You..."

    Hong Shu was just about to scold him when Chen Chen muttered, "I'll give you two thousand crystals first."

    With that, two thousand crystals flew out and landed in front of Hong Shu.

    When she saw the two thousand crystals, the anger on Hong Shu's face instantly froze.

    This kid actually carried two thousand crystals with him!

    Was this still a freaking unity cultivator?

    Moreover, this wasn't even his entire wealth!

    "You're quite generous..."

    After silently finishing her sentence, the spirit-devouring evil spider blade in Hong Shu's hand suddenly shook, turning the 2,000 crystals into fine powder.

    With so much replenishment, she felt that there was a slight chance that she could completely destroy her opponent.

    Also, since this kid was so honest and gave so many crystals, it wasn't impossible for her to put in more effort to protect this kid's safety.

    However, it was impossible to use immortal Qi to attack the silver wolf. At most, she could only help him block the attack.

    "Eldest senior brother! Take the spiritual crystals!"

    Just as Hong Shu ordered the evil spider to split another leg to block the silver wolf for Chen Chen, Chen Chen suddenly shouted at Xiao Ling in the distance, then threw out four thousand spiritual crystals.

    Seeing this scene, Hong Shu almost couldn't catch her breath.

    The same question remained in her mind..

    Was this still a unity cultivator?

    Spirit crystals were only produced in the best spirit stone mines, but there was no ore that was full of spirit crystals.

    Where did this bastard get 6,000 spirit crystals?

    "Thank you, junior brother!"

    Seeing 4,000 spirit crystals, Xiao Ling was greatly moved. He felt that the goodwill he had shown to this junior brother was completely worth it.

    Sigh, he felt a little ashamed. If he had known that his junior brother wanted the true dragon's blood, he would not have set up any tests.

    "That senior, take the Crystals!"

    "And that fairy!"

    "That brother with horns on his head!"

    ..

    Before he could finish feeling touched, Chen Chen turned into a money boy and began to distribute the crystals rapidly. In just a moment, he had distributed 70,000 to 80,000 crystals.

    To be honest, because the yin yang palace needed spiritual crystals, they had plundered quite a lot in the past one to two years. However, his net worth was only around 100,000. Any more and he really wouldn't have any more.

    In fact, he could use the stone wall of creation to convert immortal Qi for the use of the cultivators. However, the risk was too great. Rather than exposing the stone wall of creation, he would rather lose some spiritual crystals.

    Looking at the crystals Chen Chen threw out, Hong Shu's eyes were already filled with shock.

    70,000 to 80,000 crystals, what a terrifying amount.

    The few super experts just took out a total of 10,000 to 20,000 crystals, but this kid, a unity cultivator, took out 70,000 to 80,000 crystals!

    Could it be that this kid used all his energy to plunder the crystals?

    "Chen Chen, you've done well. We will remember this favor in our hearts. It's not impossible to negotiate if you want the four sacred worlds."

    The voice transmission of the Heavenly Devil City Lord sounded in Chen Chen's mind.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was naturally happy.

    As the saying goes, money can make the world go round. If it can't, then it must be because the money is not enough.

    Previously, he had said that the four sacred worlds had a special meaning to the evil god shrine, but now it could be discussed?

    Cultivators were really realistic.

    "Thank you for your help, fellow Daoist!"

    "May I Ask Your Name, fellow Daoist? I will definitely repay you handsomely in the future!"

    Voice transmissions sounded in his mind, and Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony and replied to his name one by one.

    After paying such a huge price, it shouldn't be too much to ask for favors, right?

    If the cultivators who owned the treasures on the artifact refining list owed him a favor, wouldn't he be able to do whatever he wanted in the true spirit world in the future?

    Thinking of this, his mood, which had been extremely sad due to the loss of money, gradually became better.

    After receiving the replenishment of Chen Chen's spiritual crystal, the hundreds of cultivators began to use all kinds of trump cards without worry, and soon, their strength was far greater than usual.

    Although the true spirit Phantoms had a large amount of immortal qi to support them, they couldn't recover from the injuries caused by the same level of power.

    Not long after, the hundreds of true spirit phantoms were all injured and were on the verge of being defeated.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 567 was full of ups and downs

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Kid, is there any more?"

    After fighting for a while, Hong Shu's question rang out in Chen Chen's mind.

    Chen Chen glanced at Hong Shu with disdain in his eyes.

    If this demoness had given her all, with the spiritual crystals, it should have been enough to kill her opponent. However, now that she had him, the child of wealth, this demoness was reluctant to use her trump card.

    "Who is this kid? I don't remember anyone with this name."

    Chen Chen muttered as he looked around,

    hong Shu burst into laughter when she saw this. She didn't expect this kid to hold a grudge.

    If it were any other time, she would have slapped this kid to death. But now, she could save as much as she could.

    After all, she had used all her trump cards with all her might. Now that she could save them by saying a few nice words, why not?

    She would be willing to call others, let alone a few fellow Daoists.

    "Fellow Daoist Tianyun, do you have any more crystals?"

    Hong Shu squeezed out a warm smile and asked softly.

    Chen Chen looked at the silver wolf and scratched his head.

    Hong Shu immediately understood and directly used 800 spirit stones of immortal Qi to blast the silver wolf into ashes.

    Without an opponent, Chen Chen completely stopped and said with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, I naturally have some crystals."

    After saying that, he silently shattered a large amount of supreme-grade spirit stones in his storage ring. Then, he transformed them into immortal qi through the stone wall of creation and pushed them in front of Hong Shu.

    Hong Shu heard the sound of the spirit stones shattering and assumed that they were all spirit crystals. Seeing that the immortal Qi in front of her required at least 1,500 spirit crystals to be produced, she revealed a satisfied smile.

    Seeing that she didn't notice anything amiss, Chen Chen felt much more at ease.

    In fact, he had only used 1,500 top-grade spirit stones to produce that much immortal qi. In terms of value, it was far from enough to be worth a single spirit crystal.

    One had to know that all sorts of powers were converted into immortal Qi through the stone wall of creation. This was completely different from the principle of extracting immortal Qi from spirit crystals.

    The spirit crystals were only contaminated with some immortal qi, and most of the energy within was still spirit qi.

    It was a waste to completely shatter the spiritual crystals just for a bit of immortal qi. It was equivalent to killing a chicken for a few feathers.

    ..

    Without an opponent, Chen Chen began to survey the battlefield.

    Although he had the support of the spiritual crystals, there were still many cultivators who were too weak to defeat the opponent.

    After seeing this, Chen Chen reached out to help. In the eyes of the other cultivators, he gave out another forty to fifty thousand spiritual crystals.

    "Chen Chen, the Temple Master of the Cthulhu Hall has already agreed to the matter of the four sacred worlds. As long as the battle goes smoothly, the four sacred worlds will belong to you."

    The voice of his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord, rang in his mind again.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he smiled indifferently. He did not expect that the lower realm would actually return to his hands in such a situation.

    In fact, it was also a matter of course.

    This battle was of great importance. If they lost, the future of the Cthulhu Hall might be gone. How could they still have the right to belong to a small world?

    "Master, aren't you curious as to why I have so many crystals?"

    Chen Chen probed.

    "Why else? "It's just a fortuitous encounter. You Can't just conjure crystals out of thin air. As for what fortuitous encounter, it's none of my business. Chen Chen, you possess such a shocking amount of wealth and have given it up at the critical moment of our true spirit world. This is extremely valuable.

    "Our several great sects owe you a favor."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord's voice was extremely sincere, and Chen Chen was secretly delighted when he heard it.

    With this sentence, as long as the true spirit world wasn't destroyed, he would be able to do whatever he wanted.

    Boom Boom!

    A few violent sounds of impact rang out, and a few true spirit phantoms were completely destroyed.

    A wave of hysterical and furious voices came from within the Great Array.

    "Good! I didn't expect that you guys would be so well prepared!"

    As soon as he said that, the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron suddenly released a huge suction force to take back all the remaining injured true spirits.

    However, because a few true spirit phantoms had been destroyed, the beast patterns on the body of the cauldron dimmed down.

    "How could this be?"

    A pained voice came from inside the formation, as if something had happened to the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron.

    Chen Chen had a vague guess in his heart.

    It seemed that this cultivator from the abyss world didn't understand the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron very well, or perhaps the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron hadn't encountered an opponent since it was born, and this was the first time such a situation had happened, therefore, the cultivator from the abyss world wasn't mentally prepared.

    After the few beast patterns dimmed, the formation set up by the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron also had a tiny loophole.

    This hole made the formation no longer invulnerable. After Chen Chen tested his soul consciousness into it, he quickly saw what was inside.

    The Abyss world had really built a sect on the original site of the Hengduan Devil Sect, and it was very imposing.

    Before he could continue to observe, a huge soul consciousness surged over and strangled the soul consciousness that he had probed into.

    At the same time, a huge halberd phantom suddenly appeared in the sky, pointing directly at the crack in the formation.

    "It seems that the Dark Abyss sect is going to be destroyed today!"

    A cold voice sounded, and the giant halberd ruthlessly stabbed down with an aura that could destroy the world!

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, the Giant Halberd Phantom didn't succeed in piercing into the array formation. Instead, a giant phantom blocked the giant halberd with both hands.

    "Do you think that you can do whatever you want after breaking the array formation? You cultivators of the true spirit world are still far from it!"

    A low shout came from within the formation. Then, eight streams of light flew out from the cracks in the formation and hovered above the transverse demon sect.

    These eight people were dressed in different clothes and their ages seemed to be very different, but the auras on their bodies were almost the same..

    These were eight peak Mahayana realm cultivators, and each of them was comparable to the Heavenly Demon City Lord!

    "Eight people, you and I will deal with one each. The two we save Will Destroy the Abyss sect.

    "Using the power of a world to establish a sect in my true spirit world, it will be destroyed in less than half a month. I want to see if the abyss world still has the face to continue establishing a sect."

    The cold voice of the Sect Master of the Immortal sect came from the sky.

    Chen Chen, who was below, felt much more at ease when he heard this.

    It seemed like ten peak Mahayana realm warriors had come from the true spirit world. This was probably all of the top combat strength in the true spirit world.

    Ten versus eight. Clearly, the true spirit world had the advantage. This battle should be won.

    The Abyss world was destroyed within half a month. In the future, the Abyss world would be too embarrassed to establish a sect. Even if they were embarrassed, they would have to see if there were any cultivators from the true spirit world willing to join a sect that could be destroyed at any time.

    "Do you really think that you can win with ten versus eight? Today, I'll let you see the strength of our Abyss World!"

    The leading cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm said coldly. Then, he took the lead and flew above the clouds.

    The other seven followed closely behind. Soon, the color of the sky changed.

    Chen Chen listened to the continuous booming sounds coming from above his head. He was faintly worried that the sky would collapse from the beating.

    What was the meaning of a fight between immortals? This should be it, right?

    "Is this the strength of you guys? It's just your strength."

    After a while, the Lord of Heavenly Devil City sneered.

    The cultivators of the Abyss World didn't say a word. They were obviously at a disadvantage.

    However, at this moment, a furious curse suddenly sounded in the sky!

    "Green Immortal! Why did you attack me? !"
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    This angry and sorrowful roar sounded, and the booming sounds in the sky suddenly became several times more intense, as if the battle had suddenly entered a white-hot stage.

    After a moment, a lonely voice sounded.

    "I'm sorry, everyone. My Time is almost up. If I want to transcend, I can only have a sliver of hope by going to the Abyss World."

    After saying this, no one questioned him anymore.

    As a cultivator, it was normal for him to walk this path at this juncture.

    Since he had chosen to betray, then he would just fight.

    ..

    The hundreds of cultivators below looked at the scene in the sky, and the expression on their faces gradually became solemn. Even Chen Chen could not help but feel worried.

    If the cultivators of the true spirit world were defeated, his dream of walking unhindered in the true spirit world would be impossible to realize.

    Green immortal..

    He had heard of this name before. He was one of the leaders of the Immortal Alliance in the southern region, with a cultivation base at the peak of the Mahayana realm. At the same time, he was also one of the most powerful cultivators stationed in the southern region.

    In terms of seniority, this person was even higher than the Heavenly Devil City Lord, and he had already lived for tens of thousands of years.

    As for why he betrayed the true spirit world, it was most likely because of his ascension.

    The Ascension Passage of the true spirit world was blocked, and cultivators could not ascend normally. In the past, powerhouses who were about to die would choose to abandon their physical body and primordial spirit, leaving only a trace of their true spirit to go to the false immortal world to recultivate.

    But now that the true spirit world had a passage leading to the Abyss World, there was an additional choice for these cultivators.

    If they went to the false immortal world to re-cultivate, who would have the confidence to cultivate to the peak of the Mahayana realm again?

    To be able to reach this stage today, it was partly due to their talent, partly due to their own intelligence, and partly due to the heavens not giving them face.

    It was precisely because they knew how difficult it was to step into the peak of the Mahayana realm that Green immortal chose to betray the true spirit world and join the Abyss World's camp.

    During the war between the two worlds, as the first top expert to join the Dark Abyss World, the Dark Abyss world would never cheat him. Otherwise, how could there be any cultivators from the true spirit world who would join them in the future?

    "This Green Immortal's betrayal is really decisive..."

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and sighed inwardly. He couldn't get involved in this kind of battle between experts. The only thing he could do now was to wait.

    ..

    Two hours later.

    The fluctuations in the sky became violent again. Then, a towering sword suddenly fell down and stabbed into the cracks of the myriad spirit cauldron array below.

    "How dare you!"

    An angry roar was heard, but the towering sword did not stop. Instead, it fell faster and more ruthlessly!

    Several rays of light from the magic treasures tried to block the towering sword, but they were all blocked by the other rays of light.

    Boom!

    With a deafening sound, the huge sword successfully pierced into the gap of the great formation, and an extremely powerful law storm quickly rose up inside the great formation.

    Large areas of newly built buildings were shattered into dust, and many of the cultivators of the abyss world were completely wiped out before they could even react.

    "Retreat!"

    A deep voice sounded in the minds of all the cultivators of the true spirit world at the same time, and then the hundreds of cultivators scattered in all directions like arrows released from a bow.

    "These guys run really fast!"

    Looking at the backs of the cultivators, Chen Chen couldn't help but suspect that these people had long been prepared to run away and were only waiting for this order.

    Fortunately, eldest senior brother Xiao Ling was more reliable. At the critical moment, he blasted out a space passage and pulled Chen Chen into it, which prevented Chen Chen Chen from falling behind.

    ..

    After traveling through the space passage, Xiao Ling flew out with Chen Chen after about half a day.

    "Little junior brother, ascending dragon city is not far from here. You can go back by yourself."

    Xiao Ling looked around and said calmly.

    Chen Chen was a little confused and asked tentatively, "Eldest senior brother, then did we win or lose that battle just now?"

    Xiao Ling revealed a bitter smile when he heard this.

    "The peak experts of our world all went out, and in the end, we could only retreat. Do you think we won or lost?"

    "We lost..."

    Chen Chen was in a daze.

    Xiao Ling patted his shoulder when he saw this?

    "In the end, master destroyed the Abyss sect's Mountain Gate with one sword strike. He didn't let us lose too badly. At the same time, he also warned the cultivators at both ends of the rat head and let them know that our true spirit world has the ability to break through the Abyss sect."

    Chen Chen nodded. Destroying the Dark Abyss sect's base could be considered as an explanation for this battle. Otherwise, how would he announce it to the world?

    If the cultivators of the true spirit world knew that the power at the very top of the true spirit world couldn't gain any advantage, then in the future, more cultivators of the true spirit world would probably join the Dark Abyss sect.

    "Little junior brother, it wasn't easy for master and the others to gather all the top experts of the true spirit world this time. The next time they gather such a lineup, it should be the moment of life and death for the true spirit world..."

    "As for the time in between, it's the time when the abyss suppressing army will come into play. You should go back to ascending dragon city and rest for a while. After a while, you probably won't be able to rest even if you want to."

    "I understand..."

    Chen Chen replied softly.

    Xiao Ling nodded slightly and then once again disappeared into the void.

    Looking at the empty surroundings, Chen Chen was in a daze for a long time before he flew in the direction of ascending dragon city.

    Now that the battle between the top experts had passed, it was time for the cultivators below to fight.

    The facts had already proven that the true spirit world did not stop the Abyss World from establishing the Abyss Sect's strength.

    Since that was the case, the true spirit world could only settle for the second best and find a way to contain the Abyss sect's development.

    If they could not contain it, then what awaited the true spirit world was only slow death. The final battle might not even happen.

    Thinking of these questions, Chen Chen had unknowingly arrived at ascending dragon city.

    Everything in the city was normal. A large number of cultivators came and went, and business was excellent. No one realized that a battle that could affect the future of the entire true spirit world had just occurred in the territory of the transverse demon sect.

    "It's good to be an ordinary cultivator. There's no need to think too much. If it really comes to a critical juncture, I'll just directly join the Abyss world and be done with it."

    Looking at the cultivators coming and going, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    If he hadn't joined Heavenly Devil City, he could have joined the abyss world when he saw that the situation wasn't looking good. After all, to him, the true spirit world was the same as the Abyss world. It wasn't his hometown.

    But after joining Heavenly Devil City, it was different. Furthermore, he had joined the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    Right now, his interests were aligned with those of the super sects. Under such circumstances, if he joined the Abyss World, the Heavenly Devil City Lord would be the first to not let him off.

    "In the future, whether it's an open battle or an underground battle, the Southern Region will definitely be the center of the Whirlpool."

    Chen Chen quickly accepted the fact that he could only go against the abyss world, and began to think of a way out.

    It did not matter if his clone fought or not. His family and friends could not stay in the southern region. It was best to go to the northern region, which was the furthest away from the southern region. That was the place that was least affected by the abyss world.

    The northern region was the headquarters of Sky Demon City. If he could think of a way, it should not be difficult for him to build a city in the northern region.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen called Chen an over and started to inquire about the situation in the northern region.

    ..

    Without realizing it, Chen Chen stayed in ascending dragon city for three days.

    During these three days, the news of the Great Battle of the Abyss sect only spread a little. Many cultivators were still in the dark.

    Chen Chen had been planning his retreat. However, before he could choose a city, a military order came from the dark suppression army.

    "Order the 1000th squad of the dark suppression army to head to the southern region and destroy the Qing Xuan sect, where the traitorous cultivator Qing Xian is from."
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    "They are taking action so soon?"

    Seeing this military order, Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    The Qing Xuan sect was a big sect in the Union of Immortals. It was not something small fry like the gold saint sect could compare to.

    If he remembered correctly, besides the betrayed Qing Xian, the Qing Xuan sect also had a Mahayana, seven or eight transcending tribulations, dozens of unity cultivators, and tens of thousands of cultivators of other levels.

    With such a scale, other than a few super sects and some special sects, very few sects could compare to it.

    ..

    After receiving the military order, Chen Chen arranged the affairs of ascending dragon city and flew toward the Qing Xuan sect.

    The gathering place this time was a hundred miles away from the front gate of the Qing Xuan sect. The goal was to kill all the cultivators in the Qing Xuan sect.

    Besides being rewarded with military merits, the most meritorious person could also choose a city that belonged to the Qing Xuan sect and claim it as his own.

    Before Chen Chen came, he had looked at the map. The Qing Xuan sect had a total of ten cities.

    However, he was no longer interested in the cities of the southern region.

    The Qing Xuan sect was hundreds of thousands of miles away from ascending dragon city. Chen Chen had arrived at his destination by riding a few teleportation arrays.

    At this moment, hundreds of cultivators from the netherworld suppressing army had gathered here. Fairy Qiong Hua and you Ming were also among them.

    Compared to before, Fairy Qiong Hua's divine light was restrained, and her temperament had undergone a huge change. It was as if she had stepped into the tribulation stage. As for You Ming, he also looked as if his strength had greatly improved, the gaze she used to look at Chen Chen had also become bolder than before. There was even a hint of provocation in her gaze.

    "Hehe, after taking some benefits and increasing my strength, I started to swell up again."

    Chen Chen sneered in his heart. Then, he slowly walked over and said to fairy qiong hua, "Congratulations, fairy, for crossing the tribulation."

    Fairy Qiong Hua smiled slightly and said politely, "In the Unity Realm, fellow Daoist is the strongest person I have ever seen. It's a pity that I wasn't able to spar with fellow Daoist before crossing the Tribulation."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen didn't answer. Beside him, you Ming said in a strange tone, "Fairy, he might not be the strongest person in the unity realm now."

    "Oh? Is That So?"Fairy Qiong Hua glanced at him and said indifferently. It was unknown whether she meant it with disdain or something else.

    Chen Chen didn't have the time to bicker with You Ming. After forming a team with a group of top experts, you Ming was already a junior in his eyes. He didn't need to bother with a junior about these things.

    "Fairy, is the remaining Mahayana in Qing Xuan sect still there?"

    "No, that senior has already joined our immortal sect two days ago."

    Fairy Qiong Hua laughed.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief when he heard this. If there was no Mahayana opponent in this battle, then it would seem like a one-sided massacre.

    "Other than that senior, there are more than ten elders of Qing Xuan sect who have strong connections who have successfully escaped from Qing Xuan sect. There are also more than ten core disciples who are missing.

    "As for the others, they are all the targets we are going to kill."

    Fairy Qiong Hua's tone was cold, and a trace of killing intent flashed in her eyes.

    Chen Chen sighed and said, "I'm afraid that most of the disciples of the Qing Xuan sect didn't know that the Qing Xian had betrayed the true spirit world. Now, they are going to die for the Qing Xian. It's really not worth it."

    You Ming said coldly, "What do you know? This is called killing the chicken to warn the monkeys. HMPH! We want to let all the cultivators of the true spirit world know that as long as they betray the true spirit world, regardless of whether it is their relatives or their sects, they will be implicated.

    "This time, we destroyed the Qing Xuan sect. As long as the Qing Xian still has a trace of humanity, then he will definitely feel guilty. When that time comes, his state of mind will be lacking. Let's see how he ascends!"

    Chen Chen was silent. How could he not understand this principle?

    In this world, the weak did not have the right to speak. Even if you were innocent, as long as the strong felt that your death would have an effect, then the strong would not hesitate to reap your life.

    ..

    After Chen Chen arrived, more cultivators appeared in the vicinity one after another. When the number of people had almost reached 1,000, a loud voice resounded in the surroundings.

    "Head to the Qing Xuan sect!"

    After saying that, a majestic figure rose into the air and flew towards the Qing Xuan sect.

    Chen Chen and the other groups of cultivators followed closely behind. A group of over 1,000 people flew in the air in an orderly manner. No one said a word, and the atmosphere was very solemn.

    A distance of one hundred miles was nothing to these thousands of cultivators. In less than fifteen minutes, the mountain gate of the Qing Xuan sect appeared in the sight of the cultivators.

    The mountain gate of the Qing Xuan sect was very majestic. The buildings inside were well-arranged and looked quite good. However, at this time, the entire mountain gate was completely covered by a formation.

    This formation was not the great mountain protection formation of the Qing Xuan sect. Instead, it was a huge trapping formation set up by the cultivators from the outside world. The purpose was to prevent the cultivators from the Qing Xuan sect from escaping.

    When Chen Chen reached the sky above the Qing Xuan sect, he saw a group of cultivators from the Qing Xuan sect with despair in their eyes inside the formation. There were probably seven to eight thousand of them, and there were even a few cultivators who had transcended their tribulations.

    "Fellow Daoists, seniors! We really don't know about the betrayal of the Patriarch!"

    "That's right. The true spirit world gave birth to us and raised us, so why should we betray them?"

    A few cultivators who had transcended the tribulations explained loudly, trying to move the thousand-man commander who was standing at the very front of the Abyss Suppression Army.

    However, the thousand-man commander only waved his hand.

    In the next moment, the huge trapping formation opened up a gap. The thousand-man Abyss Suppression Army entered one by one and began to slaughter.

    The cultivators of the Qing Xuan sect naturally would not sit still and wait for death. They began to resist desperately.

    But what kind of existence was the First Army of the Abyss Suppression Army? The weakest ones were all unity cultivators, and they were even unity cultivators from super sects. Any one of them could beat ten or a hundred disciples of the Qing Xuan sect.

    Therefore, in less than fifteen minutes, more than a thousand of the seven to eight thousand disciples of the Qing Xuan Sect had died.

    A few cultivators of the Qing Xuan sect who were undergoing tribulation were also severely injured by the captain at this time. They could not help but curse loudly, "You guys don't know right from wrong! If we had known earlier, we would have joined the Abyss World!"

    "I'll fight it out with you!"

    ..

    Chen Chenluo was at the back. As he listened to these curses, his emotions were rather complicated.

    He did not kill anyone. He could not kill innocents indiscriminately, but he would not stop others from killing.

    How terrifying was the war between worlds? It was like two huge mountains colliding.

    And when two huge mountains collide, it was perfectly normal for some innocent rocks to shatter.

    All he could do was silently pray for these innocent cultivators.

    ..

    "Where is Qing Xuan Ming?"

    An hour later, the captain grabbed a cultivator who was only left with his immortal soul and asked coldly.

    There were less than a hundred Qing Xuan sect cultivators alive in the entire Qing Xuan sect. On the other hand, there was no lack of the underworld-suppressing army.

    The Immortal Soul looked at the captain and smiled bitterly.

    "Hehe, eldest senior brother has escaped."

    Hearing this, the Centurion's expression changed.

    Qing Xuan Ming was the direct disciple of Qing Xian. His cultivation base during the tribulation was shocking, and he was also the main target of this mission. Now that he had escaped, there might be consequences.

    "Where did he escape to?"The centurion asked in a stern voice.

    Facing the questioning, the primordial spirit only sneered. Without waiting for the Centurion to use any special methods, he suddenly exploded, leaving behind only one sentence that echoed in the sky above Qing Xuan sect.

    "Eldest brother will avenge us!"
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    The captain who was transcending the tribulation frowned and looked at the remaining Qing Xuan sect cultivators.

    Most of the Qing Xuan sect cultivators were seriously injured, but they did not have the awareness of the person just now. When they saw the captain looking at them, they begged for mercy desperately, hoping to keep their lives.

    "Forget it, take them all away."

    The captain said lightly and turned to leave. A few cultivators from the netherworld suppressing army behind him immediately stepped forward, sealed the cultivation of the captives, and captured them.

    ..

    Chen Chen had come here purely to be a bystander, so of course, he did not have any meritorious deeds.

    Like him, there was also Fairy Qiong Hua. This time, she did not kill anyone, but the Netherworld had killed quite a number. In terms of meritorious deeds, she was actually the number one in the thousand-man team.

    However, seeing that Chen Chen and Fairy Qiong Hua didn't make a move, he didn't feel much joy because of this first place.

    Chen Chen saw the faint worry on Fairy Qiong Hua's face and asked tentatively, "Fairy, are you worried about Qing Xuan Ming?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua nodded and said softly, "That's right. If we can't kill Qing Xuan Ming, it's useless no matter how many other cultivators we kill. Strictly speaking, this mission is considered a failure."

    Chen Chen was surprised to hear this and asked, "Who is Qing Xuanming? Why is he worthy of Fairy's attention?"

    "He is the only direct disciple of Qing Xian. He has an innate dao body and is astonishingly talented. He has only stepped into the heavenly tribulation for one to two years. Before he stepped into the heavenly tribulation, I met him once. In terms of strength, he is on par with me."

    Fairy Qiong Hua explained.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen suddenly understood. No wonder this person wanted to be eliminated. It turned out that his talent was too good.

    "It's a pity that Qing Xuan Ming is the direct disciple of the Green Immortal and is too close to the Green Immortal. Otherwise, we could have saved his life. Now that he has escaped... it would be fine if he disappeared without a trace. However, if he defected to the Abyss World, he might become a big trouble in the future."

    After saying this, fairy qiong hua sighed. Beside her, the Abyss World didn't think much of it. He sneered and said, "So what if he has an innate dao body? After all, he is only in the initial stage of the heavenly tribulation. Could it be that he can reach the peak of the Mahayana realm in a short time?

    As long as he doesn't reach the peak of the Mahayana realm, he is not qualified to be a big trouble."

    "I hope so."Fairy Qionghua did not want to argue with youming, so she just gave a perfunctory reply and did not mention it again.

    ..

    After flying for a distance, Chen Chen followed the Abyss Suppression Army and arrived at a big city.

    This city was called Qing Xuan City, and it was the largest of the ten cities of Qing Xuan sect. Now, it had become the base of the Abyss Suppression Army in the Southern Region.

    As there wasn't much of a war at the moment, the dark suppression army didn't have strict requirements for the cultivators below. They didn't force the cultivators to stay in Qing Xuan City. They only required them to reach Qing Xuan City within half a day after receiving the military order, within half a day.

    As a large city, Qing Xuan City had all sorts of transportation routes. As long as one didn't leave the southern region, it wouldn't be difficult to reach Qing Xuan City within half a day no matter where they were.

    After entering Qing Xuan City, Fairy Qiong Hua found a random place to cultivate.

    Chen Chen was thinking about whether he should return to ascending dragon city when youming suddenly came over.

    "What are you doing?"

    Without waiting for youming to speak, Chen Chen took two steps back, revealing a wary expression.

    "Return My Things to me!"

    Youming stretched out his hand, his tone cold.

    Chen Chen didn't understand and said with a smile, "When did I take your things?"

    Upon hearing this, youming said angrily, "When you and I fought in the vast desert of the boundless sea, you cut off one of my hands. There was a storage ring on one of my fingers!"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen revealed a look of realization.

    He remembered that there was an extremely strong seal inside the storage ring, and it couldn't be opened at all. It was still in the hands of the main body now.

    Mung bean was also with his clone, so the storage ring was the same as it was when he first obtained it.

    "You actually have a storage ring on that hand? I didn't notice it? Why Don't we go to the boundless desert again and see if that hand has weathered?"

    Chen Chen simply pretended to be stupid and said innocently.

    "You!"

    Netherworld could not be angry. subconsciously, he wanted to curse, but in the end, he did not say it out loud.

    After a moment of silence, he suppressed the anger in his heart, and his tone became much gentler.

    "Chen Chen, you can't open that storage ring. It's useless to you. Instead of rotting in your hands, why don't you give it to me? I'm willing to pay a certain price."

    "What price?"Chen Chen was a little curious. He was curious about the weight of that ring in Netherworld's heart.

    "Open it! Do you want crystals or treasures?"

    "That secret technique of yours to self-detonate your spiritual sense is not bad..."Chen Chen tidied up his hair, implying something.

    To be honest, he did not lack anything right now. If he really lacked something, Netherworld definitely did not have it either.

    However, Netherworld's secret technique was not bad. It played an important role in the battle with the blood qilin.

    "No! That absolutely won't do! That is a secret technique that our evil god temple does not teach!"Netherworld shook his head repeatedly.

    Chen Chen rolled his eyes at him and turned to leave.

    Looking at Chen Chen's annoying back view, Netherworld secretly clenched his fists. He subconsciously wanted to self-detonate his spiritual sense on this hateful guy.

    However, when he thought that this guy had a true spirit that was in the middle stage of the tribulation, he dismissed this idea.

    Now was not the time to have a conflict with this Chen Chen. Otherwise, he would definitely be at a disadvantage.

    "HMPH! Sooner or later, I will let you know how powerful I am!"

    You Ming cursed in his heart before he turned around and left.

    ..

    Returning to the base of the dark suppression army, Chen Chen was about to return to ascending dragon city through the teleportation array when he suddenly received a message from the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    "I have already settled the matters of the four sacred worlds for you. The spatial passage leading to the evil god temple has been closed. In addition, I have helped you open a passage leading to the four sacred worlds in ascending dragon city. From now on, the four sacred worlds will belong to you."

    Chen Chen was overjoyed when he saw this message.

    Strictly speaking, the battle with the Hengduan Devil sect could be considered a defeat for the true spirit world, but the Heavenly Devil City Lord was a man of his word. He had actually taken care of the matters of the four sacred worlds in just a few days, and he had done it so well.

    Although he didn't have a deep relationship with the Heavenly Devil City Lord, based on his attitude towards doing things..

    Chen Chen was secretly delighted, but when he thought about it, he felt that something was wrong, and the smile on his face gradually froze.

    Rising Dragon City had a passage to the four sacred worlds. Didn't that mean that once rising dragon city fell, the four sacred worlds would also fall?

    One had to know that the current situation in the true spirit world wasn't very optimistic. He was already thinking of ways to go to the northern region to find a way to retreat.

    If rising dragon city connected to the four sacred worlds, then he really had no way to retreat, unless he was willing to hand over the lower realm to the Abyss world.

    "Master didn't do this on purpose, right?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled. If it was in the past, he wouldn't have such a doubt.

    Because with his cultivation base, it wasn't worth for someone like the Heavenly Devil City Lord to have too many thoughts.

    But during the Battle of the tyrannical Devil Sect, he had taken out nearly 100,000 spirit crystals to forcefully change the battle situation.

    No one else in the entire true spirit world could do such a thing except him.

    And once he displayed his powerful ability, it was only natural for him to be remembered by others. It was only natural for master to want to bind him to the chariot of the true spirit world.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 571, the chief disciple of the Abyss sect

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When he returned to rising Dragon City and saw that the city lord's residence had an extra spatial tunnel, Chen Chen was delighted, but he could not laugh even if he wanted to.

    Sometimes, he had to admit that it was better to keep a low profile.

    After sighing, Chen Chen tried to enter the four sacred worlds, but his cultivation level was too high and he could not enter at all.

    Helpless, he could only find a few void training cultivators to pass on the news and ask his master, Yu Qiong, to come to the true spirit world to cultivate.

    It was good to be able to take back the four sacred worlds. Regardless of whether or not the Heavenly Devil City Lord had any ulterior motives, he should be grateful.

    After thinking through this point, Chen Chen didn't dwell on this matter anymore. Instead, he entered the Yin Yang Palace to cultivate bitterly.

    ..

    At the same time, in the area of the Hengduan Devil Sect, which was the current Abyss sect, a large number of buildings were erected once again. Another group of low-and middle-level cultivators had crossed over from the Abyss world.

    The power of the sword a few days ago was extremely shocking. However, it was only a loss of face for the Abyss sect. As for the fallen cultivators and the destroyed buildings, they were nothing to the Abyss sect.

    At this time, in the Underground Hall of the Abyss sect, a group of Mahayana realm cultivators were surrounding a cauldron, frowning.

    "We must resolve the matter of the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron being damaged. If we can't build an indestructible defensive formation and let the cultivators of the true spirit world destroy the Abyss sect again, then we'd better return to the Abyss world directly."

    The black-robed old man in the lead said in a cold voice, his tone somewhat angry.

    When the others heard this, their faces revealed displeasure.

    If the black-robed old man hadn't been too careless when controlling the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron, how could the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron have been damaged?

    Now that he, the instigator, had lost his temper here, it really didn't make sense.

    "If we want to repair the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron, we must fuse a new true spirit essence soul into it."

    A mahayana cultivator who was good at refining artifacts said softly.

    "That's right... But where can we find a new true spirit Essence Soul Now?"

    A group of peak cultivators from the Abyss world were about to discuss when the black-robed old man in the lead suddenly looked outside and said indifferently, "Come in."

    As soon as he said this, a white-robed cultivator who looked to be in his thirties walked in from outside the hall. He looked very refined.

    This white-robed cultivator did not show the slightest fear in the face of the gazes of several peak Mahayana cultivators. Instead, he greeted them in a neither servile nor overbearing manner.

    "This junior, Qing Xuanming, greets the seniors and the sacred ancestor of the Nether River."

    The black-robed cultivator carefully sized up qing xuanming before nodding and saying, "Not bad. Not only is his talent not bad, his personality is also not bad. He is a talent, exactly like what Qing Xian described."

    Upon hearing his master's name, Qing xuanming asked, "Senior sacred ancestor, May I know where my master is now?"

    The sacred ancestor of the nether river replied indifferently, "His time is almost up and he has experienced another great battle. He can't wait to go to the nether world to prepare for the great tribulation of Ascension.

    However, before he left, he mentioned that you are extremely talented and a good seedling."

    Upon hearing this, Qing Xuanming did not show much pride on his face. Instead, he said humbly, "Compared to my master, I am still far from him."

    Although his words had the element of self-modesty, it was the truth.

    In the past tens of thousands of years, the true spirit world had only produced less than ten Mahayana at the peak. However, there were probably more than a hundred innate dao bodies.

    "You don't have to be humble. With Our Abyss sect as your backing, you will definitely be able to step into your master's realm in the future. Qing Xuanming, from now on, you will be the first disciple of our Abyss sect."

    Saying this, sacred ancestor Dark River threw out a token and it landed in Qing Xuanming's hand.

    Looking at the token in his hand, Qing Xuanming quickly bowed to express his gratitude.

    This was a great opportunity for him.

    If the Dark Abyss sect wanted to establish itself in the true spirit world, if they wanted to get more cultivators from the true spirit world to submit to them, they would have to accept young geniuses like him as well as their master, who was at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    In fact, accepting him was even more strategic than accepting their master.

    After all, there were very few cultivators at the Mahayana realm and it had nothing to do with ordinary cultivators.

    However, if he could quickly surpass the prodigies of the same generation in the true spirit world after joining the Abyss sect, it would prove the strength of the Abyss sect. From then on, more cultivators from the true spirit world would be willing to join the Abyss sect.

    After all, cultivation was the most important thing for cultivators. In the eyes of those who had dreams, the immortal world was the place where they should live in the end.

    Whether it was the true spirit world or the abyss world, they were only places where cultivators stopped for a short while. There was no need for them to risk their lives for the true spirit world.

    "Disciple Qing Xuanming greets the sect master!"

    Qing xuanming put away the token and directly bowed.

    A cultivator from the true spirit world became the head disciple of the Abyss sect. This meant that he was destined to be the focus of attention of the cultivators from both worlds.

    In the future, he might be crushed by the two mountains, the true spirit world and the Abyss world, but danger was accompanied by opportunity. From now on, he would also get the best cultivation resources from both worlds.

    With his talent, he would reach the great vehicle stage soon.

    "No need for formalities, Qing Xuanming. I hope you won't let down your master's expectations."

    Sacred King Nether River waved his hand, and Qing Xuanming stood up uncontrollably.

    "This junior will definitely do my best to not let the Dark Abyss sect be humiliated!"

    "Mm, come over."

    Hearing Qing Xuanming's promise, Sacred King Nether River revealed a satisfied smile. Then, he beckoned with his hand, and Qing Xuanming flew to the side of a few peak Mahayana realm experts.

    "You are a cultivator of the true spirit world. I just happened to ask you something."

    Sacred King Nether River looked at Qing Xuanming and said.

    "Sect master, please speak. I will definitely tell you everything!"

    "The ten thousand spirit cauldron is damaged and requires a powerful true spirit essence soul to repair it. Do you know where there is a powerful true spirit near the southern domain?"

    Sacred King Nether River asked. At the same time, he took out a very rough map of the true spirit world and placed it in front of the cultivators.

    Qing Xuanming looked at the map and pointed to the middle of the southern region.

    "This place is called the hidden abyss. There is a water qilin hidden in it. It is very powerful."

    "Oh? How Powerful?"

    "At least the middle stage of the Mahayana realm. If not for its strength, the evil god Hall would not have allowed it to stay in the southern region."

    Qing Xuanming said decisively.

    Sacred King Nether River shook his head slightly when he heard the middle stage of the Mahayana realm. "It is a little weak. We can not afford to lose the repair of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. We need to find a stronger true spirit to be safe.

    "If we can't repair the weak ones, we might not have the chance to find a stronger one."

    "Sect master is right. Killing a true spirit would cause too much of a commotion. We don't have many chances..."

    Qing Xuanming said as he scanned the map. Finally, his gaze landed on a large blank area below.

    "Sect master, this place is called the boundless desert. There's a true spirit inside called Sky Scorpion. Its strength is very likely at the peak of the Mahayana realm. Ever since it occupied the boundless desert, no Mahayana realm cultivator has stepped into this place."

    "A true spirit at the peak of the Mahayana realm..."

    Sacred King Nether River muttered to himself. After a long while, he decided to say, "Both sides should act at the same time. I will personally take care of this sky scorpion. As for the water qilin, leave it to sacred King Ziwei to deal with it alone."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 572, the law of Nirvana

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In the vast ocean desert, Chen Chen's main body was still helping Scorpio destroy the law of Nirvana.

    During this period of time, he had not destroyed many laws of nirvana, but he had vaguely understood the meaning of the law of Nirvana.

    "Senior Scorpio, the outside world is in chaos now. If you really destroy even a tiny bit of your law of Nirvana, your strength will not decrease, right?"

    Bored out of his mind, Chen Chen opened his mouth and asked.

    Because the law of Nirvana was a job that could not be rested for a long time, whenever Chen Chen felt bored, he would talk to Scorpion.

    It had to be said that Scorpion had lived for tens of thousands of years. Whether it was in terms of cultivation or experience, it had reached the peak. Chen Chen had learned a lot from him.

    Later, he told Scorpio the details of the recent battles of his clone. Scorpio also gave a lot of advice, which benefited Chen Chen a lot.

    In the past, he thought that being captured by Scorpio was a disaster. But now, it seemed like an opportunity.

    One had to know that there were only so many peak experts in the true spirit world. To be able to have one of them accompany him every day and teach him by example, this was something that many people couldn't even ask for.

    "That bit of regress is nothing to me."

    Sky Scorpion replied calmly, but in the next second, his handsome face revealed a displeased expression.

    Chen Chen and Sky Scorpion lived together day and night, so he basically knew the changes in Sky Scorpion's expression like the back of his hand.

    This true spirit always had a calm expression. No matter what form it took, it always had the same expression. Today, it actually revealed a displeased expression. It seemed that something bad had happened.

    "Senior scorpion, What's Wrong?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "There are a few uninvited guests. They might be the cultivators of the Abyss World You mentioned."The displeased expression on Scorpion's face disappeared, and it once again became expressionless.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he was shocked. If it was just an ordinary cultivator, then it was impossible for scorpion to have any reaction.

    Could it be that a mahayana cultivator had come?

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly stopped what he was doing.

    The cultivators of the Abyss world had come with ill intentions. wasn't he courting death by weakening Sky Scorpion's strength now?

    "Senior, how many have come?"

    Chen Chen asked carefully.

    "Three. Their strength is comparable to your master's,"Sky Scorpion replied.

    When Chen Chen heard this, his breathing stopped for a moment. Three Peak Mahayana cultivators! They were obviously here to cause trouble!

    In the next second, he looked toward the entrance of the Small World in the underground palace.

    What a joke. This time, he didn't have more than a hundred experts protecting him. If a few peak experts fought, the shockwaves they released would probably shock him to death. He had to find a place to hide in advance.

    "Senior, why don't I hide first?"

    Chen Chen stood up. Just as he said this, a few extremely powerful auras swept over from all directions. That Aura was like a huge mountain on his shoulders, making him unable to move at all.

    In the end, he was only a unity cultivator, far from the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    Sky Scorpion slowly stood up and looked above the underground palace.

    Outside, in the direction he was looking, there were three cultivators quietly floating in the void. Their gazes were also looking at him below the underground palace.

    "Why are you here?"

    Sky Scorpion spoke calmly.

    "Let me borrow your soul essence!"

    Sacred King Nether River, who was in the lead, said coldly. At the same time, the other two peak Mahayana realm cultivators teleported to other places.

    The three of them surrounded the underground palace in the middle with a triangular force. Not long after, a huge trapping array appeared above the underground palace.

    Sky Scorpion, who was below, looked at this scene and finally transformed into his true form. It was a small palm-sized red crystal scorpion.

    When they saw Sky Scorpion's true form, the three peak Mahayana realm experts revealed surprised expressions.

    This was the first time they had seen such a small true spirit. However, they did not dare to slight him just because of his small size. After all, the person in front of them was a powerful true spirit that was renowned throughout the entire world.

    "You can come and take it."

    Following a red light, Sky Scorpion suddenly flew out of the underground palace and appeared in the middle of the three Mahayana realm cultivators.

    To be honest, his body size was too small, making him look a little comical in this world-shaking aura.

    As Scorpio left, Chen Chen, who was in the underground palace, finally regained his ability to move. Looking at Scorpio above him, he was speechless.

    Scorpio was strong, but his appearance was too bad. From Afar, he looked like a cooked crayfish. Not only did it make people not feel any fear, but it also made people want to eat.

    Seeing Scorpio being so arrogant, the three Mahayana realm warriors did not hold back. They used all kinds of powerful law energy at the same time to hit Scorpio.

    Scorpio did not have any intention to dodge, and let the law energy hit him.

    Crack! Crack!

    Chen Chen was shocked when he saw this. The wind, rain, thunder, and some kind of yin-yang and chaotic energy swept across the sky, surrounding Scorpio's small body and ravaging it.

    It felt like a bunch of tank excavators were wantonly crushing a small lobster.

    However, no matter what kind of attack came at the body, Sky Scorpion's body was as if it was indestructible. Other than the red light becoming brighter, there was no change at all.

    "It's practically indestructible divine gold!"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. The strength of this body was probably comparable to the Heavenly Devil City Lord who was at the Mahayana ninth transformation golden body, right?

    Ordinary attacks were no longer effective against such an expert. Only by relying on powerful magic treasures or spiritual sense attacks that could directly destroy one's primordial spirit would one be able to defeat him.

    When the three peak Mahayana realm cultivators saw this scene, their expressions were somewhat unsightly.

    They did not expect that this small true spirit body had actually reached the level of indestructible.

    If it were any other time, they would definitely use spiritual sense attacks to deal with such a true spirit and cultivator.

    But what was the purpose of their visit today?

    To take the essence soul of the Scorpion!

    If they used their spiritual sense to destroy the essence soul of the scorpion, what else could they take?

    "Let me try."

    Sacred ancestor Nether River frowned and said coldly. Then, he took out a pitch-black bowl-shaped magic treasure.

    The bowl looked quite ordinary, but it seemed to contain something extraordinary, with wisps of black smoke rising from it.

    Seeing the bowl, the other two Mahayana realm experts subconsciously retreated some distance.

    At this moment, the Nether River sacred ancestor suddenly flipped his right hand and pulled the black bowl down.

    In the next second, the black liquid poured down like a great river towards the scorpion.

    Chen Chen saw clearly that wherever the black liquid passed, space seemed to crack. Moreover, it didn't make the sound of flowing water, but a very ear-piercing howl.

    Looking at the black liquid that was sloping over, sky scorpion's small eyes suddenly lit up. Immediately after, the desert within a radius of a thousand miles raised a terrifying sandstorm, and endless sand soared into the sky, it formed a similarly huge sand river that charged towards the black liquid.

    Sizzle sizzle sizzle!

    The black liquid seemed to have an extremely strong corrosive power. After the sand touched it, it almost instantly turned into ashes.

    "What a powerful law of Nirvana. This expert of the Abyss World also cultivates the law of Nirvana..."

    Feeling the familiar power in the black liquid, Chen Chen was surprised.

    But in the next second, he did not have the mood to watch the battle, because there was a drop of black liquid flying directly towards him through the layers of sand sea.
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    Chapter 573, fighting poison with poison

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Collateral damage, I knew it!"

    Chen Chen cursed loudly and subconsciously wanted to dodge, but that drop of black liquid chased after him as if it had eyes.

    Seeing that he couldn't Dodge, Chen Chen could only throw caution to the wind. He took out seven or eight decent magic treasures in a row to block in front of him.

    Sizzle sizzle sizzle!

    Another strange sound rang out. The seven or eight protective dharma treasures turned into ashes like paper. The protective light shield that was formed did not have any effect and was directly penetrated.

    "It's cold..."

    Chen Chen muttered in a low voice, and the black liquid directly blasted into his body.

    Almost in an instant, he felt an extremely powerful law of Nirvana destroying his body in all directions. His internal organs turned into ashes in the blink of an eye.

    Although the law of Nirvana was extremely powerful, Chen Chen did not give up hope. He immediately used the law of life to regenerate his internal organs.

    However, his newly regenerated internal organs did not last a second before they turned into ashes again.

    Just like that, he went back and forth and was regenerated and destroyed more than ten times in a row. It made him feel like he was about to die. Only then did the law of Nirvana in the black liquid disappear.

    Taking this opportunity, Chen Chen hurriedly used the power of the law of life to try to destroy the law of Nirvana in the black liquid. He was naturally familiar with the process.

    However, at this moment, he was ten times more serious than destroying the law of Nirvana in the body of Scorpio.

    Although he still had a good clone, his body was like his parents. How could he give up so easily?

    Sigh, he had to use all his strength to deal with the missing drop of liquid in the magical equipment. Looking at Sky Scorpion who was facing the Black River in the sky, Chen Chen finally realized the gap between him and these top experts.

    It was simply unreasonable!

    It seemed that he still had a long way to go on the road of cultivation.

    The battle between the sand sea and the Black River in the sky had reached a stalemate. Although the sand sea could be destroyed at the first touch, how big was the vast desert of the vast sea?

    Even if it continued to be destroyed, it would probably take tens of thousands of years to deplete the sand in the vast ocean desert. This was the advantage of a home battle.

    "This true spirit is hard to destroy. It's not worth our time. Retreat!"

    Sacred ancestor Nether River looked at the situation and said decisively. At the same time, the Black River had already started to flow back into the Black Bowl.

    The other two Mahayana realm experts weren't indecisive either. After hearing sacred ancestor Nether River's words, they immediately opened a space passage and left this place.

    With the three of Them's strength, it wasn't impossible for them to use their divine senses to completely wipe out this true spirit.

    However, after paying such a huge price, they couldn't obtain the true spirit essence soul. This wasn't worth it.

    Now that the situation between the two worlds was delicate and a war could break out at any time, there was no need for them to pay such a huge price just for a short period of time.

    Seeing that the three of them had left, Sky Scorpion did not stop them nor did he chase after them. He just quietly looked in the direction where the three of them had left, and a pensive look flashed across his eyes.

    "Senior Sky Scorpion! Save Me!"

    When Chen Chen saw that the great battle had ended in such a anticlimactic manner, he no longer cared about his face. He opened his mouth and cried out for help.

    This was because he sadly discovered that with just that drop of black liquid in his body, he would need at least a year to destroy it. Moreover, within this year, he would have to repeatedly endure the pain of his internal organs being destroyed.

    When Sky Scorpion heard Chen Chen Chen's cry for help, he slowly landed on the ground and turned into a handsome man.

    After checking the condition of Chen Chen's body, he shook his head and said, "I don't know how to save people."

    Just these five short words made Chen Chen's heart turn cold.

    If you don't know how to save people, why are you still pretending to look at me? Isn't this just deceiving people's feelings for no reason?

    "Then what should we do? Can We only use the law of life to slowly destroy this black liquid bit by bit?"

    Chen Chen said with a bitter smile.

    It was not impossible for him to endure that kind of pain for a year, but it was still good that he could not bear it, even if he had to pay some other price.

    "The law of Nirvana in that black liquid is extremely overbearing. Not only does it destroy the human form, but it also destroys the human god. If the time is a little longer, your spiritual sense will be damaged. With your strength, before you destroy it, you will die and your soul will disappear."

    Sky Scorpion said calmly. His tone was as if he was talking about a very common principle. Hearing this, Chen Chen wanted to punch his handsome face.

    "Alright, senior, I understand. Right now, I should just eat, drink, and wait for death. Sigh, fortunately, I still have a clone."

    Chen Chen was sad for a moment before he calmly accepted reality.

    At this stage in his cultivation, he was not the kind of person who liked to blame the heavens and the people.

    If others could fall, he could also be unlucky. He could not just leave all the benefits to him.

    "Actually, there is a way. We can try it,"Sky Scorpion suddenly said. At the same time, he turned into Little Red Scorpion and jumped into Chen Chen's hand.

    "What Way?"

    Chen Chen looked at the Red Scorpio in his hand, and hope was ignited in his heart.

    Without waiting for Scorpio to answer, he suddenly felt a pain in his palm. He looked down and found that Scorpio's sharp tail was sticking into his palm.

    It hurt!

    An indescribable pain spread throughout his body, making Chen Chen tremble uncontrollably. Fortunately, there was no dirt in the self-cultivator's body, or else he would have peed on the spot.

    Although his internal organs were in pain, with his strength, he had long been able to block out part of the pain. The pain after being weakened was at most the same as when he broke his skin in his previous life.

    But now, the pain was really like needles stabbing into the nerves of pain, almost to the bone marrow.

    Fortunately, the pain was fleeting, but after a moment, it returned to normal.

    Chen Chen sat on the ground and wiped the sweat off his forehead.

    After carefully sensing the situation in his body, he realized that a strange red energy was flowing through his meridians. Soon, it encountered the black liquid.

    "Senior, what did you do just now?"

    Chen Chen asked in a low voice.

    To be honest, he was afraid of this scorpion. It was fine if he didn't say everything, but he did it so suddenly.

    If it were not for the fact that he was not as strong as him, he would definitely have cursed.

    "I have injected my poison into your body. My poison also contains the most powerful law of Nirvana in this world. Even a peak mahayana cultivator would die under normal circumstances if they were poisoned by my poison."

    "Then senior, do you mean to fight poison with poison?"

    Chen Chen sensed the tension between the red energy and the black liquid, as if they were about to start a war. He vaguely understood something.

    "I will give it a try. It might be useful. Since your main body will almost certainly die anyway, why not give it a try?"

    Sky Scorpion explained.

    Chen Chen's face darkened and decided not to talk to this true spirit anymore.

    He did not speak, but Sky Scorpion spoke again.

    "If you can survive this calamity and carefully sense the power of the law of Nirvana in the two forces, you might be able to comprehend the law of life and death in the future. Yin and Yang will rotate, and you might be able to step into the Tribulation Realm."
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    Chapter 574, three and a half spots

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen's clone, who was in rising dragon city, also sensed the situation on the other side of his main body and could not help but frown.

    He was not only worried about the bad luck that his main body had encountered, but also about the fact that the experts of the abyss world had attacked Scorpio.

    After hesitating for a moment, he informed the heavenly demon city lord of the situation in the vast sea desert through the communication token and told him his guess.

    "Master, I think this matter might be related to the ten thousand spirit cauldron. Otherwise, the experts of the Abyss world wouldn't be in such a hurry to offend the true spirits of the true spirit world."

    ..

    On the other side, the Sky Demon City Lord looked at the communication token with a complicated expression. Several top experts of the true spirit world were all around him. It was obvious that a group of people were discussing something important.

    "What happened?"

    The white-haired sect master of the immortal sect asked.

    The Sky Devil City Lord put away the communication token and said softly, "Those Fellows from the Abyss world not only killed the water qilin, they also went to find trouble with Sky Scorpion. However, we both know Sky Scorpion's strength. Those guys didn't succeed."

    After saying this, he paused for a moment and added, "This information was sent by my little disciple Chen Chen. He has been cultivating by Sky Scorpion's side for the past one to two years."

    As for Chen Chen's guess, he didn't mention it because he had received the information that the water qilin had been killed not long ago. He had already roughly understood the intention of the cultivators of the Abyss world.

    "No matter what, you have to inform those true spirits and tell them to be careful. As for your little disciple... sigh, after all, he hasn't ascended for too short a time. His sense of belonging to our true spirit world isn't that Strong."

    The sect master of the immortal sect shook his head and said.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord was silent upon hearing this.

    Today, the group of people gathered together to discuss the future of the true spirit world instead of the true spirit world.

    Since the Abyss World had established the Abyss sect in the true spirit world, they definitely had to recruit disciples. Moreover, they had to recruit extremely talented disciples. The missing Qing Xuan Ming might have already arrived at the Abyss sect.

    What would the Abyss sect do next? As powerhouses who had lived for so many years, they were all well aware of this.

    They would definitely put in all their effort to nurture the true spirit world's prodigies like Qing Xuan Ming. On the other hand, it would prove that the Abyss sect was stronger than the other sects in the true spirit world.

    The war between the two great worlds involved too many things. It was not a fight that could determine the victor. It was more a fight for power.

    Self-cultivators were selfish. If the power was on the side of the Abyss world, many cultivators in the true spirit world would probably recognize the Abyss sect. After a long time, the true spirit world would definitely lose.

    And the most important things that could affect the power of the two worlds were two things.

    The first was the number of top-notch experts.

    No matter who it was, they all liked to stand on the side of the strong. and the number of top-notch experts was the most direct judgment of the strength of both sides.

    The second was the ability of both sides to cultivate experts, and the various conditions for cultivation.

    Any cultivator who had aspirations would like to join a powerful sect. Apart from having a strong backer, it was also because the powerful sect had more and better resources.

    Now that the strength of the Abyss World and the true spirit world couldn't be changed, the two sides would certainly have to compete in the second aspect.

    If the Abyss sect proved that it was better to rely on them than to protect the true spirit world, then how many cultivators in the true spirit world would be willing to fight side by side with a few great sects?

    ..

    And today, in order to deal with what might happen next, the strategy that the few experts discussed was to first unite and put in all their effort to nurture a few young juniors.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord had also mentioned Chen Chen. However, Chen Chen had just ascended a few years ago, and he had entered the Heavenly Devil City even earlier. The loyalty of such cultivators was too low. If they put in all their effort to nurture him and betray him, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    If it wasn't for the fact that Chen Chen had paid too many spirit crystals in the battle, he would have been too embarrassed to mention it himself.

    However, Chen Chen was ultimately rejected.

    No matter how much spirit crystals were paid, they were ultimately just worldly possessions. They couldn't let the peak experts completely rest assured. Moreover, Chen Chen had paid so many spirit crystals because he had a request.

    Just now, the Heavenly Devil City Lord had specifically mentioned that Chen Chen was the one who had sent the information. That was to once again prove his little disciple's loyalty to the true spirit world.

    However, the other experts were unmoved by this.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord had no choice but to sigh softly.

    The top-tier resources of the few great sects were only so much. They could only focus on nurturing two or three heaven's favorites first. Compared to Chen Chen, there were too many better options.

    "Let's not talk about the true spirit for now. Let's continue talking about nurturing the younger generation."

    The Heaven's Gate Master said slowly.

    The evil god temple master nodded slightly when he heard this, then, he said, "Didn't those little guys from the underworld-suppressing army perform well last time? They even killed the blood qilin. I heard that Qiong Hua has broken through to the tribulation stage recently. I think she's a good choice."

    The sect master of the immortal sect stroked his beard and smiled. He said with some self-satisfaction, "Qiong Hua is indeed not bad. There are almost no people better than her who are above the fusion stage and below the Mahayana stage."

    Hearing the conversation between the two, the others were speechless.

    The two of them had obviously already discussed it. The sect master of the immortal sect was a thin-skinned old man, so it was not convenient for him to recommend his own disciple. The evil god Hall master would do it for him.

    However, although the two of them seemed to have planned it beforehand, Fairy Qiong Hua was indeed outstanding. There was no need to say that her talent was first-rate. The key was that she had a firm Dao Heart. Apart from that, Fairy Qiong Hua had grown up in the immortal sect since she was young, her ancestors were all cultivators of the immortal sect.

    Such a righteous cultivator would never betray the true spirit world, and they had nothing to say about it.

    "Since everyone has no objections, then Qiong Hua will be a suitable candidate. When the time comes, I will open the Hall of Secret Arts and the Treasury of the Cthulhu Hall to her. As long as it can increase her strength, I will not hold anything back. However, she has to make a heavenly dao oath in advance, and everything can only be used on herself."

    The Hall Master of the Cthulhu Hall glanced around and said in a deep voice.

    "It's the same for our union of Immortals."

    "The Hall of heavenly secrets will be open to her."

    Finally, the Skyfiend City lord also said seriously, "I will treat her as a direct disciple."

    When the Gate Master of the immortal sect heard these promises, he smiled indifferently.

    It was the first time in history that several super sects jointly groomed their juniors.

    Qiong Hua was really blessed this time. It would not be difficult for her to surpass him in the future.

    Thinking of this, his anxiety from the battle with the Abyss World also became a little better.

    Seeing the hall master of the evil god Hall looking at him.., he coughed lightly and quickly said, "The evil god Hall's disciple, You Ming, is also not bad. Although he has not stepped into the tribulation, he has accumulated a lot. If he steps into the tribulation stage, he will definitely advance by leaps and bounds. Moreover, he has grown up in the evil god hall since he was young. There is no need to doubt his loyalty to the true spirit world."

    When the experts heard this, they looked at each other and did not raise any objections.

    You Ming was indeed not bad. He had an innate dao body, and a year or two ago, he was still in the void refining stage. Recently, he had reached the peak of the form synthesis stage and was about to step into the tribulation.

    What was even more amazing was that he had comprehended the devouring law, which was one of the few laws that could rapidly increase one's cultivation base.

    Although his cultivation base was lower than Fairy Qiong Hua's, he might not be able to guarantee his future.

    Seeing that no one objected, the evil god temple master also revealed a satisfied smile.

    Seeing this, the Heavenly Devil City Master did not stand on ceremony and brought up his ninth disciple.

    The other experts also started to fight for opportunities for their disciples. It was only after an hour that they decided on three and a half spots. They were Fairy Qiong Hua from the immortal sect, You Ming from the evil God Temple, and Zhang Teng, the ninth disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Master, as well as the archaic mysteries sect's Zhou Tianji.

    The archaic mysteries sect's Zhou Tianji only took up half of the spots because he didn't need any substantial cultivation resources. He only needed to borrow the books and secret manuals of the various sects.

    Apart from that, the other three would receive joint training from the several major superpowers of the true spirit world in order to face the challenges from the Abyss World in the future.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    In ascending Dragon City, Chen Chen returned to the Yin Yang Palace and sat cross-legged after informing the Heavenly Demon City Lord of the news.

    During the battle at the Abyss sect, he had completely witnessed the power of Immortal Qi.

    Immortal Qi, this kind of power that came from the immortal world, was not only stronger than spiritual qi, but also seemed to be stronger than the power of laws.

    Perhaps this clone of his could walk a path of cultivation that was exclusive to him.

    I wonder if the cultivator who set up that great array left behind any other inheritance..

    Chen Chen pondered in his heart.

    This clone of his immortal spirit body came from the secret realm, and the various treasures in the secret realm were still fresh in his memory.

    The person who left behind such an arrangement should know some of the functions of the immortal spirit body. It would be great if he had other research on immortal qi and immortal spirit body and found them by himself..

    "It's a pity that the system's remaining one-world tracking opportunity is to assign items to track. Otherwise, I would directly track things related to Immortal Qi."

    Chen Chen felt a little regretful and decided to go out and inquire more about immortal Qi after cultivating for a period of time.

    ..

    After cultivating in Yin Yang Palace for three days, Chen Chen's communication token suddenly lit up.

    "City Lord, an old friend of yours is here to see you."

    "An old friend?"

    Chen Chen was a little puzzled. All his good friends had his communication token. If they had something to ask him, they could have just looked for him directly. Why did he have to do this?

    Although he was suspicious, Chen Chen did not think too much. He stood up, took a step out of Yin Yang Palace, and appeared in the city Lord's mansion.

    He swept out his spiritual sense and soon found the so-called "Old friend".

    "What is this bastard doing here?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled. He arrived at the reception hall of the city Lord's mansion in a flash.

    At this moment, you Ming was sitting on a chair. His expression was quite relaxed, as if he was really here to visit his old friend.

    Chen Chen did not have time to waste with him. He asked directly, "What are you doing here? Is there a mission for the underworld suppressing army, or do you want to make a deal with me again?"

    Seeing Chen Chen's solemn face, youming laughed instead.

    "Chen Chen, I'm here to talk to you about that storage ring."

    "Storage ring? What storage ring? I've never seen any storage rings."

    Chen Chen shook his head repeatedly, his face showing that he did not know what to say.

    When youming saw this, the smile on his face disappeared and was replaced by anger. However, this anger was quickly suppressed by him.

    "Chen Chen, pretend for me. I'll see how long you can pretend for me!"

    Chen Chen raised his head to look at the ceiling, as if he had not heard anything.

    Seeing this, Netherworld took a deep breath, he snorted coldly and said, "HMPH! I Won't lower myself to your level. However, I have to tell you that Fairy Qiong Hua and I are going into closed-door cultivation recently and will not accept any missions from the underworld suppressing army. If you have anything to do, take care of Wu Di, Ximen Qi, and the others."

    Chen Chen fell silent upon hearing this.

    He was from the evil shrine of the Netherworld and was not a good person. Why would he specially come to ascending dragon city and ask him to take care of Wu Di and Ximen Qi?

    Absolutely impossible!

    There was obviously a hidden meaning in his words!

    Going into seclusion with Fairy Qionghua? Could it be that the two of them had dual cultivation!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the netherworld. Seeing that there was indeed a trace of unconcealable joy on the Netherworld's face, he could not help but feel sorry for Fairy Qionghua.

    It was not a good idea to meet someone!

    "Do you understand?"You Ming enunciated each word clearly.

    "I understand. I never thought that Fairy Qiong Hua, this fresh flower, would actually be stuck in cow dung..."

    Chen Chen shook his head and sighed.

    When You Ming heard this, he immediately knew that Chen Chen had misunderstood. In addition, Chen Chen's words were full of ridicule, so he was furious on the spot.

    "Chen Chen, don't go too far! How could I, youming, not be worthy of Fairy Qiong Hua! Pui... What I mean is that I went into seclusion with her separately. She and I don't have a single spirit stone's relationship!"

    Youming explained loudly.

    To be honest, it was not appropriate to spread the news that several super sects had jointly nurtured a few cultivators. Otherwise, it would attract the hatred of some heaven's favorites.

    If there was such a narrow-minded person, it was not impossible for him to seek refuge with the abyss world in a fit of anger.

    Therefore, the evil god temple master repeatedly warned him not to publicize this matter.

    However, he really could not help but want to show off in front of Chen Chen.

    It was because he had suffered too much from this person. He really wanted to see Chen Chen's expression when he found out that he had not been selected.

    "Then what are you telling me? I was just saying. How could fairy Qiong Hua have such bad taste?"Chen Chen said in a bad mood.

    You Ming's veins bulged when he heard this. He finally couldn't hold it in any longer, he moved in front of Chen Chen and said in a low voice, "Chen Chen, let me tell you. A few super forces have decided to jointly nurture a few powerful juniors. As the representative of our true spirit world's juniors, I'm one of them, not you!"

    After saying this in one breath, you Ming's face immediately turned extremely pale, and he almost spat out a mouthful of blood on the spot.

    He knew that he had suffered the backlash from the oath. After all, he had sworn in front of his master that he would never tell anyone about this matter.

    It was only because he had cultivated the devouring law that he had devoured a portion of the backlash. Otherwise, he would probably be in an even more miserable state right now.

    He had forcefully endured the backlash from the oath because he wanted to see Chen Chen's expression of being defeated in order to seek the momentary joy in his heart.

    Therefore, when he swallowed the blood in his mouth, he immediately raised his head to look at Chen Chen, wanting to remember every single expression on Chen Chen's face.

    However, there was no vexation or jealousy on Chen Chen's face. There was only calmness.

    "I see. No Wonder You're so smug. In fact, it's only natural that you don't have me. After all, I'm not a native cultivator of the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen nodded as he spoke.

    He wasn't putting on an act. Instead, he truly understood the decision of the experts of the true spirit world.

    No matter how talented the cultivators who ascended from the lower realm were, they weren't as reliable as the local cultivators. If he reached that level, he would also make such a decision.

    If it really came to the critical moment of the true spirit world, would he, Chen Chen, fight against the Abyss World with the determination to live and die together with the true spirit world?

    It was impossible. It was absolutely impossible. He, Chen Chen, was not that kind of person!

    TSK TSK TSK. A top-notch expert was a top-notch expert. He could tell at a glance who was reliable and who was unreliable.

    The Netherworld did not see the expression he had imagined. He was extremely dissatisfied in his heart, he said coldly, "Do you know what this means? It means that if I want the secret technique of Heavenly Devil City, your master will teach it to me! It means that the top-notch cultivators of the true spirit world think that my potential is greater than yours!"

    Chen Chen could not help but frown when he saw that blood was seeping out from the corner of youming's mouth as he spoke.

    How much did this person want to surpass him? He was so anxious that he even vomited blood. Why was there a need for this?

    Seeing that Chen Chen was still indifferent.., the Netherworld said in a hoarse and low voice, "Chen Chen, with this opportunity, my strength will soon surpass yours. At that time, I will snatch the storage ring back and never look at You Again!"

    Chen Chen saw the determination in the Netherworld's eyes and was silent for a moment. Then, he gently patted his shoulder and said seriously, "You, you are just a defeated opponent of mine. Have you looked at me properly?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 576, the three absolute daolords

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hearing this, youming's expression froze, and the anger in his heart could not be controlled. If Chen Chen was not the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, he would have wanted to fight to the death with this person right now.

    Just as he was preparing to counterattack, Chen Chen withdrew his hand again, with a friendly expression, he said, "I was just joking with you. You Won't take it seriously, right? To be honest, you're quite good. If you take it seriously, you'll lose."

    Hearing this, youming could not bear to listen anymore. More and more blood came out of his mouth. Half of it was due to the backlash from the oath, and the other half was due to anger.

    It was obvious that Chen Chen did not take him seriously at all. That was why he spoke to him so casually.

    "You're just bluffing!"

    After shouting in a low voice, youming turned around and left.

    He decided that he would not talk nonsense with Chen Chen anymore. After this seclusion, he would defeat Chen Chen and take back his storage ring. He would get rid of his inner demons and never have any contact with this person again.

    ..

    Looking at the back view of the Netherworld, Chen Chen was lost in thought for a moment.

    Fairy Qiong Hua and the Netherworld had obtained such a great opportunity this time, so their strength would definitely advance by leaps and bounds.

    And the reason why the experts of the true spirit world decided to focus their efforts on nurturing fairy Qiong Hua and the Netherworld was probably to deal with the upcoming changes.

    "A storm is brewing in the tower..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Now that the Abyss sect had established a foothold in the true spirit world, who knew when they would take the next step?

    No matter what, he had to quickly increase his strength. Only when he was strong could he have more choices in the future.

    "I wonder what exactly is in You Ming's ring that he can't let go of."

    Chen Chen thought about it and decided to take the green bean to the boundless desert first. He would talk about it after he opened the ring.

    As long as he took everything inside, he would completely give up on Netherworld's intention to take back the storage ring.

    It was not that he was afraid of Netherworld, but he was afraid that those top experts would interfere in the future. Therefore, it was best to cook raw rice into cooked rice.

    ..

    Three days later, Chen Chen went around the area of the Abyss sect and entered the vast desert of the boundless sea.

    What he saw and heard along the way made him a little apprehensive.

    The cultivators of the Abyss world had already infiltrated the true spirit world without him knowing. Along the way, he had only used the system to discover no less than ten cultivators of the Abyss World.

    These people were no different from ordinary cultivators. Ordinary cultivators in the true spirit world would not be able to see any clues.

    Chen Chen wasn't in the mood to attack these cultivators of the Abyss world. He just pretended not to know and moved forward silently. Relying on his senses with his main body, he soon arrived above the underground palace where Sky Scorpion was located in the vast desert of the boundless sea.

    "Come in."

    Before he could speak, Sky Scorpion's voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony when he heard this. He directly drilled into the underground palace and saw Sky Scorpion after he had transformed.

    "Chen Chen greets Senior Sky Scorpion!"

    Sky Scorpion glanced at Chen Chen and said indifferently, "You changed this clone? And you even made so many disguises. It seems that it's not ordinary."

    The others did not know what Chen Chen's clone looked like originally, but Sky Scorpion still knew it clearly.

    Although the appearance of Chen Chen's clone in front of him was not much different from the original clone, there were many subtle changes.

    Chen Chen said somewhat guiltily, "That is indeed the case."

    Sky Scorpion nodded and did not continue asking. Instead, he pointed to a corner of the underground palace and said, "Where is your main body?"

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. He was really afraid that Sky Scorpion would ask about the immortal spirit body.

    Fortunately, this true spirit had been flexible for tens of thousands of years, and its realm was much higher than his, so his curiosity had already been whittled away.

    After cupping his hands, Chen Chen quickly walked to where his main body was.

    At this time, his main body was sitting cross-legged on the Futon, and his face was quite strange. The left side of his face was red, and the right side was dark. If it were not for the fact that his handsome facial features had not changed, he would have looked like the combination of Guan Yunchang and Zhang Fei.

    Sensing that his main body was fighting against the two nirvana laws, Chen Chen did not have the interest to communicate with "Himself."After gently taking off the storage ring from his main body, he returned to the front of Scorpio.

    "Senior, I came here this time to retrieve something. Now that I have it in my hands, I will not disturb senior's cultivation."

    Sky Scorpion did not say anything. It only waved its hand, and Chen Chen flew out of the underground palace uncontrollably.

    Chen Chen was naturally delighted. As soon as he left the underground palace, he flew out of the vast desert of the boundless sea at top speed.

    It was impossible for him to open the storage ring in the vast desert of the boundless sea. Otherwise, he would definitely be discovered by Sky Scorpion. Although Sky Scorpion might not be interested in that little thing, the fewer people who knew about it, the better.

    As he flew, Chen Chen landed in a secluded corner of sandwind city. Only then did he take out the special storage ring that he had hidden from Netherworld from the storage ring.

    This storage ring had an ancient design. There was an extremely strong seal inside it. It was the same as when Chen Chen had obtained it back then.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen let out the mung bean.

    Because he had given mung bean a lot of blood devil Black Tiger's treasures, mung bean's cultivation had already entered the distracted state. It was just that her body could not keep up with the growth of her cultivation. It had only grown a little bigger.

    "Mung bean, can this be broken?"

    Chen Chen placed the storage ring on Mung Bean's claw and asked.

    Mung bean glanced at the storage ring in her claw, and a flash of inspiration flashed through her eyes. Immediately after, a strange rune fused into the storage ring.

    Bang!

    With a light sound, the seal on the storage ring was broken. The mung bean swung her claw, and the storage ring returned to Chen Chen's hand.

    Chen Chen was overjoyed when he saw this. He quickly began to check what was hidden in the storage ring that had been sealed and made the Netherworld unable to forget it?

    In the end, when he looked, it was indeed difficult for him to hide the disappointment in his heart.

    There were no mountains of spiritual crystals among them, nor were there any heaven-defying medicinal pills. There were only two ordinary jade slips.

    "Could it be some heaven-shaking secret art?"

    Chen Chen began to read the information in the first jade slip with such expectations.

    "To be able to break the array formation of my storage ring and see this jade slip, I have to say that your attainments in the field of array formation are not bad, but I wonder how many years later you will be a junior..."

    ..

    After reading the first jade slip, Chen Chen frowned.

    Strictly speaking, this jade slip could be considered an autobiography. It introduced the life and history of a powerful cultivator named three ultimate daolord.

    In short, it described how powerful and invincible he was.

    According to the introduction, this three Ultimate Daolord was at least one hundred thousand cultivators in front of him.

    Because this person had finally ascended to the immortal world.

    As for why he left this jade slip, it was also very easy to explain.

    Because he was too invincible, there was no opponent in the true spirit world, and he couldn't even meet someone who could exchange one or two moves with him. So he left behind a jade slip to introduce just how strong he was, so that the later generations of experts could compare with him.

    This could be considered a "Void duel".

    "This three Ultimate Daolord is also a showoff..."

    Chen Chen helplessly shook his head and then opened the second jade slip.

    "I have three unique skills in my life. The first unique skill is the Dao of deduction. My cultivation ground was built in a place blessed by the heaven and earth. Only cultivators who are good at deduction can find it. Since you were able to obtain this storage ring, someone must have already found that place. However, I reckon that it wasn't you. Your storage ring must have been stolen.

    "After all, how could there be so many cultivators like me who are both good at deduction and the Dao of formations?

    "Hehe, my second absolute art is Formation Dao. Before I ascended, I set up a great formation in the true spirit world, which gave birth to a rare body of heaven and earth..."

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he saw this.

    Could it be that the body of an immortal was what Daolord three ultimate was talking about?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "This body was born in the Blessed Land of the heavens, which is also my cave abode. Unfortunately, it has just been formed, so I can't see what its future will be like. I only know that it likes to devour the spirits of Magic Treasures, and its body occasionally emanates the Qi of the immortal world, which is extremely marvelous.

    "As I'm Nearing Ascension, I can't bring some of the treasures to the immortal world, so I might as well use what I've learned in my life to set up a great array to nurture this body of the heaven and earth, and at the same time, leave some relics for the juniors to admire.

    "As for how this innate treasure will grow in the future, it's not something I can control..."

    "The immortal body was indeed discovered by Daolord Three Ultimate!"

    Chen Chen was shocked.

    The secret realm that nurtured the immortal body contained countless treasures and countless formations. After so many years, the vast majority of formations were able to maintain operation. Only someone like Daolord three ultimate would be able to achieve such a feat, only a powerful cultivator who was extremely skilled in formations would be able to create such a thing.

    Chen Chen sorted out all this information in his mind before continuing to read through the jade slip.

    Although Daolord three ultimate had bragged loudly, he hadn't been able to obtain any tangible benefits from this storage ring.

    "The true spirit world has lasted for tens of millions of years, and twenty thousand of them belong to my era... Thus, my third ultimate naturally has unparalleled combat power.

    "I vaguely remember that when the body of Heaven and Earth was born, there was a world-destroying lightning tribulation. In the end, a blurry figure fell into the true spirit world, wanting to destroy the body of heaven and earth. Naturally, I didn't allow it, so I started fighting with it.

    "That blurry figure's battle prowess was incomparably powerful, far surpassing that of a peak Mahayana stage cultivator. I used the array formation of the cave abode to fight with him for an entire day and night before I was able to barely kill him. Only then did I realize that he was only a cultivator.

    This cultivator still carried a storage ring with him. He could only open it with Immortal Qi. Inside were some items and magic treasures that weren't found in the true spirit world. There was even a mention of the immortal world.

    I reckoned that he should be a very weak immortal, right? I didn't think that I would be able to kill an immortal.

    After killing him, I began to prepare to ascend. I also left the inheritance of the Dao of deduction in my cave abode.

    "The essence of the Dao of array lies in the great array that gave birth to the body of Heaven and earth.

    "As for the immortal's corpse and his remains, I buried them in a dangerous place in the northern region of the true spirit world.

    "The three arrangements represent the three unique abilities of my life. After completing them, I have no worries in the true spirit world and can ascend in peace... you obtaining this storage ring means that your attainments in array formations are quite good, "You can try searching for that body of heaven and earth in the southernmost region. Perhaps it'll be of use to you..."

    ..

    "Of the three places, the Netherworld should have found Daolord three absolute's cave abode. As for the body of an immortal, he's found it himself. In addition to these two places, there's also an immortal's tomb..."

    Chen Chen was silently calculating in his heart.

    Although Daolord three absolute had left behind these three places mostly to show off his own strength and to show off his inheritance, finding any one of them was a great fortune for the cultivators of the true spirit world.

    It had been many years since the ascension of the Three Treasures, and the immortal body in the immortal tomb might have rotted away, but Chen Chen still wanted to find the immortal tomb.

    The jade slip mentioned that the three treasures had buried the immortal and his belongings together.

    If he could find those belongings and get some information about the use of immortal qi, he might not have to cultivate like he did now.

    ..

    "The northern region of the true spirit world..."

    After returning to ascending dragon city, Chen Chen started to search for information.

    The true spirit world was so big that there were all kinds of strange things. There were some dangerous places that ordinary cultivators could not enter.

    The jade slip mentioned that the immortal's tomb was in the northern region's dangerous place, which immediately narrowed the search area.

    Although the northern region was big, there were only three places that could be called dangerous places. One of them was the true spirit's nest, which could only be formed within 100,000 years and could be directly removed.

    Therefore, he was truly looking for two dangerous places.

    The first place was called the Falling Star Stream. It was rumored that there were flying stars that fell from the sky here, and the Stardust that formed did not disperse for hundreds of thousands of years. It had always filled the surroundings of the falling star stream.

    These stardust fragments were extremely strange. If a cultivator inhaled them, they would easily lose their mind and become a walking corpse. Therefore, the area around the falling star stream was uninhabited for thousands of miles.

    The second place was called the Divine Thunder Valley. No one knew how this place was formed. They only knew that there was a risk of being struck by lightning at any time after entering the Divine Thunder Valley.

    The key was whether the Lightning was strong or weak was completely random. The weak could not kill an ordinary demonic beast, and the strong could kill a cultivator who was undergoing tribulation.

    In short, there were not many cultivators in this place. After all, the feeling of being struck by lightning was really unpleasant.

    "Falling Star Stream or Divine Thunder Valley?"

    Chen Chen pondered in his heart.

    Needless to say, the three Ultimate Daoist was a very proud person.

    Such a person would probably choose the most dangerous place to bury an immortal.

    In terms of danger..

    Chen Chen started on the specific information of Falling Star Stream and Divine Thunder Valley.

    He learned that in the past two years, about twenty cultivators with names had died in divine Thunder Valley, and only ten had disappeared in falling star stream.

    Most of the cultivators who went to the Divine Thunder Valley were there to cultivate the powerful law of lightning. As for those who went to the falling star stream, they were there to look for opportunities.

    "Although the Divine Thunder Valley is a dangerous place, thousands of cultivators still dare to enter it every year. In comparison, less than thirty people dare to enter the Falling Star Stream in a year... with the death rate, it goes without saying which side is more dangerous."

    Chen Chen gradually focused his attention on the falling star stream.

    After so many years of development in this dangerous place, it was no longer just the Stardust fragments that were dangerous. There were also those cultivators who were lost in it.

    These cultivators wandered aimlessly in the falling star stream all year round, and they were extremely aggressive. It was rumored that there were even Mahayana cultivators who were lost in it. One could imagine the consequences if an unlucky person were to encounter them.

    However, there were also fortuitous encounters inside.

    No matter how strong a cultivator was, they all had lifespans. It was impossible for those walking corpses to wander around forever. Who knew how many years had passed since the falling stars stream was formed? A large number of cultivators had died in it. If one could find the corpse of an expert and obtain his storage ring.., that would be considered a great fortuitous encounter.

    It was precisely because of this temptation that, even though they knew that the falling stars stream was incomparably dangerous, more than thirty people still entered every year.

    "With the character of the three Ultimate Daolords, there's a seventy percent chance that the immortal's tomb is in the fallen star stream..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he took out a huge map from his storage ring.

    It would take dozens of trips to travel from rising dragon city to the northern region by teleportation array, and it would take at least two days to reach there.

    It would also take two days to reach the fallen star stream from the northern region.

    "The northern region is the territory of my Heavenly Devil City, and it is the furthest from the southern region. It is not easy to be influenced by the Abyss sect. I can also find a way out for myself on this trip..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and decided to explore the famous danger zone of the northern region, the falling star stream.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 578, Layman Cloudy Brook

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Since he had made up his mind, Chen Chen began to make preparations. It was not until three days later that he left ascending dragon city.

    Before he left, he still informed the Heavenly Demon City Lord of the news of his trip to the northern region.

    "Master, I will need some time to go to the northern region to look for some opportunities. If the dark suppression army has any missions during this period of time, I might not be able to participate. I hope that Master can help me explain when the time comes."

    The Lord of the Heavenly Devil City had always felt guilty towards Chen Chen, so when he saw this news, he naturally agreed. At the same time, he also promised that Chen Chen could mobilize some of the experts of the Heavenly Devil City to help him in the northern region.

    With this guarantee, Chen Chen finally relaxed and went to the northern region in peace. Otherwise, he would not be able to bear the crime of disobeying orders in the future.

    ..

    After running for a few days, Chen Chen arrived at the headquarters of the Heavenly Devil City in the Northern Region. This headquarters was called the Heavenly Devil City, and it was a super city on the same level as true spirit city.

    As the headquarters of Heavenly Demon City, there was more than one Mahayana realm warrior guarding it. However, Chen Chen did not alert these experts. Instead, he entered as an ordinary heavenly demon city cultivator.

    Heavenly Demon City was about 60,000 miles away from the falling star stream. He could reach it directly by flying.

    The reason why Chen Chen came to heavenly demon city was that the city had all kinds of shops. Moreover, heavenly demon city was not too far away from the falling star stream. He could ask for more information about the falling star stream here.

    Although he had made some preparations before coming here, he did not have any magic treasures that specifically dealt with the falling star stream in the southern domain.

    He casually entered a relatively large cultivation supplies store, and immediately, a female cultivator in the store came up to him with a smile.

    Chen Chen did not wait for her to speak. He directly asked, "I want to go to the falling star stream. What should I prepare?"

    Hearing that Chen Chen wanted to go to the falling star stream, the female cultivator looked at Chen Chen in surprise, then, she replied, "Senior, if you want to go to the falling star stream, you must prepare some god-subduing pills. These pills can resist the negative effects of some of the Falling Star Stream's stardust fragments. In addition, you can't even see your fingers in the falling star stream, and your spiritual sense is easily affected by the Stardust fragments. Therefore, senior, you also need a flying boat that can point out the direction..."

    "Then give me two sets."

    Chen Chen did not hesitate and directly stretched out two fingers.

    The female cultivator saw this and said in astonishment, "Senior, you really want to go? Do you know that these two things are just basic equipment that any cultivator will bring in? But even so, there will still be many cultivators who will die."

    Chen Chen smiled. This female shop assistant's character was not bad. She even worried about his safety while doing business. Perhaps it was because he was handsome and unrestrained.

    "Then what should I do? To tell you the truth, this is my first time in the northern region. I've only heard of the falling star stream for a long time. I've never entered it before."

    Seeing Chen Chen's humble attitude, the female cultivator invited him to sit down in the inner hall of the shop, then, she said, "Entering the falling star stream is no small matter. Senior, it's your first time entering it. If you really barge in with just these two things, it would be no different from sending yourself to your death."

    "I'd like to hear the details."

    As Chen Chen said that, he took out a few top-grade spirit stones and placed them on the table.

    The female cultivator immediately revealed a smile on her face. She did not stand on ceremony and sat opposite Chen Chen.

    "Senior, it's your first time going there. You must be led by someone who is familiar with the environment of the fallen star stream. I know a person who enters the fallen star stream once a year and has returned safely for eight consecutive years."

    "So Powerful?"

    Chen Chen praised.

    "Yes, that senior was only in the form synthesis stage eight years ago. But after entering the fallen star stream eight times, he obtained many opportunities. Now, he is already a cultivator in the crossing calamity stage and rarely appears in the city. However, I know his address."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen took out a few top-grade spirit stones and placed them on the table.

    If he could find a guide on this trip, that would be the best.

    After all, the Falling Star Stream was a dangerous place, so he did not dare to be careless.

    "That senior lives on Devil Cloud Mountain outside the city. He is a loose cultivator with the nickname 'Layman cloudy stream'. If you can let him bring you into the falling star stream, then this trip will definitely be much safer. Even if layman cloudy stream is unwilling, you can learn more about the falling star stream from him."

    "Thank you for your guidance. Give me two sets of god-subduing pills and a flying boat. I'll go to Devil Cloud Mountain right away."

    After saying this, Chen Chen pushed all the supreme-grade spirit stones in front of the female cultivator.

    ..

    After leaving Heavenly Devil City, Chen Chen came to Devil Cloud Mountain.

    Layman Cloudy Brook was a tribulation transcending cultivator after all and was quite famous in this area. Chen Chen soon found the location of his immortal's Cave.

    When he saw Layman Cloudy Brook, he didn't hide anything. Instead, he directly revealed his identity as the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    With such an illustrious identity, there was no need to use it.

    After the white-faced and beardless layman Cloudy Brook learned of Chen Chen's identity, his attitude immediately became much more respectful.

    To be honest, although he was a cultivator who had transcended the heavenly tribulation, he was only an itinerant cultivator. Compared to Chen Chen's identity, the difference was like heaven and earth. If it weren't for his lowly status, he wouldn't have taken the risk to enter falling star stream in the first place.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, did you enter the falling star stream to look for someone?"

    In Layman Yunjian's opinion, an almighty disciple like Chen Chen wouldn't lack resources. Most likely, he entered the falling star stream to look for someone.

    However, Chen Chen shook his head.

    "No, I'm looking for something special. I wonder if fellow Daoist would be willing to come with me. If this trip goes smoothly, I definitely won't mistreat fellow Daoist."

    After saying this much, he offered a price that even ordinary tribulation transcending cultivators couldn't refuse.

    Layman Yunjian was naturally moved. He asked, "Fellow Daoist Chen, are you in a hurry to go in?"

    "The sooner the better."

    "Sigh, I usually enter falling star stream in August every year. It's only march now, but for fellow Daoist Chen's sake, I can make an exception and enter five months in advance. I wonder if fellow Daoist Chen would mind bringing a few more people along?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen slightly raised his eyebrows.

    It wasn't easy for this layman to enter the falling star stream, and he seemed to be preparing to earn a few more money.

    If he were to go look for some great treasure, Chen Chen definitely wouldn't agree.

    But that immortal had been buried for God knows how many years, and his body was probably already rotten. The things he carried with him were probably almost rotten. What he was looking for were some books and information that were only useful to him.., there shouldn't be anyone who would snatch these things from him.

    Since that was the case, there was no harm in bringing a few more people. In such a sinister and treacherous place like the falling star stream, it would be safer if a few people went together.

    "Who are these people?"

    Chen Chen asked indifferently.

    Layman Yunjian rubbed his hands, his expression awkward.

    "There are only two itinerant cultivators in total. One of them is an early stage tribulation transcending cultivator who went in to look for an opportunity, and the other is a peak form synthesis cultivator. He went in to look for his Daoist partner who got lost in the falling star stream some time ago.

    "Of course, if fellow Daoist Chen is unwilling, I will immediately reject them."

    "Then, if I don't appear, will they have to wait for you for five months?"Chen Chen's expression was like a smile that wasn't a smile.

    He could enter whenever he wanted to look for an opportunity, but if he were to delay the search for the person for five months, even if he were to find him, it would already be completely cold.

    In just a few sentences, he had already figured out the temperament of this layman of the Falling Star Stream.

    It was obvious that he was a mercenary and was not as indifferent as his nickname.

    Layman Cloudy Brook's expression became serious as he said, "They can go on their own without waiting for their own wishes.

    "Anyway, I will bring ten fellow Daoists in every August. Out of the ten fellow Daoists who went in with me last year, a total of eight came out alive. If it wasn't for the two fallen ones who didn't listen to me and acted on their own accord.., "They might have followed me back."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 579, deep into the Falling Star Stream
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    Chen Chen nodded. It was already very good that scholar Yunjian was able to reduce the death rate from one-third to one-fifth.

    Actually, if one calculated carefully, when dozens of people entered the Falling Star Stream in a year, almost one-third of them would be led by scholar Yunjian. Excluding his team, the death rate of the other cultivators was even greater than one-third.

    "You can bring them. When do you want to leave?"

    Chen Chen agreed.

    Layman Cloudy Brook was overjoyed. In fact, he wasn't just trying to earn more spiritual stones and spiritual crystals. He was worried about his own safety.

    Although he was a cultivator who had transcended the tribulation, he knew his own limits. It wouldn't be difficult for a disciple of a mighty figure like Chen Chen to kill him.

    If Chen Chen was looking for something extraordinary and he killed him to silence him, no one would avenge him.

    Now that Chen Chen had agreed to bring the others in, he finally felt at ease.

    "Three days! We can set off in three days!"

    Layman Cloudy Brook stretched out three fingers and said seriously.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen came to Devil Cloud Mountain again and saw Layman Cloudy Brook.

    At this time, there were two people behind him. One of them looked rather fierce and his whole body was filled with a murderous aura. However, after seeing Chen Chen, the fierce aura on his face was much more restrained, he even revealed a friendly smile.

    It was obvious that Layman Cloudy Brook had already informed him of Chen Chen's identity.

    The other person was a female cultivator. She had a miserable expression on her face, and her eyes didn't have any focus. She had an uneasy expression on her face. It seemed that she was the peak of the unity realm cultivator who had lost her dao partner.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this is fellow Daoist Jiang Heng. He's a devil cultivator like you, and this is fellow Daoist Lin Xiu."

    Scholar Yunjian introduced him to Chen Chen.

    When Jiang Heng saw this, he hurriedly greeted Chen Chen. Lin Xiu, on the other hand, seemed to have heard nothing and only lowered her head to look at the ground.

    Chen Chen wasn't angry. After introducing himself, he looked at scholar Yunjian.

    Scholar Yunjian quickly took out a huge flying boat from his storage ring and placed it in front of the three of them.

    "Fellow Daoists, please come to my flying boat to rest. It Won't be long before we reach the Falling Star Stream."

    ..

    Half a day later, the flying boat arrived near the falling star stream.

    Chen Chen looked ahead from the flying boat and saw a gray haze not far away.

    However, this haze was not an ordinary haze. The particles floating in it were stardust fragments that could affect one's mind and consciousness.

    When he saw the original appearance of Falling Star Stream, Jiang Heng's expression was rather grave, but Lin Xiu's lifeless eyes lit up.

    "Everyone, try not to use your consciousness unless it's a critical moment!"

    Layman Cloudy Brook reminded them once more.

    He had already reminded the three of them five or six times along the way.

    "We Understand!"Jiang Heng replied in a muffled voice, then took out a god-subduing pill and swallowed it.

    Chen Chen and Lin Xiu did the same. When scholar Yunjian saw this, he also swallowed a god-subduing pill. Then, he controlled the flying boat and slowly drove it into the fog.

    ..

    After entering the falling star stream, Chen Chen began to use the system to search for the immortal's grave.

    The Falling Star Stream occupied an area of a thousand miles. The system's tracking range was a hundred miles. As long as he didn't wander around the falling star stream, he should be able to track the entire falling star stream in a few days.

    "There seems to be someone over there!"

    Jiang Heng suddenly pointed to a hundred meters below the flying ship.

    When they heard him, they looked in the direction he pointed. As expected, they saw a blurry figure in the dense fog not far away. The figure seemed to be moving.

    Before they could react, Jiang Heng had already flown out and instantly reached a hundred meters away. With a slap of his palm, he smashed the figure into pieces. Then, he returned to the flying ship with a storage ring.

    "A cultivator who has lost his mind and has yet to reach the unity realm, how dare such a cultivator enter the falling star stream? He's really courting death!"

    Jiang Heng cursed as he put away the storage ring and continued to look around.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything when he saw this, but the worry on Lin Xiu's face became even more obvious.

    "Fellow Daoist Jiang, don't be in a hurry to attack such a person in the future. If you meet a strong cultivator, I'm afraid you won't be able to return."

    The cloudy brook cultivator at the side said somewhat discontentedly.

    "Got it."Jiang Heng replied, his gaze still sizing up the surroundings.

    "Sigh!"

    The cloudy brook cultivator sighed and turned his head to look at Chen Chen.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, what are you looking for? Do you have any special information?"

    Chen Chen glanced at him and said indifferently, "You just need to take me to wander around this falling star stream, but try to be as fast as possible."

    "I understand."

    The cloudy brook cultivator replied and increased the speed of the flying boat by quite a bit. With such speed, the visibility of the surroundings became even lower.

    Jiang Heng and Lin Xiu didn't dare to voice their anger, so they could only open their eyes wide and pray to find more clues.

    However, the cloudy brook cultivator was quite capable. He actually took out a large bag of magic treasure and put it under the flying boat. He kept pulling and pulling, and not long after, he actually pulled four corpses onto the flying boat.

    Although only one of the four corpses had a storage ring, this efficiency was also much higher than Jiang Heng's.

    When Jiang Heng saw this, he could only be envious and jealous.

    Only Chen Chen stood quietly at the bow of the boat, his expression calm.

    "System, is there a celestial burial site within a hundred Li Radius?"

    "No."

    ..

    Chen Chen kept asking in his mind and was rather patient. When he saw Lin Xiu randomly looking around, his eyes were filled with despair, and he couldn't help but feel a trace of compassion,

    he was also a dao partner, and it was rare for Lin Xiu to have such a deep relationship with her dao partner. He might as well help her out. After all, it was just a piece of cake for him.

    "Fellow Daoist Lin, what's Your Dao partner's name?"

    Chen Chen looked ahead and asked indifferently.

    "His name is Shi Wen, and he's the sect master of the northern domain's Wenxin sect. He came to the Falling Star Stream for a month to find a life-saving item for the child... Now that the child hasn't been saved, he's also..."

    At this point, Lin Xiu couldn't help but cover her face and cry.

    Chen Chen nodded when he heard this, and added this Shi Wen's name along the way when he was tracking him.

    ..

    Along the way, Chen Chen suddenly felt his consciousness blurring. He hurriedly took out a god-subduing pill from his storage ring and swallowed it.

    This stardust fragment affected a person's spiritual sense, and his immortal spirit clone couldn't avoid it either.

    The others were even worse off than him. They had already swallowed three to four god-subduing pills along the way.

    To be honest, this kind of aimless search was like looking for a needle in a haystack. If he didn't have the system with him, he really didn't have much patience to persevere.

    "Fellow Daoist Yunjian, how long have we been flying?"

    Chen Chen asked after swallowing the god-subduing pill.

    "Six hours, about four hundred miles."

    "Then we should be reaching the depths of fallen star stream soon."

    Chen Chen estimated in his heart. At this moment, he suddenly had a different answer in his mind.

    "Shi Wen is ninety-nine miles in front of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen subconsciously glanced at Lin Xiu.

    After staying in fallen star stream for a month, the chances of Shi Wen still being alive were very slim.

    It would be fine if he met a corpse, but if he met a walking corpse who had lost his mind, how should Lin Xiu deal with it?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The flying ship flew at a low altitude for a hundred Li and encountered some walking corpses. However, they were either killed by Jiang Heng or sucked away by Layman Cloudy Brook.

    "Stop for a moment."

    Chen Chen suddenly spoke.

    The others immediately perked up when they heard this. Chen Chen did not obtain anything along the way and just stood silently at the bow of the ship. If it were not for the fact that this person had paid a huge price, they would have suspected that this person was here to enjoy the scenery.

    Now that he had stopped, could it be that he had sensed the existence of the object he was looking for?

    Just as Jiang Heng and layman Yunjian were secretly looking forward to it, a figure leaped up from the ground below and darted onto the flying ship like lightning.

    Upon seeing this person, Lin Xiu was stunned for a moment before he cried out involuntarily, "Senior brother Shi!"

    Upon hearing his words, Jiang Heng and layman Yunjian finally noticed that this person was dressed rather neatly and did not look much different from a normal cultivator. It was just that his eyes were listless and his interior was gray.., he was obviously a cultivator who hadn't been lost for long.

    Combined with the way Lin Xiu addressed him, they didn't need to guess to know that this person was Lin Xiu's dao partner, Shi Wen.

    However, the lost Shi Wen had no intention of recognizing his dao partner. As soon as he boarded the flying boat, he rushed toward Layman Yunjian, who was the closest to him.

    Judging from the fluctuations on his body, Shi Wen was also a cultivator in the initial stage of the tribulation transcending stage.

    However, his fighting strength would definitely be greatly reduced after he got lost, and he was probably no match for Lin Xiu in this situation.

    Seeing Shi Wen rushing over, Layman Cloudy Brook's expression turned cold, and his first move was a vicious one.

    He entered Falling Star Stream every year, so he naturally knew that a lost cultivator was basically powerless to turn the situation around. In addition, as a cultivator at the tribulation, he had no reason to give face to a unity cultivator like Lin Xiu, so when faced with an attack.., he retaliated without hesitation.

    "Capture him alive. It can be considered as an explanation to fellow Daoist Lin Xiu."

    Chen Chen said softly from the side.

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's words, Layman Cloudy Brook immediately withdrew his previous move and changed to suppressing Shi Wen. After a few moves, Shi Wen was confined to the same spot, unable to move.

    Only then did Lin Xiu react. She hurriedly thanked Chen Chen Chen and rushed to Shi Wen's side. While checking the situation inside Shi Wen's body, she said anxiously, "Senior brother, wake up... It's me!"

    Seeing that Shi Wen didn't have any reaction, she took out a few more god-subduing pills and gave them to Shi Wen to consume. However, it was all in vain.

    "Fellow Daoist Lin Xiu, your dao partner is hopeless. See if his storage ring is still there. If you can inherit some cultivation resources, your trip won't be a loss."

    Jiang Heng, who was beside her, said indifferently.

    Lin Xiu turned a deaf ear to Shi Wen's comparison. She only shook Shi Wen with tears in her eyes, trying to wake up her dao partner.

    At this moment, an inconspicuous stone fell from Shi Wen's arms. With a loud crash, it smashed onto the deck.

    Seeing the stone, scholar Cloudy Brook's eyes suddenly lit up. He subconsciously wanted to pick up the stone, but Lin Xiu was even faster, picking it up first.

    Looking at the stone in his hand, tears rolled down Lin Xiu's eyes as he muttered, "Senior brother, you found the Falling Star Stone... But why didn't you come back..."

    Falling Star Stone..

    Hearing this term, Chen Chen was a bit surprised. Before coming here, he had done some research on the falling star stream and found that the Falling Star Stone was one of the most precious treasures.

    It was very likely that this thing was the core of that star and could repair a cultivator's damaged spiritual sense.

    It was said that as long as there was a bit of true spirit left, the falling star stone could repair a cultivator's spiritual sense to its original state.

    One could imagine the value of such a healing treasure. Under certain circumstances, it was even more precious than divine gold. Even a Mahayana cultivator would covet it.

    When such a treasure like the Falling Star Stone appeared, Chen Chen felt that the atmosphere on the flying boat had suddenly changed. There were some indescribable things in the eyes of scholar Yunjian and Jiang Heng.

    Chen Chen felt that if he wasn't present, the two of them would have already started fighting over it.

    "Put it away. Since your dao partner found it, it naturally belongs to you."

    Seeing that the atmosphere was getting more and more uncomfortable, Chen Chen said.

    Lin Xiu looked at Chen Chen gratefully, then put the falling star stone into her storage ring.

    Chen Chen put his hand on Shi Wen's body and sensed the situation of this person. He quickly came to a conclusion.

    "My Sea of consciousness is empty. My Soul is dead. There is no hope left."

    Chen Chen sighed lightly and withdrew his hand.

    If he was not strong enough, it was impossible to avoid a tragedy. If he did not want to become like Shi Wen in the future, he had to become stronger.

    Thinking of this, he became even more determined to find the immortal's tomb.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, that falling star stone is priceless. If you take it and offer it to Senior Heavenly Devil City Lord, he will definitely be extremely happy!"

    The voice transmission of scholar Yunjian rang in his mind. Chen Chen turned his head to look at him and replied, "Unless I really need it, I will not kill anyone to steal the treasure."

    "Fellow Daoist Chen is indeed worthy of being a disciple of a large sect. Your character is noble and virtuous. I admire you."

    A look of joy appeared on the face of scholar Yunjian.

    This was a joy that came from the bottom of his heart. He was really afraid that Chen Chen would harbor evil intentions and kill someone to steal the treasure. At the same time, he would also silence him.

    The reason why he said those words just now was because he hoped that if Chen Chen really wanted to kill him to steal the treasure, he would let him off the hook.

    It would naturally be best if he didn't make a move now. As for Lin Xiu, when he brought her out of the falling star stream, he would think of a way to solve it.

    The only problem was that Jiang Heng... If possible, he wanted to find a place to trap Jiang Heng.

    To be honest, relying on bringing people into the falling star stream to earn spirit stones wasn't something that could be done for a long time. Even if it was him, it was inevitable that something would happen one day.

    It was not easy for him to meet someone who was generous this time. After earning this sum and obtaining the falling star stone, he would be able to wash his hands of this business.

    ..

    Chen Chen turned his head and continued to look ahead. How could he not know that because of a treasure, the two people behind him had already started to have ulterior motives?

    However, at this moment, he did not have the time to think about this. Instead, he thought of something else.

    According to the books he had read before coming here, the falling star stone was only found in the falling star stream.

    The Falling Star Stream referred to the real falling star stream, which was the giant crater created by the stars. It wasn't located in this vast region.

    The giant crater was naturally the most dangerous place in the entire falling star stream region, and it was also the place where Daolord three ultimate was most likely to bury the immortals.

    From the looks of it, this place shouldn't be too far away from the giant crater.

    ..

    During the rest of the journey, Layman Cloudy Brook actually began to compete with Jiang Heng for business.

    Previously, he had only used that pocket-sized magic treasure to suck away the corpses of cultivators and the weaker walking corpses. Now that he saw a human-shaped shadow, his attack speed was even faster than Jiang Heng's.

    He encountered seven or eight living walking corpses within a hundred Li, and most of them were snatched away by Layman Cloudy Brook.

    Seeing this, Jiang Heng couldn't complain. He could only focus all his attention and try to find those walking corpses before the Cloudy Brook cultivators did.

    Unknowingly, the flying boat flew another dozen Li.

    A tall figure suddenly appeared in the fog not far away. Seeing this tall figure, Layman Cloudy Brook wasn't in a hurry to make a move.

    However, Jiang Heng couldn't care so much. He didn't even have the time to glance at Layman Cloudy Brook before his entire body shot toward the figure out of reflex.

    "Boom!"!

    The moment he got close to the figure, the figure suddenly turned around, revealing a terrifying face full of white bones. Immediately after, a terrifying pressure comparable to that of a mahayana cultivator was emitted from its body.

    Layman Cloudy Brook turned pale with fright when he saw this and cried out in alarm, "Such an existence can not be provoked! Retreat quickly!"
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    Having said that, he did not care about Jiang Heng's safety at all. He turned the flying boat around and left at top speed.

    Chen Chen shot him a glance. As an old expert in scamming people, how could he not see that this fellow was scamming Jiang Heng.

    If his guess was correct, this layman cloudy brook would have long seen through the strength of that tall figure.

    It was very likely that he had encountered it before and could still remember the general location of this tall figure. It was for the sake of scamming Jiang Heng that he had specially controlled the flying boat to come over.

    How Sinister.

    However, he couldn't let layman Yunjian escape just like that. After all, the huge pit was probably still ahead.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen shouted, "Go back!"

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this isn't right! That walking corpse was a Mahayana realm expert when he was alive. You and I aren't a match for him! Moreover, if we continue forward, we will reach the most dangerous place in falling star stream..."

    Layman Yunjian shook his head repeatedly. However, before he could finish his sentence, Chen Chen had already jumped off the flying boat and was flying in the same direction as before.

    Upon seeing this scene, Lin Xiu gritted her teeth and followed closely behind him.

    ..

    By the time Chen Chen returned to his original spot, Jiang Heng was already severely injured. The aura of that monster was close to the Mahayana realm. However, due to its lack of consciousness, its combat power had decreased by one or two realms, even so, it was still not something that an early-stage tribulation transcending cultivator like him could deal with.

    Now that Chen Chen had returned, he was extremely excited.

    Previously, when Chen Chen had meddled in Lin Xiu's affairs, he had thought that there was something wrong with Chen Chen's heart, but now, he wished that he could call him his own father!

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you are so righteous! This monster is extremely powerful! Fellow Daoist, you must be careful!"

    After saying this, Jiang Heng turned around and fled without a care in the world. As for Chen Chen, who had saved his life behind him, he no longer cared.

    At this critical moment, he did not care who the other party was,

    chen Chen did not even look at Jiang Heng. He took a deep breath as he looked at the tall walking dead that was shooting at him.

    The next second, the ten thousand transformation divine blade shot out and let out a sharp whistle. A streak of immortal qi flashed across and the tall figure's head fell to the ground with a thud.

    "Without consciousness, he doesn't know how to Dodge. No matter how strong his aura is, it's useless."

    Chen Chen shook his head and withdrew the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    For a magic treasure that could be ranked on the artifact refining list, as long as it wasn't a body refining cultivator, even if it was a mahayana cultivator who was still alive and unharmed, it wouldn't be able to take it head-on, let alone a walking corpse.

    The reason why the cultivators from the river and the stream of clouds couldn't shake this walking corpse was because they lacked a powerful attack method.

    This kind of loose cultivator in the early stage of the tribulation was much weaker than a true spirit in the early stage of the tribulation. Compared to a heaven chosen cultivator like fairy qiong hua, the difference was like heaven and earth.

    Walking past the tall corpse, Chen Chen casually took off the storage ring on the corpse and continued to fly forward. After flying for less than ten Li, the system notification sounded in his mind.

    "The Immortal's tomb is located a hundred Li below the host."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen revealed a knowing smile,

    it was just as he had expected. The Proud Daolord three ultimate had buried the immortal in the most dangerous place in the falling star stream!

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you mustn't!"

    Just as Chen Chen Chen was about to increase his speed, Layman Cloudy Brook's shout came from behind him.

    "What's Wrong?"

    Chen Chen turned around and said with a smile.

    "It's too dangerous up ahead! Fellow Daoist Chen, if something happens to you, I can't Bear It!"

    Layman Cloudy Brook flew over and said anxiously.

    Chen Chen frowned when he heard this, but he wasn't in a hurry to answer,

    to be honest, he wasn't 100% sure that he could resist the erosion of the Stardust fragments in the huge pit..

    If it weren't for the fact that he couldn't use his spiritual sense in this falling star stream, he would have wanted to get a puppet to go in and take a look at the situation.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this is for you. If you really want to go in, this can help you restore your spiritual sense."

    On the other side, Lin Xiu took out the falling star stone and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen looked at Layman Cloudy Brook.

    Layman Cloudy Brook looked at Chen Chen, then at the Falling Star Stone, he said with a pained expression, "This thing is indeed useful... but the falling star stone is extremely precious. If the item you want is not as valuable as the falling star stone, it's better to save as much as possible..."

    From his point of view, the Falling Star Stone was already in his bag. Now that he had given it to Chen Chen, he was naturally heartbroken.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he took the Falling Star Stone and said to Lin Xiu, "Fellow Daoist Lin Xiu, I owe you a favor."

    Lin Xiu smiled bitterly and said, "Previously, fellow Daoist Chen helped me find senior brother Shi. I already owe fellow Daoist Chen a favor. Now, I'm only returning it to fellow Daoist Chen. Moreover, this kind of treasure is not something that a unity cultivator like me can possess."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, feeling deeply.

    Lin Xiu had found his partner. The knot in his heart was gone, and his intelligence had finally returned. However, what made him sigh even more was Shi Wen.

    He had found the falling star stone, but because he wanted to save his child, he couldn't bear to use it. As a result, he had fallen in the falling star stream.

    Although the world of cultivators was cruel, it still had such touching warmth.

    "What are your plans in the future, fellow cultivator Lin?"

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at Lin Xiu with a serious expression.

    Lin Xiu replied without hesitation, "Before senior brother Shi came to the falling star stream, he told me that if he couldn't come back, he would ask me to take care of the Wenxin sect on his behalf. If I can go out this time, I will naturally have to return to the Wenxin sect."

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "I understand. The Wenxin sect, right? As long as I can come out successfully, the Wenxin sect will be under the protection of Our Heavenly Devil City in the future!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen resolutely flew toward the depths of the dense fog at high speed.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen arrived above a swamp. This swamp was the huge pit of the falling star stream.

    It was filled with stardust debris, but according to the system's guidance, the immortal's tomb was about ten thousand meters below this swamp.

    Rumble Rumble..

    Bubbles would occasionally appear in the swamp below, and sometimes a rotting corpse would be brought along.

    Seeing this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    Going deep into such a place, only one meteorite stone was probably not enough... he had to find a few more.

    "System, where are the meteorite stones nearby?"

    "150 meters below host, 320 meters below host's left... 9,800 meters below host's right."

    "They're all in the swamp..."

    Chen Chen muttered, then gritted his teeth and dived into the swamp.

    However, after a hundred meters, he felt as if his sea of consciousness had been grinded by a millstone, and one-third of it had been grinded away.

    He didn't dare to be negligent. He quickly shattered and absorbed the Falling Star Stone that Lin Xiu had given him, and a huge amount of soul power instantly repaired his sea of consciousness.

    No matter what, who would have thought that such a precious treasure that could repair soul consciousness would be in such an environment?

    Seeing that his soul consciousness was about to be damaged again, Chen Chen increased his speed and arrived at the location of the first falling star stone. He found a falling star stone.

    Using the power of this falling star stone, he went another two hundred meters into the swamp and found a second falling star stone as a supplement.

    Just like that, Chen Chen followed the location of the Falling Star Stone that the system had pointed out, step by step, and meandered down. Every 100 to 200 meters of diving, he would absorb a falling star stone, and unknowingly, he reached a depth of 10,000 meters under the swamp.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 582: Immortal Soldier, Mortal Immortal, True Immortal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This three Ultimate Daolord really has nothing better to do..."

    Chen Chen held the five falling star stones in his hands, feeling rather speechless in his heart.

    He couldn't use divine sense in this swamp, so he could only rely on his five senses. However, the problem was that there were stardust fragments everywhere, so he couldn't see anything at all.

    If it weren't for the system's guidance, he probably wouldn't have been able to reach ten thousand meters below this swamp.

    Chen Chen wanted to directly destroy the swamp, but he didn't dare. If the star fragments in the swamp spread out, wouldn't the outside world be in chaos?

    Perhaps this was also the reason why this danger zone had been able to survive until today.

    "System, where is the immortal's Tomb?"

    "Two meters below the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen dived another two meters before finally stepping on the thick ground. From the touch, it felt like a stone floor.

    He didn't dare to step on it too hard. If he stepped on the Stardust debris and destroyed something precious, it wouldn't be worth it.

    "System, is there an entrance to the immortal's tomb nearby?"

    "One meter to the host's left."

    After receiving the system's notification, Chen Chen changed his position and faced down. Then, he activated his protective spiritual Qi with all his might, and only then did he manage to push the Stardust debris, which was made of some unknown material, one meter away.

    Looking at the switch on the stone slab in front of him, Chen Chen let out a sigh of relief.

    Fortunately, the three Ultimate Daolords didn't set up any more formations. Otherwise, he would have had to go through another round of trouble.

    He pulled open the switch on the stone slab, revealing a small tunnel. At the same time, a large amount of stardust debris tried to rush into it, but it was blocked by a thin layer of light at the entrance of the tunnel.

    Chen Chen touched the light screen and discovered that his fingers could pass through it. Without any hesitation, he immediately dived into the tunnel.

    As soon as he entered, Chen Chen saw a stele. On the stele, there was a passage written with some special power of laws. It was still shining brightly after so many years.

    "I killed an immortal and buried myself here -- Daolord Three Ultimate."

    If an ordinary cultivator saw this sentence, they would definitely be unable to help but admire it. Their admiration was like a torrential river.

    However, whether it was in his previous life or this life, Chen Chen had seen too many pretentious criminals.

    The three Ultimate Daolord might be the strongest among these people in terms of strength, but in terms of pretense, he was really not ranked in the top.

    He wrote a sentence, set up a stele, and made it shine..

    It was too low-level, too obvious! This was too much of an act.

    Chen Chen shook his head and checked the material of the monument. After making sure that it wasn't some precious treasure and that there weren't any mechanisms, he walked deeper into the tomb.

    However, the so-called immortal's tomb was much simpler than he had imagined. There weren't any complicated mechanisms or formations, nor were there any extremely terrifying puppets. After just a dozen steps, Chen Chen arrived at the location of the tomb.

    There was a large stone platform in the tomb chamber. On top of it lay a pile of skeletons. Beside the skeletons, there were many miscellaneous items neatly arranged.

    Seeing that there were books among them, Chen Chen was overjoyed. He took two steps forward and arrived in front of the stone platform.

    These miscellaneous items had been placed here for God knows how many years. Chen Chen did not dare to touch them rashly, for fear that they would turn into ashes the moment he touched them.

    After hesitating for a while, he touched the clothes on the corpse. Seeing that the clothes were not completely broken, he touched the next thing. In the end, he saw that nothing was damaged, only then did he set his eyes on the two books.

    The book at the top was called "Na Xian Jue". It seemed to be a cultivation method. This was also what Chen Chen desperately wanted.

    Carefully holding the art of accepting immortals in his hand, Chen Chen began to read the art of accepting immortals.

    Just as he thought, this was a cultivation technique that should be considered very ordinary in the immortal world. It taught him how to absorb immortal Qi into his body and gradually improve his cultivation.

    The more Chen Chen Read, the brighter his eyes became. With this secret manual, the problem of how to cultivate his immortal body would be completely solved!

    "Immortal soldier, Mortal Immortal, True Immortal..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and a thoughtful expression appeared on his face.

    There were three realms mentioned in this cultivation technique. They were immortal soldier, Mortal Immortal, and True Immortal. According to the description of the realm in the cultivation technique, he deduced a lot of useful information.

    The cultivators in the immortal world might have been born into the immortal soldier realm, and the immortal soldier realm was not stronger than the Mahayana realm in the true spirit world.

    To be precise, he was an immortal pawns in his current state, and in terms of strength, he was comparable to a cultivator who had transcended tribulation.

    If he became a mortal immortal, his strength would be on the same level as a mahayana cultivator.

    As for true immortals, they were one level stronger than Mahayana cultivators.

    If a peak mahayana cultivator successfully ascended into the immortal world, it wouldn't take long for him to become a true immortal. He wasn't at the bottom of the immortal world.

    The immortal that Daolord three ultimate had killed was most likely an early-stage true immortal. Daolord three ultimate had used a formation to kill him.

    "No Wonder Daolord three ultimate didn't treasure this technique..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself as he held the art of immortal acceptance.

    The Art of immortal acceptance gave a detailed introduction of how to train from an immortal pawn to a true immortal. For an expert like Daolord three ultimate who was just one step away from becoming a true immortal, and who even had the strength to kill one, it was of little value.

    Other than that, Daolord three ultimate wasn't able to obtain that much immortal Qi for him to cultivate immortal world techniques.

    But for Chen Chen, this was a great help.

    His immortal spirit body had been born at the immortal soldier realm. If he wanted to cultivate upwards, the techniques of the true spirit world wouldn't work at all. Only the techniques of the immortal world would be of some use.

    Although they were only the lowest level techniques of the immortal world, if he really wanted to cultivate to the true immortal realm in the true spirit world, as long as he didn't offend all the peak Mahayana realm experts, he should be able to rest easy.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen put away the immortal accepting art, and a satisfied smile appeared on his face.

    Although he had paid a lot for this trip and had taken a lot of risks, to be able to obtain this immortal accepting art was already a great harvest for him.

    After putting away the immortal accepting art, Chen Chen looked at the second book, which introduced some simple immortal techniques and secret techniques.

    Chen Chen read with great interest, studying and trying at the same time, and before he knew it, two hours had passed.

    "Do the people above think I'm Dead?"

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat when he came back to his senses. He quickly put away the book in his hand and looked at the other items.

    One of them was a pair of gloves. It looked like an immortal item, but it should be very ordinary. It was much worse than the myriad spirit cauldron.

    Seeing that the gloves were still in good condition, Chen Chen put them on without any hesitation.

    As for the other damaged communication tokens, damaged protective artifacts, and so on... Chen Chen did not take them.

    After all, he was a person with a bottom line. He had to leave something for the dead.

    In the end, Chen Chen touched the bones on the body of the corpse again. The spirituality inside had been lost, and it seemed to have no value anymore. He immediately put out some bad thoughts.

    "Forget it, let's leave it at that. This trip has already been a huge profit for me."

    Chen Chen sighed and bowed deeply to the corpse. Then, he used the system to confirm that there were no treasures that he had missed out on before he turned around and walked out of the tunnel.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 583, arranging a way out

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Walking out of the immortal's tomb, Chen Chen followed suit and left the swamp using the same method as before.

    "I have to leave this wretched place quickly..."

    Chen Chen swallowed a god-subduing pill and flew in the direction he came from.

    Before entering the falling star stream, he had prepared over a hundred god-subduing pills for safety. Although he had only consumed less than one-tenth of them, he no longer wanted to stay in this wretched place any longer,

    as for those god-subduing pills, he could just let them go to waste. Anyway, in his eyes, spirit stones were just like ordinary stones.

    ..

    However, before Chen Chen could reach the place where he had separated from the two cultivators, an intense battle undulation came from the depths of the fog.

    "It's Jiang Heng..."

    Chen Chen had seen Jiang Heng attack on the flying boat, so he was very familiar with this battle undulation.

    As for the other weaker fluctuations, he was very unfamiliar with them, but he knew that it was Lin Xiu.

    "Jiang Heng actually made a move on Lin Xiu. Where's Layman Cloudy Brook?"

    Chen Chen's expression changed, and he increased his speed.

    Lin Xiu had given him the precious falling star stone, and he had promised Lin Xiu to help take care of the Wenxin sect.

    Now that Jiang Heng had made a move on Lin Xiu, he naturally couldn't sit idly by.

    After a few breaths, Chen Chen arrived at the place where the battle had taken place and saw the two people fighting.

    At this moment, Lin Xiu and Jiang Heng were both injured, but Lin Xiu's injuries were clearly more serious.

    "Stop!"

    Chen Chen shouted coldly when he saw this.

    Jiang Heng was suddenly startled when he heard Chen Chen's voice. He turned his head and exclaimed, "You're not dead!"

    Chen Chen's face darkened. He scanned the surroundings and realized that layman Cloudy Brook was lying not far away, lifeless.

    "Dead?"

    Chen Chen was a little surprised. He had no idea what had happened while he was gone. Layman Cloudy Brook, who had entered the Falling Star Brook eight times, had actually died..

    Seeing that Chen Chen had noticed layman Cloudy Brook, Jiang Heng rolled his eyes and said loudly, "Fellow Daoist Chen, Lin Xiu has the falling star stone with him. How about I take it for you?"

    Upon hearing this, Lin Xiu said angrily, "I've already said that I've already given the Falling Star Stone to fellow Daoist Chen, but you refused to believe me!"

    "Then why would you casually give such a treasure to others? Do you think I'm Stupid?"

    Jiang Heng replied while cursing. However, Chen Chen was present and did not make a move in the end.

    Chen Chen flew between the two and looked at Lin Xiu, asking, "What happened?"

    Lin Xiu pointed at Jiang Heng and said angrily, "He plotted against fellow Daoist Cloudy Brook and tried to kill me!"

    Chen Chen turned his head and looked at Jiang Heng.

    Jiang Heng smiled embarrassedly and glanced at the corpse of monk Cloudy Brook in the distance, he said indifferently, "Fellow Daoist Chen, this monk Cloudy Brook plotted against me first. You are a discerning person, so you should be able to see that I'm not someone who repays evil with kindness. If he plotted against me, Don't blame me for being rude to him."

    "Then why did you attack fellow Daoist Lin?"

    Chen Chen asked coldly.

    A trace of coldness flashed through Jiang Heng's eyes when he heard this.

    Why did he attack Lin Xiu? Other than the falling star stone, what else could it be for?

    He had already killed a tribulation transcending cultivator, so there was no reason to leave a peak form synthesis cultivator alive, right?

    However, he was unable to say these words, so he could only thicken his skin and say, "It was a misunderstanding, just a misunderstanding. Now it seems that fellow Daoist Lin really gave the falling star stone to fellow Daoist Chen."

    Chen Chen gave him a deep look when he heard that.

    Jiang Heng could not help but feel a chill run down his spine when Chen Chen looked at him like that.

    He had originally wanted to use the same method to plot against Chen Chen, but after that one glance, that thought faded away like a tide.

    The disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, even if he was only at the peak of the form synthesis stage, was not someone that layman cloudy brook could compare to. If they really made a move, he would probably be the one to die in the end.

    He had thought that this person was already dead or had lost his way. He had not expected that he would still be able to find this place.

    The disciples of large sects were too terrifying.

    At the thought of this, a layer of cold sweat appeared on his forehead and he immediately said:

    "Cough Cough, fellow Daoist Chen, I still have something to do. Goodbye!"

    After saying that, Jiang Heng did not even turn his head and entered the dense fog, as if he was escaping.

    Looking at his gradually disappearing back, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and did not chase after him.

    In his eyes, Jiang Heng and layman Cloudy Brook were not good people. But since they did not plot against him, then it was fine.

    Just treat it as the law of the jungle in nature. He did not need to make a move to destroy the ecological balance.

    Ah!

    But before he could even sigh, Jiang Heng's miserable cry suddenly came from the depths of the dense fog.

    Hearing that voice, Chen Chen's expression changed. His body flashed, and he pulled Lin Xiu and flew in another direction.

    Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

    A series of air-breaking sounds came from behind him. Chen Chen turned his head to take a look, and saw that there were more than a hundred zombies chasing after him at an astonishing speed.

    The eyes of the few zombies in the lead glowed green, and their bodies were soft as if they had no bones.

    But even so, these zombies gave people an extremely strong feeling.

    "What the hell!"

    Chen Chen cursed and subconsciously activated the immortal spell that was described in the book.

    In the next second, a huge white fireball that was as big as a small mountain was formed out of thin air and shot toward the back.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, the zombie that was flying at the front was directly blasted into ashes. The other zombies also slowed down.

    "These damn things seem to have consciousness..."

    After realizing this, Chen Chen immediately activated his secret art to increase his speed.

    He really didn't want to stay in this strange place for even a second longer.

    Judging from the organized appearance of the zombies behind him, it was very likely that a zombie king with consciousness was born in the Falling Star Stream.

    Strictly speaking, this kind of thing could be considered as a acquired true spirit. However, due to the harsh conditions for its formation, its strength was not much weaker than some innate true spirits with outstanding talent.

    Chen Chen really didn't have the mood to go against this kind of thing..

    ..

    Two hours later.

    Chen Chen flew out of the falling star stream, and the walking dead behind him had long disappeared without a trace.

    "Fellow Daoist Lin, I'll send you back to the Wenxin sect, right? I wonder if your Wenxin sect has any cities?"

    "Yes, there are two. They were all auctioned off by the ancestors of the Wenxin sect."

    Lin Xiu replied.

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was not surprised.

    Shi Wen was a tribulation transcending cultivator after all. It would be strange if the sect he controlled did not have a city.

    One had to know that no matter where the tribulation transcending cultivators were placed, they were all famous powerhouses.

    It was only near the headquarters of Heavenly Devil City that their presence was a little low. If they were to go to a remote place, it would be enough to call them ancestors.

    "It's good that there's a city."

    Chen Chen replied with a smile.

    Before he came, he had prepared to set up a small base in the relatively stable northern region. The Wenxin sect was obviously a good choice.

    In the War of the two worlds, forces like the Heavenly Devil City would definitely be the first to go. Therefore, it was actually not very appropriate to ask for a city from the Heavenly Devil City. This was because they would definitely be affected by the flames of war in the future.

    With that thought in mind, he looked at Lin Xiu.

    "Fellow Daoist Lin, you should have heard about what happened in the Abyss World. This time, after finding what I needed in the Falling Star Stream, I will return to the southern domain to cultivate bitterly. In the future, I will very likely participate in the War of the two worlds.

    "As a cultivator of heavenly devil city, it is my duty to do so. However, I am worried about some of my relatives and friends. I wonder if I can borrow your sect's territory to settle down? "Of course, as a reward, not only will I protect the Wenxin sect, but I will also take out some spirit stones and crystals to develop the Wenxin sect."

    Chen Chen did not hide anything and said directly.

    This Lin Xiu was also a pitiful person. He did not want to be notorious for bullying orphans and widowed mothers, so he had to make things clear from the start.

    When Lin Xiu heard this, he did not hesitate. He immediately bowed to Chen Chen and agreed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 584, each of them improved

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After the matters in the northern region were settled, Chen Chen impatiently returned to the Rising Dragon City of the Southern Region and entered the Yin Yang Palace to cultivate in seclusion.

    With the immortal accepting art and the immortal qi provided by the stone wall of creation, his avatar had a direction to cultivate.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Abyss sect, Qing Xuanming was also cultivating in seclusion.

    During this period of time, he had received an unlimited supply of resources from the Abyss sect. His strength had increased a little, but it was still quite limited. After all, when he reached the tribulation stage, he needed more than just resources to comprehend the laws of heaven and earth, he also needed opportunity and comprehension ability.

    Although Qing Xuan Ming was extremely talented, it was impossible for him to increase his strength quickly in the tribulation stage.

    "Qing Xuanming, wake up."

    Just as he was vaguely enlightened, a low and hoarse voice came from outside. Upon hearing this voice, Qing Xuanming immediately opened his eyes and flew out of the cultivation room.

    Sacred King Nether River stood outside the cultivation room with his hands behind his back. There were more than ten people standing behind him. Their expressions were cautious and they wore different clothes. They seemed to be the genius cultivators that were recently recruited from all over the true spirit world.

    "Greetings, Sect Master!"

    Seeing this scene, Qing Xuanming lowered his head and bowed.

    Sacred King Nether river nodded and said, "Qing Xuanming, it's extremely difficult to advance quickly when you reach the Tribulation Realm. It's impossible to achieve it in the true spirit world in a short period of time. I'm prepared to send you and them to the abyss world to cultivate in seclusion for a period of time."

    Qing xuanming was overjoyed when he heard this.

    The nether world had a path to ascension, and the cultivation civilization was slightly more developed than the true spirit world.

    More importantly, the nether world was a completely unfamiliar place to him. There were some special resources that the true spirit world didn't have.

    Other than that, there were also some special places that could help him comprehend laws. Although there were similar places in the true spirit world, he had already been to all of them.

    Now that he could go to the Abyss world, it was a rare opportunity for him.

    Looking at the young cultivators behind Sacred King Nether River, he felt a trace of pressure in his heart.

    Although he was the first one to receive the Abyss sect's important training because of his master, he was the first one to receive it.

    However, if his progress was slow and he was overtaken by other cultivators, he would definitely become an abandoned child in the end.

    "Thank you for your guidance, Sect Master!"

    Qing xuanming thanked him loudly.

    Sacred King Nether River's expression was very serious when he heard this, he said coldly, "Qing Xuanming, the resources of our nether world are not so easy to obtain. You will receive challenges from the elites of our nether world when you go to the nether world. If you can not defeat everyone, you will never return to the nether world sect again."

    Hearing this, Qing Xuanming's body trembled slightly. He was confused for a moment, but soon, his eyes regained their determination.

    He had an innate dao body and was extremely talented. He had also been nurtured by the top experts of the two worlds. If he could not be stronger than others, he would not have the face to come back.

    "I understand!"

    "Mm, prepare to bring them to the passage."Sacred ancestor Nether River waved his hand.

    "Yes, Sir!"

    ..

    After Qing Xuanming left with his disciples, a white-haired old man walked out from the side.

    "Nether River, is Qing Xuanming going to send him to the hall of the underworld as well?"

    "Send him. If he can't come out alive, it means that he has no value."

    Sacred ancestor Nether River said lightly.

    The white-haired old man nodded without saying a word.

    The hall of the underworld was the most terrifying testing ground of the underworld world. Less than one in ten people could come out alive after entering, but as long as they came out, their strength would all improve by leaps and bounds.

    The Top Heaven's favorites of the Abyss world rarely went in, because their masters and elders were unwilling to let them take this risk.

    However, this place was very suitable for the cultivators of the true spirit world.

    It was enough for one of the more than ten cultivators of the true spirit world who had just been recruited to the sect to come out alive.

    Anyway, in the future, the cultivators of the true spirit world outside would only see some people entering the Abyss sect and undergoing a complete transformation. No one would pay attention to those cultivators who had died in the Abyss world.

    ..

    On the other side, inside the immortal sect, youming and the ninth disciple of the Heavenly Demon City Lord, Zhang Teng, were standing in front of a Small World Passage.

    The sect master of the immortal sect looked at the two of them calmly, he said, "This is the secret realm of our immortal sect. Since the establishment of our immortal sect, only the sect master of the immortal sect and the direct descendants of the sect master have the right to enter. Today, we will make an exception and open it to you. I hope you will cherish this opportunity."

    You Ming and Zhang Teng respectfully bowed when they heard this. They said in unison, "Senior, don't worry. We will definitely not let you down."

    "That's for the best."

    The Sect Master of the immortal sect extended three fingers as he spoke.

    "Three months. I will give you three months. How much you can learn will depend on yourselves. When you come out in three months, you can go to the archaic mysteries sect."

    A bright light flashed in You Ming's eyes when he heard this.

    In the true spirit world, there were a few famous holy cultivation grounds. He had only heard of them except for the evil god Hall.

    In the past, even if he became the Hall Master of the evil God Hall, he wouldn't have had the chance to enter the holy cultivation grounds of other sects. But now, because of the battle with the Abyss World, he had obtained an opportunity. He couldn't not seize it well.

    "Heroes emerge in troubled times. Although the situation now is dangerous, it is also an opportunity for us to rise quickly."

    You Ming thought to himself. Then, he thought of Chen Chen Chen and could not help but sneer.

    After this round of the mystic realm, unless Chen Chen Chen went to the Abyss World, how could he fight with him?

    Going to the Abyss world... it was not impossible... he still had to ask people to pay attention to him. If he really went to the abyss world, he would immediately report him!

    "What are you waiting for? Go In!"

    Just as he was secretly calculating in his heart, the voice of the sect master of the immortal sect sounded by his ear.

    Hearing this voice, he quickly collected his thoughts and stepped into the secret realm.

    Looking at the backs of You Ming and Zhang Teng, a trace of worry appeared on the face of the sect master of the immortal sect.

    During this period of time, they had received accurate information that Qing Xuan Ming had joined the Abyss sect. Apart from that, the Abyss sect had also plundered some heaven's favorites who didn't have any sense of belonging to the true spirit world.

    They were doing their best to nurture you Ming and the others. Wasn't the Abyss sect also doing their best to nurture Qing Xuan Ming and the others?

    Although the Alliance of the several great superpowers was powerful, they only had the resources of one world. Compared to the Abyss sect, they were much weaker.

    Now, the few Old Fellows could only hope that these few juniors would do well.

    Thinking about how his disciple Qiong Hua was fighting in the Secret Hall of the evil God Hall, the sect master of the immortal sect felt a trace of comfort in his heart.

    Qiong Hua's speed was extremely fast, and coupled with her unparalleled sword principle, there were basically no flaws.

    If one had to say that there were flaws, what was missing was a bit of killing intent.

    If the trip to the Cthulhu Palace could be completed, then the final flaw would be filled. At that time, in terms of strength alone, even he himself back then would not be Qiong Hua's match.

    "Taking advantage of this period of time, I have to refine that sword of hers again."

    After the sect master of the immortal sect closed the door to the secret realm, he muttered to himself and flew out of the immortal sect.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 585 -- Heavenly Fault Flowing Light Sword and Spirit Devouring Taotie Thorn

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, a year had passed.

    In this one year, although the Abyss sect had never fought against the various superpowers of the true spirit world, there had been many small conflicts.

    Apart from this, many cultivators who were depressed in the true spirit world had secretly joined the Abyss sect.

    Sometimes, as long as they secretly provided some information, they would be able to obtain a considerable amount of resources.

    To be honest, many cultivators were unable to resist this temptation.

    ..

    On this day, within the archaic mysteries sect.

    Daolord Archaic Mysteries'face was pale and his brows were tightly furrowed. There was even a faint trace of blood at the corner of his mouth.

    Just now, he had tried to divine the future of the true spirit world, but he had come up with nothing.

    The Abyss world also had divination experts, and one of them was almost as strong as him. When he wanted to divine the future, the other party would interfere.

    But of course, when the other party wanted to divine the future, he would do the same.

    The two battled in the void for a year, but neither of them was able to divine anything.

    "If I had the power of my master back then, I might have been able to suppress him."

    Daolord arcanum sighed.

    During the first three months of the year, the Abyss sect had infiltrated the southern domain the fastest. Their power had spread to almost half of the southern domain.

    Afterwards, the major sects had taken strict measures. Anyone found to have colluded with the Abyss world would not only be destroyed in body and soul, but their friends and family would also be implicated.

    Apart from that, anyone found to have colluded with the Abyss world and reported it would be heavily rewarded.

    Thanks to this high-pressure measure, the abyssal sect's infiltration had finally slowed down quite a bit. A month ago, it had completely come to a standstill.

    If the abyssal sect didn't make any major movements, then the power's radiation domain would probably be slowly compressed.

    "There should be a major movement soon..."

    Daolord Seer said softly, a hint of worry appearing in his heart.

    Right at this moment, the situation suddenly changed. The nearby blacksmithing ranking monument suddenly changed, and a streak of light rose from the bottom to the top. Not long after, it rose to the top fifty.

    However, even so, it didn't stop. Only when it reached the tenth rank did the streak of light slowly come to a halt.

    Daolord Arcanum's pupils constricted, and then he revealed a faint smile.

    "The Heavenly Palace Sword of light... it actually surpassed Hong Shu's spirit-devouring evil spider blade."

    The Magic Treasure which had suddenly appeared at the ninth rank was called the Heavenly Palace Sword of light. He had known about this sword before, because he was the one who had provided the heavenly palace divine gold.

    This sword was a treasure that several superpowers had jointly refined for Fairy Qiong Hua.

    The flowing light represented a true spirit called the flowing light crane. This true spirit was one of the fastest true spirits in the true spirit world. With its soul essence, the heavenly fault divine gold, and the spiritual divine gold in Fairy Qiong Hua's original Natal magic treasure.., the three combined into one. Under the refinement of the top refiners in the true spirit world, it had become the ninth most precious treasure.

    If the spirit devouring evil spider blade was the most poisonous treasure in the true spirit world, then this heavenly palace flowing light sword should be the fastest sword in the true spirit world.

    If Fairy Qiong Hua got this sword, it would be like adding wings to a tiger, and her strength would probably double.

    However, as soon as the heavenly palace flowing light sword appeared, another beam of light shot up from the bottom of the refining list, and very soon, it was below the heavenly palace flowing light sword, becoming the eleventh.

    This treasure was known as the spirit-devouring taotie spike. It was refined from the spirit-devouring divine gold fused with the Taotie essence soul.

    Daolord Tianji was also aware of this magic treasure. The various superpowers had jointly nurtured three people, so they naturally wouldn't favor one over the other.

    Thus, not only had they refined the heavenly fault flowing light sword for Fairy Qiong Hua, they had also specially refined this magic treasure for Netherworld.

    The effects were self-evident when it was combined with Netherworld's devouring laws.

    "Those old fellows really took out their entire inventory..."

    Daolord arcanum smiled faintly.

    Divine gold was indeed scarce, but the major powers had been established in the true spirit world for so many years, and they still had some reserves. Otherwise, they wouldn't have been able to forge these two top-tier magic treasures in such a short period of time.

    Once these two top-tier Magic Treasures appeared, the spirit-devouring evil spider blade instantly dropped from tenth to twelfth. Who knew what red ribbons would think?

    Daolord Tianji looked at the new artifact refining rankings and finally turned his gaze to the bottom.

    Hong Shu was indeed unlucky. One of the top ten magic treasures had become one of the top twenty, but the two magic treasures at the bottom were even more unlucky, dropping directly out of the artifact refining rankings.

    One of them was Chen Chen's ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword.

    ..

    "Brother Chen, I've finally melted that treasure. I've extracted the Phoenix Essence Soul for you."

    In the Yin Yang Palace, Chen Chen, who was in seclusion, suddenly received a message from Lian Yang.

    Seeing the message, Chen Chen smiled.

    "Thank you, Brother Lian."

    "There's no need to talk about this between us. How about it? Do you want me to go to rising dragon city or come to the gold saint sect? How about we refine the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie sword again?"

    Lian Yang sent a message.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen replied, "I'll go to the Gold Saint Sect. How can I trouble brother Lian to make another trip?"

    "Brother Chen, it's not easy to refine it again. Your myriad transformation divine gold..."

    "Don't worry. This year, I've asked Ascending Dragon City to collect a large amount of refining materials. I can feed the myriad transformation divine gold for a while."

    "That's good! Then, brother Chen, you should hurry up and leave. I Can't wait any longer."

    Looking at the communication token in his hand, Chen Chen smiled and left the Yin Yang Palace. With one step, he had already arrived outside of ascending dragon city.

    "Chen An, I'm going out for a while. I'll be back soon."

    In ascending Dragon City, Chen an looked at Chen Chen, who was gradually disappearing in the distance. His eyes were full of admiration.

    Compared to three months ago when he came out, the city lord seemed to have become much stronger. He wondered what realm the city Lord had reached now?

    ..

    Pu!

    In a certain secret realm of the Abyss World, a beautiful woman in purple clothes, Zi Yue, suddenly spat out a mouthful of blood.

    However, she did not have time to wipe it off. Instead, she quickly found a place to hide.

    This secret realm was already extremely dangerous. Now that she was suddenly injured, it was even worse.

    "Damn it! Damn you, Netherworld! You destroyed my life-bound Magic Treasure!"

    However, compared to her injuries, what made her feel even worse was that she had completely lost contact with her life-bound magic treasure.

    That day, she ignored her grandfather's objections and snuck into the true spirit world. In the end, she was ambushed by a cultivator who claimed to be netherworld. Not only did she lose her life-bound magic treasure, she almost died.

    If it wasn't for her grandfather, Saint King Ziwei, who gave her an extremely powerful defensive magic treasure and then crossed over to save her, her body and soul would have been destroyed long ago.

    Now, the entire Abyss world was spreading her joke that if she didn't have her grandfather as a support, she would be a living waste!

    This was simply a great humiliation to her!

    Over the past year, her most thought was to head to the true spirit world, find that Netherworld, and then avenge her past humiliation.

    For this, she didn't hesitate to take the risk to enter the Abyss Divine Hall.

    Today, she had lost contact with her Natal Magic Treasure. It was undoubtedly a reminder of her past humiliation, adding salt to her wounded heart.

    "Shameless! Detestable! Netherworld! I'll kill you sooner or later and bring your head back to the Abyss World!"

    The more Zi Yue thought about it, the more resentful she became, and the more ruthless she became towards herself. After swallowing a pill from her storage ring, she flew out again.

    If she wanted to take revenge, if she wanted to prove herself, she had to leave this place first.

    As long as she could leave, her grandfather would allow her to go to the true spirit world again..

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A month later, in the Abyss sect, Sacred King Nether River stood silently in front of the spatial passage with a solemn expression.

    Not long after, the spatial passage lit up with a few rays of light. Soon after, ten people crossed over and appeared in front of him.

    The leader was Qing Xuanming, who had gone to the Abyss world to cultivate for more than a year.

    At this moment, he was wearing a long black and gold robe, and his expression was cold. Compared to his scholarly demeanor from more than a year ago, his temperament had changed a lot.

    Seeing Qing xuanming like this, sacred king Nether River nodded and revealed a satisfied smile.

    Then, he looked at the others. Two of the ten or so young prodigies from the true spirit world who had followed Qing Xuanming into the Abyss world more than a year ago were among them.

    As for the others, they must have died in the Abyss world.

    Except for these three who were cultivators of the true spirit world, the other seven were all elites of the Abyss world. Each of them had the cultivation base of the crossing calamity stage. He had heard of their reputations before he came to the true spirit world.

    All in all, the people standing in front of him were a group of young elites with top-notch talent, hard-working cultivation base, and favored by the heavens. Even he was only so-so in the past.

    "Good, very good. I can see the future of our Dark Abyss sect from you."

    Sacred King Nether River praised lightly.

    "Sect master, what plans do you have for us next?"

    Qing xuanming cupped his hands and asked. He was as humble as ever in front of Sacred King Nether River.

    Beside him, a few elites of the Dark Abyss World looked at him with unkind eyes.

    In order to make it seem like the cultivators of the true spirit world and the Abyss world were indistinguishable from each other, they had to address this person as eldest senior brother.

    Hearing Qing Xuanming's inquiry, the corner of Sacred King Nether River's mouth curled slightly. He turned his head to the north and said with a smile, "Next, let the cultivators of the true spirit world see your strength."

    ..

    One day later.

    A spatial tunnel suddenly appeared in the sky above the southern region's Yunxiao sect. Following that, a medium-sized black flying boat slowly flew out from the spatial tunnel and crossed the sky above Yunxiao sect.

    Yunxiao sect was the new leader of the various sects in the Southern Region's immortal alliance. Back then, their status was similar to Qing Xuan sect. Although the sect's patriarch was not a peak Mahayana stage cultivator, he was still a famous powerhouse.

    The sudden appearance of a flying boat above such a sect naturally quickly attracted the attention of the sect's top powerhouses. In almost an instant, the Yunxiao sect's sect protection array was completely opened.

    "Fellow Daoist from the Abyss World, what business do you have with My Yunxiao Sect?"

    An old voice sounded from within Yunxiao sect. His tone was cold, but his words were rather polite.

    Sacred King Nether River flew out from the flying boat and looked at Yunxiao sect with contempt.

    The cultivation of the Yunxiao sect's ancestor at the late stage of the Mahayana realm was naturally no match for him, not to mention that there were two other Mahayana existences in the flying boat behind him. If he wanted to destroy Yunxiao sect, the top experts from the true spirit world would not be able to come to his rescue in time.

    "Patriarch Yunxiao, don't panic. I'm not here to destroy your sect today."

    Although Patriarch Yunxiao was weak, his attitude was very firm.

    "Although my Yunxiao sect is only a small sect, the protective array formation is strong and the teleportation array leads directly to the main hall of the Cthulhu Hall. If fellow Daoist really makes a move, the Hall Master of the Cthulhu Hall will naturally descend in an instant."

    Sacred King Nether River shook his head and smiled. "If I really wanted to destroy your sect, I wouldn't have brought so few people today. Also, although the Hall Master of the Cthulhu Hall is not weak, I don't think much of him.

    "I'm here today for another matter. It's rumored that your second disciple, Yun Tian, has an innate dao body and is at the initial stage of the heavenly tribulation. His strength isn't weak and he was once known as the twin prodigies of the Southern Immortal Alliance alongside Qing Xuan Ming from the Qing Xuan sect.

    "Hehe, there's a disciple from my dark abyss sect who isn't satisfied and wants to learn from me."

    Just as he finished speaking, a black-robed young man flew out from the flying ship and stopped behind him.

    This black-clothed young man was not Qing Xuanming, but another person.

    "My Disciple's name is Zhou Er. He is a disciple that I casually accepted in the true spirit world a year ago."

    Zhou er took a step forward when he heard this and said coldly to the people below, "Yun Tian, do you dare to come out and fight with me?"

    The yunxiao sect disciples and elders below were all furious when they heard this.

    The Abyss Abyss sect's behavior was simply a blatant insult to their Yunxiao sect.

    Tuesday? Where did this random person come from? They had never heard of him. How could he be qualified to fight with second senior brother?

    For a moment, the crowd became excited. Many ordinary disciples clamored to have a good fight with Tuesday.

    However, Tuesday did not even look at them. He only cast his gaze to the deepest part of Yunxiao sect and released the aura of a tribulation transcending realm cultivator.

    ..

    In the depths of Yunxiao sect.

    A few disciples were standing beside Patriarch Yunxiao, and Yun Tian was among them.

    "They're here. I didn't expect that they would actually make an example of our Yunxiao sect..."

    Patriarch Yunxiao looked at the few disciples and said with a bitter smile.

    At his level, he naturally knew a lot of things.

    A few peak experts had said a month ago that the Abyss sect might make a big move in the near future. He did not expect that the first one they would find would be their Yunxiao sect.

    And they even gave it a simple name like Tuesday..

    HMPH! Were they trying to say that a cat or dog who had entered the Abyss sect to cultivate for a period of time would be able to defeat the True Spirit World's elites?

    They were really too arrogant!

    "Master, if I don't fight, Yunxiao sect might be in trouble."

    Yun Tian stood out at this time with a very heavy expression.

    As a core disciple, he naturally understood things differently from his junior brothers outside.

    The Abyss Abyss sect used Yunxiao sect as an example. If they were defeated in the first battle, wouldn't that be a huge joke?

    Therefore, this week, there was a 90% chance that their strength would not be inferior to his, and might even be stronger than him.

    But no matter what, he had to accept the challenge today.

    Patriarch Yunxiao glanced at his beloved disciple with a somewhat complicated gaze. After a long while, he sighed deeply and said, "Go. Remember, no matter what, protect your life."

    When Yun Tian heard his master's words, his entire body trembled and the pride in his heart was suddenly stimulated.

    Save his life..

    He was, after all, the top heaven's pride in the Southern Domain. When had his master ever said such words to him! !

    Yun Tian did not reply. Instead, he turned around and left.

    ..

    When Zhou Tian, who was in the sky above the outside world, saw Yun Tian fly out of Yunxiao sect, he revealed a disappointed expression.

    More than a year ago, he was only a unity cultivator. He had only heard of a heaven's favorite like Yun Tian. He did not expect to have the chance to face him head-on now.

    It was really unbelievable.

    Recalling the various terrifying experiences in the hall of the underworld, Tuesday revealed a confident smile.

    So what if he was a heaven's favorite? He was also a heaven's favorite.

    "Fellow Daoist Yun Tian, please enlighten me!"

    Tuesday cupped his hands toward Yuntian, and a long black saber appeared in his hand.

    A black true spirit essence emerged from the long saber and floated above Tuesday's head.

    It was a black godly eagle, its eyes as sharp as a torch.

    Yuntian's pupils instantly contracted when he saw the long black saber. He knew that the other party had come with ill intentions, but he did not expect it to be like this..

    This was still not Qing Xuan Ming. He was just an unknown cultivator. The strength of the magic treasure in his hand was enough to enter the top thirty of the artifact refining ranking. It was much stronger than his magic treasure!

    "Hehe, he usually performed well on Tuesday. I casually gave him a decent magic treasure."

    Sacred King Nether River said with a chuckle.

    The yunxiao sect disciples below were completely silent.

    Just how powerful was the Abyss sect to casually bestow such a magic treasure?

    With this thought, many people felt fear in their hearts.

    Buzz!

    Seeing that Yun Tian did not speak for a long time, Tuesday did not stand on ceremony either. The long saber pointed straight at Yun Tian. Several nomological powers attached themselves to the long saber. Before the saber was brandished, an incomparably powerful aura had already locked onto Yun Tian.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Fifteen minutes later.

    The battle in the sky above Yunxiao sect came to an end.

    The yunxiao sect disciples witnessed the battle with their own eyes. At this moment, their expressions had changed from fear to panic and confusion.

    In their eyes, second senior brother, who could be said to be invincible in the same realm, had actually lost to that Tuesday and even lost an arm.

    Although the other party was suspected of relying on the benefits of the magic treasure, anyone with a discerning eye could see that if both parties did not use the magic treasure, then Tuesday was still better than second senior brother.

    "I lost."

    Yun Tian held his injured right arm and left the arena dejectedly.

    Tuesday did not mock him and just quietly returned to sacred king Nether River's back.

    Sacred King Nether River looked at the expressions of the Yunxiao sect disciples below and was quite satisfied in his heart.

    The news that the Abyss sect disciples had defeated the top prodigy of the southern region, Yun Tian, on Tuesday would soon spread.

    At that time, there would be no fear that no cultivators would seek refuge with the Abyss sect.

    Top powerhouses like them were too far away from ordinary cultivators, and it would be difficult to determine the victor in a fight. In comparison, if they wanted to show off the muscles of the Abyss sect, they still had to rely on the younger generation.

    Of course, defeating Yun Tian on Tuesday was only the beginning. It was not a big deal. The ones who had to be defeated were the elites from the super sects.

    When the young elites from their Abyss sect suppressed the elites from the true spirit world until they could not breathe, their Abyss sect would have won half of the competition between the two worlds regarding power.

    "The two elites of the Southern Region Immortal Alliance, Innate Dao body... sigh, actually, Yun Tian's aptitude is not bad. It's just that he did not meet the right people. If he were in our Abyss sect, why would such a genius cultivator use such a poor magic treasure? What a pity..."

    With a faint sigh, sacred king Nether River did not have any intention of greeting Yunxiao sect. He turned around and entered the flying ship.

    A moment later, the flying ship entered the spatial tunnel again.

    ..

    Half a day later, the news of the Southern Region's prodigy Yun Tian being defeated spread throughout the entire southern region. The evil god Hall could not seal it even if they wanted to. It was very obvious that the Abyss sect was behind this.

    For a time, many cultivators who did not do well in the southern region had other thoughts.

    "Where are we going next?"

    In the flying boat, sacred king Nether River looked at the map of the southern region. He seemed to be giving pointers.

    "Senior Nether River, let's go to the evil god Hall. I want to challenge the evil god Hall's You Ming."

    A crisp female voice came from behind him.

    Sacred King Nether river frowned and said, "Niece Zi Yue, there's no news of the nether world for more than a year. It must have been heavily nurtured by a few old fellows in the true spirit world. Its strength isn't something that Yun Tian can compare to. It's better for us to take things step by step."

    Zi Yue was very unconvinced when she heard this, but she didn't say anything in the end.

    In the War of the two worlds, stability was the most important. Let alone now, even if the true spirit world only had one city left, they still had to seek stability. At her realm, she naturally understood this principle.

    "What other famous young experts are there in the Southern Region?"

    Sacred King Nether River asked casually.

    A cultivator in charge of collecting intelligence from the abyss abyss sect replied, "There are many young experts in the southern region. Besides Yun Tian, there's also Xie Feng from the evil god Hall. This person is the senior brother of You Ming. His cultivation base is at the early stage of the tribulation transcending stage. Although his talent isn't as good as you Ming's, he is still highly appreciated by the evil god Hall Master. In terms of strength, he isn't inferior to Yun Tian.

    "Other than that, there's also Duan Qian from the immortal sect. This person is the fourth disciple of the immortal sect master and is responsible for the affairs of the immortal sect in the southern region. His strength is also quite extraordinary.

    "In addition, there are a few young experts in the Heavenly Devil City of the Southern Region. The strongest one is Dongfang conglong, a cultivator at the middle stage of the tribulation. He's from the same lineage as the Heavenly Devil City Master and cultivates the nine transformation golden body mantra.

    "There's also Chen Chen, the city master of Rising Dragon City. His cultivation base is unknown. However, he once shone brilliantly during the battle in the Blood Demon Forest more than a year ago. His performance isn't inferior to the top geniuses like Qiong Hua and youming.

    "Later, during the Battle of the Abyss sect, he even took out nearly 100,000 spirit crystals. It was precisely because of these spirit crystals that the myriad spirit cauldron was damaged..."

    "Chen Chen..."

    Sacred King Nether River frowned.

    He had only heard of the other geniuses, including You Ming. However, he had seen Chen Chen with his own eyes, and he still had an impression of him.

    If it wasn't for this kid, how could the myriad spirit cauldron have been destroyed? If the ten-thousand spirit cauldron hadn't been damaged, he wouldn't have gone to the vast ocean desert to suffer..

    "Let's go to Rising Dragon City."

    After thinking for a moment, sacred king Nether River immediately decided.

    "Niece Ziyue, are you interested in dealing with this Chen Chen?"

    Ziyue directly replied from behind, "I'm not interested. I Won't fight anyone until I defeat you Ming."

    "Sect master, why don't I do it?"

    A white-robed cultivator next to Zhou er volunteered.

    He was the only cultivator from the true spirit world other than Zhou Er and Qing Xuan Ming. His name was Wang San..

    Of course, no matter if it was Zhou Er or Wang San, they were all names used to humiliate the sects of the true spirit world.

    "Let me do it. You cultivators from the true spirit world have already fought once. It's time for US cultivators from the Abyss world to fight."

    A Heaven's favorite of the Abyss World argued.

    The Heaven's favorite of the two worlds were in the same sect, so naturally, they were not willing to accept each other.

    Sacred King Nether River frowned slightly and said, "No matter who makes a move, this Chen Chen must die.

    "Letting go of Yun Tian previously was a display of our abyss world's magnanimity.

    "Killing this Chen Chen now shows that anyone who goes against our Abyss world will only have a dead end. Only by using both kindness and power can we make the cultivators of the true spirit world respect our abyss world even more."

    ..

    While they were discussing, the flying boat had already opened a space passage and was flying towards ascending dragon city.

    An hour later, the flying boat appeared in the sky above ascending dragon city.

    At this moment, ascending dragon city was much more prosperous than a year ago. There were probably no less than 100,000 cultivators coming and going in the city.

    Seeing ascending dragon city below, Sacred King Nether River revealed a smile. In such a place where there were many cultivators, it would be faster to spread the news.

    Without hesitation, he flew out of the flying boat and prepared to repeat what happened in Yunxiao sect in rising dragon city. However, this time, it was not him who spoke, but Wang San.

    "Lord of Rising Dragon City, I am a disciple of Abyss sect, Wang San. I have long heard of your reputation. Today, I am here to challenge you. Please come out and meet me, City Lord."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a figure flew out of rising dragon city.

    "UH, fellow Daoists of the Abyss sect, Our City Lord has gone out on an errand and and has yet to return!"

    The one who spoke was Chen An. In half a day's time, he had already known what had happened in Yunxiao sect. He also knew who the people on the flying ship were.

    No matter what, rising dragon city absolutely could not afford to offend such an existence.

    "Not returned?"Wang San did not believe it.

    Chen an was quite a bachelor, so he directly opened the protective formation of ascending dragon city. Anyway, this formation was nothing to the peak of the Mahayana realm except for blocking the detection of spiritual sense.

    "Fellow Daoists of the Abyss world are very powerful. You will know whether the city lord is in the city with just one look."

    After saying that, cold sweat dripped down his forehead. He was really afraid that the people of the Abyss sect would destroy ascending dragon city in a fit of anger.

    At the same time, he admired Chen Chen even more.

    The city Lord should have received the news beforehand, so he went out to take refuge a month ago.

    As expected of the city lord, he was indeed wise. Otherwise, just like Yun Tian, his arms and legs were broken and he became the stepping stone of the Abyss sect. How would he have the face to survive in the true spirit world in the future?

    Wang San scanned the city with his spiritual sense and soon found that there was no trace of Chen Chen. He could not help but look at sacred king Nether River.

    Sacred King Nether River looked at rising dragon city below and a cold light flashed in his eyes.

    Chen an's entire body was chilled by his gaze, but he could not back down at this moment, he said loudly, "Fellow Daoists of the Abyss World, Our Rising Dragon City does not have much strength. My cultivation level is the highest, and I have only merged with my body. If seniors want to attack us, then please do so."

    The cold light in sacred king Nether River's eyes disappeared when he heard that.

    He was at the peak of the Mahayana realm, so he naturally disdained to attack some weaklings.

    Moreover, if the Abyss sect wanted to get more cultivators of the true spirit world to rely on, they couldn't easily massacre the city. This was also the reason why they let Yun Tian Go on Tuesday.

    But it was impossible to let the Rising Dragon City Lord go just like that.

    With this thought in mind, he said coldly, "Junior, your methods are not bad. You can actually hide your figure and hide from the spiritual senses of the cultivators undergoing tribulation. But do you think I can't discover you?

    "However, since you are afraid of fighting, then forget it. Our Disciples of the Abyss sect don't want to attack a cowardly turtle. Let's go."

    After saying this, the flying ship returned to the space passage.

    After they left, the cultivators in the rising dragon city below first heaved a sigh of relief, and then began to discuss among themselves.
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    "I didn't expect that the Abyss sect's second target would be the rising Dragon City Lord... It seems that the Rising Dragon City Lord is indeed extraordinary!"

    Some people praised in a low voice, but there were also some people who were quite disdainful.

    "What's extraordinary? Isn't he hiding because he's afraid of fighting? As the disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord, he actually doesn't dare to fight. It's really a disgrace to the Heavenly Devil City Lord!"

    "What do you know! It's good to hide! The Rising Dragon City Lord is going to face the battle. If he loses, he will be injured, humiliated, or even killed. If he wins, the Master of the Abyss sect will be so angry that he will directly destroy the rising dragon city. You and I will both lose our lives.

    "Now that he is hiding, it's just a small loss of face. It's really a wise move!"

    Hearing the discussion below, Chen an frowned slightly. He turned around and looked at the city Lord's mansion.

    "The city Lord is hiding? Impossible, I saw him leave with my own eyes and he didn't come back at all. This sacred king Nether River deliberately wants to tarnish the city Lord's reputation! How Shameless! No, I have to inform the city lord quickly about this matter."

    Chen an muttered to himself, then took out his communication token and sent the news of the arrival of the Abyss Abyss sect to Chen Chen.

    ..

    Three days later, the news of the Abyss sect's chosen challenging the true spirit world's chosen had spread like wildfire. During these three days, the Abyss sect's flying ship not only appeared in the southern domain, but also appeared in the eastern domain of the northern domain, within the three domains, a total of ten crossing calamity stage chosen were defeated by the Dark Abyss sect. Three of them were even killed and lost their lives.

    When this news spread out, the impact on the true spirit world's cultivators could be imagined. Some of the true spirit world's cultivators, who originally didn't dare to act rashly because of the high-pressure measures taken by the several super sects, began to think again.

    There were even one or two sects in the southern domain that had joined the Dark Abyss sect and received great support from the Dark Abyss sect.

    ..

    In the True Spirit City of the Central Region, the sect master of the immortal sect, the city Lord of Heavenly Devil City, and the other big shots had gathered together, and their expressions were not very good.

    Naturally, they had received all kinds of information long ago. The reason why they had not taken any measures was because Qiong Hua, you Ming, and Zhang Teng had not yet come out of their closed-door cultivation. It was not until today that the news that the three of them had come out of their closed-door cultivation reached them.

    Everyone just sat there cross-legged, silently waiting. Unknowingly, two hours had passed. At this moment, the sect leader's expression suddenly relaxed as he looked towards the city Lord's estate.

    "They're here."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the void trembled as an old man led the three of them out of the spatial passageway.

    The old man was the archaic mysteries sect's archaic Daolord. As for the three of them, they were naturally fairy Qionghua, youming, and Heavenly Devil City's Zhang Teng.

    After more than a year of bitter cultivation, the auras of the three of them had undergone tremendous changes. Netherworld, in particular, had become much less vicious than before. He now had the calmness and steadiness of a great power of the evil path.

    "I've already told them about what happened recently on the way."

    Archaic Daolord said to the group of top experts.

    The leader of the immortal sect glanced at the three of them, his eyes flashing with a hint of gratification.

    The three of them had improved a lot compared to a year ago. They had even exceeded his expectations.

    "Take a look at this."

    As he spoke, the leader of the gate of immortality took out a projection stone from his robes. After activating his spiritual power, the projection stone projected the scene of the battle between Yun Tian and Tuesday.

    After this battle ended, the next battle began. It wasn't until after the eight battles that the projection disappeared.

    The cultivators sent by the Abyss sect in these eight battles were all different, but they were all extremely powerful.

    "Can you defeat them?"The sect master of the immortal sect asked as he put away the projection stone.

    "Yes,"fairy Qiong Hua answered concisely.

    You Ming said indifferently, "The strongest among them is only at the middle stage of the tribulation. These few people are not worth worrying about. The ones who we really need to worry about are the ones from the Abyss sect who didn't make a move, such as Qing Xuan Ming."

    "The Abyss sect definitely has a trump card, but we might not be afraid of them."

    Zhang Teng added from the side, his face full of confidence.

    The sect master of the immortal sect nodded slightly and said softly, "When we chose you that day, we had already expected this day. In fact, no matter how strong the disciples of the Abyss sect were, we must fight back. You should know this."

    "Let's go and meet Sacred King Nether River. If we let him continue messing around, the hearts of the people of the true spirit world will be broken."

    Heavenly Demon City Lord stood up with a solemn expression.

    Fairy Qiong Hua and the other two became excited when they heard this. After all, they had cultivated for more than a year just for this day!

    ..

    Northern region.

    Sacred King Nether River's flying ship was flying through the void at high speed. At this moment, sacred king Nether River waved his hand and the flying ship immediately stopped.

    Then, another white flying ship slowly appeared in the void not far ahead.

    "Guys, you're finally here. I thought you were going to hide until the end."

    Sacred King Nether River looked at the white flying ship and mocked.

    Soon, a counterattack came from the white flying ship.

    "Sacred King Nether River, you brought a group of juniors to challenge the cultivators of my true spirit world. Isn't it too shameful?"

    Sacred King Nether River laughed when he heard that.

    During this period of time, there was a rumor in the true spirit world that the cultivators of the true spirit world were defeated by the cultivators of the Abyss sect because the cultivators of the true spirit world didn't dare to win with him around.

    Many cultivators of the true spirit world believed this. Because of this, he had no choice but to order his disciples to kill the geniuses of the true spirit world.

    As long as he killed eight or ten of them, that rumor would be destroyed.

    After all, if he didn't use his full strength, he would be killed. Under such circumstances, there was no reason not to win.

    Of course, the experts of the true spirit world wouldn't sit idly by. wasn't he right in front of them now?

    "Everyone, I also don't want to feign civility with you. You should be clear about my goal. Didn't you secretly nurture a few juniors? "Draw a path. Let's see if the juniors of your true spirit world are stronger or if the juniors of our Abyss sect are stronger."

    "If we win, Your Abyss sect will withdraw from the True Spirit World?"

    The sect master of the Immortal Sect's voice sounded at the right time.

    Sacred King Abyss River laughed mockingly and shook his head, "Withdraw from the true spirit world? Impossible."

    "Then why should we accept the challenge?"

    "Because you have no choice but to accept the challenge."

    ..

    The two flying ships were a hundred meters apart and facing each other across space. The major powers within were engaged in a verbal battle.

    It was only after fifteen minutes of debate that both sides came to a conclusion.

    "If our true spirit world is defeated, We Will Acknowledge Your Dark Abyss sect's position in our true spirit world. How you develop in the future will depend on your own abilities."

    "If Our Dark Abyss sect is defeated, within four years, no cultivator from the dark abyss world will step out of the Dark Abyss sect."

    "Deal!"

    "Deal!"

    Weng!

    After both sides finished discussing, a scroll suddenly flew out from the white flying ship and rushed into the Dark Abyss sect's flying ship.

    Sacred King Dark Abyss took the scroll and opened it. A smile appeared on his face.

    "Ten days later, in the southern evil God City, you and I will each send ten disciples who are in the crossing calamity stage. The winner will be decided under the witness of both sides."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 599, auspicious signs

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The news of the battle between the few super sects of the True Spirit World and the Abyss sect in the evil God City of the southern region quickly spread throughout the entire true spirit world.

    A while ago, all sorts of rumors were spreading, and they did not know which was true and which was false.

    But this was true, because the few super sects had admitted to this matter.

    The Cthulhu city was the base of the Cthulhu Palace, the largest city in the southern domain. Under normal circumstances, ordinary cultivators were not qualified to go to the Cthulhu city, but because of this matter, the Cthulhu City had begun to open to the outside world without restrictions.

    For a time, experts from all regions of the true spirit world began to gather at the Cthulhu City.

    For such a major event, the protection work must have been done very well. In addition, it was a battle at the base of the Cthulhu Palace, so they had nothing to worry about.

    No matter where the war between the two worlds broke out, it was impossible for it to break out in evil god city.

    Since that was the case, why not go to evil god city to see the world and take this opportunity to see how the true spirit world would develop in the future. would it favor the super sects of the true spirit world or the Dark Abyss sect.

    ..

    The white flying ship slowly descended from the archaic mysteries sect. The sect leader of the immortal sect and a group of top experts led Qiong Hua and the other two out of the flying ship.

    "Lord Archaic Mysteries, why did you choose to let ten disciples participate in the battle?"

    The sect leader of the immortal sect couldn't help but ask as soon as he landed.

    One had to know that currently, the only ones who could truly take action in the true spirit world were Qiong Hua, you Ming, Zhang Teng, and the other two.

    Lord Archaic mysteries smiled bitterly and said, "These few days, there should be three or four people from the Abyss Abyss sect who haven't taken action. If we only let three disciples challenge them, it would be too unstable.

    "As for ten people, they will definitely send out the disciples who have fought in the past few days. Know Yourself and know your enemy, and you won't be defeated in a hundred battles. Although there aren't many heaven's favorites at the tribulation transcending stage in our true spirit world, if we target them.., "We can still find a few young experts who can defeat the other party.

    "In this way, we will have an innate advantage."

    The sect master of the immortal sect suddenly understood.

    This was a matter of the future of the two worlds. It would be best if he could gain even the slightest bit of an advantage.

    "Qiong Hua is extremely fast. She doesn't need to expend much energy to defeat a single person. Under these rules, she'll be able to maximize her advantage."

    Daolord arcanum added.

    The others all nodded upon hearing this.

    The specific rules for this duel were that each side would have ten disciples. The duel would only end when the other side was defeated.

    In other words, if Fairy Qionghua was strong enough, she would be able to defeat several of the other side's disciples in a row until she was defeated.

    "Time is of the essence. Hallmaster, go back and make the arrangements. Remember to make sure to make it a bit more ostentatious, so that the cultivators of the truesoul world who come to watch the duel will know of our strength."

    Daolord arcanum looked at the hallmaster.

    The temple master didn't say anything. He turned around and soon disappeared from where he was.

    The rest of the group followed Daolord Tianji into the archaic mysteries sect.

    What they needed to do now was to carefully study the disciples of the Abyss sect who had fought before, and then choose the young experts from the true spirit world who could defeat them.

    The group of mighty figures sat together and began to patiently use the projection stones to watch the Battle of the tribulation-transcending cultivators.

    "This Tuesday seems to be cultivating the law of Nirvana... and I have a supreme treasure in my hands. Let me think about it."

    Daolord Tianji looked at the projection and fell into deep thought.

    There were quite a few cultivators with all sorts of top physiques in the true spirit world. There were more than a hundred of them, and nearly twenty of them had tribulation-transcending cultivation bases.

    It wasn't difficult to choose one of the twenty people who would be the most effective against Tuesday. It didn't take long for Daolord Tianji to choose a disciple from Heavenly Devil City.

    After discussing with Tuesday's opponent, the group of mighty figures began to look at the next battle projection.

    This time, they weren't able to find a completely restrained one, but what sort of experience did this group of peak Mahayana cultivators have?

    After looking at it several times, they could tell from the projection that there was a major flaw in the Dark Abyss sect disciple. As long as they found a disciple with strong comprehension and took advantage of these few days to properly teach him, it shouldn't be difficult for them to win.

    ..

    Time flew by quickly, and an entire day had passed without them realizing it.

    A few top cultivators of the true spirit world had thoroughly studied the few Dark Abyss sect disciples who had fought before and finally determined six spots.

    Including Qiong Hua, the nether world, and Zhang Teng, there were already nine people.

    Unfortunately, they hadn't been able to find a suitable candidate for the last spot.

    Lord Daoist Tianji shook his head and sighed, "Forget it. Nothing can be perfect. This is the truth of the world. Just pick one of the remaining candidates."

    "Who should we choose?"

    The sect Master of the Immortal sect pondered for a moment and felt that anyone would be given away.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord pondered for a moment and thought of his little disciple.., he could not help but probe, "Why don't we let my little disciple Chen Chen Try?"? "He hasn't ascended for more than a few years, but he has already stepped into the form synthesis realm from the void refining realm. When he was at the peak of the form synthesis realm, he even killed his way through the tribulation. He should have already stepped into the tribulation by now. Although his cultivation base is a little weak, he should be able to support the situation."

    Daolord Tianji didn't have any objections. He still remembered that Chen Chen had a treasure that had once been ranked on the blacksmithing list. His strength should be slightly stronger than the others.

    "No!"

    The always silent youming suddenly voiced his objection.

    All the mighty figures looked at him when they heard this.

    Youming's expression was solemn, he said in a low voice, "I heard that a few days ago, the Abyss sect's flying ship went to rising dragon city. He, Chen Chen, avoided it and didn't fight. Such a timid and weak person can also represent our true spirit world. Wouldn't that be a joke to the cultivators of the two worlds?"

    Hearing this, the Lord of Heavenly Devil City looked displeased.

    Actually, only Chen Chen himself knew whether or not Chen Chen was in rising dragon city that day. There was no definite conclusion, but the nether world directly put a label on Chen Chen. This was extremely inappropriate.

    Seeing that the Lord of Heavenly Devil City's expression was not right, and seeing that his master was not by his side, the nether world quickly added, "Actually, whether or not Chen Chen was in rising dragon city that day is not important. It mainly depends on whether the cultivators in the outside world believe it or not.

    "You have to know that it was Saint King Nether River who personally asserted that he was hiding in rising dragon city that day. In this cultivation world, the strong are respected. I believe that more people will believe Saint King Nether River."

    The Sky Devil City Lord's expression softened slightly. He nodded and said, "It's like this..."

    "Forget it. Find a disciple from my sect."

    The sect master of the immortal sect waved his hand and said. Anyway, this last spot was used to make up the numbers. He did not expect anyone to shine.

    Both Chen Chen and his disciples were at the early stage of the tribulation, so no one could affect the overall situation. It would be better to let his disciples who didn't have any reputation problems go.

    "Since that's the case, let's make a decision. While there are still a few days left, gather them together and study their opponents."

    Daolord Tianji immediately made a decision.

    Seeing that the matter was settled, Netherworld revealed a faint smile.

    Although it was very likely that Chen Chen wouldn't mind going, no matter what, he felt very comfortable to be able to annoy Chen Chen for a bit.

    However!

    Right at this moment, the distant blacksmithing rankings suddenly changed!

    A streak of light rose rapidly from the bottom to the top. The group of major powers sensed the situation and all turned their gazes over.

    A short moment later, the streak of light slowly came to a halt. Daolord arcanum had a rather surprised expression when he saw the new name appear on the blacksmithing rankings.

    The Skyfiend City Lord had a rather strange expression on his face.

    As for the others, they had no idea what some of the key words in the treasure represented. All they knew was that the true spirit world had acquired yet another supreme treasure, and they were in quite a good mood.

    The sect master of the immortal sect couldn't help but laugh loudly, "I wonder who refined another supreme treasure, the myriad refinements divine Phoenix Sword, the third on the weapon refining list. It's a good omen that it has appeared!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 590. Enemies have a narrow road

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When the others heard this, they subconsciously smiled.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord also smiled. When everyone stopped laughing, he suddenly said, "Why don't you give the last spot to my little disciple, Chen Chen? This child is quite troublesome."

    The sect master of the Immortal sect was a little confused when he heard this.

    "Hasn't this matter already been decided? Why are you bringing it up again?"

    Netherworld's expression froze on the side. He immediately wanted to object when he realized what was going on, but Daolord Tianji, who was not too far away, stopped him from saying what he wanted to say.

    "If I remember correctly, the Magic Treasure Chen Chen used in the past was called the ten thousand transformations exquisite Taotie Sword. It was ranked 99th on the blacksmithing list. I don't know where he found the extremely high-quality divine Phoenix essence soul, but he actually raised that sword to the level of third on the blacksmithing list."

    When he said this, everyone was shocked.

    This new third-ranked magic treasure was actually the treasure of the young disciple of the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    Moreover, it seemed that even the Heavenly Devil City Lord had only just found out about it.

    A cultivator who was at most at the early stage of the tribulation had used his own ability to refine a treasure ranked third on the artifact refining list... This was too incredible!

    However, if that was the case, the last spot would definitely be given to Chen Chen.

    Previously, the reason why he had chosen other people was because Chen Chen's strength was similar to the others.

    Now that Chen Chen had such a treasure, the reputation of being afraid of battle was no longer important. After all, to participate in such a crucial battle, the most important thing was always strength.

    ..

    Gold Saint Sect.

    Chen Chen was drinking and celebrating with Lian Yang. At this time, they did not know that the new ten thousand transformations Divine Edge had reached the third place on the refining list. They only knew that the new ten thousand transformations Divine Edge looked pretty good and that Chen Chen, the owner of the magic treasure, was very satisfied.

    While the two were drinking, Chen Chen suddenly received a message from the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    After reading the message, Chen Chen frowned slightly, he said with a self-deprecating smile, "I didn't expect that I was not only valued by the Abyss sect, but also by the true spirit world. I only have ten battle slots, but I'm here? I don't seem to have done anything shocking recently."

    Lian Yang woke up most of the time when he heard the wine. He exclaimed, "What? You're part of that? I heard that those who participated in the battle are all tribulation transcending experts!"

    "Isn't That So?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said.

    Seeing Chen Chen's calm expression, Lian Yang was as anxious as an ant on a hot pot.

    "Brother Chen, are you not aware of the seriousness of this matter? "This battle concerns the future of the two worlds. Both sides will not show mercy. At that time, even if you die, it is possible. Although you have this newly refined ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, how can you be a match for those ruthless people from the Abyss sect? "I think you should talk to Senior Heavenly Demon City Lord..."

    Chen Chen waved his hand when he heard this.

    "Brother Lian, there is no need to say more. As a disciple of heavenly demon city, even if I know that I will die here, I can not refuse. This is my duty."

    Lian Yang's body trembled when he heard this. His eyes could not help but reveal admiration.

    Compared to Chen Chen's righteous heart, he was still too petty.

    Thinking of this, he could not persuade him anymore. He just held Chen Chen's hand tightly, he said seriously, "Brother Chen, I've only been interested in refining artifacts all my life. I was not interested in this kind of competition at first, but since brother Chen wants to participate, I naturally have to go and watch the battle, even if I can only cheer for you."

    Chen Chen smiled and did not say anything else.

    ..

    Seven days later, Chen Chen left the gold saint sect and flew toward Cthulhu city. Other than Lian Yang, there were some other gold saint sect disciples with him.

    However, these disciples did not know that Chen Chen would also participate in the battle. It was not that Chen Chen was deliberately hiding it from them, but the Heavenly Devil City Lord had mentioned in his communication token that he would try his best not to spread the news of his participation in the battle.

    As for the reason, Chen Chen guessed that it was because he was afraid that the people of the Abyss sect would know who was participating in the battle and target them in advance.

    After flying for more than half a day, the flying ship was about to reach Cthulhu city. Chen Chen stood at the bow of the ship and looked at the huge city in the distance. He could not help but be secretly shocked.

    It was really too exaggerated!

    He did not know whether the Cthulhu city was originally like this, or if it had been built in a hurry recently. The entire city was actually made of supreme-grade spirit stones!

    Cthulhu city was originally huge. With such a huge scale and using supreme-grade spirit stones to build the city wall, Chen Chen estimated that it would cost hundreds of millions of supreme-grade spirit stones..

    He could also take out hundreds of millions of supreme-grade spirit stones. However, it was fine to use them for his subordinates to cultivate, but using them to build the city wall was a little too extravagant.

    The reaction of this rich man when he saw the city wall could be imagined by the other golden saint sect disciples. Many of them even collapsed on the airboat on the spot and began to doubt their lives.

    After a few breaths, the airboat landed in front of Cthulhu city.

    There were less than three days before the battle, and the city was already full of cultivators. Chen Chen used his spiritual sense to check and found that there were more than a million cultivators.

    After using the system to search, he was surprised to find that there were thousands of cultivators from the abyss world who had sneaked into the city.

    Such a grand event had probably not been held in the true spirit world for tens of thousands of years.

    As he led a group of young cultivators from the Golden Saint sect into the city, an extremely dense spiritual qi rushed into their faces, making the group of young cultivators'breathing become much more hurried.

    Lian Yang looked at the various spiritual arrays in the city and the luxuriously decorated shops and could not help but say, "The Cthulhu Hall is indeed worthy of being the overlord of the Southern Region. I can't even imagine the scene in Cthulhu City!"

    Chen Chen smiled but did not say anything. Previously, he was not sure that the evil god city was temporarily renovated, but after entering the city, he was sure.

    The extravagance of the city was simply too outrageous. It far surpassed the true spirit city, the largest city in the true spirit world.

    If one only looked at the interior layout of the two cities, people would probably think that the immortal sect was a vassal of the evil god temple.

    "This time, the evil god temple has paid a huge price..."

    Sighing in his heart, Chen Chen said to Lian yang, "Brother Lian, you guys find a suitable place to stay in the city first. I still have some matters to attend to at the city Lord's Mansion."

    "Brother Chen, don't worry about it..."Lian Yang looked at the magnificent buildings around him and was a little absent-minded.

    Chen Chen was a little speechless... don't worry about it... how unlucky!

    However, he didn't mind it. After letting out a bitter laugh, he walked straight to the city Lord's mansion.

    He naturally went to the city Lord's mansion under the orders of the Heavenly Devil City Lord. Although he came here to make up the numbers, the Heavenly Devil City Lord didn't give up on him. Instead, he organized a lot of information about hidden opponents and asked him to retrieve them.

    "Wait!"

    Just as he was about to reach the city Lord's mansion, a familiar voice suddenly came from behind him.

    Upon hearing this voice, Chen Chen stopped in his tracks and a smile appeared on his face.

    "Fellow Daoist Netherworld, long time no see. Why? Are you looking for trouble with me again?"

    Netherworld's figure flashed and appeared in front of Chen Chen. His expression was as cold as ever.

    "Chen Chen, I remember that the last time I saw you, I said that the next time we met would be when I took back my storage ring.

    "Now that the battle is right in front of us, I can give you a chance. As long as you return the storage ring to me, we can settle our grudges after the battle. Of course, the prerequisite is that you can live until after the battle."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 591, internal strife

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I didn't take your storage ring."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    What a joke. That thing was his storage ring in his hands. It had nothing to do with the netherworld.

    With that thought, how could he take the Netherworld's storage ring?

    When the Netherworld heard this, anger gradually surged into his heart. After more than a year of seclusion, his temperament had actually become much calmer. However, for some reason, whenever he met this Chen Chen, he could not control himself.

    "Chen Chen, I know very well whether I have taken you or Not! To tell you the truth, I must take back that storage ring today! Otherwise, don't blame me for not caring about the big picture!"

    After saying that, youming's right hand directly pressed on Chen Chen's shoulder, and the terrifying pressure of the late stage of the heavenly tribulation suppressed Chen Chen without holding back.

    Today, he had to take back the storage ring no matter what. Otherwise, if Chen Chen died in the battle, who would he ask for the storage ring from?

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows when he sensed the cultivation of the late stage of the Netherworld Tribulation.

    This kid was indeed worthy of being a young genius who was favored by several top experts. In just over a year's time, he had actually cultivated from the peak of the form synthesis stage to the late stage of the Tribulation Tribulation.

    This speed could be said to be shocking. His senior brothers, such as Dongfang Conglong and wind devil, were also considered geniuses, but they were still inferior to the netherworld.

    "I wanted to give it to you, but I didn't take it. How can I return it to you?"

    Chen Chen casually swatted you Ming's hand away, his tone light.

    You Ming's eyes flashed. This Chen Chen had not wasted more than a year. It was just that this casual slap just now had far surpassed ordinary cultivators at the early stage of the tribulation transcending stage.

    Could it be that he had stepped into the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage? interesting.

    Just as he was about to make another move to test the waters, a voice suddenly rang out in his mind.

    "Youming, stop. It is not appropriate to have internal strife on the eve of a great battle. We can talk about it later."

    Upon hearing his master's order, youming forcefully suppressed the restlessness in his heart and withdrew his palm.

    This Chen Chen... just let him be arrogant for a few more days!

    When Chen Chen saw this, he grinned and directly bypassed him.

    ..

    One day later, as the date of the battle approached, the number of cultivators in the Cthulhu city also increased. Among them, there was no lack of Mahayana realm experts. Hidden Within.

    Millions of cultivators gathered together. Logically speaking, it should be quite chaotic. However, due to the great significance of this grand meeting, no one dared to act recklessly. They were afraid that if they offended the Cthulhu Palace, they would be captured and killed by the Cthulhu Palace.

    On this day, as usual, seven or eight large-scale auctions were held in the city. As for the small auctions in private, there were countless of them.

    A large number of ordinary cultivators wished that the battle would be held as late as possible so that they could cultivate in the evil god city for a few more days.

    One had to know that the cultivation environment on the streets of the evil god city was something that even the sect master of a slightly weaker sect could not enjoy.

    ..

    "The Master of the Abyss sect, Sacred King Nether River, and his ten disciples are about to descend!"

    Just as the millions of cultivators were busy with their own matters, a dignified voice suddenly rang out in the sky above the Cthulhu City.

    When the cultivators heard this, they all looked at the sky above their heads in unison.

    After a few breaths, the space above the Cthulhu city suddenly trembled, and soon after, a huge spatial tunnel suddenly appeared.

    Before the cultivators could react, a huge black head the size of a mountain slowly emerged from the spatial tunnel,

    "This is... a true spirit?"

    "It seems to be an extremely powerful true spirit!"

    Looking at the ferocious black head, the cultivators'eyes were filled with shock, and they began to discuss in low voices,

    a moment later, the black head revealed its full appearance. It was a huge sea turtle that was tens of thousands of meters long!

    The huge turtle carried a large palace on its back. The palace was completely black and was emitting a dark light. It looked extremely extraordinary.

    "Are those Abyss sect cultivators inside? What a magnificent sight. They actually used their true spirits to pull the carriage!"

    "And that palace is probably a supreme treasure as well. This abyss sect doesn't come with good intentions!"

    The group of cultivators discussed amongst themselves. Sacred King Nether River had already walked out of the flying boat. When he saw how luxurious the Cthulhu City Below was, he smiled contemptuously, he said loudly, "The Cthulhu City is indeed the largest city in the southern region. This atmosphere is already close to a few of the major cities in the Abyss World!"

    As soon as he said this, many cultivators immediately understood what he meant.

    If it was close, wasn't it saying that the Cthulhu city was inferior to the major cities in the Abyss World?

    But in their eyes, the Cthulhu city was already the peak of a city. If it was better than the Cthulhu City, what would it look like? Could They even use all the crystals as walls?

    "Is that so? Then if there's an opportunity in the future, I would like to go to the abyss world and see what those big cities that fellow Daoist mentioned look like."

    The cold voice of the Cthulhu Palace master came from the city Lord's manor below.

    Sacred King Nether River smiled when he heard this and said, "The Cthulhu Palace Master will join our Abyss sect one day. Then, there will naturally be an opportunity to meet him."

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, you must be joking. Our Evil God shrine has been standing in the true spirit world for hundreds of thousands of years. Although we have encountered countless difficulties and obstacles, those obstacles were eventually trampled under the feet of our evil God shrine. With such a sect behind me, how could I join the Dark Abyss sect?"

    "Everything has an end. The cycle of karma in this world is the ultimate truth..."

    "..."

    After a while, both sides spoke dozens of sentences. Each sentence was mixed with a cudgel. If one was not careful and answered incorrectly, problems would arise.

    The Master of the evil God temple and the Master of the Abyss sect who spoke did not know what they were thinking. However, the other cultivators below were really frightened. They were afraid that the two sides would start a war if they did not agree with each other. If that happened, it would affect them.

    After arguing for dozens of times in a gloomy manner, the master of the Abyss River sect suddenly looked at the countless cultivators below and announced loudly,

    "If our Abyss sect wins this battle, then our Abyss sect will be an ordinary sect in the true spirit world in the future. Among you, as long as your aptitude meets the requirements, you can directly join our Abyss sect.

    "I hereby guarantee that I will not mistreat any cultivator from the true spirit world who is willing to join our Abyss sect!"

    Upon hearing this promise, none of the millions of cultivators below dared to respond. After all, this was the territory of the evil God temple. However, it was unknown whether they were tempted or not.

    ..

    Chen Chen was still watching the battle projections in the city Lord's mansion. He had sensed it the moment sacred king Abyss River arrived above the evil god city. However, he did not have the intention to go out and watch the show. He only took a casual glance, then, he continued watching his battle projections.

    To be honest, he was still very curious about the combat style of the cultivators of the nether world.

    However, at this moment, a delicate shout came from the sky outside.

    "Nether World! You plotted against me that day, and then you destroyed my Natal Magic Treasure. I will definitely take revenge for this!"

    Hearing this familiar voice, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat.

    Wasn't this Zi Yue who he used to stew beef with upgraded potatoes back then?

    He didn't think that this woman would be able to survive after being sent to his eldest senior brother's hands. Now, she even followed Sacred King Nether River to Cthulhu City. She was really lucky!

    Fortunately, he had reported the name of Netherworld back then. Now, this woman was blaming Netherworld.

    "No, I can't be recognized by her. It's better to let her target the netherworld."

    Chen Chen muttered and wiped his face with his right hand. His appearance changed greatly.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 592, challenge the evil God stage

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What Natal Magic Treasure?"

    Youming, who was also in the city Lord's mansion, was a bit dumbfounded when he heard someone call out his name. He didn't remember having any enmity with the cultivators of the Abyss world.

    Before he could think of anything, the sect master of the immortal sect and a few other big shots had already appeared in front of him, and their expressions were somewhat joyful.

    "Netherworld, have you fought with the cultivators of the Abyss world before? From the tone of that female cultivator, it seems that she will participate in this battle. She didn't participate in the previous challenge, so she is probably one of the trump cards of the Abyss world. Tell me, what are the characteristics of this person?"

    Faced with the sect master of the Immortal Sect's inquiry, Netherworld said blankly, "I don't remember fighting with her."

    "When you fought with her, she probably didn't expose her identity as a cultivator of the abyss world. You just need to think about whether or not she has snatched a female cultivator's natal magic treasure in the past two years."

    The sect master of the immortal sect reminded him.

    Hearing this, youming began to recall carefully. At this moment, he also somewhat suspected that he had fought with that female cultivator of the abyss world.

    ..

    Ziyue's voice wasn't concealed at all. When many cultivators in the evil god City heard this, they couldn't help but look at youming in a new light.

    "I didn't expect that Lord youming had actually defeated a female cultivator of the abyss world and even snatched her Natal Dharma Treasure. It seems that the prodigies of our true spirit world are still more powerful."

    "That's right. Some time ago, several prodigies from the eastern region of the southern region were defeated one after another. Perhaps it's true as the rumors say, it's because the Master of the Abyss World Sect was present that they didn't dare to display their full strength."

    "Heh, several super sects have stood in the true spirit world for so many years. If they didn't have some confidence, how could they dare to create such a huge commotion?"

    ..

    The millions of cultivators discussed animatedly. Very soon, the reputation of You Ming surpassed that of Fairy Qiong Hua, faintly showing that he was the number one prodigy in the true spirit world.

    There was nothing they could do. Sometimes, the recognition of the opponent was more important than the recognition of their own people.

    After the group of people from the Abyss sect arrived, they stationed themselves in the evil god city. No one dared to come within a thousand meters of where they were stationed.

    However, the cultivators from the Abyss sect were very open. Some even took the initiative to go shopping in the evil god city.

    When the group of cultivators from the true spirit world saw that the cultivators from the abyss world were not much different from them, they gradually relaxed their vigilance. After two days, the appearance of the cultivators from the Abyss World in the city would no longer attract the attention of too many cultivators.

    On this day, the time gradually approached noon. There was no one on the huge platform in the middle of the Cthulhu city.

    This platform was the place where the disciples of the Cthulhu Palace usually gathered. It was called the Cthulhu platform, and in terms of size, it was no less than the huge square where the million dark suppression army of the True Spirit City gathered.

    And this battle was held on the Cthulhu platform, which occupied an area of dozens of miles.

    At this time, several layers of extremely powerful formations had been set up around the Cthulhu platform. Not to mention a few tribulation transcending cultivators fighting inside, even two Mahayana warriors fighting inside would not be able to shake these formations.

    Outside the formation, there were groups of cultivators. Fortunately, the Cthulhu platform was very huge, and the five senses of cultivators were extremely shocking. Therefore, although there were a million people watching, it did not seem very crowded.

    After waiting for a moment, a black-robed old man appeared on the Cthulhu platform.

    This old man wore the attire of an elder of the Cthulhu Hall. His expression was somewhat sinister, and his body emitted a faintly discernible murderous aura. As soon as he appeared, the entire rising dragon platform fell silent.

    This person's nickname was Yin Sheng, and he was the Mahayana elder of the evil god temple. At the same time, he was also the junior brother of the previous evil god Temple Master. He was brutal and bloodthirsty, and countless cultivators had died at his hands since he started cultivating, his reputation had already spread in the true spirit world for twenty thousand years, and he was one of the few people that the evil god temple couldn't afford to offend.

    "Keke, since the location of this battle is set on the territory of our evil god temple, then this old man will be in charge of the entire true spirit world to prevent any disputes from happening."

    Yin Sheng said with a strange laugh. Seeing the strange expressions on the faces of many cultivators around him, he added.

    "The so-called control of the battlefield is not to save anyone's life. In this battle, other than not being able to borrow the power of others, there aren't many complicated rules. If one side falls or surrenders, then the battle will be over.

    "After the battle is over, we will immediately start the second battle. Today, we will have five battles, and tomorrow, we will have another five battles, and so on. The cultivator who stands on the evil God stage will be the winner."

    After he finished speaking, another person appeared on the Cthulhu platform.

    It was a middle-aged cultivator. He was dressed in white and looked handsome.

    "I am Yuan Bai. I represent the Abyss sect and fellow Daoist Yin Sheng to stand on the Cthulhu platform to prevent any accidents from happening."

    Looking at the middle-aged cultivator dressed in white not far away, Yin Sheng's pupils constricted. At the same time, a powerful pressure unknowingly enveloped the other party.

    However, the pressure didn't affect the other party at all. Yuan Bai still had a smile on his face.

    Obviously, this Yuan Bai was also a mahayana cultivator, and his cultivation base wasn't weaker than his.

    "It's about time. You, me, and all the cultivators present know what the outcome of this battle is related to. I don't want to make any more introductions. Now, let the battle begin."

    Yin Sheng glanced at Yuan Bai with a gloomy look and said in a hoarse voice.

    Yuan Bai didn't say anything when he heard that. He just looked at Yin Sheng quietly, and the atmosphere gradually became strange.

    Both sides were waiting for the other side to send people up first so that they could make a counter move.

    Chen Chen, who was watching from the edge of the Cthulhu platform, couldn't help but click his tongue in wonder when he saw this scene.

    This battle was so important that both sides wanted to fight for any small advantage. These two Mahayana cultivators wouldn't fight first because of this, right?

    Behind him, his companions, who were usually cultivating in yin-yang palace, rarely came out today. Yuan Qingtian saw the two Mahayana realm cultivators staring at him, he couldn't help but complain, "These people are really annoying. They don't have as much fun as we did in the past."

    "What do you know? This battle concerns the future of the two great worlds. No matter how cautious we are, we can't be too careful! Do you think we are playing house and fighting for that one mu of land in the lower realm?"

    Zhou renlong patted his head and scolded him.

    "One-and-a-half-acre land? You say that as if you didn't use your strength to fight for it..."

    Yuan Qingtian muttered in a low voice. After years of bitter cultivation in the yin-yang palace and the unlimited supply of resources, his cultivation had already reached the early stage of the form synthesis stage, which was not inferior to Zhou Renlong. Therefore, he was not very afraid of this former sect master.

    Chen Chen ignored the whispers of his companions behind him. His attention was completely focused on the two Mahayana cultivators on the stage.

    Even though Yin Sheng and Yuan Bai were standing still and did not have any imposing manner bursting out, the two of them were actually fighting for power.

    What they were fighting for was power. This was a mysterious and yet mysterious thing. In other words, it was a competition of who had the thickest skin and who could not help but speak first.

    It should be known that there were millions of cultivators watching them. It was a skill to be able to keep calm under so many pairs of eyes and so many soul consciousness.

    However, the two of them were at the Mahayana realm after all. One could imagine their state of mind. Even if they stood there for a long time, it wasn't impossible.

    Fortunately... the two of them didn't stand there for a long time. After fifteen minutes, profound Abyss Sect's Yuan Bai spoke first.

    "Since it's a battle in the true spirit world's territory, then we should respect the host. Moreover, our Abyss sect doesn't really care about these small details.

    "Yuan Qian, come up."

    After Yuan Bai finished speaking, a tall and big youth from Abyss sect ascended the evil God stage.

    This tall and big youth's brows and eyes were somewhat similar to Yuan Bai's. It seemed that he was Yuan Bai's junior.

    Facing the millions of cultivators around him, Yuan Qian's expression was calm. He looked directly at the Yin Sheng in the distance without the slightest fear.

    The Yin Sheng's expression became slightly more solemn when he saw this person.

    Just as the Hall Master and the others thought, the first cultivator sent by the Abyss sect was a stranger.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 593 -- nine transformations Golden Body Mantra -- Underworld River prison suppression body

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Senior brother, is this person powerful?"

    Behind Chen Chen, Yuan Qingtian asked in a low voice.

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "Extremely powerful. He's more powerful than anyone in the projection I've seen before.

    Look at the way he looks at elder Yin Sheng. He's truly fearless. Anyone who can have such a mentality is extremely confident in their own strength."

    "He is powerful just because he can face that elder head-on?"Yuan Qingtian was a little confused.

    Zhou renlong said disdainfully, "What do you know?"? "That elder has massacred countless people. The reason he is on the stage is to intimidate the cultivators of the Abyss sect. Think about it. If you are on the stage and there is an expert with a murderous aura staring at you from behind the enemy, even if you know that he will not make a move, you will still feel fear in your heart. Once you feel fear, you will only be able to use eighty percent of your strength!"!

    "If Yuan Qian's potential isn't affected by this, then he must be an expert with an invincible belief."

    "How can he affect the opponent in this way?"

    Yuan Qingtian then looked around and said in an extremely weak voice, "Our side is too petty."

    Chen Chen said unhappily, "Do you think that the Abyss World Is Not Petty?"? Yuan Qian was obviously very close to Yuan Bai. He might even be Yuan Bai's son. If you were to fight him and his father was watching you, would you dare to kill him? At that time, your hands and feet would also be tied."

    Yuan Qingtian heard this and cold sweat broke out on his forehead. He muttered, "The upper realm has a deep set of tricks. I want to go back to the lower realm..."

    ..

    "Zhang Teng, come up."

    Yin Sheng hesitated for a moment before he shouted.

    As he spoke, a burly man flew behind him. It was Chen Chen's ninth senior brother, Zhang Teng.

    Chen Chen had never interacted with this ninth senior brother before, but he knew that this person was extremely talented. He had already entered the tribulation transcending stage a few years ago.

    This time, he had received joint training from several major sects. His strength should be on the same level as fairy youming Qiong Hua.

    Other than that, facing an unknown opponent, sending out a body-refining cultivator with strong defense was the safest option.

    It was obvious that both sides attached great importance to this first battle.

    ..

    After Zhang Teng ascended the Cthulhu platform, Yin Sheng retreated to the edge, and Yuan Bai also retreated to the other side.

    In the middle of the Cthulhu platform, there were only two tall cultivators looking at each other.

    Seeing this scene, the breathing of the cultivators around the Cthulhu platform suddenly became much lighter, and many people subconsciously revealed nervous expressions.

    After a few breaths, Zhang Teng's body gradually changed. A golden color spread from his body from the inside out. Coupled with his two-meter-tall body, it made him look like a god descending to the mortal world.

    "Nine transformation golden body technique!"

    Many cultivators exclaimed in low voices. The cultivators of the true spirit world were too familiar with this technique.

    Chen Chen couldn't help but praise when he saw it from below. "Senior brother Zhang's attainments in this nine transformation golden body technique are much deeper than mine. I'm afraid that it will be very difficult to break through this kind of defense below Mahayana realm!"

    "The number one body refining technique in the true spirit world, the nine transformation golden body art..."

    Yuan Qian looked at Zhang Teng, who was shining with golden light, and his eyes flashed. In the next second, his body began to expand, and black lines quietly appeared on his face.

    In the end, his two-meter-tall body actually grew to three meters tall. His entire body was pitch-black like ink, and his majestic body gave people an extremely strong visual impact. In addition to his pair of green eyes, it was as if a demon God had descended.

    "This is the number one body refining technique of our Abyss sect, the Underworld River's prison suppression body."

    Yuan Qian said coldly. Then, his entire body instantly disappeared from where he was.

    When everyone saw him again, he was already in front of Zhang Teng. His fist was like a cannonball that shot toward Zhang Teng's face. The surrounding space actually had faint ripples because of that incomparably terrifying power.

    Zhang Teng's reaction was extremely quick. He similarly swung out a fist to meet it. He had no reason to dodge this first fist.

    Buzz!

    The two fists instantly collided, emitting a strange buzzing sound. The laws of power that originated from the same source crisscrossed like lightning between the two fists, causing the surrounding space to tremble as they circulated.

    These two people were not only body cultivators, but they also cultivated the same laws. They were the laws of power, and they had both comprehended extremely profound realms. They walked the path of breaking ten thousand laws with one force.

    The two fists lasted for two seconds, and a strange look flashed in their eyes. Then, they withdrew their fists at the same time and waved their other fists.

    This time, the speed of their fists was extremely slow. The surrounding cultivators could clearly see that their speed was seven or eight times slower than a mortal's in a fight.

    Boom!

    But three seconds later, the sound of their fists colliding was like thunder. It caused the evil god stage within a radius of dozens of miles to tremble slightly.

    If it wasn't for the fact that the entire evil god stage was built with artifact-refining materials, perhaps the entire stage would have been turned into dust by this strike.

    After this collision, the speed of their attacks became more and more difficult, as if they were practicing tai chi. However, the sound of the collision became louder and louder, and not only that.., after each collision, golden and pitch-black blood spilled onto the evil god stage. The scorching energy contained within it burned the sturdy evil god stage until it was riddled with potholes.

    Many of the surrounding millions of cultivators were so frightened that their faces turned pale. Every time they heard a roar, their bodies could not help but tremble.

    Cultivators who had transcended the tribulation could be considered absolute experts in the true spirit world.

    How could these ordinary cultivators have the chance to see cultivators who had transcended the tribulation fight?

    Moreover, this was a body cultivator who had transcended the tribulation. In close combat, the Fist would hit the flesh!

    Although they did not know how heavy their fists were, many people could feel that if they were to take a punch, their souls would probably be destroyed.

    "This is what body tempering is all about..."

    Zhou renlong sighed softly.

    Zhang Ji looked at Chen Chen with some worry. One had to know that Chen Chen also had to participate in the battle to face such a terrifying opponent.

    "Don't worry, this is my clone. Even if I were to be shattered by someone, I won't die."

    Chen Chen sensed that many people behind him were starting to worry about his safety, so he laughed out loud.

    When everyone heard this, their expressions eased up a little, and they continued to watch the two people on the Cthulhu platform "Play Tai Chi.".

    No one had expected that these two people would actually fight for a full two hours!

    When many of the surrounding cultivators heard that intense rumbling sound, their expressions gradually became numb.

    During this two hours, the two of them actually didn't move a single step. They were just exchanging punches. At this moment, there was already a pool of golden and black blood on the ground, flickering with a strange light.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen smiled bitterly and shook his head.

    This was how this body refining cultivator with extremely strong defense fought. It was a battle of attrition. It was truly difficult to achieve a result.

    If they continued fighting like this, it was likely that they would fight for three days and three nights without being able to determine the winner. If nothing unexpected happened, they would have to use their magic treasures.

    The truth was just as Chen Chen had expected. After each of them threw out their strongest punch, they both retreated dozens of steps at the same time, leaving dozens of footprints on the Cthulhu platform that was many times harder than iron and stone.

    Then, Zhang Teng suddenly stretched out his hand, and a square cyan seal appeared in his palm.

    This seal was called the Xuanwu Linglong Seal, and it was a magical equipment tailor-made for him by several big sects. It was now ranked thirteenth on the refining list.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 594, golden body destruction technique

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    With a seal in his hand, Zhang Teng's expression remained solemn.

    In terms of precious materials, the nether world's reserve was greater than the true spirit world's. He did not dare to be certain that his magic treasure was stronger than his opponent's.

    Looking at the Xuanwu exquisite seal that was slowly rotating in Zhang Teng's hand, Yuan Qian smiled faintly and extended his hand as well. In an instant, a black long staff appeared in his hand.

    This black long staff had dragon patterns on it. The dragon patterns were flowing with golden light, as if it would transform into a dragon and fly out at any moment. Other than that, there was also a faint trace of golden light coming out from the body of the staff.

    With the long staff in his hand, Yuan Qian suddenly swept out.

    Buzz!

    An extremely powerful buzzing sound was heard. It was unknown how many layers of the staff had rubbed against the air and actually formed a terrifying storm that swept towards Zhang Teng.

    ..

    Below the stage, the corners of Yuan Qingtian's eyes were twitching. He had been in the upper realm for a few years and had cultivated in the Yin Yang Palace for nearly ten years. In terms of strength, his cultivation was more than a thousand times stronger than ten years ago.

    The sudden increase in strength gave him a lot of confidence. He thought that he would be able to do well in the upper realm once he reached the form synthesis stage. However, when he saw this long rod, he could not help but feel guilty.

    With his small body, if he was grazed by it, his body and soul would probably be destroyed on the spot.

    Boom!

    The long rod and the Xuanwu exquisite seal on the stage had already collided, emitting a terrifying explosive sound that was ten times louder than Thunder. This time, the Cthulhu platform could no longer hold on.., a large number of fine cracks were directly created by the incomparably terrifying weight.

    Chen Chen looked at the two people on the stage, he shook his head and said, "That black long rod not only contains the exquisite divine gold, but also the immortal divine gold. If such a treasure was placed in the true spirit world, it would be enough to enter the top ten of the blacksmith's list. I'm afraid senior brother Zhang Isn't a match for it..."

    In fact, the quality of a treasure had undergone a qualitative change when it reached the top ten of the blacksmith's list. The quality of a treasure could not only be judged by its rank, but also whether it was suitable for its owner.

    For example, this long staff that contained the exquisite divine gold indestructible divine gold. Although it could not be compared to the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword, which was ranked first on the refining list, if he really used the ten thousand transformations true dragon indestructible sword and Yuan Qian to exchange for this long staff, Yuan Qian would definitely not exchange it.

    This was because this long staff was too compatible with his cultivation technique and fighting style. In his hands, this long staff could unleash more power than the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword.

    Although Zhang Teng's black tortoise seal was also very compatible, as a newly refined magic treasure, it lacked a bit of tacit understanding with Zhang Teng. In battle, it also lacked a bit of spirituality.

    Boom! Boom!

    On the Cthulhu platform, the two people controlled their magic treasures to Madly Collide. After dozens of exchanges, Zhang Teng was grazed by the black long staff to the corner of his body.

    Bang!

    With a thunderous explosion, half of Zhang Teng's body was directly smashed into nothingness.

    However, the nine transformation golden body mantra was indeed amazing. In the blink of an eye, Zhang Teng had recovered to his original state.

    "Sigh..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly.

    He could see the difference between the two, and senior brother Zhang Teng on the stage was already well aware of it.

    Therefore, at this moment, Zhang Teng had already changed his move. He almost no longer defended himself. He only wanted to exchange injuries for injuries. He even had the intention to die together with him.

    ..

    "This child has already done his best."

    An hour later, in the evil god Hall of Evil God City, the heavenly demon city Lord Sighed Softly.

    In this one hour, Zhang Teng's physical body had already collapsed five times. Although he had recovered five times, his recovery was getting slower and slower. He knew that if he collapsed a few more times, Zhang Teng might really die in battle.

    "That Underworld River's prison suppression body's recovery speed doesn't seem to be as fast as the nine revolutions golden body art... Should I ask him to work harder?"

    The leader of the gate of immortality said in a conflicted tone.

    Although Yuan Qian had the upper hand, his body had collapsed twice, and his body's recovery speed was much slower. This left the leader of the gate of immortality with a sliver of hope.

    "There's no need. Yuan Qian still has some strength left. The reason why he didn't use it all at once was to give Zhang Teng Hope, and then wait for an opportunity to kill him in one fell swoop... sigh, just admit defeat."

    The divination daolord shook his head and said helplessly.

    It wasn't that they hadn't expected such an outcome, but in their hearts, they couldn't help but hope that a miracle might happen.

    In the end, their defeat in this battle had pulled them back to reality. In terms of foundation, their true spirit world was indeed inferior to the Abyss world.

    ..

    Just as the top experts made their decision, the voice of the Skyfiend City Lord rang out from the skies above the Cthulhu platform.

    "Zhang Teng, admit defeat in this battle."

    However, to everyone's surprise, Zhang Teng did not seem to hear it at all and continued to attack Yuan Qian. Golden blood splattered everywhere, and his facial expression could no longer be seen clearly under the golden light.

    "Zhang Teng! Admit defeat in this battle!"

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord's voice suddenly became several times sterner, exploding like thunder.

    Zhang Teng used the Xuanwu exquisite seal to block the black long rod, and his other hand swung out a fist to ruthlessly smash Yuan Qian's body.

    Yuan Qian was sent flying backwards, and a part of his body caved in. But even so, he still revealed a smile.

    As long as this Zhang Teng didn't admit defeat, he would slowly grind on, and then he would have a chance to kill his opponent.

    Although the nine revolutions Golden Body Art's recovery speed was extremely fast, his underworld river's prison suppression body wasn't too far off either, at least the gap wasn't as big as it seemed.

    "What a disobedient disciple! Still not admitting defeat!"

    Heavenly Devil City Lord saw that Zhang Teng was still preparing to attack, and he was also quite angry.

    In front of so many true spirit world cultivators, his disciple didn't listen to him, his master's words. Where was he going to put his face?

    "I won't! Master! If I admit defeat in the first battle, who will risk their lives later! In the future, if the two worlds start a war, who is willing to fight to the death for the True Spirit World?"

    Zhang Teng threw his head back and roared. The golden light on his body suddenly became several times more intense, making him look like the sun.

    When the Heavenly Demon City Lord in the city Lord's mansion saw this scene, a trace of shock flashed through his eyes.

    "Golden body destruction technique..."

    He had cultivated the nine transformation golden body technique, so he naturally knew Zhang Teng's current situation.

    This was the most powerful secret technique of the nine transformation golden body technique. Once used, the strength and power of the Golden Body would increase by several times in a short time. The price was that the golden body would be directly destroyed in a moment, and there would be no way for it to recover.

    For body-refining cultivators, this was equivalent to destroying all of their cultivation.

    He didn't expect that Zhang Teng, who usually didn't like to talk much, would have such determination at this moment, which made him very moved.

    "This child knows that he can't win even if he uses the secret art, but he still uses it. This is telling all the cultivators of the true spirit world that our sects are determined... and at the same time, using blood and tragedy to arouse the hearts of all the disciples and even all the cultivators of the true spirit world in Cthulhu City who want to fight against the same enemy.

    "That's right, as expected of the chosen one of our true spirit world. If he cultivates again in the future, our archaic mysteries sect is willing to give him a helping hand."

    The Archaic Mysteries Daolord looked outside and said slowly. The others also made similar expressions.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, the Golden Light on the Cthulhu platform finally went out. The exquisite black tortoise seal lay quietly on the broken Cthulhu platform. Only a remnant of Zhang Teng's soul was attached to the seal, and he had completely lost consciousness.

    However, Yuan Qian was also seriously injured, and more than half of his body was missing. The intense golden light was attached to his body, constantly destroying the surrounding organs, making it impossible for him to recover in a short period of time.

    The only remaining eye was staring at the big seal in the distance, and there was no longer any trace of a smile in it.

    The outcome of the first battle had been decided, but the millions of cultivators watching around were completely silent. They no longer had the mood to watch the show.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Hu!"

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen suddenly let out a long breath.

    At this time, Yuan Qingtian and the others behind him finally came back to their senses.

    "Sigh, why Bother?"

    Hearing this sigh, Chen Chen's expression gradually became solemn as he muttered, "Senior brother Zhang has used this move. Who would still have the nerve to be a bystander..."

    In fact, compared to him, Fairy Youming Qionghua and the others'expressions were even more solemn.

    Even the faces of the many disciples from the Abyss sect were not looking too good either.

    Although they had won the first battle, the psychological pressure they felt at the moment was several times greater than before.

    On the Cthulhu platform, Yin Sheng kept the exquisite black tortoise seal properly and his expression was relatively calm, he said to Yuan Bai in the distance, "We lost the first battle. The next battle will begin in half an hour. Do You Abyss sect want to change people or let Yuan Qian continue?"

    Yuan Bai glanced at the Xuanwu exquisite seal in Yin Sheng's hand and then at Yuan Qian who was severely injured.

    "Father, I can continue!"

    Yuan Qian said in a hoarse voice when he saw Yuan Bai looking at him. At the same time, the long rod in his hand lit up again.

    Yuan Bai stretched out his hand to stop Yuan Qian from continuing. Then, he shook his neck and let out a crisp cracking sound.

    "There's no need. You can go down. Our profound abyss sect doesn't need disciples to risk their lives."

    To be honest, if Yuan Qian continued to fight, he might be able to exhaust the energy of the next cultivator from the true spirit world. If the other party wasn't strong, he might even have a chance of winning.

    Of course, the injuries that Yuan Qian suffered would definitely be more serious, and it might even affect his foundation.

    He didn't let Yuan Qian continue to fight, partly because he was thinking about Yuan Qian, and partly because he had already noticed the changes in the gazes of several cultivators from the profound abyss sect.

    The cultivators of the true spirit world could fight to the death for the true spirit world, and the cultivators of the Dark Abyss World could also fight to the death for the Dark Abyss world. The only thing that was impossible was for the cultivators of the true spirit world to fight to the death for the Dark Abyss world.

    One had to know that the cultivators of the true spirit world who had submitted to them were the most important ones in this battle. However, they could not risk their lives in this battle.

    If they were really that selfless, they would not have submitted to the Dark Abyss sect.

    But now, seeing such a fierce battle, it had already shaken the hearts of these disciples. He had to adjust the atmosphere and let those people relax a little.

    After receiving his father's order, Yuan Qian did not insist. Instead, he staggered out of the Cthulhu platform.

    After Yuan Qian withdrew, Yuan Bai looked at the Yin Sheng and said, "Logically speaking, it should be your people who go on the platform first this time."

    Yin sheng nodded and said, "Qiong Hua, you go ahead."

    As soon as he finished speaking, Qiong Hua ascended the stage with a calm expression, as if she had not been affected by the battle just now.

    Seeing that it was Qiong Hua, Yuan Bai smiled and was not surprised.

    The Abyss sect had investigated Qiong Hua and knew that this woman was very likely to be the strongest among the ten people in the true spirit world. Her sword cultivation was profound and unfathomable, and she was good at fighting quickly.

    This kind of fighting style was destined for Qiong Hua to be sent out very early, because only in this way could she exhaust as many people on her side as possible.

    Not to mention that the first battle in the true spirit world had already been lost, and now they urgently needed a victory to boost their morale.

    Hehe, what a wishful thinking.

    "Tie Yi, come and meet this famous Qiong Hua of the true spirit world."

    Yuan Bai turned around and said. Then, a thin and weak-looking cultivator in green flew onto the evil God stage.

    This cultivator in green looked a little timid, and he didn't dare to look directly at Qionghua Fairy. He just lowered his head and looked at the broken evil God stage.

    Yuan Bai didn't mind. After tie Yi got on the stage, he retreated to the edge of the evil god stage, and Yin Sheng did the same.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at the weak tie yi not far away and frowned. However, she was very clear about her mission, so she did not show any mercy.

    Clang!

    The sound of a sword rang out, and the Heavenly Imperial Light Sword, which was ranked tenth, was unsheathed. In a flash, it appeared in front of Tie Yi.

    This heavenly imperial light sword of hers had been reforged from her Natal Magic Treasure, and there was no problem with their tacit understanding. Thus, this sword attack was already close to her peak level.

    Clang!

    However, this sword attack didn't cut the weak tie Yi in half. Instead, it was blocked by a shield.

    This shield was completely golden, and there was a strange giant elephant tattoo on it.

    Tie Yi had unknowingly sat cross-legged on the ground. Around him, the four shields slowly rotated, protecting him in the middle.

    "The four symbols indestructible shield is the most powerful defensive magic treasure of our Abyss World Apart from the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. In addition, Tie Yi cultivates the ACALANĀTHA technique. I don't believe that this qiong hua fairy can break through tie Yi's defense."

    Yuan Bai said softly.

    The true spirit world was prepared, how could their Abyss World not be prepared?

    Tie Yi was brought here specifically to counter qiong hua fairy. His defense was something that even Yuan Qian, who was holding a long black rod, could not shake.

    "A shield made of indestructible divine gold..."

    Looking at the four shields, Qiong Hua Fairy's expression became much more solemn.

    The Indestructible Divine Gold, as its name implied, could not be destroyed. No matter how strong her attacks were, it was impossible to destroy the shield.

    If she wanted to defeat tie Yi, who was protected by the shield, she had to pierce through the gap of the shield.

    Thinking of this, the Heavenly Palace Sword of flowing light flew out again, and a crane shadow appeared in the sky. Almost as if teleporting, it stabbed towards the gap of the shield.

    Boom!

    Tie Yi, who was in the middle of the shield, suddenly opened his hands and made a sky-high pose. Then, a huge bright king statue that was dozens of meters tall appeared and wrapped his entire body within it.

    Although the heavenly palace flowing light sword looked like it was teleporting, it was actually still a little short of the realm of teleporting.

    Clang!

    In the blink of an eye, the heavenly palace flowing light sword stabbed into the immovable bright king statue until it reached the end of its handle. However, it was unable to penetrate deep into tie Yi.

    At this moment, the four symbols indestructible shield collided with the heavenly palace flowing light sword and bounced it back.

    Seeing this scene, Tie Yi seemed to have some confidence, and a smile appeared on his face.

    "I have been afraid of death since I was young, and I have cultivated a defensive technique. You have made a fool of me, Fairy. However, the defense of My Acalanātha King statue is indeed very strong, and it contains the power of several defensive laws. Coupled with the extreme pursuit of defense in the technique, even if I hold a supreme treasure, it won't be able to break my defense unless I have Mahayana cultivation base.

    Not to mention the protection of the Profound Abyss sect's supreme treasure, the four symbols indestructible shield. Do you know that this four symbols indestructible shield is one of the two most precious treasures among the ten of us? If measured by your true spirit world's weapon refining ranking.., it's enough to enter the top five!

    I think you'd better give up, fairy. You absolutely can't break my defense. Let's call this battle a draw, okay?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at tie Yi, who was even more protected than the Turtle Xuanwu, and said coldly, "My master once said that in this world, speed is the only thing that can not be broken."

    Tie Yi laughed when he heard this, he replied, "That's because your true spirit world doesn't have the ACALANATHA Nether King technique. Fairy Qiong Hua, do you know that there is a saying in the beginning of the ACALANATHA Nether King Technique? It says that as long as you don't move, nothing can be broken."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 596:10,000 swords become one

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "The cultivation world is so big that there are all kinds of strange things. I'm ignorant."

    In the evil god Hall of the evil God City, the sect Master of the Immortal sect let out a long sigh.

    Who would have thought that there was such a cultivation technique in this world? It only defended and did not attack. Although it could be invincible, it could not win against experts of the same realm.

    This was the first time he had heard of such a technique that could only be used to protect himself.

    Other than that, there was also that shield-shaped magic treasure..

    The four shields were all made of indestructible divine gold. In terms of total value, it was already equivalent to a magic treasure that was made up of four types of divine gold.

    Moreover, it seemed to be that person's Natal Magic Treasure. It was rare for a natal magic treasure to be used for defense.

    At first, he thought that fairy qiong hua would be flawless with the heavenly fault flowing light sword in her hand. He didn't expect to meet such a person.

    To be honest, it would have been a draw if tie Yi had casually sent someone up. In the end, he had to use the extremely powerful Qiong Hua to fight back. It was really a loss.

    "Fellow Daoist skyfiend, if I had known earlier, I would have sent your little disciple up..."

    Skyfiend City Lord's brows twitched when he heard this. Didn't this mean that his little disciple, Chen Chen, was a lowly horse?

    Lord Daoist Tianji shook his head and said, "That's not true. If they really sent Chen Chen Up, they wouldn't have let tie Yi go up on stage..."

    The others fell silent when they heard this, and the atmosphere in the hall became even more solemn.

    ..

    On the Cthulhu platform, Fairy Qiong Hua looked down at the ACALANĀTHA statue that was wrapped in the four symbols indestructible shield, and her gaze didn't waver in the slightest.

    In all the cultivation techniques in the world, speed was the only thing that could not be broken. This was her belief.

    All her life, she had only pursued the word 'fast'. What the other party said about responding to the myriad of changes by not changing could not shake her dao heart.

    If she could not break the other party's defense, then there was only one possibility, and that was that she was not fast enough.

    Thinking of this, she turned her head and looked at the Netherworld below the Cthulhu platform and the other cultivators from the true spirit world who were about to participate in the battle. Seeing that everyone's gazes were still firm, she smiled indifferently and once again looked down at the ACALANĀTHA statue, then, she took a deep breath.

    In the next second, a faintly discernible shadow of a clone appeared beside her. After that, the shadow split into another shadow. Just like that, it split into two, two into four, four into eight..

    Not long after, more than ten thousand Qiong Hua Fairies appeared on the Cthulhu platform. All of them held swords in their hands, and their expressions were solemn.

    "What fast speed..."

    Many cultivators around the Cthulhu platform cried out in surprise.

    They knew that these avatars were all afterimages. Normally, cultivators with fast speed could make one or two of them, but to make more than ten thousand of them was simply unimaginable!

    "Senior brother, what is she doing? Is she performing flying?"

    Yuan Qingtian looked at the sky full of Qionghua fairies and clicked his tongue in wonder.

    "She seems to be setting up a sword array..."Chen Chen answered softly.

    "Setting up a sword array by herself?"Yuan Qingtian was shocked.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "When a person's speed exceeds the time limit, it is possible for them to appear in different places at the same time and trigger the effect of the array. Qiong hua must have touched the domain of the law of time."

    "The law of time and the Law of space. This woman is so powerful even though she is only at the crossing calamity stage. In the future, when she becomes a mahayana, she will probably be another top-notch expert."

    Zhou renlong also sighed with emotion.

    All the cultivators who had cultivated in Yin Yang Palace knew that the most heaven-defying part of Yin Yang Palace was that it could distort time. The Master of Yin Yang Palace was a mighty figure who had comprehended the law of time and space. Back then, he was an invincible existence in the true spirit world.

    This qionghua fairy was another such cultivator.

    "10,000 swords become one!"

    In the sky above the Cthulhu platform, Qionghua Fairy let out a soft cry. More than 10,000 Phantoms instantly moved and formed a large array. Immediately after, more than 10,000 Qionghua Fairy Phantoms flew towards the sky above the ACALANĀTHA statue.

    More than 10,000 sword Phantoms finally fused together and turned into a hundred-meter-long, heaven-shaking giant sword with a dense killing intent. The tip of the sword pointed straight at the ACALANĀTHA statue.

    On the Cthulhu platform, Yuan Bai's eyes narrowed slightly when he saw the giant sword. As a mahayana cultivator, he naturally saw how terrifying this heaven-shaking giant sword was.

    In fact, in just a split second, that Qiong hua fairy had already unleashed tens of thousands of swords.

    However, the speed of these tens of thousands of swords was too fast, so all the sword shadows fused together into a thread, turning into the giant sword.

    "This woman can not be left alive..."

    After this thought flashed through his mind, that heaven-shaking huge sword suddenly descended, directly slamming into the ACALANĀTHA statue.

    All sorts of law energy flickered, but they were all cut off by the huge sword. Then, the four symbols indestructible shield blocked in front of the huge sword.

    Dang!

    A loud sound like a great bell rang out, and the explosive sword Qi started to spread out in all directions with Tie Yi's head as the boundary.

    The four symbols indestructible shield shone with golden light, and in the blink of an eye, the Cthulhu platform became a world of sword qi and Golden Light.

    The two did not give in to each other, forming a powerful shock wave that continuously bombarded the array formation around the Cthulhu platform, causing the array formation to flicker.

    The surrounding millions of cultivators who were watching subconsciously took two steps back, afraid that the array formation would be forced to affect them.

    Buzz!

    Just as the sword and shield collided into each other, a heaven-connecting ray of light flashed and disappeared, leaving a deep, invisible gap in the center of the evil God stage.

    Then, the sword light and the golden light disappeared at the same time, and the evil god stage gradually returned to its usual calm.

    Fairy Qiong Hua held the heavenly palace flowing light sword in her hand. Her face was very pale as she stood quietly behind tie Yi.

    Tie Yi was still sitting cross-legged on the ground, and the four symbols indestructible shield fell around him.

    At this moment, his expression was blank, and his eyes were filled with confusion. Then, a sword-shaped light suddenly lit up between his eyebrows. Finally, with a bang, he collapsed weakly on the ground.

    "He died?"

    "It seems so... his primordial spirit was destroyed by one sword strike."

    "Don't look at Fairy Qiong Hua as a woman. Her attacks are really ruthless..."

    "Don't provoke her, don't provoke her."

    The surrounding cultivators started to discuss in low voices after they reacted.

    "Senior Yin Sheng, I won."

    Fairy Qiong Hua turned around and said to Yin Sheng.

    Yin Sheng was overjoyed at first, but then he frowned again.

    Fairy Qiong Hua had just thrust out ten thousand swords, and she was already at the end of her rope. In other words, it was almost impossible for her to continue fighting.

    This was just a little better than a draw. The only advantage was that they could send people from the Abyss sect to fight first..

    "Fellow Daoist Yuan Bai, we won this battle, right?"

    Yuan Bai looked at tie Yi's corpse in the distance with a livid face.

    He didn't expect that the famous death-fearing cultivator of the abyss world would die here in the end.

    Yuan Bai exhaled and said in a deep voice, "Our Abyss sect lost this battle. Tie Yi wasn't ranked in the top five among the ten people of our Abyss sect. To be able to fight fairy qiong hua like this, his death is also worthy!

    "Tuesday, you will fight the next round!"

    After he finished speaking, the black-clothed man went up to the evil god stage on Tuesday.

    Yuan Bai naturally did not say so much nonsense. The reason why he belittled tie Yi was to put more pressure on the true spirit world. Then, he would send the traitorous cultivators of the true spirit world on Tuesday. With the combination of the two, perhaps fairy qiong hua could continue to fight.., at that time, there would be a chance to kill Fairy Qiong Hua.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 597, burning the sky with red flames

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Yin Sheng subconsciously turned to fairy qiong hua when he heard the name Tuesday. The most important thing for him to decide was whether to continue the fight or not.

    Fairy Qiong Hua did not look at Tuesday. Instead, she took a pill. Just as she was about to say that she would continue the fight, the voice of her master, the Sect Master of the immortal sect, suddenly rang in her mind.

    "Qiong Hua, your future achievements are limitless. The war between the two worlds is not a temporary battle, but a long one. The future of the true spirit world will still depend on your generation. If you destroy your foundation for the sake of this battle, it will be an even more unbearable loss for our true spirit world. Do you understand?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua closed her eyes when she heard that. She thought for a long time before she said to the sky, "Senior Yin Sheng, I have no strength to continue fighting."

    After saying that, she withdrew the heavenly fault flowing light sword and left the Cthulhu platform without looking back.

    Looking at her back, Yuan Bai's face revealed a regretful expression.

    ..

    Before Tuesday, he had fought with Yunxiao Sect's Yun Tian and left behind a battle projection. Therefore, there were cultivators in the true spirit world who specifically targeted him. Naturally, that cultivator would go up the Cthulhu platform next.

    Compared to the previous two battles, the intensity of this battle was much less intense.

    After fighting for about an hour, the suppressed Tuesday suddenly used a secret technique that he had never seen before. His strength instantly increased more than twofold, and it did not take long for him to defeat his opponent's physical body, the opponent was so shocked that he quickly announced his defeat.

    After winning this battle, Tuesday took a deep breath and glanced at the millions of true spirit world cultivators around him. It seemed like he wanted to fight again.

    Seeing this, Yuan Bai took the opportunity to say, "Tuesday was only the first disciple of a small sect in the true spirit world. In the end, he was found to be extremely suitable to cultivate a certain cultivation technique of our Abyss sect... Haha, Actually, as long as we meet a suitable cultivation technique, everyone in this world is a prodigy. The cultivation technique that doesn't exist in the true spirit world might exist in our abyss world."

    Many of the millions of cultivators around him had their dao hearts shaken by his words. They looked at Tuesday with a hint of envy.

    Yin Sheng's face was gloomy. This Yuan Bai had bewitched people's hearts right in front of him, and he simply didn't put him in his eyes!

    Before Yuan Bai could continue, he hurriedly shouted,

    "Zhou Tianji, come on Up!"

    After Zhou Tianji went up on stage, he gave Zhou Tianji a deep look.

    Zhou Tianji nodded slightly, indicating that he understood what he meant.

    To deal with such traitorous cultivators, he had to kill them. Only by killing Zhou Tuesday could he get rid of the traitorous intentions of the cultivators of the true spirit world.

    With this thought in mind, Zhou Tianji didn't attack ruthlessly at the beginning. In addition, he looked elegant and graceful, unlike that kind of ruthless person. Therefore, he quickly let down his guard on Tuesday, and the fighting intent in his eyes became more and more intense, he was looking forward to a beautiful one-two strike, and from then on, his name would shake the two worlds!

    However, in less than a minute, he received the order from the Abyss World Almighty behind him to admit defeat.

    When he heard the order, he subconsciously revealed a puzzled look.

    Zhou Tianji immediately realized what had happened when he saw this, and his attack became several times fiercer. He was distracted on Tuesday, and he was caught off guard and directly suffered a serious injury.

    If he did not have an extremely powerful defensive magic treasure bestowed by Sacred King Abyss, his body would probably have collapsed on the spot.

    "I admit defeat!"

    With lingering fear, he hurriedly shouted and then quickly flew out of the Cthulhu platform.

    Zhou Tianji sighed and looked at Yuan Bai in the distant sky.

    Although his strength was inferior to Zhang Tengqiong Hua and the others, he was still slightly stronger than the others. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been sent to kill Tuesday.

    Unfortunately, those old fellows from Abyss sect weren't easy to fool.

    ..

    "Niece Ziyue, go up and fight with Zhou Tianji."

    Although he had lost one match, a faint smile hung on Yuan Bai's face. However, Ziyue's one sentence made his smile freeze.

    "I'm only responsible for dealing with the netherworld."

    "You..."Yuan Bai was a little angry.

    After all, the next match was the fifth one, which was the last one today. Even if they fought for a few hours, they could rest for a lot of time until tomorrow's battle.

    It was best to send Zi Yue at this time because Zi Yue was one of the two strongest people in the Abyss sect. She was also the only one among the local elites of the abyss world who had been to the Abyss Divine Hall. At this time, let her defeat Zhou Tianji and rest for a while, tomorrow, she would defeat another two or three people in one go. On the last day, Qing Xuan Ming would finish it off. That was the script that the Abyss sect wanted to see the most.

    But Zi Yue wasn't willing at this time. Wasn't this just fooling around?

    "Niece Zi Yue, this is the last match today. If you display your super strength, then the nether world will naturally attack you tomorrow. Don't Tell Me You Want the nether world to fight with others tomorrow, and then you can take advantage of their situation..."

    As soon as Yuan Bai's words came out, Zi Yue had already arrived in front of him.

    Looking at Ziyue's slender back, Yuan Bai felt rather helpless.

    This Ziyue was good in every way except that she was too arrogant. Otherwise, she wouldn't have suffered so much in the true spirit world back then.

    ..

    On the other side, Zhou Tianji looked at the cold-faced woman in front of him and his heart started beating.

    He was a major in deduction, so he could naturally sense that the other party was stronger than him. This made him unable to help but complain in his heart.

    This battle would probably be difficult unless Netherworld could create a miracle tomorrow..

    To deal with this woman, it was best to exhaust her energy as much as possible.

    With this thought in mind, Zhou Tianji took the initiative to attack first. Moreover, he used his spiritual sense to attack right from the start.

    At their level, they could control the power of spiritual Qi and laws however they wanted. In a battle, the only thing that would really be exhausted was their spiritual sense.

    Faced with Zhou Tianji's attack, Zi Yue narrowed her eyes. In the next second, a long blade appeared in the sky, burning toward Zhou Tianji with a monstrous scarlet flame.

    Zhou Tianji felt the temperature of the Scarlet Flame and the attack of his spiritual sense. His eyes were filled with shock, and he had no choice but to retreat quickly.

    "This female cultivator has actually comprehended the fire law to such a degree. Her cultivation base is probably close to the peak of the tribulation transcending stage..."

    Zhou Tianji cried out bitterly in his heart. Faced with the scarlet flames, with his strength, he could only Dodge.

    However, not long after, the entire area within a radius of dozens of kilometers around the evil god platform was enveloped by the flames. Zi Yue stood in the center of the Scarlet Flames and quietly watched Zhou Tianji who was fleeing in all directions. Her expression was incomparably cold.

    When Zhou Tianji saw that the scarlet flames were burning the sky and there was nowhere to hide, he could only loudly admit defeat.

    It was not that he was afraid of death, but the difference in strength between the two sides was too great. Even if he fought with all his might, he would not be able to shake that female cultivator. In that case, he might as well save himself.

    After Zhou Tianji escaped from the Cthulhu platform.., zi Yue shouted in the direction of the Cthulhu Hall, "You Ming, I hope that you will be the first to fight tomorrow. If it were anyone else, I would make him lose his life before he even had the chance to admit defeat."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 598, Wooing (filling)

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This woman has provoked me again and again. This is intolerable!"

    Within the evil God Hall, you Ming suddenly stood up and said angrily.

    The evil god Hall master beside him said faintly, "Calm down, do you know the burden on your shoulders?"

    Hearing these words, you Ming stomped his feet hatefully, his eyes filled with annoyance.

    He was the only one left among the three who had been heavily groomed. In other words, if they wanted to win in the true spirit world, they had to place all their hopes on him.

    It wasn't that he didn't have the confidence. It was just that he had too many worries at the moment, so he couldn't go all out and teach that woman who had repeatedly provoked him a lesson.

    "Sit down!"

    The evil god temple master lightly shouted, and Netherworld obediently sat down.

    "What are the arrangements for Tomorrow?"

    The temple master of the evil God temple looked at the other major powers.

    For today's five battles, the Dark Abyss sect had sent out Yuan Qian, tie Yi, and Zi Yue. They had also sent out Zhang Teng and the other three, but because they had lost in the final battle, the true spirit world was clearly at a disadvantage.

    More importantly, the true spirit world only had Netherworld as a trump card. If they didn't use it, they wouldn't even be able to pass Zi Yue's test tomorrow. On the other hand, the Dark Abyss sect was still a little bottomless.

    Lord Daoist Tianji's expression was solemn, he said coldly, "No matter what, we have to prepare for the worst. Call those true spirits over. If the situation we don't want to see Happens Tomorrow, then we'll let them take action and destroy this battle! "As for the rest, we can only talk about it slowly in the future."

    The others all nodded. In this situation, this was the only way out.

    Of course, they were also hoping for a miracle to happen. The Netherworld was extremely powerful, and he had mastered the devouring law. His recovery speed was extremely fast. Theoretically, it was not impossible for him to defeat all seven of them at once.

    As for the others... They had originally held some hope. However, after watching the battle on Tuesday, that little hope of theirs was destroyed.

    The people from the Abyss sect had already predicted what they would do. The flaw that was revealed on Tuesday was only intentionally revealed by him to mislead them.

    "Seniors, you don't have to be so pessimistic. Just Watch Me Tomorrow."

    The nether world couldn't help but stand up again.

    His cultivation base at the later stage of the tribulation was on par with Qiong Hua. More importantly, because of the divine devouring secret manual, his soul consciousness cultivation base had already reached the peak of the tribulation.

    Deep in his heart, he thought that he was stronger than Qiong Hua.

    Qiong Hua had only fought once because she had met that turtle. Otherwise, she would have been able to fight all by herself today.

    When everyone heard his words, they could not help but reveal a gratified smile.

    Regardless of whether Netherworld would be able to defeat the cultivators of the Abyss sect one after another tomorrow, as long as he had this determination, there was still hope for the future of the true spirit world.

    ..

    The cultivators around the Cthulhu platform gradually dispersed. Many people were discussing today's battle as they walked.

    It could be imagined that the news of today's battle would soon spread throughout the entire true spirit world.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, was wandering aimlessly in the Cthulhu city with a group of friends. The Heavenly Devil City Lord hadn't contacted him up until now, so he probably didn't need to formulate any strategies for tomorrow's battle.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, wait!"

    At this moment, a shout came from behind him. Chen Chen subconsciously turned around and saw a few cultivators wearing abyss sect clothes walking toward him.

    The person in the lead looked somewhat familiar, but his voice was very unfamiliar to him.

    "You Are... Wang San? Why are you looking for me?"

    Chen Chen Thought for a while and recognized the other party's identity.

    This person was a renegade cultivator from the true spirit world. He had seen him in the battle projection before, and his strength was about the same as Tuesday's.

    However, it was not a good thing for this person to come looking for him at this time. If he was noticed by a few top-tier mighty figures and caused a misunderstanding, he would not be able to explain it clearly.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I heard that you are a cultivator who ascended from the lower realm. How many years have you been in the True Spirit World?"

    Wang San's face was full of smiles, and he had unknowingly walked in front of Chen Chen.

    "So what if I am?"Chen Chen said warily.

    "Ai, it really is like that. Brother Chen, I feel that it's not worth it for you... Look at the Netherworld, Qiong Hua..."

    Before Wang San could finish speaking, Chen Chen waved his hand repeatedly.

    "Alright, don't use such low-level provocations on me. I'm not a fool. If there's nothing else, I'm leaving."

    Wang San was a little embarrassed when he heard this. He used his soul consciousness to transmit his voice, "Fellow Daoist Chen, let's not beat around the bush. If you join the Dark Abyss sect, the Dark Abyss sect will do their best to nurture you into the next Qing Xuan Ming."

    "The next Qing Xuan Ming, is he very powerful now?"Chen Chen replied.

    Wang San saw that Chen Chen did not hesitate to inquire about the military situation and said generously, "To be honest with fellow Daoist Chen, Qing Xuan Ming's cultivation has already reached the peak of the tribulation. He's even stronger than Fairy Qiong Hua of the immortal sect!"

    Chen Chen frowned and said, "In the Battle of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron, I created a lot of trouble for the Abyss sect. The Abyss sect doesn't Mind?"

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you must be joking. The Abyss sect has a vast expanse of land. How could they be so petty? To be honest, if fellow Daoist hadn't proven himself in that battle, the Abyss sect might not have sent me to persuade fellow Daoist."

    Chen Chen laughed coldly in his heart when he heard this.

    If the Abyss sect was really magnanimous, why would they choose ascending dragon city as their second choice when they started the challenge?

    Now that they were trying to rope him in, they might have gotten the news that he would participate in the battle from somewhere.

    Other than that, if they could rope in a personal disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City like him, it would be no less meaningful than Qing Xuan Ming joining the Abyss sect.

    At that time, many cultivators of the true spirit world would definitely think that since the personal disciples of the Super Sects had joined the Abyss sect, what could they not do..

    "Sigh, the people of the Abyss sect also think that my loyalty is the lowest. Do I really think that much of a Fool?"

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and used his spiritual sense to check his appearance.

    He was handsome and had an imposing bearing. One look and one could tell that he was a person of unparalleled loyalty and righteousness.

    On the other side, Wang San was still trying to persuade him. "Fellow Daoist Chen, Our Abyss sect will definitely win this battle. To be honest, among the six people that our Abyss sect has yet to send out, I am the weakest. As for the other five people, other than Qing Xuanming, there is still one person who is strong enough to stand shoulder to shoulder with Yuan Qian and Zhang Teng.

    "Once the battle is won, fellow Daoist, if you join our Abyss sect again, our Abyss Sect's reputation will definitely be greatly shaken..."

    "Qingtian, I'll bring you to see if there are any suitable defensive magic treasures for your disciples and grand-disciples..."

    Before Wang San could finish speaking, Chen Chen had already led everyone away.

    Looking at the backs of Chen Chen and the others, a trace of viciousness flashed in Wang San's eyes.

    "You don't know what's good for you, you shameless fellow! You Really Think You're a nobody!"

    "Senior brother Wang, do you want to go after him?"Someone behind him asked.

    "No need. I'll kill him tomorrow if I have the chance! Let's change the target."

    After saying that, Wang San flicked his sleeves and turned to leave.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 599, the law of Flames on the law of devouring (supplement)

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In the blink of an eye, it was the second day.

    After a night of ferment, many cultivators realized the difficult situation in the true spirit world. Some of them had long-term vision and could even see the future.

    There were so many mighty figures watching in evil god city that they did not dare to move recklessly and approach the Abyss sect. However, this did not stop them from spreading the news.

    At this moment, in the five great regions of the true spirit world, many people had already traveled together after receiving the news and were hurrying towards the Abyss sect in the Southern Region.

    Taking advantage of the fact that the Abyss sect had yet to grow, they could still receive some preferential treatment after entering the Abyss sect. In the future, they might not have such a good opportunity.

    ..

    On the Cthulhu platform, Zi Yue stood silently. She had already made preparations.

    Yin Sheng looked at Zi Yue and said loudly, "Shui Ze, come up."

    Then, a male cultivator in blue flew up onto the platform.

    This male cultivator was not one of the original ten people. He had been found at the last minute and was very good at water-elemental laws. He could be considered to be somewhat of a counter to Zi Yue.

    The group of top experts did not expect him to win. They just wanted him to use up more of Zi Yue's energy to ensure that the Netherworld could win.

    Seeing that it was not the netherworld, a trace of annoyance and killing intent flashed in Zi Yue's eyes.

    "This fairy, please enlighten me!"

    After Shui Ze finished speaking, he set up layer after layer of water curtains around him.

    Seeing those water curtains, Zi Yue smiled contemptuously. At the same time, a crescent moon rose from behind her.

    When Shui Ze saw that crescent moon, his expression was absent-minded for a moment. By the time he regained his senses, his water curtains had already been penetrated one after another. Zi Yue was already less than a meter away from him.

    Seeing this, Shui Ze was scared out of his wits, and he subconsciously wanted to admit defeat. However, he didn't expect that a flash of light would disappear in an instant, and he would completely lose consciousness.

    "What a powerful spiritual awareness, it's probably at the peak of the heavenly tribulation..."

    Yin Sheng's expression was unsightly. He didn't expect that not only was this female cultivator's fire law extremely powerful, but her spiritual awareness was also extremely powerful.

    It was just that the things that had been revealed now, none of the elites of the true spirit world could guarantee victory over this person.

    It was truly a bit greedy to let the water swamp go up and exhaust this person.

    "I've said before, if it's not you Ming who comes up, I'll definitely kill him."

    Zi Yue said coldly. At the same time, the water swamp behind her suddenly burst into flames and finally turned into ashes, fluttering on the evil god stage.

    "Enough!"

    This time, without waiting for the Yin saint to speak, You Ming ascended the Cthulhu platform himself. At this time, he was already unable to contain his anger.

    This female cultivator had been targeting him from the beginning to the end. If it was not for the sake of the overall situation, he would have already gone up on the platform to teach this female cultivator a lesson.

    Now that the water swamp was dead, reality proved that the so-called exhaustion was useless. Everything still depended on him!

    "Who are you? Are you here to court death?"Zi Yue frowned when she saw you Ming ascend the Cthulhu platform.

    "I'm you Ming!"

    You Ming was furious. This female cultivator had been targeting him for so long, yet she didn't recognize him. Was she crazy?

    "No, you're Not You Ming."

    Zi Yue shook her head and denied it. The You Ming in her memory was a cunning person. One could tell from his face that he was full of evil intentions.

    And the person in front of him was full of anger. It didn't seem like that person's style.

    The Netherworld was completely speechless in his heart. I can't even do it myself? What kind of world is this!

    Fortunately, there were many people around him who proved it for him.

    "Go, Senior Brother Netherworld!"

    "Senior Brother Netherworld will definitely win!"

    After all, this was the evil god City and the home ground of the evil god temple. Therefore, the evil god temple had the most cultivators. In addition, the Netherworld was quite good-looking and famous, so there were quite a few fans.

    As soon as he stepped onto the stage, many cultivators cheered for him. It didn't take long for the sound wave to reverberate in the sky above the evil god stage.

    Zi Yue looked at Yuan Bai, her face full of confusion.

    "Senior Uncle Yuan, is he really the Netherworld?"

    "Yes, exactly."

    After receiving this affirmative answer, Zi Yue turned her head again. She was sure that the Netherworld back then was very likely to have changed its appearance, which was why it was different from today.

    "Since you are the netherworld, then it's time to end our feud today!"

    After saying that, her gaze became incomparably cold. She recalled all the humiliation she had suffered back then, as well as the various criticisms she had received in the Abyss world, as well as her grandfather's disappointed gaze, as well as the Natal Magic Treasure that had accompanied her for many years, the hatred in her heart rose rapidly!

    All of this was because of this person!

    At the thought of this, raging flames rose from her body and soared into the sky!

    Even Yuan Bai could not help but be secretly shocked when he saw this scene.

    Zi Yue's understanding of the flame law had actually deepened another level under the enhancement of the hatred and anger..

    Netherworld looked at the Crimson Pillar of flames with a very grave expression. After he let out a low shout, a black hole suddenly appeared in front of his chest.

    Then, the black hole grew larger and larger. Not long after, it became tens of thousands of meters large, so much so that it split the entire Cthulhu platform apart.

    On the Cthulhu platform, a large amount of shattered rocks were swept into the black hole and eventually disappeared without a trace. Even the flames around Zi Yue showed signs of being swallowed by the black hole.

    At this moment, Zi Yue seemed to have been completely blinded by anger. After letting out a soft shout, the flames above her actually swept towards the black hole like a raging sea of fire.

    Whoosh!

    A large amount of flames were swallowed by the bottomless black hole. Netherworld stood behind the black hole with a cold expression. It seemed like he wasn't affected in the slightest.

    The surrounding cultivators around the Cthulhu platform thought that if Zi Yue's one move wasn't enough, she would change to another move. They didn't expect that this burn would last for an hour!

    During this one hour, Zi Yue continuously controlled powerful fire laws and blasted them into the black hole, as if wanting to burn through the black hole.

    However, the black hole was like a giant mouth of the abyss, not affected at all.

    After an hour of attack, Zi Yue's face became paler. In contrast, behind the black hole, you Ming's face became even redder.

    "You want to Burn My Devouring Law? To think that you can think of it!"

    You Ming roared angrily, and the Spirit Devouring Taotie Thorn flew out from his body. Not long after, a Taotie Phantom appeared in the Black Hole.

    The enormous Taotie opened its mouth, causing the black hole's devouring power to increase by several times.

    Seeing this, Zi Yue took out something from her storage ring. After swallowing it, her pale face actually recovered a lot.

    Then, she continued to urge the flames with all her strength and blasted into the black hole.

    ..

    "This woman is still as profound as before..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly from below.

    If he wasn't mistaken, Zi Yue had swallowed a pill that could rapidly recover her spiritual sense. This kind of pill was extremely rare, and it was even rarer that it could allow a tribulation transcending cultivator to quickly recover their spiritual sense.

    "Senior brother, these two people are really boring. One is crazily attacking while the other is crazily absorbing. Who will win?"

    Yuan Qingtian asked in a low voice from behind.

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "How would I know? It depends on how many medicinal pills that Zi Yue has to recover her spiritual sense. It also depends on the desire to win and the willpower of both parties..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At this moment, you Ming only felt his body burning up, as if it was about to burst into flames.

    He knew that this was not only due to the influence of the law of fire, but also due to the fact that the spiritual energy in his body was too abundant. And he was unable to squander so much spiritual energy at once.

    If this continued, he was afraid that he would explode!

    When he sensed that Zi Yue was swallowing a medicinal pill, he was extremely vexed!

    If he did not have enough spirit energy, he could consume medicinal pills. However, if he had too much spirit energy, consuming medicinal pills would only have the opposite effect.

    "Back then, we should have agreed not to consume medicinal pills!"

    You Ming cursed angrily as he extended his other hand backward. One after another, shock waves blasted onto the protective array formation around the Cthulhu platform as if they were free.

    ..

    Unknowingly, another two hours had passed. You Ming's entire body seemed to have just emerged from a furnace, completely turning red. The protective array formation behind him was forcefully blasted out by him, leaving behind several marks.

    Zi Yue was no better. After consuming five pills consecutively, she had finally run out of stock. Now, she could only rely on her willpower to support herself.

    "For the evil god Temple! I can not lose!"

    Netherworld, who was almost on the verge of collapse, threw his head back and roared. Large amounts of spiritual energy shot up into the sky from his seven orifices. Apart from that, spiritual energy continued to shoot out from behind him, the powerful impact actually left a deep mark on the Cthulhu platform behind him!

    Looking at Netherworld, who was like an old-fashioned steam locomotive, Chen Chen sighed with emotion.

    "This Netherworld is a ruthless person. He can still be relied on at critical moments!"

    To be honest, he definitely wouldn't dare to make such a powerful fart in front of millions of cultivators and his fans.

    However, the Netherworld was willing to do it just to release more spiritual energy and increase the odds of winning. The spirit of risking his face just to win was really admirable.

    "Senior brother, I would like to call it the god of farts!"

    Yuan Qingtian kept staring at the netherworld's buttocks, where endless spiritual energy kept shooting out. If the Netherworld didn't raise his head to the sky, a large amount of spiritual energy would also shoot out from his seven orifices to offset the impact, the Netherworld would definitely fly up.

    However, the same thing was shooting out from his buttocks and mouth, which looked a bit... indecent.

    ..

    "This netherworld is indeed worthy of being a first-class Heaven's pride in the true spirit world..."

    Zi Yue's face was deathly pale as she muttered to herself. At this moment, she couldn't hold on any longer. Even her divine sense, which was at the peak of the tribulation transcending realm, was almost exhausted after two hours of attacking at full capacity

    "No... I Can't lose! If I lose this battle again, how will I have the face to return to the Abyss World? How will I have the face to face my grandfather again?"

    At this thought, Zi Yue raised her head to look at the sky. A shadow soon appeared in the sky.

    It was an old man with white hair. At a glance, one could tell that he was an extraordinary expert. At this moment, he was looking at Zi Yue below with a resentful look.

    This was only the beginning. Not long after, several phantoms appeared. These phantoms were whispering among themselves. Their faces were filled with disdain and disdain.

    Seeing these phantoms, Zi Yue recalled the past that made her feel uncomfortable. Anger surged up once again. Her entire person instantly became spirited again and she began to blast the flames into the black hole with all her strength.

    "This woman is really ruthless... at a time like this, she even diverted her mind to create an illusion array to stimulate herself..."

    Chen Chen sighed again.

    "Isn't That So, senior brother? Look at the expression in that old man's eyes. I can tell that he's angry just by looking at him. My wife often looks at me with that expression!"

    Yuan Qingtian cursed as if he was very unhappy.

    Chen Chen did not feel anything. After all, he had never seen anyone look at him with that expression in his entire life. He had seen quite a number of gazes that looked like a lofty mountain.

    However, there was one thing that he said. Zi Yue was able to turn this scene that happened in her own house into an illusion and reveal it in front of everyone. This was also because she had thrown all caution to the wind.

    After all, there was a good saying that one should not reveal one's dirty laundry to the public.

    "I must not lose!"

    On the other side, you Ming did not admit defeat either. He roared again. The spiritual energy that was released from his butt surpassed the spiritual energy from his seven apertures. His entire body gradually floated up.

    Seeing this scene, Zi Yue's face no longer had any color. She could not even stand steadily.

    However, at this time, she still diverted her attention and created a phantom image in the air above the Cthulhu platform.

    In the Phantom Image, a handsome man was eating the yellow essence stewed kui beef. His face was full of enjoyment. Seeing this phantom image, Zi Yue was greatly stimulated. Her eyes were red, and she actually pulled herself together again.

    "Senior brother! Isn't that shadow you?"

    Yuan Qingtian clenched his fist in shock and shouted loudly.

    At the same time, more and more cultivators around the Cthulhu platform recognized Chen Chen Chen.

    As the city lord of Rising Dragon City, a well-known Heaven's pride in the Southern Region, many people knew what Chen Chen looked like.

    Not long after, Chen Chen felt hundreds of thousands of eyes looking in his direction. He was so scared that he quickly changed his appearance.

    However, there were too many people paying attention to him at the moment, so he acted as if he had a guilty conscience.

    At this time, the image in the sky showed Zi Yue eating a piece of kui beef. Her face began to flush red, and her eyes gradually became confused.

    "Senior brother! I didn't expect you to do such a thing! As expected of a role model of our generation! No Wonder Zi Yue hated you to the bone! Did you call yourself the Netherworld at that time?"

    Yuan Qingtian looked at Chen Chen with admiration when he saw the scene depicted in the Phantom.

    Only senior brother in this world could do such a perfect thing after taking such a huge advantage and then blaming the enemy!

    "What are you thinking? ! She's showing signs of Qi deviation! It's nothing else! I'm a loyal man, and I didn't do anything to her!"

    Chen Chen explained loudly, afraid that the people around him couldn't hear him.

    However, more and more people were looking at him, some with disdain, some with anger, and some with envy..

    Chen Chen felt as if a ray of light was on his back. At the same time, he was looking forward to the shadow continuing to prove his innocence.

    However, Zi Yue suddenly couldn't hold on any longer. The shadow exploded with a bang. At the same time, Zi Yue suddenly roared with extreme grief and anger!

    "Netherworld! You and I can not live under the same sky!"

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, scarlet flames suddenly erupted, turning into an incomparably terrifying vermillion bird that shot towards the black hole!

    Boom!

    An extremely sharp hiss was heard. The incomparably huge black hole could no longer hold on any longer and started to turn red from the inside out.

    Boom!

    There was another explosive sound. After the black hole completely turned red, it ignited and turned into a huge fireball,

    netherworld, who was still spewing air, could no longer control himself. His entire body soared into the sky, and countless spiritual energies exploded from within his body. It was as if firecrackers had been set off, crackling all over his body.

    Plop!

    A moment later, Netherworld fell to the ground. His entire body was twitching incessantly, and his consciousness was already completely blurred..

    On the other side, Zi Yue knelt on one knee on the ground and struck the ground with her sword. A victorious smile appeared on her pale face.

    She had finally avenged this great enmity today.

    She had truly lived up to her one year of painstaking cultivation.

    When the millions of cultivators around saw this scene, they were completely silent. What kind of tragic event had Zi Yue experienced that allowed her to erupt with such astonishing strength in such a short period of time?

    What kind of enmity made her not hesitate to reveal what had happened in the illusion to the public so that she could defeat her opponent?

    Actually, if one thought about it carefully, one could imagine the things that did not appear in the illusion.

    Thinking of this, the millions of cultivators around the Cthulhu platform cast their gazes on Chen Chen.

    In addition, there were more than ten powerful spiritual senses sweeping over.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "What does it have to do with me!"

    At first, Chen Chen was a little embarrassed, but after a while, he got used to it and his expression became natural, as if nothing had happened.

    Yuan Qingtian, who was at the side, had already crouched on the ground with his head in his hands and was shivering due to the numerous gazes.

    He could not even bear the impact of the gaze. It was imaginable how much pressure his senior brother was facing at this moment?

    But even so, his senior martial brother was still calm and composed. This level of calmness that didn't change even when Mount Tai collapsed in front of him made him admire him endlessly.

    As for his other little friends, they all looked around calmly, as if they didn't recognize Chen Chen Chen at all.

    ..

    Within the evil god Hall of the evil God City, a long sigh pulled all the mighty figures back to reality.

    "AI, the heavens aren't protecting our true spirit world..."

    Upon hearing this sigh from Daolord Tianji, the other major powers all lowered their heads.

    At this moment, it no longer mattered who had tricked ziyue. The important Netherworld had lost to ziyue, and the final hope of this battle against the true spirit world had been completely destroyed.

    When he thought of this, the sect leader's face turned gloomy, as though he had suddenly aged seven or eight thousand years. The eyes of the Lord of the Cthulhu Palace flickered, and no one knew what he was thinking about. The lord of Skyfiend city frowned, clearly feeling extremely heavy-hearted as well.

    Who would have thought that the netherworld, whom they had high hopes for, could not even win a single battle? This was simply several times worse than the worst situation they had imagined!

    Of course, they also knew that this matter did not harm the netherworld. The Netherworld had already done its best. They could only blame their true spirit world's foundation for not being as strong as the netherworld, and the disciples they had nurtured could not compare to the disciples of the netherworld.

    "Everyone, this isn't the time to be depressed. Next, we need to think of a way to interrupt this battle!"

    Daolord Arcanum took a deep breath and said in a serious tone.

    The others all perked up when they heard this. As major powers of a world, they still had a bit of self-control.

    "Those few true spirits are already hiding a hundred thousand kilometers away from Cthulhu city. As long as they receive our orders, they'll be able to arrive within fifteen minutes."

    The Lord of the Cthulhu Palace said.

    Over the past year, apart from nurturing Netherworld and a few other young juniors, they had also persuaded quite a few powerful truesouls to join them in guarding the true spirit world.

    Now, it was time to use those truesouls.

    "In what name should we let them attack Cthulhu City? We can't let ordinary cultivators of the true spirit world see that they have anything to do with us."

    The sect master of the immortal sect asked in a low voice.

    Lord Daoist Tianji pondered for a moment before replying, "Just say that we'll take revenge for the Water Qilin."

    Everyone nodded upon hearing this. The water qilin had been killed by the cultivators of the Abyss world, so it was normal for a few true spirits to come and take revenge.

    Furthermore, since this matter had originated from the Abyss world, they couldn't be blamed for interrupting the battle.

    "If that's the case, then it's decided. I'll contact those true spirits now and let them attack the evil god City!"

    The evil god temple master immediately made the decision and took out a special communication token.

    ..

    At the same time, on the evil god stage, Zi Yue was preparing to leave the stage. At this time, she was already at the end of her life and basically didn't have much strength left.

    As for the strange gazes of the countless cultivators on the side, she didn't mind at all.

    When she decided to create the projection, she had already predicted the current situation.

    Now that she had obtained her revenge, her heart was filled with joy. She felt extremely comfortable, as if her soul was about to sublimate. Under such circumstances, how could she still care about those gazes?

    "Fellow Daoist Yin Sheng, it's your turn to send people, right?"Yuan Bai said with a smile.

    The defeat of you Ming was already a foregone conclusion for the Abyss sect. All they had to do now was to guard against those old fellows from the true spirit world and prevent them from making any mischief.

    Yin Sheng had already learned of the decision of the few almighty experts, so it didn't matter who they sent next.

    However, he still subconsciously looked at Chen Chen.

    If it wasn't for this kid conning you Ming and making Zi Yue Hate You Ming to the bone, Zi Yue might not have been able to unleash such astonishing strength and defeat you Ming today.

    Therefore, this kid had an unshirkable responsibility for You Ming's defeat today!

    Since that was the case, it was better to let him go up. If Chen Chen was unlucky, he might be directly beaten to death by the cultivators of the Abyss sect. At that time, he could also be considered to have avenged you Ming.

    He had always been a petty person, and You Ming was a junior that he thought highly of. At this time, he would naturally complain about you Ming's injustice.

    Thinking of this, he said lightly, "Chen Chen, come on up."

    Hearing his name, Chen Chen did not decline and jumped onto the Cthulhu platform.

    Seeing the Dark Sage's unfriendly gaze on him, Chen Chen was a little confused.

    "Senior Dark Sage, why are you looking at me?"

    The Dark Sage could not be bothered with him at all. He grabbed the injured youming and turned around to fly to the edge of the Cthulhu platform.

    At this moment, Zi Yue, who was staggering down the platform, suddenly froze.

    That voice just now... was too familiar! It had echoed in her mind countless times!

    "Could it be an illusion?"

    She didn't have time to think too much. She turned her head with difficulty and saw that familiar figure.

    "The... Netherworld?"

    Zi Yue seemed to have been struck by lightning. She was completely stunned and her mind instantly turned into a paste.

    "Ahem, I'm Chen Chen! I'm not some Netherworld."

    Chen Chen explained with an embarrassed smile.

    "You... It was you that day!"

    Zi Yue seemed to have realized what had happened. She pointed at Chen Chen and said in disbelief.

    It would seem like a hypocrite to hide it at a time like this, therefore, Chen Chen simply said bluntly, "Well, that day, I accepted my eldest senior brother's mission to capture a cultivator from the abyss world alive and hand it to her. That's why I attacked fellow Daoist."

    Zi Yue's fingers trembled, and her voice trembled even more.

    "That day, you said... that you wouldn't change your name or your surname. You're the Netherworld..."

    Chen Chen's expression turned solemn when he heard this. He shook his head and said, "Fellow Daoist, you're wrong. At that time, fellow Daoist was dying. In order to prevent fellow Daoist from seeking revenge on me in the future, I definitely had to give a false name. After all, I'm not stupid."

    PFFT!

    When Ziyue heard this, she could only feel her blood surging up. She could not help but spit out a large mouthful of blood on the spot.

    She had hated the Netherworld for so long in vain. It was actually a fake name!

    She had just risked her life to defeat the netherworld. In the end, her true enemy was standing on the stage!

    Also, what did Chen Chen mean by his last sentence, "After all, I'm not stupid"?

    Was he saying that he was stupid?

    With that thought, endless grief and indignation surged into his heart. His soul that had just been sublimated did not sublimate anymore. Instead, his hatred had sublimated to a whole new level.

    The ups and downs of life were nothing more than this. Zi Yue actually disregarded her image and laughed loudly towards the sky.

    It was just that her laughter was exceptionally mournful and melodious, causing those who heard it to be sad and those who heard it to shed tears.

    When the millions of cultivators around saw this, they could not help but feel rueful. From the few words just now, they had obtained a lot of information.

    This Zi Yue from the abyss world had actually been captured alive by Chen Chen!

    Captured alive... Tsk Tsk Tsk, didn't that mean she could do whatever she wanted? She could do whatever she wanted!

    Look at how this girl was angered... sigh, this Chen Chen must have done something that normal people would do.

    A Top-notch Heaven's favorite of the Abyss world was probably not pure anymore.

    At the thought of this, they actually felt a sense of honor. Regardless of whether they won or lost this battle, Chen Chen had harmed the female heaven's favorite of the Abyss World, and it could be considered as bringing glory to the world.

    "Chen Chen! You and I are irreconcilable enemies! Martial Uncle Yuan Bai! I want to continue fighting!"

    Ziyue recalled the various experiences of being played, and the humiliation in her heart could not be expressed. Unconsciously, tears covered her face.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The smile on Yuan Bai's face instantly froze when he heard this. He couldn't help but advise, "Niece Ziyue, I'm afraid you can't fight anymore in your current state. It's better for you to go down and rest. There will naturally be someone else to deal with this Chen Chen."

    Ziyue forcefully pulled herself together. She wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes and said in a low voice, "I Can!"

    "But..."

    "I won't go down without a fight with him!"

    Zi Yue said resolutely. Her gaze never left Chen Chen. If that gaze could look at a dead person, Chen Chen would have died dozens of times.

    Yuan Bai thought that Zi Yue's grandfather was sacred King Ziwei, so he must have given zi Yue a lot of life-saving items. After hesitating for a moment, he could only nod and agree, "Alright then, be careful..."

    "Chen Chen... Chen Chen!"

    With Yuan Bai's permission, Ziyue gnashed her teeth as she chanted Chen Chen's name. At the same time, she used a bit of her newly recovered spiritual sense to communicate with the flame law. Soon.., a fist-sized flame appeared in her palm.

    Chen Chen looked at the woman whose eyes were filled with hatred, and his eyebrows raised slightly.

    "Why?"

    "You and I are irreconcilable..."Zi Yue answered subconsciously. However, before she could finish her words, Chen Chen suddenly appeared in front of her and looked at her with a pitying gaze.

    "You!"

    Boom!

    A violent pressure suddenly came from the sky. Zi Yue, who was originally unable to stand steadily, was shaken by this pressure. Her entire body instantly fell to the ground and the small fireball instantly disappeared without a trace.

    She raised her head with difficulty, only to see an index finger gently pointing at her. Obviously, the pressure just now was released by that index finger.

    From the looks of it, she was suppressed by one finger.

    A strong sense of humiliation surged in her heart. Zi Yue kept struggling, trying to pull herself together again and again. However, the pressure above her head was like a star pressing down on her body, no matter how hard she struggled, she could not escape that pressure.

    "Admit defeat. You can't really think that cultivation is idealism. As long as your will is strong enough, you can't be invincible, right?"

    Chen Chen looked at the jade pendant on Zi Yue's neck and said lightly.

    He remembered that the jade pendant had formed a protective shield that even eldest senior brother Xiao Ling had to expend a lot of effort to shake. With this jade pendant, he could not kill this woman.

    Otherwise, he would not mind destroying this woman's body and soul with a single slap. From then on, there would be no more trouble.

    Zi Yue did not say anything when she heard this. She only continued to struggle.

    Chen Chen did not try to persuade her anymore. He yawned and began to look at the scenery around him. Anyway, he was not the one who was embarrassed. He would just let Zi Yue be.

    A few minutes passed just like that. Someone from the Abyss sect could not watch any longer. he shouted sternly, "Zi Yue! Don't you think it's embarrassing enough? !"

    As soon as he said that, Ziyue's body suddenly froze, even though she was lying on the ground and crying loudly.

    This scene made the blood of the young elites of the Abyss sect boil. They wanted to jump onto the Cthulhu platform and kill Chen Chen immediately.

    Among the ten disciples sent by the Abyss sect, only Ziyue was a woman. Moreover, Ziyue was very powerful and was the leader of the seven local cultivators of the Abyss world. Under these conditions, there were many people who admired her.

    In the end... the goddess in their hearts was pressed on the Cthulhu platform like a fish on a chopping board. How could they endure it?

    "Chen Chen! Taking advantage of someone's danger! What kind of ability is that? !"

    "If you have the ability, come at me!"

    ..

    "We admit defeat!"

    Yuan Bai quickly snatched Zi Yue back after saying that. Zi Yue just kept crying and didn't say anything about continuing the fight. It could be considered that she agreed with him.

    After sending Zi Yue Down, Yuan Bai's face darkened.

    Zi Yue defeating the Netherworld was originally a very exciting thing. However, what happened just now had completely destroyed the atmosphere.

    "Senior Yuan Bai! Please let me teach this shameless person a lesson!"

    Behind him, Wang San shouted loudly.

    The other cultivators of the Abyss sect also volunteered when they heard this. Only Qing Xuan Ming watched everything silently.

    After a moment, Yuan Bai seemed to have received instructions. He nodded and said, "Wang San, come up."

    Wang San was overjoyed when he heard this. His body flashed and he appeared on the evil God stage.

    He was a smart person. He had seen everything that had just happened.

    Zi Yue hated Chen Chen Chen to the bone. If he could defeat or even kill Chen Chen, he might be able to gain Zi Yue's favor.

    Although Zi Yue might have already been spoiled by Chen Chen, this dog, he didn't mind.

    As a renegade cultivator of the true spirit world, he knew that the Dark Abyss sect was only using them. If he wanted to truly establish a foothold in the Dark Abyss sect, he had to establish a closer relationship. And becoming a dao companion with a powerful female cultivator of the dark abyss world.., was the best way.

    To be honest, he had approached Zi Yue intentionally or unintentionally before, but Zi Yue didn't care about him at all. Now, it was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for him, and he had to perform well.

    "Chen Chen! A scum like you from the cultivation world can participate in the war on behalf of the True Spirit World! I think the true spirit world will be finished sooner or later!"

    Wang San was not in a hurry to attack, but he cursed.

    His words immediately resonated with many cultivators of the Abyss world.

    Chen Chen was a little speechless, and he asked, "So be it. How can you slander people's innocence out of thin air!"

    When Wang San heard this, he stood with his hands behind his back, and his eyes were full of contempt.

    "First! More than ten days ago, our Abyss sect's flying ship arrived at Ascending Dragon City. You were clearly in ascending dragon city, but because you were afraid of fighting, you lied and said that you were not in the city! This shows that you are not only as timid as a mouse, but also extremely hypocritical!

    "Second! "In the past, you actually did such an outrageous thing to senior sister Ziyue, and even lied about the name of another person. This action is not only shameless but also unjust!

    "Third! "Today, you are facing a senior sister who is already at the end of her rope. You are bullying the weak and humiliating them. This is truly inhuman!

    "What else could a cowardly, hypocritical, and heartless guy like you be other than the scum of the cultivation world?"

    Clap! Clap! Clap!

    Chen Chen clapped his hands lightly and muttered, "Reasonable and convincing. Your Excellency is really eloquent!"

    Not only him, but even the surrounding cultivators of the true spirit world looked at Chen Chen differently.

    After listening to what Wang San said, it seemed to make sense. Although this Chen Chen was a cultivator of the true spirit world, he was really not a good person.

    Wang San snorted coldly. He felt that his body had grown a lot taller. Then, a trace of viciousness flashed in his eyes. He said in a deep voice, "Today, I will avenge senior sister Zi Yue!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a long spear appeared in his hand. The long spear flickered with lightning. It was obvious that it was an extraordinary treasure.

    With the spear in hand, Wang San didn't want to give Chen Chen the chance to admit defeat. He directly shot out the spear like a dragon. In an instant, he entered the state of being one with the spear. The long spear turned into a lightning dragon and shot toward Chen Chen.

    Rumble!

    The Lightning Dragon danced wildly and thunder rumbled in the sky. Yin Sheng narrowed his eyes slightly when he saw this scene.

    Wang San had also challenged cultivators from the true spirit world before, but he had never used the law of lightning. He did not expect that his main focus was actually the extremely powerful law of lightning!

    In addition to that long spear that could enter the top twenty of the artifact refining list, Chen Chen would probably have to suffer.

    While he was thinking, the Lightning Dragon had already passed through Chen Chen's body at an extremely shocking speed!

    In an instant, the lightning disappeared, and the shocking lightning suddenly stopped.

    Yin Sheng was somewhat stunned.

    This Chen Chen didn't even resist, and now he was dead?

    However, in the next second, a trace of shock flashed across his eyes.

    Clang!

    At the same time, a soft sound came from the Cthulhu platform, and Wang San's long spear smashed onto the ground.
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    "This..."

    Yin Sheng cried out in a low voice. Other than the long spear, Wang San himself was leaning against the Cthulhu Platform's protective array. He slowly slid down, and it seemed that he had completely lost his breath.

    It was as if he had crashed into the Cthulhu Platform's protective array.

    However, as a mahayana cultivator, he naturally had some eyesight. Soon, he found a finger-sized hole between Wang San's eyebrows.

    With a little deduction, he understood what had happened just now.

    The three of them combined their spears and transformed into a lightning dragon, stabbing towards Chen Chen at an extremely astonishing speed. However, before the Lightning Dragon could touch Chen Chen, Chen Chen suddenly pointed out with his finger, shooting out an incomparably sharp force.

    This force not only accurately located Wang San's position within the Lightning Dragon, it also destroyed all of Wang San's defenses in an instant, blasting into the space between his brows and destroying his primordial spirit.

    Therefore, when Wang San flew past Chen Chen, he had already turned into a corpse, which was why he crashed into the formation at the edge of the Cthulhu platform.

    "Wang San's cultivation base is in the middle stage of the tribulation transcending stage, but that attack just now was not weaker than the late stage of the tribulation transcending stage... and this Chen Chen actually killed him with one finger?"

    Yin Sheng looked at the figure in the distance, his expression somewhat absent-minded.

    Wang San, who had been righteous and righteous just a moment ago, suddenly turned cold. On the other hand, the heartless and cowardly Chen Chen still stood there.

    This situation was a huge variable!

    Chen Chen turned his head and looked at Wang San's corpse, muttering, "Your eloquence is not bad, but in the world of cultivation, strength is the most important. Of course, in terms of eloquence, I'm not inferior to you. I'm just too lazy to argue with you."

    As soon as he said this, the millions of cultivators watching the battle around him realized what had happened. The Silent Cthulhu platform was suddenly in an uproar.

    It was really surprising that the timid and heartless Chen Chen had such strength.

    Only Yuan Qingtian and the others were not surprised. At this time, they were bragging again, as if they were afraid that others would not know that they knew Chen Chen Chen. It was the complete opposite of their attitude just now.

    Yuan Bai's expression was extremely ugly. He flew to Wang San's body in a flash and checked Wang San's condition.

    The others did not know, but he did. In order to ensure the safety of Zhou Er, Wang San, Qing Xuan Ming, and the three cultivators who came from the true spirit world, Sacred King Nether River had specially gifted them with a protective magic treasure.

    It was also because of this that they survived the explosion of Zhou Tianji before Tuesday.

    "The protective magic treasure is destroyed... this Chen Chen's finger attack is at least at the peak of the Tribulation."

    Yuan Bai saw that the jade pendant on Wang San's chest had already shattered, and he was secretly shocked.

    Just the power of this finger attack showed that Chen Chen's strength was at least on the same level as Fairy Violetmoon, Netherworld Qiong Hua, and the others.

    Could it be that this kid was the true spirit world's trump card?

    With this thought, the relaxed feeling in his heart completely disappeared. He didn't expect that this battle would still have suspense up until now.

    ..

    On the other side, in the evil god Great Hall, a group of mighty figures all stood up. Daolord Tianji took out the projection stone that recorded the battle scenes and watched it over and over again, in the end, he clapped his hands and said, "Fellow Daoist Tianmo! You truly aren't deceiving me. This Chen Chen can indeed cause trouble!"

    Skyfiend City Lord smiled awkwardly. He felt ashamed. Even his master did not know that Chen Chen actually had such strength.

    To be honest, he had allowed Chen Chen Chen to make up the numbers back then on account of the number three magic treasure on the artifact refining list. As for Chen Chen himself, he did not have much hope.

    The sect master of the immortal sect said regretfully, "I really shouldn't have suspected this kid back then. Otherwise, this kid might have been able to sweep through all of them by himself."

    Lord of Heaven's secrets waved his hand and said, "Not necessarily. He should have found a special opportunity during this period of time. If we had chosen him back then, he might not have had this opportunity."

    The evil god temple master suddenly thought of something and said, "What about those true spirits?"

    Lord of Heaven's secrets hurriedly said, "Tell them to stop for a while! It's not too late to attack after this kid is done fighting! If this kid can defeat two or three people, then even if the battle is interrupted, the hearts of the people will still be on our side."

    ..

    On the Cthulhu platform, Chen Chen glanced at Wang San's long spear. He was a little drooling. If he was not mistaken, that long spear contained divine gold.

    If he killed Wang San in the wild, the long spear would belong to him. But on the Cthulhu platform, he could only watch helplessly as Yuan Bai withdrew the long spear.

    Yin Sheng had received instructions from a few top experts at this time. His expression changed a few times, and then returned to his original calm appearance.

    "Hehe, it seems that the Abyss sect isn't that great after all. It wasn't easy for them to train a renegade cultivator from the true spirit world, but in the end, they were annihilated with a single finger."

    Hearing these strange words, Yuan Bai put away Wang San's corpse with a gloomy face, and then looked at the few remaining disciples of the Abyss sect.

    At this moment, there were still five people from the Abyss sect who had yet to fight, but there were only two people who truly had the strength of the peak tribulation transcending stage. One of them was naturally Qing Xuan Ming, and the other was the local prodigy of the Abyss World, the personal disciple of Sacred King Nether River, Po You.

    Chen Chen did not expend much energy in the previous battle, so he could only send po you or Qing Xuan Ming. Otherwise, he would only be sending himself to his death.

    "Let my disciple Po you go first. No matter what, we must ensure that Qing Xuan Ming can win. He is a cultivator from the true spirit world. Only if he wins can he attract more cultivators from the true spirit world to join us."

    The cold words of the Underworld River Sacred King Rang in his mind. Yuan Bai subconsciously looked at Po You in the crowd.

    Po you immediately understood and took a step forward to ascend the Cthulhu platform.

    He didn't have as much nonsense as Wang San. As soon as he stepped onto the platform, he focused all his attention on Chen Chen. At the same time, a long thorn appeared in his hand.

    The long spear glowed with a dark light, and this terrifying destructive law energy was attached to it.

    Seeing that dark light, Chen Chen felt a sense of déjà vu.

    This dark light seemed to come from the same source as the strange liquid that had invaded his body. In other words, the person in front of him was the disciple of Sacred King Nether River?

    Thinking of the pain his body had suffered because of the liquid, Chen Chen subconsciously frowned and reached out his right hand.

    Teng!

    With a light sound, a raging flame suddenly burned in his palm. Then, the flame gradually dissipated, revealing the longsword hidden inside.

    The longsword was orange-red in color, four fingers wide, and one person tall. There was a fire phoenix engraved on the sword, and it was roaring toward the sky. The hilt was shaped like a phoenix feather, and it looked extraordinary.

    Seeing the new ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, Yuan Bai took a deep breath. As a Mahayana expert, he could naturally see how powerful the sword in Chen Chen's hand was.

    Even the heavenly fault flowing light sword in Fairy Qiong Hua's hand was inferior to this sword.

    Strictly speaking, since the date of the battle, this sword was unquestionably the strongest magic treasure.

    "The true trump card of the true spirit world is indeed this kid!"

    Yuan Bai thought to himself. Unknowingly, he actually felt a trace of nervousness in his heart, and this was the first time this feeling had appeared in the past two days.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 604, two consecutive victories

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Looking at the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade in Chen Chen's hand, Po You's eyes flickered. Then, he suddenly swung out the long thorn in his hand. A streak of dark light instantly shot out from the Thorn.

    This dark light was only the size of the tip of a needle. Compared to Zi Yue's monstrous sea of fire and the huge black hole of the netherworld, it was almost negligible. However, when Chen Chen saw that dark light, his expression became a little more serious.

    Compared to Zi Yue and the netherworld, the nomological power that Po you controlled was more condensed, and he was better at single-point attacks.

    Seeing that the black light was already in front of him, Chen Chen suddenly swung the ten thousand transformations divine blade. A wisp of immortal qi flashed on the edge of the blade, and when this wisp of immortal qi collided with the Black Light, the black light immediately disappeared without a trace.

    When Po you saw this, a trace of undetectable shock flashed in his eyes.

    Although his attack did not seem to have any earth-shattering momentum, due to his unique attack method, it was very difficult to obliterate. If it were to blast into the opponent's body, the destructive law energy within would rapidly destroy the opponent's physical body, it could even destroy the opponent's primordial spirit.

    Generally, opponents who understood him would choose to dodge such a short and vigorous attack. It was extremely rare for an opponent like Chen Chen to be able to directly destroy it, unless the opponent's cultivation base far surpassed his.

    With this thought in mind, he took a deep breath and prepared to prepare another stronger attack to test it out again. However, before he could come back to his senses, a sword shadow had already arrived above his head!

    In a panic, he hurriedly raised his sword to block!

    Clang!

    A sharp sound rang out. Po You's legs directly stepped into the evil god stage until they reached his knees, and he became a lot shorter.

    "What an overbearing cultivation of spiritual power..."

    Po you forcefully blocked the ten thousand transformations divine blade. Unknowingly, a layer of cold sweat had already formed on his back.

    To be honest, when one reached the unity realm, cultivators basically competed with each other in terms of the power of laws. There were almost no cultivators like Chen Chen who engaged in close combat.

    Although Chen Chen's attack was somewhat similar to that of a low-level cultivator, the impact was a hundred or a thousand times stronger than that of a low-level cultivator!

    Bang!

    Before he could continue thinking, a sharp phoenix cry sounded, and the longsword came to his left side again.

    Clang!

    Po you hurriedly blocked it, but this time, the impact was even stronger. It sent him flying hundreds of meters away before he could barely stabilize his body.

    "Impossible! What kind of tyrannical technique is this? !"

    Po You was greatly shocked. The impact force that his opponent gave him was not the pure power of a body cultivator, nor was it the power of Spiritual Qi, nor was it the power of laws.

    In short, he was powerless to stop it.

    ..

    Seeing Po You's shocked face, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up. He kept waving the ten thousand transformations divine blade in his hand. The rising flames concealed the immortal qi attached to the ten thousand transformations divine blade and kept on slashing at Po You.

    Immortal Qi, after all, came from the power of the immortal world. It was much higher than spirit qi. Even the power of Laws of the true spirit world could be easily cut off by immortal qi.

    His battle with Netherbreak was akin to one wielding an iron machete and the other wielding a wooden stick. They were on completely different levels.

    However, Immortal Qi had its flaws. It couldn't be replenished in the true spirit world. When that immortal was killed by Daolord three ultimate, he had probably used up all the immortal qi stored in his body.

    However, Chen Chen could replenish immortal Qi from the Stone Tablet of Destiny. Although the speed at which the stone tablet replenished immortal Qi wasn't as fast as when he used his full strength, it could still greatly increase his ability to continue fighting.

    Clang! Clang! Clang!

    In just a short moment, Chen Chen had already struck the Netherbreak dozens of times. Every time he attacked the netherbreak, he would have to expend a large amount of spiritual Qi to offset the impact of the immortal qi.

    Even so, the remaining shockwave still caused wounds all over the body of the netherbreak.

    Under such circumstances, let alone wanting to retaliate, the netherbreak could not even find the time to take out a medicinal pill from his storage ring.

    Seeing that his opponent's attack was getting stronger and stronger, Po You's body was becoming more and more numb from the tyrannical power of his opponent. Po you ignored his master's order and shouted, "I admit defeat!"

    When the millions of cultivators around him heard this, they were a little confused.

    They had only engaged in close combat for a short while and didn't even use any earth-shaking moves, yet po you admitted defeat?

    Could it be that the damned soul was faking his defeat?

    Seeing that he admitted defeat, Chen Chen did not continue fighting. After all, there were still Mahayana cultivators watching, so he did not dare to act rashly.

    Although a mahayana cultivator used a wooden weapon for him, a mahayana cultivator did not use a wooden stick. Instead, they used a thick wooden stake. If he really fought with his iron machete, he would still be able to defeat it.

    However, if he could use more immortal qi once he stepped into the mortal immortal realm, when the iron machete evolved into the Green Dragon Crescent Saber, he would be able to fight against Mahayana realm cultivators.

    ..

    "This Chen Chen seems to be using immortal qi. could he be an immortal from the lower realm of the immortal realm?"

    On the side of the Abyss sect, Sacred King Nether River looked at the battle projection of Chen Chen and Po You in bewilderment.

    The Abyss World's ascension passage was intact and connected to the immortal world. He had a certain understanding of the immortal world and Immortal Qi, so although Chen Chen concealed it well, it could not be hidden from his eyes.

    "It is indeed immortal qi, and his cultivation level is already at the peak of the immortal pawns... Poyou is only at the late stage of the tribulation transcending stage. Although he can fight against some peak-stage tribulation transcenders, he is far from being his match."

    Sacred King Ziwei said with a solemn expression.

    Sacred King Abyss was puzzled. "The Ascension pathway of the true spirit world has been blocked for more than 100,000 years. How could an immortal come down? This Chen Chen must have some secrets!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Yuan Bai's voice transmission sounded in his mind.

    "Senior brother, four of today's five battles have already passed. Should we let Qing Xuan Ming fight in this last battle?"

    Sacred King Nether River closed his eyes and replied after a moment of silence, "Let the others fight first. We'll talk about it after today. This Chen Chen is a little strange. Qing Xuan Ming might not be a match for him if he goes up now."

    "Got it."

    Yuan Bai replied.

    A few breaths later, Yuan Bai's voice sounded in his mind once again.

    "Today's battle is over."

    Sacred King Nether River and the other major powers held their breaths as they saw the solemnity in each other's eyes.

    How long had it been? The cultivators on their side probably couldn't even last a single move, right?

    "What should we do? We Can't lose this challenge."Sacred King Ziwei's eyes were filled with worry.

    Sacred King Nether River let out a breath of turbid air and said coldly, "So what if he's an immortal from the lower realm? Not to mention that he's just an immortal pawn, even if he's a true immortal, our nether world has killed him before!

    "There's still one more night. We'll think of some ways to restrain the immortal qi. Tomorrow, Qing Xuan Ming might not lose!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Yuan Bai had already walked in with a few disciples.

    The disciples who hadn't even survived a single move on the stage were also among them.

    Seeing that Disciple's face was pale and full of fear, Saint King Nether River was not angry but happy instead.

    The people around him were somewhat confused when they saw his expression.

    Seeing that his disciple was so frightened and could still be happy, could it be that sacred king Nether River had been angered to the point of being silly?

    Sacred King Nether River knew what the surrounding people were thinking, he waved his hand and explained, "Since he can come back, it means that Chen Chen has shown mercy. The reason why he showed mercy is to send a signal to us that he is not loyal to the true spirit world. Do you understand?"
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    Chapter 605 tried to rope him in

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's like this! Chen Chen's attack did stop at the end,"Yuan Bai recalled.

    "Then why did he kill Wang San before?"

    Some people were confused.

    "He's on the side of the true spirit world after all. Wang San is a renegade cultivator, so it's hard to explain if he's not killed. Furthermore, Wang San insulted him on the Cthulhu Platform."

    Sacred King Nether River explained.

    Everyone nodded in agreement. Sacred King Ziwei made an excuse, "So you're saying that Chen Chen can be roped in?"

    Sacred King Nether River nodded slightly. "That's right. He definitely won't be interested in the little bargaining chip we used to rope him in. Now that he has shown his strength, we naturally have to show some sincerity... Yuan Bai, keep an eye on him tonight and see if there's a chance to meet him alone.

    "If he is willing to admit defeat tomorrow, that would be for the best. Of course, all of this is just speculation. We still have to make other preparations."

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen had just stepped down from the Cthulhu platform when he was called into the Cthulhu Hall by the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    The gazes of all the mighty figures were now focused on Chen Chen as if they had just gotten to know this person.

    The Mahayana realm experts also noticed that Chen Chen was using immortal qi, and they also noticed that Chen Chen had shown mercy to the cultivators of the Abyss world.

    However, they didn't dare to criticize Chen Chen. This kid was the last hope of this battle. If they criticized him, he would act for them tomorrow. At that time, everyone would want to cry but have no tears.

    Not only did they not dare to criticize him, they did not even dare to ask about the immortal qi.

    When Chen Chen was fighting, he used a magical treasure flame to hide the immortal qi. This meant that he did not want everyone to see that he was using the immortal qi.

    If they were to ask, what would they do if they shocked this kid?

    No matter what happened, everything would have to wait until the battle ended.

    Now, this kid had to be treated like a living ancestor.

    "Seniors, what business do you have with me?"

    Chen Chen asked with a smile.

    To be honest, he didn't really want to join the Abyss World. He wanted to protect himself and leave a way out for himself.

    To be able to freely use immortal qi, what kind of special ability was this? If there was a true spirit world almighty coveting him in the future, where would he go?

    Alas, the mighty figures of the true spirit world did not trust him back then, so he had no reason to completely trust these people.

    "Chen Chen, you fought three battles today. Are you injured?"

    The sect master of the immortal sect had a kind face, like an old man from the neighborhood.

    Chen Chen bowed respectfully and said, "I'm not injured. Thank you for your concern, senior."

    The Evil God Hall was silent for a while, and the experts did not know what to say.

    They had called Chen Chen here mainly because they were afraid that Chen Chen would come into contact with the people from the Abyss sect. However, they were afraid that asking too many questions would put too much pressure on this kid, causing him to have other intentions.

    "Chen Chen, you did well today. You gave me a big surprise."

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord had a smile on his face, but Chen Chen could tell that he was actually very restrained. He reckoned that this master also felt that he was very unfamiliar with him now.

    The evil god Hall master suddenly thought of something, he coughed lightly and said, "I know all the grudges between you and the Netherworld. Young cultivators are all like this. When you reach our level in the future, these grudges will naturally become the clouds of the past. For example, fellow Daoist Heavenly Devil and I also had grudges when we were young. Aren't we still sitting together to discuss matters now?"

    "Hall master is extremely right!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands, but he secretly despised him.

    The Cthulhu Hall master was obviously a generation younger than the Heavenly Devil City Lord. When he was young, the Heavenly Devil City Lord had already attained Mahayana, so how could he have the right to have a grudge with the Heavenly Devil City Lord? Wasn't he lying through his teeth?

    However, this was only the beginning. The group of top experts began to chat awkwardly with Chen Chen one after another, but they did not mention a single word about the immortal qi.

    Two hours had passed without them realizing it. The group of top experts had already said everything they needed to say. They even showed concern for Chen Chen's parents and friends. They had already reached the point where they couldn't say anything.

    Just as the group of top experts were hesitating whether or not to let Chen Chen go back to rest, the face of the archaic mysteries Daolord suddenly darkened, he sent a voice transmission to the gate master of the gate of immortality beside him, "A Mahayana from the abyss world has just infiltrated Chen Chen's residence! We absolutely can not let Chen Chen go back now!"

    Hearing this, the sect master of the immortal sect disappeared in a flash.

    ..

    On the second day, when the battle was about to begin, Chen Chen was still in the evil god Great Hall.

    Looking at the few true spirit world mighty figures who looked a little tired, Chen Chen stood up with a smile and said, "Seniors, I'm going to accept the challenge."

    After saying that, he did not wait for the few of them to agree and turned around to walk out of the evil god Great Hall.

    He had just taken two steps when the Heavenly Devil City Lord's voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Disciple, I don't want to talk about the past anymore, but as long as you can win to the end today, all the resources in the true spirit world will be open to you unconditionally from now on."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's figure paused for a moment and then continued to walk out.

    "Chen Chen! If you have time, talk to Qiong Hua more. She has praised you a few times in front of me!"

    The sect master of the immortal sect called out from behind him. Chen Chen staggered and quickly increased his speed, flying to the edge of the Cthulhu platform.

    Just as he was about to ascend the Cthulhu platform, an extremely sharp gaze shot over, instantly attracting his attention.

    "Sacred King Nether River?"

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw the calm-looking sacred king Nether River dozens of Li away.

    "Chen Chen, I don't care how you cultivate the immortal qi. I'll only tell you one thing. The cultivators of the true spirit world can't help you.

    "On the contrary, our abyss world is still in contact with the immortal world. At the same time, we have more information about the immortal qi.

    "Whether you want to become stronger or want to ascend to the immortal world in the future, you have to rely on the power of our Abyss World."

    "What do you mean, senior?"

    Chen Chen asked without changing his expression.

    "If you admit defeat when facing Qing Xuan Ming, our Abyss World will give you our full support in the future. Even the Ziyue that you like can be betrothed to you."

    Chen Chen almost couldn't catch his breath when he heard this.

    What do you mean by the Ziyue that I like? When did I like that woman? Did everyone think that I did something shameful to Ziyue?

    However, he was somewhat interested in the research of the Abyss World on the Immortal Qi celestial world.

    He had two bodies anyway. If he could, wouldn't it be wonderful if one body joined the other world?

    "Chen Chen, how is it?"Sacred King Nether River asked.

    Chen Chen looked at the millions of cultivators gathered around him and replied indifferently, "There are so many people watching. If I lose, how will I survive in the future?"

    Then, without hesitation, he ascended the Cthulhu platform.

    A moment later, the abyss sect sent out a cultivator dressed in green. He was tall and had an extraordinary appearance. He was Qing Xuan Ming.

    Very few people in the entire true spirit world knew that Qing Xuan Ming had joined the Abyss sect. His appearance instantly stirred up thousands of waves.

    Zhou Er and Wang San were not very famous in the true spirit world before, so they did not know many of their friends. However, many people knew Qing Xuan Ming.

    "Isn't He Qing Xuan Ming? Why is he fighting on behalf of the Abyss sect?"

    "He defected to the Abyss sect!"

    "F * ck! He defected to the Abyss sect!"

    ..

    Listening to the discussions around him, Qing Xuan Ming's expression was calm, and his eyes were only focused on Chen Chen.

    Sacred King Nether River said that this person might be an immortal who had descended to the lower realm, but so what?

    He was an innate dao body, and he cultivated both world cultivation techniques. He comprehended the laws of the two worlds and walked his own path. He believed that he had already reached the peak of the Tribulation Realm. As long as the person in front of him had not reached the Mahayana realm.., then even if the other party was an immortal who had descended to the lower realm, he still had the confidence to fight.
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    Chapter 606, ethereal territory

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen had only heard of Qing Xuanming before, but this was the first time he had seen him.

    It had to be said that Qing Xuanming looked extremely handsome and had an extraordinary bearing. He was only a hair's breadth away from Chen Chen.

    What was even more remarkable was that after Qing Xuanming had witnessed Chen Chen's performance yesterday, there was not a hint of fear in his eyes today. Instead, his eyes were filled with fighting spirit.

    This person was indeed a talent.

    While the two of them were observing each other, Yuan Bai and the Yin Sheng had already retreated to the edge of the Cthulhu platform. This also meant that the two of them could start fighting.

    Qing Xuanming's actions were extremely fast. He did not attack Chen Chen immediately, but retreated instead.

    After retreating for more than a thousand meters, a seven-colored light suddenly appeared above him.

    The seven-colored light grew brighter and brighter, and unknowingly, it transformed into an illusory world.

    Among the illusory world, there were Immortal Mountains, Styx River, and buildings of various styles.

    Yuan Bai, who was not far away from Qing Xuan Ming, was somewhat dumbfounded. He muttered, "What kind of power of law is this?"

    Although all the cultivators on the side of the Abyss sect thought that Qing Xuan Ming's strength was indisputably the first tier among the ten people, no one had seen him make a move since Qing Xuan Ming left the Hall of the gods of the dead.

    Therefore, no one knew how strong he was.

    In the eyes of everyone, no matter how strong he was during the tribulation, there was a limit. People Like You Ming and Zi Yue were close to the limit of the tribulation.

    "This is the law of Mirage that I comprehended from the difference between the two worlds. It can be considered as an extension of the Law of space."

    Qing Xuanming said softly. Then, his body flashed and he actually merged into the Mirage above.

    "The law of the Mirage?"

    Chen Chen looked at the Mirage and was a little surprised.

    He had never heard of the power of this law. After all, there were no relevant records in the true spirit world.

    Looking at Yuan Bai's surprised look, it was obvious that the cultivators of the Abyss world had never heard of this law of the Mirage.

    Before he could continue thinking, the Mirage had already spread to his side. The surrounding scenery began to change. Chen Chen did not dare to be negligent and quickly retreated.

    However, the Cthulhu platform was only so big. It didn't take long for the Mirage to cover the entire Cthulhu platform.

    ..

    Within the Cthulhu Hall, the leader of the immortal sect exclaimed in surprise when he saw the mirage, "This seems to be a domain?"

    "It is indeed a domain,"Daolord Tianji said in a low voice.

    Domains were techniques that only peak Mahayana realm experts like them could use. It was precisely because of the existence of domains that peak Mahayana realm experts like them were strictly separated from other Mahayana realm experts.

    Early stage of the Mahayana realm, middle stage of the Mahayana realm, late stage of the Mahayana realm. Although there was a gap between these three realms, the gap between the late stage of the Mahayana realm and the peak of the Mahayana realm could be completely ignored.

    If they were to really fight, once a Mahayana realm expert used his domain, even ten late stage Mahayana realm cultivators would not be his match.

    "This Qing Xuan Ming has yet to step into the Mahayana realm, but he has already touched the threshold of the domain. He is truly a genius!"

    After coming back to his senses, the sect master of the immortal sect could not help but exclaim in admiration.

    "It's a pity that such a genius defected to the Abyss sect."The Heavenly Demon City Lord Sighed lightly.

    "Then can Chen Chen Win?"

    "Just wait and see... didn't you guys always clamor about slaughtering gods and killing immortals? Their battle today has some reference significance."

    ..

    On the Cthulhu platform, after Chen Chen was enveloped by the Mirage, he felt that he had been abandoned by the entire world. Not only could he not sense the spiritual Qi between heaven and earth, but even the communication laws were several times more difficult than in reality.

    If this move was used against a cultivator like the netherworld who relied on the power of laws, he would probably be able to clearly arrange the netherworld within minutes.

    "In my ethereal extent, I am invincible."

    A fleeting voice sounded in the sky, as if the heavens were whispering.

    Chen Chen knew that it was the voice of Qing Xuan Ming, but he did not know where exactly this fellow was now?

    "System, where is Qing Xuan Ming?"

    At the critical moment, Chen Chen naturally had to ask the system.

    "He's under your feet."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was shocked and hurriedly took a few steps back. Seeing that there was no change in his original position, he realized that the system meant that Qing Xuan Ming had merged into this ethereal plane.

    Rumble!

    A burst of thunder suddenly came from heaven and earth. A golden bolt of lightning connected heaven and earth and directly struck Chen Chen's head.

    When Chen Chen saw this, his figure flashed and he retreated a thousand meters.

    Bang!

    A thunderous explosion sounded. The golden bolt of lightning still accurately struck Chen Chen.

    "Hu!"

    Chen Chen exhaled a mouthful of black gas and looked at the ground.

    He did not expect that after retreating a thousand meters, he would be teleported back for some unknown reason. At this moment, the ground was still the same place where he had just stood.

    It seemed that Qing Xuan Ming could really do whatever he wanted in this mirage.

    With that thought, Chen Chen adjusted his hair slightly and stabbed the ten thousand transformations divine blade into the ground. This time, he did not hold back or conceal anything. He poured all the immortal Qi in his body into the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    Boom!

    The sound of a Phoenix's Cry was heard. The Divine Phoenix Soul Essence in the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out directly.

    Before Chen Chen Chen could blast the attack into the ground, he felt the world spinning. It was not that he was in a daze, but it was a true reversal of heaven and earth that allowed him to appear in the air, the ten thousand transformations divine blade also naturally floated in the air.

    Rumble!

    Seven to eight Thunderbolts struck from all directions, all landing on Chen Chen's body.

    Only Chen Chen was wearing the blood demon battle armor and had immortal Qi protecting his body. If it were an ordinary tribulation transcending cultivator, this attack would have destroyed his body and soul.

    "Although the immortal qi is powerful, the method I use is still too simple..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart,

    although his immortal Qi was an iron machete, his opponent was playing with a wooden stick. He could only use his strength but could not use it.

    Boom!

    After the Lightning, the Nether River in the distance directly rolled back and charged toward him. On the other side, the immortal mountain collapsed, spewing out hot magma and surging toward him!

    Chen Chen was in the middle, as if he was experiencing the destruction of the world. Seeing that the surging lava and Styx River were about to hit him, he did not dare to hold back anymore. He immediately communicated with his main body in the vast sea desert.

    In just an instant, his eyes turned crimson, and an extremely strong desire to destroy filled his heart.

    In fact, half a year ago, his main body had already dissolved the strange liquid of Sacred King Styx and the poison of Scorpio's life.

    However, these two ultimate destruction laws were too overbearing. After fusing, they were even more incredible. It had affected his mind, causing his main body to think about destruction all day long.

    Scorpio had no choice but to suppress his main body in the underground palace of the vast ocean desert.

    Although his mind had been somewhat clear for the past half a year, this avatar still did not dare to communicate with his main body, afraid that it would also be affected.

    But now, he could not care about that anymore.

    "Break!"

    Accompanied by a loud shout, a dazzling black light rose from Chen Chen's body. Wherever it passed, whether it was lava, lightning, or the Styx, they were all turned into powder.

    Chen Chen slightly suppressed the violent desire to destroy in his heart and looked at the sky.

    Qing Xuan Ming's Strange Law of Mirage was the crystallization of the two worlds, so was this law of destruction that he had never seen before?
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    As soon as this law of destruction appeared, the wind and clouds in the sky suddenly changed, and the Thunder and Lightning became several times more violent. At the same time, the Immortal Mountains and Nether rivers in the surroundings all exploded at the same time, charging toward Chen Chen again.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes, and the power of the law of destruction gradually spread out from his body.

    ..

    Around the Cthulhu platform, the one million cultivators could only see a mirage hovering high above the Cthulhu platform, and could not see clearly what was happening inside.

    In fact, not to mention them, even Mahayana realm experts like Abyss White Yin saint could not see clearly what was happening inside the Mirage.

    On the side of the Abyss sect, Saint King Nether River was stunned.

    Last night, he had given Qing Xuan Ming one or two kinds of magic treasures that could restrain immortal qi. But who would have thought that Qing Xuan Ming did not use these magic treasures at all today. Instead, he used such a move?

    "Fellow Daoist Ziwei, do you think Qing Xuan Ming can defeat Chen Chen?"

    Saint King Nether River asked with a faint smile.

    Saint King Ziwei stroked his beard with a somewhat disappointed expression.

    "Actually, you and I both know that our strength has yet to reach the peak of a realm. Tens of thousands of years ago, heavenly Saint King's strength that could kill immortals was the peak of mortal cultivation. However, Heavenly Saint King might not even appear once in a hundred thousand years... I remember that he seemed to have mastered the power of a domain when he was in the Tribulation Stage."

    The smile on Saint King Nether River's face grew brighter and brighter. Although Saint King Ziwei's answer was very vague, he still understood saint king Ziwei's meaning.

    Heavenly Saint King had never been defeated in his life. He had even killed Immortals when he was at his peak. Qing Xuanming had grasped a domain just like him when he was in the heavenly tribulation stage, so there was no reason for him to be defeated.

    Although Chen Chen was suspected to be an immortal, so what?

    As long as Qing Xuanming was not stupid and knew how to use his comprehension to slowly consume Chen Chen's immortal qi, he would definitely win this battle.

    To be honest, if it was not because he was helpless, he really did not want to recruit an immortal from the lower realm.

    Who knew what was behind the immortal from the lower realm? Even more so, no one knew what kind of old monster was hidden in the body of this immortal from the lower realm.

    In comparison, it was easier to control a young heaven's favorite like Qing Xuanming who knew everything.

    If he really couldn't do it, he could just kill him before he reached the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, after this battle is over, you have to rope in Qing Xuanming. As long as you use him well, he will become the most important chess piece in our invasion of the true spirit world."

    Sacred King Ziwei suggested softly.

    "Of course! Using the prodigies of the true spirit world to invade the true spirit world is much easier than doing it ourselves..."

    Before Sacred King Nether River could finish his words, the Mirage above the Cthulhu platform suddenly turned pitch-black, and then a world-shaking roar came from within!

    Boom!

    Endless Black Light shot out from the inside of the Mirage, and it was as if a black hole had exploded!

    Sizzle sizzle sizzle sizzle..

    The array formation around the Cthulhu platform was affected by the black light, and many fine cracks actually appeared, which shocked Yin Sheng and Yuan Bai.

    Even a mahayana cultivator might not be able to shake this formation. What exactly happened in the ethereal extent?

    Bang!

    There was another earth-shattering bang, and the ethereal extent completely exploded. Two figures flew out of the ethereal extent and landed on the Cthulhu platform.

    One of them was Qing Xuanming. He was covered in blood and could not stand steadily. His handsome face had become pale and bloodless, and his eyes were filled with disbelief.

    Opposite him, Chen Chen's entire body was shrouded in black light. Other than that, his clothes were slightly tattered. Other than that, he was not affected.

    ..

    "How is this possible?"

    Sacred King Nether River exclaimed in a low voice.

    He was not only shocked by Qing Xuan Ming's defeat. He was also shocked by Chen Chen's destruction law. He even felt a trace of pressure.

    One had to know that he cultivated the law of destruction as well, and he had already walked very far on this path. In the Abyss World, no one could surpass him, but this Chen Chen had only just transcended the tribulation.

    "This person must be an immortal! If he was lucky enough to use immortal qi, how could he have grasped such a terrifying law of destruction? An Immortal! He must be an immortal!"

    After this thought appeared in sacred king Nether River's mind, he could not get rid of it.

    With the history of the nether world for millions of years, there were many top experts who ascended to the immortal world. At the same time, there were also some immortals who accidentally fell into the nether world.

    Some of these immortals brought unparalleled disasters to the nether world, and some brought huge opportunities to the nether world.

    In short, this was a huge variable.

    For such a variable to appear when the two worlds were fighting, it was not a good thing for the nether world!

    ..

    "Cough cough..."

    On the Cthulhu platform, Qing Xuanming coughed twice and spat out a mouthful of blood. His ethereal territory had been broken and he was seriously injured.

    He should have admitted defeat by now, but he was extremely unwilling to do so.

    As a cultivator of the true spirit world, he must have joined the Abyss World in order to become stronger.

    But now, he had lost. How could he save face?

    Seeing that the focus of Chen Chen's gaze was not right, he realized that he still had a chance.

    "This person must have used some forbidden power. He's not in his right mind..."

    Thinking of this, he silently summoned his Natal Dharma Treasure, a cyan-colored longsword.

    The quality of this longsword was needless to say. It was naturally made from top-notch materials. More importantly, this longsword had been soaked in the Supreme Treasure of Sacred King Abyss River, the water of the Abyss River.

    The Nether River's water was something materialized after the destruction law had reached a certain level of strength. If it was drilled into the body by the destruction law of such strength, it would definitely die.

    With the sword in hand, Qing Xuanming regained some of his confidence and began to silently lean towards Chen Chen. Seeing that Chen Chen did not have any reaction, his movements became even gentler.

    "Die!"

    Seeing that he was already in front of Chen Chen, Qing Xuanming roared in his heart and poured all the remaining strength into the long sword, stabbing it fiercely toward Chen Chen.

    Whoosh!

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly let out a breath and cut off the connection with his main body. At the same time, he regained his consciousness.

    Seeing that the long sword was already in front of his chest, Chen Chen called out in his mind, and the ten thousand transformations divine blade cut the long sword apart with a clang.

    Seeing the black liquid on the long sword, Chen Chen frowned.

    He recognized this thing. It was the property of the Underworld River Sacred King. Logically, it should not be used on the evil god platform.

    "You broke the rules..."

    Chen Chen said softly. Then, he formed a hand seal with one hand, and a large amount of immortal qi quickly surged out of his body. In the end, it turned into white flames and enveloped Qing xuanming in front of him.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, Qing Xuanming turned into a fireball. Before he could even scream, he disappeared from the world.

    Clang!

    When the flames dissipated, the green longsword fell to the ground.

    In the distance, Yuan Bai saw that the green longsword was slightly bent from the fire and subconsciously retreated dozens of meters.

    That was a magic treasure refined from divine gold, but it was actually deformed by Chen Chen's fire.

    Immortal Fire, it was definitely immortal fire! I didn't expect Chen Chen to Know Immortal Arts!

    "He's also a talent, what a pity."

    Looking at the green longsword, Chen Chen sighed lightly, then looked towards the Abyss sect.

    "How many more people are there?"
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    Sacred King Nether River's expression was volatile.

    Qing Xuan Ming's strength had already exceeded his expectations, but even so, he still died at Chen Chen's hands.

    To be honest, he didn't care too much whether Qing Xuan Ming died or not.

    After all, Qing Xuan Ming was a cultivator from the true spirit world. The moment he displayed his powerful talent, sacred King Nether River decided to kill him in the future to prevent any future trouble.

    However, he was extremely unwilling to see him die in Chen Chen's hands.

    "Sect master, who should we send next?"

    The voice of Yuan Bai's inquiry sounded in his mind. Sacred King Nether River looked at the remaining three disciples of the Abyss sect.

    Compared to the fearless look on their faces two days ago, these three disciples of the Abyss sect now had more evasive looks in their eyes.

    With their strength, if Chen Chen was willing, he would probably be able to kill them in an instant. Instead of going up and making a fool of himself, it was better to give up.

    Forget it, let's wait for another four years. The current nether world was indeed not sufficiently prepared.

    ..

    On the other side.

    In the evil God Hall, all the mighty figures stood up. The Joy on their faces was beyond words.

    "That's great! Fellow Daoist Skyfiend, your little disciple can even break through a domain! After displaying such strength, I'm afraid no one from the nether world sect will dare to face him again!"

    The sect master of the immortal sect said excitedly.

    The others all nodded in agreement. Skyfiend City Lord's eyes were filled with gratification. He secretly decided to wait for this battle to end and properly compensate this youngest disciple of his.

    The evil god temple master seemed to have thought of something and asked, "What about those true spirits?"

    "Let them return to their respective homes. Who would have thought that this matter would turn out to be like this? Now that we can win openly, there's naturally no need for them."

    The Lord Daoist of heavenly secrets stroked his beard and laughed.

    At this moment, an ethereal voice resounded within the hall of the evil god.

    "Our profound abyss sect admits defeat in this battle. According to our agreement, within four years, our profound abyss sect will not allow any cultivator from the profound abyss world to step out of the profound abyss sect's domain.".

    "Gentlemen, the Green Mountains will not change, and the green waters will flow forever. Farewell."

    As soon as this voice sounded, an enormous flying ship suddenly appeared above the evil god stage outside.

    A group of Abyss sect disciples flew onto the flying ship one after another. After everyone got on, the flying ship let out a roar and entered the spatial tunnel.

    The Abyss sect had left on its own, which meant that they had admitted defeat. When the millions of cultivators around realized this, many of them cheered joyfully.

    And Chen Chen, who was standing on the Cthulhu platform, was instantly drowned in countless praises.

    "The Lord of Rising Dragon City is the strongest expert below the Mahayana realm. This is indisputable, right?"

    "There is always someone better than you. At first, I thought Fairy Qiong Hua's strength was at the peak of the Mahayana realm. Now, it seems that I'm ignorant!"

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen broke away from the crowd and walked into the evil god Hall.

    Compared to Last Night's formality, the mighty figures were much more relaxed today. This battle had bought the true spirit world four years of time, so there were some things they didn't need to rush.

    "Chen Chen, it's all thanks to you this time!"

    The moment they saw Chen Chen, they praised him without holding back.

    Chen Chen smiled bashfully. Actually, there was still a thread of tension in his heart, and that was how to explain the Immortal Qi.

    This matter was too important, and these few mighty figures would definitely get to the bottom of it. They did not ask him last night because they were afraid that he would think too much.

    As expected, the next second, the evil god Temple Master could not help but ask, "Chen Chen, how can you control immortal Qi?"

    Chen Chen originally wanted to make up a story about an immortal descending to the world for them to hear, but there were too many loopholes, so he hesitated for a moment, he could only reply, "By chance, I obtained the inheritance of a top-tier powerhouse. In addition, by chance, my body underwent some changes, so I can control immortal qi.

    "However, although this immortal qi is powerful, it is extremely difficult to replenish. It requires a large amount of spirit crystals, so my cultivation method can not be promoted to other cultivators. Seniors, please forgive me."

    A trace of doubt flashed across the evil god Temple Master's eyes when he heard this. The other experts also remained silent.

    They all wanted to examine Chen Chen's body. However, Chen Chen had just made a great contribution to the true spirit world after all. If they were to do such a thing, it would inevitably send chills down people's spines.

    Just as everyone was hesitating.., the Heavenly Devil City Lord suddenly said in a cold voice, "Everyone has their own opportunities, be it Chen Chen or you or me. Let Me Ask You, which one of you is willing to reveal your secret to the public?"

    As soon as he said this, a trace of guilt flashed in the eyes of the Heavenly Secrets Daolord, he shook his head and said, "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Devil Is Right. We are too greedy. Since Chen Chen said that this kind of cultivation method can not be popularized, then it means that it can not be popularized. In the future, no matter who it is, don't mention it again!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart. At the critical moment, his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord, was still reliable.

    If a few top-tier experts dissected him right now, his true body would have no choice but to seek refuge with the Abyss sect.

    Fortunately, as top-tier experts of a world, these people were not so shameless.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord swept a glance at everyone present, then walked to Chen Chen's side with a smile.

    "Chen Chen, this battle is all thanks to you. You've made great contributions to our true spirit world, and the millions of cultivators around the Cthulhu platform are watching. As the saying goes, merits should be rewarded, and mistakes should be punished. You've made such a great contribution. If you're not rewarded, who in the true spirit world will contribute to protecting the true spirit world in the future?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord's words were not for Chen Chen to hear, but rather for the other major powers to hear.

    If he wanted to ask for more benefits for his disciple, of course, he would have to ask for the blood of several major sects at the same time.

    "That's right. If there's anything you want, Chen Chen, just say it."

    The sect master of the immortal sect echoed.

    Chen Chen didn't think much about the reward before entering the Cthulhu Hall, but since his master had said so, he naturally wouldn't be polite.

    After pretending to think for a while, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Although my magic treasure is strong enough, I still feel that it is not enough. It would be great if I have more divine gold."

    The Lord of Heavenly Devil City was not very surprised by this request. Chen Chen's magic treasure had the bottomless pit of ten-thousand transformation divine gold. It was natural for him to want more divine gold to be integrated into it.

    "Chen Chen, I still have a piece of immortal divine gold in my inventory. I can give it to you. However, I have to remind you of one thing. Although the myriad transformation divine gold can devour other refining materials without limit, if it devours more than three types of divine gold, it will cause a great calamity. Fuse this immortal divine gold into it and don't fuse with other divine gold."

    "Great Calamity?"

    Chen Chen was somewhat surprised.

    No wonder the few great sects were able to produce so much divine gold. But the number one ranked weapon refiner, the Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Eternal Sword, had only fused two types. So that was how it was.

    The nearby heavenly secrets daolord explained, "The true spirit world will not tolerate anything that is too heaven-defying. Once it appears, it will trigger a calamity comparable to ascension. It's better for you to listen to your master on this matter."

    "Yes, Junior."

    Chen Chen nodded in agreement.

    "What else do you want? You Don't have to stand on ceremony. Feel free to ask."The Heavenly Devil City Lord waved his hand.

    Divine gold was indeed precious, but compared to Chen Chen's contributions, it was nothing. Moreover, the Abyss sect had only eased the tension for four years. There would still be disputes in the future, so there was no need to save resources now.

    Chen Chen pondered for a long time but could not think of what he urgently needed now. He could only say, "Seniors, you can give it to me as you see fit. The seniors should know better than me what I lack the most at this stage."

    Hearing this, the top experts fell silent.

    Random things were the most difficult to deal with, not to mention that the heavenly demon city Lord had already given them divine gold. It was definitely not good for them to take out things that were lower in value than divine gold.
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    The Skyfiend City Lord laughed loudly when he heard this. His laughter caused the faces of the other major powers to change, as though they had sensed that something was amiss.

    "If my disciple can't think of anything he wants, then I'll be the one to think of it for him.".

    "Daolord Arcanum, I remember that your archaic mysteries sect has a type of medicinal pill called the arcanum pill. If you consume it, your chances of breaking through will increase, and the power of the tribulation will decrease."

    A hint of reluctance flashed through Daolord Arcanum's eyes when he heard this. The use of this type of arcanum pill wasn't limited to strength. Even when he ascended, he was still able to use it. One could imagine how valuable it was; it was far more valuable than divine gold, the Arcanum sect only had two pieces of it in stock.

    However, he had already spoken big words. Now that the Skyfiend City Lord had asked for it, he had no choice but to give it to him.

    "The Heaven Secrets Divine Pill is hidden in the sect. When I go back to retrieve it, I will personally deliver it to ascending dragon city."

    Seeing that Heaven Secrets Daolord had agreed, Heavenly Devil City Lord turned to look at the Temple Master of the Cthulhu Hall.

    "You should already know about Chen Chen cultivating the Mystic Devouring Scripture, right? I saw that his divine sense has been stuck at the tribulation stage for quite some time. Doesn't your Cthulhu Hall have Soul Beasts? Let him devour a few of them."

    Hearing this, the corners of the evil god Hall Master's eyes twitched.

    Soul Beasts were cultivated with the essence soul of the true spirit and could be directly devoured by the Devouring Mystic Scripture. However, their evil god Hall only had a total of four at the moment. This heavenly Devil City Lord said it so easily. How many could he devour?

    What a joke!

    "Cough cough! Fellow Daoist Heavenly Devil, at most one!"

    The evil god Hall master stretched out a finger and said resolutely.

    The Skyfiend City Lord laughed in agreement, then turned to look at the Hallmaster of the immortal sect.

    "Your Immortal sect has the longest history, but the true treasures are all within the secret realm of the immortal sect. Let this disciple of mine enter the secret realm of the immortal sect."

    Hearing this, the Hallmaster of the immortal sect let out a sigh of relief.

    Fairy Qiong Hua, Netherworld, and the others had all entered the secret realm of the immortal sect. What they could gain would depend on luck.

    Compared to what Daoist Lord Tianji and the others had paid, the immortal sect only allowed Chen Chen Chen to enter the secret realm of the immortal sect once. It was indeed a huge gain.

    Without hesitation, the sect master of the immortal sect agreed directly, "Sure. In addition, our immortal sect has a few immortal stones. We can also hand them over to Chen Chen."

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen left the Cthulhu Hall in delight. He was prepared to return to his residence in Cthulhu City to pack up his things and then go to a few super sects to collect the benefits.

    This time, he could be considered to have gained a lot. However, he still had to thank the Heavenly Devil City Lord. If it wasn't for the Heavenly Devil City Lord, how would he know what treasures the Cthulhu Hall, the Archaic Mysteries Sect, the Immortal Alliance, and other sects had?

    Although the few sects had previously focused on grooming you Ming and the others, most of the things they gave were used to raise the level of a cultivator at the crossing calamity stage.

    And the few treasures that he obtained today were all priceless treasures used to raise the level of a mahayana cultivator.

    "Chen Chen, those few treasures might be useful to you, but the most important thing is still the secret realm of the immortal sect. Do you know?"

    The voice transmission of the Heavenly Demon City Lord Rang in his mind. Chen Chen was slightly startled and replied, "Master, I'd like to hear the details."

    "The Immortal sect has the longest history. Before the passage to ascend was broken, it had always been the strongest sect in the true spirit world. It was one of the strongest.

    "The most important reason is that the immortal sect has always used some method to connect to the immortal world. Their sect has many immortal methods.

    "The Immortal Sect's secret realm is a transition space created by the immortals in the upper realm with the help of the power of the array formation."

    "Transition space? What does that mean?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "You can understand it as the bridge between the immortal world and the true spirit world.

    The immortals of the upper realm can not enter the true spirit world unless there are special circumstances, and the cultivators of the true spirit world can not enter the upper realm unless they ascend. However, both can enter this transition space.

    When the immortal sect was at its peak, there were even immortals teaching the heaven's favorites of the Immortal sect in the Immortal Sect's secret realm.

    Now, although the true spirit world and the immortal world are completely isolated, there are still many immortal relics left in the immortal sect's secret realm.

    "You Control Immortal Qi, and the only place in the entire true spirit world that can help you improve is this immortal gate's Secret Realm."

    Hearing the Skyfiend City Lord's explanation, Chen Chen felt extremely grateful.

    "Thank you, Master!"

    "Sigh, there's no need to thank me. Your Senior Brother Zhang Teng's golden body has been shattered, and my wish to form an array to open the passage between the two worlds is no longer achievable in a short period of time.

    "On the other hand, if you can continue to improve, you might have a chance to use immortal Qi to kill that true spirit in the future and open the passage between the two worlds."

    "This disciple will definitely do my best!"

    Chen Chen promised.

    ..

    After packing up his things and keeping his companions in the Yin Yang Palace, Chen Chen followed the sect master of the immortal sect to true spirit city in the central region.

    At this moment, Chen Chen finally understood why the immortal sect was not as strong as the other sects, but was able to occupy the central region, which had the best environment. Their headquarters could even be called True Spirit City.

    So the immortal sect actually had such a glorious past.

    After arriving at True Spirit City, the sect master of the immortal sect did not hesitate and directly brought Chen Chen to the front of the immortal sect's secret realm.

    Looking at the entrance of the Immortal Sect's secret realm, the sect master of the immortal sect smiled and instructed,

    "Chen Chen, there is no danger in the immortal sect's secret realm, but you need to find the treasures and opportunities yourself.

    "I'm sure you've heard from your master that our immortal realm used to be a bridge to the immortal realm.

    "As it's the closest to the immortal realm, many things inside have been affected by the immortal realm and have undergone a qualitative change. However, these things are useless to ordinary cultivators like us.

    "After you enter, if you find anything useful to you, you don't have to be polite. Just take it."

    "Thank you, Senior!"

    Chen Chen saw that his smile was sincere and did not seem to be fake, so he respectfully replied.

    "Alright, go in. This mystic realm has a circumference of ten thousand miles. You Don't have to be anxious. I will come here to pick you up in a month's time."

    After saying this, the sect master of the immortal sect flicked his sleeves, and the entrance of the mystic realm of the immortal sect started to flash with light. A moment later, a tunnel appeared in the light.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony. He took a step forward and entered the passage.

    ..

    The world spun for a while, and after about ten breaths, Chen Chen appeared in a small world.

    There were mountains and rivers in this small world, just like a primitive world that had not been visited for more than a hundred thousand years.

    However, unlike the secret realm that was rich in spiritual energy, the spiritual energy in this small world was relatively thin, and there was a thread of immortal energy mixed in it.

    "The passage between the two worlds has been separated for more than 100,000 years, and there is still immortal Qi here. If it was back then, I'm afraid that the immortal soldier would be able to cultivate to become a mortal immortal here."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Although this clone of his had cultivated from the immortal soldier to the peak of the immortal soldier in the past year, he felt that it was far from being able to unleash the full potential of this body.

    If the Stone Tablet of Destiny could convert immortal qi faster or give him a place with rich immortal Qi to cultivate, he would have definitely stepped into the realm of mortal immortal by now, and would be able to stand shoulder to shoulder with a mahayana cultivator.

    "I hope there are some treasures here that are useful to me."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he flew into the distance. After flying for about a hundred miles, he stopped and began to ask the system.

    "System, is there anything related to immortal qi within a hundred miles radius?"

    "Yes, twenty-three miles ahead, there is a low-grade immortal stone lode... on the left, there is a piece of immortal-connecting spirit gold in a big stone forty-eight miles away..."

    (today we are even here.)
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    "There's a small mine within a hundred miles. There's also some immortal-connecting spirit gold. Not bad."

    Although the system only gave two results, Chen Chen was already very satisfied.

    The mystic realm of the gate of immortality occupied an area of ten thousand miles. If there were two eastern miles every hundred miles, then after searching this mystic realm, his gains would be far more valuable than the items given to him by other sects.

    Without further delay, Chen Chen went to the location of the mine first.

    When he arrived at the place designated by the system, a small mound appeared in front of him. Chen Chen took out the ten thousand transformations divine blade and carefully smashed the mound open. A thick immortal qi instantly spread out from under the mound.

    "There really is an immortal stone mine!"

    After using his divine sense to sense, Chen Chen smiled and quickly dived under the mound.

    The Immortal Stone Lode in front of him was only ten square meters. If this was a spirit stone lode, it would probably only produce low-grade spirit stones. In the upper realm, even if a low-grade spirit stone lode was discovered by a cultivator, very few people would go and mine it.

    But this immortal stone was different.

    Chen Chen knocked down an immortal stone and held it in his hand to absorb it. The Immortal sect had given him a few of these things before. Simply absorbing immortal stones to cultivate was much faster than converting immortal Qi from the Stone Tablet of Destiny.

    "Ten immortal stones should be enough for me to cultivate at full capacity for a month..."

    Chen Chen made a rough estimate and came to this conclusion.

    However, although he could only cultivate at full capacity for a month, due to the abundant immortal qi, cultivating for a month in this state was equivalent to relying on the Stone Tablet of Destiny to convert immortal Qi to cultivate for a year.

    "I'll find a few immortal stone lodes. Within half a year, I'll be able to become a mortal!"

    Chen Chen was secretly delighted. Then, he began to mine the immortal stone veins with the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    An hour later, the ten square-sized immortal stone veins were neatly cut into ten thousand low-grade immortal stones by Chen Chen and put into his storage ring.

    After collecting the immortal stones, Chen Chen went to look for the connecting immortal spirit gold.

    He had never heard of this kind of spirit gold, but since it had the word "Immortal"on it, it must be extraordinary.

    Not long after, he arrived at the location where the system had guided him to.

    However, there was only an ordinary-looking rock in front of him, which was not even the size of a square.

    "This is too ordinary..."

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows. Ever since his cultivation had become slightly stronger, he had never seen such a simple-looking heavenly treasure.

    He stretched out a finger and knocked on the surface of the stone a few times.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    With a few light sounds, the stone split into two, revealing the green interlayer within. However, this interlayer had also split into two.

    Chen Chen was greatly shocked. He hurriedly removed the ordinary stones from the outer layer and took out the green interlayer.

    After carefully sensing it, Chen Chen's expression slightly changed.

    This so-called immortal-connecting divine gold was extremely fragile. Its strength was almost the same as ordinary stones. Not to mention in the immortal world, even in the true spirit world, no cultivator would want this kind of thing.

    However, this immortal-connecting divine gold had one advantage. It could quickly transmit immortal qi. On the contrary, spirit qi could not be infused into it at all.

    "This thing can not be made into an immortal item alone, but it can be fused into the ten thousand transformations Divine Gold."

    Chen Chen quickly thought of the use of this immortal spiritual gold.

    To be honest, although the ten thousand transformations divine blade was powerful in the hands of his avatar, he did not feel very comfortable with it. The most fundamental reason was that the most suitable power for the ten thousand transformations divine blade was spiritual energy, not immortal energy.

    It felt like a diesel car in his previous life. You had to fill it with gasoline. Although you could drive it, it was very awkward.

    Now that he had this immortal spiritual gold, perhaps he could solve this problem.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen carefully put away the fragile immortal spiritual gold.

    ..

    Without realizing it, Chen Chen stayed in the immortal gate secret realm for three days. During these three days, he did not sleep or rest, and his harvest was quite good. Not only did he find a few immortal stone veins, but he also found a large number of ores like immortal spiritual gold.

    It was a pity that he did not find any immortal relics. However, Chen Chen was not in a hurry. He had only searched one-tenth of the entire secret realm, and he had not gone to the real core area yet.

    One day, just as Chen Chen Chen was about to enter the immortal's Gate Secret Realm, an unfamiliar old man's voice suddenly came from behind him.

    "Kid, what can you find by searching like this?"

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen was shocked. Then, he turned his head and saw a white-haired cultivator dressed in the uniform of an elder of the immortal sect suddenly appear hundreds of meters behind him.

    "Why are there other people in this secret realm?"

    Chen Chen was quite shocked. If he had known that there were other people, he would not have been so direct in his pursuit.

    "Senior, who are you?"

    Chen Chen asked softly.

    Since the other party could appear hundreds of meters behind him silently, he must be a mahayana cultivator. It would not be a loss for him to address him as senior.

    The white-haired cultivator stroked his beard and smiled. "I am the Guardian Elder of this Immortal Gate Mystic Realm. Let me tell you, you won't find anything good in this outer area. The truly good things are all inside."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen cupped his hands.

    "Thank you for your advice, senior. This junior will go now."

    "Hold on, I'll bring you there. I'm much more familiar with this mystic realm than you are. Moreover, the sect master has specially taken care of me and wants to take good care of you."After saying this, the white-haired cultivator flashed and flew in front of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen inwardly cursed this old fellow for being a busybody.

    He had the system with him. was he afraid that he wouldn't be able to find anything good? It wouldn't even be difficult for him to turn this mystic realm upside down!

    But now that you've brought me along, it's a little difficult for me to do things.

    "Senior, how precious is your time? I don't dare to delay."

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly and politely refused.

    But the white-haired elder didn't seem to have heard it and pulled Chen Chen towards the depths of the Immortal Gate's Mystic Realm, as they flew, he smiled and said, "It doesn't matter. I have nothing to do in this mystic realm, so why don't I bring up an outstanding junior like you!"

    Chen Chen saw that it was difficult to decline his kind offer, so he could only bite the bullet and follow behind.

    This white-haired old man was indeed a mahayana cultivator. His flying speed was extremely fast. In just one or two minutes, he had flown thousands of miles, and this was under the premise that the spiritual energy in the mystic realm was thin.

    Seeing that a huge ruin had appeared on the horizon not far away, Chen Chen's face revealed a look of anticipation.

    "Kid, that place not far away is where the immortal once taught. There might be something you want there."

    The white-haired cultivator pointed at the ruin and said.

    "Thank you for showing me the way, senior,"Chen Chen replied respectfully.

    Although he felt that this white-haired elder was a hindrance, he was, after all, someone with good intentions, and he didn't want to let him down.

    "System, is there anything related to immortal Qi within a hundred miles?"

    Seeing that the huge ruins were within his tracking range, Chen Chen asked the system in his mind.

    "No."

    Hearing the system's simple and clear answer, Chen Chen was slightly startled.

    He didn't expect that there was nothing in this seemingly garish ruins!

    "System, is there any treasure here?"

    "No."

    "..."

    Chen Chen was speechless, but he soon realized that something was wrong.

    Any cultivator who entered such an eye-catching ruin would carefully search for it. If this continued, how could there be any treasure here?

    And this white-haired elder claimed to be the guardian of the mystic realm, so it was impossible for him not to understand this logic.

    Could it be that the white-haired elder deliberately misled him and did not want him to get the important treasure?

    Or could it be that he had other intentions?

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen looked at the white-haired elder with a hint of vigilance.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 611, chasing and escaping

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Kid, go down and search."

    The white-haired elder pointed at the ruins below and smiled at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything. He just looked at the white-haired elder deeply.

    The smile on the white-haired Elder's face was still the same. He even looked kind.

    The two looked at each other for a few seconds. Chen Chen suddenly smiled.

    "Thank you, senior. I'll go now."

    After saying that, Chen Chen flew down. Just as he was about to step into the ruins, he suddenly turned his body and flew away from the ruins at high speed.

    When the white-haired elder saw this, his kind smile instantly disappeared and was replaced by ruthlessness.

    "Where did he find a flaw? He actually saw through it? Forget it. If he saw through it, so be it. Without the help of the formation here, I can still kill a cultivator who hasn't stepped into the Mahayana realm."

    Muttering to himself, the white-haired elder's figure flashed as he chased after Chen Chen at high speed.

    ..

    Sensing the white-haired elder chasing after him, Chen Chen turned his head and asked in a loud voice, "I don't know how I offended senior, but senior actually wanted to attack me!"

    The white-haired elder behind him didn't have any intention of paying attention to Chen Chen, and only buried his head in chasing after him.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he was secretly annoyed. He angrily said, "Old man, if you kill me, I'll See How Your Immortal sect will answer to my master!"

    The white-haired elder sneered and continued to pursue.

    "Damn it, I didn't expect to be a turtle in a jar after entering the immortal sect's secret realm! Bah, a dragon in a jar!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart.

    The door to the secret realm would only open a month later. In other words, he had to wait until a month later if he wanted to get out.

    One month was enough for a mahayana cultivator to kill him countless times. However, he was not completely defenseless.

    "Ao Yu! Wake Up, stop cultivating. try to sense the cultivation level of the guy chasing after me!"

    "I'm about to enter the middle stage of the Mahayana realm. I've just entered the Mahayana realm. Fellow Daoist Chen, why did you provoke such a strong cultivator again?"

    Ao Yu's shocked voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen said helplessly, "How would I know? Maybe I performed too well in the challenge, and some people are jealous of me."

    After saying this, Chen Chen could not help but start to figure out the identity of this white-haired elder.

    The Immortal sect sent him here to kill him? This was the first thought in his mind, but the possibility was not very high.

    With the strength of the sect master of the immortal sect, if he really wanted to kill him, it would be effortless. Why would he send this white-haired elder here?

    The biggest possibility was that this white-haired elder had evil intentions in his heart, coveting this immortal spirit body or something else on his body.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen shouted loudly, "Senior, if you kill me, the Sect Master of the immortal sect won't be able to see me in a month's time. He will soon find out about you. At that time, no matter how many treasures you have, you won't be able to escape death. Why Bother?"

    The white-haired elder continued to sneer and kept closing the distance between him and Chen Chen.

    "Could it be that this is not the reason?"

    This time, Chen Chen was a little confused. Could it be that the other party was a spy of the Abyss World?

    He used the system to confirm that it was not a cultivator of the abyss world.

    Boom!

    Before Chen Chen could continue to think, the sound of spiritual energy coming from behind him came as if the world was about to collapse.

    When a mahayana cultivator made a move, he displayed a power that was completely different from that of a tribulation-transcending cultivator.

    Ang!

    Just as the majestic sound of spiritual energy was about to hit Chen Chen's body, a dragon's roar suddenly resounded in all directions. Ao Yu appeared behind Chen Chen and blocked the attack forcefully.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he turned around and stood on Ao Yu's body.

    "How is it? If you and I join hands, can we fight fifty-fifty with him?"

    Ao Yu shook his body, and many of his dragon scales fell to the ground. It was obvious that he had suffered the attack just now.

    "Your current cultivation level is still not enough to shake the Mahayana realm. If you and I join hands, it's no different from fighting against me alone."

    Ao Yu's words were concise, but Chen Chen was not happy when he heard it.

    "You have been in seclusion for too long and don't know my current strength. I am invincible below the Mahayana realm!"

    ..

    On the other side, the white-haired elder saw that a Mahayana realm true dragon had suddenly appeared and could not help but stop his attack.

    "The intelligence said that you have a tribulation transcending true dragon. I did not expect that you have reached the Mahayana realm. From this, it seems that you must have some incredible secrets."

    Chen Chen saw that he finally spoke and quickly said, "Senior, if you want to kill me, you have to let me die... If you want something, I can give it to you!"

    However, before he could finish his words, he was interrupted by the white-haired elder.

    "Cut the crap. It's just a true dragon who has just reached the Mahayana stage. It Can't Stop Me!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a long sword flew out from the white-haired Elder's body. At the same time, several nomological powers attached to the long sword.

    "What a powerful magic treasure!"

    Chen Chen was very surprised when he saw the long sword.

    With just a glance, he knew that the long sword contained at least two types of divine gold. Such a treasure was enough to rank in the top ten of the blacksmithing list.

    However, he knew all the treasures in the top ten of the blacksmithing list. He had never heard of this sword.

    Unless... This sword was an ancient treasure that was born before the blacksmithing list!

    Clang!

    The sound of a sword rang out. The long sword whistled, bringing with it a shocking sword aura as it pierced towards Chen Chen at an extremely fast speed. Before it even got close, Chen Chen felt an extreme chill covering his entire body.

    Ang!

    Ao Yu roared, stretching out his dragon claws and smacking towards the long sword.

    Bang!

    With an explosive sound, although the long sword was repelled, a part of Ao Yu's claws had also been chopped off. A large amount of dragon blood had already turned into ice crystals before it fell to the ground.

    Chen Chen sensed ao Yu's body temperature suddenly drop and knew that Ao Yu was definitely not his opponent. He hurriedly said in a low voice, "Let's escape first. I'll also carefully investigate this mystic realm while I'm at it. Perhaps I'll be able to find a turning point."

    Ao Yu heard this and launched an attack at the white-haired elder. Then, regardless of the outcome, he turned around and fled with Chen Chen.

    It had to be said that its speed was much faster than Chen Chen's. It was even not much slower than the white-haired elder.

    "You want to run? It's not that easy!"

    The white-haired elder shouted angrily. He took out a pill from his storage ring and swallowed it. Then, he quickly chased after Ao Yu.

    Chen Chen stood on Ao Yu's back. Seeing that his speed was much faster than before, he did not dare to stay idle. He took out the ten thousand transformations divine blade and attacked the white-haired elder with a few streaks of immortal qi.

    The white-haired elder did not dare to take it head-on. After a few times of dodging, his speed had slowed down quite a bit.

    Seeing that the other party did not show any signs of catching up to him in a short period of time, Chen Chen began to ask the system in his mind.

    "System, is there any place of refuge within a radius of a hundred miles? Or is there a unique treasure that can allow my strength to advance by leaps and bounds?"

    "No."

    The system's answer was cold and merciless.

    Chen Chen was not discouraged. He kept repeating this question in his mind.

    Both Man and Dragon were Mahayana, and their speed was extremely fast. However, the Immortal Gate's secret realm only had a radius of ten thousand miles. Just like that, with one chasing and the other fleeing, after an hour, the man and Dragon had almost explored the entire secret realm.

    "Don't tell me I have to flee like this for a month?"

    Chen Chen was speechless in his heart.

    If he really had to flee like this for a month, he was not afraid. After all, Ao Yu still had a lot of blood devil Black Tiger's treasures in his body, so he was not afraid of consumption.

    What he was afraid of was that the white-haired elder would suddenly use some kind of trump card later, and his speed would suddenly increase by a large margin.

    Just as his heart was anxious, the system finally gave a different answer.

    "A hundred miles ahead, there is the remains of the immortal's secluded cultivation place."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes lit up.

    Fortunately, there was finally a decent place in this huge mystical realm.

    (since we have come all the way here today, don't stay up late.)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    CHAPTER 612, do you think this is the case?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Brother AO, fly straight for a hundred miles and then land!"

    Chen Chen transmitted through his spiritual sense.

    "Okay!"

    Ao Yu immediately agreed. He trusted Chen Chen unconditionally, even though he did not know how to deal with the pursuers behind him after landing.

    A hundred miles in an instant, Ao Yu quickly landed. Chen Chen's spiritual sense checked the environment below, and his eyes suddenly lit up.

    "Brother Ao, return to the Dragon Swamp."

    When Ao Yu heard this, he instantly shrunk and returned to the Dragon Swamp. At the same time, Chen Chen directly went into a cave on a barren mountain below.

    When the white-haired elder saw this, he sneered and struck out with his palm towards the barren mountain.

    Rumble!

    With an earth-shattering sound, the barren mountain directly exploded into fine powder, revealing an array formation hidden within.

    This array formation looked rather weak, with only a thin layer of light screen. However, that layer of light screen was able to block a mahayana cultivator's attack.

    At this moment, Chen Chen had already entered the array formation. Looking at the light screen around him, he heaved a sigh of relief.

    This array formation was shockingly a small-scale immortal array. That light screen was also formed from Immortal Qi. Although it looked weak, it was extremely difficult for a mahayana cultivator to break through it.

    He had just used his immortal spirit body to pass through the formation, but there was no obstruction at all. It should be that only immortals could enter this formation.

    The white-haired elder saw Chen Chen hiding inside the formation, and his face darkened a little. Then, he summoned the long sword again and attacked the formation below.

    Bang!

    An explosive sound rang out. The small-scale immortal formation was stabbed by the long sword, and its light dimmed slightly.

    The white-haired elder sneered and began to attack the array continuously.

    ..

    Chen Chen snorted when he saw this, and then walked toward an underground passage not far from him.

    "System, where is the control center of this array?"

    "Forty meters below."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen quickened his pace, and soon he came to a simple secret room.

    This secret chamber was only a few dozen square meters, and there were only a few ordinary stone tables and stone stools inside. Other than that, there was also a white futon. Beside the white futon were many array patterns, which seemed to be the center of the array.

    "A place where Immortals seclude themselves. Is It so unrefined?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said. Then, he went to the center of the array and put an immortal stone in.

    Soon, the patterns of the array lit up, and the immortal Qi in the immortal stone gradually merged into the array.

    The white-haired elder outside seemed to realize what had happened. he shouted angrily, "You got a few immortal stones from the gate of immortality. Let's see how long you can last!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled faintly. At this time, the immortal stones in his storage ring were close to 100,000. Did this white-haired elder really think that he had stayed in the mystic realm for three days and was just messing around?

    Of course, he was too lazy to tell the white-haired elder the truth. He would just let him slowly bombard the array and see who could outlast the other.

    "Mung bean, look at this immortal stone. If It's gone, you can put another one in."

    Chen Chen summoned mung bean and gave it a few hundred immortal stones.

    Mung bean nodded and carried all the hundreds of immortal stones onto its shell. Then, she stared at the immortal stone at the center of the array with her small eyes without blinking.

    Chen Chen could not help but laugh when he saw this. Then, he began to size up the few items in the cultivation room.

    The Stone Table and stone bench were quite ordinary. If there was really a treasure, it would probably be that praying mat.

    Walking to the side of the praying mat, Chen Chen picked up the white praying mat. This praying mat seemed to be made of some kind of jade, and it was quite heavy. Other than that, there were patterns of the array formation carved on it, as well as grooves that were inlaid with immortal stones.

    "System, what is the most precious treasure nearby?"

    "The immortal condensation futon in the host's hands."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen understood.

    He had used a similar futon when his cultivation was very low, but that futon could only condense spiritual qi, while this futon in front of him could condense immortal qi.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen decided to test the effect of this futon.

    After putting down the praying mat, he took out eight immortal stones and placed them into the eight grooves of the praying mat. With a flash of light, the praying mat immediately emitted a dense immortal energy.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he hurriedly sat cross-legged on the praying mat. His immortal spirit body began to devour the large amount of immortal energy that was emitted as if it was hungry and thirsty.

    Chen Chen exhaled in satisfaction. If one compared cultivation to drinking water, in the past, when one cultivated through the stone tablet of Creation, the speed was like drinking water with a straw, while absorbing immortal stones was like drinking water with a water bottle. But now, when he used this praying mat.., it was equivalent to drinking from a big bowl of oxen.

    "This kind of magic treasure might not be much to the immortals of the immortal world. They can abandon it as they please, but to the current me, it's a priceless treasure!"

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with joy, and he decided to cultivate in seclusion in this cultivation room.

    ..

    After an unknown amount of time, in the Immortal Sect's True Spirit City, the sect master of the immortal sect suddenly opened his eyes.

    "Qiong Hua, have you completely recovered?"

    After he sent out this voice transmission, a few minutes later, Qiong Hua arrived in front of him in high spirits.

    "Master, this disciple has completely recovered. Not only that, this disciple's cultivation seems to have also improved a little."

    Hearing this answer, the sect master of the immortal sect lightly laughed and said, "Very good, as expected of my disciple. In this true spirit world, other than that heaven-defying Chen Chen, there should be no one more outstanding than you."

    Hearing Chen Chen's name, a complicated look appeared on Fairy Qiong Hua's face.

    She still remembered the battle between Chen Chen and Qing Xuanming. To be honest, with her strength at that time, she was no match for Qing Xuanming, let alone Chen Chen.

    Ever since she embarked on the path of cultivation, it was the first time she met a cultivator of the same realm. It made her feel that it was hard to compare with him.

    "Compared to a true heaven's favorite, I am still far behind. All these years, I have let down master's high hopes."

    Fairy Qiong Hua cupped her hands, and a trace of shame flashed in her eyes.

    The sect master of the immortal sect chuckled and said, "It was just a coincidence. I'll tell you one thing in secret. This time, Chen Chen's performance in the challenge was too outstanding. The few of us old fellows have decided to use these four years to train Chen Chen with all our strength and strive to help him break through to the Mahayana realm as soon as possible."

    Fairy Qiong Hua felt a little envious when she heard this.

    However, it should be like this. If they wanted to win over the hearts of the people of the true spirit world, not only would they have to severely punish the cultivators who submitted to the Abyss sect, they would also have to reward those who had made great contributions to the true spirit world.

    "I'm afraid that fellow Daoist Chen will soon become the next Xiao Ling..."

    The sect master of the immortal sect shook his head and said, "Xiao Ling didn't receive the joint support of the few great sects. Chen Chen's future achievements will far surpass his. Sigh, it's a pity that he's not a disciple of our immortal sect."

    After saying this, he took out a token and threw it to Qiong Hua.

    "Qiong Hua, I'm going to enter closed-door cultivation for a period of time. When the time comes, you should go and fetch Chen Chen Chen out of the mystic realm. Remember to interact with him more in the future."

    Qiong hua frowned when she heard this and said with a serious expression, "Master, don't joke with me. That Chen Chen has a dao companion."

    The sect master of the immortal sect narrowed his eyes and revealed a rather wretched smile.

    "His main body has a dao partner, but he doesn't have a clone. Do you think that's the reason?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 613, Mortal Immortal Realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    More than half a month later, in the Immortal Sect's secret realm, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    A series of explosive sounds rang out, and the eight immortal stones embedded in the congealed immortal hassock instantly exploded. Chen Chen felt that the shackles in his body were instantly broken, and Majestic Immortal Qi surged into his body.

    "Mortal Immortal Realm!"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and a smile appeared on his face.

    After stepping into the mortal immortal realm, he could use some slightly more powerful immortal techniques.

    With the help of these immortal techniques, he should have the combat strength of an early stage mahayana cultivator.

    Apart from that, the most important point was that his immortal spirit body had advanced from a celestial soldier to a mortal immortal. There was no tribulation, and there was no gaudy bottleneck.

    It was likely that the Heavenly Dao of the true spirit world didn't care about an immortal like him.

    Of course, there was a disadvantage to stepping into the mortal immortal realm. The Immortal Qi in his body had increased tenfold. If he relied on the Stone Tablet of Destiny to replenish his immortal qi, he would probably need a day and a night to replenish his immortal qi.

    But if he used immortal stones... that would be too extravagant.

    After all, in the entire true spirit world, only the Immortal Gate Secret Realm had immortal stones. No matter how many immortal stones there were, they would eventually be used up.

    Moreover, his cultivation base would increase day by day, and the amount of immortal stones he would use up would also increase.

    Just as he was worried about the immortal stones, mung bean, who was not far away, controlled an immortal stone and placed it into the array.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he took a step forward and took out the immortal stone from the array.

    Mung bean looked at Chen Chen with a blank expression, not knowing what to do.

    Chen Chen looked at its shell. A few hundred spirit stones had only used up a few dozen pieces.

    Without any hesitation, he quickly put away the mung bean and the immortal stone.

    Boom!

    A boom came from outside. Clearly, the formation had not been replenished with immortal qi and had been broken.

    Chen Chen was speechless. The white-haired elder had attacked for more than half a month and still had not given up. Such perseverance truly impressed him.

    "Kid, you've used up all the immortal stones? Then die in peace!"

    A Stern shout came from the sky, followed by a wave of pressure descending from the sky.

    Ang!

    With a dragon's Roar, Ao Yu flew out from the Dragon Swamp, bringing Chen Chen to directly break through the pressure, rushing out of the ground and hovering in the sky.

    Chen Chen stood on Ao Yu's dragon head, looking down at the white-haired elder from above.

    Compared to half a month ago, the white-haired elder was much more haggard. His eyes were bloodshot. It seemed that he had lost a lot of energy during this half a month of attack.

    "Die!"

    The white-haired elder did not care about his current condition. He had finally broken the formation with great difficulty. Now, there was only one thought in his mind, and that was to kill the man and the dragon as soon as possible.

    With a low shout, the long sword shot up into the sky. Ao Yu's gaze was solemn. He tried to use his dragon claw to meet it again, but was stopped by Chen Chen Chen.

    "Let me try this time."

    After saying this, Chen Chen made a hand seal. A large amount of immortal qi surged out of his body, forming a huge immortal qi shield in front of him.

    The long sword hit the immortal Qi Shield, but for a moment, it stopped and could not pierce through.

    Ao Yu was overjoyed when he saw this. "Fellow Daoist Chen, you've broken through?"

    "Isn't That So?"

    Chen Chen had a smile on his face. Being able to exchange blows with a mahayana cultivator meant that he could be considered one of the top people in the true spirit world. Having ascended to this level, he had finally reached this level!

    "You!"

    The white-haired elder's expression suddenly changed when he saw this scene. He even began to suspect that his attacks had become weaker because he was too tired.

    Chen Chen chuckled. Then, he formed a hand seal with both hands, and a huge human-shaped shadow appeared around him.

    This shadow was a hundred meters tall, and its entire body was condensed from Immortal Qi. At a glance, it looked like a god of war.

    Boom!

    After the shadow condensed, it suddenly slapped toward the white-haired elder below. When the white-haired elder saw this, he hurriedly struck out with his palm to block.

    Boom!

    The immortal energy palm and the spiritual energy palm collided in an instant, producing an earth-shaking boom. A powerful shockwave spread rapidly in all directions, crushing the ground within a radius of dozens of miles.

    When the shockwave dissipated, the spiritual energy palm had already disappeared without a trace, while the immortal energy palm continued to press down in a mighty manner.

    The white-haired Elder's expression was solemn. He struck out more than ten palm strikes in a row before the giant palm of Immortal Qi dissipated.

    "Brother AO, this old thief still has some strength. You and I will attack together."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and jumped down from Ao Yu's back.

    Although his palm could block more than ten palm strikes from the other party, it did not mean that his strength was stronger than the other party. It was because it was too difficult for him to replenish the immortal qi.

    On the other hand, the white-haired elder could mobilize the surrounding heaven and earth spiritual qi endlessly.

    Fortunately, the Spiritual Qi in this mystic realm was rather thin. Otherwise, he would not be able to withstand his opponent's consumption.

    "I didn't expect your strength to improve to this extent in just half a month! It seems that I must not let you out!"

    The white-haired elder had a vicious look on his face. Then, he suddenly stomped on the ground. The temperature within a radius of a hundred miles dropped sharply. In just a few breaths, the surroundings had turned into a world of ice.

    Chen Chen shrunk his body. He could only feel a bone-chilling chill spread throughout his entire body, causing the speed at which he communicated with his immortal Qi to slow down considerably.

    This was not merely a chill in terms of temperature, but a chilling chill that originated from one's soul.

    "Sky Frost Ice Sword!"

    The white-haired elder muttered. Within the world of ice, huge icicles that were over 10,000 meters long suddenly appeared. Every Icicle pointed straight at Chen Chen. Under the illumination of the light, the icicles emitted a chilling light.

    "Go!"

    With a low shout, the tens of thousands of icicles stabbed toward Chen Chen at the same time, and they even formed a huge sword array in the air.

    "A Mahayana cultivator is indeed a mahayana cultivator."

    Chen Chen secretly exclaimed in his heart. Now that he was targeted by more than 10,000 sword qi, it was not the time to be stingy with immortal qi.

    With a thought, a third of the immortal Qi in his body was poured into his glove,

    this glove was the only immortal item he had obtained from the immortal's tomb. Although it could not compare to the ten thousand spirit cauldron, it was still an item used by a true immortal.

    When he was in the immortal soldier realm, he could not use this immortal item because he could not control too little immortal qi. It was only now that he had stepped into the mortal immortal realm that he was able to unleash the power of this glove.

    In his opinion, using this glove at this moment should be a little stronger than using the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    The glove absorbed the immortal qi and instantly lit up with a shocking white light. It looked like Chen Chen was holding two suns in his hands.

    Seeing an icicle piercing over, Chen Chen subconsciously threw a punch.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the icicles shattered and turned into ice shards.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's figure flashed rapidly. He kept waving his fists. Wherever his fists passed, the icicles shattered. Even the power of law was broken by the powerful immortal Qi.

    Seeing Chen Chen's martial prowess, Ao Yu's dragon eyes widened in disbelief.

    "What are you waiting for? Let's attack him together!"

    From the endless ice shards, a white light appeared, and Chen Chen charged out.

    Ao Yu regained his senses when he heard this. He slithered his dragon body towards the white-haired elder in the distance.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 614, anti-heaven Alliance

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "It's actually so difficult to deal with..."

    The white-haired elder muttered with a gloomy face. Originally, it was easy for him to destroy Chen Chen with his cultivation base. Who would have thought that after delaying for more than half a month, the situation would turn out like this.

    Boom!

    Before he could be angry, Ao Yu had already swung his dragon tail at him. Seeing this, the white-haired elder could only take it head-on. However, just as he pushed Ao yu away, a tyrannical immortal qi attack came from behind again.

    ..

    Unknowingly, seven days had passed. Chen Chen, Ao Yu, and the white-haired elder had been fighting in this Immortal Gate's mystic realm for seven whole days. More than half of the mystic realm had left traces of their battle.

    At the beginning, the white-haired elder was fighting one against two, and he could still withstand it. However, after fighting for a day, his momentum gradually weakened.

    At this time, Chen Chen decisively let ao Yu entangle the white-haired elder while he absorbed the immortal stones to recover his immortal qi and divine sense.

    When he had almost recovered, he would replace Ao Yu. Just like that, the man and the dragon engaged in a long-drawn-out battle with the white-haired elder.

    The white-haired elder erupted several times and almost took the lives of the man and the dragon. However, the man and the dragon had too many supplies. In addition, Chen Chen had mastered the law of life. Even if he was severely injured, he could recover completely within an hour. On the other hand, he.., he had to face his opponent at all times and did not have any time to rest.

    On the seventh day, he finally became an arrow at the end of its flight. Injuries began to appear on his body, and then the injuries grew more and more. In the end, he even reached the edge of death.

    Looking at the disheveled white-haired elder in the distance, Chen Chen squeezed out a smile on his pale face and asked, "Senior, you're about to die. Why did you kill me? You can tell me now, right?"

    The white-haired Elder's eyes were red and he didn't say a word.

    Chen Chen was a little puzzled. This old fellow was about to die. What else could he not tell?

    Could it be that there was someone behind this old fellow?

    Thinking of this, he felt a chill run down his spine.

    Someone who could have a mahayana cultivator as his subordinate was definitely the most powerful existence in the world. Could it be that the immortal sect really wanted to attack him?

    "Chen Chen! You Must Die!"

    The white-haired elder shouted sternly. His white hair became even whiter, and his entire body shrunk by more than half.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen and Ao Yu did not even think about turning around and running away.

    After fighting fiercely with this white-haired elder for seven days and seven nights, they had finally gained some experience. As long as the other party used a powerful move, they would immediately run away.

    Anyway, this guy did not seem to be able to leave the mystic realm. As soon as the powerful move was over, they would immediately return and continue to fight.

    Boom!

    This time, the white-haired elder's attack was especially powerful. Chen Chen and Ao Yu felt as if another star had crashed into them from behind, causing their bodies to fly forward uncontrollably.

    Among them, Chen Chen was hit especially hard, being sent flying hundreds of miles away.

    Fortunately, the blood demon battle armor on his body was sturdy, which protected his body from being torn apart.

    When the shock wave ended, Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood.

    "Cough, cough! After this attack, he shouldn't be able to take it anymore. Let's go back and take a look."

    Wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth, Chen Chen quickly returned to where the white-haired elder was. He saw that everything within a radius of a hundred miles had been flattened by the attack just now, in the middle of the area that was dozens of miles away, a huge pit that was thousands of meters deep had appeared.

    In the middle of the crater, the white-haired elder lay on the ground like a dead man.

    "System, is there anyone stronger than me within a hundred-mile radius?"

    "No."

    The system spat out two words and Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. Only then did he dare to approach the white-haired elder.

    The white-haired elder was not dead yet, but his eyes were extremely dim. This was a sign that his lifespan had been exhausted and that he was about to die.

    Chen Chen had fought with him for so many days, and he knew that most of the secret arts that he had used up his lifespan had been exchanged. And after that attack, the white-haired elder should have used up all his lifespan.

    "Ang!"

    Ao Yu, who was far away, roared when he saw this. He wanted to slap the white-haired elder to death completely, so that he would not have any more troubles.

    Chen Chen hurriedly stopped him, "Wait, he is already hopeless. There is no need to do this."

    Ao Yu retracted his Dragon Claw and said in a slightly annoyed tone, "Fellow Daoist Chen, we fought with him for seven days and seven nights, and we barely escaped death several times. With such a great enmity, don't tell me you still want to leave his corpse intact?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and placed his hand on the white-haired Elder's head and began to perform the soul-searching technique.

    This soul-searching technique was a secret technique he had obtained from an elder of the evil dragon sect when he was exterminating the evil god Hall's affiliated sect.

    Under normal circumstances, it could only be used on cultivators whose spiritual sense was weaker than his.

    This white-haired elder was a mahayana cultivator, so logically speaking, he should not be used on him. However, now that his soul had been destroyed and only a bit of his true spirit was left, Chen Chen wanted to take the risk and try it out in order to feel at ease.

    Once the soul-searching technique was used, the white-haired elder died completely. However, there were still bits and pieces of memories that Chen Chen had read.

    "He Nian, the guardian elder of the gate of immortality... you must take Chen Chen's life... The anti-heaven Alliance."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. At the last moment of the white-haired Elder's death, he had only received a few keywords.

    This white-haired elder was called he nian. He was indeed an elder of the gate of immortality. However, he was an inner elder of the gate of immortality and not some guardian of the mystic realm.

    He did not want to kill him because he wanted his immortal spirit body or some treasure on him. Instead, he had received an order to kill him.

    If it were not for the name "Anti-heaven Alliance", which he had never heard of, he could even conclude that he nian was sent by the sect master of the immortal sect to kill him.

    "I know about the immortal alliance, but what kind of force is this anti-heaven alliance? I have never heard of it."

    Chen Chen looked at Ao Yu, who shook his huge dragon head. Although it had lived for a long time, it was not as familiar with the true spirit world as Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen let go of his hand and fell into deep thought.

    The Union of Immortals was an alliance of small sects in the upper realm, and some of the more powerful sects also had Mahayana realm experts.

    Could it be that the anti-heaven Alliance was a similar organization, and the sect of Immortals had joined the anti-heaven alliance, or just the New Year alone had joined the anti-heaven Alliance?

    Chen Chen could not think of any clues, so he took down the storage ring of the new year and checked it.

    It had to be said that as a Mahayana elder of the immortal sect, he Nian's wealth was extremely rich. He had five thousand spiritual crystals alone. Other than that, there were countless cultivation resources for all kinds of magical treasures.

    However, in the eyes of Chen Chen, who regarded money as dirt, his wealth was only so-so. In comparison, he was more interested in the ancient sword that had been refined at an unknown time.

    After putting all the cultivation resources into his storage ring, Chen Chen turned his gaze to a pile of communication tokens and identity tokens. He did not find any tokens with the word "Anti-heaven Alliance"on them, this made him subconsciously frown.

    If the immortal sect had attacked him, once the gate of the secret realm was opened, his clone would not be able to escape death.

    But if the gate of Immortal sect didn't attack him, how could he explain the death of he nian?

    It was better to destroy the corpse and leave the gate of Immortal sect.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen burned the corpse of he nian into ashes with his immortal fire. Then, he used the vast holy light mantra to completely absorb the remaining power of his spiritual sense.

    "Brother AO, how many days have we been in this secret realm?"

    "Twenty-eight days. In two more days, the door of the mystic realm will open,"ao Yu answered.

    Chen Chen stood up and looked into the distance.

    "There are still two more days. In these two days, we will take advantage of this mystic realm to loot and clean up the traces of the battle."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Two days later.

    Chen Chen silently lurked near the exit of the mystic realm.

    In these two days, he searched the mystic realm thoroughly and found more than 100,000 low-level immortal stones. Apart from that, he also obtained a lot of other miscellaneous things related to immortal qi.

    He did not touch any other opportunities. After all, he had to leave some memories for the cultivators who would come in in the future.

    If he really cut off the roots of the immortal sect, the Sect Master of the Immortal sect wouldn't let him off, regardless of whether or not the matter of the new year had anything to do with the immortal sect.

    As for why he wanted to go into hiding, of course, it was because he didn't trust the Immortal sect, so he had a backup plan.

    If the gate of the mystic realm opened and there were a group of immortal sect experts outside who wanted to kill him, then he could take advantage of the time when these people were looking for him to pass the news to his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    ..

    Chen Chen waited silently. After waiting for about two hours, the space at the exit of the secret realm suddenly fluctuated. Chen Chen's heart was also lifted.

    Although he was mentally prepared to lose this clone, he had poured a large amount of blood into this clone after all. If he could protect this clone, it would be the best thing.

    Therefore, he was really afraid that once the exit of the secret realm opened, there would be a group of immortal sect experts filled with killing intent outside.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, it's time. My master asked me to come and pick you up."

    The exit of the secret realm opened very quickly. At the same time, Chen Chen's communication token lit up. The one who sent him the message was fairy Qiong Hua.

    "Is she coming to pick me up?"

    Chen Chen concealed his figure and approached the exit. With a glance, he saw fairy qiong hua standing at the exit with the communication token in her hand.

    And around Qiong Hua, there was no one.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen let out a long sigh of relief.

    This clone of his could be considered saved. The one who wanted to kill him shouldn't be the immortal sect.

    Even so, he wasn't in a hurry to show himself.

    Although the traces of the battle in the secret realm had been slightly covered up by him, if someone investigated a little, they would still be able to find some clues.

    If he continued to investigate further, he would probably be detained in the immortal sect.

    The most important thing now was to leave the immortal sect and find his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord. He would also inform the Heavenly Devil City Lord of his encounter in the secret realm, and then the Heavenly Devil City Lord would explain the situation to the immortal sect.

    In this way, he would always have the initiative.

    After waiting for about fifteen minutes, seeing that Qiong Hua was about to enter the secret realm to search, Chen Chen appeared and flew out of the secret realm.

    Seeing Chen Chen come out, Qiong Hua asked with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Chen, how was your harvest in this mystic realm?"

    "It was quite bountiful!"Chen Chen replied.

    "Then I must congratulate fellow Daoist. You must be tired after staying in the mystic realm for a month, right? Why Don't you go to True Spirit City to rest for a few days and tell me about your harvest?"

    Hearing Fairy Qiong Hua's words.., chen Chen righteously rejected her. "Fellow Daoist Qiong Hua, although the Abyss sect has given us four years, we must not slack off. We must make good use of every day to increase our strength! "There's no need to rest. I still have to rush back to Heavenly Devil City to enter closed-door cultivation."

    "UH..."

    Fairy Qiong Hua was stunned. In her impression, Chen Chen was not a serious person. However, today..

    Could it be that Chen Chen had misunderstood something?

    With that thought, her pretty face turned slightly red as she said, "What fellow Daoist Chen said is extremely true..."

    "Ahem, since I've already left the mystic realm, I'll return to Heavenly Devil City. Fellow Daoist Qiong Hua, write a letter to senior sect master on my behalf! Farewell!"

    Chen Chen could not continue acting. After cupping his hands, he directly bade farewell and then flew out of true spirit city without looking back.

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't want to say anything to her, Qiong Hua shook her head with a bitter smile.

    "Master is really daydreaming. Why would such an upright person like fellow Daoist Chen have such superfluous thoughts?"

    ..

    Chen Chen rushed all the way. He didn't even dare to sit in the teleportation array of true spirit city. He flew for hundreds of thousands of miles until he left the area of influence of the gate of immortality. Only then did he find a city and start to take the teleportation array.

    After several rounds of teleportation, he finally arrived at the Heavenly Devil City of the Northern Region.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord was in the Heavenly Devil City at this moment. When he sensed Chen Chen Chen's return, he immediately called him over and asked the same question as Qiong Hua.

    "Chen Chen, how's the harvest from this trip?"

    How could Chen Chen Chen have time to answer this question at this time? After brewing his emotions for a while, a wronged expression naturally appeared on his face.

    "Master, I was chased by an expert in the Immortal Gate's Secret Realm!"

    The smile on the Skyfiend City Lord's face instantly froze when he heard that, and then he flew into a rage.

    Although Chen Chen had stepped into the mortal realm, he still subconsciously took two steps back when he felt the terrifying aura from the Skyfiend City Lord.

    "Master, it's like this!"

    Chen Chen explained everything that had happened inside in detail, but he attributed the matter of finding the immortal stone and the immortal's secluded cultivation place to luck.

    "Master, what do you think about this? Have you heard about the anti-heaven Alliance?"

    Finally, Chen Chen asked.

    At this time, the Heavenly Devil City Lord's expression had softened a lot. When he heard about the anti-heaven alliance, he nodded slightly.

    "I've heard about it, but I didn't expect the anti-heaven Alliance to appear again..."

    Before Chen Chen Chen could continue asking, the Heavenly Devil City Lord started to explain the origin of the anti-heaven alliance.

    It turned out that the anti-heaven alliance was an extremely obscure force in the true spirit world.

    The history of cultivation in the true spirit world was unknown for tens of thousands of years. Who knew how many powerful cultivators and powerful sects had emerged.

    Like Heavenly Devil City, the evil god Hall had only risen for a few hundred thousand years. Even the immortal sects with a long history were only a hundred thousand years older than Heavenly Devil City.

    The rise of a few super sects would inevitably mean the decline or disappearance of other super sects.

    But how big were the minor details of a world's super sects? No matter how they declined, they would always be destroyed.

    And among these surviving cultivators, there were some who had deep feelings for the past sects, so they naturally wanted to take revenge and even restore the glory of their sects in the past.

    There were also some super sects that had handed over all the resources in their sects to the disciples they could trust before they were destroyed, and then had their disciples go into hiding.

    Time passed quickly. In the many years of history of the true spirit world, there were probably more than a hundred super sects that had disappeared, and there were even more disciples like this.

    These people had gathered together by chance. As time passed, they formed an alliance with the goal of overthrowing the current super sects, which was the anti-heaven Alliance.

    "Chen Chen, like our Sky Demon City, we might have been a member of the anti-heaven Alliance in the past. If it wasn't for the huge support of the anti-heaven Alliance's resources, I don't believe that the first city Lord would be able to destroy the Samsara sect, which was once at its peak."

    Hearing this explanation, Chen Chen was speechless.

    He finally understood what kind of faction the anti-heaven alliance was.

    If a super powerhouse appeared and destroyed Sky Demon City, the Sky Demon City Lord would hand over all the resources of Sky Demon City to him before he died. Then, he would take those resources and hide them, waiting for an opportunity to take revenge for Sky Demon City.

    This fulfilled the conditions to join the anti-heaven Alliance.

    In short, it was an alliance formed by a group of survivors from a super faction that had been eliminated.

    "Then why do they want to kill me?"Chen Chen asked subconsciously.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord shook his head in disappointment when he heard this.

    "Chen Chen, they want to kill you. They should be trying to sow discord between our heavenly devil city and the immortal sect. In the past, the anti-heaven alliance has used many such methods.

    "Sigh, you don't know. This force has always been dormant for ten thousand years if they don't make a move. Once they make a move, it will be like thunder. Now that they've made a move against you, it means that they're going to appear again and stir up trouble in the true spirit world."
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    Chen Chen was secretly speechless when he heard this. He didn't expect that an assassination would involve such a force.

    "Master, with the strength of the Heavenly Devil City and the immortal sects, can't they find any traces of the anti-heaven alliance? They actually allowed them to stay hidden until today?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord said helplessly, "There are thousands of sects in the true spirit world. Some of the sects that belong to the anti-heaven alliance look extremely ordinary on the surface, but in fact, there are Mahayana cultivators hidden inside. It's very difficult for us to find such a sect.

    "Moreover, even if we find them and destroy them, it's only a small part of the anti-heaven Alliance. Other than that, there are also quite a number of itinerant cultivators in the anti-heaven alliance who don't usually communicate with each other. It's almost impossible to completely destroy the anti-heaven Alliance." "It's almost impossible."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly when he heard this, and his expression became quite grave.

    At this time, the heavenly demon city lord added, "When the anti-heaven Alliance was dormant, they didn't communicate with each other. It's indeed unassailable. But now that they're extremely quiet, they'll naturally reveal a flaw."

    "What Flaw?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Every time the anti-heaven alliance decides to stir up trouble, they will use some secret method to select a cultivator named world wayfarer. This World Wayfarer will connect all the sects and itinerant cultivators in the anti-heaven alliance.

    If I can find this world wayfarer, then I will be able to obtain information about the vast majority of the members of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    "Of course, those who can become world wayfarer are basically all top-notch experts of the world, or they have extremely strong self-preservation abilities and can conceal the secrets of the heavens. Even if I meet them, I won't be able to capture them alive.

    "Although World Wayfarer is extremely difficult to find and even more difficult to deal with, this is the only flaw of the anti-heaven Alliance."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen became even more curious about this mysterious organization.

    Originally, he thought that there were only ten people at the peak of the Mahayana realm in the true spirit world. Now, it seemed that there were more than that. It was very likely that the anti-heaven alliance also had similar experts.

    In fact, it was only natural after thinking about it. If the destroyed Super Force gave all their sect resources to one person, in the long run, as long as they found extremely talented cultivators, they would sooner or later be able to nurture top-notch experts.

    "Master, now that the Abyss World has invaded, do you think that the anti-heaven Alliance hates the superpowers like our sky demon city more, or do they hate the cultivators from the Abyss World More?"

    The Sky Demon City Lord pondered for a long time upon hearing this, then finally shook his head.

    "It's hard to say. The last time the anti-heaven Alliance rose up was when the previous evil god Temple Master died more than 10,000 years ago, and a few superpowers were about to start a war. Before that, it was about 40,000 to 50,000 years ago.

    "Their actions were too little, and I was unable to accurately understand their thoughts.

    "If they secretly colluded with the Abyss sect, then the true spirit world would definitely be in danger. However, if they put aside their past enmity and cooperated with our major sects, then our chances of resisting the invasion of the abyss world would greatly increase."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    The anti-heaven Alliance should not have wanted to collude with the Abyss sect. If they wanted to collude with the Abyss sect, then they would definitely cause trouble before the battle was scheduled, and not send people to kill him after the Abyss sect announced that they would not be coming out for four years.

    Of course, the anti-heaven alliance wasn't likely to forget about the past with the major superpowers. If that was the case, they wouldn't send people to kill him, a great contributor to the true spirit world.

    It was more likely that there was a disagreement within this huge organization.

    Should he use the system to find the World Wayfarer of the anti-heaven Alliance? He could block the heavenly secrets, but he couldn't block his own system.

    But what good would it do him if he found him?

    The few super sects in the true spirit world probably couldn't spare the time to destroy such a huge force now.

    With that thought, Chen Chen's heart sank into a dilemma.

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't speak for a long time, the Heavenly Devil City Lord thought that he was worried that the anti-heaven Alliance would send people to kill him.., he immediately smiled and said, "The anti-heaven Alliance has failed this time, so they probably won't send people to kill you again. What they care about is controlling the situation, not specifically killing someone.

    As for the immortal sect, don't worry. I will explain the situation to the sect master of the Immortal Sect."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen quickly thanked him. Then, he asked, intentionally or unintentionally, "Master, if you knew all the sects and cultivators of the anti-heaven Alliance, what would you do?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Master knew that Chen Chen loved to cause trouble, so he was even more curious. Without thinking too much, he directly replied, "Rope in those sects in the anti-heaven alliance that are hostile to the Dark Abyss sect and destroy those who want to join the Dark Abyss sect.

    "If you need to pay a huge price to destroy those people, then don't take action for the time being. Just Guard against them first and wait for a better opportunity."

    "Master is wise!"

    Chen Chen flattered him quite directly.

    The Heavenly Devil City lord laughed and said, "Let's not talk about the anti-heaven Alliance for the time being. However, it's a coincidence this time that you have the combat strength comparable to a mahayana cultivator, which makes me feel very surprised. According to the rumors, whenever a great change comes, there will always be someone blessed by heaven. I have some doubts that you are that kind of person!"

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly.

    He said it as if he would not be awesome if it was not for the matter of the Abyss sect.

    To be honest, he did not get to where he was today because of the heavens. It was all because of his extraordinary intelligence, handsome appearance, a strong heart... and... the system.

    "Master, you flatter me."

    "Hehe, I will know if I flatter you or not in the future.".

    "Take this storage ring. It contains the indestructible divine gold, the Archaic Mysteries Sect's divine pills, and the evil god temple's Soul Beasts.".

    "Although you have Mahayana strength now, it's still far from enough. If you can absorb all these treasures and turn them into strength, you might be able to have a place in the true spirit world's Mahayana realm."

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord said as he handed a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    After this battle, he had already elevated this little disciple to the same high status as his eldest disciple, Xiao Ling.

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and thanked him profusely.

    With the immortal divine gold and the Strange Immortal Qi and spirit gold in the secret realm of the immortal sect, his ten thousand transformations divine blade could advance once more.

    "Chen Chen, cultivate well. These few things are actually nothing. If you can seize this opportunity, there will be many similar benefits in the future."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord encouraged.

    Chen Chen nodded in agreement upon hearing this. Then, he left the Heavenly Devil City Lord's location and headed towards the place that belonged to him in the Heavenly Devil City.

    The Northern Heavenly Devil City was one of the great cities of the true spirit world. There were countless cultivators in the city. Other than the Heavenly Devil City cultivators, there were also a large number of cultivators from other sects as well as countless itinerant cultivators who were passing by.

    Chen Chen walked silently in the city. As he looked at the cultivators coming and going, his mind was still thinking about the anti-heaven alliance.

    As he thought about it, he suddenly had a whim and looked at the crowd around him.

    "System, are there any anti-heaven alliance cultivators within a radius of a hundred miles?"

    "Yes, ten miles in front of the host, twelve miles to the left, thirty-six miles to the back..."

    The system listed dozens of people.

    Seeing the row of results, Chen Chen was secretly shocked. He didn't expect there to be so many people from the anti-heaven alliance.

    After hesitating for a moment, he walked straight to the nearest person.
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    Ten miles away, Chen Chen quickly saw the anti-heaven alliance cultivator who had been verified by the system.

    It was an ordinary-looking female cultivator with the cultivation of the spirit division stage. She was strolling on the street, looking at the surrounding cultivators with curiosity in her eyes.

    She didn't look like a member of a terrorist behind-the-scenes force. Instead, she looked like a young cultivator who had entered the city for the first time and hadn't seen the world.

    Chen Chen moved closer and blocked the young female cultivator.

    The young female cultivator saw that Chen Chen was wearing the uniform of a disciple of heavenly devil city and that his cultivation was unfathomable. She was so scared that she almost knelt down on the street.

    Chen Chen reached out his hand to stop her and asked in a low voice, "Let me ask you something. Do you know about the anti-heaven Alliance?"

    "Reporting to senior, this junior doesn't know..."

    The young female cultivator was at a loss and didn't know what to do.

    Seeing that her expression didn't seem fake, Chen Chen roughly deduced that this little female cultivator had joined the anti-heaven alliance passively.

    This meant that the sect she was in belonged to the anti-heaven Alliance, but she didn't know about it.

    "Then which sect are you a cultivator from?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "This junior is a cultivator from the tiger wolf sect, which is 100,000 li away from here."

    "Tiger Wolf Sect..."

    Chen Chen had never heard of such a sect before. It was obviously a small sect that couldn't be any smaller.

    Moreover, the name sounded outdated, and it wasn't easy to attract other people's attention.

    "Got it. You can go now."

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand and continued to search for the second cultivator.

    ..

    Just like that, he unknowingly found more than ten anti-heaven alliance cultivators.

    None of these anti-heaven alliance cultivators had the cultivation base of unity, and all of them came from small sects that he had never heard of before.

    After getting the names of the ten sects, Chen Chen began to feel conflicted again.

    Should he continue to investigate the matter regarding the anti-heaven Alliance?

    To be honest, he was at most a disciple of Heavenly Devil City. There was no need for him to be so greedy. There was no need for him to think of wiping out the anti-heaven Alliance just because of an assassination.

    Who knew how many sects and cultivators were involved in this. If he really destroyed all of them, how much energy would he have to expend? It was too tiring.

    "Brother AO, what do you think?"

    Chen Chen asked Ao Yu in his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I think we can find out who in the anti-heaven Alliance ordered the New Year to assassinate you. There is a good saying, if people don't attack me, I Won't attack them. If people attack me, I will kill them even if they are far away!"

    Ao Yu answered in a muffled voice. After following Chen Chen for so long, he was becoming closer to the Vermilion Bird and closer to the ink, he was becoming darker.

    "Brother Ao is right. The anti-heaven Alliance is too big. There are too many innocent people in it, but we still have to find out the culprit. They actually targeted me. Do they really think I'm easy to bully? "Even if I can't kill him now, I can still hold a grudge in my heart!"

    "Exactly!"

    ..

    After having a reason, Chen Chen began to investigate the anti-heaven alliance seriously.

    The first stop was the Tiger Wolf Sect, which was 100,000 miles away from Heavenly Devil City.

    After half a day of lazy flying, Chen Chen arrived near the Tiger Wolf sect.

    From the mountain gate, it was indeed a small sect, which was about the same size as the gold saint sect. Logically speaking, such a sect should not have any tribulation-transcending cultivators.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to use his spiritual sense to check, but after thinking for a while, he realized that the other party was, after all, a member of the anti-heaven Alliance. In order to show respect, he might as well use the system.

    "System, where is the person with the highest cultivation within a hundred miles?"

    "Twenty-five miles in front of you, Tiger Wolf sect, mid-mahayana stage."

    "Farewell!"

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen turned around and left. It did not take long for him to leave Tiger Wolf sect.

    Who would have thought that there would be a mid-mahayana cultivator hiding in this small sect?

    After leaving the Tiger Wolf Sect, Chen Chen went to the next sect. Through the system, he discovered that there was an early-stage mahayana cultivator hiding in the sect.

    ..

    Unknowingly, seven days had passed. Chen Chen had visited nine sects. Three of them had hidden Mahayana cultivators, and six of them had tribulation transcending cultivators.

    Logically speaking, with such powerful experts, the sects they belonged to would never have been able to reach such a level. However, the truth was that these sects did not have any reputation in the northern domain.

    On the eighth day, Chen Chen arrived at the last sect's front gate.

    This sect was the most low-key of the ten sects. It was called the Brocade sect, which was even more vulgar than the tiger and Wolf sect. Moreover, the entire sect was only a small mountain, and there were less than a hundred disciples in the sect.

    More importantly, the Brocade Rooster sect had also provoked a "Great Enemy"nearby, called the Sky Serpent sect.

    The Sky Serpent sect had a city, and there were seven or eight unity cultivators.

    Because they had offended a "Powerful enemy"like the Sky Serpent sect, the Brocade Rooster sect was now on the verge of destruction.

    The brocade rooster sect cultivator he had met in the Sky Devil City had brought the spirit stones and hopes of the entire sect to the Sky Devil City. He wanted to see if he could try his luck and buy a batch of natural treasures to treat his master's injuries.

    "This brocade chicken sect is the most low-key. According to the rules that have been concluded over the past few days, their strength should be the strongest. It Can't be a late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator, right?"

    Chen Chen did not dare to carefully lurk near the brocade chicken sect. If the Brocade Chicken sect really had a late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator, his actions would only attract the other party's attention.

    After pondering for a long time, he pretended to be a cultivator passing by and flew past the Brocade Chicken sect openly.

    "System, who is the strongest cultivator within a hundred miles?"

    "It's the host!"

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was slightly startled and asked again, "Besides me, where is the second strongest cultivator?"

    "The master of the Brocade Chicken sect below the host, Ji Jin, a cultivator in the middle stage of the form synthesis stage."

    Chen Chen was speechless. The strength of the Brocade Chicken sect was so weak, it was simply the shame of the anti-heaven Alliance!

    "Where is the third strongest cultivator?"

    "The master of the Brocade Chicken sect below the host, Ji Jin, is a cultivator at the intermediate stage of the form synthesis stage who is on the verge of death."

    Chen Chen was even more speechless when he heard this. It was only the time he asked the system, and Ji Jin was about to die? And his strength was reduced to the third?

    "Where is the fourth strongest cultivator..."

    "Ji Jin who is on the verge of death below..."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen did not dare to ask any more questions. If he asked any more questions, Ji Jin would be gone.

    Without hesitation, his figure flashed and he landed in the Brocade Chicken sect.

    In the Brocade Chicken sect, besides the sect master, Ji Jin, there was also a supreme elder in the early stage of the form synthesis stage. Other than that, all the other cultivators were below the form synthesis stage.

    Chen Chen Fan's cultivation base had sneaked in, and he had deliberately concealed his aura and figure. Therefore, it was impossible for anyone in the entire brocade chicken sect to discover his tracks.

    In fact, at this moment, the Brocade Chicken sect was in chaos. Many cultivators were packing up their things. Even if he walked around openly in the Brocade Chicken sect, no one would notice him.

    "Patriarch, pass on Ji Dong to the sect leader's Secret Room!"

    In the midst of this chaos, a woman's voice with a sobbing tone came from the center of the mountain gate.

    The expression of a male cultivator in the room next to Chen Chen changed greatly when he heard this. He casually packed a few things and ran out.

    "Could it be that the patriarch wants to pass the throne to me at this time? But if I become the sect master of this Brocade Chicken sect, then what's the difference from courting death? I slipped away... to become an itinerant cultivator."

    The male cultivator muttered to himself and directly flew out of the sect.

    A disciple behind him cried out in alarm, "Senior brother Ji Dong, Wait!"

    However, the male cultivator flew faster and faster. It didn't take long for him to completely disappear into the distance.

    When the disciples behind saw this, they pretended to chase after him. When they left the sect, they scattered and fled in all directions.

    In the distance, the female cultivator cried out, "Senior brother Ji Dong, the old ancestor is dying. Come quickly!"

    Chen Chen looked at the chaotic situation and suddenly realized that his chance had come.

    Without hesitation, he transformed into Ji Dong's appearance and replied loudly, "Junior sister! I'm Coming!"
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    Chapter 618, Secret Code

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen arrived in front of the somewhat dilapidated sect leader's secret room. A petite and rather cute female cultivator grabbed his hand without saying a word and pulled him in. A moment later, he met the sect leader of the Brocade Chicken sect, Ji Jin.

    Ji Jin sat cross-legged on a futon. He was dressed in a red robe, and his long gray hair draped over his head, covering his face. One of his eyes that was exposed was extremely dim, but after seeing Chen Chen's transformation, Ji Dong.., his eyes lit up with a light called Hope.

    "Little Jiu, step back. Your senior brother Ji and I have something urgent to discuss."

    Ji Jin looked at the cute female cultivator and said in a hoarse voice.

    "Yes!"

    The cute female cultivator replied and wiped away her tears before turning around and leaving the sect leader's secret room.

    After she had left for a while, Ji Jin looked at Chen Chen with faint anger in his eyes.

    "You worthless thing! How dare you not kneel when I am like this!"

    Chen Chen recalled Ji Dong's previous actions and thought for a moment before saying, "Ahem, Patriarch, please say what you have to say. Now is not the time to care about the red tape. If you don't say it now, I'm afraid you will be disappointed."

    Ji Jin's long gray hair trembled when he heard this. He was so angry that he almost stood up.

    "Evil creature! Are you speaking in human language?"

    Chen Chen did not care what he scolded. His eyes unconsciously drifted outward, as if he was going to run away if Ji Jin did not say anything.

    Ji Jin could only sigh dejectedly when he saw this scene. "If you weren't the only one left in our direct line of descent, I definitely wouldn't place my hopes on you... sigh, come over. I have a big secret to tell you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen quickly leaned over and waited for this so-called big secret.

    Ji Jin let out a breath, and the aura on his body became weaker and weaker, but his eyes became filled with piety.

    "Ji Dong, do you know that our Brocade Chicken sect's original name isn't the Brocade Chicken sect, but the brocade elegant sect..."

    "I don't know."Chen Chen repeatedly shook his head.

    "The brocade elegant sect..."ji Jin brushed aside his gray hair, and his old face was filled with yearning.

    "Three hundred and eighty thousand years ago, the northern region of the true spirit world was the strongest. It had the deepest foundation, the largest territory under its control, and the largest number of cultivators..."

    Ji Jin kept using adjectives, but Chen Chen was somewhat shocked.

    Who would have thought that this down and out Jinji sect had such a glorious past? It was once comparable to Heavenly Devil City!

    "... There are more than a thousand subsidiary sects, and no one in the northern region dares to disobey an order... it's a direct subordinate sect of the Jinxiu sect."

    When Chen Chen heard this, his expression froze. This Ji Jin had been bragging for a long time. So it turned out that he was just a subordinate sect, what was there to brag about!

    At this moment, Ji Jin was already on the verge of death. He did not have the energy to notice the change in Chen Chen's expression, he smiled and continued, "Our sect also had a mahayana cultivator back then. Did you know that we have a mahayana cultivator? With just a thought, he could blow our entire sect into dust! For example, our enemy, the Sky Snake sect, is an ant in the eyes of Mahayana cultivators!"

    Chen Chen nodded, thought for a moment, and then shook his head.

    Ji Jin smiled disdainfully and said, "You evil creature, what do you know? ! I think it's already good enough that you can meet a mahayana cultivator in your lifetime."

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly and didn't refute.

    "Alright, what I'm going to tell you next is about the shocking secret of our Jinxiu sect. You can only reveal it to one person in your lifetime. Remember!"

    "Yes!"Chen Chen hurriedly agreed.

    "Actually, our Jin Xiu sect has never given up on restoring its former glory over the past 300,000 years. However, the disciples are getting weaker and weaker with each generation. In my generation, we are already on the verge of the destruction of our sect."

    Chen Chen looked outside when he heard this. There were only a few people left who were hesitating whether to run away or not.

    This was no longer on the verge of destruction, but had already been destroyed.

    "However, it's not as if we don't have a chance at all. Do you know how many sects like us are in the entire true spirit world? Everyone has formed an alliance called the anti-heaven Alliance."

    Chen Chen suddenly became spirited. Speaking until now, he had finally reached the most crucial point.

    After Ji Jin mentioned the anti-heaven Alliance, she began to explain the purpose of the anti-heaven alliance in detail. These words were exactly the same as what the Heavenly Demon City Lord had said, so Chen Chen did not pay too much attention to it.

    "... Once the anti-heaven alliance starts an incident, our Brocade sect will have a chance to rise. I think that with the current situation in the true spirit world, the anti-heaven alliance will probably start an incident soon.

    "Ji Dong, remember, when the anti-heaven Alliance's World Wayfarer finds our Brocade sect, you will join them. Then, you will go find the successor of the Divine Elegance Sect back then and assist him in restoring the glory of the Divine Elegance Sect. At that time.., "Our Jintu sect will be able to rise as well! "We will be able to restore the glory of the past!"

    Chen Chen did not understand what he was hearing. Seeing that Ji Jin was about to die, he hurriedly asked, "Patriarch, then how will the World Wayfarer find our Jintu Sect?"

    Ji Jin wanted to say something, but she could not. Her pupils began to dilate.

    Chen Chen was shocked and quickly moved closer to his ear.

    "The current secret code... The secret code is to... Leave a reverse character on the stone tablet at our mountain gate. When the time comes, people will naturally come looking for us. That character has to be in ancient style. I've already... left it.".

    Ji Jin said with difficulty.

    Finally, the corner of his mouth suddenly curved up. He stuffed a token into Chen Chen's hand, then, he muttered to himself, "The Jinxiu sect has been passed down for more than 300,000 years. I Can't be the leader of this deceased sect. So... you should take the blame."

    After saying that, he lowered his head. It was obvious that he had died on the spot.

    Chen Chen Thought for a long time on the spot. Then, he stood up and turned to walk out of the secret room.

    As soon as he walked out of the secret room, six disciples, including the cute female disciple, walked over. They knelt on one knee on the ground and shouted at the same time, "Disciple greets sect leader! I hope sect leader can revive our Brocade Chicken sect!"

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    With just these three melons and two dates, the strongest one was only at the void training stage, yet they still wanted to revive the sect. Was this not a joke?

    "Stop talking nonsense. Let's Go in and bury the Patriarch First."

    Chen Chen pointed inside and said in a deep voice.

    After receiving his order, the five disciples immediately walked in. Only the cute female cultivator, little nine, kept staring at him as if she was staring at a thief.

    Chen Chen ignored her and walked straight out of the mountain gate, with little nine following closely behind.

    After a few breaths, Chen Chen arrived in front of the stone tablet at the mountain gate.

    On the stone tablet at the mountain gate were three big words, "Brocade Rooster sect".

    Apart from that, there was also a huge image of a brocade rooster, which could be considered the symbol of the sect.

    Chen Chen looked at it for a long time, but he didn't see any "Anti"words written with ancient methods.

    Could it be that Ji Jin had forgotten? It couldn't be that serious, right?

    "System, is there any words that are written with the ancient method around here?"

    "At the top of the stone tablet in front of the host."

    The system replied emotionlessly.

    Chen Chen's gaze moved upwards. At the top of the stone tablet, there was only the crest of the Brocade Chicken. could that crest be the "Reverse"?

    Heh, this ancient method was really profound.
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    Chapter 619, the traveling envoy

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Why are you staring at me?"

    Chen Chen turned around and looked at little nine.

    Little Nine's gaze was solemn as she said seriously, "The ancestor previously instructed me to keep an eye on you and not let you escape."

    Chen Chen could not help but laugh when he heard this, but he did not say anything.

    He turned around and looked at the stone tablet in front of him. He was thinking about whether or not he should wait in the Brocade sect. If a world wayfarer really came looking for him, he might be able to take the opportunity to sneak into the anti-heaven alliance.

    But..

    The Brocade sect was really too weak. There were only a few stinky fish and rotten shrimps. With such strength, entering the anti-heaven Alliance, he might not be able to come into contact with those powerful existences who could control the Mahayana.

    After telling ao Yu about the current situation, Chen Chen subconsciously asked, "Brother AO, what do you think?"

    Soon, Ao Yu's voice sounded in his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, how can a powerful sect be so easy to infiltrate? On the contrary, a small sect like this is easy to control."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment before making up his mind.

    Since he had come, then he would take things as they came.

    Coming to the Brocade Chicken sect and coincidentally encountering something like the sect master about to die meant that he and the Brocade Chicken sect were fated.

    Then he would stay in the Brocade Chicken sect.

    ..

    Time flowed like water. Without realizing it, Chen Chen had been in seclusion in the brocade chicken sect for more than three months.

    During these three months, he had completely absorbed the soul beasts that he had obtained from the evil god Hall. His spiritual sense level had greatly increased, directly reaching the Mahayana level.

    In addition, he had also brought Lian Yang from the golden saint sect to the Brocade Chicken sect to help him refine the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    However, the new ten thousand transformations divine blade was no trivial matter, and he had yet to complete the refinement.

    "Senior brother Ji Dong, someone has come to join our brocade chicken sect again today!"

    On this day, Chen Chen was sitting on the immortal condensation praying mat and cultivating when Little Nine's excited voice came from outside the door.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he smiled indifferently. The Brocade Chicken sect originally only had six disciples, and this number was really too small. Therefore, during these three months, he continuously arranged for his acquaintances in the lower realm to join the Brocade Chicken sect.

    Now, Yuan Qingtian, Zhang Ji, and Zhou Renlong were all cultivators from the Brocade Chicken sect.

    These people were people that he trusted. Other than that, they had never shown their faces in the true spirit world. If someone wanted to investigate them, they wouldn't be able to.

    "Got it."

    Chen Chen replied. At this moment, an unfamiliar voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist, is this the Brocade Chicken sect? Your Sect's seal is really valiant, especially that crest. It's even more extraordinary."

    Hearing these somewhat awkward words, Chen Chen opened his eyes, and his expression became much more solemn.

    It seemed that the person he had waited for three months had finally arrived.

    "That crest was carved by me. Sir, please come in."

    Chen Chen replied. A moment later, a cultivator shrouded in black fog appeared in front of him.

    This cultivator's cultivation base at the peak of the tribulation was obviously not that of the legendary anti-heaven Alliance World Wayfarer. However, since he could sense the peculiarity of the crest on the Brocade Chicken sect's seal, it must be related to the anti-heaven alliance.

    "Who are you?"

    After sizing up this black fog cultivator, Chen Chen asked calmly.

    "I am one of the eight envoys under the anti-heaven Alliance's World Wayfarer. You may address me as Xing San."

    The black fog cultivator cupped his hands. Since he could not see Chen Chen's cultivation base, let alone his face, he could only address him as 'Sir'for the time being.

    Chen Chen was not surprised to learn of the identity of this black fog cultivator.

    The ranks of the anti-heaven Alliance's sects were uneven. If a small sect like the Brocade Chicken sect required the world wayfarer to personally make a trip, then wouldn't the World Wayfarer be exhausted to death?

    From the looks of it, the world wayfarer still had eight subordinates.

    Chen Chen stood up and returned a bow. His eyes also became excited.

    "It's finally here. I've been waiting for this day for too long! If it wasn't for this day, why would I endure that so-called sky snake sect!"

    Xing san smiled and said, "Right now, the various super sects in the true spirit world are being threatened by external threats. It's indeed a good time for our anti-heaven alliance to appear. The World Wayfarer asked me to inform you that in a month's time, we will meet in the Great Snow Mountain of the capital of heaven outside the Northern Region."

    "Great Snow Mountain of the capital of heaven. I understand."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    "May I know the original name of the Brocade Sect?"

    Xing San asked again.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to answer the Brocade Chicken sect, but at the critical moment, he changed his mind.

    There was nothing special about the mark left on the sect's stone tablet. The anti-heaven Alliance probably didn't know the original name of the Brocade Chicken sect.

    Moreover, Ji Jin had said before he died that this secret could only be known by one person.

    At the very least, so what if Xing San really saw through it? With Xing San's cultivation level, he could kill him with a slap.

    "Cough cough, our brocade chicken sect is the inheritance of the Divine Elegance Sect."

    Chen Chen thickened his skin and removed some subsidiary sect.

    XING SAN's expression changed when he heard this. He took out a jade slip and examined it. A moment later.., he could not help but exclaim in surprise, "I didn't expect that a super sect that has been around for more than 300,000 years would actually be hidden in such an inconspicuous sect. If I had known that this was the hidden place of the Divine Elegance Sect, the World Wayfarer would definitely have personally descended!"

    Chen Chen's face was suffused with endless bitterness when he heard this. His gaze also became ethereal, as if he was recalling the glorious history of more than 300,000 years ago.

    After a long while, he sighed and said,

    "Sigh, if it wasn't for the sake of restoring the sect, why would our divine elegance sect hide to this extent! ?"!

    "I won't hide it from you, sir. I've cultivated for 10,000 years, and I've already changed three to four identities in the Brocade Chicken sect. I've also experienced seven to eight sect masters. Three months ago, the previous sect master, one of my grand-disciple died.., "I clearly had the strength to save him, but in the end, I chose to stand by and watch..."

    Chen Chen spoke with sincerity, almost wiping away his tears.

    When Xing San heard this, he couldn't help but sigh.

    The Mahayana cultivators of the anti-heaven Alliance's sects couldn't make a move unless it was a life-and-death situation. Otherwise, they would definitely be discovered by the top powerhouses of the super forces.

    In order to hide better in the sect, some Mahayana cultivators usually acted as an ordinary disciple in the sect. After a few hundred or thousands of years, they would let this ordinary disciple die and then change their identity to enter the sect. This repeated over and over again, some unlucky Mahayana realm cultivators would not even encounter an anti-heaven alliance incident in their entire lives. In the end, they could only put all their energy into cultivating the successor.

    "Your Excellency has hidden up to this point. Now is finally the chance. I wish that your excellency can find those subsidiary sects of the former Divine Elegance Sect in a month's time and revitalize the Divine Elegance Sect!"!

    "Alright, I still have to contact other sects. I'll take my leave First!"! "Your excellency must remember that in a month's time, in the land of transcendence, the Great Snow Mountain of the capital, you can only bring two accompanying disciples with you!"

    After Xing San said that, the black fog around him became denser. Then, his entire person melted into the black fog and disappeared.

    After he left, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    In a month's time, he had to make preparations and hide his identity well.

    After all, he was now a famous person in the upper realm, and there were many cultivators who knew him.

    In addition, he had to investigate the information of the god show sect. When the time came, he would really go to the alliance and not expose himself.
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    Chapter 620, Demonstration (supplement)

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to the Heavenly Devil City and met with the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    "Master, is there any magic treasure that can hide my aura? My immortal qi cultivation is really too eye-catching."

    Chen Chen immediately asked for something. What he wanted to do now was to sneak into the anti-heaven Alliance. No matter what the result was, it could be considered as helping the true spirit world. Therefore, he was very confident when he asked for something.

    Hearing this, the Heavenly Devil City Lord didn't think too much. After searching his storage ring, he took out a black cloak and handed it to Chen Chen.

    "This is a magic treasure that the previous Heavenly Secrets Daolord refined with a rare Mirage Beast True Spirit Skin. Not only can it change one's aura, it can also block the heavenly secrets. Such a treasure is useless to me. Since you need it, I'll give it to you."

    Chen Chen was overjoyed when he heard this. He took the cloak and asked, "Master, if I wear this cloak, can you see my cultivation level?"

    The Skyfiend City Lord shook his head. "I can't. Only someone like Daolord Tianji, who specializes in divine sense and is proficient in divination, can see my flaws."

    "That's enough! Thank you, Master!"

    Chen Chen thanked him and turned to leave.

    With this treasure, he would have more confidence when he went to the great snow mountain.

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, the Heavenly Devil City Lord smiled faintly.

    "I wonder what Chen Chen is going to do..."

    ..

    After leaving Heavenly Devil City, Chen Chen returned to the Brocade Chicken sect. Then, he gathered a group of his trusted cultivators to discuss the various changes that he might encounter after heading to the Tiandu Mountain. He also discussed the corresponding countermeasures.

    In the blink of an eye, a month had passed. Chen Chen thought that he had already made very good preparations. It was enough to deal with all the difficulties that were about to come.

    On this day, just as he was about to bring Yuan Qingtian and little nine to the heavenly capital's Great Snow Mountain in the north, the brocade chicken sect suddenly lit up with a bright light.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression changed. He hurriedly activated the array that he had recently set up to cover up everything.

    "Brother Chen, your new magic treasure has been refined again!"

    The excited voice of Lian Yang came from the depths of the sect's mountain. Chen Chen was delighted when he heard this and quickly flew over.

    Not long after, he saw Lian Yang standing in front of the refining furnace.

    At this time, a square golden metal object was quietly floating above the refining furnace.

    The golden metal object looked very dim, and it did not look like an overly powerful magic treasure.

    Chen Chen didn't care about it. Lian Yang had forged divine metal several times. Now, in terms of refining skills, he wasn't inferior to the top refiners of super sects. He believed that Lian Yang wouldn't lie to him, let alone cripple the ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    "Brother Chen..."

    Lian Yang was about to speak at this time, but the golden metal object flew into Chen Chen's hand. Then, it bent slightly and made a gesture of touching.

    Chen Chen laughed out loud. Then, with a thought, the golden metal object directly changed into the original appearance of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. Then, it changed again and turned into a rather ancient-looking longsword.

    Chen Chen was very satisfied when he saw this.

    He was not only happy that the ten thousand transformations divine blade could change its appearance at will and cooperate with his operation. He was even more happy that the ten thousand transformations divine blade could not only display the power of spiritual qi, but also perfectly accept immortal qi.

    In terms of the degree of absorption of Immortal Qi, it did not belong to that pair of immortal qi gloves.

    "The ten thousand transformations Divine Blade is my Natal Magic Treasure. In My Hands, its power is definitely stronger than that pair of gloves. With this treasure and the enhancement of my spiritual sense, it should not be a waste for me to meet the New Year that tried to assassinate me."

    Chen Chen smiled, then turned to Lian Yang beside him and thanked him, "Thank you for your trouble, Brother Lian."

    Lian yang waved his hand, "I should be the one thanking you. If not for you, brother Chen, how would I be able to come into contact with so much divine gold?"

    The two looked at each other and smiled, not saying anything more.

    ..

    At the same time, in the archaic mysteries sect, the Archaic Mysteries Daolord was in closed-door cultivation. At this time, the weapon refining list not far away lit up again.

    Sensing the changes in the weapon refining list, the archaic mysteries Daolord slowly opened his eyes.

    "It should be that Kid Chen Chen who has fused with the indestructible divine gold, right? Three types of divine gold, plus a top-tier truesoul essence soul. This time, he'll probably be ranked on the blacksmithing rankings."

    After muttering to himself, he began to carefully observe the changes in the blacksmithing rankings.

    The truth was just as he had thought. The one that had changed was the myriad incarnations Divine Phoenix Sword, which was ranked third.

    The name of the magic treasure gradually disappeared, then turned into a ray of light that rose upwards. Not long after, it surpassed the second place, and then immediately surpassed the first place, the myriad incarnations True Dragon Indestructible Sword.

    Just as Daolord Tianji was waiting for the light to disappear and the name of the new magic treasure to appear, the white light suddenly flashed, and it actually charged out of the blacksmithing rankings and disappeared.

    Daolord Tianji was stunned when he saw this, and it took a long time for him to regain his senses.

    The blacksmithing rankings were extremely powerful magic treasures in their own right. They could sense the secrets of the heavens, and at critical moments, they could even communicate with all of the Magic Treasures on the rankings. It was precisely because of this that they were able to fight against the allspirit cauldron.

    However, there were some magic treasures that the blacksmithing list couldn't sense. The first type was magic treasures that weren't born in this world before the blacksmithing list appeared.

    The second type was magic treasures that surpassed the blacksmithing list in quality.

    "Chen Chen controls immortal qi, so it's indeed possible for him to create some strange treasures... I just didn't expect that he would actually surpass the blacksmithing list that master spent his entire life to create."

    Lord Tianji was quite shocked. Just as he calmed down a bit, the first heavenly stone tablet changed again.

    This time, he stood up.

    The cultivators on the list were the top 100 cultivators in the true spirit world. The top 10 were all at the peak of the Mahayana realm, and there was no ranking. Ever since the Azure Immortal betrayed the true spirit world, the peak of the Mahayana realm had been reduced by one, since then, the list of cultivators had never changed.

    He paid more attention to the list of cultivators than to the list of weapon refiners.

    The list of cultivators flashed with light, and a name appeared at the bottom of the list. It was Xu Hui, who was at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.

    Before the Lord of Heaven's secrets could recall who Xu Hui was, the list of cultivators flashed again, and then another cultivator at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm appeared.

    Buzz!

    The light flickered non-stop, and after fifteen minutes, the list of cultivators underwent an earth-shattering change. Apart from those at the peak of the Mahayana realm, the rankings of those below all changed drastically.

    Ten people whose names had never been heard of suddenly appeared on the list of cultivators, and the strongest one was actually right behind the nine at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    This person's name was Xie tianxing, and his cultivation base was at the late-stage of the Mahayana realm.

    However, for him to be ranked tenth, he was obviously a terrifying powerhouse who could step into the peak of the Mahayana realm at any time.

    Seeing these names that suddenly appeared, the face of the Heaven's fate Daolord turned somewhat ugly.

    "Two at the late stage of the Mahayana realm, eight at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm, and the anti-heaven alliance. It must be the anti-heaven Alliance. These guys who have been hiding for God knows how many years have appeared again, and at the same time, they released their auras, causing the cultivators on the list to sense them!

    "Are they trying to show off to me and tell me that they have contacted me?"
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    Chapter 621, there was still one more?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After waiting for a while and seeing that the three stone tablets had completely stabilized, the archaic mysteries Daolord turned around and left the archaic mysteries sect.

    ..

    On the other side, in the Brocade Chicken sect, Chen Chen put away the ten thousand transformations divine edge and looked at the group of "Brocade Chicken sect disciples".

    "Yuan Qingtian, Little Nine, follow me to the land of Hua Wai."

    "Yes!"

    The two of them responded and followed behind Chen Chen.

    The three of them quickly left the brocade chicken sect and flew towards the Hua Wai land on the flying boat.

    On the flying boat, Chen Chen saw little jiu looking at him with curiosity in her eyes and asked indifferently, "Little Jiu, are you curious as to why my temperament has changed so drastically and my strength has increased by a lot?"

    Little Jiu lowered her head when she heard this. Other than being curious about this, she was also curious as to why so many experts had come to seek refuge with her during this period of time. Among them, there were actually four or five who were stronger than the old ancestor. This had completely overturned her worldview.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he laughed and explained, "Actually, our brocade chicken sect has always been hiding a big secret!"

    Little Jiu raised her head and became even more curious.

    "More than 300,000 years ago, our sect was called the Divine Elegance Sect and was the overlord of this northern region. Our status was about the same as the current Heavenly Devil City, but later on, we were replaced by other sects. However, over the past 300,000 years, we have never given up on restoring our sect and recreating the glory of the past... in order not to let those super sects discover me, I have always hidden my character and strength..."

    Little Nine's face turned red when she heard Chen Chen's Bluff. She was clearly extremely agitated.

    However, she quickly realized what was wrong.

    "Then why didn't you save the ancestor?"

    The smile on Chen Chen's face disappeared and was replaced by a sorrowful expression.

    "Before I was born, if I revealed my strength, it would bring disaster to our divine elegance sect. The ancestor knows this very well. Before he died, I tried to save him several times, but he refused me sternly."

    Hearing this, Little Nine's tears began to roll around in his eyes as he said sorrowfully,

    "Senior brother Ji Dong, what about those senior brothers and Junior Brothers who ran away?"

    "Let them go. Since they chose to leave at the most critical moment, it can be considered that they didn't pass the test, and they will no longer be disciples of our Divine Elegance Sect in the future.".

    "As for those who have recently joined the sect, they are senior brothers and senior sisters who have been lurking outside for hundreds and thousands of years. They are the direct descendants of our Divine Elegance Sect. Little Nine, you didn't leave during the most critical moment..." "Now, you can be considered as a direct descendant of our Divine Elegance Sect."

    Yuan Qingtian, who was standing by the side, could not help but turn his head away when he saw Chen Chen's deceit. He could not bear to watch any longer.

    ..

    Half a day later, the flying boat entered the outer land of the northern region.

    The outer land of the southern region was a stretch of desert, while the outer land of the Northern Region was a large expanse of ice plains. Beyond the ice plains were continuous snow mountains.

    Most of these snowy mountains did not have a name. Only a few special ones had a name. The highest one among them was the great snow mountain of the Tiandu.

    When they were about ten miles away from the Great Snow Mountain of the tiandu, a white-robed cultivator suddenly flew out from the snowy mountain at the side and blocked in front of the flying boat.

    "Which sect is the newcomer from? Who is the escort?"

    Chen Chen replied, "Ji Dong from the Divine Elegance Sect and his disciples were invited here. The escort is Xing San."

    When the white-robed cultivator heard this, he took out a communication token as if to confirm the identities of Chen Chen and the others. A moment later, he made way for them.

    "Everyone, go in."

    Chen Chen continued to drive the flying boat when he heard this. It didn't take long for them to arrive in the sky above the great snowmountain of Tiandu.

    At this moment, the Great Snow Mountain of the capital had already been set up with an extremely complicated and complicated array formation. Although it had not been fully activated, Chen Chen could feel that this array formation was no weaker than the sect-protecting array formation of a few super sects.

    It was very obvious that the great snow mountain of the capital had been managed by the anti-heaven Alliance for a period of time.

    With such an array formation, even a top-notch expert like the Heavenly Devil City Lord might not be able to break this array formation in a short period of time.

    If nothing unexpected happened, there should be a few teleportation formations in the Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital.

    With this double insurance, even if a few super factions discovered that the anti-heaven alliance was gathering here, they wouldn't be able to wipe out the entire anti-heaven alliance in one fell swoop.

    Chen Chen had originally been hesitating about whether or not to inform the Heavenly Devil City Lord about this matter. Now, there was no need to hesitate. After all, informing the Heavenly Devil City Lord was useless.

    It was better for him to wait and see for now.

    "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, please follow me!"

    The flying boat had just landed on the mountain peak when Xing San appeared in front of the three of them.

    Chen Chen nodded and followed behind Xing San. A moment later, a void passageway appeared in front of them.

    "Our gathering is taking place in a Small World?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "That's right."

    Xing San Said and entered the passage first, followed closely by Chen Chen and the other two.

    As soon as they entered the passage, what appeared in front of them was actually a towering hall with a huge plaque hanging on it. Chen Chen could only recognize the first word, "Rebel."It should be the word "Anti-heaven Alliance.".

    There were rows and rows of seats in the hall. There were more than a hundred of them, and more than thirty of them were occupied by people. Behind these people stood two disciples.

    Xing San then introduced in a loud voice, "This is fellow Daoist Ji Dong. He is the successor of the overlord of the northern region, the graceful spiritual sect, more than three hundred thousand years ago!"

    After the introduction, Xing San made an inviting gesture.

    "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, take a seat over there."

    Chen Chen nodded and walked straight into the Great Hall. At a glance, he saw the seats with the name of the "Graceful spiritual sect"engraved on them.

    As he slowly walked over, he saw quite a few seats from other sects along the way. There were tiger roar sect, heavenly deity sect, Demon Emperor Hall, and many others. Many of them were sects that had once shaken the entire true spirit world.

    Little nine looked at those experts with solemn expressions and felt somewhat nervous. Her face turned slightly pale.

    Chen Chen's expression was calm as he directly sat on the seat of the graceful deity sect.

    As for Yuan Qingtian, as long as he followed Chen Chen, he would not panic at all.

    Outside the main hall, envoys continuously brought people in. With each batch of people, they had to loudly state which sect's inheritor they were from.

    If it was a sect that was once famous, then everyone in the main hall would pay close attention to it. If it was a weak sect that they had never heard of before, no one would be willing to take a look at it.

    "Senior brother, I don't think the anti-heaven Alliance will be able to do much. They haven't even made any moves yet, and they are already divided into different levels. How can they have a powerful envoy in the future?"

    Yuan Qingtian transmitted his voice.

    Chen Chen replied, "There are so many sects in the anti-heaven alliance. How can they all want to rise up?

    "Everyone is just thinking of using each other. But in the end, who will use who will depend on their own abilities."

    "Sigh, senior brother, Look, why is that old man always staring at us, as if he wants to eat us!"

    Yuan Qingtian looked at an old man sitting in the distance and muttered softly.

    Chen Chen looked over and saw that the old man's seat was engraved with the words "Sun Moon sect", he could not help but smile and reply, "That was once the overlord of the northern region, but it was even older than our divine elegance sect. They were destroyed by our Divine Elegance Sect."

    "Forget it, they still have enemies. It's already good enough if they don't drag us down. What's the point of forming an alliance?"

    Just as the two of them were conversing in a low voice, the voice of an envoy suddenly rang out from outside the hall.

    "This is fellow Daoist bei xiu. He is the successor of the overlord of the Northern Region, Divine Elegance Sect, which has existed for more than 300,000 years."

    The moment these words were said, the entire hall suddenly fell silent. Immediately after, everyone's gazes simultaneously turned towards Chen Chen, who was sitting on the seat of the Divine Elegance Sect.

    What was going on with the Divine Elegance Sect?

    A successor had just arrived, and now there was another one?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 622, confrontation in the hall

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "F * ck! Senior brother! The Divine Elegance Sect is really here!"

    Yuan Qingtian's expression changed as he transmitted his voice.

    Chen Chen's expression was calm as he replied, "Don't panic. It's not like your senior brother didn't expect such a situation. Everything is going according to plan!"

    Bei Xiu had already walked into the hall when he transmitted his voice. When he saw that there were people sitting in the seat of the Divine Elegance Sect, his expression immediately became extremely ugly.

    Chen Chen was not afraid of his gaze and directly met his gaze.

    This bei Xiu was a middle-aged male cultivator. His face was filled with malice. One look and one could tell that he was not a good person. As for his cultivation, it seemed like he had not reached the Mahayana stage yet.

    Seeing that his cultivation was inferior to his, Chen Chen was completely relieved.

    On the other side, Bei Xiu saw that Chen Chen did not have the intention of giving up his seat and quickly walked over. When he walked in front of Chen Chen, he subconsciously wanted to berate him.

    However, he did not expect Chen Chen to be faster than him, he stood up abruptly and shouted, "Who are you? Why are you pretending to be the successor of the Divine Elegance Sect! Let me ask you, do you have the Divine Elegance Sect's sect master token? Or, are you a spy sent by those super sects?"

    Chen Chen's stern shout carried a spiritual pressure, directly causing Bei Xiu to be dumbfounded. After he regained his senses, he took out the Divine Elegance Sect's sect master token without even thinking.

    "Slander! Did you see that? This is our Divine Elegance Sect's sect leader token that has been passed down for hundreds of thousands of years! I think you're the fake one!"

    The two's argument quickly aroused the interest of the cultivators in the main hall. Many of them had expressions of waiting to watch a good show, and the Sun Moon sect elder even laughed out loud in schadenfreude.

    Chen Chen glanced at the token with disdain on his face. Then, he looked out of the hall.

    "Fellow Daoist, you should be the World Wayfarer of the anti-heaven Alliance, right? Are you going to watch this imposter sneak into the hall and sit at the same table as us?"

    As soon as he said this, all the cultivators in the hall looked out of the hall. After a moment of silence, a black-robed masked cultivator slowly walked in.

    Seeing this black-robed masked cultivator, the Mahayana realm cultivators in the hall looked calm as if they had already seen him. However, some of the tribulation transcending realm cultivators were very curious and kept sizing up the black-robed masked cultivator.

    "Since fellow Daoist was able to discover me, you must be a Mahayana realm expert."

    After saying this, the black-robed masked cultivator turned to look at the others and introduced himself, "I am the current World Wayfarer of the anti-heaven alliance, Xie Tianxing."

    Upon hearing Xie Tianxing say that Chen Chen was a mahayana cultivator, bei xiu panicked and said loudly, "Senior Xie, you have to make a decision for me. I am a genuine successor of the Divine Elegance Sect! This fellow is definitely a fake!"

    Before he could finish his words, Chen Chen took out the same divine elegance sect token.

    Although his divine elegance sect token was simple and unadorned, it had a restrained brilliance. As long as a cultivator with a strong spiritual sense sensed it carefully, they would be able to detect that this token was extraordinary. Compared to the token in Bei Xiu's hand, the difference was obvious.

    Upon seeing this token, Bei Xiu was stunned on the spot. He could not help but mutter to himself, "How can you have a token too? Before the Patriarch died, he clearly told me that our lineage is the Divine Elegance Sect's inheritance..."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen withdrew the token that was transformed from the myriad manifestation divine blade and said sternly, "Your acting is quite good!"

    When Xie Tianxing saw this, he said indifferently, "The two of you can each tell us some things about the divine elegance sect so that we can distinguish the authenticity."

    Bei Xiu heard this and quickly said, "The Divine Elegance Sect was founded 390,000 years ago. The first sect Master defeated the Sun Moon Sect's sect master, occupied the Sun Moon sect, and established the Divine Elegance Sect..."

    Bei Xiu spoke for half an hour. He explained the major events that happened in the Divine Elegance Sect and the time of its destruction clearly.

    After he finished speaking, chen Chen said calmly, "The last sect master actually had three dao partners. In the end, he lost to the Samsara sect because one of the dao partners colluded with the Samsara sect and plotted against him, causing him to suffer heavy injuries at the critical moment..."

    Chen Chen actually said this for a quarter of an hour. These were all very secretive things.

    Of course, these were all made up by him.

    But even if it was made up, who could prove that what he said was fake?

    After all, that was more than 300,000 years ago.

    "There's actually such a thing..."

    Bei Xiu's face turned even paler. What Chen Chen said was unheard of, but it didn't sound fake.

    Chen Chen laughed in his heart. He had prepared for a month before he came. How could there be any loopholes in the story that he had made up?

    Some things were even made up by him with the history of other sects. If he really looked into the current information carefully, he could still find some clues.

    For example, he said that the last sect master of the Divine Grace sect had three dao partners. The information about the divine grace sect did not mention it, however, the information regarding the sect of destiny, the overlord of the central region at that time, recorded that the Holy Maiden of the sect of destiny often went to the Heavenly Grace sect to challenge them.

    With this information, anyone with a heart could imagine things and prove that what he said was true.

    The other fabricated stories were mostly like this.

    When Xie Tianxing heard this, his heart was already leaning towards Chen Chen.

    It was not because Chen Chen's cultivation level was high, but it was because what bei Xiu said was too similar to what he had memorized. It was far from being as vivid as what Chen Chen said.

    "The patriarch would not lie to me. I am the inheritor of the Divine Elegance Sect!"

    Bei Xiu said with difficulty. Although he said so, in his heart, he already had a trace of suspicion towards his own lineage.

    At this moment, the words of another emissary came from outside the door.

    "Lord Advisor, the inheritor of the Divine Elegance Sect's direct subordinate sect, the Divine Elegance Sect, Zhong Xu, has arrived."

    "Just in time. Let him in."Xie tianxing waved his hand and said.

    A moment later, an emissary led three people in. The leader was an old man with white hair. His cultivation base was at the early stage of the tribulation. It had to be said that he was much more promising than the patriarch of the Brocade Chicken sect.

    "Zhong Xu, these two people call themselves the successors of the Divine Elegance Sect. As the successor of the direct descendant of the Divine Elegance Sect, what do you think of this matter?"

    Xie tianxing pointed at Chen Chen and Bei Xiu and said to Zhong Xu.

    Zhong Xu was dumbfounded. The Divine Elegance Sect was a sect from more than 300,000 years ago. What did he know.

    Before his death, his patriarch only told him that the Divine Elegance Sect was a subsidiary sect of the Divine Elegance Sect.

    Presumably, the patriarch's patriarch only said this point. As for the Divine Elegance Sect's matters, how could a subsidiary sect like him manage it?

    However, at this moment, he did not dare to say that he did not understand at all. If he could not explain what had happened in front of him, he might be burned by the fire and expelled from the Divine Elegance Sect.

    Just as he was racking his brains and unable to come up with a solution, a disciple's voice transmission came from his mind.

    Although this disciple's cultivation was low, he was extremely intelligent. It was precisely because of this that he had brought him to the great snowmountain of the heavenly capital.

    "Master, before the destruction of the Divine Elegance Sect, they would definitely hand over the Divine Elegance Sect's treasury to the inheritor. You just need to let them compare their foundations.

    "No matter what, it's not wrong for our divine elegance sect to follow those with deep foundations."

    Hearing this, Zhong Xu was suddenly enlightened and immediately spoke out the disciple's words.

    Bei Xiu finally regained his senses upon hearing this and his heart was filled with confidence.

    That's right, he had inherited the divine good sect's treasure trove from generation to generation. How could it be fake?

    Even if there were less than one-tenth of the resources in the treasure trove over the past 300,000 years, it was still far from being comparable to the wealth of a few Mahayana realm cultivators.

    Thinking of this, he immediately echoed, "Fellow Daoist Zhong is right. The successors of large sects like us all have the heritage left behind by our sects. Ji Dong, do you dare to compete with me?"

    (today is even more so. Let's not stay up all night. I wish everyone a happy new year!)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 623. Dao heart damaged

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen looked around and said with a troubled expression, "There's a reason. It's called not revealing your wealth, or else you'll be in trouble."

    Bei Xiu took out an ancient storage ring from her pocket, she said in a deep voice, "Ji Dong, I'm not afraid of a tribulation-transcending cultivator. What are you, a Mahayana cultivator, afraid of? Or is what you said just now all a lie? You're a spy sent by those super sects!"

    Xie tianxing stood aside and looked at the expressions of the surrounding cultivators. Then, he waved his hand. In an instant, an isolation array appeared around them, blocking the gazes and spiritual senses of the surrounding cultivators.

    "All you have to do is show your strength in front of Zhong Xu and me. No matter what the result is, we won't tell anyone."

    After saying that, he looked at Zhong Xu. Zhong xu hurriedly signaled his two disciples to withdraw from the array. Then, he raised his hand and swore that he would not spread the news.

    Seeing this scene, Bei Xiu said loudly,

    "Senior Xie is already like this. You Don't have any more excuses, right? If you refuse again, it means that you don't trust senior Xie. If you don't even trust senior Xie, I advise you to leave the great snowmountain of Tiandu as soon as possible!"

    Chen Chen frowned and reluctantly agreed.

    "Alright, since we want to compare our foundations, then let's do it. Although our divine elegance sect has been in hiding for hundreds of thousands of years, we still have a bit of foundation. which kind of foundation should we compare first?"

    Xie tianxing smiled, he said, "Spirit Stones and crystals can buy most of the resources in the true spirit world. Let's compete with Spirit Stones and crystals first. The two of you can put your spirit stones and crystals into your storage rings and let me take a look. I'll know which one is more and which one is less with just one look."

    Bei Xiu took out another storage ring when she heard that. She quietly transferred the Spirit Stones and crystals from the ancient storage ring into this storage ring and handed it to Xie tianxing.

    There were countless spirit stones and spirit crystals in the Divine Elegance Sect's treasury. Even after hundreds of thousands of years, it was still a terrifying number in his hands.

    Just the storage ring that he had just given out had one billion supreme-grade spirit stones and more than a hundred thousand spirit crystals.

    With such a huge amount of resources, even top-notch experts like the Heavenly Devil City Lord and the sect master of the immortal sects wouldn't be able to take it out if they didn't use the sect's resources.

    Therefore, he was no longer flustered. The tokens and the story of the Godly Grace sect could all be faked, but the foundation couldn't be faked. He had the foundation of the Godly Grace sect, so he was the orthodox one.

    Xie tianxing stretched out his divine sense to check the amount of spirit stones and spirit crystals in his storage ring, and his expression was quite calm.

    As the saying goes, a lean camel is bigger than a horse. Even if a huge sect had disappeared for hundreds of thousands of years, it should still have this kind of foundation.

    What surprised him was that since Bei Xiu was the inheritor of the Godly Grace sect, then what was Ji Dong's background?

    With that thought, he looked at Chen Chen with a hint of danger in his eyes.

    Chen Chen calmly took out a storage ring and placed it in Xie Tianxing's hand. At the same time, he said, "The inheritors of our godly Grace sect have lived frugally for so long, that's why we have such a wealth. Fellow Daoist Xie, you have to be careful."

    Xie tianxing smiled faintly and took the storage ring. He used his spiritual sense to probe inside, and the smile on his face instantly froze. He was completely stunned.

    Seeing his expression, bei Xiu became anxious. She urged him in a low voice, "Senior Xie, doesn't he have many spiritual crystals in his storage ring?"

    To be honest, in his opinion, Xie Tianxing was a world wayfarer of the anti-heaven Alliance. He was someone who could look at so many spiritual stones and spiritual crystals in his storage ring without changing his expression, even if the spiritual stones and spiritual crystals in Ji Dong's storage ring were doubled or tripled, Xie Tianxing's expression would not change.

    He guessed that there was nothing in it, which shocked Xie tianxing.

    Xie tianxing came back to his senses when he heard this. He returned Chen Chen's storage ring and muttered, "The number of spiritual stones and spiritual crystals in this fellow Daoist Ji Dong's storage ring is more than ten times more than yours."

    Bei XIU's expression changed drastically when he heard this. He exclaimed, "How is this possible? How could he have left so many spiritual stones and spiritual crystals in the past 300,000 years? !"

    Chen Chen put away his storage ring and said disdainfully, "Generations of inheritors of our divine grace sect have kept a low profile and put all their energy into restoring the glory of Divine Grace sect. Some inheritors know that they don't have enough talent, so they won't use the treasures in the treasury.

    "Other than that, whoever dies will put all their wealth into the treasure vault. That's why our divine grace sect still has such a foundation after 300,000 years."

    Xie Tianxing didn't say anything, but there was a hint of caution in his gaze as he looked at Chen Chen.

    To be honest, even he couldn't take out the resources in the storage ring just now.

    After all, the sect that he inherited had only been destroyed for a few hundred thousand years.

    In the anti-heaven Alliance, there was a saying that said that after being destroyed for a few hundred thousand years, the previous overlords of the major regions were collectively known as the junior generation sects.

    Sects like the Divine Grace sect, which had been destroyed for more than three hundred thousand years, were known as the middle generation sects, and before that, they were all known as the ancient generation sects.

    Under normal circumstances, the junior generation sects had the deepest foundations, and their successors were also powerful.

    The few mid-stage Mahayana realm cultivators who had contacted him a long time ago were all from the junior generation sects.

    The strength of the junior generation sects and the ancient generation sects were much weaker. Even if they were added together, it would be very difficult for them to be on par with the junior generation sects.

    He did not expect that this divine grace sect was actually an anomaly.

    Bei Xiu was so angry that his face turned red when he heard Chen Chen Chen's explanation.

    Chen Chen had said something about not having enough talent and not having the right to use the treasure trove's resources. Wasn't this mocking him?

    "Let's... compete with other things!"

    After a moment of silence, bei Xiu gritted her teeth and said.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he waved his hand and said, "Wait, Bei Xiu, your spiritual stones and spiritual crystals are not even one-tenth of mine. Let me ask you, can the value of your other things combined be comparable to the value of my spiritual stones and spiritual crystals?"

    Bei XIU's expression froze, and then her face turned pale.

    Chen Chen smiled confidently and extended his hand.

    "Bei Xiu, give me a spiritual stone from your storage ring."

    Bei Xiu was somewhat at a loss, but he still took out a supreme-grade spiritual stone.

    Chen Chen took his spiritual stone and squeezed it hard, directly shattering the spiritual stone into powder, and a large amount of spiritual energy spread out.

    Feeling the spiritual energy in the surroundings, Chen Chen shook his head, took out a supreme-grade spiritual stone from his storage ring, and crushed it. Then, he looked at Xie tianxing.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie, can you sense the difference between these two supreme-grade spirit stones?"

    Xie tianxing sensed it carefully and said in surprise, "Your supreme-grade spirit stone actually has a trace of immortal qi..."

    "That's right. My Spirit Stone came from the 300,000-year-old Shenxiu sect's treasury. At that time, the Ascension Tunnel had not been cut off, so the spirit stone was the same as the current spirit crystals. It contained a trace of immortal qi.

    "Bei Xiu, now that the truth is in front of you, what else can you say? "Do you still want to compete with me in other aspects?"

    Chen Chen waved his hand to disperse the surrounding spiritual qi and said to Bei Xiu sternly.

    Bei Xiu was at a loss. He did not know how many times he had changed the spirit stones and spirit crystals in his storage ring. How could he still have any spirit stones and spirit crystals from hundreds of thousands of years ago?

    Or was Ji Dong in front of him the true inheritor of Divine Elegance Sect? Was he not?

    But if he was not the inheritor of the graceful deity sect, then why did he hide until now? And why did his ancestors hide for so many generations?

    Why was everything? Who exactly was he..

    With that thought, he directly spat out a mouthful of blood. His faith had actually collapsed, his dao heart had been damaged, and he had suffered a backlash.

    (today's second is more likely to be later. Don't Wait.)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 624, twelve elders

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Xie tianxing frowned when he saw Bei Xiu in such a state of shock.

    It was impossible to lie that Bei Xiu's dao heart was damaged, so it was unlikely that Bei Xiu was a spy sent by the current super sects.

    Then who was this person? What exactly happened?

    Just as he was thinking about how to deal with this matter, Ji Dong in front of him actually took the initiative to help Bei Xiu up.

    ..

    "Why do you need to go this far? I think there might be some misunderstanding..."

    Chen Chen's expression was serious, and his eyes seemed to have understood something.

    Bei Xiu slowly raised his head. Seeing Chen Chen's expression, his eyes became even more lost.

    He really couldn't understand what was going on in this person's mind.

    He had already compared him to dust, and now he was saying that it was a misunderstanding? What was wrong with him!

    Chen Chen said meaningfully at this time, "Fellow Daoist has suffered such a blow. I believe that fellow Daoist is innocent. There must be something fishy about why fellow Daoist thinks that he is the successor of Divine Grace sect.

    Coincidentally, I just remembered something!"

    "What... Thing?"

    Bei Xiu wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and said with difficulty.

    Chen Chen pretended to recall for a while, he replied, "Before the patriarch died, he mentioned several subsidiary sects of Our Divine Elegance Sect. Among them, he specifically mentioned a sect called Jin Xiu sect. Back then, Jin Xiu sect was the substitute sect that our divine elegance sect chose disciples from. The sect token is extremely similar to our Divine Elegance Sect."

    When bei Xiu heard that, he took out the sect token. On it, there was a huge "Xiu"word written with an ancient method.

    "Jin Xiu sect... and this sect?"

    Bei Xiu muttered to himself.

    Chen Chen added, "Think about it carefully. Did a certain generation's patriarch pass on the wrong information before he died? It was actually the Jin Xiu sect, a subsidiary sect of the Super Sect that had shaken the northern region for more than 300,000 years. It wasn't the Jin Xiu sect itself..

    "Or perhaps it was because it was passed on for too long that the Jin Xiu sect went astray and became the Jin Xiu sect.

    "To be honest, that command medallion of yours and the foundation you have are more similar to the Jin Xiu sect."

    "Is that so?"

    Gradually, Bei Xiu himself began to suspect that a certain ancestor had made a mistake, and mistook the Jin Xiu sect for the Divine Elegance Sect.

    "I think there's at least an 80% chance that you're actually the Jin Xiu sect's successor."

    Chen Chen said with a serious expression.

    "Let me think about it carefully."Bei Xiu rubbed his forehead, feeling a little dizzy.

    One of them mumbled softly, while the other kept rubbing his head. A quarter of an hour had passed, but they still could not come up with an accurate solution.

    The corner of Xie Tianxing's eyes twitched as he said, "Whether your God Xiu sect has two branches or a subsidiary sect, you guys can discuss this matter yourselves. I don't care anymore."

    After saying that, Xie tianxing waved his hand and disappeared into the main hall.

    ..

    An hour later, Chen Chen an sat on the seat of the Divine Elegance Sect. Behind him, other than Yuan Qingtian and little nine, there were three more people. They were bei Xiu and his two disciples.

    These three people had gradually accepted the fact that they were the inheritors of the Jin Xiu sect and that Chen Chen and the others were the inheritors of the Divine Elegance Sect.

    At this moment, the other seats in the hall were almost full. Only a few seats at the front were empty.

    Not long after, Xie Tianxing and a few other Mahayana cultivators with superior expressions suddenly appeared in those empty seats.

    Xie tianxing said loudly, "Those who are willing to come are all here. Those who are not willing to come, we will wait for them and they will not come back. Since that's the case, we will not wait any longer. The anti-heaven Alliance member gathering officially begins now."

    As soon as he said this, the entire hall instantly fell silent.

    Chen Chen observed the Mahayana cultivators seated at the front. They were the successors of the Samsara sect, Roaring Tiger Sect, and the Heavenly God Hall, who had only been destroyed a few hundred thousand years ago.

    Looking at the superior expressions on their faces, Chen Chen was rather speechless in his heart.

    Logically speaking, cultivators who could cultivate to the Mahayana realm were usually scheming people. Even if they were superior in their hearts, they would not show it on their faces.

    But what about these people? They were almost writing on their faces.

    "These people hide in the sect all year round and rarely interact with cultivators from the outside world. They might not be so scheming... also, although their cultivation is high, they definitely lack combat experience. The mid-stage of the Mahayana realm is far inferior to the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm of the super sects in the outside world."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Then, he turned his head to look at the seat at the back. The history of the sect there was quite long, and the cultivation bases of the successors were also much weaker. Most of them had the cultivation bases of transcending tribulations, and there were very few Mahayana realm cultivators.., there were even a few old fusion realm cultivators in the corner.

    Although the cultivation bases of this group of people were not high, their eyes did not show any signs of weakness. They had been staring at his side and a few nearby positions, and their eyes were filled with hostility.

    Similarly, the successors of the few sects on their side kept staring at the few sects at the front, their eyes filled with enmity as well.

    "The Divine Elegance Sect destroyed the Sun Moon sect and was destroyed by the Samsara sect. This formed a chain of enmity. It's the same for the other sects of the same generation. They have their own targets of enmity and are also viewed with enmity by the other sects. Then, shouldn't I be viewed with enmity and destroy the Divine Elegance Sect's Samsara Sect?"

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen imitated Chen Chen and looked angrily at the Samsara sect's successor in front of the main hall.

    This Samsara sect's successor was called Xu Hui. He was a mid-stage mahayana cultivator. He wore a yin-yang Daoist robe and his sideburns were a little white.

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, he quickly glared back. There was even a cold smile on his face.

    ..

    Xie tianxing sensed that the atmosphere in the hall was not right. He coughed lightly and said, "Ahem, before we discuss major matters, I'll first inform everyone of a few small matters.

    First, from now on, the great snowmountain of the capital city will be the headquarters of our anti-heaven Alliance. Please send your disciples to the great snowmountain of the capital city. If there's anything in the future, I can quickly inform everyone.

    "Secondly, our anti-heaven alliance has many forces. In order to ensure that everyone's strength can be concentrated, the anti-heaven Alliance will set up twelve elders just like in the past. They will decide on all matters within the Anti-heaven alliance.

    "Now that we have confirmed ten elders, their cultivation bases are at least at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm. Do you all have any objections to this?"

    The cultivators in the Great Hall looked at each other in dismay. In the end, no one spoke out to refute.

    Although many people were unwilling, it was only right and proper for the strong to have the right to speak.

    Xie tianxing smiled and said, "The anti-heaven alliance needs a large amount of resources to operate now. According to the usual practice, I will set up a union treasury, which will be jointly controlled by twelve elders.

    "And to enrich the union treasury, we will need everyone's strength. I will only tell you that the two who pay the most resources will be able to get the remaining two elder slots."

    After saying that, he subconsciously looked at Chen Chen.

    He knew how many spirit stones and crystals this person had. If he wanted to obtain an elder position, it would not be difficult.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 625, all of them

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen's expression was calm, as if he did not notice Xie Tianxing's gaze.

    At this moment, a successor of a small sect in the distance said, "I'm willing to fork out one million top-grade spirit stones and one thousand spirit crystals to fill the alliance treasury."

    With someone taking the lead, the other successors of the other sects expressed their stance one after another. Even the smallest sect would fork out a considerable amount of resources.

    Although Xie Tianxing did not set a limit on how much he would hand over, everyone knew that the amount of resources he would hand over was closely related to his position in the anti-heaven Alliance.

    If he handed over too little, he would probably be thrown out in a minute.

    ..

    Not long after, seventy to eighty sects expressed their views. The remaining ten or so sects were watching from the sidelines. It was obvious that they wanted to fight for the position of Elder.

    "Our Samsara sect is willing to fork out 600 million top-grade spirit stones, 40,000 spirit crystals, and other resources worth 200 million top-grade spirit stones to fill the alliance treasury."

    At this moment, the Samsara sect's Xu Hui said lightly.

    He was in the middle stage of the Mahayana realm. With his cultivation, he could become an elder of the anti-heaven Alliance. The reason why he announced these numbers was to set a threshold.

    He wanted the remaining heirs to understand that if they wanted to become an elder, they had to at least take out this amount of resources,

    when they heard his number, the expressions of the heirs who had not expressed their views before became ugly. After a moment of silence, they announced a number that was far inferior to the Samsara sect's.

    This also meant that they had chosen to withdraw from the fight for the position of Elder.

    Chen Chen looked around at this moment. Other than him, there were two other inheritors who had not expressed their views.

    One of them was the inheritor of the Sun Moon sect, an ancient sect that had been destroyed by the Divine Elegance Sect. The other was the Flying Cloud Sect, a super sect that was at the same time as the Divine Elegance Sect.

    "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, why aren't you expressing your views?"

    The Old Man from the Sun Moon sect looked at Chen Chen and said somewhat provocatively.

    Although everyone was in the anti-heaven Alliance and could not fight, no one would care if they hated each other.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and replied, "Our Divine Elegance sect is determined to get this elder position. Fellow Daoist Ming Shan, you can express your stance first."

    As soon as he said this, a disciple behind Ming Shan, the successor of the Sun Moon sect, suddenly said in a clear voice,

    "What a coincidence. The Sun Moon sect is also determined to get the elder position. Our ancient sects must have our own voice in the anti-heaven Alliance."

    Chen Chen was stunned when he heard that. Seeing that many of the ancient sect's successors were standing near the bright mountain, he had a vague realization.

    The so-called ancient sects should be those sects that were even older than the divine elegance sect.

    Now, these ancient sects had secretly joined forces and pushed the Sun Moon sect to the front of the stage to help the Sun Moon sect fight for the position of Elder.

    Looking at the Flying Cloud sect, it seemed to be the same. There were a few sects supporting them from behind, which meant that they should be from the Mesozoic era.

    "Did these people just communicate with me in secret? Why hasn't anyone contacted me? The Divine Elegance Sect is also considered a Mesozoic era sect, right?"

    Chen Chen was speechless in his heart.

    Although he had a deep family background, he was still very willing to share a batch of resources with someone who was willing to help him. In the end, this group of people had secretly discussed countermeasures, but no one had informed him from the beginning to the end.

    This was simply going too far.

    Wasn't he just a little high-profile earlier? Why was he excluded?

    "How many resources are you willing to pay?"

    Chen Chen asked with a cold face.

    "800 million top-grade spirit stones, 50,000 spirit crystals."

    Sun Moon sect's Mingshan spoke slowly, his face full of pride.

    Because Chen Chen and Bei Xiu's background had not been made public, they did not know how much Chen Chen and Bei Xiu's background was.

    However, in his eyes, the amount that he had announced was definitely enough.

    If an ordinary Mesozoic era sect wanted to take out this amount of resources, they would probably have to go bankrupt.

    If they were to go bankrupt, what was the point of being an elder?

    Even if they were to only pay half of their wealth, let alone go bankrupt, no sect would be willing to do this deal.

    Hearing this number, Chen Chen's expression was expressionless. He calmly said, "Our Divine Elegance sect will pay one billion supreme-grade spirit stones and sixty thousand spirit crystals."

    "You!"

    The Sun Moon Sect's old man's expression suddenly changed. He pointed at Chen Chen and wanted to berate him, but when he felt a few stern gazes staring at him, he stopped what he was about to say and said,

    "Our Sun Moon sect will pay..."

    Just as he was about to bid an even higher price, the disciple behind him suddenly pulled him fiercely.

    Turning his head, he saw that the faces of the several ancient generation Inheritors were all ashen. His heart jumped. He knew that 800 million top-grade spirit stones and 50,000 spirit crystals were the limits of these ancient generation sects.

    Not to mention exceeding Ji Dong's bid, even if they wanted to increase it a little, they, the ancient generation sects, would not be able to do it.

    There were no spirit stones or spirit crystals in his storage ring, so he did not have much confidence in speaking. After glaring fiercely at Chen Chen, he sat back down on his seat and looked somewhat nervously at the flying cloud sect's inheritor not far away.

    If the Flying Cloud Sect's spirit stones and spirit crystals were higher than theirs, then they, the ancient sects, would be doomed. Not only would they have to pay a huge price, but they would also not be able to gain any power.

    The inheritor of the Flying Cloud sect looked at Ming Shan as if he was looking at a fool. He sneered and said, "Our Flying Cloud sect will offer 900 million top-grade spirit stones and 50,000 spirit crystals."

    The resources offered by the Flying Cloud sect were only 100 million more top-grade spirit stones than the Sun Moon sect, but the more the better. With these top-grade spirit stones, the Flying Cloud sect would be second, and being able to sit firmly in second meant that they would be able to take the remaining elder seats.

    "You guys..."

    The Old Man from the Sun Moon sect was furious, and the expressions of all the descendants of the ancient sects became even more unsightly.

    There wasn't even a single elder seat. Even if the anti-heaven Alliance was able to succeed this time, they wouldn't be able to obtain much benefit.

    Their own sect had already been destroyed for hundreds of thousands of years, or even longer. Now that the other world had invaded, it was an unprecedented great opportunity. If they couldn't succeed this time? Would their sect still have a chance to recover?

    Thinking of this, despair appeared in the eyes of many inheritors.

    At the front of the Great Hall, a group of junior inheritors watched everything coldly, at this time, Xie tianxing smiled and said, "Thank you for your generosity. I believe that as long as our anti-heaven alliance can work together, we will definitely succeed this time!

    "As for the remaining two elders, everyone has seen them. They are the Divine Elegance Sect's Ji Dong and..."

    Before he could finish, Chen Chen interrupted, "Wait!"

    Xie tianxing was interrupted, and a hint of anger rose in his heart.

    However, Ji Dong had just become an elder and had given up a lot of resources. He had to give him some face.

    He restrained his emotions and squeezed out a smile. "Elder Ji, is there anything else?"

    Chen Chen moved aside and pointed at Bei Xiu, the successor of Jin Xiu sect, behind him. "There's still a sect here that hasn't expressed its stance."

    Bei Xiu was dumbfounded and didn't know what to do.

    Chen Chen didn't care and directly pushed him out.

    In his eyes, things that could be solved with spirit stones and crystals were not a problem.

    Since there were only two elder seats left, he wanted them all!

    (the remaining one tonight will be later, so don't wait.)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 626, the conflict of interests

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I..."

    Bei Xiu was extremely nervous when faced with the cold gazes of the group of experts.

    In the end, he was only a tribulation transcending cultivator, and there were at least a dozen Mahayana cultivators staring at him.

    Just as he didn't know how much resources he should take out to hand over to the Alliance Treasury, Chen Chen's solemn voice suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Report the same amount as me. When the time comes, I will reimburse you."

    "Reimburse... reimburse what does that mean?"Bei Xiu replied submissively.

    "It's this amount of resources that I will pay for!"

    "AH? Then won't I be able to become an elder as well? But with my cultivation base, how would I dare?"

    "Why can't a powerhouse from a sect affiliated to My Divine Elegance Sect become an elder?"Chen Chen cursed in disappointment.

    "Hiss!"

    "If I ask you to report, then report!"

    "Our Jinxiu sect will pay one billion supreme-grade spirit stones and sixty thousand spirit crystals."

    Bei Xiu blurted out.

    The surroundings quieted down instantly, and the gazes of the cultivators became even colder.

    There was already a trace of killing intent in the eyes of the people from Flying Cloud sect. If it weren't for the fact that they couldn't make a move on this great snowy mountain, they would have immediately been skinned alive by Bei xiu.

    Bei Xiu shivered and braced himself, not changing his words.

    "Are you serious?"

    Xie tianxing asked after a moment of silence. Although he was asking Bei xiu, he was looking at Chen Chen.

    "Absolutely!"

    Bei Xiu mustered up his courage and answered. Chen Chen, on the other hand, closed his eyes as if he did not see anything. It was a tacit agreement.

    Xie tianxing glanced at the two of them and understood what they meant. He smiled and said, "In that case, the other elder will be bei Xiu from the Jin Xiu sect."

    At this moment, both he and the other elders were overjoyed.

    The appearance of a freak like Ji Dong had doubled the Alliance Treasury's resources!

    And in the end, weren't these resources still under the control of the elders?

    The moment he said this, it represented the final conclusion. In an instant, all the cultivators in the hall looked at Chen Chen and Bei Xiu.

    There was surprise, anger, and a hint of greed hidden in their eyes.

    ..

    Fifteen minutes later.

    The entire hall had undergone an earth-shaking change. There were twelve more seats at the top, and the twelve elders of the anti-heaven Alliance were sitting there.

    Chen Chen leaned lazily against the seat, acting like a big shot.

    Bei Xiu, on the other hand, was sitting next to him, trembling in fear. Her gaze was erratic.

    Xie tianxing sat in the middle. He swept his gaze across the crowd and slowly said,

    "Elder, the matter has been settled. Next, let's discuss the matter of the uprising. Everyone knows about the current situation in the true spirit world. The Abyss sect has given the true spirit world's several super sects four years of time.

    "In these four years, the few great sects in the true spirit world will certainly do their best to develop. They don't wish for any obstacles to appear. At this time, the power that they can't completely eliminate within a short period of time will appear, so they can only compromise.

    "And if we want to obtain more benefits, there are currently two paths.

    "First, divide the relationship between the few great sects. Finally, destroy one of the sects. We'll occupy this sect's territory and take advantage of the situation to rise.

    "As for the second, the danger level is a little higher. However, if we can succeed, the benefits we'll obtain will also be great. That is, we'll have to spin the wheels between the two worlds and eventually find a way to reap the benefits of the others..."

    ..

    Xie tianxing spoke for a full 15 minutes, and then the elders and the successors of the sects below started a fierce debate.

    Chen Chen watched this scene coldly from the side, paying attention to the opinions of the sects.

    A few of the younger generation sects had only been destroyed for more than 100,000 years, and they were irreconcilable enemies with the sects in Heavenly Devil City. Therefore, their ideas were very radical, and they even went to the extent of secretly colluding with the Abyss sect to destroy the current overlord sects such as the immortal sects.

    As for the sects from the Mesozoic era, their thoughts were more conservative. In addition, they had enmity with the younger generation, so they constantly opposed the sects from the younger generation.

    ..

    However, no matter what the views of the three major sects were, none of the sects were willing to fight against the Abyss sect together with the major super sects. Therefore, Chen Chen did not speak up.

    After everyone had finished speaking, he asked, "The elders want to add fuel to the dispute between the two worlds and then profit from it. However, with our strength, we don't even have the qualifications to profit from it. How can we succeed?

    "I wonder if the elders have any other hidden strength. It would be better for us to say it so that we can feel at ease."

    Hearing his words, many people below looked at Xie tianxing and a few other mid-stage Mahayana realm and above experts.

    This question was also something that the others were curious about.

    At this moment, Xu Hui calmly said, "I have a Mahayana junior brother who joined a super sect a long time ago. Now, he holds a high position in it. If I want to cause chaos in that sect, it's just an order."

    Beside him, another elder added, "Our Demon God Hall also has hidden forces lurking in the Super Sect."

    A moment later, besides Chen Chenbei and Xiu, seven of the other ten elders expressed that there were other forces in the sect. However, only three people said that there were other forces lurking in the Super Sect. They were Xu Hui of the Samsara sect, zhou Qiong of the Roaring Tiger sect and World Wayfarer Xie tianxing.

    It seemed that the person who sent he nian to assassinate him was probably one of the three.

    Chen Chen looked deeply at the three of them and said, "This matter is of great importance. We can't make a decision in a short time. Why don't we think about it seriously for a while in the great snowmountain of the capital?"

    Xie tianxing looked at the others when he heard this. When he saw that no one had any objections, he immediately said, "Alright. This matter is indeed not something that can be decided in a short time.

    "Three days. I'll give everyone three days to discuss it. After three days, we'll decide on this matter."

    Following that, Xie tianxing began to preside over some other matters. For example, selecting outstanding disciples from various sects and forming an army of cultivators that belonged exclusively to the anti-heaven Alliance. Unknowingly, half a day had passed, only then did the cultivators in the main hall gradually disperse. They returned to their respective residences on the Great Snow Mountain of the capital city and waited for the next gathering in three days.

    ..

    However, in less than two hours after the hundreds of sects dispersed, some sects with similar interests began to hold their own small meetings.

    Chen Chen's residence was in a palace on the mountainside of the snow mountain. Looking at the snowy scenery outside the window, his mind sank into deep thought.

    The situation in the anti-heaven alliance was too complicated. The hundreds of sects each had their own thoughts. Apart from that, the new generation of sects were too powerful. They were far from being comparable to the sects of the Mesozoic era and the Paleozoic era.

    What was even more terrifying was that the new generation of sects'thoughts were quite radical..

    Whether it was for himself or for the sake of heavenly devil city, he could not let the new generation of sects'thoughts become the mainstream of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    And if he wanted to go against the new generation of sects, he would have to let the two major sects, the Mesozoic era and the Paleozoic era, unite and join forces to go against the new generation of sects.

    "Senior brother, the sect master of the Flying Cloud Sect has invited you to discuss something. I saw the respectful expression on his disciple's face. I guess he wants to rope you in."

    Just as he was thinking about how to resolve the conflict between the two factions, Yuan Qingtian walked in from outside.

    Chen Chen immediately stood up and replied, "I'll go now and see if I can convince them to join forces with the ancient sects."

    Yuan Qingtian looked troubled when he heard that. "Senior brother, they have grudges against each other. It's as difficult as ascending to the heavens to get them to join forces."

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "In the face of benefits, grudges and grudges are all bullshit. I don't believe that they would really remember the ancient history from hundreds of thousands of years ago. It's just a show."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 627, eloquent lotus flower

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A moment later, Chen Chen arrived at the flying cloud sect's resting place.

    After entering, as he expected, other than the Flying Cloud Sect's inheritors, there were more than twenty inheritors from other sects.

    Chen Chen understood these sects before. They were all middle-generation sects that were at the same time as the Divine Grace sect.

    Seeing the respectful expressions of the Inheritors, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly as he said, "Ji Dong greets fellow Daoists."

    Seeing this, the inheritor of Flying Cloud Gate hurriedly waved his hand and said, "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, you don't have to be so polite. You are now an elder of the anti-heaven alliance, and in terms of status, you are higher than us."

    "Right, right, right!"

    The other inheritors around echoed in succession, a trace of flattery actually appearing on their faces.

    Chen Chen laughed and then found a place to sit down.

    "Everyone, if you have any major matters to discuss, feel free to discuss. If I feel that it is necessary, I will naturally join in."

    Everyone's faces stiffened when they heard this. Then, they all looked at the inheritor of Flying Cloud sect.

    The inheritor of Flying Cloud sect smiled embarrassedly. He moved closer to Chen Chen and said respectfully, "Elder Ji, the important matter that we want to discuss has something to do with you."

    Chen Chen pointed at his head and pretended to be surprised. "Something to do with me? What does it have to do with me? Sir, it's better to get straight to the point. I'm not very good at understanding."

    "Elder Ji, it's like this..."

    The expression of the flying cloud sect's inheritor became serious.

    "When we were fighting for the position of Elder, we didn't discuss it with you. This is our fault. For this, we are here to solemnly apologize to you."

    Chen Chen glanced at him and didn't say anything. However, his heart was as clear as a mirror.

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't say anything, the Flying Cloud Sect's elder continued:

    "Ahem, elder Ji, Your Divine Elegance Sect is also a Mesozoic era sect. There are areas where the interests of our sects are aligned. I wonder if you are willing to speak up for us Mesozoic era sects at a critical moment?

    Of course, if you agree, our sects will definitely follow the Divine Elegance Sect's lead."

    The meaning of his words was very obvious. He wanted the divine elegance sect to replace their Flying Cloud Sect's position.

    Among the twelve elders, if there was one person who could speak for the middle-generation sects, it was better than none.

    "Follow the lead of My Divine Elegance Sect? Does it mean that as long as I make a decision, you all support it?"

    Chen Chen stood up and said slowly.

    When the group of Inheritors saw that Chen Chen was speaking very seriously, they were somewhat hesitant.

    When the Flying Cloud Sect's inheritor saw this, he continued, "As long as elder Ji doesn't make too outrageous a decision, we all support it."

    Chen Chen nodded when he heard this and said straightforwardly, "What if I want to cooperate with the ancient sects?"

    The expressions of the group of people changed when they heard this.

    Everyone present knew that the ancient sects hated them.

    Cooperating with the ancient sects? Wasn't that inviting a wolf into the house?

    Moreover, the ancient sects were weak, so there was no need to cooperate with them.

    "This..."the flying cloud sect's inheritor was in a difficult position.

    He suspected that Ji Dong was testing them.

    Cooperating with the ancient sects depended on whether the ancient sects agreed or not. With the Sun Moon sect's attitude toward the divine elegance sect, how could they cooperate?

    Test! It was definitely a test!

    With this thought in mind, he raised his head and said, "If elder Ji really wants to cooperate with the ancient sects, we will definitely support her."

    After saying that, he turned his head to look at the other sects'legatees, his eyes filled with deep meaning.

    When everyone saw this, they immediately echoed, "We will definitely give our full support!"

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen shouted out loud, "Good!"!

    "Since that's the case, this matter is decided! Our Divine Elegance Sect is a middle-generation sect to begin with, so it's only natural for us to speak up for everyone!"

    "Ah?"The Flying Cloud Sect's inheritor was stunned.

    Was this for real? Did Ji Dong Really Want to cooperate with those old fogies from the ancient era?

    Without waiting for him to raise any objections, Chen Chen's expression suddenly became dejected. He muttered, "Everyone, how long has the sect that everyone inherited been destroyed?"

    "UH, between 200,000 to 400,000 years."

    The Flying Cloud Sect's inheritor replied.

    Chen Chen asked again, "How many generations has it been passed down to You?"

    "I don't know..."

    "I can't remember clearly."

    Everyone looked at each other, not knowing what to say.

    Chen Chen then said in a clear voice, "The invasion of the Abyss world hasn't happened for hundreds of thousands of years. I ask all of you here, you were born in this era and encountered such a good opportunity. If you fail to live up to the expectations of your ancestors, will you let them down?"

    When the group of heirs heard this, their faces became solemn. Some of them even showed shame in their eyes.

    "Among the countless ancestors, more or less, some of them have given birth to outstanding talents. However, they didn't wait for such an opportunity. In the end, they lived a peaceful life. If they were born in this era, what do you think they would do?"

    Chen Chen's tone gradually became stern. The surroundings were so quiet that one could hear a pin drop.

    The Eyes of the group of Inheritors gradually became resolute.

    Everyone knew that if those talented ancestors did not spend their lives regretfully but were born in this era, they would definitely seize every opportunity at all costs to restore the glory of the sect.

    "Everyone, I should not have said this. However, after seeing everyone's performance today, I am very disappointed.

    As everyone knows, the strength of the younger generation sects is the strongest, and we, the middle generation sects, are far inferior. If the two worlds'turmoil ends, those who can benefit from it will most likely be the younger generation sects.

    But are you all willing to do this?

    Don't tell me we really have no chance at all?

    Actually, that's not the case. If we, the middle generation sects, contend with the older generation sects, then we have the capital to contend with the younger generation sects.

    "This is also our only chance. For this chance, I, Ji Dong, will give up my life and dignity, not to mention letting go of some hatred! "I will even eat a piece of shit in front of everyone! "I will not refuse!"

    These words sounded a little inelegant, but none of the Inheritors could laugh.

    If eating a piece of shit could revive their sect, then they would also eat it without hesitation.

    "Elder Ji... you mean..."

    The inheritor of Flying Cloud sect was affected by Chen Chen's words. His eyes were red and his voice was a little hoarse.

    Chen Chen patted his shoulder and said, "I mean, it's best if everyone can get rid of all distracting thoughts and only think about reviving the sect. For this matter, I hope that everyone can do the same as me and give everything! Let Go of everything!

    This way, we will have a chance to compete with the sects of the younger generation! This way, we will not let down the expectations of our ancestors!

    I, Ji Dong, am willing to swear to the heavens! I will devote my entire life to revitalizing the sect. I will have no regrets. If I violate this oath, I will be destroyed in body and soul! "I will die a horrible death!"

    When the Inheritors heard this, they became excited and began to swear loudly. The atmosphere in the entire space became extremely solemn.

    When the oath was completed, all the Inheritors looked at Chen Chen who was willing to sacrifice everything for the sect.

    Chen Chen looked at everyone with sincere eyes and said solemnly, "Everyone, as long as you have not given up on revitalizing the sect, you can always trust me, Ji Dong!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 628, Lian Heng

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing the sincere expression of the person in front of them, the inheritors of flying cloud gate subconsciously believed in him.

    The other inheritors were more or less the same.

    Ji Dong's words made their blood boil, and they could empathize with him. If it weren't for the countless expectations of their ancestors, they wouldn't have said such words.

    Thinking of this, a word couldn't help but appear in everyone's hearts.

    Kindred spirits!

    "Elder Ji, stop talking. We are willing to cooperate with the ancient sects! As long as it is beneficial to the revival of the sect!"

    The Flying Cloud Sect's inheritor said in a deep voice.

    When Chen Chen heard this, the corner of his mouth twitched slightly, but in an instant, it turned into an incomparably serious look.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen brought the inheritors of flying cloud sect to the gathering place of the ancient sect's cultivators.

    Of course, this was an uninvited visit.

    At this moment, the ancient sect's inheritors were discussing what to do in the future.

    Their ancient sect's strength was the weakest to begin with, and now that they didn't have the right to speak, if they really stirred up trouble, they would probably be pushed to the edge very quickly and eventually become cannon fodder.

    However, after discussing for a long time, the group of sect heirs still couldn't come up with any countermeasures.

    Seeing Chen Chen arrive at this time, the ancient sect heirs, who were already in a bad mood, had an additional layer of gloominess in their hearts.

    This person had most likely come here today to ridicule them.

    Sun Moon sect's Mingshan looked at Chen Chen and said angrily, "What? You tricked us, and now you're mocking us? If that's the case, please leave quickly, or don't blame us for being impolite!"

    "You dare to speak to elder Ji Like This..."

    The inheritor of Flying Cloud sect subconsciously berated him. He knew what kind of person elder Ji was. How could he allow others to be unreasonable?

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand at this time, indicating for him not to speak.

    "I'm not here to mock you. You're just a bunch of grasshoppers after autumn. You Won't be able to jump around for long. I can't even be bothered to mock you."

    Chen Chen's serious expression almost made the ancient generation's sect successors jump up in anger.

    However, the victors were kings and the victors were vilified. They had lost to Ji Dong in the competition for the position of Elder, so they couldn't think of any suitable words to refute him.

    "I don't have time to chat with you. Let's get to the point. We, the middle-generation sects, hope to be able to ally with you and fight for more rights in the anti-heaven Alliance."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said.

    "Humph! This is simply wishful thinking. Let me tell you, Ji Dong, even if you beat me to death, our Sun Moon sect will not ally with the sect-destroying enemy, the graceful God sect! If we ally with you guys, how can we face our ancestors?"

    Ming Shan's face turned red with excitement. If he was not a cultivator, Chen Chen was afraid that he would have a heart attack if he was not careful.

    "This is impossible. If we form an alliance with you, we might as well form an alliance with the sects of the new generation. The enemy of the enemy is a friend, and their strength is far stronger than yours. Tell me, why should we form an alliance with you?"

    Another ancient sect's inheritor said in a low voice, his attitude was quite firm.

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "Don't you know your own strength?

    "Let's not talk about the inheritors themselves, even the disciples under them are much stronger than you. You can imagine what kind of status you can obtain by following them.

    "Everyone, let's not beat around the bush. We, the middle-generation sects, also have no strength to contend with them. That's why we need to borrow your strength.

    "In this matter, if we combine our strength, we will gain two benefits. If we divide our strength, we will lose two benefits. You have to consider it carefully."

    "No..."

    Ming Shan subconsciously wanted to say that it was impossible. At this time, Chen Chen suddenly glared at him. At the same time, the ten thousand transformations divine blade in his body suddenly stretched out, and the tip of a sword silently aimed at Ming Shan.

    In the blink of an eye, an extremely terrifying pressure covered Ming Shan's entire body, causing Ming Shan's voice to suddenly stop.

    Chen Chen said with incomparable coldness, "If our middle generation sects are truly unable to contend with the younger generation sects, then we will choose to rely on them.

    "With our strength, we will definitely do better under them than you guys. Since you guys hate us, then when the time comes, we will not be polite either.

    "As long as there's a chance, I will call on all the middle generation sects to spare no effort to suppress you guys, so that you guys won't even be able to eat hot shit!"

    When these words were said, the expressions of all the descendants of the ancient sects present became abnormally ugly.

    This was the first time they had encountered such a direct threat.

    "Can you represent all the Mesozoic sects?"

    Someone asked softly.

    "Of course. Elder Ji's decision represents the will of all our Mesozoic sects."The Flying Cloud Sect's descendant had a respectful expression.

    When that person heard this, he said with some hesitation, "Let us think about this matter again."

    "You guys can think about it... whether you want to fight to the death and fight for that slim chance of survival, or whether you want to be boiled in warm water and eventually disappear into the world without a sound, it all depends on your thoughts."

    After saying this, Chen Chen found a place to sit down, his expression calm.

    The inheritor of Flying Cloud sect quietly stood behind him, closing his eyes to rest.

    The inheritors of the ancient sects looked at each other, their eyes extremely conflicted.

    ..

    After another half a day, Chen Chen walked out with the inheritors of the Flying Cloud sect. At this moment, a smile hung on his face.

    At the same time, on the peak of the mountain, Xie Tianxing was silently looking at the mountainside. Beside him, there was a white-robed elder.

    The white-robed elder was also looking at the mountainside, but his gaze was extremely dangerous.

    "Tianxing, that Ji Dong only used less than a day to gather all the inheritors from the Mesozoic era and the Paleozoic era. This kind of bewitching power is truly terrifying. I advise you to find a chance to kill him. Otherwise, he will definitely become a big trouble in the future."

    Xie tianxing smiled when he heard this and said, "It is a big taboo to have internal strife at a time like this.

    "Moreover, if we want to silence those outstanding people the moment we see them, how will the anti-heaven Alliance succeed?

    "Ji Dong is just as capable. In the future, we can send him to negotiate with the people from several super sects."

    The white-robed old man shook his head and sighed, "You are good at everything, but you are too confident."

    Xie tianxing cast his gaze toward the sky, and his gaze became a little erratic.

    "You are wrong. It's not that I am confident, but I know how high the sky is and how thick the ground is. Regardless of whether it is the ancient or the Mesozoic sects, they all have their own abilities that can be passed down until now. It is not something that can be destroyed with just a few words from us.

    "Moreover, the abyss world is connected to the true spirit world now. This is equivalent to opening up the Ascension pathway.

    "In the future, if you and I have the chance to ascend to the immortal world, we might even meet the predecessors of these sects. You have to know that when we arrive at the immortal world, we, the younger generation sects, are actually the weakest.

    "Therefore, for the sake of the future, we can't be too harsh on those ancient sects, and we can't cut off their inheritance either.

    "Moreover, since ancient times, all those who succeeded in the rebellion against the Heaven Alliance were all the result of uniting the three major sects and working together.

    "And those who fought among themselves, none of them were able to succeed."

    The white-robed old man looked at Xie Tianxing in surprise when he heard this, but he didn't say anything in the end.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 629, the secret of the anti-heaven Alliance

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Two days later, the heirs of the anti-heaven Alliance gathered once again.

    The matter discussed this time was still the same.

    Although Chen Chen had persuaded the Mesozoic and ancient sects to join forces, he did not express any constructive opinions.

    He had just received the support of the two sects. If he revealed his purpose now, it would inevitably arouse the vigilance of the other elders.

    Although the Mahayana cultivators in the anti-heaven Alliance were not as intelligent as the Mahayana cultivators in the super sects in the outside world, there were still a few smart people.

    "Elder Ji Dong, do you have any objections?"

    Xie tianxing saw that Chen Chen had not spoken, so he asked with a smile.

    Chen Chen raised his head and replied, "The super sects have already noticed our birth. They are not fools. At this moment, it is as difficult as ascending to the heavens to provoke their dispute.

    "As for wandering between the two worlds and profiting from it..."

    Speaking up to this point, Chen Chen glanced at the group of heirs around him.

    To be honest, in his opinion, this group of people didn't know their own limits.

    With their intelligence, they were far inferior to the Heavenly Demon City Lord, Sacred King Nether River, and the others.

    If they wanted to profit from it, they were simply living in a dream. It would be good enough if they weren't completely eaten by them.

    "It's too difficult. The top experts of both the true spirit world and the abyss world aren't stupid. It's also very difficult to profit from them.

    "I don't have any opinions. Since both sides are more difficult, I'll let you go."

    Xie tianxing smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, why are you belittling yourself? I see that you're an intelligent person. Moreover, once you decide to stir up trouble, we can open the anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure. At that time, our anti-heaven Alliance's strength will definitely increase greatly. It's not necessarily that we don't have the ability to profit."

    Anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure?

    Hearing this term, Chen Chen was a little surprised. He didn't expect that the anti-heaven Alliance actually had a secret treasure..

    However, he was used to not showing his emotions, so he didn't show it on his face.

    On the other hand, many of the other inheritors in the main hall had shocked expressions on their faces. Clearly, they had never heard of what the anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure was.

    Xie tianxing said calmly, "More than ten thousand years ago, after the failure of the anti-heaven Alliance, our ancestors set up the secret treasure together. Then, they spread out across the true spirit world and hid themselves.

    "Only the sects that participated in the meeting knew how to contact the anti-heaven Alliance and received my invitation."

    Seeing that many people were confused, Chen Chen did not need to pretend that he knew. He asked directly, "What's in the secret treasure? Cultivation Resources?"

    Xie tianxing shook his head and said, "The secret treasure can only be used after the incident. If it's cultivation resources, it would be too slow to convert them into combat power after the incident.

    In fact, there was not a single spirit stone or pill in the secret treasure.

    "As this matter is too secretive, if the super sects know about it and destroy the secret treasure, our anti-heaven alliance will lose our greatest reliance. Therefore, whether it was in the past or now.., "Only one faction in the anti-heaven Alliance knows about the secret treasure.

    "Moreover, this matter can not be mentioned unless it's time to stir up trouble."

    Chen Chen was enlightened when he heard this.

    That lineage was definitely the World Wayfarer's lineage. To be more precise, it was the lineage that had inherited the secret of the anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure. When it stirred up trouble, it automatically became the world wayfarer.

    "So that's how the World Wayfarer came to be..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    The anti-heaven alliance had many internal sects. If the major superpowers focused on searching, they might be able to discover one or two sects.

    If all the sects in the anti-heaven Alliance knew about the secret treasure, then the secret treasure might be leaked.

    If they only told one faction about the secret, then the probability of the secret being leaked would be much lower.

    However, if they wanted to open the secret treasure, they would definitely need to gather the strength of many anti-heaven alliance sects.

    Otherwise, Xie tianxing wouldn't need to announce it to the public. He could just keep it for himself.

    "Senior Xie, you haven't told me what's inside yet."

    Someone below asked.

    "I don't know what's inside. We'll know when we gather everyone's strength to open it."

    Xie tianxing replied.

    "Gather our strength... how should we do it? Senior Xie, please tell us."

    Xie tianxing was about to answer when his eyes suddenly turned cold as he looked outside the hall.

    "I didn't expect that someone would actually come to the vicinity of this great snow mountain to spy on us. What audacity!"

    After saying that, he wanted to fly out, but he didn't expect that there was a figure who was faster than him.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. You are the World Wayfarer. I will deal with such a petty person."

    Along with a light sentence, Chen Chen had already flown out of the Great Hall.

    Looking at that figure who had left, many people's eyes were filled with astonishment,

    it was unknown what kind of spiritual treasure this Ji Dong of the Divine Elegance Sect was wearing, which prevented them from sensing his cultivation level. They could only vaguely tell that this person was a mahayana cultivator.

    Just now, when Xie Tianxing said that there was someone spying on them, Ji Dong immediately went out to chase after him without saying anything. It was obvious that he had also sensed the location of the person spying on them.

    Many Mahayana cultivators in the main hall did not possess such spiritual power. Even now, they could not sense where the person spying on them was.

    From the looks of it, Ji Dong was much stronger than they had imagined.

    ..

    Chen Chen flew out of the Great Hall and arrived at the foot of a snowy mountain tens of miles away in the blink of an eye.

    There was a trace of an array formation here. It was very obvious that the spy had used some special array formation and magic treasure to inspect the heavily guarded interior of the great snowy mountain in the capital.

    After taking a glance at the array formation, Chen Chen flew east at high speed. Under the stimulation of a large amount of immortal qi, his speed was astonishingly fast. Perhaps only those top-notch experts who could open spatial passageways would be able to surpass him.

    After chasing for about fifteen minutes, Chen Chen stopped in the middle of a snowy mountain valley.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, come out. I know it's you."

    There was a moment of silence, and only a vast expanse of white could be seen.

    Chen Chen smiled and looked at a certain place not far away.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, do you still need me to invite you out?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the white snow suddenly dispersed, and a charming and graceful figure appeared. It was none other than Hong Shu, the Mahayana cultivator of the evil god Hall who had formed a team with Chen Chen when they fought against the myriad spirit cauldron, she was the owner of the spirit-devouring evil Spider Blade, a magic treasure on the artifact refining list.

    Hong Shu's expression was quite unsightly at this moment. The person in front of her looked unfamiliar, but the voice she had just spoken was very familiar.

    It was the Little Brat who had pretended to be a senior expert in front of her back then and tricked her once!

    However, this little brat was only a peak form synthesis cultivator back then. Now, he seemed to have reached the Mahayana realm!

    How long had it been!

    Although she admitted that this little brat was a top-tier heaven's favorite, or else he wouldn't have such a stunning performance in the battle with the Abyss sect. However, in just one or two years, he had crossed the tribulation and stepped from the peak of form synthesis realm to the Mahayana realm, this was too exaggerated.

    It must be known that she had prepared for nearly a hundred years just to step from the peak of Tribulation Realm to the Mahayana realm!

    Suppressing the shock in her heart, Hong Shu said bluntly, "Chen Chen, what do you mean by this? Could it be that you are a long-hidden anti-heaven alliance cultivator?"
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    Chapter 630. The Immortal touched the top of his head

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "No."

    Chen Chen shook his head.

    Hong Shu's expression softened slightly. "Then, you're a spy sent by Senior Heavenly Devil City Lord to the anti-heaven Alliance?"

    Chen Chen frowned. "What Spy? That's too ugly. It's not that either. My master doesn't know about this."

    "Then what do you mean?"

    Hong Shu was instantly enraged.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "That's not the problem now. The problem now is that if I hadn't chased you out just now and instead World Wayfarer Xie Tianxing had chased you out, you would have been finished."

    Hong Shu's pretty face turned red. She had recently offended the evil god shrine master, which was why she had been sent here to do such a dangerous thing.

    Logically speaking, there shouldn't be any problems with her secret array. However, she didn't expect that there would be a secret array in the great snowmountain that day as well. In an instant, it countered her array and exposed her whereabouts.

    "What? Am I saying something wrong?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Yes."

    Hong Shu squeezed out a word from between her teeth.

    Chen Chen's tongue was too sharp. She had experienced it a long time ago, so she didn't want to compare herself with him.

    Chen Chen nodded and continued, "That's good. Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, I'm currently doing well in the anti-heaven Alliance, but I took the initiative to chase after you just now to save your life. Do you think those guys in the anti-heaven Alliance would suspect me if I failed to take you back? So much so that all my efforts over the past few days were wasted?"

    Hong Shu's expression changed when she heard that, she said angrily, "What? You still want to take me back to claim credit? Let me tell you! Don't think that you're amazing just because you stepped into the Mahayana realm. I stepped into the Mahayana realm five hundred years earlier than you. With your current cultivation, you're still no match for me!"

    "I didn't take you back to claim credit. I just wanted to avoid those anti-heaven alliance cultivators from suspecting me. Do you know that they mentioned something about the anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure Just Now? At this moment, I can't arouse even the slightest suspicion from them."

    Chen Chen's tone was still calm and unhurried. He did not care about the anger on Hong Shu's face at all.

    "Not only will they not suspect me, but they will also deepen their trust in you, right?"

    Hong Shu said with a cold smile.

    Chen Chen clapped his hands when he heard that. He was amused!

    "Fellow Daoist, you're smarter than others. That's exactly the reason!"

    "Bullsh * T! If I'm captured by you, how can I survive? I might even be tortured. Chen Chen, don't even think about using me again!"

    Hong Shu shouted and turned around to leave.

    Chen Chen followed behind her and tried to console her. "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, the evil God shrine must have known about the anti-heaven Alliance when they sent you here. Now That I know a secret about the anti-heaven alliance, if we work together now, we'll have a chance to dig this secret out completely.

    When the time comes, not only will we be able to save the various super sects, we'll also be able to obtain..."

    "Scram!"

    "I can guarantee your safety!"

    "If I believe one more word from you, I'll Be a dog!"

    "Then don't blame me for being impolite!"

    Feeling the pressure coming from behind her, Hong Zhu was so angry that her chest was heaving up and down, she turned around and said, "I didn't attack you because of our past interactions. I didn't think that you wouldn't know what's good for you! Since that's the case, then don't blame me for being impolite to you!"

    As soon as she finished speaking, a short red blade flew out from her body.

    The handle of the short red blade was shaped like a spider, and the entire blade was only an arm long. As soon as it came out, the surrounding spiritual energy gathered toward the short red blade at an extremely fast speed.

    Apart from that, there was also a wisp of a ghost that was absorbed around the blade, letting out low growls.

    Chen Chen was dozens of miles away from Hong Shu. As soon as the spirit-devouring evil spider blade came out, he felt as if his soul was being pulled.

    'good treasures are indeed different in the hands of a mahayana cultivator and a tribulation-transcending cultivator.'

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Back when he had a battle with the Abyss sect, he had encountered a few treasures that were better than the evil spirit-devouring spider blade. However, in the hands of a tribulation-transcending cultivator, their aura was far inferior to the current evil spirit-devouring spider blade.

    'Hong Shu is an expert at the early stage of the Mahayana realm. In terms of strength, she should be on par with the new year when she tried to assassinate me in the immortal sect..

    "It's just nice that I can take this opportunity to test how much my strength has increased during this period of time."

    Seeing that the tip of the spirit-devouring evil spider's Blade was pointed at her, she was eager to give it a try. With a low growl, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out.

    After a large amount of immortal qi surged into it, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade let out a sword cry that sounded like the roar of a dragon. It shook the white valley until it rustled and actually caused an avalanche.

    Looking at the terrifying sword qi rising from the myriad manifestation godly blade, Hong Shu was extremely shocked.

    "How did Chen Chen Chen's magic treasure become so powerful?"

    Before she could continue thinking, Chen Chen had already taken the initiative to strike. The myriad manifestation godly blade swung out, and a shocking sword qi slashed towards her as if it was splitting the heaven and earth apart.

    Hong Shu hurriedly used the power of law to resist, but who would have thought that the sword Qi would actually cut through the power of law.

    Seeing this scene, Hong Shu realized that the power Chen Chen was using was the invincible immortal qi.

    Seeing that the sword Qi was approaching, she quickly dodged to the side.

    Boom!

    The Sword Qi swept past her, followed by a world-shaking boom.

    When the sword qi storm subsided, a huge canyon that was dozens of miles long appeared on the ground.

    "Heh, its power is not bad."

    Chen Chen smiled in satisfaction and threw out the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    The ten thousand transformations divine blade whistled and chased after Hong Shu.

    Hong Shu's expression was extremely unsightly. After she activated the spirit devouring evil spider blade, dozens of ghosts flew out and set up a formation to surround Chen Chen in the distance.

    Chen Chen felt the pressure from all directions and said with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, I know your evil God Temple's Divine Devouring Secret Manual. Are you releasing these things to nourish me?"

    "Divine Devouring Scripture? Nonsense! The Divine Devouring Scripture is the highest level of our evil god shrine..."

    Before Hong Shu could finish her sentence, Chen Chen had already swallowed a ghost.

    Seeing this scene, she felt both pain and shock in her heart.

    She had spent ten years refining a ghost, and each one of them had the strength of a peak tribulation transcending expert. At the critical moment, they could even self-destruct and injure their enemies.

    She did not expect that they would become nourishment for her to improve her spiritual sense!

    Without hesitation, Hong Shu quickly summoned all the remaining specters back.

    Taking advantage of this opportunity, Chen Chen pressed his palms together and moved his lips slightly. In the next second, the entire sky trembled slightly. Following that, a huge palm print of immortal Qi that was dozens of miles in circumference descended from the sky and pressed down on Hong Shu's head.

    Before the palm print could even touch Hong Shu, the ground beneath them began to collapse. Several snowy mountains began to collapse as if they were being pressed down by the collapsing sky.

    This move was called Immortal Touch the top, and it was a relatively high-level immortal technique.

    Hong Shu wanted to continue dodging, but another four palm prints appeared around her.

    In total, five palm prints converged at the center where she was, and the surrounding spiritual energy emitted an extremely sharp explosion due to the pressure.

    Upon seeing this scene, Hong Shu's eyes flashed as she considered whether or not she should use a trump card.

    Just as she gritted her teeth and was about to take out something from her storage ring, Chen Chen's voice suddenly traveled into her sea of consciousness.

    "Fellow Daoist Hong Shu, don't use any overly intense methods. If it's too intense and the anti-heaven Alliance sends over a dozen Mahayana realm experts to hunt you down, then you'll really be gone."

    As soon as these words were said, Hong Shu's subordinates subconsciously paused, and a hint of hesitation appeared in their minds.

    And just because of this hint of hesitation, the giant five-sided palm had already arrived in front of her eyes.

    "Chen Chen! You Bastard!"

    Realizing that she had been tricked, Hong Shu cursed and activated her magic treasure to defend with all her might.

    Rumble! The sound of explosions rang out incessantly.

    A moment later, the place returned to its usual calm.
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    Chapter 631. Give me some face

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A few minutes later, Chen Chen dug out Hong Shu from the ruins in ragged clothes and sealed her cultivation.

    "What are you doing!"

    Hong Shu struggled and shouted, her face full of shame and anger.

    As a Mahayana cultivator of the evil god temple, she had never suffered such humiliation.

    "Of course, I'll capture you alive and go back to claim credit."

    Chen Chen said as he flew.

    "They'll kill me!"Hong Shu said angrily.

    "I'll protect you,"Chen Chen said as he patted his chest.

    Hong Shu became even angrier when she heard that.

    "You'll protect me? How are you going to protect me? How long have you been in the anti-heaven Alliance? !"

    "Enough protecting you!"

    "I beg you to let me go. It hasn't been easy for me to cultivate until now..."

    Seeing that her anger was useless, Hong Shu actually began to beg. Not only did she beg, but she even cried like a weeping pear blossom. Her appearance made people feel pity for her.

    "I know it's not easy for you, but it's not easy for me either. It's already been thirty years since I started cultivating, but I still haven't ascended."

    Chen Chen laughed without a care in the world.

    Hong Shu was already injured to begin with, so when she heard Chen Chen Chen's words, she was so angry that she almost fainted.

    "Don't tell me that I'm going to die today after cultivating for a thousand years? It's fine if I was killed by a powerful enemy, but I had to die because of this kid's arrogance..."

    The more Hong Shu thought about it, the more aggrieved she felt. However, her cultivation base was sealed, so it was useless no matter how she struggled.

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen brought the injured Hong Shu to the main hall of the Great Snow Mountain in the capital.

    There were only a few Mahayana realm cultivators in the true spirit world, so many people in the main hall quickly recognized Hong Shu's identity.

    "Hong Shu from the evil God Palace, the Master of the evil spirit devouring Spider Blade."

    "An early-stage Mahayana realm cultivator... I didn't expect to be captured alive. Elder ji indeed has mid-stage Mahayana realm battle strength..."

    Many people's gazes toward Chen Chen changed.

    Hong Shu was an early-stage Mahayana realm cultivator. It wasn't that there were no early-stage Mahayana realm cultivators in the true spirit world who could defeat her, but it was almost impossible to capture her alive.

    Now that elder Ji Dong had captured Hong Shu alive, it meant that elder Ji Dong was at least a mid-stage Mahayana realm cultivator.

    With such strength, even if he didn't give the Alliance Treasury the resources, he was still worthy of the position of an elder.

    ..

    Seeing so many Mahayana realm cultivators in the main hall, Hong Shu's heart was already in despair.

    Although Chen Chen's strength wasn't weak, what right did he have to speak among so many people?

    As expected, in the next second, an elder in the main hall said, "The Cthulhu Hall is an enemy of our monster Emperor Hall. I wonder if fellow Daoist Ji can hand this woman over to me. I want to torture her for a thousand days to vent the hatred in my heart."

    Upon hearing this, Hong Shu could not help but wail in her heart.

    "It's over, it's over! That Bastard Chen Chen has wronged me!"

    Chen Chen ignored the sorrowful expression on her face, he shook his head and said to the elder, "No, this woman is my spoils of war. Furthermore, she is a Mahayana of the Cthulhu Hall. She might know a lot of secrets about the Cthulhu Hall. When I'm free, I'll interrogate her properly. Perhaps I'll be able to gain a lot."

    The elder's expression turned ugly when he heard that, after a long silence, he said, "I can pay a certain price to exchange for this woman with you. As for the interrogation, you can leave it to me. I'll announce the information I get to everyone here."

    "No."This time, Chen Chen did not say too much. He only said two words.

    Hong Shu's heart was already beating faster because of her nervousness.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was too lazy to make up an excuse, the elder's voice suddenly turned cold. "Fellow Daoist Ji, are you not willing to give me this face?"

    Chen Chen laughed and sat on the elder's seat. Then, he lightly patted Hong Shu's butt and said, "Speak your mind. I'm not familiar with you, so why should I give you face?"

    "Ji Dong! You're giving me face, but you don't want it! Don't think that just because you bought a position as an elder, you can be on the same level as us!"

    That elder suddenly stood up and angrily rebuked.

    Chen Chen faintly smiled and didn't reply, but quite a few inheritors below started to discuss in a strange manner.

    "So there's still a difference between the elders. Handing over resources is useless... if I had known earlier, I might as well not have handed them over."

    "This person from the Monster Emperor Hall is so Shameless. Mahayana cultivators are extremely rare in the true spirit world, and you want them just to give you face? Do you really think you have a big face?"

    ..

    Hearing these undisguised taunts, the elder subconsciously looked at the other elders. What he didn't expect was that the other elders didn't have any intention of speaking up for him. Instead, they acted as if this matter didn't concern them at all.

    After all, besides Ji Dong and that Bei Xiu, the ten elders had been in contact with each other since a long time ago, and they even had some friendship.

    "Enough! Elder Huang, what you said just now was too much. I suggest you apologize to fellow Daoist Ji Dong!"

    Xie tianxing, who was sitting in the middle, suddenly spoke up. The word 'suggestion'in his words was extremely heavy, and there was even a hint of pressure in them.

    Back then, he had said that the twelve elders were on equal footing. Now that elder Huang had said such words, wasn't that slapping his face?

    Moreover, Ji Dong's strength was strong and his family background was rich. In a short period of time, he had even roped in the two great factions of the Mesozoic era and the Paleozoic era. In comparison, Ji Dong's position as an elder was more deserving of its title.

    Elder Huang's expression changed several times when he saw this. When he saw the other elders'indifferent expressions, he finally realized that he had been rude just now.

    The three great factions of the Mesozoic Era and the Paleozoic era of the primary generation had competition, so how could there not be competition between the elders?

    Although they appeared polite on the surface, they secretly viewed each other as their biggest competitors within the sects of the first generation.

    The true spirit world was only so big. Even if the anti-heaven Alliance succeeded, only one or two sects would be able to become a super sect. Under such circumstances, when they saw that they were in conflict with this Ji Dong, they would probably secretly be happy in their hearts.

    With this thought in mind, he forced a smile and said to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist Ji Dong, I misspoke just now. If I offended you, fellow Daoist Ji Dong, please don't take it to heart."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "Forget it. It's not a big deal. I'm going to lock this person up."

    With that said, he grabbed Hong Shu and pretended to be long ze.

    Hong Shu was still in a daze. She never thought that Chen Chen would actually have a position as an elder in the anti-heaven alliance.

    Moreover, it seemed that not many people were willing to offend him.

    How long had it been since the heaven-defying alliance spread the news? How was it possible for them to do all this?

    Even the Cthulhu Hall only knew the location of the great snowmountain in the capital during this period of time.

    Could it be that this person knew some strange divine arts?

    Before she could continue to be in a daze, Chen Chen had already sent her into the Longze.

    At this moment, Chen Chen looked at Xie tianxing.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie, if you want her, I can give you some face."

    Xie tianxing shook his head and said, "I won't take the spoils of war from any cultivator in the anti-heaven alliance. But if you can get some information from her, you can tell me."

    Xie tianxing was not stupid. If he wanted Chen Chen's things with his identity at this time, it would inevitably hurt People's hearts.

    "Ha, of course."Chen Chen smiled and continued to lean against his elder's seat.

    After capturing Hong Shu alive, displaying his strength, and then having a conflict with the elder of the Demon Emperor Hall, the other elders probably would not ignore him anymore after experiencing these two things.

    His position as an elder of the heaven-defying alliance was finally confirmed.
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    Chapter 632, Arctic Mystic Realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Hong Shu's matter came to an end, and Xie tianxing once again brought up the secret treasure of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    "Our Anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure is hidden in a mystic realm, and I'm the only one who knows the exact location. However, if we want to open this mystic realm, we'll need the sect tokens passed down by all of you."

    As soon as he said this, an elder immediately raised a question.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. It's been a long time since the last incident. If there are sects that cut off their inheritance or even completely disappear in the middle of it, don't tell me we won't be able to open that secret realm?"

    Xie tianxing smiled and shook his head. "Of course not. There were a total of 106 sects in the last incident. At that time, the various sects'legatees had considered this situation, so they stipulated that as long as there were 95 sect tokens, they would be able to open the secret realm.

    "Now that I've counted, there are exactly 100 sects in our alliance this time. It's enough to open the mystic realm."

    Hearing this, many people in the hall let out a sigh of relief. Chen Chen also let out a long sigh of relief, as if the stone in his heart had been lifted.

    "Then when do we open the mystic realm and get the secret treasure?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "Anytime,"Xie tianxing said with a smile.

    Everyone in the Great Hall was stunned at first, but then they immediately reacted. Many people even blurted out, "Then the secret realm is in the Great Snow Mountain of Tiandu?"

    "Exactly."Xie tianxing nodded.

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked. No wonder the location was set in the Great Snow Mountain of Tiandu. It turned out that there was another reason.

    "Everyone, the matter of the secret treasure can not be lost. Right now, I have already completely sealed off the great snowmountain of the heavenly capital. The news inside can not be spread out, and the news from the outside can not be transmitted in either. Everyone, please do not mind."

    Xie tianxing said at this time.

    Everyone repeatedly agreed. They did not feel that there was anything wrong with it.

    "Since that's the case, then let us first obtain the secret treasure and take a look. After all, this secret treasure concerns how we will stir up trouble."

    Xie tianxing stood up, and a look of anticipation flashed across his eyes.

    Chen Chen also stood up and echoed, "It suits my wishes. It just so happens that I can see what our ancestors of the divine elegance sect left behind for our generation."

    The others naturally did not have any objections. Opening the secret treasure left behind by their ancestors was something that made people's hearts surge with excitement just thinking about it.

    ..

    An hour later, everyone gathered in a crack on the mountainside of the Great Snow Mountain in the heavenly capital.

    This crack was about a hundred meters deep and three to four meters wide. Standing in it and looking up at the sky, one could only see a line.

    Xie tianxing stood in front of everyone, took out a token, and gestured toward the air. Soon, a huge wall of spiritual energy appeared in front of him.

    The wall of spiritual energy seemed to have an extremely strong devouring power. As soon as it appeared, a gust of wind blew through the gap.

    "Everyone, put your sect tokens into this array formation. The secret realm will open!"

    Xie tianxing shouted loudly. Then, he took the lead and put his sect token into the array formation.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the token broke into pieces after it entered the array formation. It turned into a rune and disappeared completely.

    When the others saw this, they all threw out their tokens. At this moment, Chen Chen also took out the Golden Pheasant Sect's token.

    However, at this moment, the Golden Pheasant Sect's token had already changed its appearance. It looked like it was flickering with light and was extremely extraordinary.

    Just as he learned that the mystic realm needed the token to be opened, Chen Chen secretly handed the Golden Pheasant Sect's token to Hong Shu in Long Ze and had her process it into the appearance of the Divine Elegance Sect's token.

    Although Hong Shu was unwilling to work for Chen Chen, she was now his prisoner. She had no choice but to agree.

    After taking out the Brocade sect's token, Chen Chen decisively and swiftly threw it into the array formation. That speed was much faster than the other tokens.

    The token entered the array formation and instantly shattered. Similarly, it turned into a rune and disappeared.

    When Xie tianxing saw this scene from afar, the suspicion he had towards Chen Chen due to the Jin Xiu sect completely disappeared.

    He was a mid-stage Mahayana realm cultivator who carried a large amount of resources with him, and he had never appeared before. In addition, he had the sect token.

    These three characteristics were enough to prove that this person was definitely the heir of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    Buzz!

    After the wall-shaped array swallowed a hundred tokens, it gradually changed. A spatial passage appeared in the middle.

    Xie tianxing was a little excited when he saw this space passage.

    As the only person who knew about the secret treasure, he already had some guesses about what the secret treasure was.

    However, when it was time to take out the secret treasure, he still couldn't control his emotions.

    Even he was like this, let alone the other elders. All of them were hoping that their ancestors had left them some shocking secret treasure, and they couldn't wait to step into it.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. After you."

    Chen Chen said with a smile from the side.

    Xie tianxing nodded and stepped into the space passage.

    The group of elders followed closely behind. Finally, it was the successors of the other sects.

    ..

    As soon as he stepped into the secret realm, an extremely cold feeling filled Chen Chen's entire body.

    "So Cold!"

    Chen Chen shivered.

    He had experienced this kind of cold feeling during the battle with he nian. It was very obvious that there was an extremely powerful ice law power in this secret realm.

    "Uh, how do we find the Secret Treasure?"

    An elder asked.

    Chen Chen looked around, feeling a little puzzled.

    It was currently snowing heavily in this mystic realm, and there was a vast expanse of whiteness everywhere. There was no sign of any secret treasure at all.

    "System, is there any treasure within a radius of a hundred miles?"

    "No."

    The system's answer was simple and concise, but Chen Chen was even more astonished.

    It was fine if there were no spirit stones or crystals, but what kind of secret treasure was there if there were no treasures?

    However, Chen Chen soon realized a certain possibility, and his expression quickly changed.

    In fact, there had always been a strange thing in the anti-heaven alliance, and that was that there were no extremely old cultivators.

    One had to know that the last time the incident happened was when the evil god Temple Master died ten thousand years ago. Although the failure was extremely fast, the Mahayana cultivators had extremely long lifespans, so it was easy for them to live for ten thousand years.

    However, none of the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators had participated in the last incident, which was very strange.

    Combined with this mystic realm full of ice laws, it was self-evident what the so-called secret treasure was.

    "System... are there any self-sealing cultivators within a hundred miles radius?"

    "Yes, in the ice layer one thousand meters below the ground twenty-six miles in front of the host."

    Hearing this answer, the corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    After the failure of the previous incident, the experts of the anti-heaven alliance suffered heavy casualties, but there were definitely many who survived.

    However, these experts who survived had already exposed their identities. If they still stayed in the true spirit world, they would sooner or later be hunted down by the several super sects.

    Under such circumstances, it was better to find a place to seal themselves and wait for the next opportunity.

    This was also the so-called anti-heaven Alliance's Secret Treasure.

    It was just that... after 10,000 years of freezing, how much combat power could these anti-heaven alliance seniors leave behind?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 633: Leave a line

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Everyone, break through the ice and look for it. But remember, don't be too rough."

    Looking at the vast ice field in front of them, Xie Tianxing said loudly.

    Hearing that, everyone immediately spread out and began to break through the ice.

    This ice field was formed from extremely powerful ice laws, and it was far from easy to break through. Some cultivators below Mahayana realm couldn't break through the ice even if they were extremely rough, let alone not be too rough.

    Chen Chen silently flew to the spot where the system was pointing and began to break through the ice with a serious expression.

    However, at this moment, his mind was spinning rapidly.

    It was fine if the strength of this group of anti-heaven alliance seniors was average, but if they were too strong, they would definitely control the power of the anti-heaven Alliance. At that time, wouldn't it be a waste for him to be an elder?

    "Should I secretly kill them..."

    Chen Chen thought maliciously.

    However, this was just a thought. Who knew how many anti-heaven alliance seniors were hidden under this ice field. It was easy to kill one or two of them when they were not paying attention, but it was completely impossible to kill all of them.

    Without realizing it, Chen Chen had already broken through a thousand meters below the ice layer. A small-scale array appeared in front of him.

    The light of this array was dim, and a stone coffin lay quietly in the middle.

    After observing for a while, the formation actually became dimmer and dimmer, and there were faint signs of it dissipating.

    "This formation seems to dissipate when it comes into contact with the spiritual energy of the outside world... it does have some tricks."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. After the formation dissipated, he did not stand on ceremony and directly opened the stone coffin.

    Inside lay a middle-aged cultivator in a gray robe. His face was extremely pale, as if he was a dead person.

    Uh, to be precise, he was not a dead man, but a real dead man.

    Chen Chen was extremely shocked. He carefully checked again and found that this person was indeed dead. Even his primordial spirit had been completely extinguished.

    But even so, this person still held a token tightly in his hand.

    Chen Chen took out the token and took a look. He found out that it was the information of this cultivator.

    This person's name was Wang Peng. He was a cultivator from a sect affiliated to a large sect. When he was alive, his cultivation base was at the peak of the tribulation.

    "It seems that these people didn't expect this to happen when they froze themselves... sigh, they were all helpless."

    Chen Chen sighed and dragged the coffin out of the ice layer.

    Xie tianxing noticed that he was dragging a coffin out. He immediately flew over and asked, "How is it?"

    Chen Chen shook his head. "It's dead. There's no hope."

    Xie tianxing did not believe him. He opened the coffin and examined it. Finally, he took a deep breath and said to all the cultivators in the mystic realm, "Everyone, Speed Up!"

    ..

    After about fifteen minutes, another mahayana cultivator dug out the coffin from under the ice layer. However, this time, the cultivator in the coffin was still breathing. He could still be saved.

    Xie tianxing was overjoyed. He quickly stuffed a pill into the cultivator's mouth and urged the others to speed up.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen understood.

    He had sealed himself in the ice for ten thousand years. Whether he could survive or not depended on luck and strength.

    If he was lucky and strong, he could survive. If he was unlucky and weak, he would most likely die.

    "No, at this moment, I have to do something..."

    Chen Chen was a little anxious.

    The anti-heaven alliance was at such an important juncture, he couldn't just stand by and watch. He had to do something to fight for his interests.

    After a long silence, he suddenly thought of something and his eyes lit up.

    "System, are there any Samsara sect cultivators sealed in ice within a hundred miles?"

    "Yes... In the ice layer 98 miles ahead of the host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen decisively flew forward.

    The Samsara sect's Xu Hui had always been hostile towards him. The Samsara sect was also suspected of assassinating him during the new year, so he had to take this opportunity to suppress the Samsara sect.

    Otherwise, if the Samsara sect received strong reinforcements, he would probably suffer.

    Not long after, he arrived at the place where the system guided him. With the help of Immortal Qi, he broke through the ice layer very quickly. In just a few breaths, he was a thousand meters under the ice layer.

    In front of him was also a coffin. Chen Chen carefully opened the coffin. Inside lay an old man in black and white clothes.

    This old man was bald, with an aquiline nose. There was a fierce aura between his brows. He had not died yet, but his breathing was very light and the frequency was very low. It seemed that he was still breathing.

    "Samsara sect's early stage mahayana cultivator, twilight..."

    Looking at the old man's identity token, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. Then, he pressed his palms together and softly chanted Amitabha.

    After that, he opened the coffin completely and allowed the power of ice laws from the outside to invade the coffin. In less than a minute, the old man from the Samsara sect had completely breathed his last.

    "Sigh! Your Samsara sect destroyed the divine elegance sect back then. Now, just take it as paying your debt. If you go to Hell, if you have any grievances, you can look for the seniors from the Divine Elegance Sect. Don't come looking for me..."

    Chen Chen consoled himself and dragged the coffin out of the ice layer with a mournful expression.

    ..

    Following that, Chen Chen followed the same pattern and found eight Samsara sect cultivators. He killed three of them and four of them died.

    Chen Chen Thought for a while and decided to stay behind with the remaining cultivator.

    As the saying went, a person should leave a line so that they could meet each other in the future.

    It would be too unkind if he were to kill them all. This was not his style of doing things.

    After settling the Samsara sect matter, Chen Chen thought of the Divine Elegance sect again.

    He was now the inheritor of the Divine Elegance Sect. If there were any experts in the divine elegance sect, they might become his help. He could not die just like that.

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen started to use the system again to track the traces of the Divine Elegance sect cultivators.

    Not long after, he found a divine elegance sect's Mahayana under the ice.

    This Divine Elegance Sect's Mahayana was also an old man. His beard was unkempt and his appearance was somewhat unkempt. He wore black clothes with a large "Xiu"character written in the middle of the black clothes.

    "Divine elegance sect's Mahayana cultivator, Xia Xiu..."

    Upon seeing this token, Chen Chen hurriedly took out the best vitality recovery pill and stuffed it into Xia Xiu's mouth.

    Once this pill entered her body, Xia Xiu's complexion became rosy at a speed visible to the naked eye. The speed of her heartbeat also increased rapidly, and it didn't take long for her to reach the standard of a normal cultivator.

    Chen Chen isolated the surrounding ice laws while infusing life force into Xia Xiu. After about a minute, Xia Xiu's pair of old eyes slowly opened.

    Seeing Chen Chen, who was wearing the divine elegance sect's cultivation uniform, Xia Xiu was not very surprised. She asked weakly, "Junior, how long have I been asleep?"

    "Not long, only 10,000 years."

    "10,000 years... cough cough, I didn't expect that my condition would be so bad after only 10,000 years. It seems that the old guy who proposed to freeze himself back then did not have any good intentions..."

    Xia Xiu slowly sat up. Her gaze was a little blurry, and it took a long time for her to regain focus.

    The speaker didn't mean it, but the listener did.

    To be honest, Chen Chen also felt strange. It had only been 10,000 years, but why were so many cultivators dead under this layer of ice?

    It should be known that it was normal for the anti-heaven alliance to have an interval of 70,000 to 80,000 years between the two incidents. If they weren't mentally prepared to freeze themselves for such a long time, wouldn't they be committing suicide if they recklessly sealed themselves under the layer of ice for such a long time?

    If they had not encountered the war of the two worlds this time, and if the anti-heaven alliance had waited for tens of thousands of years to start the incident, there was no doubt that they would not be able to dig out a single living person under the ice.

    There was definitely something strange that he did not know about.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 634, Heavenly Dharma Dao accumulation Grand Array

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen subconsciously searched for traces of Xie tianxing.

    If anyone knew about the strangeness in this mystic realm, it would definitely be Xie tianxing.

    Seeing Chen Chen looking outside, Xia Xiu coughed lightly and opened her mouth.

    "Cough cough, junior, What's Your Name? What's your status in our Divine Elegance Sect?"

    Chen Chen's thoughts changed. This person's name was Xia Xiu, and the current true inheritor of Divine Elegance Sect was called Bei Xiu. Their surnames were different, so it should only be a pure sect inheritance, and there was no blood relationship between them.

    Since that was the case, he could just report Ji Dong's name.

    "Junior Ji Dong is the current inheritor of Divine Elegance Sect."

    Chen Chen replied respectfully.

    "The inheritor of our Divine Elegance Sect... No wonder he looks so handsome... Hehe, I got it. Hurry up and look for the other people from divine elegance sect. There were four people from our divine elegance sect who had frozen themselves here back then."

    "What About You, senior?"

    "The medicinal pill you gave me was not bad. I'll be fine after recovering for a while."

    "Then, please pay attention, senior. I'll go look for the others."

    After saying that, Chen Chen flew out of the ice layer and began to use the system to search for the other divine grace sect cultivators. At the same time, he kept an eye on Xie Tianxing's movements.

    At this time, the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators had already found many coffins from the ice layer. Xie tianxing was in the sky, planning and commanding people to open the coffins and rescue the senior who was still alive. As for the dead.., he also ordered the cultivators who could not break through the ice to be buried properly.

    Seeing that he did not have any abnormalities, Chen Chen began to look for the other cultivators of the exquisite beauty sect in peace. After two hours, he found the remaining three cultivators of the exquisite beauty sect.

    Unfortunately, two of the three cultivators of the exquisite beauty sect died, and only one survived.

    As for the cultivators of the exquisite beauty sect... There were none in this mystic realm.

    ..

    After rescuing the surviving cultivator from the exquisite beauty sect, Chen Chen flew out of the ice layer. At this moment, the mystical realm was already in a mess, and there were holes everywhere.

    At the entrance of the mystical realm, there were already over a hundred coffins neatly placed. Almost half of them were open, and there was nothing inside. It was obvious that a cultivator had left the coffins after being rescued.

    The rest were all tightly shut and gathered together. It seemed that the cultivators inside were hopeless.

    "More than a hundred coffins... there are so many cultivators sealed in ice here..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, but he soon realized that something was wrong.

    Xie tianxing had disappeared!

    "Is there really something strange?"

    Chen Chen quickly flew to the exit and asked a cultivator of the anti-heaven alliance who had been here all this time.

    "Where is World Wayfarer? Where did he go?"

    The cultivator from the anti-heaven alliance saw Chen Chen and answered respectfully, "Lord World Wayfarer also went to look for someone under the ice layer. He should be somewhere under the ice layer right now."

    Chen Chen frowned when he heard that.

    Xie Tianxing did not go down to the ice layer to look for someone in the beginning. It was a little strange that he did not go down until he had almost found everyone.

    "Which direction did he fly to? I have something to find him."

    "That direction!"

    The anti-heaven alliance cultivator pointed to the west.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen quickly flew to the west and asked the system in his mind.

    "System, is Xie tianxing within a hundred miles radius?"

    "No."

    ..

    Just like that, Chen Chen flew for hundreds of miles before he found Xie tianxing through the system.

    "Xie Tianxing is 10,000 meters below the ice layer 99 miles ahead."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen immediately realized that something was wrong.

    During this period of time, he had also found many cultivators under the ice layer, but without exception, they were all 1,000 meters below the ice layer.

    Now that Xie Tianxing was 10,000 meters below the ice layer, he was definitely not looking for any cultivators.

    Could it be that the anti-heaven alliance had left some special secret for Xie Tianxing?

    Would he be killed if he took a peek?

    Chen Chen was a little conflicted. After hesitating for a while, he decided to pretend to fly above.

    After all, this area was not deserted. It was normal for him to pass by here.

    A moment later, he arrived directly above Xie tianxing. However, the ice layer below did not show any signs of being destroyed. He did not know how Xie tianxing got 10,000 meters underground.

    "System, are there any treasures within a radius of 100 kilometers?"

    "No."

    The system's answer was concise and comprehensive.

    "Are there any cultivators sealed in ice?"

    "No."

    Upon hearing these two answers, Chen Chen was speechless.

    If there were no treasures and no cultivators, then what was Xie Tianxing going to do?

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen decided to use a more suitable term.

    "System, is there any secret treasure within a hundred-kilometer radius?"

    "Yes, there is a heavenly dao formation ten thousand meters below."

    Heavenly Dao Formation..

    Chen Chen had never heard of such a formation before, but he recalled the scene when he found the immortal spirit body.

    The three Ultimate Daoist Lord had built a huge formation in the secret realm and then used the formation to absorb the spirit of the magic treasure and nurture the immortal spirit body. Could it be that the Heavenly Dao formation was also based on the same principle?

    However, Daolord Three Ultimate's formation absorbed the spirit of the magic treasure, while the Heavenly Dharma Dao accumulation formation absorbed the cultivation base or lifespan of the cultivator.

    After carefully recalling the locations of the coffins, he realized that the combination of the locations seemed to really have the meaning of a formation. In addition, he was currently at the very center of the formation. It was very likely that he was using a absorption-type formation.

    "Xie tianxing must know about this... now he's picking the fruits of victory."

    Chen Chen made a judgment in his heart, but he did not dare to rashly go down to look for Xie tianxing.

    After all, that was a late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator. He was far from being a match for him. Rashly going down would only be courting death.

    After hesitating for a moment, he flew dozens of miles away and burrowed into the ice layer.

    This ice layer contained a powerful nomological force that could isolate spiritual senses. If he slowly approached the ice layer, Xie tianxing would not notice him.

    After entering the ice layer, Chen Chen used the system to quickly approach Xie tianxing.

    After about fifteen minutes, he was less than 10,000 meters away from Xie tianxing.

    At this moment, the ice layer in front of him was only a meter thin, and a meter away was the bright light of the array formation.

    The one-meter ice layer was still transparent. Through the ice layer, Chen Chen could vaguely see the scene inside the array formation.

    At this moment, 10,000 meters away, there seemed to be a small sun that was dazzling, and a person was sitting cross-legged under the small sun.

    Because of the ice layer and the array formation, Chen Chen could not see the person's face clearly, and he could not see the person's clothes clearly. However, the system's guidance was not wrong, and that person was definitely Xie tianxing.

    "Xie Tianxing seems to be comprehending something..."

    Chen Chen's heart was burning with passion as he watched.

    Xie tianxing's cultivation was at the late stage of the Mahayana realm. If there was any opportunity that could tempt him now, it would definitely be an opportunity that could help him step into the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    Perhaps the thing that looked like the Sun in the array formation was such an opportunity.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and flew a thousand meters above the ice layer. Then, he began to pretend to break the ice.

    Bang Bang Bang!

    A violent explosion sounded in the surroundings. It was extremely loud, as if there was an earthquake.

    After creating such a commotion, Chen Chen returned to ten thousand meters below. Seeing that Xie Tianxing did not have any reaction, he was a little tempted.

    Should he break the array formation and go in to take a look?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 635, immortals of the lower realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Open, don't Open... Open, Open..."

    "It's done, open!"

    Chen Chen made up his mind and called out mung bean. He pointed at the array in front of him.

    Mung bean looked at Chen Chen and then at the array. She immediately understood what Chen Chen meant and began to break the array.

    Just as she broke the array, Chen Chen suddenly shouted, "Where did the turtle come from! What are you doing! You're really courting death!"

    Mung bean was shocked. She turned her head and looked at Chen Chen innocently.

    Chen Chen glanced into the distance. Seeing that Xie tianxing still had no reaction inside the array, he did not act anymore. He quickly put away the wronged mung bean and walked into the array.

    Inside the array, Xie tianxing sat cross-legged on the ground. His brows were tightly knitted and beads of sweat were still dripping down his forehead. It seemed that he had reached a critical moment.

    Above his head, a light ball the size of a human head was emitting a dazzling light. Chen Chen could feel the extremely complicated nomological power from afar.

    "What is this thing? It can actually gather so much nomological power together..."

    Looking at the light ball, Chen Chen subconsciously exclaimed in his heart. Then, he carefully approached it.

    The closer he got to the power of law, the stronger it became. Chen Chen carefully sensed it and found that it contained at least a hundred types of power of law.

    Maybe it was the power of law that was extracted from the frozen experts.

    Chen Chen had seen all of these things before, but this was the first time he had seen the power of law being extracted. He had never heard of any sect having such an array.

    One had to know that in the true spirit world, the peak of the Mahayana realm was an absolute peak expert. They could only rely on their own cultivation and could not rely on any external force.

    Now, it seemed that this universally acknowledged truth had been overturned.

    'The power of Laws is useless against this clone of mine...'

    Chen Chen thought to himself and then looked at Xie tianxing.

    At this moment, it was undoubtedly the best opportunity to kill Xie Tianxing. If the Heavenly Devil City Lord was here, he would definitely support him in doing so.

    "Should I kill him? The anti-heaven alliance is weak. Perhaps they won't be able to escape..."

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand, and a trace of killing intent flashed in his eyes.

    But in the next second, the situation suddenly changed!

    Before his palm could release immortal Qi to attack Xie tianxing, Xie Tianxing's body suddenly emitted countless nomological powers that entangled him.

    Chen Chen did not have time to dodge, and he instantly felt a large amount of things surging into his mind.

    That was the comprehension of various laws.

    At this moment, Chen Chen had no choice but to communicate with his main body and instil all these comprehensions into his main body's mind.

    With this, the beads of sweat on Xie tianxing's forehead gradually disappeared, and his expression also eased up a lot.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was speechless. He did not expect that he had originally wanted to kill Xie tianxing, but in the end, he had saved him. He did not know if he would have the chance to finish him off later.

    ..

    The law energy was instilled into Xie tianxing for two hours before the circular ball of light above Xie Tianxing's head finally disappeared completely.

    Chen Chen also gradually regained his mobility.

    However, before he could make any further plans, Xie tianxing suddenly opened his eyes.

    However, he did not look at Chen Chen beside him. Instead, he looked ahead in a daze as if he was recalling something. After a long time, he gradually returned to normal.

    During this period, Chen Chen did not dare to move recklessly. His mind was constantly thinking about how to explain himself.

    Was he just passing by, or did he accidentally barge in, or did he see a true spirit of a turtle and follow him all the way here?

    "Who are you?"

    At this time, Xie tianxing finally noticed Chen Chen and asked indifferently.

    Chen Chen was slightly startled. Could it be that Xie tianxing also lost his memory after experiencing this?

    "I... I'm Ji Dong."

    Chen Chen tried to answer.

    Xie tianxing shook his head and said in a deep voice, "I'm talking about your real identity."

    Chen Chen's heart thumped when he heard this. So Xie Tianxing did not lose his memory. Instead, he noticed that there was something wrong with him.

    What should he do? Wouldn't he be dead for sure?

    "Take a guess."

    After a long silence, Chen Chen gave a death-seeking answer.

    Xie tianxing raised his head and looked at Chen Chen with a burning gaze.

    "You have an immortal body and a large amount of immortal Qi in your body. You are an immortal who has descended into this world."

    Hearing this answer, the corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. He did not know what to say.

    If an immortal had descended into this world, then so be it. It was better than being treated as a spy.

    "Do you know who I am?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not speak, Xie Tianxing did not get angry. He only asked calmly.

    Chen Chen was speechless to the extreme. His identity was special, so it was fine for him to pretend to be mysterious, but why did Xie Tianxing start to act mysterious.

    "Uh, fellow Daoist Xie, other than the world wayfarer of the anti-heaven Alliance and the inheritor of Tiandao sect, do you have any other identities?"

    Chen Chen asked back.

    Xie tianxing stood up and looked at the array formation around him.

    "This array formation was actually set up by me. Not only did I break through the shackles and step into the peak of the Mahayana realm, but I also opened the sealed memories and understood who I am."

    Chen Chen was quite shocked when he heard this.

    This array formation had been set up for ten thousand years. In other words, Xie Tianxing was actually an old man who had participated in the anti-heaven Alliance's last uprising?

    However, what Xie Tianxing said next greatly exceeded Chen Chen's expectations.

    "I'm the reinforcements sent by the Heavenly Dao sect from the immortal world to the true spirit world to help the remaining forces of the Heavenly Dao sect revive the Heavenly Dao sect."

    "You're also from the Immortal World?"

    Although Chen Chen was very surprised, he had been deceiving people all year round, so his reaction was extremely fast. The moment he opened his mouth, he said such misleading words.

    When Xie tianxing heard the word "Also,"he revealed a faint smile.

    "That's right. However, I didn't expect that not long after I descended to the lower realm, the Ascension passageway would completely close. As a result, the immortal Qi in my body replenished extremely slowly. In addition, I encountered several accidents, so I had no choice but to switch to cultivating spiritual qi..

    "As for switching to cultivating spiritual qi, with my strength, I was only on par with ordinary experts at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    "Coincidentally, at that time, when the immortal sect was at its peak, I was unable to shake the immortal sect. In the end, I could only go into hibernation..."

    Xie tianxing described it slowly, and Chen Chen listened very seriously.

    Strictly speaking, Tiandao sect was a sect from more than 200,000 years ago. It was between the first and middle generations of the sect, and was later destroyed by the immortal sect.

    The Immortal sect continued to exist until now, so Tiandao sect was classified as the first generation of the sect.

    No matter which of these two sects it was, they had some very close ties with the immortal world.

    Xie tianxing's claim that he was sent by the immortal world had some credibility.

    "Ten thousand years ago, my strength was weakened to the extreme, so I had no choice but to set up this great array. I also sealed my memories and started cultivating from scratch.

    "Now, I've finally recovered. It's all thanks to fellow Daoist's help just now."

    Xie tianxing thanked him and raised his head, looking straight at Chen Chen, he said very seriously, "Fellow Daoist, your immortal body contains a lot of immortal qi. I believe you haven't been in the lower realm for long. May I ask how you came to the lower realm? Do We still have hope of returning to the immortal realm?"
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    Chapter 636, there’s no need for me to lie to fellow Daoists

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Chen Chen heard this question, his mind was filled with thoughts.

    He had an immortal body and was a true immortal. Logically speaking, he should have more confidence,

    especially at such a critical moment, he couldn't be stage fright. He definitely couldn't wait for Xie tianxing to doubt his identity.

    He should first doubt Xie tianxing.

    With this thought, a trace of doubt appeared in Chen Chen's eyes as he looked at Xie tianxing.

    "Let's not talk about these two matters first. Let Me Ask You First, who sent you to the True Spirit World?"

    Xie tianxing replied, "It was the sect leader of the Heavenly Dao sect, Tian Yuan Immortal King, who sent me to the lower realm. Tian Yuan immortal king is under the command of the Beichen Immortal King."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, appearing noncommittal.

    This Xie Tianxing was under the command of Tian Yuan Immortal King, and Tian Yuan Immortal King was also under the command of the Beichen Immortal King. From the looks of it, this Xie Tianxing was definitely a lackey in the immortal world.

    Since he was a lackey, it was easy to deal with him.

    After coughing lightly, Chen Chen asked, "Does immortal King Beichen know about you going down to the Immortal World?"

    Xie tianxing shook his head and said, "How could a small true immortal like me go down to the immortal world and disturb His Majesty the Immortal King? His Majesty the Immortal King controls an entire territory of the immortal world, and he also has to pay attention to the situation in the true spirit world and other major worlds. It can be said that he has a myriad of affairs to attend to every day..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled faintly and said, "It seems that you really are a member of the immortal world."

    Xie tianxing said, "That's only natural. There's no need for me to deceive fellow Daoists."

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly said something astonishing, "Actually, I'm a direct subordinate of the immortal King of Northern Star."

    "A direct subordinate of the Immortal King?"

    Hearing this, Xie tianxing subconsciously wanted to kneel down and pay his respects.

    Chen Chen was startled and hurriedly stopped him.

    "Forget it, there's no need to be so polite in the true spirit world."

    Xie tianxing stood up straight. Although he was very polite, he still had some doubts about Chen Chen in his heart.

    "Then why did the Beichen Immortal King send fellow Daoists to the true spirit world?"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's eyes turned deep. After a long period of silence, he suddenly let out a long sigh.

    "Isn't it because of the matter between the two worlds?"

    "I'm willing to hear the details."Xie tianxing's expression changed.

    Chen Chen replied, "You should also know that this true spirit world is under the control of the Darknorth Immortal King, but the Abyss World isn't. If there's a war between the two worlds, once the true spirit world is seized by the Abyss World, where would the face of the Darknorth Immortal King Be?"

    "So the Beichen Immortal King sent you to the lower realm to stop the Abyss World from invading the True Spirit World?"Xie tianxing immediately understood Chen Chen's meaning and mumbled.

    Looking at his expression, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. He made up a story in his heart. He was afraid that the Abyss World and the true spirit world would be under the control of that Immortal King. Now, it seemed that he was right.

    "That's right. The Ascension Pathway was blocked and the immortal king did not hesitate to send me to the lower realm. You Don't know that the Immortal King who controls the Abyss World is not on good terms with the Beichen Immortal King. If the abyss world were to invade the true spirit world... The Immortal King would definitely be furious! The consequences would be unimaginable!"

    Chen Chen's face was filled with panic and fear, as if he had personally witnessed the Beichen Immortal King being furious.

    Xie Tianxing didn't speak for a long time, and his eyes were filled with bewilderment.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he continued, "To tell you the truth, this true spirit world doesn't have any immortal Qi to replenish it. Although I can use my immortal body to unleash a certain level of strength, it's also extremely limited. To complete the mission given to me by the Beichen Immortal King is as difficult as ascending to the heavens.

    "But if I don't complete the mission, I'm afraid I Won't be able to return to the immortal world for the rest of my life..."

    Upon hearing that he would return to the immortal world, a trace of reminiscence flashed through Xie Tianxing's eyes.

    Other than that, Chen Chen could also see a trace of pain in the depths of his eyes.

    He had seen this expression before. It was the sadness and helplessness that came from not being able to return home and not being able to see his family for a long time.

    "Fellow Daoist, if you complete the mission, will the Beichen Immortal King bring you back to the immortal realm?"

    Xie tianxing asked in a light voice.

    Chen Chen decisively nodded, "That's only natural. The Immortal King has the ability to forcefully send me down to the immortal realm and can also bring me back. If his mood is a little better, he might be able to open up the Ascension Pathway."

    Xie tianxing fell into silence again.

    Chen Chen knew that it was time to get straight to the point. It was about time to talk about serious matters.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. Since you and I are both from the immortal realm, there's no need for me to hide anything from you.".

    The reason why I infiltrated the anti-heaven Alliance was to stop the internal conflict between the anti-heaven Alliance and the few supreme sects.

    At such a moment, if the anti-heaven alliance and the supreme sects like the immortal sect and Heavenly Devil City were to engage in internal conflict and exhaust the strength of the true spirit world, then four years later, the Abyss World would definitely be victorious. At that time, the true spirit world would fall.., the chances of US returning to the immortal world are slim.

    Even if there is a small possibility in the future, the northern Chen Immortal King would not let us off."

    "Then what should I do? I have to complete the mission given to me by the Heaven Origin Immortal King and revive the Heavenly Dao sect."

    Xie tianxing said helplessly.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he patted his shoulder in annoyance, as though he did not put this peak Mahayana expert in his eyes at all.

    "My fellow Daoist Xie, what time is it now? No matter what the Tiandao sect is like, the true spirit world can not afford to lose. If the true spirit world is defeated by the nether world because of you, and the Beichen Immortal King is angry at the Tianyuan Immortal King, will you have a good ending then?"

    "Definitely not."

    "That's right. If the Tianyuan Immortal King is able to contact you now, he would probably hope that you would do your best to help the true spirit world tide over this difficulty. The competition between sects is too insignificant in front of the competition between the two worlds. Furthermore, this concerns the face of the immortal king. Even the Tianyuan Immortal King would not be able to shoulder this responsibility."

    Chen Chen tried his best to console him.

    Xie tianxing pondered for a moment before he suddenly thought of something. He asked in a deep voice, "You are Chen Chen from Sky Devil City?"

    Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat when he heard this. However, there was no trace of panic on his face. Instead, he admitted his identity.

    "That's right. My identity in the lower realm is the disciple of Sky Devil City's City Lord. Back then, I had a battle with the Abyss sect. In order to buy more time for the true spirit world, I used a secret art from the immortal world to hide my strength and helped the True Spirit World Tide over this calamity.

    "Otherwise, would these heaven's favorites of the true spirit world use their heads to win against Qing Xuan Ming who had comprehended the domain?"

    After saying that, Chen Chen calmly took off his immortal item gloves and said, "Because I didn't take the Ascension Tunnel to descend to the true spirit world, I didn't bring anything. I only brought one or two immortal items with me. I wonder if you have brought any immortal items with you to the lower realm. If you have, you might as well hand them over to me. After all, they are of no use to you now."

    Of course, Chen Chen didn't say this because he wanted an immortal item, but to prove his identity as an immortal.

    To tell the truth, it was too difficult to make Xie Tianxing believe him with the story he just told. He had to use some real objects to prove it.

    For example, this immortal item glove.

    Looking at the immortal item glove in Chen Chen's hand, Xie Tianxing's doubts were mostly gone. He shook his head and said, "Although I brought a few immortal items in the lower realm, I lost them because of a few accidents."

    Chen Chen had a regretful look on his face when he heard that.

    "That's such a pity."

    A moment later, he thought of something and asked, "Oh right, who was the person who sent people into the immortal sect's Secret Realm to kill me? To be honest, if I was really a disciple of the heavenly devil city, I might have really died there."
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    Chapter 637, cooperation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen said it casually, as if it was just a casual remark. He didn't seem to care at all.

    He said it casually, and Xie tianxing answered it casually.

    "It was arranged by Xu Hui of the Samsara sect. On one hand, it was to drive a wedge between Heavenly Devil City and the immortal sect. On the other hand, it was because the Samsara sect had a grudge with Heavenly Devil City. Xu Hui saw that as a cultivator of heavenly devil city, you performed too well in the battle, so he was afraid of you. That's why he wanted to kill you.

    "Since he sent someone from the Samsara sect, we turned a blind eye to it. We didn't expect to meet a fellow Daoist. It's the Samsara sect's bad luck."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    The Samsara sect was destroyed by Sky Demon City. If the Samsara sect wanted to overthrow any sect, their first thought would be sky demon city.

    Under this premise, it was natural for Xu Hui to want to kill him, the Heaven's favorite of Sky Demon City.

    However, in this way, whether he was a disciple of sky demon city with his real identity or a successor of divine beauty sect with a false identity, he had a grudge against the Samsara sect.

    "Those Samsara sect cultivators who were tricked by me didn't die unjustly."

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart, and then he skipped over this matter without leaving any trace.

    "Forget it. For the sake of the overall situation of the true spirit world, I won't argue with him for now."

    When Xie Tianxing heard this, he was somewhat absent-minded, as if he was still thinking about the story that Chen Chen had just made up.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he asked, "Fellow Daoist Xie, have you considered it? Are you willing to work with me to protect the true spirit world and complete the mission that Lord Immortal King has given you?"

    Xie tianxing raised his head and looked deeply at Chen Chen.

    "In the future, if fellow Daoist returns to the immortal world, will you really bring me back with you?"

    Chen Chen seemed to have realized something. So this was the question that Xie tianxing had been struggling with.

    After thinking for a moment, he raised his hand, he swore, "Fellow Daoist Xie, I am willing to swear an oath in front of you with my dao heart. If I, Chen Chen, return to the immortal world in the future, I will definitely bring you with me. If I violate this oath, my immortal body will collapse and my body and soul will perish!"

    Seeing that Chen Chen had made such a solemn oath, Xie Tianxing no longer had any doubts in his heart, he hurriedly said, "I believe what fellow Daoist said. We are both people from the immortal world and can be considered to have met an old friend in another place. From now on, I will work together with fellow Daoist to protect this true spirit world!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen held Xie Tianxing's hand heavily, and his eyes were faintly moved.

    In the past, he believed in strength more than words. Now, he felt that at some moments, words could bring out a better effect than strength.

    As for the oath, he would not go against it. In the future, if he had the chance to ascend, he would definitely bring Xie tianxing along. Of course, if he had the chance to ascend, it meant that the Ascension Passage had been opened, xie tianxing did not need him to bring him back to the immortal world.

    ..

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen and Xie tianxing flew out of the ice layer together. At this time, the entire mystic realm was in a mess. However, there were many more coffins at the exit.

    In addition, there were many unfamiliar cultivators sitting cross-legged beside the exit to recover their vitality.

    These old cultivators who had just broken out of the seal also realized that there was something wrong with this mystic realm, but no one said it out loud. They just buried their heads in recovery.

    Xu Hui of the Samsara sect stood in front of the eight tightly closed coffins with a blank look on his face.

    Among the coffins that were dug out, eight of them were sealed by the Samsara sect cultivators, but only one of them survived the tribulation.

    How could he accept this?

    "Who was it? Who discovered these coffins of our Samsara sect?"

    Xu Hui asked loudly.

    However, no one answered. The Mahayana experts with powerful spiritual senses were mostly under the ice, so no one noticed what happened on top, let alone who placed the coffins there.

    "Fellow Daoist Xu, I'm sorry for your loss. There are unexpected events in the world, and there are fortunes in the world. Perhaps the few seniors were too heavily injured back then, which is why they died."

    An elder who was close to Xu Hui consoled him.

    "Impossible... Our Samsara sect controls yin and yang..."

    Before Xu Hui could finish, he was interrupted by Xie tianxing.

    "Alright, there's no need to discuss this matter anymore. Let's take the seniors who survived and leave the mystic realm first."

    In his eyes, these cultivators were all sucked to death by the spell formation he had set up. Of course, he didn't want Xu Hui to dwell on this matter.

    Xu Hui saw that Xie Tianxing's tone contained an order, and he felt a little displeased. In addition, the more powerful seniors of his sect had all died, so he retorted.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. So many seniors of our Samsara sect have died here. If we don't get to the bottom of this, I won't be satisfied!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Xie tianxing suddenly glanced at him. Xu Hui instantly felt that his surroundings had turned pitch-black. The secret realm of the cultivators'coffins had all disappeared without a trace, leaving only endless darkness.

    At the end of the darkness, a pair of eyes was looking at him indifferently.

    Although that pair of eyes had been magnified countless times, he could tell with one glance that it was Xie Tianxing's eyes.

    "This is... an illusion?"

    Xu Hui thought to himself that it was not good. He began to use his spiritual sense with all his strength, trying to break out of the illusion.

    However, at this moment, a hand suddenly stretched out from the darkness above him and put it on his shoulder. It was accompanied by an incomparably heavy pressure, causing Xu Hui's entire body to tremble uncontrollably.

    "It's not an illusion! It's a law domain! Xie tianxing has stepped into the peak of the Mahayana realm!"

    After this thought appeared in his mind, Xu Hui hurriedly said, "It's just this matter. I will never mention it again!"

    As soon as he said this, his eyes lit up. The Endless Darkness disappeared, and hundreds of coffins and a large number of anti-heaven alliance cultivators appeared in front of him once again.

    Xie tianxing was still the same Xie tianxing.

    However, he didn't dare to look directly at him.

    The peak of the Mahayana realm was the top power in the true spirit world, and there were only nine people in the entire true spirit world. Each of them was a terrifying character who could shake the true spirit world, and they were far from what he could contend against.

    Although the elders had equal status, that was under the premise that their cultivations were about the same.

    Now that Xie tianxing was a cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm, the balance of power had been completely broken. It would be wishful thinking if he wanted to have equality.

    "Let's go."

    Xie tianxing said indifferently and took the lead to leave the mystic realm. The other elders followed closely behind.

    Chen Chen led the two seniors of the Divine Elegance Sect who were dug out and fell at the back.

    Among the two seniors of the Divine Elegance Sect, one was called Xia Xiu, a powerhouse at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm, and the other was called Di Hua, who had the cultivation level of the early stage of the Mahayana realm.

    Although the two of them were not weak, they did not have the intention to steal the spotlight. They still chose Chen Chen as their leader.

    Seeing that the two of them knew their place, Chen Chen was not stingy. He immediately took out a large amount of resources to help them recover.

    ..

    After everyone left the mystic realm, Xie tianxing directly destroyed the entrance to the mystic realm. In this way, no one knew about the Heavenly Dao spell formation anymore.

    A moment later, the group of cultivators gathered in the grand hall of the Great Snow Mountain.

    However, after the opening of the secret realm, the situation in the anti-heaven alliance had changed drastically.
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    Chapter 638, emissary of the Abyss sect

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Xie tianxing was still sitting at the head of the hall. Chen Chen was also sitting in his original Elder's seat. As for the experts who had just broken the seal, they were arranged to rest elsewhere.

    Looking at the people below with different expressions, xie tianxing said, "Everyone has seen the full strength of our anti-heaven alliance. Have you all made a decision?"

    Other than Xu Hui from the Samsara sect, all the other elders were excited.

    The Secret Treasure in the secret realm was indeed beyond their expectations. Although many of the hundreds of frozen cultivators had died, most of the Mahayana cultivators had survived. There were more than thirty of them.

    Such a large number of Mahayana cultivators was comparable to a super sect. In addition to the original Mahayana, the anti-heaven Alliance now had nearly sixty Mahayana cultivators.

    This level of strength was enough to rank first in the true spirit world.

    However, after possessing such powerful strength, the group of elders became cautious.

    Previously, they didn't have enough strength, so they wanted to try their luck more. Whether they could succeed or not, it was up to fate. Now that they had strength, they saw the hope of success. Instead, they wanted to take it step by step and pray for stability.

    Hence, an elder suggested, "The seniors who broke the seal have not fully recovered their strength. Why don't we wait for them to fully recover before making any plans?"

    "That's right. We have so many Mahayana realm cultivators. Fellow Daoist Xie, you have also successfully stepped into the peak of the Mahayana realm. With such a foundation, we don't need to be too anxious."

    "Didn't the Abyss sect give the True Spirit World four years? Four years is enough for the seniors to recover. We will use these four years to slowly run the business. We will make a decision after four years."

    ..

    Hearing the discussions of the people below, Xie Tianxing's expression was calm. Then, he looked out of the hall.

    Soon, a disciple walked in quickly and said loudly, "Reporting to the elders, there is a cultivator outside who wants to see you. He said that he is here on behalf of the Abyss sect."

    As soon as he said this, the hall instantly became quiet. Many people's expressions changed. Several super sects and forces were all over the true spirit world. It was fine if they could find the great snow mountain of the heavenly capital.., they didn't expect the Abyss sect to have such a powerful intelligence network. They actually took the initiative to send people over.

    Xie tianxing looked at Chen Chen. Chen Chen nodded without leaving a trace.

    "Let him in."

    Hearing this, the disciple quickly walked out. It didn't take long before he brought a young cultivator in black into the hall.

    When the young cultivator in black saw the array in the Great Hall, he didn't panic at all. Instead, he bowed respectfully.

    "This junior, Tu Yang, greets all the seniors!"

    Everyone glanced at Tu Yang. When they saw that Tu Yang was only at the void training stage, they could not help but let down their guard.

    Xie tianxing looked at tu yang and said, "Didn't the Abyss sect say that they would not leave the Abyss sect's territory for four years? Why did they go back on their words?"

    Tu Yang said in a neither servile nor overbearing manner, "The Abyss sect promised that the cultivators of the Abyss world would not leave the Abyss sect's territory for four years, but this junior is a cultivator of the true spirit world who was born and raised here."

    "Then why did you come to the great snowmountain of the Heavenly Capital?"

    Xie tianxing asked again.

    Tu Yang raised his head, and his eyes suddenly became vacant. Then, his pupils turned pitch-black.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie tianxing, I am sacred King Nether River."

    As soon as he said this, all the cultivators in the hall stopped breathing.

    They didn't expect that Tu Yang was just a tool that carried the divine sense of sacred king Nether River.

    Xie tianxing was still calm when he heard Saint King Nether River's name. He was an immortal who had come to the lower realm, and he had lived in this lower realm for God knows how many years. His knowledge was so vast that no one in the entire true spirit world could compare to him.

    Not to mention that Saint King Nether River had borrowed the body of another to come here, even if his real body appeared in front of him, there was nothing for him to be nervous about.

    "Sir, why have you come to our anti-heaven Alliance?"

    Sacred King Nether River smiled and said, "On behalf of the twenty-two sacred kings of the nether world, I invite all of you to help our Nether World sect conquer the true spirit world."

    Twenty-two sacred kings..

    Hearing this number, the corners of the eyes of many anti-heaven alliance cultivators could not help but Twitch.

    Sacred Kings were the title of the peak Mahayana realm cultivators in the nether world. Twenty-two peak Mahayana realm cultivators, this was more than twice as many as the true spirit world!

    Perhaps only when the true spirit world's ascension passage was not cut off could it be compared to it.

    Before this, he had thought that the Snipe and clam would fight each other to reap the benefits, but now it seemed that the word 'fight'was more appropriate.

    Hearing this, Xie tianxing interjected, "Sir, are you here to show off your strength or to threaten our anti-heaven Alliance?"

    Sage king Nether River shook his head.

    "No, I'm just stating a fact. Fellow Daoist Xie tianxing, actually, with the strength of the Abyss world, if we were to really fight, even without the help of your anti-heaven Alliance, we would still be able to conquer the true spirit world.

    "It was only because the passage between the two worlds appeared too suddenly that our abyss world wasn't prepared enough. That's why we gave the true spirit world a chance."

    "Then, if we help you, what benefits will we get?"

    An elder couldn't help but interrupt.

    Sacred king nether river smiled, "The true spirit world is so huge that even our abyss sect can't control it. In the future, your sects can control the entire true spirit world as long as they pay tribute to our Abyss sect regularly."

    "You mean to make our sect a subsidiary sect of the Nether Abyss sect?"

    Another elder understood.

    Sacred King Nether River was noncommittal.

    "For immortal cultivation, the most important thing is the competition for resources. If you can control a large area of the true spirit world, even if you give a portion of the resources to our Nether Abyss sect, you can also reach the peak of the Mahayana realm in the future.

    "When that time comes, wouldn't it be beautiful to ascend to our Abyss World?

    "As for the true spirit world, it is just a small part of your long immortal cultivation career."

    In the Great Hall, many inheritors revealed expressions of interest when they heard this.

    Sacred king Nether River continued, "If you don't cooperate with us, your anti-heaven Alliance can at most subvert a super sect. When that time comes, how many of you will be able to restore the glory of your sect in the past?

    "Furthermore, if you don't cooperate with us, you will be the target of the 22 Sacred Kings of the Abyss World. If you want to rise up, it will be difficult. If you are not careful, you might die."

    What Sacred King Nether River said before was a bait. Now, it was a threat.

    Many inheritors in the hall looked conflicted.

    There were actually only two paths in front of them. The first was to take advantage of the war between the two worlds.

    The second was to help the Abyss sect conquer the true spirit world.

    However, even if the first path was cleared, the one who would rise would definitely be Xie Tianxing's Tiandao sect. These sects were at most subsidiary sects of the Tiandao sect.

    If the second path was cleared, they would still be subsidiary sects. They were just subsidiary sects of the Abyss sect.

    To them, this did not make much of a difference.

    The only difference was that the probability of success on the first path was less than 10% . On the other hand, if they took the second path..

    There were 22 Sacred Kings in the Abyss World. With the strength of the anti-heaven Alliance, it was almost certain that they would win.

    In comparison, it was self-evident which path was easier to walk.
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    Chapter 639, forming an alliance

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Thinking of this, many people subconsciously looked at the twelve elders.

    How this matter would be decided depended on the Elders'opinions. Of course, the most important thing was the opinion of Xie tianxing, who had the highest cultivation.

    Xie tianxing's expression was grave. The power of the Abyss world was much stronger than he had imagined. It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to help a few great sects protect the true spirit world.

    "Let's try to be polite first."

    At this moment, Chen Chen's voice transmission came from his mind. Xie tianxing thought for a moment and could only do so. The Abyss sect wanted the anti-heaven alliance to submit, but they couldn't just rely on the promise after the deed was done. No matter what, they had to give them something to eat, right?

    "Sacred King Abyss, how do you want our anti-heaven Alliance to cooperate with You?"

    Upon hearing this, sacred king Abyss said, "It's very simple. Your anti-heaven Alliance has been in the true spirit world for so many years, and your infiltration of the true spirit world's sects is far deeper than our Abyss sect's.

    "In the next four years, you only need to create chaos in the true spirit world and make it impossible for them to gather their strength in peace."

    Xie tianxing nodded slightly and said, "It's not difficult, but the matter of forming an alliance can't be decided with just a few words between you and me."

    Sacred King Abyss seemed to have expected that Xie tianxing would say this, he smiled faintly and said, "In the next four years, your anti-heaven Alliance can send a hundred people to our Abyss sect and even the abyss world to cultivate in seclusion. We will train experts for your anti-heaven Alliance.

    "Other than that, all the losses that you caused in the true spirit world will be borne by our Abyss sect.

    "If fellow Daoist is still not satisfied, we can still form an alliance through marriage and deepen our relationship."

    Hearing Sacred King Abyss'promise, even the elders were moved.

    The Abyss world was completely different from the true spirit world. Being able to cultivate in a new world and comprehend a completely different cultivation civilization was extremely beneficial to oneself.

    This point could be seen from the battle a few months ago. If it wasn't for the sudden appearance of an immortal body, the true spirit world would never be Abyss sect's match.

    Moreover... if they cooperated with the Dark Abyss sect, they would have a chance to ascend to the immortal world in the future.

    "Fellow Daoist, your offer is quite sincere."

    Xie tianxing said softly, his face full of excitement.

    Sacred King Nether River chuckled. "Of course, if you want to facilitate this matter, your anti-heaven alliance must also show our Dark Abyss sect sincerity."

    "What sincerity?"Xie tianxing asked.

    "A few months ago, Chen Chen from Sky Demon City killed our Nether Abyss Sect's Heaven's favorite, Qing Xuanming. As long as your anti-heaven Alliance takes his head and gives it to us, our cooperation will be considered to be concluded."

    Saint King Nether River replied.

    Hearing this condition, the elders all had strange expressions. They could not help but look at Xu Hui. They all knew that Xu Hui had sent people to assassinate Chen Chen.

    Xu Hui was overjoyed. At this moment, he did not know that he Nian had failed to assassinate Chen Chen and had died. He just thought that he nian and Chen Chen were still in the secret realm and could not communicate with the outside world.

    In fact, in his heart, he was eager to cooperate with the Abyss sect.

    The main reason was that the Samsara sect did not have many experts who survived this time. In terms of strength, the Samsara sect could not compare to the other sects.

    If there was a sect in the anti-heaven alliance that could rise up to become a super sect, then the Samsara sect would definitely have nothing to do with it.

    In that case, it would be better to join the Abyss sect. Everyone would become a subsidiary sect.

    "Are you serious?"

    With this thought in mind, Xu Hui could not wait to ask.

    "Of course."

    Sacred King Abyss replied. Then, his eyebrows jumped, he continued, "Apart from that, Zi Yue, the Heaven's favorite of the Abyss world, also promised that whoever kills Chen Chen Chen will become his Daoist partner. Zi Yue is the granddaughter of Sacred King Ziwei. Usually, she is the favorite of Sacred King Ziwei. Becoming her Daoist partner means that she will forever be bound to our Abyss world.

    "Of course, the prerequisite for all of this is that someone can kill Chen Chen.

    "If the anti-heaven Alliance can't even kill a cultivator who hasn't reached the Mahayana realm, then there's no need for us to work together."

    Xie tianxing glanced at Chen Chen when he heard that, and he was quite speechless in his heart.

    Saint King Abyss would never have thought that Chen Chen would be sitting in the elder's seat at this moment, listening to him say these words to kill him.

    However, he finally understood sacred King Abyss'intentions.

    Killing Chen Chen, who was famous in the true spirit world, was on one hand a sign of submission, indicating that he was determined to completely break away from the few super sects in the true spirit world.

    On the other hand, it was also a test of the Abyss Sect's strength against the Heaven Alliance.

    Although Chen Chen was not a mahayana cultivator, the few super sects were definitely protecting Chen Chen well now. Wanting to kill him was not a small challenge.

    Of course, this was all because Sacred King Abyss thought he was right.

    He knew that Chen Chen was a subordinate of the Beichen Immortal King. How could such a person be so easy to kill?

    As Xie Tianxing was thinking about this, Xu Hui suddenly stood up from the side before he could say anything. He was so excited that he actually said three good words in a row!

    "Good, good, good!"

    Sacred King Abyss River was also a little surprised when he saw this scene. Was this person sick? Why was he so excited when he heard about a marriage alliance?

    Xu Hui saw many people looking at him strangely and knew that he had lost his composure just now, so he quickly sat down.

    However, the joy on his face could not be hidden.

    What did he mean by 'time will change'? This was 'time will change'!

    Fortunately, he had the foresight to let people kill Chen Chen first. Otherwise, how could such a great benefit fall on his head?

    After the marriage with the chosen one of the Abyss World, after the Abyss World occupied the true spirit world, would the Abyss World Trust Xie Tianxing, the top expert, more or would they trust him, the son-in-law of the Abyss World?

    If the Abyss sect allowed the anti-heaven Alliance to control the true spirit world, they would definitely hand the anti-heaven alliance to him, a person who was closer to them!

    This was a great counterattack for him who had no hope!

    There was no greater joy or sorrow in life than this. Xu Hui narrowed his eyes and started to imagine the beautiful life in the future.

    Chen Chen looked at Xu Hui's expression and felt extremely disdainful in his heart. This person must be thinking of something good.

    "What should we do about this?"

    Xie tianxing's voice transmission rang in his mind. Chen Chen replied, "Promise him to wait for the news."

    Xie tianxing was also a smart person and immediately understood Chen Chen Chen's meaning.

    "Saint King Nether River wants your head. I'm afraid this matter won't be easy to fool."

    "At our realm, if we really fight, life and death will be decided. Not to mention the head, there won't even be any hair left. When the time comes, just give him some token and deceive him."

    Xie tianxing was speechless when he heard these words. Did this Chen Chen think that Saint King Nether River was an idiot?

    Although immortals were smarter than cultivators from the lower realm, Saint King Nether River was still a top-tier powerhouse in the lower realm. How could he be so easily deceived?

    This Chen Chen probably had not been in the lower realm for long. He thought that these cultivators from the lower realm were too simple.

    "Fellow Daoist Xie, don't worry. I have my own ways to make him believe. You should first ask the elders how many of them agreed to form an alliance."

    Chen Chen did not need to think to know what Xie Tianxing was thinking. He replied again.

    Upon hearing this, the heaven-thanking alliance stood up, he said to everyone, "The twelve elders of our anti-heaven alliance have the same rights. The matter of forming an alliance with the Abyss sect is not something that I alone can decide. Now, let's Have a vote. Those who agree to form an alliance with the Abyss sect can just stand up. Those who disagree can sit down."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    As soon as he finished speaking, Xu Hui was the first to stand up, followed by Chen Chen. Soon after, another three or four elders stood up.

    Seeing that Xie tianxing had no intention of sitting down, the other elders also stood up after some hesitation.

    Seeing that all twelve elders agreed, sacred king Nether river laughed and said, "Haha, Congratulations to all of you for standing on the right side. In that case, I'll wait for your news in the Dark Abyss sect."

    After saying this, Tu Yang's body trembled and his eyes regained their clarity. It was obvious that sacred king Nether River's spiritual sense had already left his body.

    "Everyone, my sect master has just passed on his message. Looking at everyone's expressions, I believe that you have agreed. I will be staying in the Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital for the rest of the time. After everyone has completed their agreement, I will bring the token back to the Dark Abyss sect."

    After saying that, Tu Yang took the initiative to stand on both sides of the Great Hall.

    Xie tianxing said, "Actually, our anti-heaven alliance has already made arrangements for the assassination of Chen Chen. Perhaps we will receive the news soon."

    After saying that, he glanced at Xu Hui.

    Xu Hui smiled smugly and said, "That's right. It's even possible that we have already succeeded. However, due to certain matters, the news can not be transmitted over."

    Tu Yang looked at the two of them in surprise. He simply congratulated them and did not say anything else.

    ..

    A moment later, everyone in the hall dispersed. Only Chen Chen and Xie tianxing were left.

    After making sure that everyone had left, Xie tianxing said, "Fellow Daoist Chen, you want the anti-heaven alliance to fake their allegiance to the Dark Abyss sect. When the time comes, they will betray us unexpectedly, right?"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "That's right. This is the best way to maximize the use of the anti-heaven Alliance."

    "But... it's not easy to fake in front of Saint King Nether River. Even if you can convince the Heavenly Devil City and other sects to cooperate with your act, there will always be flaws."

    Xie tianxing said with some worry.

    Chen Chen smiled and waved his hand. "Fellow Daoist, your eyes are too fixated on one thing. If you want Saint King Nether River to believe you, you don't have to fake killing me. You can use other means."

    "What methods?"

    Xie tianxing was a little curious.

    "If our anti-heaven alliance and the few super sects have a deep-seated enmity, will the Abyss sect suspect us when the few super sects release the news of My Death?"Chen Chen asked.

    Xie tianxing fell into deep thought when he heard this.

    The Abyss sect had the anti-heaven alliance kill Chen Chen in order to completely break the relationship between the anti-heaven Alliance and the true spirit world.

    If it was proven from other aspects that the two sides had completely broken up, then the Dark Abyss sect was indeed unlikely to suspect that Chen Chen's death was a fake.

    The problem was, why did it seem like the anti-heaven alliance and the true spirit world had completely broken up?

    Chen Chen saw what he was thinking and said with a smile, "We can increase the hatred between each other by killing their people, but they can also kill our people.

    If our anti-heaven alliance suffered heavy losses and even lost a few elders, do you think the Abyss sect would still think that we cooperated with the other super sects in killing Chen Chen?"

    Xie tianxing was stunned when he heard this. After that, he cast a deep glance at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen smiled, "There are some people in the anti-heaven alliance who want to cling onto the Abyss sect too much. If we take this opportunity to clean them up, wouldn't it be killing two birds with one stone?"

    Xie tianxing was filled with admiration when he heard this. He praised, "I finally understand why the Beichen Immortal King would send you to the lower realm. Fellow Daoist, you are truly worthy of being a direct subordinate of the Beichen Immortal King."

    "You flatter me! I'm just doing this for the Immortal King."

    Chen Chen hurriedly waved his hand and a shy smile appeared on his face.

    ..

    A few days later, Chen Chen found an opportunity to return to Heavenly Devil City.

    After meeting the Heavenly Devil City Lord, he did not mention that he had become an elder of the anti-heaven alliance. He even reached a cooperation agreement with the anti-heaven Alliance's World Wayfarer.

    It was because this experience was too exaggerated. If he were to say it out loud, the Heavenly Devil City Lord would probably think that he had been tricked.

    "You said that you wanted to fake your death once?"

    After hearing Chen Chen Chen's request, the Heavenly Devil City Lord confirmed it again.

    "That's right, master. Recently, there have been too many people who want to kill me. I'll just die once. This way, they won't come looking for trouble with me again."

    Chen Chen explained calmly.

    After thinking for a while, the Heavenly Devil City Lord agreed to his request.

    "This isn't a bad idea. How about this, I'll arrange this matter. But before that, you have to do another thing."

    Chen Chen said in surprise, "Uh, what is it?"

    "There's movement from the Great Void Dragon Kun!"The Heavenly Demon City Lord's tone was very grave.

    "Ah?"

    Chen Chen was somewhat confused.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun was the most powerful creature in the true spirit world. Even if it didn't move, no one in the true spirit world could harm it for more than a hundred thousand years.

    It was precisely because of the existence of the Great Void Dragon Kun that the true spirit world gradually weakened.

    If such a powerful existence moved, what would happen?

    More importantly, what did the movement have to do with him? He could not shake the great void Dragon Kun.

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord could see what Chen Chen was thinking, he explained, "The Great Void Dragon Kun is a living true spirit after all. Although it blocked the Ascension Passage, it was not motionless for more than 100,000 years. According to records, ever since it blocked the Ascension Passage, it moved eight times. Every time, there was a strange phenomenon. There were even a few times when it dropped a lot of strange treasures."

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief when he heard that. It seemed that his master wanted him to reap the benefits and not to take the risk.

    "I see... but it has treasures as soon as it moves. How does this work? Could it be that the great void Dragon Kun can be treated as a treasure even if it drops some skin?"

    The Heavenly Demon City lord continued to explain, "Its skin is indeed a treasure, but that is not the main point.

    Do you know when the Great Void Dragon Kun was born? Do you know how many great worlds it has traveled through? There are even legends that the great void Dragon Kun is a creature from the immortal world.

    Not only is it extremely powerful, but more importantly, it seems to have a great world in its stomach. This great world hides all sorts of strange items that it has devoured while traveling through various great worlds. Among them, there is no lack of treasures.

    "And every time the great void Dragon Kun makes a move, it will expel a large pile of things. If we're lucky, we'll be able to find valuable treasures from it.

    "To put it bluntly, our heavenly demon city's nine transformation golden body mantra was released by it."

    Chen Chen's eyes twitched when he heard this. To find a top-notch cultivation technique like the nine transformation golden body mantra from the great void Dragon Kun's feces, his master was quite skilled.

    He could be considered an expert in digging out excrement.

    "I see... Master, you think that my luck is good, so you decided to send me to dig out... er, treasure hunt?"

    The Heavenly Demon City lord smiled and said, "That's right. The Great Void Dragon Kun has made some movements at this time. Perhaps it's the will of heaven. I think that your luck is amazing. You will definitely gain a lot from going there."

    "Is there anyone else going with you?"

    "Fairy Qiong Hua from the immortal sect and You Ming from the evil God Hall. Their luck is not bad either. They encountered a setback in the previous battle. Not long after that, their strength increased by quite a lot."

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord said.

    Chen Chen grinned. Oh, it was these two old acquaintances again.

    Forget About You Ming. His image from the previous battle was already ruined, but fairy qiong hua went to pick up feces..

    TSK TSK tsk, do not dare to think.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chen Chen's imagination was running wild, the heavenly demon city lord said, "The Great Void Dragon Kun is in the Dragon Kun plains in the Far East of the true spirit world. That place is constantly affected by the great void Dragon Kun. There are a large number of spatial cracks and spatial passages. Some even lead to unknown places. You have to be careful when you get there. Don't get lost."

    Chen Chen smiled when he heard that. "Don't worry, master. I will be careful."

    What a joke. With the system, as long as there was still a path to take in the dragon-kun plain, he wouldn't get lost.

    ..

    After staying in the Heavenly Devil City for two days, the news that he Nian was a spy of the anti-heaven alliance and that he failed to assassinate Chen Chen was spread out.

    Although he didn't see it with his own eyes, Chen Chen could imagine Xu Hui's mood at this moment.

    There were no more ups and downs in life than this. With such a huge psychological difference, Xu Hui would definitely do something drastic. He might even think that killing him was his last hope.

    "I have to hurry up, or I won't be able to catch the Big Show."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and entered the teleportation formation of heavenly demon city.

    After a few rounds of teleportation, Chen Chen arrived at Tongxian city in the eastern region. From here to the east, there was a vast plain that stretched as far as the eye could see. This used to be the best place to cultivate with the densest spiritual energy in the true spirit world.

    But because of the appearance of the Great Void Dragon Kun, the Longkun Plain became an alien land.

    And this alien land was huge. It was several times bigger than the great desert of the Han Sea and the great ice plains in the north. As a result, the eastern region was very small, much smaller than the other regions, it did not give birth to a super sect that could control an entire region.

    After arriving at Tongxian city in the eastern region, Chen Chen waited for a while. Very soon, he received a message from Qiong Hua. She knew that Qiong Hua and the Netherworld had arrived at the city gate.

    According to the Heavenly Devil City Lord's instructions, Fairy Qiong Hua was to lead the team on this trip to the Dragon Kun Plains.

    It wasn't that Fairy Qiong Hua was strong, but that fairy qiong hua controlled spatial laws and wouldn't get lost in the Dragon Kun Plains, which had many spatial cracks.

    After receiving the message, Chen Chen directly flew towards the city gate. Very quickly, he saw two figures, one black and one white, in front of the city gate.

    When youming saw Chen Chen, his expression didn't look too good. However, the news that the Mahayana realm expert had failed to assassinate Chen Chen had already spread widely. Right now, he was definitely not Chen Chen's match. Therefore, he was very tactful and didn't say anything malicious, he just turned his head and looked into the distance.

    Fairy Qiong Hua said with an apologetic expression, "That day, fellow Daoist left in a hurry. I thought that fellow Daoist was in a hurry to go back and cultivate. I didn't expect that fellow Daoist was actually assassinated. Fortunately, fellow Daoist is blessed by the heavens. Otherwise, our immortal sect wouldn't be able to escape the blame."

    Chen Chen waved his hand with a smile and said, "It doesn't matter. The Immortal sect didn't expect there to be a spy from the anti-heaven alliance in our sect and that they would be so deep in hiding."

    "It's good that fellow Daoist doesn't hate our immortal sect."

    Fairy Qiong Hua took out a flying boat and boarded it. Chen Chen and You Ming followed closely behind.

    After the three of them boarded the flying boat, the flying boat flew directly toward the east.

    At first, there was nothing unusual about the flight. After flying for tens of thousands of miles, all sorts of strange phenomena began to appear one after another. In some places, space was distorted and twisted. In others, it was simply a big hole in the east of a black hole, the inside was filled with the sound of strong winds.

    This scene was just like the world depicted by the Impressionist painters in his previous life. It was bizarre and bizarre.

    Fairy Qiong Hua saw that Chen Chen and you Ming were both looking outside, she explained, "The space law that the Great Void Dragon Kun controls is extremely powerful. Its innate abhijna is an extremely heaven-defying world-breaking power. This world-breaking power allows it to break through the barriers of various worlds and travel freely. If it wishes, it can even go to the immortal world.

    "It is also because of this ability that the entire Dragon Kun plain has undergone earth-shattering changes. The space here is extremely weak, and it will almost shatter at a touch."

    Chen Chen nodded, and his curiosity towards the great void Dragon-kun grew. Right at this moment, Fairy Qiong Hua suddenly stretched out her hand and grabbed a palm-sized cloth-like object from the air.

    Looking at the cloth-like object, Fairy Qiong Hua was very happy.

    "This is the skin of the great void dragon-kun, and it is the best material for storing treasures. Don't look at it as only the size of a palm, but when it is made into a storage magic treasure, it can hold up to a thousand square meters. What's even more valuable is that this kind of storage magic treasure is not easy to find, and it can also store living things."

    Hearing her description, Chen Chen looked around, wanting to see if there was still such a thing. However, Fairy Qiong Hua handed the dander to him.

    "Fellow Daoist, you were frightened in our immortal sect. Take this as an apology gift."

    Chen Chen smiled bashfully when he heard that. He took the thing and put it into his storage ring.

    "Thank you, Fairy Qiong Hua. Then I will be impolite."

    At this moment, youming's cold voice came from the side.

    "Chen Chen, have you entered the Mahayana Stage?"

    Chen Chen glanced at youming. This fellow had probably wanted to ask this question for a long time. In the end, he only spoke up now. It was difficult for him.

    "Strictly speaking, I have not entered the Mahayana stage."

    Chen Chen answered directly.

    This clone of his cultivated the true path of immortality. There was no such thing as the Mahayana stage. Naturally, he had not entered the Mahayana stage.

    When youming heard this, he heaved a sigh of relief. His eyes lit up with fighting spirit, as if he saw the hope of catching up to Chen Chen.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked at him sympathetically. Others might not know how the anti-heaven Alliance spy, he nian, died, but she knew it clearly.

    He Nian and Chen Chen were in the secret realm of the gate of immortality, unable to leave. The two of them fought in the secret realm of the gate of immortality for an unknown period of time, leaving behind traces of battle in eighty percent of the secret realm. In the end, he Nian died at the hands of Chen Chen.

    Such strength could no longer be measured by the Mahayana realm. She suspected that Chen Chen was now an absolute powerhouse among the early stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    She had long lost the desire to chase after such a person.

    The Netherworld did not give up. It would definitely end miserably in the future, right?

    Fairy Qiong Hua thought about this while controlling the flying boat to avoid all kinds of spatial gaps. Unknowingly, the flying boat had flown for a whole day.

    At this time, the dragon-kun plain could no longer distinguish between day and night. The world was gray, and the surroundings were filled with strange and chaotic scenes.

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the sky in the distance. He finally saw the legendary true spirit, the great void dragon-kun.

    The dragon-kun dragon-kun looked like a fish. Its belly was white, and there were two dragon horns and a long beard on its head.

    However, this fish was too big. From thousands of miles away, it covered half the sky. One could imagine that the entire sky below the kun-dragon was the belly of a fish.

    "Fairy Qiongtai, how big is this kun-dragon?"Chen Chen asked subconsciously.

    "It's more than eight thousand miles long and three thousand miles wide."

    Fairy Qionghua murmured. She had already remembered this number and was mentally prepared for the kun-dragon's size. However, she was still shocked when she saw it for the first time today.

    "So Big..."

    Chen Chen was equally shocked. It was not that he had never seen a huge true spirit before, but even if those true spirits were added together, they could not compare to this great void Dragon Kun.

    Was such a huge existence really the same species as the true spirits in the true spirit world?
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    Wu Wu Wu!

    At this moment, a strange cry came from the distant sky. It sounded like a child crying, but it was not that ear-piercing. Chen Chen even felt a sense of joy after hearing it.

    Needless to say, this was the sound of the Great Void Dragon Kun. Within a radius of ten thousand miles, only the voice of the great void Dragon Kun could travel so far.

    "We will reach there in another 3,000 to 4,000 miles. Let's hurry."

    After Fairy Qiong Hua finished speaking, she sped up the speed of the flying boat. It took many twists and turns along the way and avoided countless spatial cracks. Before long, they arrived directly below the great void Dragon Kun.

    Looking up at the sky, they could only see a white fish belly.

    Chen Chen's immortal body had very good eyesight. He could see the complicated patterns on the fish belly.

    Although the great void Dragon Kun looked like a fish, it did not have scales. Its body was very clean. Although it was only more than 100,000 meters away, Chen Chen did not feel too much pressure.

    It seemed that the great void Dragon Kun was not the kind of brutal and bloodthirsty true spirit.

    "Let's wait here for it to pull... uh, expel the treasures?"

    Chen Chen turned his head and asked.

    Qiong Hua shook her head. "Let me clean up the front first. I don't want any treasures to fall in."

    Then, she began to use spatial laws to seal the spatial cracks and passages around her.

    Chen Chen and the Netherworld could not do this, so they could only watch.

    After waiting for a while, seeing that Qiong Hua did not have any intention of stopping, Chen Chen was bored and began to use the system to search for treasures.

    "System, is there any special treasures within a hundred miles?"

    "Ten miles to the left, there's the Great Void Dragon Kun dander... twenty-five miles to the right, there's an immortal stone that has lost half of its immortal qi..."

    "System, within a hundred-mile radius, there's no hidden spatial rift..."

    "Fifteen miles ahead..."

    After getting the system's answer, Chen Chen carefully went around the spatial rift to search for treasure.

    "Chen Chen, you'd better not run around, or you'll get lost in the spatial rift. It'll be hard for Qiong Hua and I to explain when we get back."

    Hearing the cold and gloomy words from the netherworld behind him, Chen Chen's figure paused for a moment before he continued to move forward.

    "You really don't know what's good for you!"

    ..

    An hour later, Chen Chen had found seven or eight pieces of the Great Void Dragon's Kun dander alone. After laying them out, he had made them into a large bag.

    Inside the big bag, there were a bunch of messy things. There were immortal stones, some refining materials that were not found in the true spirit world, and some plants that he had never seen before.

    Seeing Chen Chen return with a bag full of things, a strange expression appeared on Netherworld's face.

    Could it be that there was no spatial rift behind him? Otherwise, how could Chen Chen Chen Be Fine?

    After pondering for a moment, Netherworld turned around and left, as if he also wanted to search for treasures.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was a little speechless. He kindly comforted him, "Don't get lost in the spatial rift. When that time comes, Qiong Hua and I will have a hard time explaining ourselves."

    "None of your business!"

    Netherworld cursed in a low voice and quickly disappeared from his sight.

    Chen Chen saw this and had no choice. He began to sort out his gains silently.

    After waiting for another hour, Qiong Hua returned to Chen Chen. After such a long period of busyness, she had already cleaned up all the spatial rifts in front of her.

    Wu Wu Wu!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun let out a strange cry again, and then the huge fish belly above it began to tremble.

    Seeing this, Qionghua Fairy's expression suddenly changed. "It seems to be about to begin!"

    Then, she looked around. "Where's Netherworld?"

    "He went on a treasure hunt,"Chen Chen replied,

    "Silly, what treasure hunt is this? Didn't he pick up low-grade spirit stones and lose a spirit stone mine?"

    After saying this, Qiong Hua took out her communication token and asked Netherworld to come back. However, she did not receive any response after sending a few messages, which made her face turn even uglier.

    It was very obvious that something might have happened to Netherworld.

    However, the Great Void Dragon Kun in the sky had already shown signs of that, and it was not convenient to leave at this time.

    Chen Chen used the system to track down Netherworld. If Netherworld was within a radius of a hundred miles, he would be kind enough to save him. If he was not there... then forget it.

    "System, is Netherworld within a radius of a hundred miles?"

    "It's seventy-eight miles behind the host."

    After getting the answer, Chen Chen quickly flew back. It didn't take long for him to see Netherworld, who only revealed half of his body.

    As for the other half of his body, it was stuck in the spatial rift.

    At this moment, Netherworld's legs were still struggling wildly. It seemed that there was still a way to save him.

    When Qiong Hua saw this, she quickly used the space law to save Netherworld.

    Seeing the two of them, Netherworld's cold face turned red. He said in a low and muffled voice, "I will repay your kindness for saving my life."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a violent roar suddenly sounded in the world. The Great Void Dragon Kun above started to tremble more violently. It actually caused the earth to resonate behind it.

    Chen Chen and the others quickly hovered in mid-air, and then everyone saw the shocking scene above.

    The patterns on the stomach of the great void Dragon Kun suddenly lit up, and then a black hole the size of a mountain appeared in the sky.

    Rumble!

    Inside the black hole, white crystals that were as big as mountains rolled down, mixed with countless messy things.

    The scene was like those garbage trucks that Chen Chen had seen in his previous life, but it had to be magnified hundreds of thousands of times.

    "Flying down three thousand feet, suspected to be the Milky Way falling into the nine heavens..."

    Chen Chen could not help but think of this poem, but the use of this poem was not exaggerated at all.

    Hearing Chen Chen's recitation of the poem, Qiong Hua subconsciously glanced at Chen Chen.

    She did not expect that this person would be able to recite such beautiful words in the face of such a scene. He was truly an amazing person.

    "Shocking poop... it's really shocking poop..."

    Not far away, Netherworld was also muttering to himself.

    Fairy Qiong Hua immediately frowned when she heard his words. For some reason, the milky way that was pouring down from the sky had become a lot more disgusting.

    After coughing twice, qiong hua said, "Let's hurry over."

    After saying that, she pushed the protective spiritual energy around her body to the maximum and flew directly below the black hole.

    Chen Chen and Netherworld followed closely behind. Soon, the three of them arrived directly below the black hole.

    The white crystal Milky Way above directly impacted on the protective spiritual energy of the three of them, emitting a roar that was like a waterfall.

    Chen Chen took a sniff, but there was no strange smell.

    It made sense. How could a powerful creature like the great void Dragon Kun have anything filthy in its body.

    Perhaps this white crystal was some kind of treasure?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen wanted to use the system to appraise it, but before he could speak, an extremely dazzling light suddenly flashed above.

    Chen Chen hurriedly raised his head, and with a glance, he saw a few extremely dazzling lights in the torrent of silver crystals above. They fell straight down like stars, and their speed was extremely fast.

    The gazes of the three people were attracted by those dazzling rays of light at the same time. Before they had the time to make a move, they could only watch helplessly as those rays of light charged into the mountain formed by the white crystals below.
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    Rumble..

    Along with the incessant rumbling, a few flashes of light were quickly drowned out.

    The three of them silently memorized the location, and then continued to look at the black hole in the sky.

    Unknowingly, after fifteen minutes, the white crystals that shot out from the black hole had already gathered into a huge mountain that covered an area of a hundred miles and was six to seven thousand meters tall.

    The three of them stood on the mountainside and looked at the sky anxiously.

    "It seems to be a little small. What do you think?"

    Chen Chen asked loudly.

    "It is a little small..."fairy qiong hua replied.

    At this moment, you Ming suddenly pointed at the sky and said, "There seems to be someone there!"

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted when he heard this. He had also seen that at the end of the white crystal, there was indeed a figure falling down along with the white crystal.

    However, to be precise, it was not a person, but a corpse. This was because that "Person"did not have the slightest fluctuation. When it fell down, it was like an object, without the slightest ripple.

    Plop!

    A Faint, undetectable plop sound was heard. The corpse landed on the top of the mountain. At this time, the black hole in the sky had also stopped tilting the white crystal.

    "I'll go take a look."

    Chen Chen let out a low cry and flew towards the top of the mountain. Soon, he arrived in front of the corpse.

    The corpse was a young man. He was dressed in white and looked extremely handsome.

    There were no wounds on his body and he looked very lifelike. If it wasn't for the fact that there were no aura fluctuations, Chen Chen would have thought that he was asleep.

    "See if he has a storage ring or something like that."

    Netherworld flew over and said.

    Chen Chen heard this and directly touched the body. Not long after, he took out a jade pendant and a token.

    Other than that, there was nothing else.

    There was only a complicated dragon-shaped carving on the token. There were no words, and Chen Chen didn't know which faction it represented.

    But that jade pendant..

    "No storage ring... What a pity."

    Qionghua fairy muttered.

    Netherworld rummaged through the man's body again, unwilling to give up. He even touched some secret parts. After confirming that there were no other objects, disappointment appeared on his face.

    Chen Chen glanced at Qionghua fairy, and Qionghua fairy looked at Chen Chen meaningfully.

    The moment their eyes met, they understood each other's meaning.

    That jade pendant was actually a storage equipment, but it was very special. Chen Chen knew that this storage equipment could only be opened with Immortal Qi as soon as he got it.

    Initially, he wanted to hide it, but since Qiong Hua had mastered the space law, she must have seen through this jade pendant.

    The result of the exchange between the two just now was that they decided to hide it from Netherworld, and after that, they divided the items inside into five.

    "The storage equipment used by immortals..."

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to open the jade pendant. After all, Netherworld was still here.

    He looked at the corpse again and reached out his hand to check the situation inside the corpse. Chen Chen could not help but be stunned.

    The interior of the corpse was empty. There were no internal organs. Instead, there was an extremely powerful force of decay lingering in the middle of the abdomen.

    Even so, Chen Chen still confirmed that this person came from the immortal world and was a genuine immortal.

    But for some unknown reason, he actually entered the stomach of the great void Dragon Kun.

    "How about this, give the jade pendant to Qiong Hua, the token to you, and the corpse to me?"

    Chen Chen looked at you Ming and said.

    You Ming subconsciously wanted to refute, but seeing that Qiong Hua had already taken the jade pendant, he did not say anything. Instead, he kept the token.

    After disposing of the corpse, the three of them looked down at the seven-thousand-meter-tall mountain.

    Although the mountain was mostly made of white crystals, there were many sundries inside. Roughly estimating, there were more than a million of them.

    Even if there was one treasure out of ten thousand, there would still be a hundred treasures. The three of them would divide it equally, and each of them would have more than thirty pieces. It was definitely a great harvest.

    However, before that, he still had to figure out what this white crystal was.

    Thinking up to this point, Chen Chen grabbed a handful of white crystals and started to use the system to appraise them.

    Soon, he found out that this thing was called 'Void Crystal'. Although it was small, each crystal had a huge amount of space within it. It was the best material to make storage rings and was far better than the storage ores in the true spirit world.

    Chen Chen estimated that if this void crystal was sold at the price of storage ores, it should be worth three supreme-grade spirit stones.

    And this mountain... probably had tens of billions of void crystals. This amount was enough for a cultivator in the true spirit world to have one.

    If it was sold completely, its value would definitely depreciate. It would be better to just leave it there.

    When Chen Chen was examining the void Crystal, you Ming had already impatiently flown to a certain place on the mountainside, where a few dazzling lights had fallen.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen hurriedly put down the void Crystal and followed. Qiong Hua was the same.

    Not all the gains from this treasure hunt belonged to them. Most of them had to be handed over to the sect. Therefore, they came here not only to consider their own needs, but also to consider the needs of the sect.

    "I'm the leader this time. There's something I have to say first. Even if we eat a pill that will allow us to immediately ascend to immortality, we can't fight over it."

    Seeing that Netherworld was thinking of digging, Qiong hua fairy stopped him.

    Before Netherworld agreed, Chen Chen said, "Don't worry. If anyone makes a move, I'll destroy him."

    Hearing this, qiong hua fairy's expression froze. Only then did she realize that Chen Chen's strength had already far surpassed hers and Netherworld's.

    How could they fight under such circumstances? Wasn't that courting death?

    If there really was a heaven-defying treasure, they could only give it up when Chen Chen forced them.

    Thinking of this, Qiong Hua could not help but smile bitterly, and then she withdrew her hand.

    Seeing this, the netherworld immediately began to dig. At the same time, it used its spiritual energy to create a tunnel. A moment later, it dug to the belly of the mountain hundreds of meters deep. Before it could see the treasure, a treasure light shone through the white crystal.

    "What is this thing that is so flashy?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled, and at the same time, he used the system to track it.

    "System, where is the most precious object within a hundred miles?"

    "Two thousand meters below the host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly.

    Two thousand meters below the host was very different from the places where the dazzling rays of light fell.

    Could it be that the most precious object was not those dazzling rays of light?

    It seemed like it was. After all, the system would not make a mistake. After silently marking that place, Chen Chen decided to take a look at it later.

    At this moment, Netherworld had already opened the passage to the shining object.

    Pushing aside a piece of white crystal, a shuttle-shaped object the size of an arm appeared in front of the three of them.

    This shuttle-shaped object was flashing with spiritual light, and it was even somewhat dazzling. Although they did not know what it was or what its specific function was, just from this light, they could infer that it was an extremely impressive treasure.

    Netherworld reached out his hand and lightly touched it, and his face immediately revealed an expression as if he had eaten shit.

    "This is an immortal artifact... we can't use it."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen reached out his hand and used the system to appraise it.

    "System, within a radius of ten meters, where is the most precious item?"

    "It's the immortal artifact in host's hand, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle."
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    "Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle..."

    Chen Chen had seen many shuttle-type magic treasures. They were usually used to break formations, and a few were used to fly for their lives.

    As for which one it was, Chen Chen could not tell.

    Without hesitation, he tried to inject immortal qi into it.

    Buzz!

    With a light sound, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle expanded by more than ten times, becoming the size of two people.

    There was even a hint of pulling force coming from it, wanting to pull Chen Chen into it.

    It seemed to be a flying magic treasure.

    A hint of surprise flashed across Fairy Qiong Hua's face when she saw this, and she said softly, "What powerful spatial fluctuations. This treasure can probably travel through space..."

    "Travel through space?"

    Chen Chen raised his brows.

    Right now, only peak-stage Mahayana realm experts could freely travel through space in the true spirit world. If he had this treasure, wouldn't it mean that other than peak-stage Mahayana realm experts, no one else could do anything to him?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen suggested, "Why don't we go in and try?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua glanced at the sun moon soaring shuttle and said, "Why don't we forget about it? This sun moon soaring shuttle is too small. I think it can only fit two people."

    Chen Chen repeatedly waved his hand. "Just squeeze in a little. If we don't all go in and experience the functions of this Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, how can we judge the value of this thing?

    If we can't determine the value of this thing, it won't be easy to divide it up if we find treasures later."

    Of course, these were all excuses.

    Chen Chen was worried that he would go in and experience the functions. The two of them were frantically searching for treasures here. By the time he returned, all the good things would have been snatched away.

    "Uh... this..."Fairy Qiong Hua was a little hesitant. Netherworld had already taken a seat among them.

    He was eager to know the value of this thing because this thing could only be activated with immortal qi. Most likely, it would belong to Chen Chen. If the value was extremely high, he could find a reason to ask for more treasures later.

    Seeing youming take a seat, Chen Chen's expression changed. He took a seat in front of Fairy Qiong Hua.

    Because the space was too small, the three of them could not sit horizontally. They could only sit on the long bench-like thing in the middle,

    after You Ming and Chen Chen sat in it, Qiong Hua could only sit at the back and squeeze with Chen Chen.

    The Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle was only the length of two people, and the seats inside were only half the size of a person. With such a big seat for three people, one could imagine how crowded it was.

    Feeling the soft touch behind him, Chen Chen secretly heaved a sigh of relief.

    Fortunately, he was the first to sit in it. Otherwise, how awkward would it be for Qiong Hua to be sandwiched between two men?

    It was only because he was quick-witted and quick-witted that fairy qiong hua was able to avoid such an awkward situation.

    "Cough cough! I'm going to activate this Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle."

    Chen Chen called out, but before he could finish his words, he poured a large amount of immortal qi into the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle soared into the sky!

    Chen Chen was already prepared. He directly used both his hands to block netherworld, pressing Netherworld to the ground. His face was squeezed until it was deformed.

    Fairy Qiong Hua, however, wasn't prepared. In a hurry, she hugged Chen Chen's lower back.

    "Er... fellow Daoist Chen, move a little closer..."fairy Qiong Hua said with a blush, somewhat embarrassed.

    As they were too close to each other, a gust of hot air blew into Chen Chen's ear the moment she opened her mouth. Chen Chen felt itchy and even somewhat comfortable.

    "No, this Netherworld isn't something. Its body is covered with the law of devouring. If it wants to suck my cultivation... I don't dare to get close to it."

    "But..."

    "It doesn't matter. We're all people on the path of immortality, so why bother with such trifles... Besides, no one else here has seen it, so we can throw off some restrictions."

    Chen Chen said righteously, then pushed the Netherworld in front of him with force. Under the reaction force, Fairy Qiong Hua hugged him even tighter.

    Not long after, the scene in front of him suddenly changed, turning into pitch-black darkness.

    Fairy Qiong Hua looked around and said, "The sun moon soaring shuttle has pierced through space!"

    Listening to the words in his ears, Chen Chen looked around through the celestial qi protection of the Sun Moon soaring shuttle. Indeed, some spatial turbulence had begun to appear.

    Hum!

    However, the next second, there was another hum, and the scene in front of him changed again.

    The space turbulence disappeared completely and was replaced by endless darkness.

    This complete darkness gave people an inexplicable sense of fear.

    The Netherworld face was pressed against the immortal qi shield, so she couldn't see this. However, Fairy Qiong Hua could see it clearly. She couldn't help but panic and subconsciously stick close to Chen Chen.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, it's a bit strange. I can't feel the space fluctuations around me..."

    After saying this, her body started to tremble slightly, and her tone sounded like she was crying.

    If they couldn't sense the spatial fluctuations, it meant that they couldn't determine their direction. Furthermore, the surroundings were pitch-black, and the three of them were likely to be lost in this unknown darkness forever.

    This was even more terrifying than death.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen comforted her, "It's fine. I have plenty of immortal qi. It Won't be a problem for me to fly for eight to ten years. I'll fly out eventually."

    Qiong Hua was so angry that she didn't know whether to laugh or cry. If she flew for eight to ten years, wouldn't she have to maintain this posture for eight to ten years?

    "I'll let you... Give it a try. Damn it, where did you fly to? Let Go... Let Go of me... ugh..."

    Netherworld's grumbling came from the front. Chen Chen used a little force to shut him up.

    At the same time, he started to use the system to determine the direction, but he could not find the place closest to the dragon-kun Great Plains.

    This made his heart skip a beat.

    Just now, he said that it would be no problem for him to fly for ten or eight years. It was just a joke. Who would have the time to fly for so many years?

    Even if this position was comfortable, flying for one or two years should be enough.

    Under his nervousness, Chen Chen thought of another possibility.

    "Could it be that I left the true spirit world?"

    Thinking of this possibility, Chen Chen hurriedly used the system to search for the true spirit world. He didn't think that it really allowed him to find the direction of the true spirit world.

    "F * ck! I really flew out of the true spirit world!"

    Chen Chen's heart was extremely shocked.

    A peak Mahayana realm cultivator opening a spatial tunnel to travel through space was also within the true spirit world.

    Even if it was a small world, it was still a small world within the framework of the true spirit world.

    It was absolutely impossible to jump out of the true spirit world.

    The barrier of the great world was so thick that a peak mahayana cultivator couldn't break it.

    Only by chance did a passage between the two worlds appear, allowing the cultivators of the abyss world to come to the true spirit world.

    But now, the Sun Moon soaring shuttle seemed to have passed through the barrier of the great world and arrived at an unknown place.

    Didn't this mean that if they continued blindly moving forward, they might arrive at another great world?

    This was too heaven-defying..

    It was indeed an immortal artifact!

    "Sacred King Nether River used a shuttle-type flying ship when he led his disciples to challenge the various sects. This Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle is an immortal artifact, so it's definitely stronger than that flying ship. Now that it can pass through the barrier of the great world, it seems to be a matter of course..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he abruptly changed his direction and flew toward the true spirit world.

    This unknown land of darkness was too terrifying, and he didn't dare to stay any longer.
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    The scene in front of them changed, and the darkness gradually disappeared. Not long after, the Sun Moon soaring shuttle reappeared on the White Crystal Mountain.

    In the Shuttle, Qiong Hua let out a long sigh. "It's good that you're back. I wonder where the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle went to just now. I can't even feel the slightest power of space."

    The Netherworld's eyes were also filled with lingering fear as he hurriedly left the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    Chen Chen flew out as well and said with a smile, "It's possible that the Sun Moon soaring shuttle is too fast, which is why we were mistaken."

    Of course, he could not say that the sun moon soaring shuttle could break through the barrier of the great world. Otherwise, this thing would definitely become a public transportation tool for the few super sects.

    As someone who could control immortal qi, he would definitely become a full-time driver.

    Fairy Qiong Hua glanced at Chen Chen suspiciously, but didn't say anything in the end.

    The White Crystal Mountain was placed here, and the treasure-hunting work had just begun. There was no need to struggle over a treasure for too long.

    "Forget it. I'll leave this thing with fellow Daoist Chen for now."

    Netherworld didn't have any objections, but he still held a grudge against Chen Chen for what he had done just now. However, his strength was inferior to others, so he could only glare fiercely at Chen Chen.

    After that, he went into the crystal mountain without saying a word.

    ..

    Because the spots where the dazzling lights fell were more concentrated, not long after, youming took out another treasure from below.

    This time, it was finally no longer an immortal item, but a large lump of divine gold that flickered with black light.

    This divine gold was called youpo, and it was extremely rare in the true spirit world. It was the rarest divine gold among the ten great divine gold.

    "Such a large piece of ghost gold should come from another great world, right?"

    Qiong Hua asked in shock.

    This ghost gold had a special attribute, and it was the only divine gold in the world that could preserve a cultivator's soul.

    In other words, if a cultivator encountered a special situation and only had his soul left, and there happened to be another piece of ghost gold beside him, he could attach himself to it.

    More importantly, if the cultivator's soul was attached to it, his or her lifespan would not decrease.

    This function was very heaven-defying.

    One had to know that as long as one did not become an immortal, one could not live forever. No matter how many bodies one possessed, one's soul would eventually wither.

    But with this Netherspirit divine gold, one could break this law.

    Of course, the prerequisite was that one was willing to stay in a piece of metal forever.

    Due to the special function of this Netherspirit divine gold, most of it was used to make life-saving magical treasures.

    For some cultivators who were nearing the end of their lives, this Netherspirit divine gold was even more priceless.

    Netherworld, Chen Chen, and Qiong Hua were all cultivators of the younger generation, and they were still far from reaching the end of their lives. Therefore, this Netherspirit divine gold was of little use to them. However, to the seniors in their respective sects, its value was extremely high.

    "Such a large piece of it should be enough to make dozens of life-saving magical treasures. Let's divide it slowly when we go back. We'll look for other treasures."

    Chen Chen suggested.

    The other two did not have any objections. After handing the Netherspirit divine gold to Qiong Hua, the three of them continued to search for treasures.

    ..

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, an entire day had passed. The three of them had found hundreds of treasures of various sizes, including more than a dozen that were comparable to treasures on the artifact refining list.

    And this was only one-tenth of the result of searching for the White Crystal Mountain.

    At this time, you Ming had completely forgotten the unhappiness from before. His cold face was flushed with excitement.

    Fairy Qiong Hua was almost the same as him. Her Bright Eyes were filled with joy.

    Only Chen Chen was relatively calm.

    He had been searching for treasures for so many years. What kind of grand scenes had he not seen? What kind of treasures had he not seen?

    Although the harvest this time was not small, it was not enough to affect his mood.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen's strong willpower is truly admirable!"

    Seeing Chen Chen put away a magic treasure refined from divine gold with a calm expression, fairy qiong hua could not help but praise him.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "The treasures and resources are all external things. What is really important is one's own cultivation and temperament. For us immortal cultivators, if we are affected by these external things, we will definitely not be able to go far in the future."

    Fairy Qiong Hua nodded her head in agreement when she heard this.

    "Fellow Daoist is right. My temperament and cultivation base are still a little lacking..."

    What a hammer!

    Chen Chen secretly cursed in his heart.

    Now, he could be considered to have seen through that external things were the most important.

    When a cultivator felt that external things were not important and that they needed to work hard in order to raise their cultivation base, it was definitely because they had not seen a better external thing.

    Back in the lower realm, when he was still a core formation cultivator, someone told him that once he stepped into the nascent soul stage, medicinal pills would be useless and he would need to comprehend them to advance to the nascent soul stage.

    However, reality proved that that person was farting. Some powerful medicinal pills could not wait to send a cultivator from a mortal to the void refining stage.

    Later on, when he ascended to the true spirit world, there were also cultivators who said that after merging with the body, he would need to comprehend the power of laws to increase his cultivation.

    But didn't Xie tianxing set up some great array and step into the peak of the Mahayana realm?

    As a cultivator, one should never doubt the ability of the heavens to turn something rotten into something magical.

    There were always some magical treasures that made it extremely easy to cultivate.

    Chen Chen firmly believed this.

    "Uh, I seem to have arrived near the location of the most precious item."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. He looked around and realized something.

    When he had used the system to track the most precious item within a hundred-mile radius, the system had replied that the most precious item was two kilometers below.

    At this moment, his position was about two kilometers below.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen hurriedly stood up, his expression becoming rather grave.

    The other treasures were fine, but it wouldn't be a big deal for everyone to share a share. After all, he wasn't a stingy person.

    But this most precious item, he would definitely take it all for himself.

    "System, where is the most precious item within a hundred Li Radius?"

    "Half a meter below host."

    Hearing this answer, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. He didn't expect it to be right below his buttocks.

    Taking advantage of the fact that Fairy Qiong Hua and the Netherworld were comprehending what he had just said about not being able to rely on external objects, Chen Chen reached out his hand and touched it..

    However, there was nothing.

    This made him stand up involuntarily. He didn't bother to hide anymore and directly pushed away all the void crystals under his butt. However, there was nothing in front of him except for the void crystals and the void crystals.

    "System, where is the most precious thing within a hundred miles?"

    "One meter in front of the host."

    Uh... he clearly didn't see anything, but why did the position of the thing change?

    Could it be..

    Chen Chen was a smart person. He quickly realized that the so-called most precious thing should be a virtual crystal.

    The reason why the position had changed was because he had pushed it away.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen quickly looked at the pile of virtual crystals in front of him and soon saw a very special one.

    The other virtual crystals were all white, but this virtual crystal was transparent. Although it was not very eye-catching among the pile of virtual crystals, it was barely distinguishable.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen held the virtual crystal in his hand and asked the system.

    "System, where is the most precious void crystal within a one-meter radius?"

    "It's the Great Void Dragon Kun origin essence in the host's hand."

    Great Void Dragon Kun origin essence..

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's expression was slightly stunned at first, then became a little strange.
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    Origin essence... then..

    Chen Chen also had this item, but he did not expect the great void Dragon Kun's origin essence to be even more valuable than the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    The Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle was able to break through the barrier of the great world. In Chen Chen's eyes, this treasure's value far surpassed that of an adult Mahayana true spirit.

    But even so, it could not compare to the great void Dragon Kun's origin essence!

    This great void Dragon Kun was definitely not a true spirit!

    How could a true spirit be so awesome!

    But the problem was, what was the use of obtaining this origin essence?

    It couldn't find another great void Dragon Kun to pair with it and give birth to a little great void Dragon Kun.

    Could it be used to devour?

    Chen Chen knew that true spirits could sometimes evolve by devouring blood and flesh.

    For example, Ao Yu, who was only an ordinary true spirit descendant, became a true spirit step by step because he swallowed the True Dragon Pearl.

    Perhaps, this origin essence was used for this purpose.

    Thinking of this.., chen Chen said to Ao Yu in the dragon swamp, "Brother Ao, what I have in my hand is the origin essence of the Great Void Dragon Kun. Do you want to eat it? Maybe it can evolve and increase your strength. After all, your names all have the word 'dragon'in them."

    Ao Yu's dragon eyes widened when he heard that. After a long silence, he shook his head and said, "After swallowing this thing, it can indeed evolve your true spirit.

    "Although I can swallow it, there's no need..."

    "Uh, okay."

    It was not good to force ao Yu to do such a thing. After all, everyone had their own bottom line, and so did dragons.

    For example, if there was a pile of shit in front of him and he ate it to increase his cultivation, then he..

    Forget it, forget it.

    "Brother AO, are you sure this thing can be eaten?"

    Chen Chen asked as he sent the origin essence into the Longze.

    Ao Yu took the origin essence, after studying it for a while, he said, "I'm not sure, but I feel that there are some majestic life energy inside. If you swallow it, it will definitely be of great benefit. Maybe you can show that little guy that its bloodline is better than mine."

    After saying that, Ao Yu looked at the mung bean swimming in the longze.

    Chen Chen quickly called the mung bean to shore, and Ao Yu sent the origin essence to the mung bean.

    The Mung Bean's small eyes stared at the origin essence, then opened its mouth and swallowed it.

    Ao Yu was stunned when he saw this, then turned around and went to sleep.

    Chen Chen saw this scene and was somewhat at a loss.

    The true value of this thing had not been determined yet. would anything happen to the mung bean if it was swallowed?

    "Mung bean, how do you feel?"

    Mung bean was a little lost when she heard this. Then, she suddenly sensed something and her green head instantly turned red.

    Without waiting for Chen Chen to ask further, mung bean's four short legs quickly fiddled with it and climbed into the longze with a whoosh.

    Buzz!

    A buzz was emitted from the Longze, and it actually instantly boiled up, and countless water vapors rose up!

    Chen Chen was dumbstruck when he saw this scene.

    ..

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, what's Wrong?"

    In the outside world, Fairy Qiong Hua saw Chen Chen staring blankly at his hands and asked softly.

    "Nothing... nothing, I just thought of some bad things in the past."

    Chen Chen returned to his senses and answered absent-mindedly.

    Qiong Hua shook her head slightly when she heard this.

    This Chen Chen was actually able to think of bad things in the past even though he was doing such a happy thing as treasure hunting. He was really a strange person.

    Right at this moment, Chen Chen suddenly thought of something and suggested, "Why don't we fly up and take a look at the Great Void Dragon Kun?"

    "If you want to take a look, you have to see how powerful the great void Dragon Kun is. Even if it accidentally sneezes, it can shock you and me to death."

    The Netherworld frowned and said.

    Chen Chen looked at the huge creature above his head.

    Although it was right above his head, it was actually very far away.

    The reason why he wanted to get close was mainly because he wanted to use the system to determine the background of this great void Dragon Kun.

    Since the others were not going, he would go by himself.

    Chen Chen was very decisive. He flew directly towards the Great Void Dragon Kun in the sky.

    "System, what is the most powerful creature within a hundred miles?"

    "It's the host himself."

    ..

    Chen Chen kept asking questions. After flying around 30,000 to 40,000 meters, the system finally gave a different answer.

    "It's the immortal spirit Kun that is a hundred miles above the host."

    Immortal spirit... It really wasn't a true spirit!

    After learning the answer, Chen Chen hurriedly landed on the ground.

    This body of his was called the body of an immortal spirit. In fact, it was an immortal body. The Great Void Dragon Kun was an immortal spirit. It should mean that it was a true spirit of the immortal world, right?

    "An item from the immortal world, no wonder it's so awesome."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    The essence of this great void Dragon Kun was even more precious than the true spirit of the true spirit world. One could imagine the strength of such an existence.

    Luckily, back then, his master, the Heavenly Demon City Lord, wanted to set up a formation to destroy this great void Dragon Kun.

    Now, it seemed like he was thinking too much.

    Not to mention finding twelve body cultivators who cultivated the nine revolutions golden body mantra, even if all twelve of them cultivated to the peak of the Mahayana realm, they wouldn't be able to shake the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    This was an existence on a completely different level.

    If the cultivators of the true spirit world wanted to ascend in the true spirit world in the future, they would probably have to wait for the Great Void Dragon Kun to leave on its own.

    "The treasures are almost cleaned up. Fellow Daoist Chen, let's continue searching."

    Fairy Qiong Hua saw Chen Chen Chen Fly halfway before landing again. She didn't think much of it and suggested to continue searching for treasures.

    Chen Chen, however, was paying attention to the changes in the mung bean inside the longze. He was not in the mood to search for treasures at all. He simply said, "You guys go ahead and search. I'm a little tired. I'll rest for a while first."

    Fairy Qionghua was stunned. Chen Chen actually felt tired after sitting on a mountain of treasures and searching for treasures without any danger?

    Was there really such a person who treated treasures like dirt in the world?

    Netherworld heard this and said in a strange tone, "Aren't you afraid that we'll find some powerful treasures and hide them?"

    "It's okay. I believe in both of you."

    Chen Chen answered casually, then he lay down and closed his eyes.

    ..

    At this time, more than half of the lake in Longze had evaporated. The Mung Bean's body was emitting extremely strong waves. Ao Yu was wholeheartedly trying to counteract the waves, afraid that the mung bean would directly destroy longze.

    Chen Chen focused all his attention on the mung bean.

    At this time, although the Mung Bean's body didn't change much, the patterns on its carapace had a tendency to change, showing a kind of ethereal and unpredictable special charm.

    Chen Chen looked at it and actually had a vague realization.

    "Roar!"

    At this moment, the Mung Bean faced the sky and roared. A pair of ethereal wings, between the virtual and the real, suddenly appeared on both sides of its body.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was stunned.

    Squeak!

    At this moment, that strange cry sounded again in the world. Immediately after, the entire world began to shake.

    Chen Chen hurriedly opened his eyes. The body of the Great Void Dragon Kun above was actually shaking violently. The amplitude was much greater than when the treasure was released previously!

    With this movement, the earth trembled. Countless spatial cracks formed. It actually had the power to cause the world to collapse!

    Fairy Qiong Hua and you Ming's faces turned extremely pale when they saw this. Fairy Qiong Hua even exclaimed,

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, let's leave quickly. This great void Dragon Kun seems to want to turn over a new leaf!"
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    "Turn over? Is there any explanation?"

    Chen Chen asked in surprise.

    Fairy Qiong hua explained very quickly, "The great void Dragon Kun has stayed here for hundreds of thousands of years. There have been a few major changes. Tens of thousands of years ago, it turned over once. According to records, the space within tens of thousands of miles collapsed. It only returned to normal after a thousand years.

    Looking at the Great Void Dragon Kun now, it seems like it is going to turn over!"

    Hearing this explanation, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun was going to turn over now that they were here. Wasn't this too much of a coincidence?

    Could it be that the great void Dragon Kun sensed something? Or, to put it bluntly, it sensed the change in the green bean?

    This... secretly eating the essence of the other party's origin and giving the other party half a son out of thin air, this did not seem to make sense.

    Thinking of this, he decisively said, "Let's go, let's go, let's use the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle!"

    Saying this, he took out the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle again. This time, he wouldn't use too much immortal qi, so he shouldn't be able to fly out of the true spirit world.

    Seeing the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, you Ming immediately learned his lesson and sat at the back.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen wanted to sit in the middle. However, at this moment, a huge white pillar of light that was a hundred meters thick suddenly descended, enveloping the sun moon soaring shuttle and the three of them.

    Chen Chen only felt that the space around him suddenly froze. It was as if his entire body was embedded in a mountain, unable to move an inch.

    Netherworld and Qiong Hua Fairy were the same. They could only blink their eyes a few times to express their helplessness.

    "Roar!"

    Mung Bean's low roar once again came from Long Ze. It was only then that Chen Chen noticed that the ultimate target of the heavenly light pillar was actually mung bean.

    Mung bean raised her head and looked at the sky. Her small eyes were filled with confusion and confusion, as if she was receiving a large amount of information.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, don't panic. The Great Void Dragon Kun is infusing the inheritance to mung bean. This little fellow mung bean has encountered a great opportunity!"

    Not far away, Ao Yu sent a voice transmission to Chen Chen.

    "I can see it. The problem is, will the great void Dragon Kun do anything to us?"Chen Chen replied.

    "This... shouldn't be the case."

    Ao Yu was a little uncertain, and the voice transmission also weakened.

    At this moment, immortal Qi actually faintly surged out from mung bean's body. It seemed like she was about to transform into an immortal spirit.

    Chen Chen was rather happy when he saw this scene. All along, mung bean had been acting as a tool to open the formation. If she could become an immortal spirit this time, it would not only be beneficial to mung bean in the future.., it would also be of great help to him.

    Rumble!

    The rumbling sounds between heaven and earth continued. After a moment, the great void Dragon Kun really started to turn over slowly. However, the imagined collapse of space did not appear. It was just that the sound was a little louder.

    After about an hour, the fish maw white above suddenly disappeared. What replaced it was pitch-black, as if the sky had suddenly turned dark.

    However, there were two extremely dazzling lights in the dark sky, shining on Chen Chen's position.

    To be precise, they were shining on the mung beans in the longze.

    "The difference between day and night is when the body turns over... and this pair of eyes, aren't they too scary..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Being stared at by such a pair of eyes, he was as well-behaved as he could be. The only difference was that his eyes were filled with admiration.

    The two rays of light lasted for a full half a day before they slowly disappeared. Then, the huge pillar of light completely disappeared.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun in the sky had no intention of turning over again. From then on, the surrounding ten thousand miles became night.

    Chen Chen regained his freedom and checked the situation in the Longze.

    The Longze was now in tatters and on the verge of collapse. The mung bean floated in the middle of the lake as if it had fallen into a deep sleep. Ao Yu was silently staring at the mung bean from the side.

    As for Hong Shu, who had been locked up inside earlier, she was not brought over because of the treasure hunt this time. Instead, she was thrown into Heavenly Devil City first.

    "Brother AO, how is it? Is It Alright?"

    "It's fine. Too much information has been received all of a sudden. It's inevitable that I'll be mentally tired. It should be fine after sleeping for a while."

    Ao Yu replied in a low voice.

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief when he heard this and looked at Fairy Youming and Qiong Hua.

    "Gentlemen, let's continue the treasure hunt. We've only found one-tenth of the Void Crystal Mountain."

    Youming didn't have any objections, fairy Qionghua shook her head with a smile. "Fellow Daoist Chen, I was enveloped by that light just now and gained a new understanding of spatial laws. I need to cultivate in the vicinity for a period of time and see if I can make a breakthrough."

    "UH, Congratulations, fellow Daoist. You can cultivate at the side. I'll protect you."

    Chen Chen was stunned at first, but then he took the initiative to promise to protect Fairy Qiong Hua.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist Chen!"

    Fairy Qiong Hua smiled sweetly. Then, she set up a small-scale formation next to the illusory Crystal Mountain and began to comprehend and cultivate.

    Netherworld looked at Chen Chen with disdain.

    There were very few people below the great void Dragon Kun, not to mention that they had just experienced that kind of drastic change. There were even less cultivators who would approach them.

    Under such circumstances, why would they need any protectors?

    Who would have thought that Chen Chen would suddenly look at him with a vigilant expression in the next second.

    Seeing this, how could netherworld not know what Chen Chen meant? He was so angry that his nose almost went crooked. He could not hold it in any longer and directly scolded,

    "Chen Chen, I've never seen such a shameless person like you! Although I'm a disciple of the evil god temple and I admit that I'm not a good person, I never hide anything no matter what I Do!"

    "You don't hide anything like taking a bath or urinating?"

    "You... You!"

    "Then what are you talking about!"Chen Chen glanced at him with a disdainful look.

    You Ming was anxious. If it were not for the fact that he could not beat Chen Chen Chen, he would definitely fight him now.

    After letting out a cold snort, he angrily entered the void Crystal Mountain.

    If he wanted to defeat Chen Chen, he would have to search for more opportunities.

    ..

    Since he had promised to protect fairy qiong hua, Chen Chen did not search for more treasures. Instead, he sat cross-legged on the top of the Void Crystal Mountain.

    As for the treasures in the Void Crystal Mountain below, he was not in a hurry. This was because he had already used the system to locate the top ten treasures. As long as the Netherworld approached, he would be the first to take action.

    Other than the top ten treasures, he could leave the rest to him. In any case, he did not care about the current him. After the Netherworld found the treasures, he would just give them to the Heavenly Devil City Lord and hand them over to him.

    ..

    Unknowingly, half a day had passed. Perhaps the Netherworld's luck was bad, but he did not approach any of the top ten treasures. Even so, he was still beaming with joy, as if he had found some precious treasure, he would occasionally walk past Chen Chen with one or two items, trying to attract Chen Chen's envy.

    At first, Chen Chen chose to ignore it. However, after a few times, he could no longer hold it in. He wanted to find a random treasure to intimidate this ignorant person.

    However, just as he stood up, the situation suddenly changed!

    A shadow suddenly attacked in the air. It was fast and swift. In almost an instant, it arrived in front of him.

    In addition, there were also several rays of light flying over at high speed from a distance. Even if they were dozens of miles away, they could still feel the powerful aura that was coming at them.
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    Boom!

    With a loud explosion, Chen Chen quickly gathered a large amount of immortal Qi in front of his chest and blocked the shadow attack.

    Under the powerful shock wave, a part of the illusory Crystal Mountain was directly cut off.

    Chen Chen could not stand steadily and could not help but retreat dozens of meters.

    The person who attacked him was a mahayana cultivator whose entire body was wrapped in black clothes. Even his face could not be seen clearly.

    Judging from the strength of the attack just now, his cultivation should be at the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm.

    Chen Chen's expression was somewhat uncertain, and he recalled the agreement with his master, the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    Could it be that these people were arranged by his master to put on an Act?

    But it didn't seem like it. If they wanted to put on an act, they should have arranged it in a place with many people, so that more people could see and witness his death.

    What was going on in this desolate dragon-kun plains?

    If it wasn't arranged by master, then could it be the anti-heaven Alliance?

    Some of the anti-heaven Alliance's younger generation sects had hidden resources. For example, the Samsara sect had assassinated them during the Lunar New Year.

    Could it be this background?

    Before Chen Chen could figure it out, four streaks of light had already flown to the front of the Void Crystal Mountain.

    These people were also tightly wrapped. However, they did not look at Chen Chen at first glance, but at the void Crystal Mountain below.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the Netherworld flew out from the void Crystal Mountain. When he saw the five people who had suddenly appeared, his expression was somewhat gloomy as he coldly said, "These people are itinerant cultivators!"

    Hearing his words, a flash of understanding flashed through Chen Chen's eyes.

    He had thought things were complicated. So they were just itinerant cultivators.

    In the true spirit world, there were indeed some powerful itinerant cultivators. They did not like the restrictions of the sects and only relied on their own cultivation. As a result, they needed to plunder resources themselves.

    These people were usually scattered around the true spirit world. However, when they encountered some "Big projects", they would form teams and act. Moreover, their methods were ruthless and did not leave any trouble behind. Afterwards, they would split up again, and it could be said that they came and went without a trace.

    However, because there were many teleportation arrays between the five great regions'cities, they supported each other extremely quickly. Therefore, these itinerant cultivators cast their gazes towards some special places in the outer land.

    "Before we came, the surroundings of the dragon-kun plains should have been sealed off, right?"

    Chen Chen retreated a few dozen meters and said to the netherworld.

    The Netherworld glanced at the five people and muttered, "These people should have long anticipated the changes of the great void dragon-kun, so they have long hidden in the dragon-kun plains."

    Hearing these words, the auras of the five of them suddenly fluctuated. Then, with a flash, they surrounded Chen Chen and Netherworld in the middle.

    "One is at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm, and four are at the early stage of the Mahayana realm!"

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows. He was not a match for such a lineup, but it was impossible for him to keep them.

    However, once he ran, the void Crystal Mountain below would not be his anymore.

    According to his plan, he was going to pack up all the void crystals after he was done looting the treasures.

    "All Mahayana cultivators? Half of the Mahayana itinerant cultivators from the true spirit world have come?"

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, youming's expression turned horribly ugly. Without thinking, he took out a spatial scroll from his storage ring and prepared to escape.

    At this moment.., the leader of the Mahayana mid-stage itinerant cultivators said in a hoarse voice, "The surroundings have just been affected by the Great Void Dragon Kun. The space is extremely unstable. If you use a spatial scroll, you might be lost in the spatial turbulence forever. You have to think carefully."

    Upon hearing this, youming immediately stopped. Just as he hesitated, two early-stage Mahayana cultivators directly attacked and captured him alive in the blink of an eye.

    In the end, youming was only a tribulation-transcending cultivator. Although he could be considered powerful among the tribulation-transcending cultivators, he was still far from being comparable to a Mahayana realm cultivator.

    After capturing youming, the five of them looked at Chen Chen simultaneously.

    The person in the lead said, "This person is heavenly son of Heaven from Heavenly Devil City, Chen Chen. He is very powerful. It will be difficult to capture him alive. Just kill him. Anyway, we have already captured one. There is still one who is in seclusion over there. If you want to know anything, just ask the two of them."

    As soon as he finished speaking, he did not hesitate and attacked Chen Chen once again.

    The other four Mahayana experts sealed off the four directions around Chen Chen. At the same time, they set up a shielding formation to prevent anyone from sending out messages for help.

    Seeing this formation, Chen Chen felt a little troubled.

    With the Sun Moon soaring shuttle in his hands, if he wanted to escape, these people would definitely not be able to catch up.

    However, if he left, not only would the void crystals below change owners, but Netherworld and Qiong Hua would also feel cold.

    If Netherworld died, so be it. In any case, he was just a simple-minded person. However, he and Qiong Hua could still be considered to have some sort of friendship. Moreover, he had previously promised to protect Qiong Hua. If he really encountered enemies, he would just run away.., it did not make sense.

    Other than that, the immortal jade pendant was still with Qiong Hua. There was no share of the spoils.

    Forget it, let's fight then. It could be considered a show of sincerity.

    With this thought, Chen Chen directly used an immortal spell. Five huge immortal qi palms appeared out of thin air in the sky and slapped down at the five people's heads.

    Seeing this scene, the aura of the four early stage Mahayana realm cultivators fluctuated violently at the same time. Clearly, they were quite shocked.

    They could not withstand this huge immortal qi palm.

    However, the middle stage Mahayana realm cultivator in the lead was relatively calm, he said coldly, "Chen Chen has an immortal body and uses immortal qi. It Won't last long. You and I will work together to block his attack. It Won't be long before he becomes a fish on the chopping board."

    After saying this, a strange black law rune flew out from his body. As soon as this rune appeared, a gust of chilly wind appeared out of thin air. Soon after, the chilly wind grew stronger and stronger like a tsunami, it surged toward the giant palm in the sky.

    The other four early-stage Mahayana realm cultivators also used their strongest law power when they saw this and began to attack the giant palm of Immortal Qi in the sky.

    Although the Immortal Technique Immortal Touch was powerful, it was not enough to suppress five Mahayana realm cultivators with one strike. Therefore, it was quickly destroyed by the power of various laws and eventually dissipated in the world.

    Chen Chen had already expected this. His current strength was at most equivalent to a mid-mahayana realm cultivator. It was impossible for him to fight against five of them alone.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, do you need my help?"

    Ao Yu transmitted his voice to long ze at this time.

    "There's no need. With you, we can't do anything to them."

    Chen Chen replied.

    At the same time, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out of his body and turned into a thousand-meter-long giant sword. Immortal Qi surrounded it and swept out in all directions. Wherever it passed, space was torn apart.

    When the mid-stage mahayana cultivator saw this scene, he casually raised his hand to block it and then abruptly retreated.

    Boom! Boom!

    A series of explosive sounds rang out. Four early-stage Mahayana cultivators were swept by the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. Two of them were severely injured on the spot.

    The mid-stage Mahayana cultivator took advantage of the opportunity when his teammates blocked the ten thousand transformations divine blade and arrived in front of Chen Chen almost instantaneously. His palm struck Chen Chen's chest.

    Although he had the immortal qi and the blood demon Black Tiger armor to block it, Chen Chen still felt an extremely sinister aura rush into his body.

    Puff!

    He spat out a mouthful of blood and the immortal Qi in his body began to surge. A moment later, the sinister aura was suppressed.

    Wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth, Chen Chen considered whether he should run away.

    Now that he had been injured, he could be considered to have an explanation. As for Qiong Hua, she was the personal disciple of a peak-stage Mahayana realm cultivator. She should not die so easily, right?

    Just as he was about to cross the threshold in his heart, two dazzling rays of light shone down from the sky and landed on his body.

    Chen Chen subconsciously raised his head and looked at the sky.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun actually opened its eyes at this moment.
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    Without waiting for Chen Chen to react, the pillar of light descended once again.

    Buzz!

    With a soft sound, Chen Chen and the five Mahayana independent cultivators surrounding him were instantly enveloped by the pillar of light.

    Chen Chen was extremely helpless. The feeling of being unable to move, as if he was squeezed into a small space, appeared once again.

    He was still alright. After all, he had experienced this kind of experience before.

    The five Mahayana itinerant cultivators were completely flustered. Their eyeballs kept rolling as if they were struggling.

    It was not easy for itinerant cultivators to cultivate to the Mahayana level. Not only were they extremely talented, but they also cherished their lives very much. If they did not have a 90% chance of success in a single mission, they would not do it.

    Who would have thought that the great void Dragon Kun, which had been hanging in the sky, would actually interfere.

    Zhi!

    The Strange Cry of the Great Void Dragon Kun echoed in the world again. Immediately after, the light pillar that enveloped the six people suddenly flickered.

    Buzz!

    There was another soft sound. Chen Chen's eyes blinked, and his heart was filled with shock.

    Because the five Mahayana itinerant cultivators were actually gone, as if they had never appeared.

    And at this time, he was the only one left in the light pillar.

    Before he could figure out what had happened, the pillar of light slowly dissipated, and he naturally landed on the void Crystal Mountain.

    The pair of large eyes in the sky were still looking at him. Although those eyes were as big as searchlights and there was no expression in them, Chen Chen could still sense a trace of mockery from them.

    It looked like... those itinerant cultivators had been killed by the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    Not only were they killed, but they were also killed.

    As for the reason, the great void Dragon Kun must have seen that he had a close relationship with mung bean, so it helped him casually.

    This great void Dragon Kun was very smart!

    In terms of IQ, it was probably not lower than ordinary cultivators.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart trembled, and he bowed to the sky.

    "Thank you for your help, Senior!"

    Zhi!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun replied. Then, a huge crystal fell from the sky and landed in front of Chen Chen.

    This was a huge void crystal the size of a human head. Although the sky was a little dark, it was still shining like a huge diamond.

    After the huge void crystal fell, Chen Chen felt that the gaze of the Great Void Dragon Kun landed on the Longze.

    Almost in an instant, he understood the great void Dragon Kun's meaning.

    Without hesitation, he took the mung bean out of the tattered Longze and placed his hand on the great void crystal.

    It had to be said that the space inside the great void crystal was astonishingly large. Chen Chen sensed it slightly and found that it was more than a hundred miles in circumference, a hundred times the size of the Longze!

    Although it was still empty at the moment, with a little decoration, it would soon turn into a bustling small world.

    "This is giving away a house... it seems that the great void Dragon Kun really treats the green bean as its bloodline..."

    Chen Chen thought as he sent the green bean into the great void crystal.

    Zhi!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun in the sky cried out, as if it was praising Chen Chen's intelligence.

    Chen Chen's face was full of smiles. He waved his hand repeatedly, indicating that he did not dare to accept it.

    Crash!

    With this wave of his hand, "Rain"immediately began to fall from the sky. However, this rain was the rain of treasures!

    A total of several hundred treasures fell from the sky. They did not contain any miscellaneous items such as void crystals.

    "F * ck!"

    Chen Chen could not help but cry out in surprise. He hurriedly stepped back. One of the unknown treasures fell into the void Crystal Mountain. With a rumble, the seven to eight thousand meter tall void Crystal Mountain collapsed.

    After the pile of treasures fell to the ground, Chen Chen quickly went to pick them up.

    Looking at the hundreds of treasures of different sizes and shapes in front of him, even though he had seen countless treasures in his life, his face turned red with excitement.

    These treasures were too precious. If he used the system to track them, none of them would go down from the top ten treasures in the Void Crystal Mountain.

    To put it another way, if these treasures could be ranked on the true spirit world's artifact refining list, then the artifact refining list would be completely different..

    Damn it! I've never seen such a generous guy!

    Holy shit! What Kind of armor is this? It was said that a treasure could only fuse three types of divine gold... how come there were at least five types of armor?

    And that brick that the void Crystal Mountain smashed down, it seemed to be an immortal artifact! What material was it made of? It was unheard of!

    What's with this sword? Before I could touch it, it cut my hand..

    ..

    Looking at the pile of treasures in front of him, Chen Chen no longer had the demeanor of a tycoon. He became like a country bumpkin who had never seen the world and began to carefully examine every single treasure.

    Squeak!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun's mocking cry came from the sky.

    Chen Chen carefully put away all the treasures and bowed to the great void Dragon Kun in the sky.

    "Senior, don't worry! With these treasures, I will definitely protect Senior's bloodline."

    Squeak!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun praised Chen Chen Chen's intelligence again. After a moment of silence, it shook and another pile of jade slips fell down.

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. It seemed that the great void Dragon Kun did not give him enough treasures, he even had to give him secret manuals..

    Without hesitation, he began to examine the jade slips again.

    Compared to treasures, these jade slips were much more ordinary. Most of them were useless records. It was obvious that the great void Dragon Kun could not understand the jade slips, so it could not determine the value of the jade slips.

    Even so, Chen Chen still revealed an extremely excited expression every time he looked at a jade slip.

    This great void Dragon Kun should be a good-looking immortal spirit. Since that was the case, then he should give it some face. Who knows, it might be happy and give it something good.

    As he continued to act, Chen Chen's eyes suddenly lit up.

    There were really good things in these jade slips!

    For example, the jade slip in his hand at this moment recorded a secret technique called the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique.

    Cultivating this secret technique would give birth to a demonic seed in one's body. If one injected the demonic seed into another cultivator's body, they would be able to continuously absorb the cultivator's cultivation, giving it back to their body and increasing their own cultivation.

    If that was all, this was just an ordinary evil secret technique.

    The problem was that this secret technique could not only give birth to one demonic seed, but could give birth to many. If one cultivated it to a high level, they could even give birth to tens of thousands of demonic seeds.

    If one could find thousands of cultivators as cauldrons, it would be equivalent to thousands of people helping one cultivate.

    More importantly, it was very difficult to discover the devil seed after it entered a cultivator's body, and the amount of cultivation it absorbed would all depend on one's thoughts. If one was willing, it could be developed sustainably.

    "The value of this secret art is not inferior to the nine transformation golden body mantra and the evil god Temple's divine devouring secret manual... It's just a little damaging to the harmony of heaven and Earth."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    He felt that with these things, he could even establish a super sect of his own.

    After putting away the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique, Chen Chen continued to examine the other jade slips, and finally, he found another immortal art.

    This immortal art was called Celestial Dipper Extreme Vision. After mastering it, one could see ten thousand miles.

    Not only that, but it could also penetrate all kinds of low-level shielding formations.

    In short, it was the thousand-mile clairvoyance.

    'even the thousand-mile eye has appeared. Will the seventy-two transformations still be far away... ?'

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Perhaps the immortal world was really like the world in the myths and legends of his previous life, with unimaginable great magical powers.

    After checking the jade slip, Chen Chen could not help but raise his head and look at the sky with eager eyes.

    The meaning was self-evident.

    Anything else?
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    Zhi!

    The Great Void Dragon Kun cried out and closed its eyes. The world returned to its previous state.

    Chen Chen was originally hoping that he could send some medicinal pills, but now it seemed that there was no hope.

    "I reckon that the medicinal pills have already been digested by it. Forget it, having these things is enough. One can not be too greedy."

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen bowed to the great void Dragon Kun to express his gratitude.

    After packing up everything, Chen Chen looked at the Netherworld in the distance.

    At this moment, the Netherworld's head was stuck inside a pile of void crystals. Its consciousness and cultivation were sealed, so it probably did not see what had just happened.

    As for Fairy Qiong Hua, she was cultivating with her brows furrowed. Perhaps she did not know that the five itinerant cultivators had come to ambush her.

    Chen Chen sighed and casually sat on the void Crystal Mountain. He felt that life was a little boring.

    At this moment, Qiong Hua's tightly furrowed brows in the formation suddenly relaxed. Following that, a white rune flew out from between her brows and slowly began to change. Finally, it turned into a very simple circular shape.

    Rumble!

    There was the sound of Thunder in the sky. It was as if a great tribulation had descended.

    "Fairy Qiong Hua is about to advance to the Mahayana realm..."

    Chen Chen understood. However, there was a great void Dragon Kun between the Thunder Tribulation and Fairy Qiong Hua. What should he do?

    For more than 100,000 years, no one had dared to undergo the tribulation on the dragon-kun plain!

    Fairy Qiong Hua seemed to have realized something as her face turned extremely pale.

    If the Thunder Tribulation alarmed the Great Void Dragon Kun, it was not impossible for the Great Void Dragon Kun to destroy the entire dragon-kun plain in a fit of rage.

    After all, this was not the first time it had done such a thing.

    Just as Qiong Hua was about to forcefully suppress her cultivation, the great void Dragon Kun in the sky opened its mouth.

    For a moment, the clouds in the distant sky changed. Countless flowing clouds seemed to have been sucked by a huge vacuum cleaner as they converged towards the great void Dragon Kun's mouth.

    In the blink of an eye, the distant sky became terrifyingly dark blue. The tribulation clouds that had not fully formed disappeared.

    Qiong hua covered her mouth in shock when she saw this scene. She did not dare to make any sound and waited for a minute in silence. After making sure that the great void Dragon Kun did not make any next move, she stood up carefully, she looked at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen knew that the great void Dragon Kun had no ill intentions towards him, so he was not flustered at all. He smiled and said, "Congratulations, fairy, for advancing to the Mahayana realm!"

    Fairy Qiong Hua was naturally extremely happy in her heart. After stepping into the Mahayana realm, she could be considered a true expert in the true spirit world.

    "If I hadn't come to the Dragon Kun Plains... I might not have... Er, fellow Daoist Chen, why are you injured?"

    Fairy Qiong Hua was just about to say a few polite words when she noticed that there was a faint trace of blood seeping out from the corner of Chen Chen's mouth. She immediately became extremely shocked.

    Chen Chen's gaze glanced at the netherworld.

    Only then did fairy Qiong Hua notice that the Netherworld was stuck inside the void crystal upside down.

    "Could it be that fellow Daoist you fought with him... but the Netherworld's cultivation shouldn't be able to hurt you, right?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and told her about the attack of a few itinerant cultivators. Of course, this had undergone a certain amount of artistic refinement.

    For example, when the five independent cultivators were killed by the Great Void Dragon Kun, he said that they were fighting to the death. When the five independent cultivators saw that they could not take them down, they retreated.

    Qiong hua was very touched and did not know what to say.

    Chen Chen smiled and waved his hand, "You don't have to think too much, fairy. I, Chen Chen, have always kept my promises. Since I have promised to protect you, as long as I don't die, no one can disturb you.

    "Not to mention the five Mahayana itinerant cultivators, even if five Mahayana peak experts came here, I would still have the same attitude."

    With that, he activated a wisp of immortal qi and rescued the upside-down you Ming.

    The Moment You Ming regained his freedom, he couldn't wait to ask, "What about the five Mahayana itinerant cultivators?"

    Fairy qiong hua continued, "They were chased away by fellow Daoist Chen. Fellow Daoist Chen's strength is far beyond our imagination. If it wasn't for fellow Daoist Chen, I'm afraid both of US would have perished in this dragon Kun Plain."

    You Ming was stunned on the spot when he heard that. His gaze was fixed on Chen Chen who was sitting on the void Crystal Mountain in the distance. His expression was solemn, as if he had seen through the prosperity of the world.

    Among the five Mahayana realm experts, there was a mid-stage Mahayana realm expert. If he wanted to chase them away, he would need the strength of a late-stage Mahayana realm expert.

    This Chen Chen's strength had already reached the late-stage of the Mahayana realm?

    With this thought, he actually felt a faint sense of despair in his heart.

    I'm afraid that I won't be able to catch up to this person in this lifetime!

    Damn it! Since I've given birth to Chen Chen, why give birth to me, You Ming!

    Seeing the reverence in the eyes of the two, Chen Chen wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and said with a bitter smile, "I've just used an extremely powerful secret technique, and now I've already injured my origin... I'm afraid that it'll be extremely difficult for me to recover to my original state."

    Upon hearing this, fairy qiong hua hurriedly said, "I'll be in charge of the harvest in the Dragon Kun plain this time, and I'll split half of it with fellow Daoist Chen!"

    "How can I do that... There are three of us."Chen Chen smiled bashfully.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, there's no need to say anything more. You deserve this. Fellow Daoist Netherworld and I will split half. To be honest, I still took advantage of you."

    Fairy Qiong Hua had an apologetic look on her face, and she seemed to be a little embarrassed.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't refuse her.

    ..

    Next, Fairy Qiong Hua and Netherworld began to search for treasures in the Void Crystal Mountain, while Chen Chen sat on the mountain peak to recuperate.

    Two days later, the Void Crystal Mountain was completely plundered, and Fairy Qiong Hua and Netherworld found hundreds of different treasures.

    The two tactfully put all the gains in front of Chen Chen, and the three began to divide the items on the spot.

    Most of the evil treasures went to You Ming, and most of the immortal treasures went to Qiong Hua.

    Whatever was left, they all went to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen did not feel embarrassed, and put them all into his storage ring.

    The gains from this trip to the dragon-kun plain were unimaginable. Perhaps before he ascended, he would not have to worry about any treasures anymore.

    Finally, Fairy Qionghua seemed to have thought of something. She took out the jade pendant from the immortal's corpse and gave it to Chen Chen?

    "Give this to fellow Daoist Chen. We Can't use an immortal's item."

    Chen Chen raised his head and glanced at Fairy Qionghua. This jade pendant was a storage equipment. The two of them had agreed to give each other half of the items.

    Now, Qiong Hua didn't even know what was inside and actually decided to give it to him.

    "Hehe, I don't want to know what's inside either. I don't want to be upset when I find out. Anyway, fellow Daoist saved my life. Even if there's an immortal pill inside, I won't regret it."

    Qiong Hua's voice transmission came from his mind.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and put away the jade pendant.

    When he went back, perhaps it wouldn't be long before he would die.

    The fewer people who knew about his fake death, the better. At that time, Fairy Qiong Hua probably thought that he was really dead.

    He didn't know if she would regret giving all the things to him today after learning about his death.

    Chen Chen shook his head and didn't think about it anymore. Instead, he stood up and stretched himself.

    "Since the matter of the Longkun plain has been settled, let's go back. I'm sure the sect masters will be extremely happy to see our gains."
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    A day later, Chen Chen returned to the heavenly demon city of the Northern Region.

    When the Heavenly Demon City Lord saw Chen Chen, he immediately asked, "How was the harvest this time?"

    "Reporting to master, the harvest this time was quite bountiful!"

    Chen Chen smiled bashfully and took out all the treasures he obtained from the Void Crystal Mountain. As for the treasures that the great void Dragon Kun threw at him, they were for green beans. They had nothing to do with the heavenly demon city, so he naturally did not take them out.

    But even so, Heavenly Devil City Lord was still a little shocked. After a long silence, he could not help but shake his head and chuckle.

    He originally thought that this kid would keep it for himself, but he did not expect that he would take out so many things. Among them, there were even treasures that he thought were useful to Chen Chen.

    Thinking of this, he patted Chen Chen's shoulder lightly.

    "Chen Chen, you are good in every way, but you are too straightforward. As the saying goes, when the water is clear, there will be no fish. Even if you take a part of it, you deserve it. I will not blame you."

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "This is my duty. Master, you didn't explicitly let me take it, so I won't touch it. Besides, you can't bite off more than you can chew. Now that the situation is delicate, perhaps there are others who need these things more than me."

    Hearing this, the Heavenly Devil City Lord became more and more gratified, and he also became more and more fond of Chen Chen as a disciple.

    However, in the next second, he seemed to have thought of something, and his expression became serious.

    "I have already arranged for you to fake your death. Although those people from the anti-heaven Alliance are not smart, they are not stupid either. In order to make it look more realistic, I need you to take some risks."

    "Of course,"Chen Chen said calmly.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord nodded slightly. Then, with a wave of his hand, a body that was almost identical to Chen Chen appeared in front of the two of them.

    "This is a fake body that I hired a master who specializes in puppet techniques to imitate your appearance. What do you think?"

    "It looks a little similar, but my body can control immortal qi, so it's difficult to imitate."

    Chen Chen shook his head.

    The Skyfiend city lord said helplessly, "This is the most similar thing that can be done... how difficult is it to control immortal qi?"

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously and took out the immortal's body from his storage ring.

    "Master, I picked this up in the Longkun Plains this time. It's better to use it as a foundation to make a false body."

    The Skyfiend City Lord looked at the immortal's body and stretched out his hand to examine it, after a long time, he couldn't help but laugh. "I knew you were someone with great fortune. How Rare is an immortal's body? Moreover, this kind of appearance isn't damaged!

    "With this body, there should be no mistakes this time."

    "Master, how should I cooperate?"

    "In three days, I will send you to the southern region on a mission. I will leak this information, whether intentionally or not..."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord said slowly and began to explain his plan in detail.

    ..

    After returning to his residence from the Heavenly Devil City Lord, Chen Chen took out the immortal's Jade Pendant.

    He had gained too much from the Longkun Plains this time. He had to find a quiet place to digest it and convert it into his own strength.

    If the plan to fake his death three days later went smoothly, he would have a few years of freedom to cultivate in peace.

    "I hope this jade pendant has good stuff!"

    Chen Chen blew on his hand and wanted to open the jade pendant. However, just as he placed his hand on the jade pendant, he suddenly thought of something and quickly called out Zhang Ji from the Yin Yang Palace.

    He let Zhang Ji Touch the jade pendant.

    Zhang Ji was now a cultivator in the form synthesis realm. Naturally, he could no longer be as straightforward as before. He was well aware of Chen Chen's intentions.

    "Big Brother, I feel that in terms of luck, you are much stronger than me. Why are you still like this?"

    Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly. How did he get to where he was today depend on luck?

    Basically, it was all thanks to his own hard work and the support of the system.

    If not for these things, he wouldn't even know where he was right now.

    "Sigh, I've been walking in the Shit Mountain recently. I guess I'm out of luck."

    Chen Chen explained and then took the jade pendant from Zhang Ji and poured immortal qi into it.

    Very soon, the specific situation of the jade pendant's space was clearly seen by him.

    The storage equipment in the immortal world was different from the one in the true spirit world. The first word was big.

    After a rough look, he found that the storage space inside the jade pendant was dozens of miles wide. Not to mention storing things, even a small city could fit inside it.

    Of course, Chen Chen, who had obtained countless virtual crystals, did not care about the space. He was more concerned about what was inside the jade pendant.

    When he saw the empty space, the first thought in his mind was that he was not satisfied.

    He had not even filled 1% of the space yet he still needed such a large storage equipment. wasn't he pretending to be a wolf with a big tail?

    Chen Chen searched carefully and finally saw a few piles of neatly arranged things in the deepest part of the room.

    The first pile was immortal stones. There were about a thousand of them, but they were not low-grade immortal stones.

    Chen Chen took out one and felt the immortal qi stored in it. It was about a thousand times more than low-grade immortal stones. After using the system to appraise it, he found that these were all middle-grade immortal stones, enough for a true immortal to cultivate.

    And he was only a mortal immortal now. Low-grade immortal stones were enough. These middle-grade immortal stones could be used after his cultivation base improved in the future.

    Seeing this pile of immortal stones, Chen Chen's dissatisfaction lessened a little. Then, he turned his gaze to the second pile of things.

    It was a pile of jade slips. There seemed to be more than a hundred of them.

    Chen Chen randomly picked up one and looked through it. Inside it was the information of a disciple of the nine heavens mysterious sect named Jing Yun.

    He picked up the second jade slip, and inside it was the information of another disciple of the nine heavens mysterious sect.

    When he saw the twentieth jade slip, Chen Chen vaguely had some guesses about the identity of the immortal's body.

    It was most likely the disciple of the nine heavens mysterious sect who managed the information of the immortal.

    Chen Chen glanced at the pile of jade slips in front of him again and took out the two most special ones separately.

    The first one recorded the specific method of planting a certain immortal herb... Chen Chen glanced at it and threw it aside.

    Without the seed, he could not plant it even if he had the method.

    The second one, Chen Chen felt it in his hand, and his eyes suddenly lit up.

    This jade slip actually recorded a cultivation technique. This cultivation technique was called the Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao, and it seemed to be extremely powerful.

    As for why Chen Chen felt that it was powerful, that was very simple.

    The cultivation technique he cultivated before was called the accepting immortal mantra, and he could only cultivate it to the true immortal realm at most.

    However, the Heavenly Dao of Supreme Purity Black Heaven Dao actually recorded the profound immortal realm, the Golden Immortal realm, above the true immortal realm.

    As for the Golden Immortal realm, there seemed to be more, but this jade slip came to an abrupt end here.

    Chen Chen was not reconciled. He sensed the other jade slips and confirmed that there was no second part of the Heavenly Dao of Supreme Purity Black Heaven Dao. He could not help but feel a little regretful.

    However, he soon came to an understanding.

    This jade slip could be cultivated to the golden immortal realm. What kind of existence was a golden immortal?

    He estimated that he could wipe out everyone in the Abyss sect with one slap. By then, he would have already gone to the immortal world.

    When he went to the immortal world, with the system, it would not be difficult for him to find the second cultivation method or better cultivation method.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled and began to study the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method carefully.
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    Compared to the Na Xian mantra, which taught people how to circulate their immortal qi, the content of the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan was completely different. Most of the content was illusory, as if it was teaching people how to cultivate their body and mind.

    If it was not for the various realms mentioned in it, Chen Chen would even think that he was reading the book on cultivation in his previous life.

    "Controlling Qi with thoughts... Everything is connected to a single thought..."

    Chen Chen couldn't help but frown as he read it. There were many things in this cultivation technique that were very profound, and he basically couldn't understand them.

    But he could roughly guess that this cultivation technique was mainly cultivated in the direction of 'Thoughts'.

    What thoughts were there that could reach anywhere.

    It should mean that he could go wherever he wanted to go.

    Where the thoughts went, there was nothing that could not be formed.

    It meant that he wanted to eat an apple. With just a thought, he could transform into an apple.

    However, this was not the kind of saying that followed the law and was omnipotent.

    For example, he was now in the Mortal Immortal Realm. If he cultivated the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious sect, then he could only think of ordinary things.

    In other words, he could only transform into ordinary things like apples. It was impossible to transform into divine gold or spirit stones.

    ..

    Unknowingly, Chen Chen had been watching the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious for an entire day. Every time he watched it, he would have a different understanding.

    The so-called "Thoughts"became clearer and clearer in his mind.

    In layman's terms, it was an extremely terrifying observation and control.

    Chen Chen had experienced the scientific era of his previous life and knew the existence of the periodic table of elements.

    In the entire world, all matter was made up of those elements.

    However, in the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan, under those elements, there was an even smaller substance. This substance had different arrangement and structure to form different elements.

    The heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan called this substance "Dao".

    Chen Chen preferred to call this substance "Origin".

    All objects in the world were formed by origin. Be it cultivators, animals, metal, wood, water, fire, earth, or spirit stones, they were no exception.

    Cultivating the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan was to cultivate the ability to arrange this "Origin".

    At a high level, the origin could be arranged according to one's thoughts and create what one wanted in an instant.

    Even if a person died, it could create an identical person for one to achieve a certain sense of resurrection.

    As for the teleportation ability, it was actually the ability to dissipate one's body directly and send one's thoughts to a distant place. Then, one could use one's thoughts to decompose the origin of the surrounding objects and use these origins to reconstruct a body.

    "Is this the immortal?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    According to this theory, it seemed that those heaven-defying abilities in myths and legends could be realized, and it could be explained with a relatively scientific explanation.

    Could it be that there really had been immortals in his previous life?

    ..

    After a long silence, Chen Chen did not continue to think about it. The power of this cultivation method had far surpassed all the cultivation methods he had seen before.

    It was no wonder that it did not introduce any battle methods or luck methods.

    At that realm, the other party would disintegrate with a single thought. What other battle methods did he need?

    He wondered what level this cultivation technique was in the immortal world?

    He shook his head. Whether it was cultivation techniques or whether there were immortals in his previous life, he should wait for him to "Die"and find a quiet place to think about it.

    ..

    After putting away the heavenly axiom of supreme purity, Chen Chen looked at the third pile of things.

    The third pile of things were all bottles and jars. It was obvious that they were medicinal pills.

    This was what he was looking forward to the most.

    After all... These were all immortal pills!

    Chen Chen took the small bottle with the most number and started to use the system to appraise it.

    "Immortal spirit pills. They are used to recover immortal qi. They are usually used by true immortals."

    Hearing the system's simple and plain introduction, the corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    The Immortal Qi recovery pill for true immortals... if he swallowed it now, it would probably explode, right?

    After putting the pile of immortal spirit pills aside, Chen Chen picked up the second-largest pill.

    "Immortal Healing Pill..."

    As the name implied, this was a kind of immortal healing pill. Chen Chen glanced at it and put it aside.

    "Tribulation-breaking immortal pill... Purify one's own state and get rid of inner demons."

    It seemed to be of some use.

    "Immortal gathering pill... increase one's immortal qi cultivation."

    This was the simplest and most direct. Chen Chen directly put it into his storage ring.

    ..

    There were more than ten kinds of pills in over a thousand bottles and jars. They were basically the pills that normal cultivators needed to travel at home. However, they were all changed to the Immortal World version.

    Finally, Chen Chen looked at the last pill bottle.

    This pill bottle was quite special. It was four to five times the size of the other pill bottles. Its entire body was jade-colored, and it looked like a small vase.

    Before Chen Chen Chen opened it and looked inside, an extremely rich fragrance floated out from it. He could not help but take a deep breath.

    With this smell alone, Chen Chen could determine that this was the most precious pill among all the pills.

    "System, where is the most precious medicinal pill within a one meter radius?"

    "The host's first transformation golden pill. Mortals consume it and ascend to immortality on the spot.

    Immortals consume it and increase their cultivation strength by four sixty years."

    Upon hearing this introduction, Chen Chen's gaze became extremely complicated.

    He had really found the medicinal pill to ascend to immortality on the spot!

    Unfortunately, he was already considered an immortal now.

    As for increasing his cultivation strength by four sixty years, this was something he disdained the most.

    Four sixty years was also two hundred and forty years, but could the two hundred and forty years of a heaven's favorite be the same as the two hundred and forty years of a Fool?

    With his talent, two hundred and forty years was estimated to be a mighty figure in the immortal world. He did not believe that he could directly become a mighty figure in the immortal world by swallowing this first transition golden core.

    Most likely, it was calculated according to the two hundred and forty years of a fool, the kind of fool who only stepped into the Mahayana after transcending tribulation for more than a thousand years.

    'damn it, if I really encounter such a pill, I won't be able to make up my mind...'

    Chen Chen was secretly annoyed.

    The thing that he had been looking forward to finding the most in the past had suddenly appeared, but he could not bring himself to eat it.

    Although it was unlikely, what if he really improved by quite a lot? Would the true spirit world not be able to accommodate him? Would it directly let him ascend?

    But where was the great void Dragon Kun blocking the Ascension Passage!

    Could it be that he was like the Great Void Dragon Kun, hanging in the Sky all day long for others to admire?

    No... This medicinal pill had to be put aside for now.

    There were a few top-notch mighty figures in the true spirit world who would suppress their cultivation from time to time and not provoke the great tribulation of Ascension. There had to be a reason for that. In the future, when there was an opportunity, they would go and ask about it.

    If they really couldn't help but want to swallow this medicinal pill, it was still better to wait until they had nothing to worry about in the true spirit world before going to the Abyss world.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen carefully put away the pill bottle.

    Then, he looked at the last pile. To be precise, it was not a pile but a treasure.

    However, this treasure was a little big and was about the same height as him.

    "System, where is the most precious treasure within a ten-meter radius?"

    "The nine heavens mysterious tower in front of the host."

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and took out all his treasures, including the immortal Qi gloves, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade, and the treasures gifted by the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    The system's answer was still the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    Looking at the nearly two-meter-long, ancient-looking tower in front of him, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    Whether it was the extremely powerful cultivation technique, the heavenly axiom of the pure heaven, or the heaven-defying medicinal pills like the first transformation golden core, or the tower in front of him, none of them seemed to be things that a disciple who managed information should have.

    On the other hand, the other things in the storage jade pendant were very compatible with the identity of a management information disciple.

    These three incompatible things made Chen Chen think of a certain possibility.

    "Could it be that he stole it..."
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    If they were stolen, then the value of these three items would be much greater.

    "Forget it, what does it have to do with me? Anyway, they are all mine now."

    Chen Chen shook his head and did not think about it anymore.

    However, he faintly felt that he was a little unkind. Not only did he take away the other person's things, he did not even let go of the other person's corpse.

    "Amitabha, I wish you a good family in your next life..."

    Chen Chen put his hands together and muttered to himself. Then, he turned his gaze toward the green-colored nine heavens mysterious tower.

    Without any hesitation, he gently placed his hand on the nine heavens mysterious tower and the immortal Qi in his body slowly flowed into it.

    However, the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower did not change at all. Chen Chen's immortal Qi was like a clay ox entering the sea, disappearing without a trace.

    Chen Chen did not believe it. He urged a large amount of immortal Qi to pour in. In the end, the nine heavens mysterious tower only flickered slightly, as a response to his immortal qi.

    "Forget it. With my cultivation, I'm afraid I Won't be able to activate this supreme treasure. This treasure might be on the same level as the ten thousand spirit cauldron. It might even be stronger."

    Chen Chen withdrew his hand and did not waste any more immortal Qi on the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    He scanned the storage jade pendant once more and after confirming that there was nothing else, Chen Chen's divine sense left the storage jade pendant.

    The Taiqing mysterious heavenly dao cultivation method, the first transformation jindan, the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    To think that one storage jade pendant actually had such three powerful treasures, this was far beyond Chen Chen's expectations.

    Fairy Qiong Hua took the initiative to give the jade pendant to him, that was a blood loss.

    Hehe!

    Chen Chen laughed foolishly and branded the storage jade pendant with his own imprint. Then, he put some of the treasures into it.

    ..

    After half a day, Chen Chen finally received a message from the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    "Chen Chen, the supreme elder of the Mountain River sect of the Southern Immortal Alliance, Liu Shan, is secretly in contact with the Dark Abyss sect. Go and take care of him.

    "Remember, the news of your operation will be leaked to the anti-heaven Alliance. When that time comes, there might be a huge battle. be mentally prepared. Of course, I have already arranged everything. You Won't be in any great danger."

    "Master, don't worry."

    After receiving the news, Chen Chen immediately stood up and flew toward the teleportation formation of Heavenly Devil City.

    ..

    After a few rounds of teleportation, Chen Chen arrived at the southern domain.

    The Mountain River Sect was a large sect in the middle of the southern domain. Grand elder Liu Shan was a cultivator at the peak of tribulation transcending. Under the circumstances where Mahayana cultivators didn't come out, he could be considered a well-known figure in the southern domain.

    As for his collusion with the Abyss sect, he was not wronged. It was true.

    Because the person who provided this information was the sect master of the Mountain River sect.

    After arriving in the southern domain, Chen Chen followed the directions on the map and quickly found the Mountain River sect.

    At this time, the Mountain River sect was very quiet. The disciples were doing their own things. It was the same as usual.

    "System, is there any trace of Liu Shan within a hundred Li Radius?"

    "Thirty Li ahead of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen didn't hesitate at all. He directly flew into the Mountain River sect. He didn't even inform the sect master of the Mountain River sect before arriving at Liu Shan's cultivation room.

    Liu Shan was a haggard-looking old man. He wore a yin-yang Daoist robe and looked a little skinny.

    Seeing that someone had suddenly barged into the cultivation room, he was naturally shocked.

    "Who... Who Are You?"

    "Chen Chen of Sky Demon City, let me ask you, have you colluded with the Abyss sect?"

    Although the sect master of the Mountain River sect was the witness, he did not rule out the possibility that the sect was fighting for power and benefits. Therefore, Chen Chen decided to give Liu Shan a chance to speak.

    Hearing the words colluding with the Abyss sect, Liu Shan's expression changed drastically. His eyes were filled with fear.

    Seeing his expression, Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "Forget it, don't say anymore. I understand."

    With that said, he flipped his hand and a huge palm of immortal qi appeared above Liu Shan's head.

    Feeling the pressure above his head, Liu Shan hurriedly took out all his protective dharma treasures to block it.

    Chen Chen shook his head. He pressed his hand down gently and the palm of Immortal Qi suddenly fell.

    Rumble!

    With a loud bang, Liu Shan and all the protective magical treasures were reduced to dust.

    Hearing this commotion, the mountain river sect's sect master quickly rushed over. When he saw the scene in the cultivation room, not only was he not shocked, he actually let out a long sigh of relief.

    "If Liu Shan is executed, then our Mountain River sect will be at peace. Sir, please go back and Tell Senior Heavenly Devil City Lord that Liu Shan's betrayal has nothing to do with our Mountain River sect. All the other cultivators of our Mountain River sect have their hearts set on the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen frowned slightly when he heard this. He raised his head to look at the ceiling, and a trace of sorrow flashed through his eyes.

    "Senior, What's Wrong?"The mountain and River Sect's sect master was somewhat confused.

    Chen Chen lowered his head and quickly said, "Quickly find a safe place to hide. Your Mountain and river sect is going to suffer!"

    "What!"The mountain and River Sect's sect master was suddenly shocked. However, before he could figure out what had happened, Chen Chen had already flown out of the cultivation room.

    ..

    In just a few minutes, there was a drastic change outside. A huge array suddenly appeared above the mountain river sect, completely sealing off the entire mountain river sect.

    The mountain river sect disciples stared blankly at the sky, not knowing what to do.

    Chen Chen came to the bottom of the array, looked around, and said in a deep voice, "Come out. This array has already been set up. Don't you dare show yourself?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, eight black-clothed cultivators flew out from the mountains around the Mountain River sect. All of them looked at him coldly.

    "Eight Mahayana cultivators. Which faction are you from?"

    Chen Chen pretended not to know and asked indifferently.

    In fact, he knew seven of these eight people. They were all Mahayana cultivators of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    The leader was Xu Hui, the successor of the Samsara sect. Besides him, there were three anti-heaven alliance elders and three successors of the newly-born affiliated sects. As for the last person, he should be a hidden powerhouse of a certain sect.

    In other words, four out of the twelve anti-heaven alliance elders had come. These four were determined to join the Abyss sect.

    Four of them were in the middle stage of the Mahayana realm and four were in the early stage of the Mahayana realm. It would be easy for them to kill the old Xu Hui.

    In order to become the son-in-law of the Abyss sect, Xu Hui had done his best.

    "He didn't know he was going to die."

    Xu Hui's gaze became extremely gloomy when he saw Chen Chen's indifferent attitude.

    In the past, he had sent people to kill Chen Chen only to attack Sky Demon City and split up a few super sects.

    Now, he had risked everything to kill Chen Chen.

    As long as he could kill this person in front of him, he could board the ship of the Abyss sect and might even manage the entire true spirit world in the future!

    With so many resources in his hands, he would definitely be able to ascend to the Abyss World in the future and become an immortal.

    And all of this only required the death of the person in front of him!

    At the thought of this, his face turned slightly red from excitement, and his eyes became even more hysterical.

    That malevolent appearance didn't look like an immortal cultivator, but more like an evil devil who had gone mad.

    Seeing his expression, a trace of sympathy appeared in Chen Chen's eyes.

    The anti-heaven Alliance's formation had already been revealed. Master's arrangements should be arriving soon, right?
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    "Kill everyone here, then leave quickly! Remember, try to leave this Chen Chen's corpse intact!"

    Xu Hui didn't have time to waste words. After giving the order, he directly charged into the formation and flew towards Chen Chen.

    His natal magic treasure was a pair of black and white swords. The two swords intersected, and yin and yang rotated. The power was quite extraordinary.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to resist, but suddenly a thunderous roar came from afar!

    "Who dares to touch my little junior brother!"

    Boom!

    Along with this roar, a hundred-meter-long giant sword directly smashed into the array with a dragon's roar, blocking Xu Hui's black and white swords.

    "Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword!"

    Xu Hui's face suddenly changed.

    No matter how much he didn't come out, he would recognize the number one treasure on the True Spirit World's armament refining list.

    Coupled with the way the person addressed Chen Chen Chen, it was obvious that the Heavenly Devil City Lord's eldest disciple, Xiao Ling, had arrived.

    "How is this possible? How can the reinforcements arrive so quickly?"

    Xu Hui muttered in disbelief, and a faint ominous feeling rose in his heart.

    When he looked forward again, Xiao Ling was already holding the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword in his hand, blocking in front of Chen Chen.

    If it was Xiao Ling alone, it would have been fine. The eight Mahayana realm cultivators could also deal with him. However, at some point in time, twelve figures had appeared outside the formation.

    These twelve figures were all wearing the clothes of the elders of Heavenly Devil City. They were all Mahayana realm cultivators.

    There were only so many Mahayana realm cultivators in Heavenly Devil City. Did they all come out today?

    A trap, it was definitely a trap! Today, they had been set up by someone!

    After realizing this, Xu Hui felt as if he had fallen into an ice cave. His heart was extremely cold.

    There were only two words left in his mind.

    It's over!

    Before he could continue thinking, the Mahayana cultivators from Heavenly Devil City had already formed a formation and completely sealed off this world. They started fighting with the other Mahayana cultivators from the anti-heaven alliance.

    The anti-heaven Alliance's Mahayana cultivators usually did not appear. They had very little combat experience. Coupled with the ambush, how could they be a match for the Heavenly Devil City's Mahayana cultivators?

    In just a minute or two, one of the Mahayana of the anti-heaven alliance had died.

    Seeing this scene, Xiao Ling sneered and pointed the ten thousand transformations true dragon indestructible sword at Xu Hui.

    "The remnant of the Samsara sect, today is the Day You Die!"

    Seeing that he was not needed, Chen Chen was also happy and relaxed. He simply landed in the Mountain River sect to watch the battle. At the same time, he blocked the aftershocks for the ordinary disciples of the Mountain River sect.

    Xiao Ling's cultivation seemed to be in the middle stage of the Mahayana realm as well. However, his ten thousand transformations true dragon indestructible sword was really sharp. Although Xu Hui's black and white swords were not bad, they were still slightly inferior.

    In addition, Xiao Ling had already cultivated the nine revolutions golden body mantra to an extremely high level. Xu Hui could not hurt Xiao Ling at all.

    Instead, it was Xiao Ling who casually swung his sword. Xu Hui had to do his best to block, or else he would end up seriously injured.

    "Eldest senior brother's strength should be considered the best among the mid-mahayana realm. If I didn't use treasures to smash it, I shouldn't be a match for him."

    Chen Chen watched the battle as he made a comparison in his heart.

    The two sides fought like this for fifteen minutes. Five of the Seven anti-heaven Alliance's Mahayana realm experts had already fallen. If the remaining two mid-mahayana realm experts didn't rely on a few extremely powerful legacy magic treasures, they would have long been defeated.

    When Xu Hui saw that the situation was over, his heart was filled with despair. He subconsciously wanted to fight for his life.

    However, before he could fight for his life, the Ten Thousand Transformations True Dragon Indestructible sword was already above his head. At the same time, a golden fist was like a shooting star as it landed in front of him.

    Boom!

    There was a deafening sound. Although Xu Hui managed to block the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword, the Golden Fist landed directly on his chest. An extreme force instantly exploded on his body.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, Xu Hui was sent flying over a thousand meters away. He ruthlessly smashed into the array formation. His bones and internal organs were almost completely destroyed by this attack. Fresh blood flowed down like it was free.

    Other than that, even his divine soul seemed to have been penetrated by the fist force and suffered heavy injuries.

    After taking this attack, the thought of risking his life receded like a tide. Xu Hui quickly swallowed a special medicinal pill.

    The moment the medicinal pill entered his stomach, the injuries all over his body began to heal at a speed visible to the naked eye. Other than that, the aura on his body also increased a little.

    However, he did not have the intention to continue fighting. Instead, he rushed out of the formation and fled into the distance.

    "Junior brother, it's your turn to chase after him. As long as you kill Xu Hui and do not appear for a short period of time, Our Heavenly Devil City will announce to the public that you have died together with the anti-heaven Alliance's Mahayana realm because you were chasing after the anti-heaven Alliance's Mahayana realm. You will be completely annihilated."

    Xiao Ling's message rang in his mind. Chen Chen raised his head to look at Xiao Ling, nodded his head, and chased after Xu Hui.

    Unknowingly, the two of them flew ten thousand miles and arrived in a wilderness.

    Seeing that the surrounding environment was suitable, Chen Chen could not be bothered to waste any more time. Instead, he took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle and sat in it. After a few breaths, he stood in front of Xu Hui to block him.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was chasing him alone, a bold idea arose in Xu Hui's heart.

    Chen Chen could tell what he was thinking from his eyes, he said indifferently, "You'd better not harbor any more hope. Otherwise, the greater the hope, the greater the disappointment. You've experienced this feeling many times. I don't think you want to experience it again."

    Xu Hui said coldly, "Chen Chen, don't be too pleased with yourself. Today, your heavenly demon city plotted to kill so many experts of our anti-heaven alliance. The anti-heaven Alliance will definitely take revenge!

    When the time comes, our anti-heaven alliance will completely surrender to the Dark Abyss sect. What will the true spirit world use to resist? "Perhaps one day, you will be like me today!"

    "Then, you don't have to worry about it."

    Chen Chen grinned. The ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out from his body. Other than that, there were five other immortal items that he obtained from the Great Void Dragon Kun that followed closely behind.

    Xu Hui was already heavily injured. In addition, he had just consumed a medicinal pill that had a huge side effect. At this moment, his strength was less than ten percent. How could he be a match for Chen Chen in his peak condition?

    He only managed to block a few times before he could not take it anymore. His physical body was destroyed by Chen Chen's sword.

    "Chen Chen! Who betrayed the anti-heaven Alliance and set up such a trap! Tell me!"

    Xu Hui's soul roared indignantly.

    Chen Chen did not have any intention of wasting his breath on him. He directly threw a palm at Xu Hui's soul.

    Seeing the huge immortal qi palm that was approaching at an extremely fast speed, Xu Hui roared in despair, "The anti-heaven Alliance will take revenge! Sooner or later, the Sky Demon City will be destroyed by the hands of the Abyss sect! I will wait for you below!"

    Bang!

    The Immortal Qi Palm Fell, and Xu Hui's body and soul were destroyed.

    Looking at the two halves of Xu Hui's body on the ground, Chen Chen muttered, "Don't worry, the anti-heaven Alliance will be better off without the eight of you."

    After saying that, he took out the immortal body that had been prepared and processed by the puppet master. Then, he gave the immortal body a fierce palm strike.

    With this palm strike, only half of the immortal's body was left intact.

    Chen Chen took off the half of the hand and put it into his storage ring. Then, he put on the shapeshifting mask, put away Xu Hui's body, and flew toward the direction of the Great Snow Mountain in the capital.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 655, sincerity

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    One day later, Heavenly Devil City announced to the entire true spirit world that Chen Chen, the heaven's favorite who had made a great contribution in the battle with the Abyss sect, had fallen near the Mountain River sect of the southern region.

    For this reason, the entire true spirit world was offering a reward of one million top-grade spirit stones to anyone who discovered that the anti-heaven alliance had transcended the heavenly tribulation or any sect. This reward was effective for a long period of time.

    Other than that, the entire Heavenly Devil City seemed to have gone crazy on this day. All the disciples and elders from the various branches of the city came out in full force, trying to find traces of the anti-heaven Alliance and take revenge.

    ..

    Under such a background, Chen Chen brought Xu Hui's corpse to the Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital.

    On the Great Snow Mountain of the Heavenly Capital, a group of heirs of the anti-heaven Alliance's sect had already gathered in the great hall. They had long heard of the rumors outside, so it was only natural that they gathered together to discuss matters.

    However, they didn't really care about the intense actions of the heavenly demon city. What really concerned them was whether Chen Chen's death meant that they could cooperate with the Abyss sect.

    In the main hall, the Abyss sect's emissary, Tu Yang, faced everyone's gazes with an extremely calm expression.

    It was one thing to say what happened outside, but it was another thing to actually see Chen Chen's corpse.

    Based on some information, it was impossible for him to contact sacred king Nether River to make any important decisions.

    Bang... bang... Bang!

    At this moment, heavy footsteps came from outside the hall.

    Hearing these footsteps, the group of inheritors subconsciously looked outside and saw a white-robed figure carrying a corpse slowly walking toward the hall.

    The white-robed figure was naturally Chen Chen. At this moment, his expression was extremely grave and his eyes were filled with grief. Every step he took seemed to pause, as if his legs were filled with lead.

    Seeing this scene, the group of Inheritors felt their hearts become heavier as they followed behind. For a moment, only the sound of Chen Chen's footsteps could be heard in the main hall.

    After walking to the middle of the main hall, Chen Chen slowly put down the corpse of Xu Hui on his back, his voice was hoarse as he said, "Elder Xu Hui... has fallen. Not only him, but the other three elders who went with him to kill Chen Chen, along with four Mahayana realm experts, have all fallen."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the hall was filled with gasps of cold air.

    Mahayana realm cultivators were famous existences in the true spirit world. This time, eight of them had actually fallen! There were even four mid-stage Mahayana cultivators among them!

    What exactly happened!

    In the center of the hall, Xie Tianxing was very cooperative. "Elder Ji Dong, what happened? Tell me clearly!"

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at Xie tianxing. His eyes were slightly red as he said, "Elder Xu Hui found out about Chen Chen's movements in Heavenly Devil City, so he led people to intercept and kill Chen Chen. I didn't expect to fall into Heavenly Devil City's trap.".

    Seven of the eight Mahayana realm cultivators who went with him died on the spot. Elder Xu Hui had a deep foundation and escaped from the encirclement. However, Chen Chen from Heavenly Devil City wanted to kill all of them. He chased after elder Xu, who was already heavily injured.

    Elder Xu and I usually had a good relationship. Before the operation, he asked me to support him from behind. However, when he met up with me, he was already on the verge of dying.

    "Knowing that he was bound to die, elder Xu told me that as long as I killed Chen Chen, even if all of them died, it wouldn't be a loss. After all, I could find a bright path for our anti-heaven alliance. After that, he resolutely swallowed a medicinal pill, "He rushed toward Chen Chen..

    "In the end, elder Xu's desperate attack destroyed Chen Chen's body. I killed Chen Chen's primordial spirit..."

    Hearing this, the group of Inheritors fell silent.

    Although they killed Chen Chen, the price was too high. Eight Mahayana realm cultivators had to pay for it..

    "Are you saying that Chen Chen's bones are gone?"

    While everyone was sighing, a discordant voice came from the corner of the hall.

    It Was Dark Abyss sect's emissary, Tu Yang, who spoke. His tone was full of doubt.

    "Yes... but after that, I searched the battlefield carefully and found this."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he took out the remaining immortal arm and threw it in front of Tu Yang.

    Tu Yang picked up the arm and saw that it was not the arm of an ordinary cultivator.

    As for whether it was Chen Chen's arm, his cultivation was low and he had never seen an immortal body, so it was not easy to determine.

    "Other than that, is there no other token? Our sect master said that he wanted Chen Chen's head back then."

    After putting away his arm, Tu Yang raised his head and said.

    Chen Chen flew into a rage when he heard that and said sternly, "Fellow Daoist Xu Hui died in order to kill Chen Chen. Do you still want to control the power to not hurt Chen Chen's head at this time?"

    "But..."before Tu Yang could finish his sentence, Chen Chen threw a long sword and a storage ring onto the ground with a clang.

    "Chen Chen's natal magic treasure is here. He used this natal magic treasure during the battle. Take a look to see if the divine gold inside is fake!"!

    "Also, this storage ring was also picked up from the scene. Take a Look Again!"

    As Chen Chen spoke, he cut off the connection with the myriad manifestation godly edge and the storage ring.

    Although that storage ring was not the storage ring where he had hidden his true treasures, there were quite a number of spirit stones and treasures in it. In any case, it was much richer than the assets of an ordinary Mahayana cultivator.

    After all, Chen Chen was serious about his career of acting.

    Tu Yang picked up the myriad manifestation godly edge and took a look. In his heart, he already believed half of it.

    This ten thousand transformations divine gold could not be faked by the exquisite divine gold.

    Now, there seemed to be more immortal divine gold in this magic treasure. It should be a reward for Chen Chen's good performance in the battle.

    This was very real. If this magic treasure did not have any changes compared to the time of the battle, he would be suspicious instead.

    After all, Chen Chen's current strength was comparable to the Mahayana realm. It was impossible for his natal magic treasure not to improve along with it.

    Putting down the ten-thousand transformation divine edge, he picked up the storage ring again. With just a glance, his pupils instantly contracted.

    There were too many things inside, far beyond the imagination of a low-level cultivator like him.

    It seemed that Chen Chen had received quite a lot of rewards after that battle.

    In addition to a large amount of resources, there were also many tokens that could prove his identity, and all kinds of miscellaneous items..

    Before he could continue reading, Chen Chen had already stretched out his hand.

    Tu Yang was a little lost when he saw this.

    Chen Chen said matter-of-factly, "I've seen enough. Shouldn't you return the spoils of War to me?"

    Tu Yang was stunned when he heard this. Then, he reluctantly returned the ten thousand transformations divine blade and the storage ring to Chen Chen.

    At this time, Xie Tianxing walked to Xu Hui's corpse and said indifferently, "Ashes to Ashes, dust to dust. Elder Xu, we will help you fulfill your last wish. I guarantee that your sacrifice will not be in vain."

    Then, a flame shot out from his fingertip and burned Xu Hui's body into nothingness.

    Then, he raised his head and looked at Tu Yang.

    "We have killed Chen Chen as well. Now, it's Your Dark Abyss sect's turn to show our sincerity."

    Tu Yang looked at Xie Tianxing and Chen Chen who was not far away. Then, he nodded heavily and started to communicate with Sacred King Nether River.
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    Chapter 666, fulfilling his promise

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing Tu Yang's familiar actions, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    Although this Tu Yang was a little clever, he wasn't hard to fool. The one who was truly hard to deal with was sacred king Nether River, who had lived for God knows how many years.

    Only if he could fool sacred King Nether River would this matter be considered a success.

    After waiting quietly for a moment, Tu Yang's eyes turned gray, and an indistinct aura appeared on his body.

    Then, an old but powerful voice echoed in the hall.

    "I heard that Chen Chen has fallen. Was it your anti-heaven Alliance?"

    Xie tianxing replied neither humbly nor arrogantly, "That's right."

    He was now a peak Mahayana expert, and his strength was no weaker than sacred king Nether River's, so there was no need to be too polite when he spoke.

    Sacred King Nether River looked at Xie tianxing, and a strange expression that was not a smile appeared on his face.

    "Chen Chen is really dead? Why Don't I believe it?"

    As he spoke, he took out the broken arm and examined it carefully. Not long after, he frowned.

    "It's really an immortal body... and it was destroyed not long ago."

    "No, Sacred King Nether River, what do you mean?"

    Chen Chen interjected, his attitude extremely rude,

    sacred King Nether River smiled faintly, "Nothing much. I just feel that this matter is a little strange. Why did Heavenly Demon City Ambush Your Anti-heaven Alliance and succeed? After that, Chen Chen still had to chase after them alone?"

    Chen Chen's heart trembled when he heard that.

    Sacred King Nether River was indeed the Master of the Abyss sect. He found the only loophole in this story so quickly.

    "At that time, the seven Mahayana realm cultivators of the anti-heaven alliance had not all died. The only one who could spare the time in the Heavenly Devil City was Chen Chen."

    Chen Chen explained.

    He had thought of a few excuses on the way here regarding this loophole.

    It was still the same sentence.

    He was serious about acting.

    Sacred King Nether River continued to ask, "Doesn't he know the principle that you shouldn't chase after the enemy when you're at Your Wits'end? Can he deal with the powerhouses who could escape from the siege of so many Mahayana realm cultivators by himself?"

    "At that time, elder Xu was already heavily injured!"Xie tianxing explained.

    "So what if he was heavily injured? "That elder Xu of yours is a mid-stage Mahayana realm cultivator, right? Even if such an expert is heavily injured, he still has the ability to fight for his life. For a heaven's favorite like Chen Chen to chase after him at this time, it seems a little reckless."

    Sacred King Nether River transformed into a sharp spirit and continued to question.

    Chen Chen suddenly snorted coldly.

    "Hmph, Saint King Nether River, you don't know what kind of wealth our anti-heaven alliance's successors have!"!

    Take elder Xu Hui for example. He shouldered the mission of revitalizing the Samsara sect and inherited the Samsara sect's treasury. Although he was only a mid-stage Mahayana realm cultivator, even the combined wealth of a few peak-stage Mahayana realm cultivators could not compare to him!

    "If I can kill one of these cultivators, I will have no worries for the rest of my life!

    "Isn't it natural for Chen Chen to take the risk to chase after me?

    "If I were him, I would also choose to take the risk for the sake of so many resources!"

    Sacred King Nether River fell silent upon hearing this. What this person said was indeed reasonable.

    However, he still felt that something was wrong. He just couldn't tell what exactly was wrong.

    Xie tianxing knew that it was his turn to show off. After giving sacred king Nether River a cold glance, he flicked his sleeve and returned to the main hall.

    "Sacred King Nether River, do you not believe in our anti-heaven alliance, or have you been using our anti-heaven Alliance all this time?"

    Sacred King Nether River raised his head to look at Xie tianxing and asked, "What is the meaning of this?"

    "Our anti-heaven alliance has killed the personal disciple of the city lord of Heavenly Devil City. All the super sects in the entire true spirit world have made great contributions. We have completely broken with those super sects.

    "So you think that even if we don't fulfill our promise, our anti-heaven alliance will still fight those super sects to the death. In the end, it will still be Your Dark Abyss sect that will benefit, right?"

    Sacred King Nether River shook his head and said, "It's still not certain whether Chen Chen is really dead."

    Boom!

    As soon as he said this, Xie tianxing slammed the table. After an explosion, the table was directly shattered into dust!

    Everyone in the hall was shocked and stood up in shock.

    "Sacred King Nether River, now that the heavenly demon city has announced Chen Chen's death, do you mean that our anti-heaven alliance has joined forces with the heavenly demon city to Deceive Your Dark Abyss sect?"

    Xie tianxing enunciated each word with a stern expression.

    Saint King Nether River frowned and did not speak.

    Xie tianxing's figure flashed and appeared in front of Saint King Nether River.

    "Our anti-heaven Alliance has lost eight Mahayana realm cultivators for this matter! Four of them are elders at the middle stage of the Mahayana realm!

    Four elders and eight Mahayana realm cultivators! Including the one who failed the assassination, a total of nine Mahayana realm cultivators have died!

    "Sacred King Nether River, do you know! "For killing a cultivator who was only in the crossing calamity stage a few months ago! "Nine Mahayana realm cultivators were killed by our anti-heaven Alliance! "Do you know what this means? !"

    Sacred King Nether River took two steps back and distanced himself from Xie Tianxing.

    Nine Mahayana realm cultivators. Of course, he knew what this meant.

    Regardless of whether it was the true spirit world or the nether world, any force that lost eight Mahayana realm cultivators at once was an unbearable heavy blow. It was very likely that they would fall completely because of this.

    Thinking of this, his heart was somewhat shaken.

    That Chen Chen might really be dead.

    "Xie tianxing, since sacred king Nether River doesn't trust us, Let's stop talking nonsense with him. Our Anti-heaven Alliance isn't at the end of our rope yet. We must cooperate with the Abyss sect!

    "Moreover, with the Abyss sect's untrustworthy way of doing things, if we cooperate with them, we might not have a good ending in the future."

    Chen Chen, who was beside him, said angrily. After he finished speaking, he looked at his trusted aides in the hall.

    Soon, a wave of dissatisfied voices came from the hall.

    "Elder Ji is right. Elder Xu and the others have fallen, and the Abyss sect doesn't trust us. Do We have to wait for all of us to Die?"

    "That's right. We don't have to cooperate with the Abyss sect anymore. We cultivators don't have to Suffer Like This!"

    "Get him out of Here! The people from the Abyss sect are really despicable!"

    ..

    Seeing that the crowd was getting more and more agitated, sacred king Nether River's expression changed again and again.

    If he didn't make a decision now, he might lose an extremely important bargaining chip.

    Thinking of this, he waved his hand and said, "Everyone, don't be impatient. That's not what I meant."

    The hall suddenly became much quieter.

    Sacred king Nether River continued, "The cooperation between the anti-heaven Alliance and the Abyss sect is of great importance. Even I can't make a decision easily..."

    "Forgive me for being blunt, but I will continue to investigate the death of Chen Chen. But today, I can choose to trust the anti-heaven Alliance!"

    "What do you mean?"

    Xie tianxing asked coldly.

    Sacred King Nether River smiled and said, "I can fulfill the promise I made to help the anti-heaven Alliance cultivate strong people first."

    Then, he looked at Chen Chen.

    "Since Chen Chen died at the hands of this fellow Daoist, if this fellow Daoist is willing, he can become dao companions with Zi Yue, the Heaven's favorite of the nether world, to prove that we can be friends forever."
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    Chapter 667, the main body

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and said without any hesitation, "Forget it, I'm not interested in a junior transcending tribulation."

    What a joke. That Zi Yue wished she could skin him alive and become her dao companion? Impossible! It was impossible to pretend!

    Of course, the most important reason was that he was a single-minded person. Since he had a dao companion, there was no need to get another one.

    It was a little annoying to have too many women.

    When the heirs in the hall heard this, they were all shocked.

    There was actually someone who wasn't willing to do such a great thing!

    A tribulation-transcending junior..

    Many people felt disdain in their hearts. He was a tribulation-transcending junior now. In the future, he might even become a Mahayana peak senior.

    This Ji Dong was relying on the fact that he was a mahayana cultivator now. He really thought of himself as a nobody.

    If you don't want to, I'll do it!

    Seriously, what a waste of God's gift! What a waste of opportunity!

    Sacred King Nether River was also quite surprised. In his opinion, this was a good thing for the person in front of him. He was silent for a moment, he added, "Ziyue has already stepped into the Mahayana some time ago, so she's not a junior. Moreover, she said that as long as someone kills Chen Chen Chen, she will become his DAO Companion."

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched, and he sighed:

    Sigh, in fact, there might not be any deep feelings between dao partners. Even if Ziyue and I become dao partners, it doesn't necessarily mean that our anti-heaven alliance and the Abyss sect will be on good terms forever.

    The real stable relationship still comes from the benefits after both sides help each other... Sacred King Nether River, don't you think so?"

    Sacred King Nether River glanced at Chen Chen and suddenly laughed.

    "What fellow Daoist said is right. In that case, let's put this matter aside for now. Our Nether Abyss sect will first fulfill the promise of nurturing experts on behalf of each other.

    "Regarding this matter, we have already agreed on a hundred people per year."

    When Xie tianxing heard this, a smile appeared on his face as he said, "That's right, the agreement is indeed a hundred people. However, how should the cultivation levels of these hundred people be divided?"

    One had to know that there was a huge difference between nurturing a hundred cultivators and nurturing a hundred cultivators at the void training stage.

    Saint King Nether River Thought for a moment and replied, "Fifty cultivators at the form synthesis stage, forty-seven cultivators at the Tribulation Stage, and three cultivators at the Mahayana stage. However, I can only nurture one mahayana cultivator each year for the next three years."

    Xie tianxing did not bargain and directly agreed with Saint King Nether River's words.

    "Then, within three days, we will gather a hundred people and let Tu Yang bring them to the Nether Abyss sect. Is that okay?"

    "Yes, now that our alliance has a good beginning, I hope that it will have a good ending."

    Saint King Nether River smiled indifferently. Then, he looked around and left Tu Yang's body.

    ..

    After Saint King Nether River left, the Great Hall of the anti-heaven alliance was discussing the matter of the one hundred spots.

    The tribulation transcending cultivators were fine, but the most important ones were the three Mahayana realm cultivators..

    Seeing that many people's eyes were filled with excitement, Xie tianxing's face flashed with a trace of coldness.

    "Today, everyone should go back and rest. We'll decide on the spots tomorrow."

    As soon as he spoke, everyone in the main hall had no choice but to leave.

    Xie tianxing's cultivation base was at the peak of the Mahayana realm. In name, he was still an elder, but in reality, he was equivalent to the leader of the anti-heaven Alliance.

    After everyone had left, Chen Chen returned to the main hall. Xie tianxing's posture as a top-tier powerhouse disappeared instantly and was replaced by eagerness.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, how should we allocate the quota of 100 people? If we send unreliable people to the Abyss sect, I'm afraid that when they come back, they will really be from the Abyss sect.

    That's not worth the loss to us."

    Chen Chen nodded.

    If 100 cultivators went to the Dark Abyss sect, would they still be able to recognize the anti-heaven alliance when they came back?

    At that time, it would probably be equivalent to the Dark Abyss sect planting 100 spies in the anti-heaven Alliance.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. These 100 people really need to be careful. We need to choose people with firm beliefs. Other than that, I'll follow them to take a look, just in case."

    Hearing this, Xie tianxing shook his head repeatedly.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, the treasure that you hid your appearance is indeed powerful. But if you really go to the Abyss sect or even the abyss world and face those peak Mahayana realm cultivators directly, I'm afraid that you will reveal a flaw. When that happens, the consequences will be unimaginable. After all, your body is an immortal body, and the difference between you and a mortal cultivator is too great."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen laughed and said softly, "Actually, I have another clone. It's a mortal cultivator."

    "Oh? What cultivation level?"Xie tianxing was a little curious.

    "The peak of the Tribulation."

    Chen Chen replied lightly, and his gaze unconsciously looked into the distance outside the hall.

    His original body had almost recovered. It was time to go and take a look.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen arrived at the southern mountain range through the teleportation formation. Then, he rode the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle and arrived at the boundless desert at top speed.

    Ever since his main body had absorbed two extremely tyrannical destruction laws, he had been cultivating in seclusion. He no longer helped Scorpio destroy the power of the laws.

    After that, he had absorbed the origin laws from Xie tianxing. All of a sudden, he stepped into the peak of tribulation transcending realm. Now, he was only one step away from the Mahayana realm.

    "What are you doing here?"

    Before Chen Chen reached the Underground Palace of Sky Scorpion, he heard the voice transmission from Sky Scorpion's soul consciousness.

    "Senior, my main body has been freeloading here for so long. I feel really bad. Now that I see that he can't help you much, I want to take him away."

    Chen Chen replied in embarrassment.

    "Just leave after your cultivation base increases. What kind of place do you think this is?"

    Scorpio said angrily.

    Chen Chen's face stiffened. He sped up and soon arrived at Scorpio's underground palace.

    His clone had a connection with his main body. As soon as he entered the underground palace, his main body walked out from the depths and came to a place not far in front of him.

    Seeing the familiar face, Chen Chen could not help but be stunned.

    It was a wonderful feeling to look at himself, especially when that face was especially handsome.

    As expected of him!

    "Ahem, after not seeing you for a year or two, fellow Daoist has become much more handsome. I almost couldn't recognize you."

    After looking at him for a full two minutes, Chen Chen muttered.

    "The same to you!"

    The main body smiled slightly and kept sizing up the clone.

    The clone and the main body looked at each other and sized each other up. Unexpectedly, they had a feeling of mutual appreciation.

    Chen Chen could not help but ask in his heart, "System, within a hundred meters, who is the most handsome?"

    "It's the host himself."

    "Who is the second most handsome?"

    "It's also the host."

    ..

    "Enough!"

    Just as Chen Chen was admiring himself, Scorpio's angry roar came from the depths of the underground palace. Then, Scorpio, who was only the size of a palm, appeared between the main body and the clone.

    "Chen Chen, I caught you. Don't think that you can do whatever you want just because you know me better..."

    Scorpio was furious, but before it could finish, it was interrupted by Chen Chen.

    "Senior Scorpio, I remember now. I brought you a gift this time!"

    "Hehe, I've lived for so many years, and I still care about that little thing of yours. Don't think that..."

    "I still have some here!"

    "You!"

    "And!"

    ..
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    Chapter 668 went ahead first

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Do you think there's anything in the true spirit world that I want? Let me tell you, even if you put all the top 100 treasures on the refining list in front of me, I won't even take a second look! Not to mention, with your foundation... Heh!"

    The scorpion floated in front of Chen Chen, its sharp tail pointed at the sky with an indescribable arrogance.

    However, it did have the right to be arrogant. It had lived for who knew how many years and had seen countless treasures. Its cultivation was even at the peak among true spirits.

    Even Sacred King Nether River and his men could not take it down.

    At its level, ordinary treasures were no longer of any help to it.

    Moreover, in its eyes, Chen Chen was only a junior. How could he take out something that could move it?

    How could Chen Chen not know this? After shaking his head, he picked out a small wooden box from the pile of things in front of him.

    "Senior scorpion, this thing is called the Heavenly Dao chess. Not only is it interesting to play, but it can also comprehend the Heavenly Dao! Do you want to try it?"

    "Heavenly Dao Chess?"

    Scorpion had never heard of it before. It was slightly curious and subconsciously took a look.

    Chen Chen opened the wooden box. Inside was a stack of cards.

    "What is this?"

    Although Scorpio was knowledgeable, this was the first time he had seen the so-called Heavenly Dao chess.

    He didn't know what this thing was like, but since it was tainted with the Heavenly Dao, it must be extraordinary.

    "It's like this..."

    Chen Chen began to patiently explain the principles of the Heavenly Dao chess to Scorpio.

    Not long after, Scorpio completely understood. Just when Scorpio wanted to give it a try, Chen Chen pointed at another set of things.

    This set of things was made up of small squares, and each square was engraved with different patterns.

    "This is the great way chess..."

    ..

    "This is the immortal way chess..."

    ..

    "This is the battle chess..."

    A moment later, Chen Chen took out all the mahjong, chess, Military Chess, Beast Chess, and flying chess from his previous life.

    Wasn't Scorpio bored to death? It should be fine to give you these things, right?

    Although these things could not be compared to the games in his previous life, they were still extremely attractive to middle-aged and elderly people who had never played games before. Otherwise, there would not be so many uncles and aunties gathered together, sitting around for a day.., he did not want to eat or drink anymore.

    As expected, Scorpion was immediately attracted, and his eyes kept spinning.

    "You Play Heavenly Dao chess with Me First."

    "The more people who play, the more fun it will be,"Chen Chen said with a smile.

    He did not dare to play alone with Scorpio. If Scorpio was interested and kept his clone here, it would be tragic.

    Scorpio heard him and moved his spiritual sense. Not long after, more than a dozen true spirit descendants of Scorpio arrived in the underground palace.

    The weakest among these true spirit descendants were all at the tribulation level. It seemed like the smartest group under Sky Scorpion.

    Chen Chen started to teach these true spirit descendants how to play the Heavenly Dao chess.

    ..

    Half a day later, the underground palace started to curse.

    Although Sky Scorpion's subordinates were not stupid, they were very straightforward. They did not hesitate to play the Heavenly Dao chess with Sky Scorpion and would curse if they lost.

    Chen Chen's real body and clone quietly retreated to the side. Seeing this scene, they could not help but laugh.

    After a moment of silence, he bowed to Scorpio who was playing chess. At the same time, he sent a voice transmission, "Thank you for taking care of me these two years, senior!"

    "Get lost! If you have any new things in the future, remember to bring them to me."

    "Don't worry, senior. I will probably go to the abyss world on this trip. If I find anything interesting, I will definitely bring it back to you."

    "Go to the Abyss World? I think you'll torture yourself to death sooner or later. Get lost!"

    ..

    Chen Chen and his clone left the underground palace, and his heart couldn't help but feel warm.

    Sky Scorpion actually had no intention of forcing him to stay. It only said those words at the beginning out of consideration for its reputation. As long as it found a way out, it would naturally let him go.

    No matter what, he would remember the friendship between him and Sky Scorpion.

    After leaving the boundless desert, Chen Chen quickly returned to the Northern Heavenly Snow Mountain.

    At this time, the anti-heaven alliance had already discussed the majority of the spots, but Chen Chen did not participate.

    His main body was only in the tribulation stage, so there was no need to fight for anything. Xie tianxing would naturally leave a spot for him.

    However, his main body was only in the tribulation stage, so it might be dangerous to go to the Abyss world. It would be better for his avatar to go first in secret.

    When that time came, one could be in the light while the other was in the dark. They could also look out for each other.

    Anyway, he wanted to find a true spirit world cultivator who would not be able to find his place for closed-door cultivation. The Abyss World was the best place.

    "Brother AO, if my main body goes to the Abyss World, I want to try to use the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle to send my clone to the Abyss World. Do you think it will work?"

    Returning to his own residence, Chen Chen asked Ao Yu's opinion.

    Ao Yu replied,

    "I can't say for sure, but your main body's strength is indeed a little weak. Going to the Dark Abyss world alone is indeed not too safe."

    "Actually, it's not too bad..."

    Chen Chen looked at his main body who was cultivating with his eyes closed and muttered.

    His main body had now comprehended extremely powerful destruction laws. Whether it was cultivating destruction laws or choosing to fuse with the laws of life to form the cycle of Life and Death, comprehending the power of yin and yang, he could enter the Mahayana realm.

    In addition, on the way here, he gave all the treasures that he obtained from the great void Dragon Kun that relied on spiritual energy to unleash their power to his main body.

    There were more than a hundred of them, which was enough to form a weapon crafting list.

    With so many powerful treasures combined with the secret art of the art of war, his main body could probably fight against a mahayana cultivator without relying on any power of laws. This level of battle prowess was much stronger than that of Qiong Hua and Qing Xuanming back then.

    If the original body stepped into the Mahayana, perhaps its combat strength would be close to the immortal body avatar.

    "Forget it. I'll go to the Abyss world and understand the strength of the abyss world at the same time. I don't believe that the inside of the Abyss World is a piece of iron!"

    Chen Chen soon made up his mind.

    The Abyss world had twenty-two sacred kings. Even if they rebelled against the Heaven Alliance in the future, they might not be able to win against the Abyss World. It was better to go to the Abyss world to investigate the situation first and see if there were any flaws in the abyss world.

    Although the main body would also go to the Dark Abyss world, it would definitely not be too free. It was not as convenient as having a clone.

    He left just like that.

    After making up his mind, Chen Chen immediately stood up and said goodbye to Xie tianxing through soul consciousness. However, he did not say that he wanted to go to the Dark Abyss world. Instead, he said that he wanted to find a place to seclude himself.

    Before he left, Chen Chen gave Xie tianxing the message token of the Heavenly Demon City Lord and told him some things.

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist. My seclusion might take a few years. If the Dark Abyss sect asks the anti-heaven alliance to create chaos in the true spirit world, you can look for the Heavenly Devil City Lord. He will cooperate with you."

    Xie tianxing took the token and nodded. "Don't worry, fellow Daoist Chen. I will take care of everything."

    "That's good. As long as we work together, we will return to the immortal world sooner or later."

    Chen Chen patted Xie Tianxing's shoulder, turned around, and left the snowy mountain of Tiandu, flying toward the direction of the Abyss World of the Southern Region.

    There was a spatial crack where the Abyss World was located. If he wanted to go to the Abyss world, he would have to go there.

    He couldn't go through the spatial crack, but he could use the sun moon soaring shuttle to break through the barrier between the two worlds and enter the Abyss World.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 659, the twenty-second holy region

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, Chen Chen's immortal body avatar arrived near the Abyss sect, which was the place where the Hengduan Devil sect was located.

    The Abyss sect promised not to leave this area for four years, so they simply sealed this area completely and set up a big formation, not allowing anyone to get close.

    Chen Chen had been to the place where the spatial crack was, so he could roughly estimate the direction of the spatial crack.

    Seeing that there was no one around, he took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle and sat inside.

    Through the Spirit Energy Shield of the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, Chen Chen took one last look at the true spirit world, and then poured a large amount of immortal qi into the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    Whoosh!

    With a light sound, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle disappeared directly. A moment later, the familiar darkness appeared again, but Chen Chen was not anxious.

    Just when he wanted to track down the Abyss world through the system, his eyes suddenly lit up. The Darkness disappeared and was replaced by light.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen quickly slowed down, and then he could see the surroundings clearly.

    There were endless mountains and lush forests around him. This kind of terrain was everywhere in the true spirit world, but Chen Chen vaguely felt that something was different.

    Opening the Spirit Energy Shield of the Sun Moon Shuttle, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    In the air, other than the spirit energy that was on the same level as the true spirit world, there was also a faint trace of immortal qi.

    "We reached the Abyss World Just Like That?"

    Chen Chen clicked his tongue in wonder. The Ascension Passage to the true spirit world was blocked, and the connection with the immortal world was cut off. There was not a trace of immortal Qi in the air, but the abyss world was completely different. There was more or less a bit of immortal Qi in the air.

    But wasn't this a little too fast?

    He had originally wanted to take a long space trip, but he did not expect it to be over in a few seconds..

    However, in order to confirm that this was the abyss world and not some New World, Chen Chen asked the system in his mind.

    "System, is there anything from the abyss world within a radius of a hundred miles?"

    "The weeds under the host's feet, the soil under the host's feet, the stone in front of the host..."

    The list of the system was endless. Chen Chen finally confirmed that this was the abyss world.

    The Abyss World. This name sounded like hell. It was somewhat gloomy and terrifying, but in fact, it seemed to be no different from the true spirit world.

    "Let's Find a place with cultivators to take a look first."

    Chen Chen looked around, put away the sun moon soaring shuttle, and then flew in a random direction.

    After flying for more than 20,000 miles, a city about the same size as ascending dragon city came into Chen Chen's sight.

    This city was called Little Pool City. Chen Chen saw that the cultivators in the city were no different from him, so he walked in calmly.

    On the streets of Little Pool City, many cultivators came and went, which made Chen Chen Chen could not help but have an illusion.

    He had not arrived at the Abyss world. He was only in a city in the true spirit world that he had never been to before.

    After strolling around Ozawa city for a while and making sure that there were no Mahayana experts in the city, Chen Chen directly flew to the largest restaurant in the city.

    He scanned the room with his spiritual sense and found that there was only one female cultivator in the private room. He immediately barged in unceremoniously.

    In front of the female cultivator was a table of dishes cooked with heavenly and earthly treasures. The aroma of the dishes was accompanied by spiritual energy that rose up and looked extremely alluring.

    The female cultivator was about to pick up her chopsticks to enjoy the dishes when she saw someone suddenly barging in. Her brows immediately furrowed.

    However, before she could open her mouth to ask, Chen Chen had already sat down unceremoniously in front of her.

    "You!"The female cultivator wanted to berate him, but Chen Chen's eyes flashed. The incomparably powerful spiritual sense directly made her dizzy.

    Chen Chen picked up his chopsticks, picked up a piece of demonic beast meat that was smoked with spiritual wood, and put it into his mouth. Only then did he raise his head to look at the female cultivator in front of him, who had a blank look on her face.

    This female cultivator was only an avatar. To the current him, she was no different from an ordinary person.

    Any illusion spell would be enough to make her lose her mind.

    "What's Your Name?"

    "Yuan Xiaoyun,"the female cultivator answered with a dazed look.

    "Tell me about the super forces in the Abyss World."

    Chen Chen picked up a green spirit fruit and asked at the same time.

    "The Abyss world has twenty-two holy domains, and each domain has a saint king. The twenty-two holy domains are the most powerful existences in the Abyss world. Besides the twenty-two holy domains, there are also many large and small sects..."

    "Do you have a map or something like that on you? If you do, take it out.".

    "Yes."

    The female cultivator answered while taking out a jade slip.

    Chen Chen took the jade slip and inspected it. Inside was a map of the area within a million miles.

    Within this million miles, there was a sacred domain called the Nethersky Sacred Domain. However, the Nethersky sacred domain didn't seem to be very big. It occupied an area of less than a thousand miles, and was only about the size of the top cities in the true spirit world.

    "Why is the Holy Region so small?"

    Chen Chen was a bit puzzled.

    The female cultivator stuttered and didn't answer. It seemed that she didn't realize that the holy region was very small.

    "Tell me about the Tianming Holy Region."Chen Chen put down the jade slip and asked while eating.

    "Twenty thousand years ago, Sacred King Tianming became a peak mahayana cultivator and established the Tianming holy region. He became the Twentieth Sacred King of the Abyss World at that time... Sacred King Tianming had close to ten thousand cultivators under his command, and there were twelve Mahayana cultivators among them..."

    After the female cultivator spoke for 15 minutes, Chen Chen finally understood what the Abyss World's holy region was.

    Strictly speaking, the Abyss World did not have any super forces. As long as a cultivator reached the peak of the Mahayana stage, they could establish a holy region and become the so-called sacred king.

    However, under normal circumstances, the holy region was only the size of a city. It was not like the super sects in the true spirit world. The influence of the forces was enough to radiate the entire true spirit world. There were many city strongholds in several major regions.

    To be honest, this was a little unreasonable.

    Humans were creatures that were used to reporting to groups. No matter what kind of civilization they built, over time, they would form a super power.

    In his previous life, this kind of power was called a country.

    In the true spirit world, this kind of power was called a Super Sect.

    Why did it become such a small holy region after entering the Abyss World?

    It sounded very powerful, but the area it occupied was only a thousand miles. It was more like it was in the initial stage of the cultivation civilization.

    This was quite unscientific.

    Could it be that the sacred kings of the nether world had no ambition and didn't want to annex those small sects after establishing the Holy Region?

    Impossible. If they didn't have ambition, why would they invade the true spirit world?

    Didn't like to join groups? It was also impossible. Back then, ten experts at the peak of the Mahayana realm had entered the true spirit world together.

    "Why didn't the Nether Sky Holy Region attack the surrounding sects?"

    Chen Chen asked directly.

    In any case, he would erase this female cultivator's memories later. Now, he could ask her whatever he wanted. Even if he asked her what color of underwear she was wearing now, the female cultivator would answer him truthfully.

    The female cultivator was somewhat at a loss when she heard this. She said softly, "Of course, it's because of the existence of the abyss. There are terrifying existences in the abyss that don't allow large sects to appear..

    "For hundreds of thousands of years, any sect that has a distance of more than a thousand miles has disappeared without a trace."

    Abyss? Abyss world!

    Chen Chen put down his chopsticks. It seemed that he had finally reached the crucial point of the Dao.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 660, Dark Abyss

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Dark Abyss, tell me about this dark abyss."

    Chen Chen leaned back on the huge spiritual wood chair, his tone full of curiosity.

    "The Dark Abyss is a big pit in the central area of our Dark Abyss world. It covers an area of ten thousand miles and is bottomless. It is pitch-black inside. No matter how strong a person is, as long as they enter, they will never come out. It is the most dangerous place in our dark abyss world."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen continued to ask, "Then how do you know that the big sects were destroyed by the strong people in the Abyss World? Has anyone seen the strong people in there?"

    "I don't know. I have heard rumors too."

    The female cultivator shook her head.

    "What kind of rumors? Tell me about them."Chen Chen became more and more curious.

    "There have been many legends about the abyss world since ancient times, but in the recent ten thousand years, the most famous one is only one..."

    ..

    "Five thousand six hundred years ago, the Abyss World claimed to be the strongest Mahayana realm expert in three hundred thousand years. Battle Saint King secretly accepted the allegiance of some large sects near the battle Saint Region, expanding the battle Saint region's actual area of control to a radius of five thousand miles.

    "In the following three months, nothing unusual happened in the battle Saint Region, and battle Saint King expanded the battle Saint Region by another five thousand miles.

    "The cultivation technique that the battle Saint King cultivated was extremely overbearing, and so was his personality. More than ten thousand years ago, when an immortal came to the underworld, many Saint Kings of the Saint Zone gave him gifts, but he was the only one who didn't. In the end, he had a dispute with the immortal, "In the end, he actually killed that immortal.

    "Therefore, he could be considered a truly fearless expert.

    "After the battle Saint Zone expanded to a radius of ten thousand miles, when he saw that nothing unusual happened, he was actually a little dissatisfied. He began to expand wantonly, and even killed another Saint King, "He tried to break the taboo of not being able to leave the Abyss World..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen vaguely guessed something.

    This battle Saint King should be cultivating the kind of heaven-battling, earth-battling, fearless cultivation technique. Moreover, he had already cultivated it to an extremely high realm.

    Although his battle strength had already reached the peak of a world, he did not ascend. It was very likely that he had a mental demon in his heart.

    This mental demon should be his fear of the abyss.

    If he could break the mental demon, he could successfully ascend to the immortal world. If he could not break it, he was afraid that he would be invincible in the Abyss world for the rest of his life.

    Therefore, he did this not because he liked to test the waters on the edge of danger, but because there was nothing he could do.

    "However, a year later, when the battle Saint Land expanded to a radius of 100,000 miles, something happened!

    That night, the Abyss suddenly lit up. At the same time, a shocking battle took place in the core area of the battle Saint Land, cultivators tens of thousands of miles away could see the law energy and the terrifying spiritual energy fluctuation that could break the sky.

    Those who were close enough could even hear the battle Saint King's Roar.

    The battle lasted for an entire night. The next day, at dawn, the core area of the battle Saint Land turned into ruins. The battle Saint King and over 10,000 core disciples disappeared without a trace, the sects that originally joined the battle Saint region scattered like birds and beasts. They were so scared that they scattered all over the abyss world, not daring to have any contact with other sects... from then on, in the past few thousand years, no Saint Region dared to expand beyond a thousand miles..."

    Chen Chen nodded. From this legend, there was an eighty to ninety percent chance that there really was a terrifying existence in the abyss.

    "Then do you know the True Spirit World?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "True Spirit World? where is it? I've never heard of it."

    Chen Chen was a bit disappointed when he heard this.

    Although the war between the two worlds in the true spirit world had caused an uproar and everyone knew about it, in the abyss world, it was probably only a secret known by the higher-ups.

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen asked a few more questions. After the female cultivator answered them one by one, Chen Chen removed the illusion on her and erased her memory.

    After doing all this, Chen Chen grabbed a handful of spirit beans and turned around to leave.

    After he left, the female cultivator gradually came back to her senses. When she saw that the food on the table had been touched by someone, her expression was somewhat uncertain. She waited for a few minutes before she left the restaurant in a hurry.

    ..

    "There are no big sects in the Abyss world... It's better to be without a big sect."

    Chen Chen thought as he flew.

    He had seen the execution power of large sects in the true spirit world. There were no such sects in the Abyss World, so it was too easy for him to sneak in.

    Anyway, no one knew that he came from the true spirit world. If he casually established a sect, wouldn't he become a native of the Abyss World?

    In any case, there were countless sects in the Abyss world. The small map just now showed that there were thousands of large and small sects within a radius of a million miles, and these were some with names.

    As for those who didn't have names and weren't qualified to be included in the map, there were countless of them.

    "Brother Ao, why don't we build a sect? Where do you think is more suitable?"

    Chen Chen asked casually.

    "There's a place nearby with a big river,"ao Yu answered.

    Chen Chen recalled the map that he had seen before and quickly thought of a place.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen arrived at a huge mountain. This mountain was called Tianshui Mountain, and there was a lake at the top of the mountain, covering an area of dozens of miles.

    Although this lake wasn't big, there weren't any sects nearby, so it could be considered an uninhabited area. Even if he occupied it, no one would care.

    More importantly, this place was extremely far away from the Tianming holy region, so it wouldn't be easy for the Tianming holy region people to notice.

    To be honest, although the holy region couldn't compare to the super forces of the true spirit world, Chen Chen was still a little afraid. After all, there were experts at the peak of the Mahayana realm among them.

    After choosing the Tianshui Mountain, Chen Chen let his friends from the Yin Yang Palace in and carried out the most basic modifications to the Tianshui Mountain.

    In just one day, he had dug out more than ten cave mansions in the Tianshui Mountain's body.

    As for what was inside the formation, it was just casually set up. It was better than nothing.

    Just like that, a small sect was formed.

    As for the name of the sect, Chen Chen thought about it and decided to call it the Divine Elegance Sect.

    He was not afraid of being suspected by the cultivators of the Abyss world because of the name of the sect. After all, the names of the sects in the two worlds were similar.

    There were thousands of sects on the map previously. There were dozens of sects called the Taixuan sect, the Taixu sect, the Taiyuan sect, and so on.

    There were also Heavenly Devil Sect, Heavenly Devil Sect, Heavenly Devil Hall, and so on.

    He dared to bet that in the entire Abyss world, his sect was definitely not the only one called the Divine Grace sect.

    "Alright, we have a sect now. From now on, everyone should cultivate and do what they should do!"

    After hanging the Divine Grace Sect's stone tablet in front of the mountain, Chen Chen arranged for everyone to speak.

    Everyone would naturally return to the Yin Yang Palace to cultivate. This cave abode of the Heavenly Water Mountain was just a cover.

    Chen Chen also entered the Yin Yang Palace to cultivate in seclusion.

    It was his first time in the Abyss world, so he did not need to do too much. The most important thing now was to cultivate in seclusion and increase his strength.

    As for what arrangements he had in the future, he would make plans after his main body came to the abyss world.

    ..

    After entering the Yin-yang Palace, Chen Chen took out the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan.

    This cultivation technique, which was most likely stolen by the original owner, was definitely not ordinary. It was worth him spending a long time to study and comprehend it.

    "Where thoughts go, there is no place that can not be reached..."

    As Chen Chen looked at it, he saw the so-called "Thoughts"again. Unknowingly, he fell into deep thought.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 661, Ziwei Holy Region

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, a month had passed.

    At this time, in the Abyss sect, hundreds of anti-heaven alliance cultivators had gathered in front of the spatial crack leading to the Abyss world.

    In fact, they had been in the Abyss sect for almost a month. During this month, they had done nothing but understand the abyss world.

    Looking at the hundreds of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators, Sacred King Nether River said indifferently, "The hundred cultivators are divided into five groups and sent to the Five Great Holy Regions of the Abyss world to be nurtured."

    In the crowd, Chen Chen secretly sighed at Sacred King Nether River's craftiness.

    Sacred King Nether River must have thought that there were people among the hundred people who were like him, who kept an eye on other cultivators to prevent other cultivators from truly joining the Abyss sect.

    That was why he divided the hundred people into five groups. That way, he wouldn't be able to control the other cultivators.

    "Twenty people go to the Nether River Holy Region... twenty people go to the Dark Magic Holy Region..."

    Saint King Nether River planned one by one while Chen Chen was arranged to go to the Ziwei holy region.

    Coincidentally, there were three Mahayana cultivators sent by the anti-heaven Alliance. No one was in the same group as him.

    "Alright, go in. I hope that you can cultivate well when you arrive at the Abyss World. Only when you return in the future will you have the strength to revitalize the sect."

    Sacred King Nether River said lightly. Then, with a wave of his hand, the space passage was opened.

    A group of anti-heaven alliance cultivators entered the passage in groups with a nervous and excited mood.

    Chen Chen was the fourth group. After entering the passage, not long after, a group of them appeared in a huge mountain.

    This huge mountain had been painstakingly managed by the Abyss sect. In terms of security, it was not weaker than the Abyss sect in the true spirit world.

    Before he could take a closer look at his surroundings, a group of people was brought to a teleportation array.

    It was obvious that this teleportation array led to the Ziwei holy region.

    "The Ziwei Holy Region is one of the twenty-two holy regions of our Abyss world. Not only is Saint King Ziwei an expert at the peak of the Mahayana realm, he is also the number one blacksmith in the abyss world. When you arrive at the Ziwei Holy Region, you must seize this opportunity!"

    The leading disciple said in a loud voice and sent everyone into the teleportation array.

    Light swirled, and the scenery in front of Chen Chen's eyes changed. After dozens of changes, the teleportation array finally stabilized.

    Outside the teleportation array, there were already many cultivators from the Ziwei holy region welcoming them.

    Seeing this group of cultivators, Chen Chen's expression changed, because one of them was his old rival, Ziyue. And it seemed that she was the leader.

    "Ziyue is Saint King Ziwei's favorite granddaughter, so it's normal for her to appear here... I didn't expect to meet this woman in the Abyss World..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, but Fortunately, after comprehending the power of destruction laws and stepping into the peak of tribulation transcending, he became more handsome, and his temperament also changed a lot. He was completely different from before, so Ziyue probably wouldn't recognize him.

    More importantly, in Ziyue's eyes, Chen Chen had an immortal body, while her original body was just an ordinary cultivator with good aptitude.

    "From today onwards, you will receive three years of training in the Ziwei Holy Region. During these three years, I will be in charge of guiding your cultivation."

    Ziyue looked at the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators in front of her and said in a cold voice.

    Ever since she learned of Chen Chen's death, the knot in her heart had been removed quite a bit, and she transcended the tribulation that day and became a mahayana cultivator.

    However, because she had suffered too much psychological trauma in the true spirit world, she didn't really want to go to the true spirit world for a while.

    Thus, she naturally took over the task of cultivating the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators.

    There were no Mahayana experts among this group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators, so this task was quite easy for her.

    The anti-heaven alliance cultivators looked very calm when they heard this. At this realm, they wouldn't feel too emotional just because they saw a beautiful Mahayana realm cultivator.

    "Our Ziwei Holy Region will provide you with the best cultivation conditions. Those with outstanding talent can even enter our Ziwei Holy Region's mystic realm to cultivate and even obtain treasures personally refined by Saint King Ziwei."

    Hearing this, the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators became a little excited.

    Saint King Ziwei was the number one blacksmith in the abyss world. The treasures he refined should at least be ranked on the blacksmith list, right?

    This was already very attractive to the tribulation transcending cultivators.

    "If anyone can step into the Mahayana realm within a year..."

    Ziyue paused for a moment when she said this, she continued, "After that year, you can come with me to the hall of the underworld to cultivate. The hall of the underworld is the most mysterious place in the Abyss world. There are a large number of powerful underworld souls inside. If you enter and fight with the underworld souls, as long as you don't die, your strength will increase qualitatively."

    Zi Yue frowned subconsciously at the mention of the Hall of the underworld.

    She had been to that place before. Besides her, Qing Xuan Ming had also been there before and had successfully come out of it.

    However, at that time, they were all at the crossing calamity stage, so they could only live in the hall of the dead.

    Therefore, when she recalled the experience of being afraid all day long, she still felt a little uncomfortable.

    Now that she had stepped into the Mahayana stage, she might be able to fight freely in the hall of the dead.

    "I've said what I need to say. Next, I'll take you to Ziwei Mountain, the core cultivation place of our Ziwei Holy Region. Usually, only the core disciples of our Ziwei Holy Region can enter that place."

    After saying that, Ziyue led a group of disciples of the Ziwei Holy Region to lead the way.

    Chen Chen observed the so-called Ziwei holy region while he was in the crowd.

    This holy region was not the structure of a large city, but a huge grotto-heaven blessed land.

    This grotto-heaven blessed land was like a small world. There was a city in it, and there were mountains and rivers around the city. The spiritual energy was extremely dense.

    Chen Chen released his spiritual sense to observe the situation. The cultivation levels of the cultivators in the city were quite low, and most of them were below the unity realm.

    Those who lived in the palaces in the mountains were all experts, and the weakest ones were all unity realm existences.

    In total, there were more than ten thousand cultivators.

    While Chen Chen was observing the Ziwei holy region, Ziyue had already led everyone to a huge mountain.

    The mountain was surrounded by arrays and was heavily guarded.

    On the top of the mountain, there was an incomparably huge plant.

    To be precise, it was a huge flower. It was at least a hundred meters tall and its entire body was purple. Its petals were the size of a house, dyeing the sky purple.

    Before he even got close to the giant flower, Chen Chen felt an extremely strong life force surging toward him.

    Feeling the endless life force and the joy conveyed by the life force, Chen Chen was stunned for a moment.

    Zi Yue was opening the formation and leading a group of anti-heaven Alliance members into the mountain. However, as they walked, she suddenly realized that something was wrong. She turned her head and saw that one of the members of the team had actually stopped. He looked up at the Ziwei Emperor Flower at the top of the mountain in a daze.

    "That's My Purple Micro Holy Region's..."

    Zi Yue was just about to introduce the purple micro emperor flower when a mysterious and profound nomological fluctuation suddenly erupted from Chen Chen's body.

    In an instant, countless rustling sounds rang out from the peaceful purple micro mountain.

    Before everyone could react to what had happened, the entire purple micro mountain was already filled with thousands of colors and hundreds of flowers were in full bloom.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 662, advance to the Mahayana realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This... is he about to step into the Mahayana realm?"

    Zi Yue was surprised.

    Someone had already stepped into the Mahayana realm even before he had officially brought this group of people to cultivate. Could this be the auspicious sign in the legends?

    Or was this person about to step into the Mahayana realm, but he was stuck in his realm, so that he could go to the Abyss World and get more resources from the Mahayana realm?

    No, the anti-heaven Alliance didn't need to do that.

    Now, even if the Ziwei holy region didn't give this person any resources, they could send this person into the Abyss World at the peak of the Tribulation and send him back at the Mahayana realm.

    Tribulation clouds were already beginning to appear in the sky. An old cultivator appeared in front of Ziyue at this time.

    "Ziyue girl, What's Going On? Why is the Ziwei Imperial Flower so happy?"

    The old man asked joyfully.

    Ziyue pointed at Chen Chen. The old man turned his head and immediately thought of something. A hint of pity flashed across his face.

    "It's not a cultivator from our Ziwei holy region. What a pity..."

    As soon as he finished speaking, Rolling Thunder sounded in the sky. The Great Vehicle Tribulation was no small matter. Before it even began, the atmosphere in the entire Ziwei holy region became oppressive. Many cultivators walked out of the buildings and looked at the sky with grave expressions.

    At this moment, the Ziwei Emperor Flower on the top of Ziwei Mountain suddenly released a ray of purple light and shot into the sky, flying toward the tribulation clouds.

    Chen Chen was prepared to face the tribulation, but after the purple light crashed into the tribulation clouds, the pressure on his head gradually decreased and finally disappeared completely.

    An invisible fluctuation came out from his body. The powerful law of life and the Law of destruction slowly merged and finally turned into yin and yang qi, which slowly revolved around Chen Chen.

    "Yin and Yang Chaos Law!"

    The elder from the Ziwei Holy Region saw the yin and yang energy around Chen Chen and exclaimed.

    Ziyue's eyes were also filled with shock.

    There were countless law energy in the world, but there were a few that were universally acknowledged to be extremely powerful.

    For example, the space-time law could control the space-time energy, and the Yin and yang chaos law could reverse yin and Yang and transcend life and death.

    Of course, the stronger the power of laws, the harder it was to comprehend.

    The laws of space-time had to comprehend the laws of time, space, and yin and Yang had to comprehend the laws of life first, and then the laws of destruction.

    The person in front of him didn't look very old, but he could already see through life and death. He was truly a rare talent.

    Chen Chen ignored the envious gazes of the crowd, and once again looked at the Ziwei Emperor Flower on the mountain top.

    "What's That?"

    Ziyue was slightly stunned when she heard that. Then, she replied, "That's the guardian God of our Ziwei Holy Region, the plant true spirit Ziwei Emperor Flower..."

    "Plant true spirit Ziwei emperor flower... so that's how it is."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    At this moment, in a spiritual soil in the corner of his storage ring, the demon god flower that had been stored for several years and had not changed much actually bloomed completely, emitting a dazzling spiritual light, and the direction of the blooms was the Ziwei imperial flower on the mountain top.

    It seemed that the reason why the Ziwei imperial flower had such an obvious reaction before was probably because it had sensed the existence of the demon god flower.

    "Congratulations, fellow Daoist, for advancing to the Mahayana realm! Today, the anti-heaven Alliance has just arrived in our Ziwei holy region, and it has already caused a heaven and earth anomaly. This is really something to celebrate!"

    The old man from the Ziwei Holy Region congratulated.

    All of the anti-heaven alliance cultivators looked at Chen Chen with envious gazes.

    He had just arrived in the Ziwei holy region, and he was already able to make the higher-ups of the Ziwei Holy Region address him as fellow Daoist.

    They did not even dare to think of such treatment.

    Indeed, no matter where they went, it was always easy for a strong person to gain the respect of others.

    "Uh, senior, please forgive me. It's all thanks to the outstanding people and Earth Spirits of the Ziwei holy region that I have such an opportunity."

    Chen Chen was very modest and cupped his hands in a salute.

    Others might not be able to tell, but he knew that the old man in front of him was a late-stage mahayana cultivator, much stronger than his original body.

    More importantly, he might have to stay in the Ziwei holy region for the next few years. Regardless of whether the Ziwei holy region was his enemy or not, at least for the next few years, he had to leave a good impression on the higher-ups of the Ziwei holy region.

    Otherwise, he would be making himself uncomfortable.

    The old man laughed when he heard this. He felt even more regretful that Chen Chen was not a disciple of the Ziwei holy region.

    "May I know your name?"

    "This junior's name is Zhang Qingtian, a disciple of the true spirit world's anti-heaven alliance's elder Ji Dong."

    Chen Chen replied respectfully. He had already fabricated this identity before he came.

    "Zhang Qingtian..."

    The old man silently memorized this name, smiled at Chen Chen, and then disappeared from his original spot.

    Zi Yue said to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist, come over here."

    Chen Chen heard this and walked to the front of the group. He had no choice. At the moment, he was the only Mahayana cultivator in the group. He couldn't keep a low profile even if he wanted to. He had to stand in the most conspicuous place.

    Zi Yue smiled when she saw this. She turned around and opened the array formation of Mount Ziwei, leading everyone toward Mount Ziwei.

    They had just taken a few steps when another strange phenomenon appeared.

    The flowers and plants on both sides of the road seemed to have a consciousness as they approached Chen Chen, gently brushing against his body.

    Seeing this strange scene, a strange look flashed across Zi Yue's eyes.

    However, Chen Chen was a little embarrassed. He was not a woman, so what was going on with this flower yin grass?

    Unknowingly, after taking a few hundred steps, Chen Chen's entire body became much more fragrant.

    At this moment, Zi Yue began to arrange a cave abode for the anti-heaven alliance disciples. The lowest cultivation was arranged at the foot of the mountain. The higher they went, the higher the cultivation of the cultivators arranged.

    When they reached the top of the mountain, only Chen Chen was left behind.

    "Fellow Daoist, you are now a mahayana cultivator, and you are favored by the Ziwei Emperor Flower. You can cultivate under this flower."

    Zi Yue pointed at a futon not far away under the Ziwei Emperor Flower.

    Chen Chen glanced at the futon.

    The Ziwei Emperor Flower had a total of twelve petals, and there was a futon under each petal.

    In other words, there were twelve best cultivation spots in the Ziwei holy region.

    Now, they actually gave him one. It seemed that the Abyss sect was really prepared to nurture the anti-heaven alliance cultivators.

    As for whether they would incite the anti-heaven alliance cultivators in the future, it was unknown.

    Chen Chen slowly walked to the praying mat. The petals of the Ziwei monarch flower slowly drooped down and gently touched Chen Chen's head,

    at the same time, the sunlight shone through the gaps between the petals and onto Chen Chen's body. A wisp of Purple Qi actually appeared.

    "That is innate purple qi. It is very beneficial to Mahayana realm cultivators. Not only can it improve a cultivator's comprehension ability, it can also wash away the karma on a cultivator's body and reduce the intensity of the Ascension Tribulation in the future.

    "This innate purple qi rarely appears. It seems that fellow Daoist is really favored by the Ziwei Imperial Flower."

    Ziyue looked at the purple qi and said softly.

    As the Purple Qi entered his body, Chen Chen felt his entire body become a bit more transparent. He actually had a faint feeling of floating that only a clone with an immortal body could have.

    "The Ziwei Holy Region really lives up to its reputation!"

    Chen Chen praised.

    Ziyue smiled proudly. She took out a storage ring from her bosom and handed it to Chen Chen.

    "These are some rare cultivation treasures for Mahayana realm cultivators. Keep them. Since You've come to our abyss world, all your cultivation resources will be provided by our Abyss World in the future."

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and glanced at it. He immediately pretended to be pleasantly surprised.

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, Zi Yue smiled with satisfaction and left.

    "Fellow Daoist, you can cultivate here in the future to consolidate your cultivation. If you have any other arrangements, I will inform you."

    After she left, Chen Chen sat on the futon and took out the demon god flower from his storage ring.

    Di Da!

    As soon as the Demon God flower appeared, a drop of purple liquid floated out from the pistil of the Ziwei monarch flower and landed on the demon god flower.
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    The demonic god flower trembled slightly when it was soaked in the purple liquid, but it did not react at all.

    However, Chen Chen could feel that a strange power had appeared inside the demonic god flower.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen temporarily planted the demonic god flower next to the Ziwei Emperor Flower, which was facing the gap between the petals.

    This Ziwei Emperor Flower was a true spirit, and it showed an extremely close attitude towards the demon god flower. Planting it next to it should be beneficial.

    "I have to thank you again for stepping into the Mahayana realm this time."

    Looking at the small and delicate demon god flower, Chen Chen said softly. Then, he closed his eyes and carefully comprehended the yin-yang chaos law.

    ..

    "Yin-yang Chaos Law..."

    On the other side, Chen Chen's avatar opened his eyes. He seemed to have understood something.

    The Yin-yang qi derived from the yin-yang chaotic law was also the beginning of all things. It was similar to the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious sect.

    Through mutual verification, the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious sect actually achieved a major breakthrough.

    "Yin-yang Qi..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he extended his hand. The black and white Qi in his hand slowly rotated and gradually merged, turning into a gray chaotic qi. It looked very much like the scene before the world was opened.

    Looking at this chaotic qi, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    A Day and a night had passed unknowingly. When he came back to his senses, the chaotic Qi in his hand had already turned into an orange.

    "It seems that the yin-yang chaotic law and the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan are the same. It's just that the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan is a little higher..."

    Chen Chen understood in his heart. After a slight smile, he peeled the orange in his hand and ate it.

    The transformed orange was as sweet as the one on the tree, and the ingredients were the same.

    In the end, it was because Chen Chen had completely seen through the structure of the orange. He had used the chaotic energy to simulate the structure of the orange and created an orange out of thin air.

    Unfortunately, he could only create an ordinary object like an orange.

    "Perhaps if I really reach a certain level, I can create a human directly. Could it be that the legend of NUWA creating a human is true? Nuwa is an expert who cultivates a cultivation technique similar to the Taiqing Heavenly Dao technique?"

    Chen Chen's thoughts gradually drifted. At this moment, Yuan Qingtian's voice suddenly came from outside the Yin Yang Palace.

    "Senior brother, there are other sects coming to collect protection fees!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen frowned!

    Damn it, he was in the middle of comprehending the Dao and almost felt like he had become a god. At this time, there was actually someone coming to collect protection fees, destroying the charm in an instant!

    "Take care of him! What the hell is he doing, collecting protection fees on my head? He's courting death!"

    Chen Chen cursed loudly.

    With an order, intense fighting sounds immediately came from outside the Yin Yang Palace. Apart from that, there were also a large number of curses. Only after two minutes had passed did it return to calm.

    After being disturbed for a while, Chen Chen was not in the mood to continue comprehending the Dao. Moreover, his comprehension just now was almost at the middle stage of the mortal immortal realm. There was nothing to comprehend if he continued to comprehend. He might as well go out and take a look.

    After walking out of the Yin-yang Palace, Chen Chen saw Yuan qingtian dragging a badly bruised cultivator who looked like a dead dog towards him.

    "Senior brother, it's him. He actually came to ask for spirit stones and crystals!"

    Plop!

    After saying that, Yuan Qingtian threw the cultivator in front of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen squatted down and asked, "Is he collecting protection fees?"

    "No... No!"

    The bruised cultivator struggled to sit up and kept shaking his head.

    "Then why are you here?"

    "To... to Rob. It's just a robbery. No... no protection services are provided!"

    PA!

    As soon as the cultivator finished speaking, Chen Chen slapped him on the head.

    The other party was collecting protection fees under the guise of protection, but this person was so straightforward in robbing, and even said it so righteously!

    However, in the next second, Chen Chen reacted.

    The sects of the Abyss World could not expand at will. If they were to collect protection fees, it would be equivalent to expanding the sect's influence.

    Could it be that this was the reason why this person directly robbed?

    "What do you think of My Divine Elegance Sect? Why Don't you become a subsidiary sect of your sect?"

    Chen Chen teased.

    "No, no, no! I'm robbing! Purely robbing!"

    That cultivator shook his head like a rattle-drum.

    When Chen Chen saw this, his gaze flashed, and his spiritual sense directly intimidated that cultivator.

    "Which sect are you from?"

    "Black Mountain sect, 800 li away."

    "Does the abyss world have a custom of directly robbing small sects?"

    "It's often like this between weak sects."

    "What about powerful sects?"

    "Powerful sects all have backers! They won't randomly start a conflict."

    "What kind of backers?"Chen Chen's interest was piqued.

    "They're usually powerful itinerant cultivators or saint-level disciples."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    "Isn't this considered expanding the power of the saint-level?"

    "The saint-level doesn't care about these things. Even if the saint-level disciples receive benefits, they won't hand them over to the saint-level."

    "Then, if the saint-level disciples get into a conflict with others because they're protecting these powerful sects and get injured or killed, would the saint-level care?"

    "That's true."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    So this was the pattern of the Abyss world.

    It was like a lion king on the grassland. This Lion King would not interfere with the growth of its own offspring, but it would protect the safety of its own offspring.

    Strictly speaking, it was still spreading its influence.

    "Does your black mountain sect have a backer?"Chen Chen asked.

    "No, but we're about to have one."

    A trace of excitement flashed across the cultivator's eyes as he replied.

    "Oh? What's going on?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "There's an itinerant cultivator who entered the tribulation a few days ago on Mount Taiming, which is thousands of miles away from here. He promised the nearby sects that he would protect whichever sect provided him with 1,000 crystals."

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard that.

    In the true spirit world, all sects protected individual cultivators. However, in the Abyss world, it was better for individual cultivators to protect the sects.

    "He has a dao partner who has been pregnant for six years. He is missing a supreme dao fruit to give birth. The value of the Supreme Dao fruit is extremely high. He needs a large amount of spirit crystals, or else our sects wouldn't have such an opportunity."

    The Cultivator's eyes were unfocused as he spoke, and a smile appeared on his twisted face, as if he had picked up a great bargain.

    Chen Chen was slightly startled when he heard this.

    Divine Dao Fruit? It could even be used to pacify the fetus? He had never heard of it before!

    "Senior brother, that Divine Dao fruit seems to be very powerful!"

    Yuan Qingtian looked at Chen Chen meaningfully.

    Others might not know, but these old people from the lower realm knew that his sister-in-law had been pregnant for several years.

    Chen Chen patted his head, shook his head, and said with a smile, "When I came to the Abyss World, I forgot to pay attention to any special products of the Abyss World."

    In the past, when he had just arrived at a new region, he would have used the system to track it immediately. However, ever since he had obtained so many treasures in the dragon-kun Great Plains, he had been satisfied with himself, he felt that he no longer needed any worldly possessions.

    He did not expect that coming to the Abyss world would broaden his horizons.
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    "What is the Supreme Dao Fruit?"

    After pondering for a moment, Chen Chen asked.

    The cultivator replied, "The abyss is bottomless, and it is full of death. However, there are some very special heavenly materials and earthly treasures growing on the cliff wall of the Abyss, and the Supreme Dao fruit is one of them.

    "This supreme dao fruit hides the most primitive power of laws. This power of laws can not be absorbed by ordinary cultivators, but after it is swallowed by a pregnant woman, it can be absorbed by the fetus, and it will grow with the fetus.

    "When the fetus grows up and steps into the peak of the avatar state, it will be very easy for it to comprehend the nomological power hidden in the Supreme Dao fruit back then, and step into the Unity Realm."

    "The world is really vast, and there are all kinds of wonders."

    Chen Chen sighed softly.

    Guiding and comprehending the nomological power... back when he stepped into the Unity Realm, the first nomological power he comprehended, the wood law, was because he was influenced by Yao Qing in the lower realm.

    If not for that, God knows when he would be able to comprehend the power of laws and step into the body fusion realm.

    This supreme dao fruit should have the same effect.

    "How many crystals is the Supreme Dao Fruit Worth?"Chen Chen asked again.

    Of course, he also wanted to find such a good thing for his son.

    The competitive pressure of the children in the cultivation world was too great. They were already at the starting line even before they were born.

    Although his child was destined to be born at the finish line, Chen Chen still hoped that his child would have an easier time in the future.

    It was a completely different feeling to work a little harder as a Mahayana cultivator and play every day to become a mahayana cultivator.

    "There are over a hundred supreme dao fruits appearing in the world every year. Most of them are divided up by the almighty experts as soon as they appear. The remaining ones will enter the market, and the starting price will be three thousand crystals."

    "There are still good and bad ones?"

    "Of course there are. The quality of the Supreme Dao fruits will be different depending on the nomological power they contain. However, you won't be able to tell on the surface. Some mighty figures can actually see some clues based on their experience..."

    "Is that so? I got it. Get lost. Don't have any ideas about our divine elegance sect in the future. I'll spare your life this time!"

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand, and the cultivator flew out of Mount Tianshui and disappeared into the distance.

    ..

    After learning about the Divine Dao fruit, Chen Chen was not in a hurry to look for it. Instead, he sent someone to a nearby city to buy a few books that introduced the heavenly materials and earthly treasures.

    Most of the heavenly materials and earthly treasures in the Abyss World overlapped with the true spirit world, but there were also a small number of differences. These differences all revolved around the abyss world.

    The Abyss World was the most dangerous place in the abyss world, but it was also the most precious place. There were all kinds of strange plants growing on the abyss cliff. Other than the Divine Dao fruit, there were also Immortal Dao fruit, Dark Dao fruit, Devil Dao Fruit, and so on. They were all first-class treasures.

    After reading those books, Chen Chen had to admit that there were indeed some treasures that moved his heart.

    After thinking for a moment, he entered the yin-yang Palace and came to Xia Xishuang, who was still cultivating in seclusion. He told her about the Divine Dao fruit.

    Xia Xishuang heard him and said with a smile, "Since it's beneficial to our children, then go get it. But remember to pay attention to your safety."

    Chen Chen gently hugged Xia Xishuang and said, "Actually, some time ago, I obtained a heaven-defying medicinal pill. After you swallow it, you can directly ascend to immortality.

    "In the true spirit world, the Ascension Passage is blocked. This medicinal pill might not be of much use, but in the abyss world, it should be of some use."

    Xia Xishuang was startled when she heard this. Something of this level had already exceeded her imagination.

    After a moment of silence, she said, "This medicinal pill is also useful to you, right?"

    "It can increase my cultivation,"Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    Xia Xishuang smiled indifferently and said, "It's better to keep this medicinal pill. Our family staying together is more important than becoming an immortal. In My Eyes, a place with you is the immortal world."

    "I think so too. Now That I'm letting you go to the immortal world, I'm not at ease. Telling you that I have this medicinal pill is just to tell you not to cultivate so hard and not to always think about chasing after me.

    "In the future, I have the ability to bring you to the immortal world directly."

    Chen Chen said as he took out the first transition golden pill and placed it in Xia Xishuang's hand.

    "This is the pill. I'll leave it with you first."

    Xia Xishuang took the first transition golden pill and completely relaxed.

    After coming to the true spirit world, seeing Chen Chen's cultivation increase by leaps and bounds, she felt a lot of pressure in her heart.

    All she wanted was to be able to keep up with Chen Chen's footsteps. After Chen Chen ascended, she would be able to catch up as soon as possible.

    But based on the current disparity, even if she had the Yin Yang Palace and an unlimited supply of resources, it would still take her several hundred years to catch up to Chen Chen.

    This meant that the two of them would be separated from each other for several hundred years in the future.

    But now that she had this pill, it was different. The pressure in her heart disappeared without a trace.

    Chen Chen hugged Xia Xishuang and felt her body temperature. He had a myriad of thoughts in his heart.

    Xia Xishuang thought that they could be together as a family. In the future, she could use her strength to ascend, and Xia Xishuang could use the pill to ascend. But what about her child and her parents?

    Her parents were destined to be unable to become immortals. She estimated that she could only bring them to the immortal world when her strength in the immortal world reached the point where she could travel between the two worlds at will.

    However, the child had an innate dao body, so he had a chance to quickly become an immortal.

    "I have to get the best Supreme Dao Fruit... so that he can grow faster."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    ..

    Three days later, Yuan Qingtian appeared in front of Chen Chen with a pile of information.

    "Senior brother, this is the information I asked about the Supreme Dao fruit. Since this Supreme Dao fruit is available every year, all the major holy regions actually have it in stock. It's just that they won't sell it.".

    "Apart from the holy region, there are also some that fall into the hands of powerful sects and itinerant cultivators. These quality might be slightly inferior.".

    "Finally, there are a few that are circulating in the market. They are all store-guarding treasures of some stores, and their prices are extremely high..."

    "Buy them all for me."

    Chen Chen said casually.

    As long as one could buy them, then it wasn't because the prices were high. Spirit Stones, spirit crystals, and the like were all dung and dirt, and there were as many of them as one wanted.

    As for whether the quality of the spirit stones in circulation was really bad, he would only know after the system appraised them.

    "Alright!"

    Yuan Qingtian had long guessed that Chen Chen would do this, so he immediately replied.

    "As for those in the Holy Region... Think of a way to exchange with them. However, don't show your face directly. Remember to find a few spokesmen."

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and then said.

    Those who bought the spirit stones in circulation were to prevent any fish from escaping. What he really wanted was those divine dao fruits that were stored in the holy region.

    "What should I exchange it for? It's not worth much..."

    Yuan Qingtian was in a dilemma.

    With his current cultivation, a divine dao fruit that was worth thousands of crystals should be out of reach in his eyes.

    However, a treasure that was worth thousands of crystals was only on the same level as someone like Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and took out a few lumps from his storage ring. He handed one of them to Yuan Qingtian.

    "Take the Netherspirit Divine Gold. I got this divine gold in the Dragon Kun Plain. It's useless to me, and its value is extremely high. Some of the old guys probably need it. If I really attach it to the Netherspirit divine gold, those old guys won't have much combat power, so I'm not really supporting the enemy."
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    Yuan Qingtian took the ghost divine gold and walked out.

    Chen Chen looked at his back and could not help but remind him, "The divine gold is not an ordinary thing. Remember to find a reliable spokesperson to trade with the people in the Holy Region. Don't get involved in it personally. Otherwise, someone might have evil intentions."

    Yuan Qingtian's figure paused. He turned around and said, "Senior brother, don't Worry!"

    After Yuan Qingtian left, Chen Chen stretched out his hand, and the Yin and yang Qi appeared again. This time, he directly transformed into an apple.

    This ability to create something out of nothing was really magical, and it made him quite interested for a time.

    ..

    Unknowingly, three days had passed.

    Chen Chen finally saw the so-called Supreme Dao fruit with his own eyes, and there were as many as six of them at once. These were all bought by Yuan Qingtian from various cities.

    To be honest, the six supreme dao fruits in front of him did not look much different on the surface. They were all the size of a fist, and they contained a red light inside, as if there was a ball of fire burning inside.

    "System, within a radius of one meter, where is the best quality Supreme Dao Fruit?"

    "On the host's left hand side, it contains the law of fire."

    "What about the second?"

    "On the host's left hand side, it's 20 centimeters, and it contains the hard law."

    "What about the third one?"

    "On the right hand side, it contains the piercing law."

    ..

    Chen Chen asked all of them. The Best of the Six Supreme Dao fruits contained the fire law of the Five Elements Law. This obviously did not satisfy him.

    One had to know that the wood law that he had obtained back then had the tendency to evolve into the law of life.

    This fire law was far inferior, unless it could evolve into the law of destruction.

    "Forget it, I'll give these away."

    Chen Chen kept the six supreme dao fruits. Many of the people around him were about to have descendants, so these supreme dao fruits could be given to them.

    Apart from that, they could also be brought back to the true spirit world. In the true spirit world, these Supreme Dao fruits were a rare thing.

    However, just as he put away the Supreme Dao fruits, the communication token lit up.

    "Senior brother, the Netherspirit Divine Gold you gave me is too precious. I was very careful, but I didn't expect something to Happen!"

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched, and he said snappily, "Didn't I ask you to find a middleman to trade with the Holy Region? Why? Did something happen to the Middleman?"

    Yuan Qingtian quickly replied, "No, it's me. I just found a middleman, but when the middleman saw the Netherspirit divine gold, he directly detained me."

    "You can still send messages. It seems that he's fine,"Chen Chen replied after a moment of silence.

    "Yes, I said that my senior brother still has many treasures, that's why he couldn't bear to kill me. However, the Netherspirit Divine Gold that you gave me was snatched by him."

    Chen Chen:"... Yuan Qingtian, you're really something! Forget it, it's good that he's fine. The Netherspirit Divine Gold is a small matter..."

    Before he could finish replying, the style of the other party's message suddenly changed. "Fellow Daoist, what big words. The Netherspirit Divine Gold is actually a small matter in your mouth. Do you know that since ancient times, two pieces of Netherspirit Divine Gold have appeared in our Abyss World?"

    Chen Chen was slightly startled. Of course, he didn't know.

    Now, it seemed that the netherspirit divine gold was even more valuable in the abyss world than in the true spirit world.

    Although the dark soul divine gold in the true realm was rare, there were still seven or eight pieces of it in the records.

    After pondering for a while, he calmly replied, "That divine gold is useless to me. If you want it, bring my little brother here to take it. But if my little brother is missing a hair, then you can forget about getting anything."

    "Good! Happy! I'll be there soon!"

    At this point, the light of the communication token completely dimmed.

    Chen Chen put away the communication token. After a moment of silence, he suddenly burst into laughter.

    Yuan Qingtian was quite smart. He knew how to save his life.

    In fact, he did something wrong. He didn't know the true value of the Netherspirit Divine Gold in the Abyss and gave it to a unity cultivator like Yuan Qingtian. He must learn his lesson next time.

    Moreover, exchanging the divine gold for the Supreme Dao fruit was indeed a little too hasty.

    ..

    At the same time, in a large sect 70,000 to 80,000 miles away, a fat middle-aged cultivator was carrying Yuan Qingtian. His small eyes were rolling around.

    "What kind of strength does your Shenxiu sect have?"

    "My Brother is the sect leader... a cultivator in the middle stage of the Tribulation Transcending Stage! Apart from that, there are also a few disciples who are all below the Unity Stage!"

    Yuan Qingtian said with a slight tremble.

    "Is there a powerful person behind them?"

    "My Brother obtained a great opportunity and then stepped into the tribulation. Not long after, he stepped into the middle stage of the tribulation. He didn't have the time to find a powerful backer."

    Yuan Qingtian's face was full of fear. After following Chen Chen for so many years, he could be considered to have learned some acting skills.

    In fact, although he had fused body cultivation, Chen Chen had given him a few protective treasures. This steady sect leader, Qiu Wen, who had caught him at the peak of the tribulation, might not be able to kill him.

    However, now that the Netherspirit Divine Gold had been snatched by Qiu Wen, he had to find a way to take it back. That was why he had been "Captured".

    "Middle stage of the tribulation..."

    Qiu Wen narrowed his eyes. He had a principle in dealing with people, and that was steady.

    This was also the ancestral teachings of their prudent sect.

    Under normal circumstances, he would only attack cultivators who were two or more minor realms lower than him.

    After all, the Abyss world was so big that there were always some heaven-defying geniuses who could fight across realms.

    Two minor realms lower could completely eliminate this situation. With his cultivation base at the peak of the tribulation transcending stage, he had never heard of anyone who could defeat a cultivator at the peak of the tribulation transcending stage.

    "Sect leader Qiu, this person might not be telling the truth. If he concealed the truth, his senior brother is actually at the late stage of the tribulation transcending stage, and he's also one of the top heaven's favorites. The consequences would be unimaginable!

    "There's a 1% chance that you won't be able to defeat him."

    A skinny elder beside him said softly, his eyes filled with shrewdness.

    1% sounded like a low risk, but the cultivators of the stable sect wouldn't take even a 1% risk, let alone 1% risk!

    "Sect Master Qiu, why don't we send out all of our moderate sect's forces? With eight tribulation transcending cultivators and our sect-guarding treasure, nothing can go wrong!"

    Another elder said while stroking his beard.

    In fact, their moderate sect had always sent out all of their forces.

    Half a year ago, in order to destroy a sect that only had unity cultivators, they sent out all of their forces and wiped out that sect. They didn't even spare the ants in the sect.

    After all, there was an ancient legend in the abyss world. After a certain holy region was destroyed, one of the truesoul pups escaped. Later on, the truesoul pup grew into a true spirit at the peak of the Mahayana realm and avenged the destroyed Holy Region.

    With such a lesson in mind, they didn't dare to let an ant go.

    Qiu Weng's face was full of solemnity as he muttered, "At the later stage of the tribulation, I think it's not impossible to reach the peak of the tribulation..."

    When the other elders heard this, their faces also turned solemn.

    Mahayana realm cultivators had experienced great tribulations before. Once they appeared, everyone would know about it.

    Within a radius of a million Li, only the Nethersky Holy Region had a Mahayana realm existence. It was impossible for the Divine Elegance Sect to have one.

    However, at the peak of the tribulation, it was very easy to hide one's cultivation at this level.

    After assuming seven or eight times, there was still a one-in-a-thousand chance that the Divine Elegance Sect's sect master's cultivation would reach the peak of the tribulation. If he was a prodigy, then there was a possibility that something might go wrong.

    This was too risky.
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When Yuan Qingtian heard these people's conversation, he wanted to cry.

    So what if he was at the peak of the Tribulation?

    You have eight people transcending the tribulation, yet you don't dare to go up. Aren't you too cowardly! !

    Although senior brother's usual style of doing things was very stable, compared to these people, he was really far inferior!

    "Allow me to think about this matter again. Moreover, after that Divine Elegance Sect's sect master heard my words just now, he must be setting up a defense now. If I go now, it will just satisfy his heart. It's better to wait for a period of time. When that time comes, divine elegance sect will naturally reveal a flaw!"

    After a long silence, Qiu Wen said softly.

    "Sect master is wise!"

    The group of people shouted in unison.

    ..

    Unknowingly, half a day had passed.

    Yuan Qingtian, who had been restricted in his freedom, drooped his head, and his eyes were somewhat listless.

    He had originally heard that this so-called stable sect was as timid as a mouse and did not dare to cause trouble. Moreover, they were connected to the profound sky holy region, which was why he had come to seek cooperation with them.

    He did not expect to encounter such a strange sect.

    The moderate sect did not dare to provoke those of the same level as the moderate sect. Those that the moderate sect dared to provoke were all small sects. Moreover, they had all been eradicated by the moderate sect. Of course, they would not spread any rumors.

    That was why this sect had a reputation of being as timid as a mouse.

    Just as he was thinking about how to deal with it next, Qiu Wen suddenly walked in with a black-robed old man.

    The black-robed old man played with the Netherspirit divine gold while carefully sizing up Yuan Qingtian.

    "A unity cultivator actually swaggered around with divine gold. He really doesn't know death! Qiu Wen, you've done well. You should be like this in the future. Don't worry and do whatever you encounter. I'll take care of it for you. What are you afraid of!"

    Qiu Wen smiled foolishly and said respectfully, "What senior dark nether taught is..."

    The black-robed old man glanced at him, and then suddenly shot out a stream of black qi into Yuan Qingtian's body.

    "Kid, I planted a dark seed in your body. You'd better take us to that so-called divine elegance sect obediently. If you dare to play any tricks, I'll make your life worse than death!"

    Yuan Qingtian glanced at the old man in front of him. He knew that this old man was a Mahayana realm cultivator, and he couldn't help but feel less confident in his heart.

    He had never expected that when he called his senior brother a mid-stage heavenly tribulation cultivator, this Qiu Wen would actually directly find the backer of the Heavenly Nether Saint Realm's Mahayana stage.

    Did he have to be so stable?

    If he found a backer, then would the divine gold still have this matter of the steady sect? He didn't know what was in Qiu Wen's mind?

    Qiu Wen seemed to have seen through Yuan Qingtian's thoughts, and his eyes were filled with disdain.

    In this abyss world, those who liked to take risks, even someone as strong as battle Saint King, had fallen.

    Only by being steady could one survive.

    And to be steady, the most important thing was to find a strong backer. This was also the item that the steady establishment sect spent the most, taking up 80% of the steady establishment sect's annual expenditure.

    And it was already good enough for normal sects to be willing to spend 30% of their annual earnings to find a backer.

    "This sand sculpture is probably wondering why I'm willing to give the Netherspirit divine gold to elder Hei Ming... Hehe, why don't you think about it? is such a treasure something that our sects can possess?"

    Qiu Wen looked at Yuan Qingtian with a look of disdain and disdain.

    In his eyes, Yuan Qingtian, a unity cultivator, was simply disobedient when he went out with the Netherspirit Divine Gold!

    If their steady state sect had such a disciple, they would be crushed into ashes by him at any moment!

    "Kid, I don't dare..."

    Yuan Qingtian replied with a trembling voice, his eyes filled with fear.

    "I don't think you dare either. Don't worry, as long as I'm satisfied with the harvest this time, I can spare your life."

    Hei Ming grinned sinisterly.

    "Absolutely not!"Qiu Wen, who was at the side, cried out in alarm, and then added weakly.

    "If you don't get rid of the root of the problem, the spring breeze will come again..."

    Upon hearing this, Hei Ming's face twitched.

    It was just a unity cultivator, was there a need to be so serious?

    Glancing at Qiu Wen, Hei Ming carried Yuan Qingtian and flew out.

    At this time, the Army of the steadfast sect was already prepared outside.

    There were a total of three airships, and each airship had fifty cultivators, all of whom were at least at the level of distraction.

    Yuan Qingtian's eyes twitched slightly as he boarded the airship with the word 'steady'engraved on its body.

    The airship of the steady sect was actually not small. Logically speaking, it should be enough to carry two hundred cultivators on each ship.

    However, more than half of the space on the airship was used to set up a defensive formation. In addition, the cabin of the airship was also stocked with a large number of cultivation resources, spirit stones, and crystals, as well as spare escape airships.

    In this situation, even after flying for 1.8 million Li, there was no need for them to stop for supplies.

    However, after boarding the airboat, the airboat did not proceed immediately. Instead, it dragged on for two hours until the sky turned dark. Only then did the airboat set off.

    Along the way, the speed of the three airboats was neither fast nor slow. It was as if they were traveling at a normal speed.

    Yuan Qingtian was leading the way on the first airboat. He could not figure out what these cultivators from the sound stabilization sect were thinking.

    A distance of tens of thousands of miles was nothing to the steadfast sect's flying boat. By the time the sky turned completely dark, the three flying boats had already stopped a hundred miles away from the Heavenly Water Mountain, where the main gate of the Divine Beauty sect was located.

    Qiu Wen left the flying boat and began to issue orders.

    "Everyone, carry out your duties! Let's move out now!"

    With this order, the one hundred and fifty steadfast sect cultivators split into three groups and flew out.

    The first group began to set up a sealing formation around the heavenly water mountain. From the looks of it, they were extremely professional.

    The second group approached the Heavenly Water Mountain from different directions. It seemed like they were going to scout for information.

    The other group hovered in the air as a reserve team, ready to prevent any unexpected situations from happening.

    Hei Ming looked at this scene and suppressed the anger in his heart. He didn't say anything.

    It was just a small sect that was established in a shabby place. was there a need to mobilize so many people?

    If it was not for the fact that the steady sect usually gave him a lot of resources, he would have cursed out loud.

    Qiu Wen Glanced at Hei Ming and said apologetically, "Senior, please forgive us. This is our way of doing things. Moreover, there is a saying that goes, know yourself and know your enemy. You will never be defeated in a hundred battles! It is not wrong to prepare more."

    Hei Ming glared at him and didn't say anything.

    ..

    "Reporting to sect master! We've discovered the Mountain Gate Stone tablet. This place is indeed the Divine Elegance Sect!"

    A moment later, a steady sect disciple flew over and reported.

    Qiu Wen nodded and waved his hand.

    "Investigate again!"

    "Yes, sect master!"

    "Reporting to sect master! This divine elegance sect only has simple shielding formations and extremely weak defensive formations! There's no hidden Grand Formation!"

    ..

    "Reporting to sect master, there is no cultivator ambush within a radius of a hundred Li! There is also no powerful true spirit existence! There is also no danger!"

    ..

    "Reporting to sect master, the array master has already begun to silently break the array formation! It is estimated that the array formation will be broken in an hour!"

    ..

    "Reporting to sect master, the sealing array formation has already been set up. As long as divine grace sect does not have a mahayana cultivator, it is absolutely impossible to break through the sealing array formation!"

    ..

    As he listened to the reports one by one, the smile on Qiu Wen's face grew wider and wider.

    The reason why the steadiness sect was able to survive until today was because of the steadiness of their ancestors'teachings.

    Even a lion needed to go all out to hunt a rabbit. In his opinion, this was nothing.

    Their steadiness sect would go all out to hunt ants, cockroaches, and air, let alone rabbits.

    Just like that, the steadiness sect worked for an hour. Just as Hei Ming was about to lose all his patience, a cultivator from the steadiness sect flew over and reported the final report.

    "We have already broken through the Divine Elegance Sect's protective array. After investigation, there is only one cultivator inside!"

    Hearing this information, Qiu Wen's fat face trembled. He clapped his hands and said to Hei Ming, "Senior! It's stable!"
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    Chapter 667: The Green Bean awakens

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Idiot!"

    Hei Ming cursed in his heart. With a flash, he appeared in the sky above the Tianshui Mountain. Then, he slammed his palm down and the array formation of the Tianshui Mountain collapsed.

    Chen Chen, who was sitting on the mountain, raised his head and glanced at Hei Ming. He frowned.

    He had actually provoked a mahayana cultivator so quickly. This was somewhat out of his expectations.

    "Senior brother!"

    Yuan Qingtian's shout came from afar. Chen Chen looked over and saw that Yuan Qingtian was fine. He heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    Seeing Chen Chen's calm expression, Hei Ming subconsciously used his spiritual sense to check Chen Chen's cultivation, but found nothing. This made him frown involuntarily.

    Just as he was about to say something, Qiu Wen quickly flew over from afar.

    "Senior Hei Ming! Don't waste your breath on him! Let's attack him directly!"

    After saying that, he swung his hand, and over a hundred steady sect cultivators quickly gathered. Nearly a hundred attacks were aimed at Chen Chen.

    Hei Ming looked at Qiu Wen with disdain. He still had something to ask. Why was this person in such a hurry?

    "Senior Hei Ming, there's an old saying in our steady sect that villains die because they talk too much! Once they talk too much, it's easy for something to happen!

    There's another saying, "If we delay too much, things will change. If we attack now, this person doesn't have any reinforcements. If we delay a little longer, who knows what will happen! "In any case, as long as he dies, everything will be ours!"

    As Qiu Wen spoke, he took out a large cauldron. Under his full power, the large cauldron turned into the size of a small mountain and pressed down on Chen Chen.

    At the same time, the attacks of over a hundred steady and sound sect cultivators blasted out at the same time. The night was suddenly illuminated by the dazzling light of spirit energy and turned into day!

    The entire heavenly water mountain trembled violently as if it would collapse at the next second.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression became serious.

    What was going on? Could it be that his identity as a true spirit world cultivator had been exposed?

    Otherwise, how could these people be so serious right from the start?

    Boom Boom Boom!

    Before he had time to think, a series of explosions had already exploded beside him.

    However, the strength of these attacks was really not enough. They simply could not break through his defense.

    By the time the night returned to calm, half a minute had already passed.

    In the darkness of the night, Chen Chen sat cross-legged with one hand holding the steady sect's cauldron. His clothes were not even stained with dust.

    Qiu Wen's expression changed when he saw this scene. Cold sweat dripped down his forehead unconsciously. In the next second, he directly hid behind Hei Ming.

    He did not expect to be so unlucky this trip, encountering a situation that was one in a hundred million!

    This person was actually a mahayana cultivator!

    Fortunately, he abided by steady sect's ancestral teachings and pulled Hei Ming over. Otherwise, steady sect would have all died here today!

    "The old ancestor is not lying to me! Stability is the first priority in everything. There is no mistake. If I covet the Netherspirit Divine Gold, I will definitely die today!"

    ..

    "Which sect are you from? How come I have never heard of your name?"

    Hei Ming took two steps back, his expression grave.

    He was only a little suspicious before, but the steadiness sect's attack just now was a real hammer.

    The stranger in front of him was a mahayana cultivator!

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to answer. Instead, he threw the cauldron in the direction of Yuan Qingtian.

    The two cultivators guarding Yuan Qingtian quickly fled when they saw this. Only then did Yuan Qingtian quickly come to Chen Chen's side.

    "Who are you again?"

    Chen Chen raised his head and asked Hei Ming.

    "I am the Guardian Elder of the Tianming Holy Region, Hei Ming!"

    Hei Ming answered loudly. After he revealed his identity, he suddenly felt confident.

    "Someone from the Holy Region? You took my Netherspirit Divine Gold, right? Give me two supreme dao fruits and this matter will end here."

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand.

    He had just come to the Netherworld not long ago, and he did not want to have a conflict with the people from the Holy Region.

    When Hei Ming heard this, he smiled and said, "If you want Supreme Dao Fruits, you can take out three more pieces of Netherspirit Divine Gold."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression became a bit ugly.

    Behind him, Yuan Qingtian whispered, "Senior brother, why don't we kill them to silence them? These people don't know how to appreciate favors."

    Although his voice was soft, the people around him were all cultivators, so they could hear him clearly.

    Hei Ming immediately sneered, and his lips moved slightly. Yuan Qingtian's expression immediately changed drastically, and an extremely pained expression appeared on his face.

    Only then did he remember what kind of nether seed Hei Ming had planted in him previously.

    "You dare to spout nonsense after being planted by me? You really don't know what's good for you!"

    Seeing this, Chen Chen hurriedly placed his hand on Yuan Qingtian's shoulder. Boundless Immortal Qi rushed into Yuan Qingtian's body, and very quickly, he found the location of the nether seed.

    Bang!

    With a light sound, the nether seed was directly shattered by the Immortal Qi.

    Hei Ming suffered a backlash, and his face turned slightly pale. He took two steps back and crashed into Qiu Wen.

    Roar!

    Before he could start to be shocked, a strange roar was heard, and it spread over a radius of several dozen Li.

    The cultivators below the stable and sound sect's tribulation were shocked by this sound, and all of them collapsed to the ground.

    Qiu Wen and a few other tribulation transcending cultivators also felt their legs go weak, and they couldn't stand steadily.

    Chen Chen's face lit up when he heard the roar. He lowered his head and saw that the mung bean had appeared at his feet. It was flapping its illusory wings and staring angrily at Hei Ming and the others with its small eyes.

    "What the Hell Are You? Who the Hell Are You? !"

    Hei Ming's mind was shaken and he took a few steps back.

    When the roar was released just now, not to mention Qiu Wen and the rest of the disciples of the sound stabilization sect, even he, a mahayana cultivator, was shocked and fell into a trance for a few seconds.

    The one who roared was a strange turtle that he had never seen before. It was only the size of a washbasin and could fly.

    Chen Chen patted mung bean's head and looked at the stars in the sky. He said faintly, "At the foot of Mount Zhongnan, the sect master of the graceful spiritual sect, immortal turtle, has returned to the Jianghu."

    "Ah?"Hei Ming was dumbfounded.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said to mung bean, "Let's see how strong you are now. They are not good people. There is no need to hold back."

    Mung bean growled again when she heard this. The water from the lake at the top of Tianshui Mountain soared into the sky and formed thousands of water dragons, sealing off the area within dozens of miles.

    Then, a large number of water dragons turned pitch-black and surged toward the steady sect cultivators.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    The explosions continued. All the steady sect cultivators who were hit by the water dragons, regardless of their cultivation base, were turned into dust. In just a moment, only Qiu Wen was left in the steady sect.

    Seeing this scene, Qiu Wen was so scared that his liver and liver were torn apart. He directly sat on the ground and couldn't help but mutter.

    "A one in a billion chance... I actually met it... I'm still not stable enough..."

    Seeing this scene, Hei Ming's pupils slightly contracted. He turned around and wanted to escape.

    The small green bean wings flapped, and it actually directly shuttled through space to block in front of Hei Ming.

    Then, it opened its mouth, and a black ball of liquid with a huge amount of immortal qi condensed in its mouth.

    Seeing that thing, Chen Chen's expression changed, and he pulled Yuan Qingtian to fly to the side.

    Before he could fly 100 meters, the ball in the mung bean's mouth suddenly shot out, directly piercing through space and hitting Hei Ming's chest!

    "No!"

    Hei Ming cried out in surprise, and then his entire body exploded, turning into ice shards that scattered all over the sky, landing on the Heavenly Water Mountain.
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    Chapter 668, Celestial Supreme Vision
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    Seeing the dark ocean sprinkle all over the ground, Chen Chen beckoned with his hand, and a storage ring fell into his hand.

    He originally didn't want to offend the Tianming Holy Region. After all, there were peak Mahayana cultivators in the holy region, and with his current strength, he was still unable to deal with them.

    Whether or not to kill this group of people was only a matter of a thought.

    "Immortal! I have eyes, but I don't know you! Please show mercy and give me another chance."

    Qiu Wen knelt on the ground, tears streaming down his face.

    "Which sect are you from?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Stable... stable sect."

    "There's also a sect with such a name... to be honest, a truly stable sect shouldn't offend anyone, do you understand?"

    "I understand..."

    "It's good that you understand. Actually, I'm also a person who likes to seek stability."

    Qiu Wen's pupils constricted when he heard this, and then a finger slowly enlarged in his eyes.

    ..

    After killing Qiu Wen, Chen Chen looked at mung bean.

    This little fellow killed so many cultivators in one go, but he didn't have the slightest sense of panic or fear. His small eyes stared at Chen Chen, as if he was waiting to be praised.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Don't use that kind of attack just now. It's too wasteful!"

    To be honest, Hei Ming was only at the early stage of the Mahayana realm, and Mung Bean's attack just now... was comparable to the late stage of the Mahayana realm!

    Even if he took it, he would probably lose half his life!

    It was too wasteful to hit Hei Ming with this attack.

    The reason why it was said to be wasteful was that mung bean's black tortoise heavy water contained a large amount of immortal qi.

    And to absorb immortal Qi in the lower realm, one had to pass through the immortal stone.

    Although the stone tablet of destinies could also convert Immortal Qi, the speed was too slow.

    Mung bean nodded its head as if it did not understand.

    Chen Chen gently patted its head. Mung Bean had become an immortal spirit, so it would have another mouth to eat in the future.

    However, Mung Bean's battle strength, which was comparable to the late stage of the Mahayana realm, was also of great help to him.

    He himself was in the middle-stage of the Mahayana realm, the late-stage of the mung bean realm, and the early-stage of the prideful Mahayana realm. As long as such a small group did not encounter a powerhouse at the peak of the Mahayana realm in the netherworld, they could do whatever they wanted.

    ..

    After sending the mung bean back into the great void Crystal, Chen Chen opened the storage ring of the Netherworld and took out his netherspirit divine gold.

    Other than the Netherspirit divine gold, there were also many other resources in there. However, in his eyes, they were only at the level of an ordinary mahayana cultivator.

    As for the Supreme Dao Fruit, there wasn't a single one.

    "Senior brother, do we still need to contact the holy region to look for the Supreme Dao Fruit?"Yuan Qingtian asked softly.

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "We don't have much fame right now and aren't worthy of doing business with the Holy Region. If we continue to stick to it, we will only be creating trouble for ourselves.

    "The matter of the Supreme Dao fruit should be settled by my main body. My main body is doing quite well in the Ziwei holy region now, so it shouldn't be difficult to exchange for a few Supreme Dao Fruits."

    After saying that, Chen Chen looked at the ruined Tianshui Mountain.

    "We can't take this mountain gate anymore. Let's go somewhere else."

    "Okay!"

    ..

    Three days later, Chen Chen traveled a million miles and arrived at a huge mountain that looked like a turtle.

    This mountain was a nameless mountain. Chen Chen named it the Divine Turtle Mountain.

    The Divine Turtle Mountain was extremely close to the Ziwei holy region. It was less than five thousand miles away. When he arrived at the Divine Turtle Mountain, he could take care of his main body.

    Chen Chen spent the rest of the time cultivating in the mountain. He also comprehended a few secret techniques that he had obtained in the Longkun Plains.

    A month had passed unknowingly.

    During this one month, his main body gradually became familiar with the Ziwei holy region. He gained the favor of many Ziwei holy region cultivators.

    On this day, Chen Chen was still sitting cross-legged under the Ziwei imperial flower cultivating. At this moment, his spiritual sense suddenly sensed something and looked down the mountain.

    At the foot of the mountain, the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators who had come with him had already gathered together. It seemed that they were going to act together.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said to Zi Yue who was also cultivating under the ziwei imperial flower, "Fellow Daoist Zi Yue, what are they planning to do? Don't I need to go?"

    Zi Yue opened her eyes when she heard this and smiled indifferently. "Fellow Daoist has already advanced to the Mahayana realm. The way you cultivate is naturally different from theirs, so there's no need to go with them."

    Chen Chen nodded and closed his eyes to continue cultivating.

    At the same time, he silently communicated with his clone in his mind.

    "Use your immortal astral vision to keep an eye on the few experts of the Ziwei holy region and see what they are up to."

    ..

    In the Divine Turtle Mountain, Chen Chen's clone opened his eyes, and a white light shone in his eyes. Then, he turned his head and looked in the direction of the Ziwei Holy Region.

    The Ziwei Holy Region was five thousand miles away from the sacred turtle mountain, but under the effect of the mystic technique, celestial supreme vision, it seemed like they were less than ten miles away from him. He could clearly see all the cultivators walking in the holy region.

    Even a certain holy region that specialized in bathing female cultivators, the tightly sealed spirit pool, could not escape his eyes.

    "This mystic technique is really useful..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly.

    Of course, the main purpose of cultivating this secret art was not to peek at others bathing.

    After looking around for a while, he soon saw a group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators. There were exactly nineteen of them.

    After scanning the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators, Chen Chen found two Ziwei holy region cultivators in a secret room nearby.

    Both of them were at the Mahayana realm, so they didn't have any expression when they spoke.

    Chen Chen couldn't hear what they were talking about even though they were so far away.

    However, judging from the viciousness that occasionally appeared in their eyes, they weren't talking about anything good.

    "The people of the Abyss world must have done something to this group of anti-heaven alliance cultivators..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    During this period of time, although the anti-heaven alliance cultivators had obtained excellent cultivation conditions in the Ziwei holy region, they didn't have the great opportunity that they had imagined to allow cultivators to break through quickly.

    After all, this group of cultivators had only cultivated in the abyss world for one to two years.

    In such a short time, just relying on good cultivation conditions wouldn't improve much.

    From the looks of it now, the Abyss World wanted to completely control this group of cultivators before they truly promoted them.

    As for how to control them..

    He didn't know whether it was through intimidation, bribery, or brainwashing.

    After watching for about two hours, a group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators boarded a flying ship and left the Ziwei holy region under the lead of a Mahayana cultivator from the Ziwei holy region, flying toward the west.

    Chen Chen carefully followed behind them.

    They followed them for a day and a night. At first, Chen Chen was still unable to determine the direction of the flying ship, but after following them for so long, he could roughly tell where the people from the Ziwei Holy Region wanted to go.

    After all, this direction led to a famous place. There was only one place, and this place was called the demonic puppet holy region.

    "Demonic puppet holy region..."

    Looking at the name of the Holy Region Ten thousand miles ahead on the map, Chen Chen had an ominous premonition in his heart.

    The demonic puppet holy region's holy king was extremely skilled in puppet techniques. There were no cultivators in the true spirit world who had reached the peak of the Mahayana realm with this dao, and there was only one in the nether world.

    It was rumored that the Saint King of the demon puppet had an immortal puppet that was extremely powerful, comparable to a peak Mahayana realm cultivator.

    Other than that, the Saint King of the demon puppet did not go to the true spirit world. Instead, he stayed in the demon puppet holy region.

    "Could it be that the Dark Abyss sect wants to turn all the anti-heaven alliance cultivators into puppets... ?"

    Thinking of this possibility, Chen Chen's heart suddenly turned cold.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 669, soul snatching seed

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    What should I do?

    Questions flashed through Chen Chen's mind.

    The Saint King of demon puppets probably wouldn't directly turn the anti-heaven alliance cultivators into unconscious puppets. Instead, he would use some secret methods that were difficult to detect. Otherwise, it would be difficult for the Abyss sect to report to the anti-heaven Alliance.

    And the secret methods also meant that the methods used wouldn't be too intense. At that time, there might be a way to remove it.

    No matter what, he would just have to wait and see.

    Chen Chen thought as he followed. After two hours, the Ziwei holy region's flying ship flew into the demon puppet holy region.

    Chen Chen used his immortal qi extreme vision to check the situation in the demon puppet holy region from a thousand miles away. He found that other than the people from the Ziwei Holy Region, the other four groups of anti-heaven alliance cultivators had also arrived in the demon puppet holy region.

    However, he did not see the three Mahayana realm cultivators from the anti-heaven alliance.

    "I originally thought that they would give me special treatment by not bringing me along. Now, it seems that the demon puppet holy region's methods are only effective on cultivators below the Mahayana realm."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. At the same time, he found a place to hide and stared at the demon puppet holy region.

    After the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators were arranged to gather together, they entered a large hall in the demon puppet holy region.

    A cultivator with a robe fluttering in the wind at the head of the Great Hall, who looked like a fairy, began to say something to this group of anti-heaven alliance cultivators.

    Upon hearing the female cultivator's words, the group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators appeared to be extremely happy.

    However, Chen Chen could clearly see that behind the great hall, there was a black-robed cultivator sitting cross-legged on the ground. His lips moved slightly as he looked directly at the female cultivator through the wall.

    It seemed that the female cultivator was most likely a puppet that was controlled by the black-robed cultivator behind the great hall.

    Unfortunately, the celestial supreme vision could only see but not hear.

    ..

    Just as Chen Chen was feeling regretful, the black-robed person behind the great hall suddenly turned around and looked in Chen Chen's direction. His pair of red eyebrows were slightly raised, as if he had sensed something.

    "What sharp intuition! This person is most likely the sacred King Demon Puppet!"

    Chen Chen quickly turned his head away. From a thousand miles away, he completely blocked his own aura. Since the black-robed man could sense that he was spying on him, his identity could basically be determined.

    After Chen Chen turned his head away, the black-robed man seemed to still be a little worried. His lips moved a few more times, and soon, three people from demon puppet city flew over here.

    Chen Chen turned around and ran when he saw this. This place was too close to demon puppet holy region. If they really fought, demon puppet holy king would probably be able to come over in a few minutes.

    ..

    After running for about an hour and making sure that the three people didn't chase after him, Chen Chen changed directions and returned to the vicinity of demon puppet city.

    This time, he learned his lesson and didn't look at Demon Puppet Holy King.

    However, Demon Puppet Holy King had already finished speaking. A group of anti-heaven alliance cultivators were meditating under a monster statue that was hundreds of meters tall.

    These people couldn't see clearly, but Chen Chen's celestial supreme vision could. From time to time, black gas would come out of the giant monster statue and enter the bodies of the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators.

    After the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators absorbed the Black Gas, they didn't show any pain on their faces. Instead, they showed joy.

    Chen Chen could even feel that these anti-heaven alliance cultivators were becoming stronger at a pitiful speed.

    "Alright, all the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators below Mahayana realm have been affected..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. He could only watch helplessly and could not stop this situation.

    After watching for two hours, a guarding disciple of the demonic puppet sanctum near the monster statue seemed to have received an order. He turned around and flew out of the demonic puppet sanctum.

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up when he saw this scene. He began to focus all his attention on the disciple.

    After the disciple left the demonic puppet sanctum, Chen Chen followed him silently.

    After following him for three thousand miles, Chen Chen suddenly made a move and captured the demonic puppet sect cultivator without any suspense.

    Seeing that there was no one around, Chen Chen dragged the demonic puppet sect cultivator into the jungle below.

    Since he had already killed a mahayana cultivator from the Tianming holy region, killing another cultivator from the demon puppet holy region was nothing.

    "Who are you?"

    The cultivator from the demon puppet holy region turned pale with fright and asked in panic.

    Chen Chen was too lazy to answer. He directly stretched out his hand and pressed it on his forehead, starting to use the soul-searching spell.

    Not long after, he received a large amount of information about the demon puppet holy region.

    This person was the so-called disciple of the holy statue in the holy region of the demon puppet. He had a cultivation base at the tribulation stage. He had left the holy region of the demon puppet because he had received an order to purchase a batch of cultivation resources in a city thousands of miles away.

    The holy statue was the monster statue that was hundreds of meters tall. It seemed to be connected to the evil gods of the immortal world. It was extremely mystical.

    Some of the powerful secret arts of the Holy King of the demon puppet had to be performed through the holy statue.

    And this time, Saint King Demon Puppet's secret technique against the anti-heaven alliance was called "Soul-seizing seed".

    This was a very high-level puppet secret technique.

    Saint King demon puppet injected the soul-seizing seed into the body of the anti-heaven alliance cultivators, and they could sense the power of laws they had comprehended through the soul-seizing seed.

    In this way, the anti-heaven alliance cultivators could quickly comprehend some of the power of laws.

    However, once the soul-seizing seed was injected into their bodies, these cultivators would never be able to disobey the orders of the saint demon puppet king.

    More importantly, the soul-seizing seed was extremely secretive, so the anti-heaven alliance cultivators were unable to detect it. Even if they followed the orders of the saint demon puppet king, they would subconsciously feel that it was natural and would not feel that they were being controlled.

    As for removing this soul snatching seed, there was only one way, and that was to kill the saint demon puppet king.

    Once he, the source, died, the soul snatching seed would self-detonate.

    "Soul snatching seed, what a powerful control method..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he suddenly realized that something was wrong and hurriedly threw the cultivator in his hand out.

    Boom!

    With a shocking explosion, that cultivator actually directly self-detonated. At the same time, a wisp of black gas slowly dissipated in the air.

    "Soul-stealing seed... this disciple of the demon puppet holy region also had a soul-stealing seed, but he didn't know it!"

    Chen Chen's forehead couldn't help but break out in cold sweat. This demon puppet holy region was too evil. It was likely that everyone had their soul-stealing seed planted by the demon puppet Holy King.

    And now that this cultivator self-detonated, it was obvious that the demon puppet holy king had sensed his existence and issued such an order.

    A peak Mahayana realm expert was indeed extraordinary. He had rashly approached the demon puppet holy region and was a little impulsive.

    ..

    At the same time, in the demon puppet holy region, Sacred King Demon puppet opened his eyes, his long red eyebrows drooping on his eyelids.

    "It seems that I wasn't mistaken before. Someone is really spying on my demon puppet holy region. Hehe, now they've even captured a cauldron. They sure have some tricks up their sleeves."

    After muttering to himself, the Saint King of the demon puppet touched the storage ring on his finger.

    A three-meter-tall giant appeared out of thin air in front of him.

    The three-meter-tall Giant's eyes were lifeless, and his entire body was filled with muscles. After appearing, he didn't say anything and just stood there quietly.

    The Saint King of the demon puppet glanced at the giant and said, "I can't spare any time now. Go and bring that person back for me."

    The giant man immediately turned around and flew out of demon puppet city, flying toward the direction of Chen Chen at high speed.
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    After the death of the disciple of demon puppet city, Chen Chen returned to the Divine Turtle Mountain. For safety reasons, he directly used the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    It took him less than two hours to cover the distance of hundreds of thousands of miles, and this was without using his full strength.

    Now that the matter of the anti-heaven alliance cultivator being planted with a soul-stealing seed was already settled, he could not change it.

    The only thing he could do was to inform the anti-heaven Alliance when he returned to the true spirit world in the future, so that Xie tianxing could be on guard against this group of people.

    Moreover, if such a thing happened, the anti-heaven alliance would have an excuse to rebel and ally with the true spirit world in the future.

    But what would saint king demon puppet do when he realized that one of his puppets had been destroyed?

    ..

    Unknowingly, half a day had passed, and Chen Chen gradually forgot about the saint realm puppet.

    However, at this moment, he suddenly raised his head and looked at the sky in the distance.

    There was a streak of light that was rushing towards the divine turtle mountain at high speed. From the looks of it, it was obvious that it didn't come with good intentions.

    Chen Chen stood up and took a deep breath.

    Whether it was a blessing or a curse, a disaster could not be avoided. The self-destruction of the demon puppet sect disciple must have left some kind of mark on his body, which was why someone came looking for him now.

    However, since the other party did not travel through space, then it was definitely not the demon puppet Saint King himself who came.

    Since that was the case, he did not need to be too afraid.

    At most, he would have a battle. who was stronger or weaker was still unknown.

    Boom!

    Before he could continue thinking, the stream of light had already reached a hundred meters above his head, turning into a three-meter-tall bald giant.

    The giant did not say anything and directly swung his fist at Chen Chen's head.

    Before the fist had even touched Chen Chen, Chen Chen already felt a majestic pressure appear above him, as if it wanted to crush him into meat paste.

    "A body cultivator at the late stage of the Mahayana realm!"

    Chen Chen quickly judged his opponent's strength. Faced with this sudden punch, he wasn't prepared to receive it head-on. Instead, he quickly retreated and dodged it.

    Seeing that Chen Chen dodged it, the giant man quickly withdrew his fist, changed it to a foot, and stomped down.

    "Move the mountain!"

    Seeing this, Chen Chen let out a low shout. The divine turtle mountain below suddenly trembled, and then suddenly flew up, crashing towards the giant man's foot.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, the divine turtle mountain was directly trampled into dust.

    Chen Chen's expression was calm. With a thought, countless pieces of dust actually gathered again and transformed into the divine turtle mountain again. Moreover, the huge man was sealed within the mountain.

    Previously, he had comprehended the Heavenly Dao of the supreme pure mysterious. It was not a joke.

    Now, he could easily control an ordinary object. and the Divine Turtle Mountain was an ordinary object. Even if the huge man crushed the divine turtle mountain thousands of times, he could still condense it again.

    Seeing that the giant man was enveloped by the sacred Turtle Mountain, Chen Chen formed another seal, and several immortal qi palms condensed in the void.

    By the time the giant man broke out of the mountain, three void palms had already landed on his body.

    Rumble!

    Explosions sounded one after another, but a layer of black light flashed on the giant man's body. The three immortal Qi palms landed on his body, but they were unable to break through his defense.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, do you want me and mung bean to come out and help?"

    Ao Yu sent a voice transmission at this time.

    Chen Chen replied, "The demon puppet Saint King must have seen the current battle situation clearly. I Can't expose all of my trump cards to him."

    "But this person's strength is comparable to a late-stage Mahayana..."

    "From the looks of it, he's just a puppet. He can't do anything to me. If he really can't do anything, I'll take the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle and escape."

    In the communication channel, the giant man attacked again. This time, it was even more violent than before. He threw a punch, and a dark light directly illuminated a radius of tens of miles. An extremely powerful pressure appeared around Chen Chen.

    Bang!

    The ground below directly collapsed. Chen Chen Rose into the air, and the shattered ground instantly reassembled. Hundreds of miles of land suddenly appeared in the air, and the scene could be described as heaven-shaking and earth-shattering.

    The giant man punched the ground hundreds of miles away, and cracks instantly appeared on the ground.

    But before the ground broke into pieces, the cracks were once again intact, and they smashed toward the giant man.

    At the same time, the sacred Turtle Mountain smashed down fiercely from the top of the giant man's head.

    Boom!

    A world-shaking sound was heard, and the sacred turtle mountain collapsed into countless pieces.

    But this was only the beginning. In the next second, these pieces formed the sacred Turtle Mountain again, and it appeared in its original position.

    Boom!

    Another boom was heard. This time, the Earth below and the divine turtle mountain above collided with the giant man at the same time, causing the Earth and rocks to shatter at the same time.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    The sound of explosions was incessant.

    The earth and the divine turtle collided in a circular manner. It was as if they were smashing the hardest walnut in the world.

    As a layer of immortal Qi was attached to Chen Chen's body at the point of impact, after hundreds of collisions, wounds finally appeared on the giant man's body.

    Looking at the wounds, Chen Chen had a lot of confidence.

    He was now in the middle stage of the mortal immortal realm. With the help of the heavenly axiom of the Taiqing Xuan, it seemed that he was enough to protect himself in front of a cultivator in the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    With such strength, even if there were no mung beans or Ao Yu, no one in the two realms could do anything to him except for a powerhouse at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    Buzz!

    However, the good times did not last long. After wounds appeared on the giant man's body, a black spear suddenly flew out from his body. Under the vibration of the tip of the spear, the ground hundreds of miles in the air instantly collapsed. Before it could be reassembled, it collapsed again.

    The giant man held the long spear in his hand and stabbed at Chen Chen. Wherever the spear passed by, everything that tried to block it would be turned into dust.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's eyes turned extremely serious. Then, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew out from his body and a huge amount of immortal qi was poured into it.

    Apart from that, the immortal Qi glove on Chen Chen's hand also emitted light.

    "Go!"

    Accompanied by a low roar, Chen Chen suddenly waved the ten thousand transformations divine blade in his hand. The ten thousand transformations divine blade expanded rapidly against the wind and in an instant, it expanded to a thousand meters in size. Immortal Qi surrounded the body of the sword. With one slash of the sword, it was as if the sky was going to be split into two!

    The giant man was expressionless. He did not Dodge or Dodge. However, the dark light on his body suddenly became several times more dazzling. In addition, the terrifying muscles on his body also expanded instantly. His entire body had expanded by a circle.

    Especially the arms that were as thick as an adult's body. The veins on them were bulging. He grabbed the black spear tightly and swung it toward the myriad manifestation godly blade that was soaring into the sky like a hammer!

    Clang!

    A world-shaking sound of metal colliding was heard. Chen Chen's legs sank into the ground, and then his entire body was blasted into the ground hundreds of meters deep.

    The huge man was like a meteor, being blasted into the sky that was unknown how high.

    Between the two of them, a powerful shockwave spread out rapidly in all directions. Everything that passed by was blasted into dust.

    Bang!

    The shockwave had yet to disappear when the black spear in the man's hand suddenly let out a muffled sound. Following that, countless cracks appeared on the spear's body. In the end, it completely shattered, turning into countless shining crystals that disappeared between heaven and earth.
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    Looking at the black spear in his hand that had turned into a stream of light, the giant man's lifeless eyes actually lit up with a red light. Then, he looked at Chen Chen's location.

    "He's actually an immortal from the lower realm. Interesting, but how can he be so weak?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face turned black.

    Obviously, the one who spoke now was sacred King Demon Puppet. This person was able to possess a puppet from hundreds of thousands of miles away. His attainments in the puppet technique could be considered to be at the peak.

    "Why are you spying on My Saint Realm?"

    Saint King puppet asked again.

    Chen Chen looked at him coldly and asked, "Why do you think?"

    As soon as he said this, Saint King puppet's eyes suddenly became dangerous. An uncontrollable killing intent erupted from his body.

    Chen Chen took two steps back. He was just casually saying this. No one knew what Saint King puppet was thinking.

    Buzz!

    At this moment, the light in sacred King Devil Puppet's eyes suddenly lit up. An unparalleled power of spiritual sense shot out from his eyes and hit Chen Chen's body.

    However, Chen Chen's spiritual sense wasn't weak. In addition, he had many treasures on him. When Sacred King Devil puppet's spiritual sense hit him, it didn't make any waves.

    Seeing this scene, sacred King Devil puppet didn't have any intention to continue fighting. He turned around and flew away. Soon, he disappeared from the world.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not chase after him. Instead, he looked in the direction of the Ziwei Holy Region.

    The Ziwei holy region had obviously noticed the commotion here. A few Mahayana realm cultivators flew over together.

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed and he flew in another direction.

    After flying for thousands of miles, Chen Chen asked in his mind, "System, do I have Saint Demon Puppet King's Mark on me?"

    "No."

    No?

    Chen Chen could not believe it. Since there was no mark, how did Saint Demon Puppet King Find Him?

    After thinking for a while, Chen Chen took out a few books that introduced saint demon puppet realm.

    One of them had a detailed record of Saint Demon Puppet King's life.

    After reading for a moment, Chen Chen came to a realization.

    It turned out that saint demon puppet king held an extremely powerful law power called the law of Karma.

    As long as there was a direct cause and effect with him, he would be able to use the thread of karma to find the person who had caused the cause and effect with him.

    This made Chen Chen's heart feel gloomy. He was being targeted by a peak Mahayana expert, and this peak Mahayana expert knew his location at all times.

    This was not good news.

    ..

    At the same time, in the saint realm of the demon puppet, the huge man had just landed next to Saint Puppet King.

    Saint King demonic puppet put away the giant puppet, and the killing intent in his eyes was almost uncontrollable.

    With a thought, an extremely dignified and beautiful female cultivator appeared in front of him.

    However, this female cultivator's eyes were also lifeless. Obviously, she was a puppet.

    At the sight of this female cultivator's puppet, a hint of infatuation flashed in Saint King Demonic Puppet's eyes. Then, this infatuation turned into malice. After a long time.., he raised his head and murmured to the female cultivator puppet, "No one can take you away from me! Not even immortals!"

    After saying that, he suddenly stood up and flew out of the saint realm of the demon puppet.

    A disciple behind him reminded him loudly, "Saint King, the soul-seizing seed hasn't been cast yet! Where are you going?"

    "Let them continue cultivating. I'm going to the Tianming Saint Realm."

    Sacred King demonic puppet's speed increased sharply after he said that, and it didn't take long for him to enter the spatial tunnel.

    ..

    Half a day later, Sacred King demonic puppet appeared in the Tianming Sacred Region.

    Sacred King Tianming was good at controlling souls, and he walked the same path as Sacred King demonic puppet. The two of them often worked together to hunt experts before they reached the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    After they succeeded, the expert's body returned to Sacred King Demonic Puppet, and his soul returned to Sacred King Tianming.

    After working together for a few times, the two could be considered to be on good terms.

    "Why are you looking for me?"

    Sacred King Tianming asked in confusion when he saw sacred king demonic puppet come over.

    Sacred King demonic puppet frowned when he saw the gloomy expression on sacred king Tianming's face. "I've encountered a troublesome matter, and I need your help."

    Sacred King Tianming sighed when he heard this. "I've also encountered a troublesome matter. A mahayana cultivator died under my command, and I still don't know who did it. Speaking of which, what troublesome matter have you encountered that you still need my old friend's help?"

    Sacred King demon puppet lowered his voice and said, "An immortal has come down."

    "What? !"Sacred King Tianming suddenly stood up, and a hint of shock flashed in his eyes.

    Although the Abyss World's ascension tunnel was normal and connected to the immortal world, there weren't many immortals who came down. On average, they only came down once every ten thousand years.

    The last time was when the battle Saint King killed the immortal.

    "Did you offend him?"Sacred King Tianming asked in a low voice.

    "He should be here for my puppet. When I got this immortal corpse from battle Saint King, I thought this day would come.

    "After all, that immortal wasn't an ordinary mortal. If he died in the Abyss World, the Immortal World would definitely send an immortal down to investigate."

    Sacred King Demon Puppet's expression was solemn. Then, he changed the topic.

    "However, it is very likely that this immortal met with some accident. Right now, his strength is only comparable to the late-stage of the Mahayana realm. If we join forces, even if he has some powerful trump card, he will only end up dead."

    "This..."sacred king Tianming was skeptical.

    The matter of an immortal was no trifling matter. Killing an immortal was something that only a freak like the battle Saint King could do. An ordinary peak-stage Mahayana like him did not have the courage to do so.

    Saint King demon puppet bewitched, "You know the benefits of killing an immortal. If the battle Saint King hadn't succeeded in exterminating the immortal and offended abyss, he would have died without a doubt. How would he have the chance to resurrect now?

    "If I didn't obtain the immortal's corpse, I wouldn't have reached my current realm.

    "Tianming, for people like you and I who are bound by karma, it's extremely difficult to ascend. We must be fully prepared and have strength that surpasses that of ordinary peak Mahayana cultivators."

    "Is that immortal really only at the late stage of the Mahayana realm?"Sacred King Tianming asked.

    Sacred King Demon puppet did not answer. Instead, he took out a projection stone and projected the scene of Chen Chen battling the huge man.

    After watching it a few times, sacred King Tianming was somewhat moved.

    Killing an immortal, although it was very likely that the immortal world would take revenge in the future, the benefits were also unimaginable.

    If they were lucky, they might even be reborn.

    Sacred King demonic puppet then said, "After the battle Saint King is resurrected, the Abyss sect will be under his control. In the future, he might become the Master of the true spirit world.

    "If we don't have any trump cards, we can only be someone else's subjects in the future."

    Sacred King Tianming made up his mind when he heard this. He asked coldly,

    "Tell me, what should we do?"

    The corner of Sacred King demonic puppet's mouth curled up as he replied, "Don't think too much. I can sense his location right now. Let's go find him together and kill him."

    "How should we split the harvest?"

    Sacred King Tianming's eyes flashed as he asked.

    "As usual, the corpse belongs to me, the soul belongs to you, and the other harvest will be split 50-50."

    "Good! Then let's get going before it gets too late."
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    Chen Chen flew aimlessly, avoiding the detection of the Mahayana realm cultivators in the Ziwei holy region. He was looking for a place to hide first.

    However, in less than half a day, he vaguely felt that danger was coming. It was as if there was a knife hanging above his head that could fall at any time.

    "Such a strong sixth sense. Could it be that the demon puppet Saint King is so eager to find trouble with me?"

    Chen Chen rubbed his forehead. He was still not a match for a peak mahayana cultivator.

    More importantly, Sacred King Demon puppet was good at the path of karma. Unless he went to some special place, he would not be able to hide from sacred King Demon Puppet's investigation.

    Special Place... to the Abyss World, the True Spirit World was a special place.

    However, sacred king demon puppet must have a connection with the Abyss sect's sacred king. If he found out that he had disappeared near the Abyss sect in the Abyss world and combined with the fact that he had an immortal body.., he would soon suspect that Chen Chen was dead.

    Therefore, he couldn't return to the true spirit world..

    Then where should he go?

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the sky, somewhat at a loss.

    In the next second, his pupils suddenly constricted, because the originally blue sky had suddenly turned pitch black. A terrifying monster head that was hundreds of miles in size condensed from black clouds appeared in the clouds.

    "It's here so soon!"

    Chen Chen cursed inwardly. He turned around and flew in another direction. However, before he knew it, a white-clothed female cultivator had already blocked his path.

    This white-clothed female cultivator Chen Chen had seen before when he used his immortal astral vision to look at the demon puppet holy region. She was the demon puppet Saint King's puppet.

    At the same time, a violent aura came from behind him. He didn't need to look to know that the giant puppet that had fought with him had also arrived.

    Wu Wu Wu!

    The giant fog monster in the sky let out an ear-piercing cry. Then, two soul shadows floated out from the monster's head.

    These two soul shadows worked together with the two puppets to seal Chen Chen from all sides.

    Seeing this situation, Chen Chen moved his body and was a little speechless. He did not expect that there would be two Saint Kings to deal with him.

    They really thought highly of him.

    "Won't the two of you show yourselves?"

    Chen Chen raised his head and shouted.

    No one answered, but the phantom of the monster in the sky trembled. Then, the scene around them suddenly changed. The mountains and rivers all disappeared and were replaced by endless black fog.

    There were ghost shadows flickering in the Black Fog. Chen Chen only felt that the ghost howls around him were incessant, making him unable to calm down.

    He had encountered this kind of world-changing scene when he was battling with Qing Xuan Ming. It was very obvious that this was the domain power of a peak Mahayana expert.

    However, this was not the end. Immediately after, some changes appeared in the domain. Over a thousand puppets suddenly appeared in the domain.

    These over a thousand puppets were connected with each other using spiritual energy. They crisscrossed and formed a monstrous net that covered Chen Chen's head.

    Uh... Ah... Wu..

    The strange sound and the corpse-like face of the puppet made Chen Chen feel as if he was in the Avici Hell.

    Boom!

    The female cultivator puppet took the lead and attacked with Majestic Immortal Qi.

    Chen Chen could sense that an immortal stone in her body had been shattered. It seemed that this female cultivator puppet was the famous immortal puppet under Saint King Demon Puppet.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, do you want me to come out and help?"

    Ao Yu asked through voice transmission.

    "No need to help. I Can't win!"

    Chen Chen replied in a bad mood. At the same time, he blocked the immortal puppet's attack with a backhand palm.

    But before he could withdraw his palm, more than a thousand puppets formed a large array and attacked.

    An incomparably terrifying pressure was rapidly formed, and under the support of the array, it became stronger and stronger.

    Chen Chen still wanted to try and block it, but a strange sound that disturbed his mind came from his ears again. He could even feel that some ghosts had already arrived near him, and were preparing to drill into his body.

    Facing this attack of the two-in-one body, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched, and he took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle from his storage ring.

    "Farewell!"

    Muttering in his heart, Chen Chen directly drilled into the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, and at the same time, he activated the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle's defense to the maximum.

    Boom!

    A series of earth-shattering explosions rang out. The attacks formed by more than a thousand puppets slammed into the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle's defense array, causing the entire sun moon soaring shuttle to fly up and down.

    However, an immortal artifact was still an immortal artifact. How could it be so easy to break through? After taking this attack head-on, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle's defense array only dimmed by more than half, and the magic treasure itself did not suffer any damage.

    Chen Chen hid in the sun moon soaring shuttle and took out a few mid-grade immortal stones that had been scrapped. He then placed a few more in.

    Fortunately, he had been generous earlier and replaced the low-grade immortal stones with mid-grade immortal stones. Otherwise, the sun-moon Shuttle would have been in trouble after taking this attack.

    As soon as the mid-grade immortal stones were placed in, a large number of attacks from the outside approached again.

    Without much time to think, Chen Chen began to activate the sun-moon shuttle with all his might.

    Whoosh!

    With a soft sound, the sun-moon shuttle broke through the layers of obstacles and flew out of the domain's range. Not long after, it entered the space passage.

    However, the good news did not last long. A moment later, the domain actually followed it into the space passage and once again surrounded the sun moon soaring shuttle.

    "A peak mahayana cultivator can travel through space..."

    Chen Chen understood and hesitated whether he should directly fly out of the Abyss world.

    However, he did not know where he would go if he flew out of the Abyss World from here.

    After flying for a while, he could use the system to find his way back. However, this kind of escape... wasn't something that could be done in a short while. If he lost his way, he might not be able to return for the rest of his life.

    Boom!

    Another few attacks came. Chen Chen didn't have time to think and directly flew out of the true spirit world, entering that pitch-black space.

    After staying in the pitch-black space for more than ten breaths, Chen Chen hurried back to the Abyss world. At this time, the domain had already disappeared.

    However, before he could relax, a rather sinister voice sounded in his mind.

    "Unless you can return to the immortal world, you can't escape."

    Not long after this voice sounded, the ghost mist domain appeared again.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen spread out his hands and sneered.

    "Sacred King Demon Puppet, not to mention two peak Mahayana realm experts, even all the peak Mahayana realm experts in your Abyss World Can't Kill Me. Do you believe me?"

    "You're boasting shamelessly. Let me tell you that Sacred King Tianming and I have already made ample preparations for this trip. You're an immortal from the lower realm, so the Immortal Qi you can control is limited. It's also impossible for you to have too many immortal stones on you. Therefore, you won't be able to use this kind of shuttle immortal tool for long. When your immortal stones are used up, it will be the time for you to be killed."

    Saint King demonic puppet replied very quickly.

    Chen Chen laughed when he heard this. He didn't believe this.

    "Okay, then we'll see. I'll accompany you guys! Whoever quits first will be the grandson!"

    "Don't worry. Even if it's a few months, a few years, or a few decades, I'll still chase after them."

    Saint King demonic puppet's tone was resolute and decisive.

    Chen Chen also didn't admit defeat when it came to talking.

    "Go after him. You'd better pray that you can kill me this time. Otherwise, you'll suffer in the future."

    "I'll accompany you at any time!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 673, entering the Nether Abyss

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a month later, in the Ziwei Holy Region.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged under the Ziwei Imperial Flower, cultivating. Yin and yang qi swirled around his body, and his expression was quite calm. Under the contrast of yin and yang qi and Purple Qi, his main body also had some potential as an immortal.

    The Immortal Body Avatar was still running away. On the first day, he still had the time to quarrel with the demon puppet Saint King. After three days, he began to be silent and focused on running away, but his expression was still a bit conflicted, he was also a little depressed.

    After ten days, he had completely gotten over it and was mentally prepared to keep running.

    "Fellow Daoist, you seem to be in good shape recently. Have you gained some insights?"

    Not far away, Ziyue asked.

    Chen Chen looked at ziyue, he calmly said, "That's right. The most important thing in cultivation is to be calm. No matter what, no matter what situation you encounter, or what bottleneck you encounter, you can not be impatient. Only when you have a calm heart can you touch the Great Dao."

    Zi Yue smiled slightly when she heard that. Under the Purple Micro Emperor Flower, she looked particularly beautiful, like a pair of peach blossoms reflecting each other's beauty.

    This anti-heaven Alliance's Zhang Qingtian's words made her recall some of the past.

    When she first went to the true spirit world, she met with Chen Chen and got into trouble. Later on, she became extremely impatient, eager to take revenge and prove herself. This kind of mentality lasted until the battle between the Dark Abyss sect and the true spirit world, and she was ruthlessly defeated by Chen Chen, only then did it end.

    After that battle, her state of mind completely collapsed and she had nothing to live for. It was not until the news of Chen Chen's death came that she broke her state of mind and stepped into the Mahayana stage.

    Thinking back to the past, she had to admit that she was too immature at that time.

    If she was given another chance, she would definitely do better than before.

    She had such an experience to gain such an understanding. Could it be that the person in front of her also had it?

    But this person had always stayed in the Ziwei holy region and had never gone out.

    "Fellow Daoist, you're right. No matter what happens, we should be calm."

    Although it was a little strange, Ziyue still politely echoed with a gentle and tactful tone.

    Chen Chen despised her in his heart. If he had not seen her hysterical appearance with his own eyes, he might have thought that she was a fairy who had descended to the mortal world.

    Cough, cough. However, he had to admit that his appearance did have an advantage. In addition, he had also comprehended an incredible law of Chaos Yin and yang. Any female cultivator would pretend to be very dignified in front of him.

    Sigh... This was the trouble of being handsome. One couldn't see the real world.

    This group of foolish women always subconsciously wanted to leave a good impression on an outstanding person like him.

    "Right, fellow Daoist Ziyue, do you know the law of Karma?"

    Chen Chen asked intentionally or unintentionally.

    Ziyue shook her head and said, "Not really, but I do know that Saint King Demon puppet has this law. Because of this law, very few people in the Abyss World Dare to provoke him. There was once a late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator who offended him, and he chased him until there was no way out. In the end, he escaped into the abyss, and that was the end."

    Chen Chen's expression changed when he heard this. He continued to ask, "What happened after that?"

    Zi Yue was a little surprised. "After that? that cultivator at the late stage of the Mahayana realm never came out again. He should have fallen in the abyss. Why? Fellow Daoist, don't you know the abyss of our Abyss World?"

    "I've heard of it, but I don't know much about it."

    Chen Chen replied thoughtfully.

    The Abyss. He had forgotten about this abyss world's Danger Zone.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen's immortal body avatar rode the Sun Moon soaring shuttle to the sky above the abyss.

    Looking down, he couldn't help but shiver.

    It was endless darkness below. He couldn't see what was inside clearly, and his soul consciousness couldn't detect anything. Only a gloomy aura came from below.

    Looking further ahead, he could see nothing but the Dark Abyss.

    Just looking at this scene, Chen Chen could not help but wonder if there was hell below.

    After arriving here, Sacred King demonic puppet and sacred King Tianming were not in a hurry to attack. Instead, they flew out from the spatial tunnel and quietly floated behind Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen turned to look at them and asked, "If you continue chasing me, I will go in."

    "Go ahead."

    Sacred King demon puppet's expression was calm.

    Sacred King Tianming's expression was somewhat unsightly. He was chasing after this immortal for benefits. If this immortal entered the abyss, how could he have any benefits?

    "There are terrifying existences below the abyss. If you go down, your fate will be ten thousand times more miserable than falling into our hands!"

    A cold smile appeared on Chen Chen's lips as he moved closer to the bottom.

    "System, is there a safe place a hundred miles down there?"

    "No."

    The system's reply was simple and concise. The smile on Chen Chen's lips became a little stiff.

    This abyss was a truly dangerous place. Even the system was unable to find a safe place from it.

    It looked like this abyss really couldn't go down. Those who should escape had to continue escaping.

    "So what if it's miserable? I Won't let you off easily anyway. If you have the ability, you can continue chasing. Whoever leaves will be the grandson!"

    Chen Chen cursed and then drove the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle to cross the sky above the abyss.

    Saint King Demon puppet and Saint King Tianming quickly chased after him, but they didn't dare to act rashly in the sky above the abyss. They flew extremely carefully.

    "System, is there a safe place a hundred miles below?"

    "No."

    Chen Chen asked as he flew. Unknowingly, he flew for thousands of miles, but he still didn't fly out of the Abyss.

    It was not until he had flown nearly ten thousand miles that he saw the edge of the abyss.

    At this time, the system finally gave a different answer.

    "There is a safe place ten miles down."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes lit up and he began to gather his emotions. When he turned around to look at Saint King Demon puppet and Saint King Tianming, his expression had become resolute, as if he was ready to face death.

    "You forced me! If you have the ability, you can continue chasing!"

    With that, he suddenly flew toward the Abyss below.

    The two saint kings were shocked when they saw this. They never thought that this person would really dare to enter the abyss.

    "Don't!"

    "Don't!"

    However, Chen Chen didn't listen to them. His body flashed and he entered the abyss.

    Soon, he arrived at the so-called safe place that the system directed him to.

    It was a small cave on the cliff of the Abyss. It was only about five to six square meters in size. The surroundings were pitch-black, so he could not sense anything.

    Chen Chen walked into the small cave and took out a bright pearl to illuminate it.

    There were some strange plants growing inside the cave. The leaves of these plants were very big, about half the size of a human, and the color was actually black.

    Other than that, there was nothing else in the cave.

    This cave was ten thousand meters below the abyss, but no one knew the true depth of the abyss. Anyway, according to Chen Chen's calculation, it was normal for the Abyss to be tens to millions of meters deep.

    Therefore, strictly speaking, the location of this cave was only the outermost part of the Abyss.

    After staying in the cave for half a day and seeing that no one had caught up, Chen Chen guessed that the two saint kings should have given up.

    However, he still could not go out. Once he went out, he would definitely be discovered by sacred King Demon Puppet, and then he would have to run away endlessly.

    "Forget it, I'll just cultivate here in the future. I didn't expect to be chased into such a remote place not long after coming to the Abyss World."

    Chen Chen laughed at himself and hid in the yin-yang palace.

    Unless his main body came up with a better solution, he was not prepared to go out.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 674, Hall of the dead

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Almost a year had passed.

    In the Ziwei Holy Region, Chen Chen and Ziyue were already quite familiar with each other. Many disciples of the Ziwei holy region were jealous because of this familiarity.

    However, Chen Chen was a mahayana cultivator after all. There were only a few Mahayana cultivators in the entire Ziwei holy region, so no one dared to cause trouble for him.

    On this day, Chen Chen chatted with Zi Yue as usual. However, today, he accidentally mentioned something.

    "Fellow Daoist Zi Yue, Your Abyss World has an extremely powerful immortal artifact, the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. May I ask where this ten thousand spirit cauldron came from?"

    After a year of communication, Zi Yue no longer had the same vigilance towards Chen Chen as before. She casually said, "The spoils of war that battle Saint King obtained after killing the Immortals."

    Chen Chen nodded and asked again, "I heard about the power of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron when I was in the true spirit world. Such a powerful immortal item shouldn't even be able to be activated by a peak Mahayana realm cultivator, right?"

    Zi Yue smiled proudly and said, "It's true that a single peak Mahayana realm cultivator can't activate it, but my grandfather is the number one blacksmith in the abyss world. He doesn't have any treasures that can't be activated. When he got the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron, he studied it for dozens of years and created a special array formation. With the help of this array formation, several experts can work together to activate the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron."

    "So that's how it is. I didn't expect Saint King Ziwei to not only study ordinary magic treasures, but also immortal artifacts. How impressive!"

    Chen Chen smacked his rainbow butt without leaving a trace.

    The Immortal Body Avatar had been cultivating in the abyss ever since. Every day, he would think of ways to ask Saint King Demon puppet for help. After thinking about it, he could only think of a few methods.

    One of them was to borrow the power of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower was a powerful immortal item that was not inferior to the myriad spirit cauldron. He could not use it now. Not only that, Chen Chen even felt that no matter how much stronger he was, he could not use it.

    Then, how could the Abyss sect use the myriad spirit cauldron?

    This question had been lingering in his mind. However, because this matter involved the secrets of the Abyss sect, he had never asked. It was only until today that he thought that he was familiar with Zi Yue, so he pretended to ask casually.

    Zi Yue heard Chen Chen Chen flattering her grandfather and was in a good mood. She smiled and said, "Of course. In terms of artifact-making, my grandfather is the number one in the Abyss World!"

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and asked tentatively, "I don't know much about artifact-making, but I am somewhat interested in formations. If the formation that drives the all-spirit cauldron is not some secret, I would like to see it."

    Zi Yue glanced at Chen Chen when she heard this, with an apologetic expression, she said, "That formation is hidden in our Ziwei holy region's sacred hall. Other than our Ziwei Holy Region's few Mahayana realm cultivators, no one else is allowed to enter the sacred hall. I will have to disappoint fellow Daoist."

    "Haha, it doesn't matter. I was presumptuous. Such a secret is indeed not suitable for outsiders to see."

    Chen Chen laughed, but he silently remembered this matter in his heart.

    The Ziwei Sacred Region's sacred hall was similar to a treasury. There was an array formation that could activate the myriad spirit cauldron.

    If he could obtain this array formation, he might be able to activate the nine heavens mysterious tower one day. And if he could activate the nine heavens mysterious tower, all problems would be solved easily.

    ..

    While the two were talking, a stream of light shot over from afar. Not long after, it landed in front of the two.

    The person who came was a male cultivator. He was dressed in green, and there was a hint of pride between his brows.

    Chen Chen knew that this person was one of Zi Yue's senior brothers. His name was Huang Yu. Half a year ago, he had stepped into the Mahayana realm. For this reason, the entire Zi Wei Holy Region had held a grand celebration. He had also been freeloading for more than half a month.

    "Junior sister Zi Yue, martial uncle told me to tell you that the hall of the underworld will open in three days. You should be prepared."

    Huang Yu had a gentle smile on his face. His tone was even more refreshing.

    Zi Yue was overjoyed when she heard this. "That's great! I'll go and make preparations now."

    After saying that, she turned around and left. However, she seemed to have thought of something very quickly. She turned around and said to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist Zhang, you will go with me on this trip. If nothing unexpected happens, the other three Mahayana realm cultivators from the anti-heaven alliance will also go."

    "Okay!"

    Chen Chen replied casually, but his mind was still thinking about the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    At this time, Huang Yu said to Chen Chen, "Fellow Daoist Zhang, although there are many opportunities in the hall of the dead, it is also quite dangerous. If you go in, you must not be careless. It is not like there are no Mahayana experts in our abyss world who have fallen in the hall of the dead."

    "Thank you for Your Reminder, fellow Daoist Huang. I will be careful."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    This person was actually so kind today. This was somewhat out of his expectations. One had to know that before this person had stepped into the Mahayana realm, he was very hostile to him. He often used a disgusted and jealous gaze to peep at him, it was just that he did not point it out.

    Huang Yu nodded and turned around to leave.

    After he left, Chen Chen stood up and looked at the demon god flower in front of him.

    Compared to a year ago, the size of the demon god flower did not change much. However, Chen Chen could feel that the demon god flower was like a baby now. There was a hint of intelligence in it.

    "I will be going to the nether god Hall for a period of time. During this period of time, you will stay here."

    Chen Chen said softly.

    The flower of the demon god flower trembled slightly, as if it was responding.

    ..

    Three days later, Chen Chen and Zi Yue and Huang Yu, the two Mahayana realm cultivators from the Purple Micro Holy Region, headed to the Hades temple together.

    Along with them was another anti-heaven alliance cultivator named Yang Yao. This Yang Yao had stepped into the Mahayana realm more than a month ago. He was the only one other than Chen Chen among the twenty anti-heaven alliance cultivators who had come to the purple micro holy region to cultivate, he was the only one who had stepped into the Mahayana realm,

    however, Chen Chen knew that although this Yang Yao didn't seem to have any problems on the surface, Saint King Demon puppet had already planted a soul-stealing seed on him.

    Saint King Demon Soul wanted to control him, but it was just a matter of a thought.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, this trip is dangerous. It's hard to say if the cultivators of the Abyss world will use any tricks. When you and I enter the Hall of the dead, we have to watch each other's backs and help each other."

    Yang Yao secretly transmitted his voice to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen looked at him sympathetically and then nodded slightly.

    This person was quite guarded, but he had no idea that the methods of the Abyss world had already been hidden in his body.

    ..

    The four of them flew all the way and arrived near the abyss after more than half a day. Chen Chen could even clearly sense that his clone was less than ten thousand miles away from him.

    "Fellow Daoist Zi Yue, is the hall of the underworld in the Abyss?"

    Chen Chen was a little curious.

    He had heard the name of the Hall of the underworld many times, but he had never asked where exactly it was.

    From the looks of it now, it seemed to be in the abyss.

    Zi Yue didn't have time to answer before Huang Yu said, "No, the hall of the underworld is actually in the sky above the abyss. Every time the Yin Qi in the abyss is extremely dense, the entrance of the hall of the underworld will appear.

    "This hall of the underworld is actually a secret realm. The reason why it is called the Hall of the underworld is because there is a dilapidated hall in the middle of this secret realm. The words 'underworld god'are carved on the stone tablet of the hall.

    "As for the origin of this secret realm, no one knows. Perhaps it has something to do with the supreme existence in the Abyss."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. No wonder he felt that the abyss today was even more terrifying than when his clone came.

    After flying for a while, Zi Yue and Huang Yu brought Chen Chen and Yang Yao to the sky above the center of the Abyss.

    At this time, there were already more than a thousand cultivators gathered around. Chen Chen took a general look. Among them, there were as many as fifty Mahayana cultivators. The rest were also at the level of transcending tribulations. In short, there was not a single weakling.

    Under such a lineup, the gloomy atmosphere of the Abyss had weakened a lot.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 675, Phantom Spirit

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing a large number of anti-heaven alliance cultivators gathered together to discuss what had happened in the past year, Yang Yao immediately went over and joined them. Chen Chen Thought for a moment and followed behind.

    There were about 20 anti-heaven Alliance cultivators here. Apart from the three who were originally Mahayana realm cultivators, there were four new Mahayana realm cultivators, including himself and Yang Yao. As for the rest, they were all at the peak of the tribulation.

    All in all, the strength of this group of people had improved a lot compared to a year ago.

    Seeing that many people were full of pride, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    This group of people was the best example of what it meant to be cheated without knowing it.

    "Later, we will enter the hall of the underworld. Don't separate."

    "Yes, of course."

    "Please take care of us, seniors!"

    The group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators said in a low voice.

    Chen Chen looked at the Mahayana realm cultivators in the distance. He saw a lot of mockery and disdain in their eyes. Presumably, many of them knew that Saint King demon puppet had planted a soul-stealing seed on these anti-heaven alliance cultivators.

    ..

    The thousands of cultivators had different thoughts. A moment later, a man and a woman suddenly appeared in the sky above them.

    Seeing the man and the woman, Chen Chen's pupils slightly shrank.

    He was too familiar with these two people. The man was sacred King Tianming, and the woman was Sacred King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet. These two people had been chasing him for months, but he did not expect that they were still near the abyss.

    Such perseverance

    "This trip to the hall of the underworld is presided over by Sacred King Tianming and me. Everyone here should know that in another three years, we will all enter the true spirit world, which is why we have entered the hall of the underworld so frequently these years.

    "This opportunity is not easy to come by. I hope that everyone can cherish it."

    The female puppet said slowly, her voice was very tactful.

    Chen Chen didn't know if it was an illusion, but he felt that the female puppet and sacred King Tianming's gazes would glance at a bald cultivator in the crowd from time to time.

    That bald cultivator had a simple and honest look on his face. He looked like he was only at the tribulation transcending stage. Among the thousands of cultivators, only that bald man was somewhat eye-catching. The others were all ordinary.

    However, since he was able to attract the attention of the two sacred kings, this bald cultivator was definitely not ordinary.

    "System, who is the strongest person within a hundred miles?"

    "Sacred King Tianming on the upper left side of the host."

    Chen Chen asked a few times but did not get any clues, so he did not continue asking. However, the bald cultivator was secretly remembered by him.

    At this time, the immortal puppet said some encouraging words. When the evil yin energy in the Abyss reached a certain level, she raised her head and looked at the void.

    Sacred King Tianming also raised his head. Everyone followed his gaze and saw a faintly discernible gate in the sky.

    "The gate of the Abyss shrine is becoming more and more illusory. A hundred thousand years ago, there was no need for a peak Mahayana realm cultivator to open this gate. Thirty thousand years ago, a peak Mahayana realm cultivator was needed to open the gate. Now, two people are needed."

    A cultivator from the abyss world who had entered the hall of the dead sighed softly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the immortal puppet and Sacred King Tianming attacked at the same time. Two extremely complicated law chains appeared in the Void and embedded themselves into the gate.

    "Open!"

    The two sacred kings shouted at the same time. The law chains suddenly straightened and the gate of the Hall of the dead slowly opened.

    Whoosh!

    A gust of cold wind blew out from inside, and many cultivators subconsciously shivered.

    Apart from that, there were also faint sounds of sobbing and other strange sounds from inside the gate.

    "Could it be that this abyss is really connected to Hell?"

    Chen Chen could not help but think.

    Looking at the other anti-heaven alliance cultivators, their eyes were full of fear as they looked at the gate of the Temple of the dead.

    Zi Yue, who was a mahayana cultivator who had entered the hall of the dead, was not afraid at all. Seeing the gate of the Hall of the dead open, she flew in in a flash, followed by the other cultivators from the abyss world who were undergoing tribulation.

    The group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators looked at each other. No one was walking at the front.

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this and took the lead to fly into the Hall of the dead. With him leading the way, the others followed behind.

    As soon as they entered the hall of the underworld, a gust of cold wind blew against their faces, causing their clothes to flutter.

    Chen Chen looked around. About a hundred miles away, there was indeed an abandoned and dilapidated palace in the dark space. The surroundings were filled with fallen leaves.

    In the sky above the palace, there was a group of spirit bodies wandering aimlessly. It looked quite strange.

    In addition to the palace, there were also barren mountains, abandoned forests, and dried up rivers in the mystic realm. Chen Chen estimated that this mystic realm occupied an area of about ten thousand miles.

    "What a damned place..."

    Looking at this environment, Chen Chen muttered in his heart and used the system to track it.

    In the end, he found that there were no valuable treasures within a hundred miles around him. There were only a large number of unconscious spirit bodies.

    When the twenty anti-heaven Alliance cultivators saw this scene, they subconsciously moved closer.

    At this moment, a spiritual body in the distance seemed to have noticed something and looked in the direction of the crowd.

    The breathing of over a thousand cultivators stopped for a moment. Even Zi Yue, who had entered the hall of the dead, had a grave expression on her face.

    Hu..

    The spiritual body let out a strange sound and slowly floated toward the group of cultivators.

    While floating, the appearance of the spirit body began to change rapidly. When it was less than a hundred meters away from the cultivators, it had already transformed into the appearance of a gray-clothed old man.

    In the crowd, someone said in a low voice, "The spirit body of the hall of the dead can automatically transform into the appearance of the cultivator he has seen. Not only that, but it can also imitate the power of law of that cultivator."

    The crowd looked toward the voice. The person who spoke was a gray-clothed old man in the crowd, and the appearance of the spirit body was exactly the same.

    "Imitate the power of Laws? What about the strength of this spiritual body?"

    The Mahayana from the anti-heaven Alliance asked.

    The old man in gray stared at the spiritual body and answered, "In terms of the power of laws, it is comparable to the person being imitated. Although they don't have any dharma treasures, they don't know how to tire and can always maintain their peak condition.

    "Fighting with the other self will allow you to clearly recognize your own flaws. If you can kill the spiritual body, the spiritual body will turn into pure power of laws and fuse into the body of the killer."

    Directly increase the nomological power!

    Hearing this, the anti-heaven alliance cultivators finally knew the strength of this hall of the underworld.

    In the true spirit world, one could only rely on oneself to comprehend the nomological power.

    Chen Chen's heart was also stirred. He had only seen Xie Tianxing do this before, but he did not expect that the underworld could also do this.

    "Kill!"

    Seeing that the spiritual body was approaching, the gray-clothed elder roared and went up to meet it. The two sides soon started a big battle in this secret realm.

    This battle quickly alerted a large number of spiritual bodies in the distance. These spiritual bodies began to change their appearance rapidly, turning into the appearance of the cultivators on this side.

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly at this moment. He did not know if it was because he was too handsome, but ten of the spiritual bodies had turned into his appearance. On the other hand, there were only two other cultivators.

    Could it be that this spiritual body also had a love of beauty?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 677, Treasure Protection

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Cough, cough, I forgot to tell everyone that this spirit body might have been a cultivator before, so it has a bit of a beauty-loving heart."

    A Mahayana of the Abyss world noticed that ten handsome men had appeared among the spirit bodies and couldn't help but lightly cough twice to remind them.

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly. He had only thought about it just now, but he didn't expect it to be true.

    He was actually a little embarrassed to be indirectly pointed out as the person with the highest appearance in public.

    After all, the most important thing in life was to keep a low profile.

    But it didn't make sense. Ziyue was also considered a beauty among women. Although she couldn't compare to his status among men, but..

    Uh, alright.

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw that not far away, Ziyue had actually changed into a rather ugly appearance. If it wasn't for the fact that her aura hadn't changed, he wouldn't have been able to recognize her for a moment.

    Seeing Chen Chen look over.., zi Yue's expression was quite grave. "Fellow Daoist Zhang, those spiritual bodies will take the initiative to attack the people they imitate. It's my fault for not reminding you of this. Later, you'll come with me. Otherwise, you'll definitely not be a match for ten spiritual bodies."

    Hearing this, many of the surrounding cultivators of the Abyss World revealed gloating expressions.

    Chen Chen glared at them. This group of people was also shameless. They even took pride in being ugly!

    Whoosh!

    Before he could say anything, countless spiritual bodies had already floated over from afar. When the thousands of cultivators saw this, they immediately scattered in all directions. Those spiritual bodies also quickly chased after them.

    When most of the anti-heaven alliance cultivators saw that ten spiritual bodies were chasing after Chen Chen, they could only cast helpless glances at him.

    If there were one or two more of them, they would all be anti-heaven alliance cultivators. They could share the burden and take care of each other. However, if there were eight or ten more of them... Then there was nothing they could do.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang! I'll help you!"

    He did not expect Yang Yao to be so loyal at the critical moment. He did not leave but blocked a spiritual body for Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was very touched and said loudly, "Thank you, fellow Daoist Yang!"

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, you must be joking. We are both cultivating in the Ziwei holy region. It is only right..."

    Before Yang Yao could finish his sentence, the spiritual body that looked like Chen Chen that was blocked by him suddenly emitted yin and yang energy. The powerful chaotic yin and yang law energy directly sealed off Yang Yao's surroundings.

    Yang Yao also wanted to use his own law energy, but under the suppression of the Yin and yang energy, he was actually unable to move.

    Seeing this scene, his expression changed drastically. He turned his head to Chen Chen and said, "Fellow Daoist Zhang, save me!"

    Chen Chen was speechless in his heart. He hurriedly made a move to save him from the blockade of the Yin and Yang Energy.

    "Fellow Daoist Zhang, my strength is weak. Goodbye!"

    Yang Yao said with a pale face. Then, he turned around and flew away. In the blink of an eye, he disappeared.

    Chen Chen looked at Zi Yue, who was still not far away.

    Zi Yue looked extremely conflicted. She seemed to be hesitating whether she should help Chen Chen Chen block a few spiritual bodies.

    However... those were ten spiritual bodies that had mastered the laws of Chaos Yin and yang. No matter how many treasures she had, it would be good enough if she could block one or two of them.

    Moreover, she still had a spirit body opponent.

    "Fellow Daoist Ziyue, you should leave first. I will bear the consequences of being too handsome."

    Chen Chen said righteously and then quickly flew toward the depths of the mystic realm.

    Behind him, ten extremely handsome spirit bodies surrounded by yin-yang energy were madly chasing after him.

    Seeing this scene, Zi Yue could only shake her head slightly and mutter, "Good luck..."

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen fled to a corner of the mystic realm.

    As he had caused too much commotion, those who saw him chose to hide far away, so there were no cultivators within a hundred miles of him.

    Seeing that he had already reached the edge, Chen Chen turned around and saw ten yin and yang chaotic laws turning into law chains that surged towards him like a flood dragon. Wherever they passed, space froze, and there was a faint illusion of the creation of heaven and earth.

    The chaotic laws of yin and Yang were formed from the fusion of the laws of life and the laws of destruction. The power of the laws was very stable and could not be easily destroyed.

    Moreover, the yin and yang Qi was constantly growing and transforming into all things. Even if it was destroyed, it could be restored in an instant.

    As for its power, there was no need to mention it.

    Facing a cultivator who had comprehended the laws of space and time, most people would feel that the other party was very slippery and that they could not use their strength.

    However, facing a cultivator who had comprehended the laws of yin and yang, it was as if they were facing the mighty might of heaven. No matter how powerful they were, they could not resist it.

    "Ten of myself, I'm really F * cking powerful!"

    Feeling the incomparable mighty might in front of him, Chen Chen sighed in surprise. Then, his storage ring lit up.

    In an instant, three pieces of armor were put on his body. Behind the three pieces of armor was another layer of spiritual light shield. Behind the spiritual light shield was another huge bell. Outside the huge bell, there was a green tower. On the tower.., there was also a huge cauldron hanging high..

    In short, there were a total of twenty protective magical equipment that wrapped Chen Chen up inside three layers and outside three layers. It was airtight.

    The situation was like the dolls in his previous life. Chen Chen was hiding in the innermost part, the smallest one.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Ten chaotic laws of yin and Yang continuously attacked Chen Chen's defense system.

    Chen Chen, who was hiding in the innermost part, listened to the booming sounds outside. He did not panic too much.

    These twenty magic treasures of his were all at the level of the blacksmithing list. Each of them could be used as a powerful Mahayana's life-saving trump card.

    Now that he had stacked twenty layers, even a peak Mahayana might not be able to break through with normal means, let alone ten spirit bodies that imitated him.

    The laws of yin and Yang were powerful, but the early stage of the Mahayana realm was the early stage of the Mahayana realm. They could not defy the heavens.

    "Even though you are all prodigies, you are still lacking when it comes to fighting with me."

    Chen Chen said lightly. Then, he waved his hand and seventy-two offensive magic treasures appeared. They formed a huge formation and sealed off everything within a radius of tens of miles.

    Immediately after, these seventy-two magic treasures shone brightly and attacked the ten spiritual bodies.

    These seventy-two offensive magic treasures were also obtained by Chen Chen from the Great Void Dragon Lord. The quality of each of them had reached the level of the blacksmithing rankings. There were even seven or eight that had reached the level of the ten thousand transformations True Dragon Indestructible Sword.

    Seventy-two top-tier magic treasures, combined with the secret art of the art of ten thousand weapons, could be said to have earth-shattering power. Like seventy-two mahayana, they surrounded ten spiritual bodies in the middle and attacked them in a frenzy.

    Chen Chen even suspected that even the person who created the art of ten thousand weapons did not expect that the art of ten thousand weapons would develop to such an extent today.

    "Hehe, the power of the law that imitates me can only reach one-tenth of my strength. Do you really think that I'm easy to bully just because I'm good-looking?"

    Chen Chen sneered under the layers of protection while he kept controlling the more than seventy dharma treasures outside.

    In just a few minutes, a spirit body was hit by seven or eight Dharma Treasures at the same time and was torn into pieces on the spot.

    The spirit body exploded, and a stream of power of law immediately merged into Chen Chen's body.

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up, and he felt that his understanding of the chaotic yin-yang laws had instantly deepened a lot, and he even faintly had the tendency to step into the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.
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    Chapter 678, mid-mahayana realm

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged in a corner at the edge of the secret realm. At this time, the ten spiritual bodies had all been destroyed, and his hundreds of magic treasures had also been put away.

    After absorbing the power of the ten chaotic laws of yin and yang, Chen Chen was unable to digest it for a while, so he needed to cultivate here.

    Even though he could not completely absorb them, he had successfully stepped into the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.

    After advancing to the Mahayana realm a year ago and cultivating in the Ziwei Holy Region for a year, his cultivation at the Mahayana realm had already stabilized. Now that he had obtained an opportunity, it was normal for him to enter the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.

    "Only ten spiritual bodies are not enough..."

    As Chen Chen cultivated, he calculated that he would go to the vicinity of the Hall of the dead in a while to attract another wave of spiritual bodies.

    After those spiritual bodies imitated him, although their strength was not bad and they were far stronger than ordinary early stage Mahayana realm cultivators, they could not threaten him. In that case, it was better to have more.

    Boom!

    At this moment, a loud boom came from afar. Chen Chen opened his eyes and saw a cultivator who was undergoing tribulation was fighting with a spiritual body.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen smiled and shook his head.

    The reason why he could fight against ten spiritual bodies was that the power of the magic treasure had improved him too much.

    For example, when the two of them fought in his previous life, their strength and skills were almost the same. When they fought, they would be evenly matched.

    An ordinary cultivator with a magic treasure was equivalent to having a brick in his hand. Although there was a slight increase in his strength, it was very limited.

    On the other hand, if he had a magic treasure, it was equivalent to having a Gatlin in his hand. Not to mention that his strength and skills were almost the same as his, even those who were much stronger than him were not his match.

    He had spent an hour to destroy ten spiritual bodies, but he was afraid that he had not finished off one of the other cultivators. In fact, the goal of those cultivators who came to the underworld temple might only be to destroy two or three spiritual bodies.

    Bang, Bang, Bang!

    The cultivator who was going through the tribulation suddenly exerted force, but the spiritual body actually exerted force as well. The man and the spiritual body flew away as they fought, and it did not take long before they disappeared into the distance.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen suddenly felt a little lonely.

    After sighing, he closed his eyes and continued to cultivate.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen completely absorbed the power of laws bestowed by the ten spirit bodies. It had to be said that the speed of stepping from the early stage of the Mahayana realm to the middle stage of the Mahayana realm was quite fast, but it was a little difficult to step from the middle stage of the Mahayana realm to the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    Even after absorbing the power of laws from the ten spiritual bodies, he still did not feel that he had touched the threshold of the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    After resting on the spot for a moment and recovering his spirit, Chen Chen once again flew towards the direction of the Hall of the underworld.

    A few minutes later, he saw the filthy-rich hall of the underworld once again.

    At this time, there were only a few spiritual bodies floating outside the hall of the underworld. Chen Chen was not in a hurry to alarm these spiritual bodies. Instead, he carefully approached them.

    "System, is there really no treasure within a hundred miles radius?"

    "No."

    The system answered emotionlessly.

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was a little curious.

    Who knew how many groups of cultivators had entered the hall of the dead. If there were no treasures, how could they continue to produce such heaven-defying spiritual bodies?

    One had to know that those spiritual bodies could reach the Mahayana realm. They could mass-produce experts with the Mahayana realm. The value of this hall of the dead was probably no less than the myriad spirit cauldron, the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower, and other powerful immortal artifacts.

    "System, how many spirit bodies are there within a hundred miles?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "98,630. They are located in the hall of the underworld below."

    Chen Chen was slightly startled when he heard this, and then a look of shock appeared on his face.

    It seemed that these spirit bodies were not created out of thin air, but were accumulated in the hall of the underworld.

    Not to mention what was consumed in the past, just now, there were more than 90,000 spirit bodies in the hall of the underworld. This represented close to 100,000 Mahayana realm battle strength.

    If he wanted to obtain so many spirit bodies, he would have to kill at least 100,000 Mahayana warriors, right?

    Whether it was the true spirit world or the abyss world, it was impossible to have so many Mahayana warriors.

    Where did these spirit bodies come from? Were they immortals from the immortal world or the unfathomable Abyss World?

    Chen Chen shook his head. He did not think about it anymore. Instead, he silently flew to the square in front of the Hall of the dead and stomped his feet.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the surrounding tiles directly rose into the air, and the sound spread for several miles.

    The few floating spirits in the sky above the hall of the dead quickly noticed Chen Chen. They turned around and gradually transformed into Chen Chen's appearance.

    However, these spirits were not in a hurry to attack. Instead, they quietly hovered in the air.

    After a few breaths, hundreds of spirits in the hall of the dead shot out, returning to the grand scene before the cultivators came.

    These spiritual bodies looked at Chen Chen, the culprit who had disturbed the peace of the Hall of the dead.

    Whoosh!

    A gust of cold wind blew, and hundreds of spiritual bodies transformed into Chen Chen's appearance. Yin and yang Qi began to swirl around his body.

    Chen Chen frowned and realized that something was wrong.

    These spiritual bodies seemed to be much stronger than the previous batch.

    It made sense. After all, he had just stepped into the middle stage of the Mahayana realm, and the spiritual bodies that imitated him had also become stronger.

    Several hundred middle stage of the Mahayana realm seemed to be a little too much..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a deep breath, then turned around and ran. The several hundred spirit bodies first paused for a moment, then followed him with a whistling sound. Like an army, they chased after Chen Chen in an imposing manner.

    ..

    "Look at my strongest defense!"

    When he reached a remote corner, Chen Chen used the same trick again and used the nesting doll defense again.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    A large amount of nomological power came crashing down as if it was free. More than twenty protective magical treasures trembled in unison.

    Chen Chen, who was inside the magical treasures, had cold sweat on his forehead. It had to be said that even if hundreds of him did not have any magical treasures, they were still extremely powerful. Although these twenty or so layers of magical treasures seemed to be able to defend against the ground.., he still had to devote his entire body and mind into the defense.

    If he wanted to split his mind and use the art of ten thousand soldiers again, it would be impossible.

    "I don't believe that these spirit bodies can attack endlessly!"

    Chen Chen roared in his heart. Then, he simply sat cross-legged on the ground and controlled the twenty-plus defensive magic treasures wholeheartedly.

    This attack lasted for two hours. After two hours, there were finally a few spirit bodies that left the team and floated into the distance.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen was overjoyed and continued to persevere.

    ..

    At the same time, in the sky above a certain mountain in the secret realm, Zi Yue had just killed a spirit body and was happily absorbing the power of laws.

    "If I want to break through to the middle stage of the great vehicle stage, I still need to kill seven more spirits. Fortunately, grandfather gave me two extremely powerful treasures. Otherwise, I wouldn't be able to kill seven spirits."

    After absorbing the power of laws, Zi Yue muttered to herself, feeling quite satisfied.

    At this moment, a handsome and extraordinary spirit body slowly flashed past her.

    Seeing that spirit body, Zi Yue's heart shook.

    "Could Zhang Qingtian be dead? Otherwise, why would this spirit body scatter?"

    With this thought, she actually felt a little sad.

    After all, after a year of being together, Zhang Qingtian had left a good impression on her. She treated this person as a friend.

    "Forget it, I'll avenge you this time."

    Zi Yue sighed in her heart and flew straight towards the handsome spirit.
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    "Yin-yang chaos law, I'd like to see it."

    Zi Yue muttered to herself before launching an attack on the spirit body.

    She had used all her strength in this first attack. She had seen the outcome of Yang Yao's attack on the spirit body, so she did not dare to lower her guard.

    The spirit body immediately sensed the incoming attack and turned around abruptly. Yin-yang qi blasted out, and the powerful yin-yang chaos law crushed towards Zi Yue.

    Zi Yue's expression changed when she felt the terrifying pressure. However, before she could make her next move, the Yin and Yang Chaos Law had already dispersed her attack. The residual power directly hit her body.

    A sharp pain instantly spread throughout her body. Zi Yue immediately spat out a large mouthful of blood. Her entire body was sent flying like a meteor.

    The spirit body did not have any intention of stopping when it saw this. It immediately threw out another yin and yang chaos law.

    "How can it be so powerful? !"

    Zi Yue's face was extremely pale. She quickly took out a life-saving treasure to block the attack, then turned around and fled.

    In just one round, she knew that the strength of this spirit body was not on the same level as hers.

    ..

    At the same time, a similar scene also happened in other places of the underworld temple.

    Some cultivators who were transcending the tribulation were still fine. They knew in their hearts that they didn't dare to provoke the spirit body that imitated Chen Chen.

    However, some of the Mahayana realm's Mahayana realm didn't believe it, especially a few mid-stage Mahayana realm experts. They were the strongest group of over a thousand cultivators. Logically speaking, as long as they didn't encounter a spirit body that imitated them.., no spirit body could threaten them.

    Therefore, when they saw the spirit body that imitated Chen Chen, they attacked without thinking. The result was obvious. One by one, they were chased and fled in panic, not daring to show their faces again.

    ..

    After half a day, Chen Chen saw that more than half of the hundreds of spirit bodies had disappeared, and he began to counterattack.

    These mid-mahayana spirit bodies were indeed powerful, but he had also become much stronger now. After fighting bitterly for more than two hours, the dozens of spirit bodies that were surrounding him were all destroyed.

    The power of law came into his body one after another. Chen Chen finally felt that he had advanced a lot on the path of the mid-mahayana.

    "If I kill all those who escaped, I might be able to step into the late stage of the Mahayana realm."

    Chen Chen calculated silently in his heart and felt a little excited.

    To step into the late stage of the Mahayana realm from the early stage of the Mahayana realm, this Hades temple was really a good place.

    However, the late stage of the Mahayana realm was probably the limit. Among the cultivators who entered the Hades temple this time, there were no powerhouses at the late stage of the Mahayana realm. Most likely, the spiritual bodies here were only useful to cultivators below the late stage of the Mahayana realm, perhaps the spirit bodies here could not imitate the power of the laws of late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    ..

    "Help!"

    A shrill scream came from afar. Chen Chen looked over and saw a handsome spirit body crazily attacking Huang Yu, a early-stage Mahayana realm cultivator who had come with him.

    Huang Yu had just entered the early-stage of the Mahayana realm less than half a year ago. How could he be a match for that spirit body? For a moment, he was beaten until he cried for his parents. All kinds of medicinal pills were used, and he barely survived.

    When Chen Chen saw this, the corner of his eyes twitched. He thought for a moment and did not go to save him.

    In the end, he was the one who started it. Even if he went to save someone, they would not thank him.

    Other than that, what was there for him to save the cultivators of the Abyss World? If they died, so be it.

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen quietly turned around and left, flying in other directions.

    Not long after that, Chen Chen found something unusual.

    He strolled around, but he did not find a single person, not even a spirit body.

    "Where are they? They can't have all left, right?"

    Chen Chen was still clear about the strength of his spirit body. In this mystic realm, there were probably not many cultivators who were a match for his spirit body.

    And there were hundreds of spirit bodies that had scattered before. If the cultivators of the Abyss world were not a match, what would happen if they all died here?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen became a little anxious and quickly increased his speed to search around.

    After about an hour, he saw a scene that shocked him to the extreme at the edge of the secret realm.

    More than two hundred spirit bodies that looked exactly like him were crazily attacking over a thousand cultivators.

    Most of the cultivators of the Abyss World and the anti-heaven Alliance were among them. Without exception, these cultivators were all in an extremely sorry state. It was obvious that they had gone through a chase before they gathered here.

    "Form a formation!"

    The Mahayana of the Abyss World, who was the leader, shouted loudly as his eyes were about to crack.

    More than a thousand cultivators hurriedly formed a formation. However, under the attack of more than a hundred chaotic yin-yang laws, the formation was like a piece of paper. It was destroyed in an instant. The hundreds of cultivators who had transcended the tribulation vomited blood and were all sent flying.

    The remaining Mahayana cultivators were not in a good state either. They were all severely injured.

    "F * ck! What should we do?"

    Chen Chen's expression changed again and again. If he didn't do something, these thousands of cultivators would really be wiped out.

    If they were really wiped out, even if he could get out by himself, how would he explain it when he got out?

    Just as he was about to reveal himself and enter the battlefield, the leader of the middle stage of the Mahayana realm cultivator suddenly roared, "This Zhang Qingtian's spirit body is too strong! We are not his match! Quickly retreat! Retreat from the hall of the Dead!"

    After saying that, he took out a token and poured all the spiritual energy in his body into it. Not long after, a huge door opened above the group of cultivators.

    Through the door, Chen Chen could vaguely see the immortal puppet and Sacred King Tianming.

    "Retreat!"

    "Run!"

    The group of cultivators could not wait to escape when they saw the passage. At this time, they did not care about the opportunity. It was already good enough that they did not lose their lives in it.

    Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

    In a few breaths, thousands of cultivators ran out without a trace.

    The hundreds of spiritual bodies seemed unable to leave the mystic realm, so they did not chase after them.

    After everyone left, the huge door closed instantly, leaving Chen Chen in the dark with a dumbfounded expression.

    "Forget it. After Saint King Demon puppet and Saint King Tianming leave, let the Immortal Body Avatar come and pick me up. I don't believe that the Sun Moon soaring shuttle can't break the barrier here."

    Chen Chen made up his mind and didn't panic anymore. Instead, he looked at the spiritual bodies.

    He couldn't afford to provoke hundreds of them, but he could still deal with dozens of them.

    Since there was no one else in the secret realm, he could deal with these spiritual bodies in peace. He didn't need to hide anymore.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen slowly moved toward the hundreds of spiritual bodies. It didn't take long for him to lure dozens of spiritual bodies away from here.

    ..

    On the other side, the immortal body avatar that had been hiding in the cracks of the Abyss World's Cliff slowly opened its eyes.

    "Brother AO, help me sneak out and take a look at what's happening outside the hall of the Underworld."

    Ao Yu turned into the size of a small snake and secretly flew out of the Abyss.

    A moment later, he turned back.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, Sacred King Tianming and sacred king demon puppet escorted the thousands of cultivators out of the Abyss. I don't think they'll be back for a while."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, then took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle and walked in.

    He couldn't wait for his main body to absorb enough nomological power in the Abyss God Palace before trying to use the sun moon soaring shuttle to enter.

    If he tried now and it didn't work, he still had a lot of time to think of other ways.
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    After entering the Sun Moon Shuttle, Chen Chen carefully left the range of the abyss.

    He knew that Saint King demonic puppet would definitely be able to sense him when he came out, but he had no choice now. If he wanted to try to enter the hall of the underworld, he had to leave the Abyss first.

    After flying out of the abyss, Chen Chen rode the Sun Moon shuttle to the sky above the center of the Abyss. He began to try to pass through the world wall and enter the Hall of the Underworld.

    After several attempts, he found a way in and out. After fifteen minutes, he rode the Sun Moon shuttle to enter the Hall of the dead.

    However, for some reason, the hall of the dead repelled his avatar. If he didn't use the Sun Moon shuttle to stay inside, he would have been expelled.

    "It's good that I can come in."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He did not stay in the hall of the dead any longer. Instead, he quickly left the hall of the dead.

    As soon as he flew out, a delicate voice sounded in his ear.

    "You're NOT DEAD!"

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen did not even need to think to know that the demon puppet Saint King had sent the immortal puppet over.

    He was too lazy to answer and even more so to retort. Without saying a word, he flew into the gap where he had been hiding.

    "It's fine if you want to hide once, but you want to hide twice? Fine, since you like to hide, then you can forget about coming out for the rest of your life!"

    The immortal puppet said angrily, and then sat cross-legged in the void.

    After a quarter of an hour, sacred King Tianming appeared beside her, along with more than a thousand cultivators from the two great saint domains.

    These cultivators began to set up the array the moment they arrived, and judging from the scale, the scale of the array was very large.

    Sacred King Tianming looked at the abyss below and asked softly, "If you set up the karmic destruction array near the abyss, will it alert the existences below?"

    The immortal puppet said angrily, "It doesn't matter. As long as you don't touch their bottom line, they won't meddle in other people's business."

    Sacred King Tianming smiled when he heard that. "I don't know how that immortal from the lower realm could enter the abyss. What do you think we should do next if your karmic destruction array can't kill him?"

    A dark look flashed across the immortal puppet's face.

    The karmic destruction array was sacred king demon puppet's unique array. It could borrow the power of the laws of karma to kill any enemy within ten thousand miles with a cultivation base lower than his.

    However, this array consumed a lot of energy. Sacred King Demon puppet had only used it once in his life. That time, he had lost a puppet at the late-stage of the Mahayana realm. This was the second time he had used it.

    "Then we can only ask the other Saint Kings. If this immortal really has something to do with my puppet body and they took away my ten-thousand-spirit cauldron, then they must have something to do with this."

    The immortal puppet said with a sinister tone.

    ..

    The Karma Destruction array was set up for an entire day. After that, over a thousand cultivators left. The immortal puppet sat cross-legged in the array formation. After a few breaths, a stream of purple nomological power flew out of her body and fused into the array formation

    In an instant, the formation shone brightly. Then, the purple nomological power expanded by more than a hundred times and fused into the void.

    ..

    Chen Chen, who was hiding in the crevice of the abyss cliff wall, suddenly felt an extremely powerful suppressive force appear above his head. It seemed to want to suppress him to death.

    Sensing this sudden power, Chen Chen did not dare to be negligent. He quickly sat cross-legged and used his immortal Qi to block it.

    "This demon puppet Saint King is really a top-tier expert who has gone astray... This power of karma really wants the power of curses..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    When he was in the lower realm demon sect, he had also seen people playing with puppets and curses. However, those people probably would not have thought that playing with puppets and curses could reach the realm of demon puppet Saint King.

    Whoosh!

    Before he could continue thinking, a divine thought pierced into his sea of consciousness like a needle. A sharp pain came, making his face instantly pale.

    ..

    In the underworld temple, Chen Chen's real body had just killed dozens of spiritual bodies and absorbed the nomological power inside, and his strength had increased by a large margin.

    Since he didn't have any worries, he wasn't in a hurry to continue killing. Instead, he captured a spiritual body alive and slowly studied it, wanting to see what the structure of this spiritual body was.

    Not only that, he also tried to use the Haoran holy light mantra to absorb it, but he didn't succeed.

    Compared to the spirit bodies formed after a cultivator's physical body collapsed, these spirit bodies were more stable. They didn't show any signs of dissipating. It was as if they had been refined by someone, thus, the Haoran Holy Light couldn't transform them into pure spiritual sense power.

    To give an inappropriate example, if an ordinary spiritual body was water, then these spiritual bodies would be ice. There was an inexplicable force that fixed their bodies.

    After killing the spiritual bodies in his hands, Chen Chen approached the underworld temple again. He wanted to see what the source of the power of these spiritual bodies was.

    It was better to ask the system directly about this kind of thing.

    "System, is there a source of the power of spiritual bodies within a hundred miles?"

    "Yes, there's a Netherworld God's avatar in the Netherworld shrine a thousand meters below."

    Chen Chen looked down and only then, through the cracks on the roof of the Netherworld shrine, he could vaguely see that there seemed to be a statue in the shrine.

    This statue was completely black and its mouth was wide open. Its smile was very strange and it looked quite frightening.

    However, this thing could actually give the spirit body all sorts of nomological powers.

    The premise to achieve this was that this thing had comprehended all the law power in the world.

    Whether it was the true spirit world or the abyss world, it was impossible for a cultivator to achieve this.

    What kind of existence was the underworld god?

    It was probably one of the most powerful ones among the immortals?

    As for the underworld god statue, he did not dare to touch it. Since the system did not treat it as a treasure, it meant that it was not something he could take.

    Seeing that the nearby spiritual bodies were gradually transforming into his appearance because of his approach, Chen Chen hurriedly left.

    However, in his mind, he could not help but recall an extremely powerful secret technique that he had obtained back in the dragon-kun Great Plains.

    The great art of heavenly demon cultivation!

    This secret technique was able to plant a demonic seed in a cultivator's body and pass on the cultivator's cultivation gains and insights to him through the demonic seed, turning them into his own cultivation.

    If he cultivated to a formidable level, he would be able to produce thousands of demonic seeds. However, he did not know if these demonic seeds could be planted in these spiritual bodies?

    To be honest, when he cultivated the celestial supreme vision, he had also studied this secret technique in passing. Now, he could also produce two or three demonic seeds.

    Should he give it a try?

    As Chen Chen thought about it, a ball of black gas gradually condensed in his hand. This was the demonic seed.

    This demon seed gave him a strange feeling, as if it was a part of his own body.

    After making the demon seed, Chen Chen controlled the demon seed to silently enter the body of a spirit that had yet to take shape.

    The spirit seemed to sense that something was wrong and immediately turned to look at Chen Chen. At the same time, the statue in the Hall of the dead shot out an invisible force into the spirit body.

    The spirit body soon began to change into Chen Chen's appearance. At the same time, yin and yang Qi began to appear around it.

    Chen Chen saw this and with a thought, half of the nomological power generated by the spirit body in the span of a few breaths was absorbed by the demon seed.

    Because of this, the spirit body was not able to reach the strength of the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm and could only touch the threshold of the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm.

    The underworld god statue seemed to be not satisfied with the strength of the spirit body it created, and shot out another invisible force.

    Chen Chen's throat rolled, and he shamelessly absorbed the power of law into the demonic seed.
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    The result was obvious. The strength of the spirit body did not increase, and the underworld god statue once again shot out an invisible force. Chen Chen accepted it without hesitation. He vaguely felt that he had found a loophole in the underworld god Palace.

    "This is the correct way to open the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique... I was too tired from all the killing."

    Chen Chen was secretly delighted. He converted all the nomological power in the demonic seed into his own cultivation.

    The underworld god statue kept infusing the nomological power into the spirit body. Chen Chen continued to absorb it. After about an hour, he vaguely touched the threshold of the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    If he could reach this realm by killing spirit bodies, he would have to kill at least hundreds of spirit bodies.

    But now, he didn't need much effort to use the heavenly demon grand spell.

    Seeing that he was about to enter the late stage of the Mahayana realm, Chen Chen put away the demonic seed, turned around, and left quietly.

    After entering the late stage of the Mahayana realm, the hall of the underworld was likely to lose its effect on him, so he had to find a place to consolidate his cultivation before making a breakthrough.

    ..

    At the same time, on the cliff wall of the Abyss, the immortal body clone was resisting the erosive power of the karmic destruction formation.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this is not the way to go on!"

    Ao Yu said anxiously when he saw Chen Chen's pale face and his consciousness becoming less clear.

    "What else can I do? This karmic power has locked onto me. Unless he takes the initiative to remove the formation, I will not be able to escape the pursuit of this karmic power no matter where I go."

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth, feeling somewhat helpless.

    Having personally experienced the erosion of this karma force, he knew better than Ao Yu the power of this karma destruction formation. At this moment, he was even mentally prepared to lose this clone.

    Ao Yu's eyes flashed with determination when he heard this, he said in a low voice, "Instead of waiting for death, why not fight it out with him? Isn't this abyss a forbidden area? Isn't there some supreme existence in it? "I'll go attack this abyss and see what reaction there is. If there really is a supreme existence, I don't believe that Saint King Demon puppet can still sit in the array and control it."

    Chen Chen's expression changed greatly when he heard that and he said hurriedly, "Absolutely not. If you really anger the supreme existence in it, no matter what Saint King Demon puppet does, you'll die without a doubt!"

    "Other than that, there is no better way. We can only fight!"

    Ao Yu did not care whether Chen Chen agreed or not. He directly flew out of the crack.

    In the outside world, Sacred King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet was sitting cross-legged in the array. When he saw a dragon shadow suddenly appear in the dark abyss, he frowned slightly.

    "Fellow Daoist Tian Ming, there is a true spirit emerging from there. I don't know if it has anything to do with that immortal. Go and catch it."

    Sacred King Tian Ming nodded, but at this moment, his expression changed drastically. From the corner of his eye, he caught a glimpse of the dragon-shaped true spirit with a dense spiritual light in its mouth.

    The spiritual light was aimed at the dark abyss below.

    "Courting Death!"

    Sacred King Tian Ming roared and rushed toward Ao Yu.

    However, Ao Yu's speed was even faster. Without any hesitation, the energy light in his mouth poured into the abyss below.

    Although ao Yu's strength was not comparable to the sacred king, he was at least a Mahayana stage true spirit. This charge of energy could be considered earth-shattering.

    After the energy light blasted into the abyss, the Abyss within a radius of hundreds of miles underwent a drastic change. A large amount of black fog rolled.

    When Sacred King Tianming saw this scene, his face suddenly paled, and he actually turned around and left without even turning his head.

    "This true spirit has gone mad! We shouldn't stay here for too long!"

    These words were still reverberating in the world, but he had already disappeared without a trace.

    The Immortal puppets within the karma destruction great formation saw the churning abyss, and their eyes became extremely conflicted.

    Right at this moment, a voice that seemed to come from hell resounded in the world.

    "How dare you!"

    As soon as the voice was heard, an incomparably powerful aura blasted out from the depths of the abyss, shooting straight into the sky.

    Seeing this, the immortal puppet no longer dared to hesitate. It directly abandoned the formation and fled into the spatial tunnel.

    Ao Yu, who was in the middle of the Abyss, was struck by the terrifying aura below. His entire dragon body froze in the void, unable to move a single inch.

    Boom!

    A muffled boom came from below the abyss, as if a volcano was about to erupt.

    Ao Yu could even feel an incomparably terrifying power rising rapidly from the bottom of the abyss. As long as he was struck by this power, he would probably be reduced to ashes in an instant.

    "Uh, it's over."

    With this thought, ao Yu struggled and raised his head high, beginning to recall his own dragon life.

    As a true dragon, even if he died, he had to raise his head and die.

    "Stop pretending to be a big-tailed dragon, run!"

    At this moment, Chen Chen's anxious voice suddenly sounded in his mind, and then the Sun Moon soaring shuttle flashed past his body.

    At the same time, he felt an enormous force grab his dragon body and pull him into a space.

    Boom!

    In the next second, a black light that was over a thousand miles thick shot up into the sky from the abyss. It was like a huge black pillar that pierced through the sky, blasting a huge hole in the sky. Within a radius of ten thousand miles.., all the mountains were turned into dust by the aftershock of this terrifying black light.

    The Karma Destruction Formation that was left behind was also turned into ashes in an instant.

    By the time the terrifying light disappeared, the surroundings of the Abyss had completely changed.

    "Eh?"

    When everything returned to silence, a soft "Eh"came from the depths of the abyss.

    ..

    Inside the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, Chen Chen wiped the cold sweat on his forehead.

    Fortunately, he moved quickly just now, or else he wouldn't have been able to escape the fate of the shuttle being destroyed.

    Now that the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle had entered the black unknown space, it should be safe.

    "Brother AO, don't do such a dangerous thing next time. If that attack hit you, it wouldn't be a joke."

    Ao Yu finally came back to his senses and said with a bitter smile, "Fellow Daoist Chen, why take the risk to save me? The moment that demon puppet Saint King left, you would leave with him. There wouldn't be any risk."

    Chen Chen said seriously, "Brother AO, when you and I signed the contract, we agreed to live and die together. I, Chen Chen, am a man of my word. As long as there is a glimmer of hope to save you, I will not give up.".

    As for Mung Bean and the others, don't worry. Just now, mung bean brought the Yin Yang Palace through space and escaped in another direction."

    Ao Yu was silent when he heard that. His eyes were filled with gratitude.

    After flying in the black space for a moment, Chen Chen returned to the Abyss world through the system's guidance. The place where he appeared was tens of thousands of miles away from the abyss.

    Without a doubt, the Saint King puppet monster must have sensed him again once he appeared.

    However, the Abyss had just experienced such a huge change, so the saint demon puppet king should not dare to come over and check the situation now.

    "This is not a solution. I have to think of a way to counterattack."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. His gaze involuntarily turned towards the direction of the Ziwei Saint Zone.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 682: The Holy Region is in chaos

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen flew the Sun Moon shuttle towards the Ziwei Holy Region. Ten thousand miles behind him, Saint King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet was chasing after him at high speed.

    To be honest, Chen Chen admired Saint King Demon puppet's perseverance.

    After sensing that he had left the abyss, Saint King Demon puppet immediately chased after him.

    Those who didn't know would think that he and the saint demon puppet king had some irreconcilable feud.

    "Die!"

    With a delicate shout, the immortal puppet's fingertip shot out a dozen immortal Qi attacks in succession, stabbing toward the Sun Moon shuttle.

    In the Sun Moon Shuttle, the Mung Bean, who had already merged with Chen Chen, opened its mouth and spat out a stream of Xuanwu heavy water filled with immortal qi, blocking the immortal puppet's attacks completely.

    The attacks of the two sides collided in the void, producing a deafening sound. Then, a mushroom cloud, which was hundreds of miles in size, shook and radiated in the air.

    Such a huge commotion naturally attracted the attention of many cultivators. Some of the higher-leveled cultivators could tell with just a slight sense of what kind of existence was making a move, so they were so scared that they moved far away.

    Not only that, these people also called out to their friends, warning them to be careful.

    Therefore, in less than an hour, most of the powerful experts in the Abyss world knew that Saint King Demon puppet was chasing after an unknown mahayana cultivator. The fierce battle between the two sides had already destroyed many places along the way.

    Any cultivator who could possibly appear in the path of these two people chose to retreat. As for the sects that couldn't avoid it, they opened their protective array to the maximum, afraid that they would be implicated.

    ..

    On the other side, in the Ziwei holy region, Zi Yue was holding a communication token, her brows slightly furrowed.

    She hadn't been in a good mood recently, and the main reason was that she hadn't been able to obtain much in the nether divine hall.

    Now that she had received a communication token and learned that the sacred king demon puppet and the cultivator that was being chased were about to pass through the Ziwei holy region, her mood became even worse.

    "Don't be impatient."

    Ziyue reminded herself. If she hadn't experienced so many blows in the true spirit world, she probably wouldn't be in such a bad mood.

    She put away the communication token and gathered a group of elders.

    For Saint King Devil puppet to chase after a cultivator so far away, he had to be at the late stage of the Mahayana realm. Now that her grandfather, Saint King Ziwei, wasn't in the Holy Region, she had to be careful with this matter.

    "Ziyue girl, there's no need to be too nervous. Even if Saint King demon puppet passes through our Ziwei Holy Region, he wouldn't dare to fight in the vicinity. Don't worry."

    An elder smiled and comforted her, looking completely calm.

    Another elder chimed in, "That's right. We just need to activate the formation. At that time, even if they fight in the vicinity of the Holy Region, they won't be able to harm the Ziwei holy region in the slightest. Not to mention, there are still the Ziwei imperial flower and US Old Bones in the Holy Region..."

    Seeing the Elders'calm and collected appearance, Ziyue's nervousness was reduced by more than half.

    It made sense. These elders were all Mahayana cultivators who had experienced many hardships. What kind of scene had they not seen?

    A Saint King chasing after a late-stage Mahayana. Although this kind of thing was rare, it was not enough to make the Ziwei saint realm panic.

    "In that case, I'll have to trouble the elders."Ziyue cupped her hands.

    "Don't worry, Sacred King Demon puppet definitely won't dare to attack near the Ziwei saint-domain."

    An elder emphasized once more.

    Zi Yue nodded. "I hope so."

    As soon as she finished speaking, the transmission token lit up. She took it out and took a look. Her expression changed slightly, and she muttered, "Sacred King Demon puppet is less than ten thousand li away from our Ziwei Saint-domain!"

    After saying that, she looked to the east. At some point, the sky in the east had already turned scarlet red. No one knew what kind of battle had happened in the distance.

    "Elders, turn the array formation of the Ziwei holy region to its maximum!"

    Ziyue gave the order and the elders quickly retreated. After a few breaths, a few thick rays of array light enveloped the entire Ziwei holy region.

    The Saint Land of the Abyss World Wasn't big, but this small land had several Mahayana realm experts and Mahayana realm experts. Under such circumstances, it went without saying how secure the saint land would be.

    For example, once the protective array of the Ziwei saint land was fully activated, even if the Saint King personally came, he wouldn't be able to break it without a day and a night.

    Seeing that the formation of the Holy Region was fully activated, all the cultivators of the Ziwei holy region were instantly filled with confidence. They even hoped that sacred king devil puppet and that unknown cultivator could fight in the Ziwei holy region so that they could see the world.

    "Sacred King Devil Puppet, the nearby area is our Ziwei holy region's territory!"

    Seeing two shockingly fast streams of light appear in the eastern horizon, an elder of the Ziwei Holy Region warned loudly, his voice spreading across thousands of miles.

    "HMPH! I know."

    Sacred King Demon puppet replied quickly.

    The elder smiled arrogantly and did not say anything else.

    However, at this moment, the first ray of light in the sky actually flew straight towards the Ziwei holy region.

    The elder's smile froze when he saw this, but another elder beside him sneered, "Could it be that this person wants to get close to our Ziwei holy region and make sacred king demon puppet refrain from taking action?"

    "Hehe, then he has to enter the territory of our Ziwei Holy Region first."

    The group of elders did not panic after regaining their senses. Instead, they quietly stood there and waited for a good show.

    At this moment, Saint King demon puppet's voice sounded from afar.

    "People of the Ziwei Holy Region, listen up. No matter what, don't open the formation. Otherwise, don't blame me for being impolite!"

    "Don't worry, Saint King Demon Puppet. We naturally won't open the formation. However, don't speak to us in such a commanding tone. If our Saint King finds out, I'm afraid he won't open it..."

    Before the elder could finish speaking, Chen Chen had already crashed into the formation.

    The cultivators of the Ziwei holy region were just about to mock him when a flying turtle jumped out. With a casual press, it opened a big hole in the Unbreakable Ziwei Holy Region's defensive formation.

    Before they could react, Chen Chen had already rushed into the Ziwei saint realm with the green bean and repaired the array.

    At this time, he had changed his appearance, but Ziyue did not see any clues.

    "You..."

    An elder of the Ziwei Saint Realm pointed at Chen Chen, and his jaw almost fell off.

    One had to know that this was a super protective array that could withstand a saint king level powerhouse. How could it be broken so easily?

    If he hadn't seen it with his own eyes, he wouldn't have believed it even if he was beaten to death!

    "You what? ! You're courting death!"

    Chen Chen was here to be a villain today, so he didn't hold back when he spoke. Without waiting for the elder to finish his sentence, he slapped out. The powerful immortal Qi turned into a huge palm and imprinted itself on the elder's body without holding back.

    Boom!

    With a muffled sound, the early-stage Mahayana realm elder was directly blasted into the ground. It was unknown whether he was dead or alive.

    Only then did the group of Ziwei Saint realm cultivators react and began to flee in all directions. The entire Ziwei saint realm was instantly thrown into chaos.

    "Impudent! You actually dare to cause trouble within our Ziwei Saint Realm!"

    However, a late-stage Mahayana realm elder did not panic. After letting out a cold shout, he directly stretched out his hand and grabbed towards Chen Chen.

    This time, he used his full strength. At the very least, a late-stage Mahayana realm expert had attacked the Ziwei saint realm. He did not dare to be the slightest bit negligent.

    Seeing this, mung bean opened her small eyes and spat out a stream of black tortoise water to easily block the attack.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, hid behind mung bean. His gaze intentionally or unintentionally glanced at the distant purple moon with a solemn expression. From the beginning to the end, he did not even glance at the late-stage Mahayana realm elder.
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    As if noticing Chen Chen's gaze, Zi Yue subconsciously took two steps back. However, Chen Chen's speed was extremely fast, and he appeared in front of her in a flash.

    The elders of the Ziwei sacred region turned pale with fright when they saw this, and they cried out involuntarily!

    "How dare you!"

    "Impudent!"

    "How Dare You Touch Zi Yue! The Sacred King will definitely kill you!"

    ..

    Chen Chen turned a deaf ear to these stern shouts and reached out his hand to grab Ziyue.

    Seeing this, Ziyue quickly activated several protective dharma treasures and pushed her spiritual Qi to the extreme.

    However, Chen Chen's hand was filled with immortal qi, and his cultivation was above that of ziyue, who was at the early stage of the Mahayana realm. These protective dharma treasures were nothing to him, and they were easily destroyed by the immortal qi.

    By the time everyone reacted and wanted to help, Chen Chen's hands were already around Zi Yue's neck.

    The group of Mahayana realm experts from the Ziwei saint realm nearly knelt on the ground in fear when they saw this scene.

    Zi Yue was the sacred King's favorite. If something were to happen to her in the Ziwei saint realm, they would all be in big trouble.

    However, Zi Yue was not flustered. She looked at Chen Chen calmly.

    "I have a unique treasure left behind by my grandfather. It will activate automatically if I am in danger. No one can kill me unless they are at the peak of the Mahayana realm."

    Chen Chen smiled when he heard this and tried to trace it in his mind. Soon, he knew that Zi Yue's unique treasure was called the Ziwei Emperor Pendant. Back in the true spirit world, he had triggered it once when he made Zi Yue suffer,

    now, hearing this name, it might have something to do with the Ziwei Emperor Flower.

    "Ziwei Emperor Pendant? Don't be too confident. I'm not an ordinary Mahayana cultivator."

    Chen Chen said as he increased his strength, and Zi Yue's face instantly turned purple.

    At this time, the array formation of the Ziwei Saint realm was activated, and Saint King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet flew in. Seeing this scene, she frowned slightly.

    A few elders of the Ziwei saint realm hurriedly said, "Saint King Puppet, you know that Ziyue is Saint King Ziwei's favorite. We Can't act Rashly Now!"

    Saint King Puppet's eyes flickered, as if he was hesitating.

    Chen Chen had been in contact with Saint King puppet for a long time, so he roughly knew Saint King puppet's character.

    This person was quite decisive in killing. As soon as he found out his whereabouts, he immediately chased after him. Such a person probably wouldn't choose to stop just because Ziyue was in his hands.

    Now, before he made up his mind, he had to quickly get his hands on the special array formation of the Ziwei Holy Region.

    With that thought in mind, he secretly sent a voice transmission to Zi Yue, "Take me to your Ziwei Holy Region's Holy Palace!"

    "The Holy Palace is my Ziwei Holy Region..."

    "Cut the crap. If you don't want to die today, cooperate with me!"

    Chen Chen directly interrupted him in a cold voice and increased the strength in his hands.

    Seeing this, Ziyue could only nod and agree.

    "Get out of my way!"

    Chen Chen knew where the sacred palace was, so he didn't need Ziyue to lead the way. He grabbed Ziyue and flew toward the Sacred Palace.

    Seeing this, the immortal puppet's pupils constricted, and the killing intent in its eyes was ready to burst out.

    Seeing this, the elders of the Ziwei holy region hurriedly stopped him.

    "Sacred King Demon Puppet, you must not make a move!"

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen brought Zi Yue into the Holy Palace. With Zi Yue around, his journey could be considered unimpeded.

    "What exactly do you want to do by entering my Ziwei Holy Region Holy Palace?"

    Zi Yue gritted her teeth and asked.

    Chen Chen chuckled, but did not answer. Instead, he began to use the system to track.

    "System, is there a formation within a hundred-kilometer radius that can drive powerful magic treasures?"

    "Yes, it's on the two-hundred-meter bookshelf on the left."

    Chen Chen did not rush to take it when he heard that. Instead, he pretended to take a few other things before taking the formation into his bag, intentionally or unintentionally.

    This formation was called the 'four symbols heaven controlling formation'. It borrowed the power of four people and combined them into one to drive powerful magic treasures. It was a formation that was specially designed by Saint King Ziwei to drive the all-spirit cauldron,

    in the Sacred Palace, this formation was actually not very valuable.

    After all, in the entire Abyss world, only the ten-thousand-spirit cauldron could use this formation.

    Therefore, when Ziyue saw that Chen Chen had taken this formation, she did not pay too much attention to it. Instead, when she saw that Chen Chen had taken the other secret arts, she became a little nervous.

    "What are you looking at? Haven't you seen robbery before?"

    Chen Chen patted Zi Yue and then put the few things into his storage ring.

    "Who are you exactly? It's been a long time since an immortal came to the Underworld!"Zi Yue asked in a low voice.

    "I, the immortal turtle, have come to your underworld to clear away evil."

    Chen Chen was just talking nonsense. As soon as he finished speaking, a violent roar came from the outside world.

    Hearing this sound, Zi Yue, who had been very calm even after being captured alive, had a drastic change in expression.

    "Saint King demon puppet actually dares to attack our Ziwei Holy Region's Holy Palace!"

    Chen Chen sneered and said, "Even an immortal like me dares to attack. What else does he not dare to do?"

    After saying that, Chen Chen did not care whether Zi Yue was willing or not. He grabbed Zi Yue and flew out. However, after flying out of the Holy Palace, he saw a scene that surprised him.

    The Ziwei Saint Zone's true spirit ziwei monarch flower actually shone brightly, turning into tens of thousands of vines that entangled the immortal puppet.

    Even the immortal puppet couldn't break free for a moment.

    Chen Chen's heart moved. When he took down Zi Yue, the Ziwei monarch flower didn't make a move, but now it made a move. Could it be that it recognized his identity?

    To be honest, even if the Ziwei monarch flower didn't know him, the demon god Flower definitely knew him.

    It was just that he didn't know if the two flowers were communicating with each other.

    "Demon Puppet Saint King! Stop!"

    Seeing that the immortal puppet wanted to break free and continue attacking the sacred palace, Ziyue shouted despite being captured.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and pushed Ziyue out. Then, he entered the sun-moon shuttle and shot into the distance.

    The Ziwei Emperor Flower didn't have any intention of putting down the immortal puppet immediately. It wasn't until the immortal puppet was surrounded by immortal qi and seemed to be about to release some ultimate move that the Ziwei Emperor Flower withdrew its vines, at this time, Chen Chen had already left the Ziwei holy region.

    ..

    In the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, Chen Chen took out the four appearances heaven-controlling formation and began to study it carefully.

    Not long after, he understood what Saint King Ziwei meant.

    A powerful magic treasure could not be activated by a single weak cultivator, but it was still possible to activate part of it.

    The four appearances heaven-controlling formation used the formation to divide the magic treasure into four parts. Each cultivator would activate one of the parts and then unite them together to fully activate the Magic Treasure.

    In this way, the power unleashed would definitely not be as powerful as when a powerful cultivator directly activated the magic treasure, but it would still be able to unleash part of the power of the magic treasure.

    He had seen part of the power of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. Back then, if he had not provided the spirit crystals, the cultivators of the true spirit world would not have been able to break through the defense of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron.

    At this level, even if the magic treasure only used part of its power, it would still be invincible in places like the true spirit world and the Dark Abyss world.
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    "Four symbols heaven defending formation..."

    Chen Chen put away the four symbols heaven defending formation and was in a dilemma.

    To build the four symbols heaven defending formation, the threshold was Mahayana cultivation. Now, even if he added ao Yu mung bean, it would only be one person and two beasts. What if he was missing one person?

    Chen Chen thought about it, and it seemed that only his own body was trustworthy.

    Activating the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower was not a trivial matter. It was not something that could be easily done by a Mahayana.

    Compared to cultivation, trust between each other was more important. Otherwise, if something went wrong, not only would he be screwed, even mung bean ao Yu would be screwed.

    With that thought in mind, Chen Chen sensed the situation with his body.

    At this time, his body was consolidating his cultivation. He was not in a hurry to go to the hall of the dead to borrow the power of laws.

    "Looks like I need to wait for a while more."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and he had other plans in his heart.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen arrived in the sky above a dangerous place in the abyss world.

    This dangerous place was called the Endless Devil Abyss, and under the Devil Abyss, there was a powerful true spirit that was well-known in the entire Abyss world. It was called the Abyss Demon Dragon.

    This Abyss Demon Dragon was at the late stage of the Mahayana realm, but in this devil abyss, even a peak Mahayana realm expert might not be able to do anything to it.

    This point was somewhat similar to the Scorpio in the vast ocean desert of the true spirit world.

    However, this abyssal demonic dragon was not as Buddhist as the Scorpio. It was extremely fond of killing, so there were very few cultivators around the endless demonic abyss.

    Chen Chen's purpose for coming here today was to kill this abyssal Demonic Dragon.

    During these three days, sacred king demon puppet did not chase after him, but he knew that this was definitely not because he had given up, but because Sacred King demon puppet was secretly accumulating strength.

    Perhaps the next time Saint King Puppet Monster chased after him, it would not be just one or two saint kings.

    Therefore, he wanted to take advantage of this period of peace and quiet to do something.

    The first thing he thought of was to increase ao Yu's strength.

    In the future, to form the four appearances heaven defending array, he would need to rely on his two bodies and mung bean ao Yu.

    Two of them would be at the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm in the future, and mung bean would be the same.

    Only Ao Yu, who was limited by his talent and opportunities, was only at the early-stage of the Mahayana realm. If he were to build the four symbols heaven defending formation, it might become a weak point.

    After thinking and investigating for a day, he came to the endless demon Abyss and prepared to take the abyssal Demon Dragon's Dragon Pearl.

    Looking at the pitch-black demon Abyss below, Chen Chen was expressionless.

    In this demon abyss, spiritual sense could not enter. The abyssal Demon Dragon was hiding inside, and this demon Abyss was its territory. Even if a peak-stage Mahayana realm expert came, he would not dare to rashly barge in.

    But he had the system, so he was not afraid of the Devil Abyss.

    "System, where is the Abyssal Dragon?"

    "Ninety miles down in the underwater cave."

    After getting the system's answer, Chen Chen called out the mung bean.

    The mung bean understood Chen Chen's meaning. It lowered its head and looked at the Devil Abyss below. In the next second, its body lit up with pitch-black nomological power. Under the effect of the nomological power.., the black liquid that contained all kinds of strange powers soared into the sky from the Devil Abyss. It was like a black river hanging upside down. It was extremely spectacular.

    In just a few breaths'time, the Devil Abyss had become one-third shallower!

    Such a drastic change naturally attracted the attention of the Dark Abyss Devil Dragon. Accompanied by a dragon's roar, a voice filled with anger reverberated between heaven and earth.

    "How dare you come here and Disturb my peace! You're really courting death!"

    As the voice fell, a black shock wave that was dozens of meters thick broke out from the depths of the demon Abyss and shot towards Chen Chen.

    When mung bean saw this, she opened her mouth and the water law power on her body shone even brighter. Immediately after, a stream of black tortoise heavy water spurted out from her mouth and directly met with the black shock wave.

    Rumble!

    An earth-shaking sound was heard. The surroundings of the endless demon Abyss began to shake for thousands of miles, and the sky instantly turned black!

    Immediately after, the Devil Abyss began to churn violently. A black dragon head that was the size of a mountain slowly broke out of the water and stood in front of Chen Chen.

    Looking at the Abyssal Devil Dragon that was thousands of meters long with half of its body exposed and a head that was the size of a mountain, Chen Chen was rather calm. His pair of eyes stared straight at the abyssal Devil Dragon as he said indifferently,

    "I'll lend you the Dragon Pearl."

    The Abyss Demon Dragon saw that this ant-like existence in front of him had actually said such arrogant words, and the anger in its eyes instantly gushed out.

    "Arrogant!"

    With a roar, the Abyss Demon Dragon raised its claws and directly slapped Chen Chen, as if it wanted to directly smash Chen Chen and mung bean into minced meat.

    Mung bean saw this and flapped its pair of illusory wings, and directly disappeared from the spot.

    When she reappeared, she had already brought Chen Chen to the head of the Abyss Demon Dragon.

    Clang!

    With the sound of a sword, the ten-thousand transformations Divine Blade had unknowingly turned into a thousand meters long and pierced straight at the neck of the Abyss Demon Dragon.

    Although the Abyss Demon Dragon was quite fierce on the surface, it also knew that the intruder was not friendly. Faced with that huge sword, it did not dare to use other parts to block. It could only shake its head and use its huge horn to ram into it.

    With this collision, a black lightning cut through the sky. Chen Chen withdrew his ten thousand transformations divine blade and staggered back a few steps.

    With his current strength, he was probably not the opponent of this terrifying true spirit in a one-on-one fight.

    The problem was that he was not here for a one-on-one fight. He wanted to use Mung Bean's absolute control over water to suppress the Abyss Demon Dragon and then find an opportunity to kill it.

    "Mung bean, let's do our best and end this as soon as possible,"Chen Chen said in a low voice.

    Mung bean heard this and opened its mouth. A large amount of black turtle heavy water began to condense. Although the black turtle heavy water in its mouth was only the size of a head, it was almost a sea of water. Its weight was terrifying to the extreme.

    With such a terrifying weight and the large amount of immortal qi contained in it, this attack was enough to kill a late-stage Mahayana realm expert!

    Upon seeing this, the abyssal dragon's breathing became heavier. There was a lot of strange power surging into its body from the demonic abyss below.

    Immediately after, the sky within a radius of 10,000 li quickly darkened. The abyssal Dragon's entire body gradually left the demonic abyss and floated above the nine heavens.

    Its body was over 10,000 meters long. Just the appearance of its complete body was enough to blot out the sky and cover the Sun.

    ..

    Many cultivators in the distance noticed the situation in the endless demonic abyss, and all of them hid in fear.

    Such a battle was obviously about to take place.

    However, there were a few brave ones who got a little closer, wanting to see which sacred king had come to cause trouble for the Abyss Demonic Dragon,

    in their eyes, only sacred king level existences dared to do so in the entire abyss world.

    "Eh, which Sacred King is that? He even brought a flying turtle with him. Why haven't I seen him before?"

    Someone asked in surprise after using his spiritual sense to check.

    A cultivator next to him quickly thought of something, he said in shock, "I know him! He's the spiritual turtle who turned half of the Abyss world upside down two days ago and even kidnapped the granddaughter of Sacred King Ziwei! I didn't expect him to come and find trouble with the abyssal Demonic Dragon Again..."

    "It's him? I thought he had offended two saint domains and died... now, it seems that our abyss world will have another terrifying expert!"
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    Boom!

    While the group of cultivators were discussing, an earth-shaking explosion came from thousands of miles away. A black mushroom-shaped airwave rose up and filled the entire sky.

    Roar!

    At the same time, a dragon's roar came from the airwave, shaking the world!

    "This... The Abyss Demon Dragon seems to be injured!"

    "Yes, this dragon's Roar is mixed with a hint of pain!"

    "This master turtle is indeed an existence who dares to wreak havoc in the holy region. It's only been a short while, but he actually injured the abyssal Dragon."

    Boom!

    While they were discussing, another explosion sounded in the distant sky, as if the end of the world was coming.

    The group of cultivators were so frightened that they retreated hundreds of miles before they dared to continue watching the battle.

    ..

    An hour later, the shaking sound disappeared.

    Roar..

    The roar of the Abyss Demon Dragon became so faint that everyone could hear its begging for mercy.

    The group of cultivators looked at each other, their eyes full of shock. After a moment, the dragon-shaped black light in the distance slowly descended. In the end, only a remnant of black remained in the sky, and there was no other movement.

    "This..."

    "The Abyss Demon Dragon Has Fallen?"

    "I don't know. Why don't we go and take a look?"

    "We don't dare..."

    ..

    They waited for half a day before a cultivator dared to approach the endless demon abyss.

    However, the scene in the endless demon Abyss shocked them!

    More than half of the demon Abyss water had disappeared, and there was a large amount of black blood mixed in it. Ning'er didn't disperse.

    As for the Abyss Demon Dragon, it had disappeared without a trace, leaving only a few broken scales floating in the demon abyss like a small boat.

    A few cultivators plucked up their courage and picked up a few pieces of dragon scales. When they realized that there was no danger, they realized that the Abyss Demon Dragon had really died at the hands of the mysterious immortal turtle.

    And from then on, the Endless Abyss Demon Dragon was no longer a dangerous place.

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen handed the Abyss Demon Dragon's Dragon Pearl to Ao Yu.

    Ao Yu did not stand on ceremony and directly swallowed the Dragon Pearl. Not long after, its body underwent a drastic change, and black patterns began to appear on the Green Dragon's body.

    Apart from that, Ao Yu's aura also began to rise. In a short moment, he had reached the middle stage of the Mahayana realm, and he had no intention of stopping.

    "Brother AO, how do you feel?"

    "... not bad."After holding it in for a long time, ao Yu only spat out two words.

    Swallowing the dragon Pearl of a late-stage Mahayana realm true spirit descendant, this was something that he didn't dare to think about in the past, but today, it really happened.

    "If it's not enough, I'll take the Dragon Heart and Dragon Blood. I didn't waste it."

    Chen Chen touched his storage ring and said with a smile.

    Actually, apart from the Dark Abyss Demonic Dragon's true body, he also took the Dark Abyss Demonic Dragon's home.

    His family was even richer than the blood-striped black tiger, but he didn't have any treasures that could help ao yu improve in a short time.

    After all, Ao Yu was no longer the weak true spirit at the crossing calamity stage. If he hadn't followed him and met too strong opponents, Ao Yu could be considered a big shot now.

    "Even if I absorb these, it's still a bit difficult to enter the late stage of the Mahayana realm."

    Ao Yu was silent for a moment and then said.

    Chen Chen took out a map and pointed to another location on it.

    "It doesn't matter. Let's take a day to kill that late-stage Mahayana divine flood dragon in the Netherworld Sea."

    Ao Yu took a deep breath and didn't say anything else.

    With such great support, it wouldn't make sense if he still couldn't enter the late-stage of the Mahayana realm.

    ..

    Seven days later.

    In the demon puppet holy region, Saint King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet was holding a jade slip with a thoughtful expression.

    During this period of time, he had been contacting other holy kings and didn't pursue them. Even so, he had been paying attention to where immortal turtle had gone and what he had done.

    The jade slip had detailed information on where immortal turtle had gone and what he had done.

    Among them, the most eye-catching thing was that immortal turtle had killed three late-stage Mahayana realm true spirits in seven days.

    There were even rumors that the immortal turtle was about to enter the peak of the Mahayana realm and establish the Holy Region, becoming the twenty-third Holy King of the Abyss World.

    But he knew that it was impossible. The Immortal Turtle was an immortal who came to the underworld, not an ordinary cultivator. He wouldn't stay in the Abyss World Forever, so why would he establish the Holy Region?

    As for killing those true spirits, it was most likely to be to prepare for his pursuit.

    "The means of immortals can not be underestimated... no matter how careful we are, we can not be too careful."

    After muttering to himself, he looked outside. If nothing unexpected happened, the other sacred kings he had summoned should be arriving soon.

    The situation could not be dragged on any longer. They had to end the battle as soon as possible.

    As expected, not long after, a cultivator came to report the situation.

    "Sacred King, Sacred King Tianming, sacred king shattering void, Sacred King Strangle Hell, and the others are about to arrive at our demon puppet holy region."

    "I understand. I will personally welcome them."

    The immortal puppet stood up and said.

    Compared to before, he had invited two more sacred kings this time, in order to destroy that spiritual master divine turtle with lightning speed and not cause any more waves.

    By the time he left the hall, the three sacred kings had already quietly floated in the sky above the demon puppet holy region.

    Among them, sacred king shattering void was an old man dressed in green. This person was the cultivator who was the most proficient in the Dao of space in the Abyss world.

    As for Sacred King Strangle Hell, he was a burly man who was two and a half meters tall. His entire body was covered in strange patterns.

    This person was a body cultivator. His body was extremely powerful and almost indestructible. Other than that, he was also extremely proficient in the Dao of suppression. He was also a famous existence in the abyss world.

    "Greetings, fellow Daoists."

    The immortal puppet cupped his hands, extremely polite.

    Sacred King of prison suppression laughed coldly when he saw this. "I don't have time to waste with you. During this period of time, that spiritual master divine turtle has done many things. Perhaps he is prepared. Are you only prepared to let this puppet go?"

    The immortal puppet shook his head and said, "This is what I wanted to tell you. Although there are four of us, we can not let our guard down. This time, I will bring my main body. I also request that the three fellow Daoists make all preparations and do their best."

    Sacred king shattering void said indifferently, "That is only natural. If that spiritual master divine turtle is really related to that immortal we killed ten thousand years ago, then he must die.

    At the crucial moment of the War of the two worlds, whether it is me, the other sacred kings, or that person who has yet to recover his strength, none of them wish for any accidents to happen."

    "It is good that you can think like this. Since that is the case, how about we set off now? We can not drag this on any longer. If we drag this on any longer, who knows what other methods he will use."

    Seeing that the others had already come to their senses, the immortal golem didn't say any more nonsense and directly suggested that they leave now.

    "Mm."

    The three of them replied in unison, sounding rather resolute and decisive.

    Hearing this, the immortal golem closed his eyes. A gray nomological force appeared in the air above the demon puppet sacred region, seemingly sensing something.

    However, not long after, it frowned.

    Sacred King Tianming asked, "Why? where is he now?"

    The immortal puppet opened its eyes and looked toward the north. Its eyes were solemn as it said softly, "He went to the Abyss again..."
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    "He went to the Nether Abyss again? Now is not a good time. The supreme existences in the nether abyss should not be provoked."

    Sacred King Tianming shook his head.

    The other two sacred kings also echoed, "That's right. Wait a little longer. We will attack after he leaves the Nether Abyss."

    The immortal puppet nodded and closed its eyes. It began to pay attention to Chen Chen's position, waiting for him to leave the nether abyss.

    ..

    At the same time, Chen Chen sat cross-legged near the abyss, silently waiting for the main body of the hall of the underworld to smoothly enter the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    In front of him, the nine heavens mysterious tower stood quietly, like an ordinary small tower. There was nothing special about it.

    Taking advantage of this time, Chen Chen carefully studied the nine heavens mysterious tower several times and finally found some clues.

    The nine heavens mysterious tower was divided into nine levels. Each level was made of a special material. It seemed to hide a small world inside. The nine levels represented nine small worlds.

    He didn't know what was inside the Small World, but he could faintly feel that there was an artifact spirit in each level.

    In other words, the nine heavens mysterious tower had nine artifact spirits.

    "Brother Ao, why don't we try?"

    Facing such a powerful treasure, Chen Chen was eager to give it a try.

    Ao Yu, who had been forcefully pulled into the late stage of the Mahayana realm, said, "That's not right. It's easy to alert the supreme existence in the Abyss near this Abyss."

    "That's true. And after leaving the Abyss, Saint King Demon puppet would probably arrive in an instant..."

    Chen Chen sighed and looked in the direction of the Abyss Divine Hall.

    ..

    At this moment, in the underworld shrine, Chen Chen was crazily devouring the power of the chaotic laws of yin and yang through the demonic seed. At this moment, he had created more than a hundred demonic seeds through the heavenly demon grand cultivation method, and more than a hundred streams of the power of laws were pouring into his body at the same time, the speed of his cultivation was no less than the grand array that Xie Tianxing had planned for ten thousand years.

    He knew how urgent the situation in the outside world was, so he had to speed up!

    The statue of the underworld god also seemed to feel that time was running out, and it was constantly transmitting the power of law to hundreds of spiritual bodies.

    Chen Chen was enjoying himself when a soft sound suddenly came.

    Bang!

    Hearing this sound, Chen Chen's heart thumped, and he subconsciously looked at the position of the statue of the underworld god.

    In the end, he found that there were cracks on the statue of the underworld god!

    It was very obvious that the spirit body could hold on, but the statue could not hold on any longer.

    In fact, Chen Chen also knew that the statue had lost its mind to infuse the law energy into the spirit body for him to absorb. There was a high chance that it had already severed its connection with the underworld god behind it.

    If it had no connection with the underworld god, then this statue was a rootless tree, a water without a source. Sooner or later, it would be exhausted.

    However, he didn't expect it to be so fast. He had only absorbed a thousand laws of the mid-stage of the Mahayana realm at most. Did It have to be so bad?

    With such little strength, he still dared to call himself a god! HMPH!

    Chen Chen snorted coldly. The heavenly demon grand cultivation technique was instantly pushed to the limit.

    In the blink of an eye, the hundred-spirit body collapsed, and all the demonic seeds returned to his body.

    At the same time, the cultivation base that he had been suppressing began to rise. It didn't take long for him to reach the late stage of the Mahayana realm, and it kept rising.

    However, the Good Times didn't last long. Before his cultivation base continued to rise, an extremely strong repulsive force appeared around Chen Chen.

    Boom!

    An explosion sounded, and the hall of the underworld trembled. By the time Chen Chen came back to his senses, he had already been expelled from the Hall of the Underworld and appeared in the sky above the abyss.

    He did not dare to release his aura recklessly in the sky above the abyss. After thinking for a moment, he suppressed his cultivation again and flew towards the location of the Immortal Body Avatar.

    A moment later, Chen Chen met up with the Avatar's original body.

    Now that the avatar had cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao to the middle stage of the Mortal Immortal realm, it was equivalent to the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.

    However, the Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao was too powerful. The strength of the immortal body avatar was far beyond the average middle stage of the Mahayana realm, so it was not an exaggeration to say that it was at the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    Ao Yu was a true late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator, and it was the same for mung bean.

    His main body had also reached the late-stage of the Mahayana realm. If he absorbed all the accumulated power of laws, even if he could not reach the peak of the Mahayana realm, he would still far surpass a normal late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator.

    In this way, he could already deploy four late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators at any time.

    If he used four Mahayana realm advanced stage warriors to activate the nine heavens mysterious tower... who knew what kind of strength he would display?

    "Let's go, we'll try somewhere else."

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen picked up the nine heavens mysterious tower and flew into the distance.

    ..

    On the other side, in the demon puppet holy region, the immortal puppet opened its eyes and the corners of its mouth curled up slightly.

    "He has left the abyss. It's time for us to act."

    Hearing his words, the other three sacred kings were shocked.

    They were going to kill an immortal. Even if the immortal wasn't that strong, he was still an immortal. It was an incredible thing to be able to kill him.

    "Let's go. Let's see what this immortal has done."

    Sacred King Tianming said grimly, his tone mixed with a hint of excitement.

    The other two sacred kings did not speak, only looking at the immortal puppet. Their meaning was self-evident, asking him to quickly lead the way.

    The immortal puppet said with a faint smile, "That immortal divine turtle went to that desolate mountain near the Ziwei Holy Region again."

    "Ziwei Holy Region? I understand."

    Sacred king shattering void muttered to himself, then suddenly waved his hand, and a spatial passage appeared in front of him.

    "Go in, you'll arrive in less than fifteen minutes."

    Hearing this, the others didn't hesitate, and directly stepped into the spatial passage.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes.

    The four sacred kings arrived in the sky above a barren mountain near the Ziwei holy region.

    This barren mountain was shaped like a turtle, and it was completely bare.

    Sacred King Demon puppet sensed for a moment, then looked at the turtle's neck and said, "Come out, I know you're there."

    As soon as he finished speaking, Chen Chen's immortal body avatar appeared.

    Looking at the four people in the sky, his expression was abnormally solemn.

    He had just arrived here not long ago, so he did not have the time to test the power of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Guardian Tower.

    Moreover, what he did not expect was that four sacred kings had come directly this time.

    Four Peak Mahayana existences. Regardless of whether it was the true spirit world or the Dark Abyss world, any single faction would have to retreat when facing so many experts.

    This sacred king demon puppet really looked up to him.

    "Are you still planning to escape this time?"

    The immortal puppet asked coldly. Beside him, a white light flashed in sacred king shattering void's eyes. The space within a radius of a thousand li instantly froze, as if time had stopped, and everything stopped in place.

    Sacred King Strangle Hell snorted coldly. The sky instantly turned dark, and all the barren mountains and lands around them disappeared. In their place was an incomparably huge eighteen-story sealed building.

    Inside the building were countless torture instruments. Many ghost-like spiritual bodies were trapped on the torture instruments, letting out mournful wails.

    Looking at this scene, Chen Chen's heart instead regained its calm. The corners of his mouth even revealed a smile, and he replied proudly, "I'm not running anymore. Today, I'll meet you all! Let's see if the Sacred King of the Abyss World lives up to his reputation!"
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    The four Sacred Kings'expressions became very grave when they heard this, and they did not mock him.

    After exchanging a glance, the four of them surrounded Chen Chen from four directions. In just a few breaths'time, four domain powers enveloped Chen Chen.

    Under the encirclement of these four domain powers, Chen Chen felt like he was like a bamboo raft in a storm, about to be torn to pieces at any moment.

    Hu!

    After letting out a long breath, Chen Chen's eyes became extremely determined. Then, he took out the nine heavens mysterious tower from his storage ring and placed it in front of him.

    When they saw the nine heavens mysterious tower, the four Saint Kings'pupils shrank at the same time.

    They couldn't see anything wrong with this thing, but the spiritual treasure that was taken out by the godly turtle hermit at this moment was definitely not an ordinary item.

    The immortal puppet said coldly, "Don't let him activate it! Attack quickly!"

    Before he could finish his words, more than a thousand puppets flew out from behind him and poured all of their power into his body!

    "Die!"

    Accompanied by a low shout, the rolling power of the law of Karma appeared around Chen Chen. Under the effect of the power of the law of karma, his entire body began to distort, as if he would explode at any time.

    However, Chen Chen's face only turned slightly pale. He did not show the slightest fear. Looking at the nine heavens mysterious tower in front of him, he firmly stretched out his hand and pressed it down.

    Roar!

    A Dragon's roar rang out, and a giant dragon with black and gold patterns flew out. It resolutely pressed its dragon claw down on the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    The originally dim nine heavens mysterious tower suddenly shone brightly. Dense immortal qi soared into the sky and directly broke through the power of four domains.

    Seeing this scene, the immortal puppet's face darkened, and then changed drastically.

    "It's the four symbols heaven controlling formation!"

    As a sacred king of the Abyss world, he naturally knew how the myriad spirit cauldron was activated. Combined with the fact that this Daoist sacred turtle had hijacked Ziyue that day and wreaked havoc in the Ziwei sacred region, he quickly thought of the four symbols heaven controlling formation.

    Hearing the name of the formation, the other three sacred kings instantly used their full strength, controlling their domains to crush Chen Chen.

    Rumble!

    A sound that sounded like the sky was falling rang out. The scene around Chen Chen kept changing, and the terrifying phenomenon of stars falling into Hell appeared.

    However, the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower was like the ocean-pacifying divine needle in the apocalypse. No matter what the strange phenomenon was, it could not affect it in the slightest.

    Roar!

    In the next second, the green bean flew out and placed its small claws on the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower. The lowest level of the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower began to be covered in seven-colored light.

    Feeling the terrifying power that was about to come out, Chen Chen could not hide his excitement. he shouted loudly, "Come, let me see the power of this Celestial World Treasure of yours!"

    As the sound of his voice faded, Chen Chen transformed into his true form and flew out. He lifted the nine heavens mysterious tower with one hand and hung it high above his head!

    In an instant, Chen Chen's two bodies and the proud universe mung bean formed a strange connection. A complicated rune appeared above the nine heavens mysterious tower and slowly descended towards the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    Seeing this, the immortal puppet suddenly waved its hand, and over a thousand puppets flew toward the nine heavens mysterious town tower one after another.

    The shattering void Saint King silently chanted a spell, and countless spatial turbulence suddenly appeared around Chen Chen, trying to drag him and the tower into the spatial turbulence.

    However, the nine heavens mysterious town tower still did not change in the slightest. After the rune fell into the nine heavens mysterious town tower, the seven-colored light emitted by the first level of the tower at the bottom instantly turned into ten colors, and then the nine heavens mysterious town began to grow larger.., not long after, it turned into the size of 10,000 meters.

    The lowest level even released an invisible force that spread in all directions.

    When the domain power of the four sacred kings met this invisible force, it instantly collapsed and dissipated. More than a thousand puppets were also sent flying.

    As the person controlling the tower, Chen Chen finally sensed what kind of enormous power was contained in the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    To be precise, it was only the power of the first level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    "I didn't expect that the first level of this treasure was actually refined from the ten great divine gold... The Ten Great Divine Gold is the most powerful tool-refining material below the immortal world, and it is also the most mystical thing that the fate of the mortal world can create. Therefore, this level represents the strongest power of the fate of the mortal world!"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. As he spoke, the invisible power of the nine heavens mysterious tower had already spread out for ten thousand kilometers, and the world began to change color.

    The four Sacred Kings'expressions turned extremely ugly when they saw this scene.

    They had seen the power of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron before. It was very obvious that the treasure in this immortal's hand was at least at the ten thousand spirit cauldron level.

    "What should we do?"

    Sacred King Tianming looked at Sacred King Demon Puppet.

    Sacred King Demon puppet didn't say a word. He just stared at the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    Boom!

    Before he could continue looking, the ten-colored light of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower broke through the clouds. Rolling Thunderclouds began to gather, covering an area of ten thousand miles.

    Seeing this scene in the sky, Sacred King Purgatory's pitch-black face turned a little pale.

    "This is... the power of Ascension!"

    The Ascension Passage of the Abyss World was not blocked, but even so, only two people had ascended in the past 10,000 years.

    The four sacred kings did not ascend, but they had seen the great tribulation of Ascension. This scene left a shadow in their hearts, making them not dare to think about ascension.

    However, today, they had seen the great tribulation of Ascension once again! And it was targeted at them!

    The Immortal artifact controlled by the immortal below could actually communicate with the strongest offensive power in the world, the Great Tribulation of Ascension!

    The key was that they would be able to pass this tribulation, and they would not be able to become immortals.

    "What... What should we do?"

    Sacred King Tianming's voice became somewhat hoarse.

    Sacred King Shattering Void's eyes flickered, and there was a faint intention to retreat mixed within.

    Sacred King demon puppet said coldly, "So what if it's the power of Ascension? The four of us working together might be able to overcome it!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a streak of blood-red lightning silently descended from the ten thousand Li Tribulation Cloud, striking down toward the four people's heads.

    Although this lightning seemed a little thin, it was actually something that was materialized from the Ultimate Law of destruction in this world.

    In order to resist this ultimate law, only he himself could control the ultimate law.

    If he didn't reach the ultimate law of this world in one aspect, how could he ascend?

    Facing this ultimate law, Sacred King Strangle Hell was the first to bear the brunt. His entire body instantly expanded dozens of times, and all kinds of strange patterns on his body suddenly lit up. A powerful mountain-like, unbreakable aura was emitted from his body.

    He was the strongest body-refining cultivator in the abyss world, and his status was equal to the heavenly demon city lord of the true spirit world. In terms of body-refining, he could be said to be the strongest in the Abyss world!

    The blood-red lightning was extremely fast. As soon as sacred king of Purgatory's body changed, the blood-red lightning merged into his body.

    There was no violent explosion, nor was there any earth-shaking explosion. This ultimate destructive power was fully applied on sacred king of Purgatory.

    A look of infinite pain flashed across sacred King Purgatory's eyes, and then a series of crackling sounds came from his body. In the blink of an eye, his body was filled with cracks, as if he would collapse at any moment.
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    "Cough cough..."

    Sacred King of prison suppression coughed twice. He coughed up a lot of blood clots.

    "My god body of prison suppression hasn't reached the flawless realm yet. It Won't be able to resist the great tribulation of ascension... Farewell, everyone."

    After saying that, his body flashed, wanting to leave. However, when he touched the edge of the invisible force, he was stopped.

    Boom!

    At this moment, another bolt of lightning descended from the Thunderclouds. This time, the Lightning was white, and it flashed and disappeared.

    The shattering void Sacred King did not have the time to react before he was struck by the White Lightning.

    After being struck by the Lightning, the shattering void Sacred King's body did not change much. However, his face became extremely pale, and he sat cross-legged beside him without saying a word.

    After a moment, all sorts of expressions appeared on his face. There was joy, anger, sorrow, and despair..

    Only the heavens knew what he was currently experiencing.

    When Sacred King Tianming and the immortal puppet saw this scene, fear appeared on their faces.

    Below, Chen Chen was energized. He raised the nine heavens profound suppression tower that was 10,000 meters high and said, "Sacred King Demon Puppet, let's give it a try!"

    As soon as he said that, an extremely dazzling white light that covered ten thousand miles poured down from the tribulation clouds. The scene was like a deity throwing a basin of water down to the lower realm.

    In the blink of an eye, the white light had cleansed the ten thousand miles area. Sacred King Demon puppet's thousands of puppets had all disappeared, and many of the ghosts controlled by Sacred King Tianming had also disappeared without a trace.

    Not only that, even sacred king Tianming himself had suffered heavy injuries under this white light, and his entire person had instantly become dispirited.

    "Fellow Daoist demon puppet... that white light contains an extremely powerful power of the law of reincarnation... it is most effective against cultivators like you and me who control dead objects. With our strength, we are still unable to transcend the great tribulation of Ascension. I think we should retreat..."

    Sacred King Demon puppet looked at Sacred King Strangle Hell in the distance, then at sacred king shattering void. He gritted his teeth and said, "Let's Go!"

    The moment he said the word 'go', he flew into the distance without any hesitation.

    Sacred King Tianming, on the other hand, gathered his spirit and flew in another direction.

    The three sacred kings were doing their best at this moment, trying to break free from the shackles of that invisible force.

    Chen Chen, who was holding the nine heavens mysterious tower high up, also felt a trace of pressure at this moment.

    Although he could control the nine heavens mysterious tower now with the help of the four symbols heaven defending array, it was quite difficult. It was not very realistic to lock down three sacred kings at the same time and bring down the tribulation of Ascension.

    It was possible that Ao Yu and mung bean would both step into the peak of Mahayana one day.

    After thinking for a while, Chen Chen made a decision.

    First, he would deal with sacred King Demon Puppet, who had the greatest enmity with him!

    With this thought, Chen Chen relaxed the seal on sacred king strangle hell and Sacred King Tianming.

    The two sacred kings felt the invisible power weakening and were overjoyed. They quickly broke the seal with all their strength and disappeared into the distance without looking back.

    After the two left, Chen Chen looked at Sacred King Demon Puppet's immortal puppet with a burning gaze.

    This immortal puppet was sacred King Demon Puppet's greatest reliance. If it was destroyed, Sacred King Demon puppet would be like a toothless tiger and would no longer be a threat.

    At the thought of this, a transparent longsword condensed in the sky.

    Seeing this transparent longsword, the immortal puppet's face became hysterical.

    "I will perish together with you!"

    With a shrill roar, the immortal qi around the immortal puppet went berserk, and the area within thousands of miles was turned into nothingness by the powerful immortal qi.

    After that, the immortal puppet resolutely charged towards Chen Chen. Wherever it passed by, space would collapse and everything would be destroyed.

    Seeing the terrifying might of the immortal puppet, Chen Chen's gaze froze.

    At the same time, the transparent longsword in the sky gently slashed down. No matter how violent the immortal Qi was, it was unable to resist the transparent longsword in the slightest.

    Finally, the longsword struck the back of the violent immortal puppet with a clanging sound.

    A gray power of law appeared, then was cut off by the longsword.

    Once the gray power of law was cut off, the hysterical expression of the immortal puppet suddenly disappeared, and the violent immortal Qi also instantly dissipated. At this moment, its entire body seemed to have lost all support, and it fell down powerlessly.

    Plop!

    With a soft sound, the immortal puppet fell not far away from Chen Chen.

    Looking at the immortal puppet that looked like a sleeping fairy in front of him, Chen Chen let out a sigh of relief. Then, he beckoned with his hand, and the immortal puppet was teleported in front of him.

    The sword strike just now had directly cut off the karma law that Saint King demon puppet used to control the immortal puppet.

    Now, the immortal puppet had become an immortal corpse.

    However, this immortal corpse was different from the one he had obtained in the dragon-kun plains.

    The interior of the corpse he had obtained back then had already been completely destroyed, and it was no longer of any use.

    And this immortal corpse in front of him was a perfectly preserved immortal corpse that could perfectly control immortal qi. If it was done properly, it could be refined into a clone or be possessed by some female cultivators.

    After putting away the immortal corpse, Chen Chen came before the shattering void Saint King.

    The shattering void Saint King was currently undergoing a type of mental tribulation and was on the verge of going berserk. He could not be disturbed in the slightest, but when he sensed Chen Chen's arrival.., he still forced out a sliver of spirit and said, "Senior... you have to forgive others when you can. In the future, I wish to follow Senior's lead."

    Chen Chen's expression was calm when he heard this, but the nine heavens profound pagoda in his hand trembled.

    Sacred King shattering void hurriedly said, "Senior, it hasn't been easy for me to cultivate up until now. Also, Sacred King Demon Puppet's main body is here. Perhaps it's nearby. If you look around again, you might find something."

    "OH."

    Chen Chen responded, then casually kicked sacred king shattering void a few times.

    Being disturbed like this, coupled with the fear in his heart, the sacred king of shattering void tier immediately went berserk. His face turned as white as a piece of paper, and the space law power he controlled also began to lose control and completely go berserk, countless spatial turbulence appeared around him.

    "No!"

    After an indignant roar, the spatial turbulence around him suddenly increased tenfold. In the end, it actually twisted the sacred king of shattering void tier into pieces and sucked him into the spatial turbulence.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he stretched out his hand and cut off a storage ring and put it into his own storage ring.

    This was the first time he had killed a cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm, so he was not too excited.

    "System, is there the true body of sacred king demon puppet within a radius of a hundred Li?"

    "No."

    After obtaining this answer, Chen Chen slowly withdrew the four symbols heaven defending formation.

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Guardian Tower also instantly returned to its original appearance.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, if you delay any longer, I'm afraid I'll run out of oil..."

    Once the four symbols heaven defending formation was withdrawn, Ao Yu fell straight to the ground. Mung bean lay on the ground, her eyes filled with exhaustion.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he hurriedly took out a large amount of resources for them to recover.

    The nine heavens mysterious tower was indeed powerful, but it also consumed an astonishing amount of energy. In fact, it wasn't just ao Yu and mung bean. Both of his bodies had also reached the edge of exhaustion.

    After recovering for a moment, ao Yu finally had the strength to send a voice transmission.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, this treasure of yours is indeed powerful. In the future, as long as we don't separate, I'm afraid that no one in this abyss world will be able to defeat us."

    "If more sacred kings join forces, they can still threaten us. Therefore, the most urgent matter now is to make the sacred kings not dare to rashly join forces again."

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and replied as he recovered.

    "What should we do?"Ao Yu asked.

    "Destroy the holy region of the demon puppet, find the true body of the sacred king of the demon puppet, and let all the cultivators of the Abyss World Know the power of this immortal turtle."
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    An hour later.

    Many Mahayana realm cultivators from Ziwei sanctum came to the vicinity of Holy Turtle Mountain. Zi Yue was among them.

    All kinds of phenomena had occurred here just now, including the Great Tribulation of Ascension. As a nearby sanctum, Ziwei sanctum naturally noticed the situation here.

    However, since Holy King Ziwei was not in the sanctum, they did not dare to approach him and observe him rashly. They could only open the array formation and hide in the sanctum.

    Now that things had calmed down, they dared to come over and take a look at the situation.

    Ziyue looked at the completely changed terrain and the remaining immortal Qi in the air, and said in a soft voice, "It's most likely that immortal turtle and Saint King Demon puppet fought here."

    A Mahayana elder shook his head and said, "Not only that, I've seen many of those abnormal phenomena. If I'm not wrong, at least four Saint Kings have been sent out."

    "Four sacred kings? Then doesn't that mean that Daoist sacred turtle..."Zi Yue frowned and said.

    The elder looked at the surrounding environment, he continued, "That Daoist sacred turtle must have an extremely powerful trump card. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to fight to this extent with the four sacred kings. But now, I reckon that he has fallen. If the four sacred kings make a move, even if a true immortal descends, he won't be able to gain anything."

    "It's good that he has fallen. That person has taken many things from our sacred palace. If word of this gets out, it will be troublesome."

    "Mm, I reckon that it won't be long before the news from the demon puppet sacred region spreads. I wonder how much the demon puppet sacred king will gain from killing the immortals this time?"? "Sigh, it's a pity that sacred king Ziwei wasn't able to participate in this battle in the true spirit world."

    The Mahayana elder sighed, feeling rather regretful.

    ..

    At the same time, Chen Chen walked out from the sky above the demonic puppet holy region.

    Looking at the scene below, which was the same as usual, Chen Chen laughed coldly, he said loudly, "People below, listen up. I've defeated Sacred King Demonic Puppet. Now, you cultivators of the demonic puppet holy region have only two options. First, join me, and second, die!"

    Chen Chen used immortal Qi to say these words. Not only did it spread throughout the saint realm of devil puppet, but it also spread thousands of miles away.

    Hearing these words, all the cultivators within thousands of miles did not believe it at first, but then they were shocked.

    Saint King Devil Puppet, who was considered invincible in this area and could be considered as one of the top powerhouses in the entire Abyss World, had actually lost!

    If he had not lost, why would he let others come to his doorstep to make a ruckus?

    "Don't spout nonsense!"

    A late-stage Mahayana expert flew out from the demonic puppet holy region.

    It was an old man dressed in black, his face flushed red from anger.

    "My Saint King is invincible..."

    The old man wanted to say something else, but Chen Chen Chen slapped out, sending a powerful immortal qi towards the old man's head.

    "Screw you, Invincible!"

    As he cursed, the old man was caught off guard and sent flying back into the saint realm.

    "Just you wait... wait for My Saint King to come back..."

    Chen Chen ignored the clamor below and summoned mung bean.

    Under Mung Bean's lead, the Saint Realm's protective array was useless.

    Seeing Chen Chen enter the array, the Saint Realm fell into chaos. Some people cursed, some wanted to escape, and some tried to attack.

    Chen Chen glanced at this group of people, and the ten thousand divine transformation blade suddenly flew out and stabbed into the center of the Great Hall of the holy region of the demon puppet.

    "Those who don't surrender will die!"

    As soon as these words were said, a powerful aura directly enveloped the entire holy region of the demon puppet.

    Without the presence of the Holy King of the demon puppet, the other cultivators in the holy region were like stinky fish and rotten shrimps in Chen Chen's eyes. He didn't even need to ask ao yu mung bean to help him. He could take care of them all by himself.

    Intimidated by his power, some cultivators immediately wanted to surrender.

    However, before the cultivator could kneel down, his eyes suddenly changed from fear to determination. Then, he charged at Chen Chen fearlessly. Along the way, his body rapidly expanded, apparently wanting to self-destruct.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen thought of something and muttered with a chuckle, "I forgot about the soul snatching seed. You guys are all the puppets of the demon puppet Saint King... in that case, there's no need to stay."

    After saying this, Chen Chen stood up and the ten thousand transformations divine blade flew into his hand from the center of the hall.

    Then, his entire body flashed and pierced through the cultivator who was about to self-destruct.

    At this time, the noise outside had completely disappeared. All the cultivators of the demon puppet saint region seemed to have lost their consciousness. There was only coldness in their eyes and no other emotions.

    Looking at these people, Chen Chen sneered and waved the ten thousand divine transformation blade to sweep across them.

    ..

    Two hours later.

    Chen Chen sat alone on the roof of the demon puppet holy region's great hall. There were corpses all around him.

    At this moment, the demon puppet holy region was like a river of blood. The tens of thousands of cultivators had all been killed by him.

    Looking at the broken walls, Chen Chen calmly took out a bottle of wine and drank it. He felt extremely happy.

    From now on, regardless of whether it was in the Abyss world or the true spirit world, he didn't need to fear anyone.

    This wanton feeling made him feel extremely good. He wanted to loudly ask, "Who else is there?"!

    The wine flowed down his throat and a burning sensation spread throughout his body. At this time, a courageous cultivator outside the array formation cautiously approached.

    However, after seeing the terrifying scene in the demonic puppet holy region, he almost peed on the spot. Without thinking, he turned around and ran.

    "Hold on."

    Chen Chen put down the wine and said indifferently.

    When that cultivator heard that, his body went soft. He was actually so scared that he fell from the sky. After that, he flew in front of Chen Chen while pissing his pants, he knelt on the ground and said, "Senior, I'm just curious to see the situation! I'm not from the demonic puppet holy region! Please let me off!"

    When Chen Chen heard that, he said calmly, "After killing so many people, I don't want to kill anymore."

    The cultivator felt relieved, but his head was still lowered. He didn't dare to look at the terrifying existence who had destroyed the holy region.

    After a moment of silence, he suddenly realized something and whispered, "Senior, do you have any orders? This junior promises that as long as this junior can do it, I will not refuse!"

    Chen Chen nodded and threw away the wine bottle in his hand. Then, he flew to the huge stone tablet in front of the Great Hall of the Holy Region.

    This huge stone tablet was the sign of the demon puppet sanctum. There were four words that were at least 100 meters in size carved on it. It looked ancient and majestic, but now, these four words were stained with a lot of blood.

    "Demon puppet sanctum"

    Looking at these four words that had existed for an unknown period of time, Chen Chen waved the ten thousand transformations divine edge in his hand. As a result, half of the stone tablet was cut off. The two words "Demon puppet"disappeared without a trace, leaving only the sanctum.

    Chen Chen's interest was piqued. He took out the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade and wrote the two words "Divine turtle"in a crooked manner above the holy region. Then, he put away the ten thousand transformations divine blade, he said to the cultivator who was still kneeling there, "Tell the cultivators outside that there won't be any demon puppet holy region in the future. This is the divine turtle holy region."
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    "Divine turtle sanctum... good! Good! Yes, Sir!"

    The cultivator glanced at the crooked and incongruous words "Divine turtle"and nodded repeatedly.

    At this time, let alone calling it "Divine turtle sanctum", even if it was called "Dogshit sanctum", he would still have to read it out respectfully.

    "Get lost."Chen Chen casually waved his hand.

    When the cultivator heard this, he immediately left as fast as he could in his life.

    ..

    One day later, the news of the destruction of the demon puppet sanctum spread throughout the entire abyss world, and the shock it caused was imaginable.

    Almost all the cultivators knew that a terrifying existence had appeared in the Abyss world, called the Holy Turtle Sanctum.

    This holy turtle sanctum not only defeated the holy king of Demon Puppet, but also destroyed the demon puppet sanctum, and even casually established the holy turtle sanctum.

    On this day, just as Chen Chen finished cleaning up the corpses in the saint realm, a black-robed cultivator appeared at the entrance of the saint realm, trembling with fear. He fell to his knees with a plop, not caring about Chen Chen's reaction, he directly shouted, "This junior here on behalf of Saint King of Hell suppression to apologize to senior! Please forgive me, Senior!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen put down the work in his hands and walked over.

    The black-robed cultivator immediately crawled in front of Chen Chen and raised a jade slip above his head.

    "Senior, my sacred King's words are all in the jade slip. Please take a look!"

    Chen Chen took the jade slip and couldn't help but laugh.

    In addition to expressing his apology, Sacred King of Hell suppression also stated that he had nothing to do with killing the immortals ten thousand years ago..

    In short, after that battle, the Sacred King was scared out of his wits. Not only did he apologize, but he also threw the blame.

    After reading the jade slip, Chen Chen vaguely understood something.

    No wonder the sacred King Demon puppet wanted him dead so badly. It turned out that he had casually asked back then, causing the sacred king demon puppet to mistakenly think that he had something to do with his immortal puppet.

    After throwing the jade slip away, Chen Chen said indifferently, "I have nothing to do with that immortal ten thousand years ago. The Sacred King Demon puppet was chasing after me, so he misunderstood."

    The sweat on the black-clothed cultivator's forehead rolled down when he heard that.

    It was just a misunderstanding, yet both sides ended up like this. This was too terrifying.

    Not daring to continue thinking, he shakily took out a storage ring from his clothes and raised it above his head.

    "Senior, Saint King of prison suppression heard that you were going to establish the divine turtle holy region, so he specially asked me to send you a gift! Please accept it, Senior!"

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and took a casual look, but the result made his eyes light up.

    At this moment, he had no feelings for ordinary treasures and resources. He did not expect sacred king strangle hell to be so good at giving things that were related to immortals, including immortal stones.

    Seeing Chen Chen put away the storage ring, the sweat on the black-clothed Cultivator's face dripped down again, as if he was waiting for the verdict.

    Chen Chen played with the storage ring for a while, then said with a smile, "I'm a more benevolent person. Go back and tell your family's Saint King to personally come and apologize, and this matter will be settled."

    "Yes, sir! I'll definitely report this to the sacred King of Hell suppression when I go back!"

    "Yes, there's nothing else. You can leave now."

    "Senior, Farewell!"

    The black-clothed cultivator respectfully bowed, then quickly left.

    Half a day after he left, Sacred King Strangle Hell didn't come, but Sacred King Tianming himself came first.

    Sacred King Tianming didn't have the dignity of a peak Mahayana realm expert when he saw the miserable state of the demon puppet holy region. He actually bowed and apologized to Chen Chen.

    "Senior, I was blind before and offended you.

    However, this matter has to start from the battle ten thousand years ago. If I had known that senior had nothing to do with that female immortal, I definitely wouldn't have attacked you!

    "Senior, please forgive me this time for the sake of the innocent."

    Chen Chen glanced at Sacred King Tianming but didn't say anything.

    Sacred King Tianming hurriedly took out a storage ring and handed it over. Chen Chen took a look before revealing a smile.

    "Forget it. Two sacred kings have already died this time, and I don't want to commit any more murders. Since you're so sincere, this matter ends here."

    Chen Chen said indifferently.

    Sacred King Tianming had given him twice as much as sacred King Strangle Hell. It seemed that he was a person with a certain ratio. Since that was the case, he could not be bothered with it anymore.

    Although he was not afraid of a single sacred king, it was not to the point where he could kill Sacred Kings without fear.

    If he wanted to gain a foothold in the abyss world, he had to not only show his strength, but also show his magnanimity. Only then could he blend in better.

    If he really killed all of them, it would probably cause the group of Sacred Kings of the Abyss World to reject him.

    "Thank you, Master Divine Turtle! Master divine turtle is indeed worthy of being an immortal from the upper realm. His magnanimity is not something that lower realm cultivators like us can compare to!"

    Sacred King Tianming let out a long breath and said.

    As soon as he said this, the void trembled. Sacred King Strangle Hell also came.

    It seemed that he had arrived here long ago. The reason why he did not dare to come out was because he was worried that Chen Chen would ask him to come and apologize to him. It was true that he wanted to kill him.

    Now that Sacred King Tianming, who had offended Chen Chen twice, was fine, he dared to come out.

    "Master Divine Turtle! I'm Sorry!"

    ..

    Not long after, the three of them began to address each other as fellow Daoists, as if they had never fought before.

    Sacred King Tianming smiled and said to Chen Chen, "I wonder what arrangements master divine turtle has in our Abyss World? If I can help, I will not decline!"

    Sacred King Strangle Hell agreed immediately.

    "That's right. As the saying goes, no war, no friendship."

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and said, "I don't have any special arrangements. I just want to cultivate quickly so that I can return to the immortal world in the future."

    "No matter what, fellow Daoist will probably stay in the abyss world for a period of time, which is why you established the divine turtle sanctum.

    "However, the establishment of the sanctum is not a small matter. How can we just casually notify it? I think fellow Daoist should hold a saint realm ceremony! Announce this matter to the public!"

    "Is there a need?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "There is, there is absolutely a need! You are the most powerful person in the Abyss world. If you don't hold a ceremony, you are not worthy of your status."

    Sacred King Guardians of the prison was shamelessly flattering him.

    Chen Chen suddenly changed the topic, "There are twenty-two sacred kings in the Abyss World. Why do I find that some sacred kings don't seem to be in their respective Saint Realms? For example, in the Ziwei Sacred Realm, I kidnapped Sacred King Ziwei's granddaughter that day, but sacred king Ziwei didn't appear. Why is that?"

    Sacred King Tianming and sacred king strangle Hell looked at each other and hesitated for a moment, sacred King Tianming replied, "Our Abyss world found a passage connecting to other great worlds. A few sacred kings went to that great world to fight, and sacred King Ziwei is one of them."

    "Oh? Other great worlds are rather interesting. Then how many sacred kings are left in the Abyss world to guard it?"Chen Chen asked, intentionally or unintentionally.

    "Twelve sacred kings, but sacred king demon puppet probably doesn't dare to show himself. Sacred king shattering void also fell. Strictly speaking, there are only ten now."

    Sacred King Strangle Hell introduced.

    Sacred King Tianming's thoughts changed, he continued, "If fellow Daoist has such intentions, you can naturally join. Although our Abyss World lacks two sacred kings, one fellow Daoist can equal five sacred kings. If fellow Daoist joins, the other sacred kings will definitely welcome you."
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    Chen Chen did not rush to agree to this matter. He had only occupied the demon puppet sacred region for a few days, so how could he be in such a hurry to interfere with the matters of the true spirit world.

    That would seem too deliberate, and it might arouse the suspicion of other sacred kings.

    "I'll understand more about this matter."

    After casually skipping over this matter, Chen Chen chatted with the two sacred kings about some other matters. He roughly learned about the current hierarchy of the twenty-one sacred kings of the Abyss World,

    the strongest among them were sacred king Nether River and sacred King Ziwei. They were all in the true spirit world, and they were the first echelon of the Sacred Kings in the Abyss World.

    Leaving these people aside, sacred King Tianming, Sacred King Strangle Hell, and Sacred King Demon Puppet, who was hiding somewhere, were the next few sacred kings. They belonged to the second echelon, and they had established their saint domains more than twenty thousand years ago.

    After that was the group of sacred kings who had established their saint domains within 20,000 years. Most of these sacred kings were related to the first tier sacred kings, and some of them were even master and disciple.

    However, due to the intimidation of the abyss, they didn't have much contact with the older sacred kings. However, when they encountered big matters, they would follow the lead of the older sacred kings.

    For example, the invasion of the true spirit world was like this. After entering the true spirit world, Sacred King Nether River, who was the strongest and most senior, naturally became the Abyss sect master.

    ..

    After sending sacred King Tianming and sacred King Strangle Hell Away, it was already half a day later.

    Next, Chen Chen slightly fixed up the demon puppet holy region. After about a day, the demon puppet holy region, which was now the Divine Turtle Holy Region, had some sort of holy region.

    However, apart from Chen Chen, there were no other cultivators.

    Chen Chen did not plan to bring his little friends out to put on a show. After all, the impression he left on the cultivators of the Abyss world was that he was an immortal from the lower realm.

    An immortal from the lower realm should be a lone wolf. It was also because he was a lone wolf that he did not have to worry about his family's hunger and did everything unscrupulously. That was why sacred King Tianming and the other sacred kings were so afraid of him.

    After taking care of the Divine Turtle Holy Region, Chen Chen calculated the time. He estimated that the second batch of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators were about to enter the abyss world. He hesitated whether he should return to the true spirit world to see how the current situation in the true spirit world was?

    At this moment, another mahayana cultivator outside the sanctum asked to see him.

    "I am Yun Kun from the Cloud Qian Sanctum. I represent Saint King Yun Qian to congratulate you on establishing the sanctum!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen Thought for a moment.

    He didn't seem to have any connection with the cloud Qian Sanctum, but from the map, the cloud Qian sanctum was the closest sanctum to the divine turtle sanctum. As for Saint King Yun Qian, his strength was average and he was in the third echelon, he wasn't in the Abyss World Right Now.

    The reason why he sent people here was probably because he was afraid of his reputation and wanted to gain a good impression of him.

    After figuring out the purpose of the other party's visit, Chen Chen coughed lightly and pretended to be a peerless expert. He said indifferently, "Come in."

    As soon as he said that, a middle-stage Mahayana realm white-clothed middle-aged cultivator flew in front of Chen Chen and bowed respectfully. Then, he began to say some polite words and flatter Chen Chen at the same time.

    "Master Shengui is fighting four by himself. His strength can be said to be the best in the entire Abyss world. All the cultivators in our Yunqian holy region admire you very much, senior..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows.

    He had fought four by himself and defeated Four Great Holy Kings. He didn't let anyone know about this. Now, outsiders only knew that he had defeated Saint King Devil puppet and destroyed the Devil Puppet Holy Region.

    Only Saint King Tianming and Saint King Guardians of Hell could spread the news, but why did they spread such a shameful thing to increase his reputation?

    Before he could think further, Yun Kun handed him a storage ring as a congratulatory gift.

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and saw a pile of treasures that were useful to immortals.

    Could it be that Saint King Tianming and Saint King Guardians of Hell felt that they hadn't bled enough and had to drag the other Saint Kings along to feel comfortable, so they spread the news?

    Chen Chen thought about it and felt that it was very possible.

    However, not long after, he thought of another matter, and his eyes could not help but become strange.

    Yun Qian seemed to have noticed Chen Chen's gaze, and his forehead began to sweat. Although he was a mid-stage Mahayana realm expert, he was just an ant in front of this immortal who could defeat the four Saint Kings.

    "Raise your head."

    Hearing the immortal's order, Yun Qian forced a smile and raised his head.

    Seeing the strange expression on the immortal's face, his heart couldn't help but beat faster.

    Could This immortal have some strange fetishes?

    Thinking of this, he faintly regretted accepting this mission.

    "Yun Qian Saint region, very good. In the future, we can be good neighbors."

    Chen Chen patted Yun Kun on the shoulder as he spoke and returned the storage ring to Yun Kun.

    Yun Kun looked at the storage ring in his hand and was a little confused.

    Chen Chen continued, "Take the things back. After a while, I will hold a holy region grand ceremony. When the time comes, it will be too late for you to give it to me."

    Yun Kun tactfully said, "Senior, why do you say that? When the time comes, our Yunqian holy region will give you another set."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face was full of embarrassment.

    "I don't like to bully honest people. I care more about sincerity. The Yunqian Saint region treats me sincerely. How can I make the Yunqian Saint region spend more money?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen's words were not fake, Yun Kun carefully put away his storage ring.

    "Don't worry, senior. As long as you announce the time, our Yunqian Saint Region will definitely arrive for the ceremony!"

    "Haha, Alright. However, I like to be lively. There aren't many people in the divine turtle sacred region right now, so you guys should send more people over. As for the gifts, there's no need to spend so much."

    Chen Chen laughed heartily.

    To be honest, he originally didn't have any intention of holding a ceremony. When Sacred King Tianming mentioned it earlier, he had only casually agreed.

    However, when he saw Yun Kun just now, he changed his mind.

    That was because at that moment, he had a sudden idea and put the demonic seed that he had obtained from the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique into Yun Kun's body.

    The demonic seed might not be effective against cultivators at the level of Sacred King. Even if it was effective, it would still be discovered. However, when dealing with these cultivators at the middle stage of the early stage of the Mahayana realm, it was still accurate.

    In the future, when a war between the two worlds really happened, the Mahayana realm cultivators would definitely be the main force. If he planted the demonic seed in the bodies of the Mahayana realm cultivators in the abyss world, they would temporarily lie low and not absorb the power of cultivation. When the war broke out in the future.., one could imagine what would happen then..

    TSK TSK!

    The ceremony had to be held, it had to be held! It would be best if all of them were early-stage and middle-stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    I don't want your gifts, I want your people!

    As Chen Chen thought about it, he couldn't help but laugh out loud.

    Yun Kun saw that Chen Chen was so approachable and even asked him not to bring too many gifts. He couldn't help but be impressed by Chen Chen's straightforwardness, he immediately promised, "Senior, don't worry. Our Yunqian holy region is very close, so there's no need to worry about anything. When the time comes, the five Mahayana Masters in the Holy Region will all come and support you!"
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    "Haha, you're Too Polite! Actually, I have a principle. If people respect me, I'll respect them. If it wasn't for Saint King Demon puppet pushing me too far, I wouldn't have destroyed the demon puppet holy region!"

    Chen Chen laughed and hinted crazily.

    Yun Kun agreed repeatedly and promised repeatedly that he would bring a few Mahayana cultivators over. The two exchanged pleasantries for a quarter of an hour before Yun Kun left.

    After he left, Chen Chen cleared his throat and said with all his strength,

    "This venerable master of the divine turtle sanctum will hold a sect-opening ceremony in seven days. All cultivators who have fused body and above are welcome to attend!"

    These words were like rolling thunder that reverberated through the Heaven and earth. Then, they spread in all directions. It did not take long for them to travel tens of thousands of miles.

    Countless cultivators within the area stopped what they were doing, and looked in the direction of the divine turtle sacred region.

    The expressions of some of the experts who had fused with the divine turtle sacred region changed slightly when they heard this, and they were wondering if they should participate in this grand ceremony.

    ..

    Half a day later, in the Ziwei sacred region.

    Zi Yue looked at the transmission in her hand, and her expression became rather complicated.

    A few days ago, the Divine Turtle Sacred Master had fought with the four great sacred kings near the Ziwei Sacred Region. She had thought that the four great sacred kings would definitely win, but she had not expected that not only would the four great sacred kings lose, but they would also lose miserably, and the shattering void Sacred King would fall.., sacred King Demon puppet had disappeared, and now the holy region had been taken over by someone.

    An elder beside him paced back and forth, appearing to be uneasy. Not long after, he took the initiative to come in front of ziyue and said, "Ziyue girl, that sacred turtle spiritual master is going to hold a grand ceremony. Our Ziwei holy region should make a trip there.

    That person just defeated the four sacred kings and is currently in the limelight. We have more or less had a relationship with him. If we don't go, I'm afraid we will be hated by him."

    Hearing this, Ziyue recalled the scene of her being kidnapped that day.

    To be honest, if the other party was only a slightly stronger saint king, their Ziwei Saint Realm didn't need to give him much face.

    But that day, when that spiritual master turtle entered the protective array formation of the Ziwei Saint Realm, it was as if no one was there. It really scared her and the elders.

    The demon puppet saint realm was probably destroyed just like that.

    "Go... Grandfather isn't here. We have to be more careful in everything we do."

    After thinking for a moment, Ziyue murmured.

    "How many people should we bring? I heard that the Mahayana realm of the Cloud Qian Holy Region will send out all of them!"The elder asked in a low voice. His meaning was very obvious.

    "Just leave one Mahayana in the sanctum."

    ..

    At the same time, the other sanctums of the Abyss world were also discussing this matter.

    Shocked by the terrifying strength of the master of the divine turtle sanctum, coupled with the fact that these holy realms were all preparing to deal with the true spirit world, no one was willing to cause more trouble, therefore, many holy realms were prepared to send one or two Mahayana realm experts to the divine turtle sanctum to participate in the ceremony.

    ..

    Three days later, there was some news from the divine turtle sanctum. It was rumored that the master of the divine turtle sanctum was going to auction some useless treasures on the day of the ceremony, such as Netherspirit Divine Gold.

    As soon as this news came out, some Mahayana who were not going to go began to feel itchy.

    The divine gold was a useless treasure in the eyes of the other party. How Rich was the other party?

    If they were to auction some rare treasures, wouldn't they regret it for the rest of their lives if they missed it?

    Therefore, more and more Mahayana were preparing to go to the divine turtle sanctum. Since things had developed to this point, even if they did not gain anything from going to the divine turtle sanctum, it would be good to see the world.

    ..

    Time flew by quickly. The Divine Turtle Sanctum's grand ceremony had been discussed in the Abyss world for seven days. On the seventh day, the heat of the matter finally reached its peak.

    Almost everyone in the Abyss World knew about it.

    On this day, all the sanctums in the Abyss World sent their most luxurious flying ships to the divine turtle sanctum. Along the way, countless cultivators were blinded by the light.

    Meanwhile, Chen Chen was sitting in the Great Hall of the Holy Region of the divine turtle with a brand new look. He was wearing a Daoist robe, and his expression was calm. He had the bearing of an old ancestor.

    There were more than a thousand seats arranged in different levels below the great hall.

    "Senior brother, how many Mahayana cultivators do you think will come?"

    Yuan Qingtian stood beside Chen Chen. At this moment, he had also changed into a long robe that was filled with immortal qi.

    "I don't know. There will definitely be a lot of them. Don't get stage fright later."

    Chen Chen said indifferently.

    In fact, it was useless even if there were too many of them. He could only control 120 devil seeds at most.

    If there were more than 120 Mahayana seeds, he wouldn't be able to plant them either. When the time came, he would definitely pick and choose.

    "Senior martial brother, don't worry. I have also seen the great world. However, senior martial brother, do you really intend to sell those treasures?"Yuan Qingtian looked at the rows of jade boxes next to Chen Chen and was somewhat reluctant to part with them.

    Inside the jade boxes were all real treasures. Any one of them was enough to tempt a mahayana cultivator.

    Even if he could receive a lot of congratulatory gifts later, this deal would probably be a loss.

    "I can't trap a wolf with a child. If I don't give some things away, how could the cultivators of the Abyss World Recognize me so quickly? Only when they receive tangible benefits will they lower their guard against me."

    Chen Chen said as he looked outside.

    At this time, the flying ship of the Yunqian Holy Region had already arrived outside the divine turtle holy region.

    The rest of the ceremony was easy to deal with. The most difficult thing was to plant demonic seeds for the Mahayana cultivators.

    Although the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique was powerful, it was not something that could be planted with demonic seeds just by looking at it.

    Firstly, the other party's cultivation base was lower than his. Secondly, if he wanted to not be noticed, he had to come into contact with the other party personally.

    If he were to personally come into contact with more than a hundred Mahayana realm cultivators, even an idiot would be able to tell that there was a problem.

    Therefore, he had to find a reasonable excuse.

    Without much time to think, Yun Kun's loud voice came from outside.

    "Senior, I've come to disturb you again!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a group of ten people stepped into the main hall and bowed to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen glanced at them. There were five Mahayana realm cultivators and five tribulation transcending realm cultivators. None of them were above the middle stage of the Mahayana realm.

    This was very much to his liking.

    "The Yungan holy region has indeed given me face! Please take your seats!"

    Chen Chen pointed at the seats closest to him and said with a smile. At the same time, he handed a jade box to Yun Kun.

    Yun Kun was a little confused.

    Chen Chen raised his hand and the Jade Box was opened. A Ray of treasure light immediately filled half of the hall.

    Seeing the treasure in the jade box, Yun Kun was pleasantly surprised and a little bit of disbelief.

    "This..."

    "The first person to come from the Yunqian Saint region will inevitably have to wait for a while. I don't like to mistreat my friends. Please accept this thing, fellow Daoist Yun Kun."

    Seeing his expression, Chen Chen said casually. At the same time, he inadvertently revealed a powerful immortal artifact that was entirely blue and emitting dense immortal qi on his wrist.

    When the Mahayana experts who had followed Yun Kun saw the immortal artifact on Chen Chen's wrist, their hearts trembled.

    It was very obvious that this was a true nouveau riche. He didn't want to return the favor by giving away a few treasures. He was purely happy!

    After waiting for so long, he gave away such a precious treasure! This was simply Goddamnit!

    Thinking of this, they all looked at Yun Kun with incomparably envious gazes.

    If they had known this would happen, they would have fought over it a few days ago.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 693. It was a piece of cake

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Under the adoring gazes of the tribulation transcending cultivators, Chen Chen rolled up his sleeves.

    It was obvious that after the tribulation transcending cultivators returned to the Yunqian holy region after attending the ceremony today, they would brag to their juniors about how powerful the immortals they had seen today and how powerful their immortal artifacts were.

    How High was the threshold to be able to participate in such a grand ceremony? In the end, after receiving a bunch of adoring gazes, they would warn their juniors to cultivate well and strive to be able to participate in such a grand ceremony one day, to witness the elegant demeanor of an immortal.

    "Sigh, this life is really boring."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and looked outside, a hint of surprise flashing in his eyes.

    "Ziwei Holy Region has come to congratulate Reverend Zhenren on establishing the Holy Turtle Holy Region!"

    A clear female voice came from outside. It was a person from Ziwei holy region, led by Ziyue.

    "Come in."

    Chen Chen said calmly.

    In the next moment, ziyue walked in with four people. Including Ziyue, the five of them were Mahayana realm cultivators.

    Chen Chen glanced at the five of them and gave them a jade box.

    "Fellow Daoist Ziyue, I took something from your Ziwei holy region that day. I've offended you even more. Take this as an apology."

    Ziyue took the jade box and looked at it. She was surprised. She quickly said, "Senior, you didn't have a choice back then. Now that it's over, let's forget about it."

    To be honest, even if this spiritual master of the divine turtle realm didn't give her anything, she didn't dare to make a fuss about it. After all, he was an immortal who had defeated four Saint Kings.

    Now that he had admitted his mistake, she naturally chose to take advantage of the situation.

    "Sit."

    Chen Chen pointed to the other side.

    He did not show too much enthusiasm toward the familiar Mahayana cultivators of the Ziwei holy region.

    After the people of the Ziwei holy region sat down, airships began to appear one after another outside, each more imposing than the last.

    However, Chen Chen did not give any more gifts after that.

    After about two hours, half of the thousands of seats in the hall were taken.

    There were 150 to 60 Mahayana cultivators among them. Chen Chen roughly estimated that this accounted for about half of the Mahayana cultivators in the abyss world.

    He had to admit that the abyss world was indeed stronger than the true spirit world.

    The sects of the true spirit world, together with the anti-heaven Alliance, only had 200 Mahayana cultivators.

    ..

    After a group of Mahayana cultivators from the holy region arrived, some cultivators from the sects began to appear. The weakest among these cultivators was at the crossing calamity stage. Seeing so many familiar powerhouses in the hall.., these people sat in a corner obediently.

    Facing thousands of powerhouses, Chen Chen 'an sat in the main seat of the hall and played with the wine cup in front of him. His expression was calm, exuding the demeanor of an immortal.

    However, after a mahayana itinerant cultivator entered the hall, he put down the wine cup in his hand.

    Bang..

    There was a soft sound. Although it was not very deliberate, the entire hall fell silent at this moment. After all, as the main character of today, Chen Chen's every move was watched by thousands of people.

    When the Mahayana itinerant cultivator saw the atmosphere in the hall change abruptly, his face instantly turned pale.

    Although he was also an ancestor of a region, he wasn't considered a figure in this hall.

    Now that the divine turtle hermit was like this, could it be that he wanted to use him to establish his authority?

    When he thought of this, he hesitated whether he should kneel down and pay his respects on the spot.

    When Chen Chen saw him like this, he smiled and said, "There's something wrong with you."

    As soon as he said this, thousands of gazes gathered on the Mahayana itinerant cultivator.

    The Mahayana itinerant cultivator could no longer bear such a huge pressure. With a plop, he knelt on the ground and explained, "Senior, I came here to sincerely congratulate you!"

    Chen Chen did not say anything. Instead, he stood up and walked step by step to his side. He asked indifferently, "Have you ever come into contact with demon puppet Saint King?"

    "No... No!"The Mahayana itinerant cultivator hurriedly denied.

    "I'm not talking about the recent, but the past."Chen Chen's voice became a bit more serious.

    The Mahayana itinerant cultivator originally wanted to continue denying, but after feeling the terrifying pressure from Chen Chen, he couldn't help but Blurt out the truth.

    "Several thousand years ago... I've been to the sacred zone of demon puppet and had contact with sacred King Demon Puppet!"

    After saying that, the Mahayana itinerant cultivator collapsed to the ground, his face ashen.

    The eyes of the surrounding thousand experts darkened.

    Was this spiritual master turtle really going to use this person to show off his power today?

    If that was the case, then today's ceremony wouldn't be so simple.

    After all, if spiritual master turtle wanted to show off his power, he could only show it to these holy region cultivators.

    However, what happened next surprised all the cultivators.

    White light suddenly shone in the eyes of immortal turtle. A thick immortal qi shot out from his eyes and swept across the Mahayana itinerant cultivator's body.

    Then, immortal turtle reached out his hand and grabbed a ball of black gas in the air.

    "You've been hit by Sacred King Demon Puppet's soul-seizing seed. Your Life and death are in the hands of Sacred King Demon Puppet. I just took out the soul-seizing seed for you. You're fine now."

    After saying that, Chen Chen dispersed the black fog in his hand.

    The Mahayana itinerant cultivator's emotions were extremely complicated when he heard that. After a long time, he finally reacted. He kowtowed to Chen Chen and thanked him, "Thank you for saving my life, senior! If there is a chance, this junior will definitely repay you!"

    Chen Chen waved his hand and flew to the main seat. Then, he turned his head and said with a smile, "Guests are guests. I will naturally help you if I can. Please sit down."

    After saying that, he looked at the other cultivators in the hall and his tone became serious.

    "I believe that some of you have heard of the soul-seizing seed of Saint King Demon Puppet. He has roamed around the abyss world for so many years and has left a soul-seizing seed in the bodies of countless cultivators.

    "Once this soul-seizing seed enters a cultivator's body, it is extremely secretive and almost impossible to be discovered. Therefore, the only way to remove it is if Saint King Demon puppet dies.

    "However, although the soul-seizing seed is powerful, it can not escape my celestial Supreme Vision's close observation."

    After saying this, Chen Chen continued to drink his wine.

    However, there was an uproar in the hall, especially those who had come into contact with sacred king demon puppet. They were even more terrified.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen grinned.

    It was not that his words were groundless, but through the system, he had indeed found dozens of cultivators who had been planted with soul-seizing seeds by sacred king demon puppet.

    This was an opportunity for him. Although he had removed the soul-stealing seed of the Mahayana itinerant cultivator, he had taken the opportunity to plant his devil seed in that person's body.

    "Fellow Daoist Han Mo of the Ziwei Holy Region, if I'm not mistaken, you have it in your body."

    After drinking a cup of wine, Chen Chen said softly.

    Han Mo jumped up in shock when he heard this.

    "What! ?"

    As soon as he said these two words, Han Mo's face suddenly changed, and his eyes suddenly became dark and stern.

    "Master Holy Turtle, are you trying to kill me? !"

    Hearing this change in voice, the thousands of cultivators in the hall were all shocked, and their expressions all changed.

    As expected, Han Mo had a soul-stealing seed, and the one who spoke now was sacred King Demon Puppet, who was hiding somewhere.

    Sacred King Devil puppet had unknowingly planted a soul-seizing seed on the Mahayana realm of the Ziwei Saint Realm! This was even worse!

    Who knew if they had it on them!

    "You attacked me first."

    Chen Chen ignored the shock of the crowd and calmly said. Then, he directly stretched out his hand to suppress Han Mo and took out the soul-seizing seed.

    After Han Mo returned to normal, he naturally became extremely scared and thanked Chen Chen profusely.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and gestured for him to take a seat. Then, he turned his head to look at the cultivators in the hall and said very casually,

    "If any of you are worried, you can take advantage of this opportunity today to let me use my immortal dipper extreme vision to take a look. In the future, I might not have the time."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 694, you have a big problem

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Everyone looked at each other in dismay and saw a hint of hesitation in each other's eyes.

    After all, everyone had their own secrets. If it was really seen through by the immortal turtle master and spread out, then the secret would not be a secret.

    Seeing this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly, and his expression was quite contemptuous.

    At this moment, Yun Kun, who had taken the benefits, jumped out and spoke in a clear voice, "What kind of character is the holy turtle? I believe in the Holy Turtle."

    After speaking, he took the initiative to fly in front of Chen Chen and bowed.

    "Senior, you should also know that the demonic puppet holy region used to be adjacent to our Cloud Qian Holy Region. This junior has interacted with the demonic puppet Saint King before, but these are all normal interactions between holy regions. In truth, I don't have a deep relationship with the demonic puppet holy region. Senior, please help me take a look."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, and immortal light began to flash in his eyes. After a few breaths, the immortal light in his eyes dissipated.

    "There's nothing wrong with you, it's just that..."

    Speaking up to this point, Chen Chen looked around and switched to voice transmission.

    "It's just that the law power you cultivate conflicts with each other, causing your physical body to be damaged."

    Hearing this, Yun Kun smiled bitterly and said, "This is an old problem of mine. I didn't expect senior to see through it. Unfortunately, this problem is difficult to solve. This junior has taken many pills over the past ten thousand years, but they haven't been able to cure it..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen used the system to trace it. Very quickly, he found a medicinal pill from his storage and brought it to Yun Kun.

    "Healing Type Immortal Pill. Take it. It's useful for your body."

    Looking at the Immortal Pill in front of him, Yun Kun's entire body instantly trembled with excitement.

    If not for him being a member of the Yun Qian Holy Region, he would have bowed his head and kowtowed right now.

    "Senior... you... Junior..."

    Yun Kun was incoherent. After a long time, he finally said something like, "I don't need to thank you for your great kindness. I will definitely repay you handsomely in the future.".

    Compared to the treasure from before, this pill was more valuable to him.

    Who would have thought that he would have such an opportunity to participate in a ceremony?

    "It's just a small matter. There's no need to mention it."

    Chen Chen's attitude was very casual, as if it was really a piece of cake.

    Yun Kun left, and the other cultivators were instantly moved.

    They had all seen the scene just now. Not only had master of the godly turtle checked whether Yun Qian had been planted with a soul-stealing seed, but he had also seen Yun Qian's hidden danger.

    Master of the godly turtle did not say anything about this hidden danger. Instead, he directly took out a pill to help solve it.

    It was not an exaggeration to describe his style of doing things in a high-minded manner.

    Since that was the case, what was there to hesitate about?

    "Senior, please help me take a look as well!"

    Another Mahayana from the Yunqian holy region flew in front of Chen Chen and said anxiously.

    Chen Chen didn't refuse any of them. He showed him the immortal dipper extreme vision and planted the demonic seed of the great heavenly demon cultivation technique for him at the same time.

    "There's no problem with you."

    ..

    "Senior, please take a look at me!"

    ..

    "I'll come too!"

    ..

    Not long after, the atmosphere of the ceremony changed. A large number of Mahayana cultivators, who were usually unreachable, obediently lined up in front of Chen Chen.

    At the beginning, there were still a few cultivators who hesitated, but not long after, a few more soul-seizing seeds in their bodies were discovered. This time, no cultivator dared to hesitate and all of them joined in.

    Looking at about fifty cultivators, Chen Chen yawned and pretended to be tired.

    In the end, after a few breaths, some of the tribulation transcending cultivators and early-stage Mahayana realm cultivators in the team were pushed to the back.

    In the face of this situation, these cultivators dared to be angry but dared not speak. They could only pray in their hearts that master Daoist turtle would see them before he lost his patience.

    ..

    "There aren't many Mahayana cultivators who are normal."

    Chen Chen looked at them for a while and came to this conclusion.

    Nine out of ten who had cultivated to the Mahayana stage had hidden dangers in their bodies. Some of them had taken too many medicinal pills in the past and accumulated the "Poison of medicine". Some of them had left behind the power of laws in their bodies when they were transcending tribulations or battling, until now, they had been unable to remove it completely.

    There were also those who had self-injured because they had cultivated a special technique.

    All in all, it had truly broadened his horizons. Only then did he realize just how difficult it was for others to cultivate to the Mahayana realm.

    "It's not easy for all living things..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. Then, he silently planted a demonic seed in these people's bodies.

    From now on, as long as he was willing, these people's cultivation would never be able to progress anymore.

    If he really used all his strength to control the demonic seed to devour these people's cultivation and nomological power at the critical moment, then these people would probably lose their fighting strength in an instant.

    ..

    An hour later.

    There were already more than a hundred Mahayana cultivators that Chen Chen had planted the demonic seed. There were a few saint realm cultivators that he had taken special care of, and anyone that got close to him had all been planted with the demonic seed.

    For example, the Nether River Saint Realm.

    Seeing that there were fewer and fewer demonic seeds, Chen Chen became more and more picky. At this moment, Zi Yue appeared in front of him.

    He had cheated this woman many times, so he felt bad if he cheated her again.

    After all, the human heart was made of flesh. When his main body was cultivating in the Ziwei saint realm, she had treated him well.

    As he thought of this, a light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes as he looked at Zi Yue.

    It had to be said that this celestial dipper extreme eye secret art was really powerful. It could see through anything.

    Chen Chen looked at it, and his gaze would occasionally glance at certain parts. Unknowingly, he had looked at it for a whole minute.

    Zi Yue looked at Chen Chen suspiciously and said, "Senior, could it be that you saw something wrong?"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly and retracted his gaze."... Uh, Big..."

    "What?"

    "You have a big problem!"

    Chen Chen said seriously.

    Without waiting for Zi Yue to speak, he sent a voice transmission, "You have a lot of accumulated Qi in your chest. You must have some obsession that has not been completely dispelled, right? If this continues, it will be easy for you to go mad."

    Zi Yue replied, "Yes, I still want to go to the true spirit world. I have an enemy in the true spirit world. Although it is said that he is already dead, I don't really believe it. I have to go to the true spirit world to see for myself before I can completely let go of the obsession in my heart."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled and said, "If he isn't dead, what are you going to do?"

    "Then I will naturally try my best to kill him,"Zi Yue replied without hesitation.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    The number of demonic seeds in his inventory decreased by one.

    This woman probably wouldn't be able to let go of her obsession in this lifetime.

    "Alright, this is a mental illness. I Can't cure it. As for other aspects, you don't have any problems. It seems that sacred King Zi Wei has often guided you in your cultivation."

    "Thank you for your guidance, senior."

    Ziyue bent down slightly, bowed, and then left.

    After she left, Chen Chen sped up quite a bit. It didn't take long before he planted all the demonic seeds.

    At this time, there were still thirty to forty Mahayana realm cultivators waiting in line. As for the tribulation transcending cultivators, there were seven to eight hundred of them.

    Since all the demonic seeds were gone, Chen Chen naturally didn't have the mood to treat these people's illnesses. He immediately stretched and said indifferently, "I forgot that today is the day of the grand ceremony. Now it seems that I'm neglecting the essentials."

    When the cultivators in line heard this, their expressions tensed up, and their eyes immediately became anxious.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 690, intelligence

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'm tired. Let's call it a day."

    Chen Chen stood up. His tone was very calm, but there was no room for doubt.

    The rest of the cultivators saw this and sighed, but they didn't dare to refute. They could only secretly regret not being the first to go up.

    Some people even thought of staying in the divine turtle sanctum for a while after the ceremony to see if the master of the divine turtle sanctum would be in a good mood and show kindness.

    ..

    After everyone returned to their seats, Chen Chen sat down again and said to everyone,

    "I came to the Abyss World to stay for a long time, so I established the sanctum here.

    "From now on, the divine turtle sanctum is officially established. But you know, I came to the Abyss World with only it. Strictly speaking, I'm alone."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen took out the mung bean.

    Soon, everyone in the hall was attracted by the mung bean with wings and a completely different aura from the true spirit.

    "The two of us can't establish the sanctum, so I will recruit a wide range of disciples in a while. Let's recruit 10,000 people.

    "The cultivators of small sects among you can choose to join the divine turtle sanctum. As for the cultivators of the sanctum, forget it. I don't like to poach people."

    After saying this, Yun Kun, who had benefited twice, said loudly, "Congratulations to master divine turtle for establishing the Sacred Territory! You've become the twenty-first Sacred King of our Abyss World!"

    Hearing his words, many people secretly cursed him for being cunning.

    Before the Abyss World, there were twenty-two sacred kings. Sacred king shattering void had fallen, leaving only twenty-one.

    Now, Sacred King Demon puppet was only hiding. Strictly speaking, he could still be considered a sacred king.

    Yun Kun, on the other hand, had expelled Saint King Demon puppet from the Saint King's book in order to please the immortal turtle.

    "Congratulations to the immortal turtle for establishing the Saint Realm and becoming the twenty-first Saint King of the Abyss World!"

    Although they thought so, they still referred to Chen Chen as the twenty-first Saint King.

    No one dared to stir up trouble at this critical moment when the ceremony was held today.

    ..

    Next, there were some routine procedures of the ceremony. Gifts should be given, and celebrations should be celebrated. After about half a day, the group of cultivators finally finished the procedure.

    At this time, all the cultivators'gazes were fixed on the row of jade boxes in front of Chen Chen.

    One had to know that this was the highlight of the day, and there were even many saint kings paying attention to it.

    If there really was a top-tier treasure, they had to buy it back and bring it back to the sacred kings.

    "I came to the abyss world and brought some worldly things. They aren't of much use to me now. I'll take them out today as entertainment."

    Chen Chen scanned the group of cultivators and then opened a jade box. Inside the jade box was the extremely rare Netherspirit Divine Gold in the Abyss world.

    Seeing this nether soul divine gold, many cultivators subconsciously touched their storage rings and prepared to bid.

    They were all smart people. Before they came, they had prepared items related to immortals, so no one brought spirit stones or crystals to participate in the auction.

    However, Chen Chen's next words surprised them.

    "I haven't been in the Abyss world for long, so I'm not very familiar with the abyss world. As you all know, my immortal body relies on immortal stones to cultivate, so I really want to know where the Abyss World is related to Immortals and where there are immortal ruins and the like..

    "Everyone can provide me with information to my heart's content. I'll look through them one by one. I'll give the nether soul divine gold to whoever's information is the most satisfactory to me.

    "Of course, I'm not a stingy person. If many people are satisfied with me..."

    As Chen Chen said this, he took out a few jade boxes from his storage ring. After opening them, they were filled with the nether soul divine gold.

    Seeing this scene, the breathing of the cultivators present hastened.

    To be able to obtain divine gold just by providing information, how could there be such a good thing in the world?

    Therefore, no one hesitated at all, taking out Jade slips one by one and starting to record.

    Chen Chen sat on the main seat, his fingers lightly tapping on the table as he silently watched this scene.

    He had found many immortal stones and immortal artifacts in the true spirit world, so there was no reason why the Abyss World, where the Ascension Passage was not blocked, did not exist.

    Now, with the help of the nine heavens mysterious tower, although he was not afraid of peak Mahayana realm experts, his strength was not as stable as it was when he was at the peak of Mahayana realm.

    Therefore, he planned to explore the abyss world with the help of the truce agreement between the Abyss World and the true spirit world for the remaining two years, so that he could increase his strength to another level.

    ..

    After waiting for about fifteen minutes, some cultivators began to hand over the jade slips one after another.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and opened the jade slip that Yun Kun had given him.

    Just as he had imagined, Yun Kun's jade slip was extremely detailed. Not only did it explain where the immortal ruins were, but it also explained where the immortal had appeared in the past 100,000 years, it also described in detail where the immortal had appeared in the past 100,000 years, as well as all sorts of related legends.

    "The Nether River Holy Region is the holy region with the most ascending cultivators and the deepest foundation. In the past 100,000 years, three Saint Kings have ascended. It is very likely that they have maintained contact with the immortal world..."

    "It is rumored that an immortal lived here in seclusion 80,000 years ago. After that, several Saint Kings went to visit him and obtained many opportunities. After another 10,000 years, no one has seen that immortal again. There are rumors that he died in the depths of the nether sea, and there are also rumors that he returned to the immortal world successfully."

    "80,000 years ago, in the desolate mountain range, there was a planet that seemed to have fallen from the immortal world. There was no life within a radius of 100,000 kilometers. Since then, it has been deserted. During that time, many cultivators went to investigate the situation, but they found nothing."

    "In front of 50,000 years, an immortal descended and killed more than 100,000 cultivators. Finally, he disappeared in the sky above the Abyss."

    "30,000 years ago, an immortal descended. There was a huge battle in the sky above the abyss, and he disappeared."

    "10,000 years ago, an immortal descended. He brought the myriad spirit cauldron and set up a formation in the sky above the abyss. After the battle, he went into hiding. Battle Saint King found him and killed him near the demon puppet holy region.".

    "Because of this, the battle Saint King obtained the Supreme Treasure, the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron, as well as a large number of treasures from the immortal world. Several thousand years ago, the battle Saint King attracted a supreme existence from the abyss and almost died. The Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron was taken over by a few Saint Kings."

    ..

    After reading about ten messages, Chen Chen could not help but look up at Yun Kun.

    This person was a genius. He actually wrote in such detail.

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Yun Kun smiled arrogantly and sat upright.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. He handed a piece of Netherspirit divine gold to Yun Kun.

    Licking a dog, licking a dog. As long as you lick it well, you should have everything.

    "Thank you, Senior!"

    Yun Kun accepted the Netherspirit Divine Gold without hesitation and began to close his eyes to rest.

    For some reason, after accepting the third treasure, he faintly felt that his status among the guests had risen a lot.

    Chen Chen put away his jade slips and began to read other jade slips. Most of these jade slips recorded Yun Kun's jade slips, but there were also some that slipped through the net.

    After reading the jade slips of hundreds of cultivators, Chen Chen summarized about a hundred pieces of information about the immortal world.

    Among them, there were a total of six places that were worth going to investigate, such as the Forgotten River Island and the barren mountains.

    With this information, he wouldn't be lonely in the Abyss World anymore.

    Of course, apart from finding opportunities, he also had to deal with Saint King Demon Puppet.

    This person was always spying in the dark. It wasn't a good idea to keep going. He could only be at ease if he killed him completely.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 696: accepting disciples

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Next, Chen Chen auctioned off another batch of treasures. This time, he didn't hold back and took a lot of immortal stones and other things.

    These things were useless in the hands of the cultivators of the Abyss world, so these people weren't stingy with their bids. They would often give away all their reserves in exchange for a treasure.

    The auction lasted for about four hours. The dozens of jade boxes around Chen Chen gradually decreased, and in the end, not a single one was left.

    After participating in the auction, most of the cultivators of the Abyss World showed satisfaction on their faces. Even those who didn't have much of a foundation to bid for it looked like they still wanted more.

    Although they couldn't buy any treasures, it was good to see the world.

    ..

    After sending off the group of cultivators of the Holy Region, many cultivators of small sects and itinerant cultivators weren't in a hurry to leave.

    They still remembered that this master turtle wanted to recruit a wide range of disciples.

    Now that they had seen master turtle's astonishing wealth, they naturally wanted to join the divine turtle sanctum.

    As the saying goes, it was good to enjoy the shade under a big tree. Master Turtle was a big tree, and this big tree was very generous.

    Looking at the more than three hundred cultivators who hadn't left, Chen Chen smiled indifferently.

    The Netherworld Realm's saint realm could not expand its power without restraint. Therefore, leaving aside the saint realm, there were still a large number of experts in the Netherworld realm.

    After all, the saint realm was only a thousand miles big. It was the limit to have five or six Mahayana in such a big place. More cultivation resources were simply not enough.

    In other words, the Netherworld Realm's saint realm only had about a hundred or so Mahayana.

    What about the remaining Mahayana? They could only rely on themselves to establish their own sects.

    It was not that they did not want to join the Holy Region, but the holy region could not accommodate them.

    There were probably hundreds of such Mahayana in the entire Hades world.

    It should not be difficult for him to find a few trusted subordinates.

    A group of cultivators below saw that Chen Chen had not spoken, and a bold middle-aged male cultivator spoke first.

    "Senior, you said that you want to recruit disciples. What kind of conditions do you need?"

    Chen Chen looked at the cultivator.

    This person was in the early stage of the Mahayana realm. He wore gray clothes and looked very ordinary. However, there was a confidence that far surpassed that of an ordinary cultivator between his brows.

    "What kind of conditions do you think I need?"

    Chen Chen smiled and asked.

    The eyes of the middle-aged cultivator flashed. Then, he actually knelt down on one knee on the ground in front of everyone and said in an unusually firm tone, "This subordinate is willing to follow senior by your side! I will never have a second heart in this life!"

    After saying this, the middle-aged cultivator pointed to the sky and actually made an extremely strict oath.

    Chen Chen looked at the middle-aged cultivator in surprise. This person's intelligence was somewhat beyond his expectations.

    Right now, his identity to the outside world was that of an immortal who had descended to the lower realm. An immortal was an immortal, but in the end, he was not a cultivator of the abyss world. It was inevitable that there would be a gap between him and a cultivator of the abyss world.

    Therefore, if he wanted to take in disciples, he would definitely value the word 'loyalty'the most.

    As for other talents, they were not important. Those who could cultivate to the Mahayana stage were all talented.

    "What's Your Name?"Chen Chen looked deeply at the middle-aged cultivator and asked.

    "I'm Yan Gui, an itinerant cultivator."

    The middle-aged cultivator replied respectfully.

    "You can get up. From now on, you can stay in the holy region of the Divine Turtle,"Chen Chen instructed.

    Yan Gui stood up when he heard that and calmly retreated to the side.

    Chen Chen could not help but smile and shake his head when he saw that. The communication between smart people was that simple. They could even know what each other needed with just a glance.

    When the other cultivators saw that Yan Gui had joined the sacred turtle territory so easily, they all followed suit and knelt down in the main hall.

    At this time, Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "Yan Gui, pick fifty cultivators who are willing to serve me and join the divine turtle sanctum. As for the Mahayana realm cultivators, there's no hurry."

    After saying that, Chen Chen flew out of the hall and didn't look at those cultivators again.

    "Yes, sir."Yan Gui cupped his hands and looked very serious.

    He knew that this was a test for him by the Master of the divine turtle sanctum. If he chose well, he would get an important position in the future. If he didn't choose well, he might have to be a hired thug.

    ..

    Seven days later, some details of the sacred ceremony of the divine turtle sanctum had spread throughout the entire abyss world.

    Almost all the top experts knew that the master of the divine turtle sanctum was not only powerful, but also had a very good character and a very rich background,

    on this day, Chen Chen was in his cultivation room, holding a jade slip in his hand.

    It recorded the Mahayana cultivators who were interested in joining the divine turtle sanctum in the abyss world.

    There were more than thirty of them, including two late-stage Mahayana cultivators. It had only been seven days.

    "It would be great if I could take all of them."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, but he knew that it was unrealistic.

    At the Mahayana realm, it was no longer useful to stay in closed-door cultivation. He could not take all of them and throw them into the yin-yang palace. As for expanding the divine turtle sanctum, he did not have the courage.

    "Yan Gui, have you collected the detailed information of the Mahayana realm?"

    Chen Chen sent a voice transmission, and not long after, he received a reply from Yan Gui.

    "I'm collecting it now. But senior, one of them is absolutely trustworthy. That person is of the same generation as my grandfather's grandfather. His name is Yan Chen. He came here because he saw that I had joined the divine turtle sanctum."

    Chen Chen checked the jade slip again. Yan Chen was one of the two late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    He had a certain understanding of why the Yan family had so many Mahayana realm cultivators.

    Although Yan Gui was an itinerant cultivator, his ancestors were very famous. They had a sage king before. However, the sage king suddenly ascended. After that, the sanctum was abolished, and the Yan family gradually declined.

    However, a lean camel was still bigger than a horse. After the holy region was abolished, the Yan clan still had a few experts. Yan Gui was the descendant of these experts.

    "Your Great-uncle's strength is not bad. He is in the late stage of the great vehicle stage, and can be considered a top expert in the Abyss World."

    Chen Chen said indifferently.

    Actually, in his heart, he didn't want a small group to appear under his control. However, Yan Gui was extremely useful. If his great-uncle was also useful, then the matter of a small group wouldn't be so important.

    "Senior, you don't know. My Great-uncle was born at the peak of our Yan clan. He was once a saint realm cultivator. Later, when the Saint realm was disbanded, he didn't want to live under someone else's roof, so he has been a rogue cultivator until today. In fact, over the past tens of thousands of years, many Saint Kings have invited him."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's interest was piqued. "So he's considered an expert in the late stage of the Mahayana realm? Then why is he willing to join the Divine Turtle Saint Realm?"

    "Senior, you must be joking. You are an immortal. You are different from those sacred kings. Those sacred kings can't even compare to our Yan clan's ancestor. If great uncle were to submit to them, wouldn't it be a disgrace to our Yan clan's ancestor?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen didn't say anything. This logic was a little far-fetched, but it wasn't completely unreasonable.

    The status of an immortal was indeed higher than any cultivator of the abyss world.

    Perhaps it was because of this that Yan Gui did not hesitate to pledge his loyalty to him that day.

    It seemed that he had underestimated the influence of the status of an immortal.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 697, mobilization of the world

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Within a day, Chen Chen saw this Yan Chen.

    He had an ordinary appearance and was dressed in the same gray clothes, but he looked much older.

    Chen Chen did not know if it was an illusion, but when he first saw him, he saw a hint of admiration in his eyes.

    "Junior... Yan Chen greets Senior Immortal!"

    After the two looked at each other for a moment, Yan Chen bowed.

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. To be honest, he was not used to being addressed as senior immortal by such an old cultivator in the late stage of the Mahayana realm.

    "You and I can call each other fellow Daoists. There's no need to be so polite."

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen said with a smile.

    However, Yan Chen said with a serious expression, "Etiquette can not be abolished! The difference between Immortals and mortals is thousands of miles! It is far from the difference of a major realm! For an existence like you who has achieved the ultimate goal of a cultivator, it is natural for me to address you as senior."

    "Uh... okay."

    Chen Chen was stunned by Yan Chen's reaction. After thinking for a while, he did not dwell on this matter.

    It seemed that this Yan Chen was a fanatic admirer of Immortals. He could call him whatever he liked.

    Before he could continue, Yan Chen had already sworn to join the divine turtle sanctum for a thousand years. However, as a late-stage Mahayana realm expert, he had the dignity of a powerful expert, so the oath he made was not very restrictive, it was more of a formality.

    However, Chen Chen could feel the determination in his heart.

    ..

    Next, the task of managing the divine turtle sanctum was basically left to the two people from the Yan family.

    It had to be said that the two of them were quite good at handling matters. Yan Chen was once a cultivator of the sanctum, so he was quite familiar with the sanctum.

    In less than seven days, the divine turtle sanctum began to operate normally under the arrangement of the two of them.

    At this time, there were close to ten thousand cultivators of the divine turtle sanctum, and there were as many as five hundred of them who had transcended the tribulation and above.

    However, there were still only two Mahayana cultivators from the Yan family.

    With this wealth, Chen Chen became fearful.

    If he went out to search for treasures, what would happen if sacred King Demon puppet came to seek revenge?

    The ceremony was well organized, but if the sacred turtle realm was destroyed within a few days of the ceremony, then he would become a joke in the entire true spirit world.

    After thinking for a long time, Chen Chen first used the system to track down the cultivators in the sacred realm, but he could not find the cultivator whose soul-stealing seed had been planted among the 10,000 people.

    This made him feel much more at ease. It seemed that Saint King Devil puppet didn't have much desire for revenge at the moment.

    Or, Saint King Devil puppet wasn't in the Abyss World at all.

    In fact, he had some guesses as to where Saint King Devil puppet was hiding.

    The most likely possibility was that he escaped to the true spirit world and hid in the Abyss sect.

    After all, in Saint King Devil Puppet's eyes, it was difficult for him to chase after him since they were separated by a world. In addition, there were many experts in the Abyss sect. Even if he really went, he couldn't do anything to him.

    Just as he was thinking about this, Yan Chen quickly walked in from the outside, his face filled with shock.

    Seeing him like this, Chen Chen raised his brows and asked, "What happened to make you so shocked?"

    "Something big, something big! Senior, just now Sacred King Nether River announced to the entire Abyss world that he found the entrance to another great world near the Tianming Sacred Territory!"

    Yan Chen said loudly, his tone filled with excitement as if he was about to witness history.

    It wasn't that he wasn't steady as a mahayana cultivator, but that this matter was too big. One moment of carelessness, and the entire nether world would be turned upside down.

    Chen Chen's eyes narrowed when he heard this.

    The matters of the true spirit world were originally only known to the upper echelons of the sacred territory, but now that it had been announced to the entire nether world, it seemed like something big was about to happen.

    As expected.., yan Chen continued, "Sacred King Nether River has joined forces with the other sacred kings to go to that great world to investigate the situation. He has a general understanding of the strength of that great world. Now, he has issued a recruitment order to the entire Abyss world. Anyone who has the ambition to go to another world and open up a brand new world can go to the Heavenly Nether Sacred Region to register! "After that, he will head directly to that great world!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could not help but take a deep breath.

    The entire Abyss world had begun to mobilize their people. The Great War was really close at hand.

    He had to act quickly. Now was not the time to be wishy-washy.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen no longer hesitated, he stood up and said, "Yan Chen, I'll go out for a few days. I'll leave the divine turtle sanctum to you for the next few days. All the other Mahayana realm experts will come to seek refuge with me. You can take care of the test. If you can trust him, then let him join our divine turtle sanctum."

    "Yes, Sir!"

    ..

    At the same time, a large number of cultivators walked out of the spatial tunnel in the true spirit world. Most of them were at least at the unity realm.

    Soon, more than ten thousand people gathered around the spatial tunnel.

    These ten thousand cultivators suddenly came to a new world with curious expressions.

    Sacred King Nether River silently watched the scene from near the tunnel. His eyes were calm, and no one knew what he was thinking.

    Beside him was a female cultivator with an ice-cold expression.

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, the various sacred realms have begun to send cultivators into the true spirit world. If this continues, the defenses of the various Sacred Realms in the Nether Abyss world will definitely be empty.

    "Under such circumstances, do you feel at ease that an immortal of unknown origin is staying behind us? "Or do you really think that it's a coincidence that that immortal is currently in the lower realm?"

    Hearing the female cultivator's words, saint king Nether River asked, "Your puppet is not as strong as before. Can you still reach the peak of the Mahayana realm with your current strength?"

    Hearing this, the female cultivator's eyes turned cold. A moment later, she said coldly, "Don't forget that the cultivators of the anti-heaven Alliance still have to rely on me to control them."

    Saint King Nether River smiled and did not retort. Instead, he brought the topic back to the immortal. "You also said that the immortal has a supreme treasure of the myriad spirit cauldron and can even drive it. How can we deal with such an existence if we leave?"

    "How?"? "Very simple. Bring the myriad spirit cauldron back to the Abyss world and gather the strength of ten sacred kings. I don't believe that we can't kill him. Fellow Daoist Nether River, you must first settle down in order to resist the outside world. We both understand this logic. The war between the two worlds concerns the fate of our abyss world for hundreds of thousands of years. There mustn't be any unstable factors."

    The female cultivator's words were filled with killing intent. The surrounding cultivators sensed this shocking killing intent and could not help but avoid it.

    Hearing her suggestion, sacred king Nether River frowned slightly and shook his head:

    "The ten-thousand spirit cauldron is protecting the entire Nether Abyss sect now, so we absolutely can't touch it. However, it's true that we can't be at ease with that spiritual master divine turtle staying in the nether abyss world... I think it's better to invite him to the true spirit world and bring him under our surveillance.

    "In the future, whether we want to kill him or use other methods, the initiative is in our hands."

    The female cultivator flew into a rage, "Underworld River, I can't live under the same sky as him. If he comes to the true spirit world, how can he not find trouble with me?"

    "Why don't you just not show yourself? Besides, not many people have seen your true body. Even if you stand in front of him, he might not know it's you."

    After saying that, sacred king Underworld River didn't wait for the female cultivator to continue and looked at the location of the spatial passageway.

    The meaning was clear. There was no way to refute it.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 698, falling sky

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, Chen Chen set out for the barren mountain range in the divine turtle sanctum.

    The barren mountain range was located in the central region of the Abyss world. There were no sanctums within a hundred thousand miles of it.

    After the meteor fell, some small sects also chose to move away from this place.

    The reason why they said that the meteor might have come from the immortal world was not nonsense. It was because after the meteor fell, the immortal Qi around the barren mountain range became quite dense, but the spiritual Qi became thinner and thinner.

    In addition, most of the immortal stones in the Abyss world were also found in the barren mountain range.

    It was precisely because of this that Chen Chen decided to go to the barren mountain range first.

    On this trip, not only did he send out his immortal body avatar, but he also brought along his main body, the proud green bean, and even dragged Yan Gui, who had been to the barren mountain range, as a guide.

    ..

    Under the guidance of Yan Gui, Chen Chen drove the sun moon soaring shuttle and spent half a day to enter the barren mountain range.

    This place was just like the name of the place, there were barren mountains everywhere. However, Chen Chen's immortal body avatar was extremely comfortable here.

    Because the immortal qi here was even denser than the immortal sect's secret realm in the true spirit world.

    "Senior, this is the barren mountain range. This place is extremely special. Cultivators basically can't get any spiritual Qi here, and they can't even use the power of law.

    "As for immortal stones, there are some, but they are useless to ordinary cultivators. Therefore, very few cultivators are willing to come here.

    "However, due to senior's appearance, this barren mountain range has gained some popularity."

    After leaving the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, Yan Gui introduced to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen nodded and looked into the distance.

    About ten thousand miles away, there was a huge round ball standing there abruptly. Its diameter was probably more than a hundred thousand meters.

    "Could that be the falling meteor?"

    Chen Chen said with some surprise.

    "It's that one,"Yan Gui answered.

    Chen Chen was very puzzled when he heard this.

    Such a huge meteor could still remain round after falling from the immortal realm? How was this possible? !

    Although this was the abyss world, physics was still useful here.

    If a meteor with a diameter of more than 100,000 meters fell to the ground and was not destroyed, there was only one possibility. The strength of this meteor was extremely high, and it directly blasted through the Abyss world.

    However, looking at how this sphere stood there, how did it look like it had blasted through the Abyss World?

    Yan Gui seemed to have seen through Chen Chen's thoughts and said softly, "Senior, a mighty figure once said that this meteor might have been summoned by a spell used by an immortal. That's why it's so illogical."

    "When did this meteor fall?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Eighty thousand years ago."

    "Was it able to survive until today because this meteor was indestructible?"

    Yan Gui shook his head, he explained, "Not only that, no matter if it's immortal Qi or spiritual qi, they all disappear like clay cows entering the sea when they come into contact with this meteor. Therefore, not only has no one been able to destroy this meteor in the past 80,000 years, not even a single person has been able to move it."

    "I see. Let's go and take a look."

    Chen Chen's interest was piqued, and he immediately flew toward the giant sphere. Seeing this, Yan Gui quickly followed behind him.

    A moment later, the two of them arrived in front of the sphere.

    "This meteor is too round. It must be man-made. Perhaps it really is the spell of some mighty figure in the immortal world."

    Chen Chen looked at the giant sphere in front of him and sighed.

    Yan Gui had the same feeling, and said, "Only immortals can turn an area of hundreds of thousands of miles into a wasteland with a single strike."

    As the two spoke, they began to observe the sphere. Soon, Chen Chen found five huge pits near the sphere.

    These huge pits were connected to the sphere in a straight line. The closer they were to the sphere, the smaller the huge pits were, and the spacing between the huge pits was getting shorter and shorter.

    Looking at this, Chen Chen imagined the situation in his mind.

    The sphere should have fallen from a distance, bounced five times, and finally landed in its current position. The five huge pits were created after the sphere bounced up.

    However, there was one thing that did not make sense. The sphere was so huge and indestructible. How could it only make a few holes after falling from the immortal realm?

    Could it be that it came from the immortal realm?

    That was also impossible. The Immortal Qi around the sphere was so dense. It would be strange if this thing did not come from the immortal realm.

    After thinking for a long time, Chen Chen still could not come up with a reason. Therefore, he simply put his hand on the sphere.

    Just as Yan Gui had said, there was no response to the transmission of spiritual energy, and the same was true for immortal energy. It was as if what he was touching was not a real entity but a bottomless pit.

    "System, what is the biggest thing within a hundred miles?"

    No matter what this thing was, it would not be wrong to use the system to appraise it first.

    "It is a consumable magical equipment under the host's command, Tianyun."

    Consumable magic treasure?

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart trembled slightly.

    He had seen many consumable magic treasures before. Most of them were thrown out to explode, or contained an attack from a high-level expert. There were strong and weak powers, and it was usually determined by the strength of the Magic Treasure Creator.

    However, he had never seen a consumable magic treasure as big as the sphere in front of him.

    This was indeed the work of an immortal.

    However, the question arose. Why did the consumable magic treasure fall into the Abyss World?

    To be honest, it made sense if it was the aftermath of the divine ability of that terrifying existence in the immortal world.

    Although he had never been to the immortal world, he knew that there were terrifying experts in the immortal world that he could not imagine.

    He would not be surprised if these terrifying experts waved their hands and created hundreds of such meteors. It was normal for one of them to fall into the abyss world by accident.

    However, throwing a consumable magic treasure was not something that could be explained by "Carelessness."Who would throw a magic treasure out by accident?

    This meant that there was a high chance that the people from the immortal world had deliberately thrown the magic treasure into the Abyss World.

    However, who in the Abyss world was worthy for the people from the immortal world to use such a move?

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen subconsciously looked in the direction of the Abyss, and his pupils instantly contracted.

    Because the five big pits were arranged in the direction of the Abyss!

    Could it be..

    Chen Chen immediately flew to the front of the first big pit and carefully observed it.

    Not long after, he combined the knowledge of physics from his previous life and came to a conclusion.

    This meteorite did not fall from above, but was thrown from a distance in a parabola.

    Because of this, it only left a large crater here and did not blow through the Abyss world.

    After guessing this, it was obvious what the specific situation was.

    The mighty figure of the immortal world threw the meteorite at the abyss, but it was blocked by the experts in the Abyss and thrown here.

    This process was a little understated, but Chen Chen could imagine how soul-stirring the battle was.

    It should be known that just this round of confrontation had brought about permanent changes to the terrain within hundreds of thousands of miles of the Abyss World.
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    Chapter 699, Keepsake

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    With such a conclusion, coupled with the information from the auction a few days ago that most of the immortals from the lower realm had died near the abyss, the opposition between the Abyss and the immortal realm was obvious.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but feel some lingering fear.

    Back then, he hid in the crevices of the abyss cliff and was not killed by the supreme existence in the abyss. He was really lucky.

    "Senior, What's Wrong? Do you know this shooting star?"

    Seeing Chen Chen's uncertain expression, Yan Gui asked curiously.

    Chen Chen calmed himself down and explained casually, "That's right. This thing is a kind of magic treasure called Tian Yun. I have seen it before in the immortal world."

    Hearing this, Yan Gui's eyes were immediately filled with respect.

    This immortal was an immortal. It was something that the cultivators of the abyss world had not understood for tens of thousands of years. The immortal could understand it with just a touch.

    A treasure of the immortal world... TSK, TSK, tsk. No wonder it was so powerful. He didn't know what the immortal world was like..

    "Senior, since this is a treasure of the immortal world, can you take it away?"

    Yan Gui suddenly thought of something and said excitedly.

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "The falling sky is a consumable dharma treasure."

    "A consumable dharma treasure..."

    The smile on Yan Gui's face froze. Since it was a consumable dharma treasure, it couldn't be taken back after being used.

    However, on second thought, something did not seem right.

    "Senior, if this meteorite was really worn out, it should have lost all of its spirituality. No matter what, it should not have been untouched for tens of thousands of years."

    Chen Chen's expression changed slightly when he heard this. Then, he lowered his head again and looked at the meteorite below.

    If he remembered correctly, the system just said "Consumable magical treasure, meteorite"and not the meteorite that had already been worn out.

    Didn't this mean that the falling sky could still be used?

    This..

    Chen Chen's heart was faintly excited, and he began to revolve around the falling sky.

    Back then, the supreme existence in the abyss must have suppressed this treasure and prevented it from exploding, so this treasure was not consumed.

    Then, the problem was, how did expendable magic treasures usually be used?

    Mnemonics!

    Since consumable magic treasures were mostly given to the juniors by the elders, they rarely had any requirements on cultivation, and usually relied on mnemonics to activate them.

    "I can't guess something like mnemonics..."

    "Open Sesame?"

    "Mommy, Mommy, Mommy!"

    "Amitabha of the South House..."

    "Immeasurable heavenly venerate!"

    ..

    After guessing blindly for a while, Chen Chen chose to give up.

    At this time, Yan Gui, who was beside him, said, "Senior, if this heavenly fall hasn't been consumed, then why haven't so many immortals from the lower realm come to retrieve it after so many years?"

    "Perhaps they don't know the chant."

    Chen Chen said casually, but in the next second, he realized that something was wrong.

    The immortals killed by the supreme existence in the Abyss were most likely related to the immortal who used the heavenly fall.

    Since that was the case, how could the immortal who used the falling sky not tell the lower realm immortals what the chant was when he knew that there was such a treasure in the Abyss World?

    The only explanation was that the falling sky did not rely on the chant to activate it.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    When it came to such a powerful treasure, he had to stay calm.

    "System, is there any place within a hundred miles that can trigger the falling sky?"

    "No,"the system replied calmly.

    Since that was the case, the falling sky did not need to touch some special parts to trigger it.

    Excluding the chant and the touch... then it could only rely on the token.

    The falling sky relied on the token to trigger it.

    "The token..."

    Chen Chen turned to look at Yan Gui and asked, "Ten thousand years ago, the female immortal who carried the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron descended to the lower realm. Tell me the details of how she descended to the lower realm and was killed."

    Yan Gui fell into deep thought for a moment when he heard this, and then his expression became a little awkward.

    Chen Chen frowned when he saw this and said, "It's okay, just tell me."

    Only then did Yan Gui say, "The situation of that female immortal after she came to the lower realm was similar to yours, senior. After she came to the lower realm, she somehow provoked Saint King Demon Puppet.

    But at that time, Saint King Demon puppet was no match for her. After a battle, all of Saint King Demon puppet's puppets were destroyed.

    Because of her terrifying strength in that battle, many sacred kings took the initiative to flatter her.

    After that, she traveled around the Abyss world for half a year. After half a year, she went to the abyss for some unknown reason. Originally, the Sacred Kings thought that she died near the Abyss just like those immortals.

    However, they didn't expect that she would appear again after more than a month. She was only seriously injured.

    "I don't know what happened during this time, but battle Saint King suddenly led a few people to fight with her, and in the end, she was killed by battle Saint King."

    Chen Chen nodded after listening.

    To be honest, if anyone had a token, it was most likely that female immortal.

    But for some reason, she didn't use it, or maybe she went to the abyss to use the token, but she couldn't use it..

    Other than that, there was no reason for the immortal world to keep sending immortals down.

    These immortals from the lower realm were only at the level of true immortals, not much stronger than the sacred king. Coming to the Abyss world to find trouble with the Abyss World, wasn't that just courting death?

    Unless they had something to rely on.

    "The female immortal's relic has been divided by a few sacred kings. If there's a chance, I'll have to ask around."

    Chen Chen thought to himself and then looked at Yan Gui.

    "Yan Gui, let's search the area separately. We don't need to think about Tian Yun for the time being."

    "Yes, Sir!"

    Yan Gui replied and flew to a large pit nearby.

    Chen Chen directly used the system.

    "System, is there any treasure within a hundred miles apart from Tian Yun?"

    "Yes, there are mid-grade immortal stones fifteen miles down, thirty-two miles ahead, there are mid-grade immortal stones..."

    In an instant, the system listed hundreds of answers. Without exception, they were all immortal stones.

    After figuring out the origin of Tian Yun, Chen Chen did not expect to have any other Magic Treasures.

    Immortal stones it was. He could not come here for nothing.

    Without any delay, Chen Chen quickly began to collect immortal stones according to the system's guidance. After half a day, he found hundreds of them.

    On the other hand, Yan Gui only found three pieces.

    "Yan Gui, stop looking. Let's prepare to go to the Hades sea's river of Forgetfulness Island. There aren't any good things here that are worth paying attention to."

    Seeing Yan Gui digging three feet into a place without any immortal stones, Chen Chen said loudly.

    Yan Gui immediately flew over after receiving the order and handed the three immortal stones he found to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen had just received the immortal stones when he frowned. Then, he took out a communication token from his storage ring.

    The one who sent him the message was Yan Chen, who was staying in the divine turtle sacred territory.

    "Senior, a sacred king is here to see you."

    "I'm not free."

    Chen Chen replied directly. He didn't have time to greet those sacred kings right now.

    "Uh, it's sacred king Luo Chen. She said she wants to discuss with you about going to the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen was quite surprised when he saw this.

    Going to the true spirit world... he didn't expect that the Saint Kings of the Abyss world would extend an olive branch to him so quickly.

    Since that was the case, he might as well meet them.

    "I'll be back soon."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    An hour later, Chen Chen returned to the divine turtle sanctum and met the so-called Saint King Luochen in the Great Hall.

    However, he did not expect that this saint king was actually a female cultivator. She was dressed in white palace clothes and had a rather graceful figure. However, she wore a veil and her face could not be seen clearly.

    Since she was wearing a veil, Chen Chen did not use his celestial supreme vision to forcibly look at her.

    After all, he cultivated this secret art and was not here to look at girls.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen, Saint King Luochen's eyes curved into a smile.

    "Senior, you are indeed an immortal. Your temperament is indeed different from ordinary cultivators like us."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen could not help but become happy, and his favorable impression of Saint King Luochen began to grow.

    At this moment, Yan Chen's voice transmission rang in his mind.

    "Senior, Saint King Luo Chen knows a special spell. Ordinary cultivators would be unable to help but feel close to her."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's heart trembled.

    He could confirm that this female cultivator did not use any seductive spell just now. However, for some reason, he did have a favorable impression of this female cultivator.

    Of course, this favorable impression was not the kind of favorable impression of a man having sex with a woman. Instead, it was a natural cordial feeling, as if this female cultivator was one of his elder sisters.

    "Those who can become Mahayana realm cultivators are all extraordinary. We must not be careless. This woman is being solicitous for no reason. She is either a traitor or a thief!"

    After silently reminding himself in his heart.., chen Chen said flatteringly, "I have long heard of the Luochen holy region. I just did not expect that Saint King Luochen's temperament would be so extraordinary. To be honest, I have seen many fairies in the immortal world. However, compared to their temperament, they are far inferior to you, Saint King Luochen."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, even sacred king Luochen, who was at the peak of the Mahayana realm, couldn't help but cover his mouth and chuckle in joy.

    "With just your mouth, senior, I'm afraid that you can make countless fairies in the immortal world dream about you, right?"

    Chen Chen smiled arrogantly and didn't say anything.

    In terms of eloquence, he didn't doubt anyone. In his previous life. With just his mouth, he had fooled countless girls.

    Sacred king Luo Chen said, "Let's get back to the main topic. I'm here to discuss something with you on behalf of Sacred King Nether River, Sacred King Ziwei, and a dozen other sacred kings."

    "About the true spirit world?"

    Chen Chen did not need to guess to know what it was about.

    Sacred King Luo Chen nodded slightly, "That's right. In terms of inheritance, resources, and size, the true spirit world is not inferior to the abyss world. However, because the Ascension pathway was blocked, the true spirit world's overall strength is far inferior to our abyss world.

    "Senior, discovering such a world is a great opportunity for the entire Abyss world.

    "If we can annex this world, then all of our holy regions can expand our territory and recruit disciples. We can get rid of the restrictions that can not exceed a thousand miles."

    "You're right, but what does it have to do with me?"

    Chen Chen asked back.

    He was now an immortal, and although the benefits sacred king Luo Chen mentioned were good, they were of little value to an immortal from the lower realm.

    Sacred King Luo Chen had already expected Chen Chen Chen to say this, he said softly, "I wonder if senior can reveal the purpose of coming to the Abyss World? If we can help, we are willing to lend a helping hand. Or if senior has any other needs, as long as we have it, we are willing to give it to senior.

    "We only hope that you can move to the true spirit world. After the Great War between the two worlds, if you encounter any unforeseen circumstances, you can help us out once or twice to tide over the difficulties."

    "What? You Don't have the confidence to take down the true spirit world?"Chen Chen asked.

    "That's not it. It's just that this matter involves too much, and we can't allow any mishaps to happen. So we can't be too steady."

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "It's a pity that I don't have any purpose in coming to the Abyss world. I don't have anything that I particularly want in the Abyss World."

    Sacred King Luo Chen was a little unconvinced. He probed, "Does your lower realm have nothing to do with the Abyss World?"

    After saying this, she thought that Chen Chen's expression would change. However, she did not expect that Chen Chen's expression would be quite indifferent when he mentioned the abyss world.

    "It doesn't matter. You Don't have to guess. I'm not the same as those immortals from the lower realm, and I won't go looking for trouble with Abyss."

    "This..."

    "If there's nothing else, you can leave. As for participating in the War of the two realms, I'll see how I feel then. If It's interesting, I'll go to the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and signaled sacred king Luo Chen to leave.

    Sacred King Luo Chen did not expect this person's expression to change so quickly. For a moment, she did not know how to respond and was actually frozen there.

    After a moment, she said somewhat unwillingly, "Senior, do you really not want anything?"

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Yes, I want a good immortal world cultivation technique. Do you have it? I heard that the ten thousand spirit cauldron is not bad, and it can even be comparable to my magic treasure. Are you willing to give it to me?"

    "Ten-thousand spirit cauldron... Senior, you must be joking..."

    The ten-thousand spirit cauldron was now the most important treasure of the Abyss sect. It was a super sharp weapon to ensure that the Abyss sect would not lose it in the true spirit world. How could they give it to someone else?

    "Isn't that enough..."

    As Chen Chen said this, he seemed to have suddenly thought of something. He changed his words and said, "The ten-thousand spirit cauldron came from a female immortal from the lower realm that battle Saint King killed ten thousand years ago, right?"?

    "The person who possesses such a treasure must be very rich. Perhaps, he has other immortal items with him. If you still have these immortal items, you can show them to me. If you really have something good, give it to me..." "I can help you a few times."

    Luochen immortal king heard that there was a chance, he hurriedly said, "The myriad spirit cauldron was jointly kept by several Saint Kings and the immortal's body was given to demon puppet Saint King. As for the other items, they were initially with battle Saint King but were later given to Underworld River Saint King.

    "Senior, if you want to see them, you can follow me to Sacred King Nether River's place in the true spirit world. If they're really useful to you, sacred king Nether River won't be stingy!"

    "Forget it. I don't want to go to the true spirit world yet. Let's talk about this later. There won't be a war now anyway."

    After saying this, Chen Chen turned around.

    To be honest, he really wanted to sneak into the Nether Abyss sect and see if there was a token that could trigger the heavenly fall in the immortal's relic.

    But all of this couldn't be too deliberate.

    After all, Saint King Luochen's words just now were all probing. If he showed too much attention to the female immortal's relic, it was inevitable that he would be suspected of being related to that female immortal. When he went to the true spirit world.., what was waiting for him was probably a trap.

    After all, after that female immortal died, not only Saint King Demon Puppet, but the other Saint Kings as well as the entire Abyss sect were the ones who benefited.

    Because of the misunderstanding, he and Saint King Demon puppet had formed a deadly enmity. He did not want to go against the other Saint Kings of the Abyss sect in advance because of the misunderstanding.

    "Senior! Wait!"

    Saint King Luochen's delicate voice came from behind.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "You can go. I'm tired."

    After saying that, Chen Chen's figure flashed and disappeared in the hall, not giving Saint King Luochen any chance to show off.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After a quarter of an hour, Saint King Luochen stomped his foot and left the divine turtle sanctum. Only then did Chen Chen return to the Great Hall.

    At this moment, Yan Chen looked at Chen Chen with even more admiration. In this world, only immortals would dare to be so indifferent to Saint King level experts?

    "Yan Chen, what do you think of this matter?"

    Chen Chen looked outside and asked casually.

    Yan Chen lowered his head and answered, "I will think whatever you think. I am just a mortal cultivator. I will follow your orders."

    Chen Chen glanced at Yan Chen.

    TSK, TSK, tsk. Such a good talker. He had really picked up a treasure.

    ..

    After Saint King Luochen left, Chen Chen stayed in the divine turtle sanctum for half a day to recuperate. Then, he brought Yan Gui and flew toward the Netherworld Sea. As for the divine turtle sanctum, he left it to Yan Chen to guard.

    The Netherworld Sea of the Netherworld Sea was very big, and its area was similar to that of land.

    However, because there were a lot of true spirits living in the Netherworld Sea, and because the Netherworld Sea did not lack places, no one usually cultivated on the island of the Netherworld Sea.

    Only cultivators who had offended the sanctum and could not survive on land would take the risk to enter the Netherworld Sea.

    The Forgotten River Island that Chen Chen was going to was a rather famous island in the Netherworld Sea.

    It was famous because it was said that immortals once lived here in seclusion.

    Although eighty thousand years had passed since this incident, Chen Chen was still prepared to come and take a look.

    ..

    After arriving at the river of Forgetfulness Island, Chen Chen realized that this place was different from what he had imagined.

    Not only was it uninhabited, there was even a city.

    This city was called the immortal relic city, and it occupied an area of only a hundred miles. Chen Chen used his spiritual sense to check and found that there were only a few hundred cultivators in the city. From the way they dressed, they seemed to be from a clan.

    At this time, Yan Gui explained, "Senior, when the immortals lived here in seclusion, they once took in a disciple. These people are the descendants of that disciple, and they are called the river of Forgetfulness Immortal clan. For eighty thousand years, the river of forgetfulness immortal clan has been on the island."

    "A few hundred people in eighty thousand years?"

    Chen Chen was a bit confused.

    "I don't know the details, but the river of forgetfulness immortal clan does have these people. I've heard of the name of the clan leader, Immortal River. His cultivation base is about the same as mine, early stage of the Mahayana realm."

    Yan Gui scratched his head and said.

    "Using the immortal as the surname... why do I feel that it's a bit unreliable?"

    Chen Chen muttered and then appeared in the sky above the city in a flash.

    "System, are there any other immortals in the surrounding hundred miles apart from me?"

    "No."

    "System, are there any treasures in the immortal realm in the surrounding hundred miles?"

    "No."

    Well... upon hearing these two answers, Chen Chen wished he could turn around and leave with Yan Chen.

    He even suspected that the immortal's seclusion was a story made up by the river of forgetfulness immortals.

    But at this moment, an aged voice came from below.

    "Since senior is here, why don't you come down and take a look?"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen was somewhat shocked.

    Although he didn't deliberately conceal his arrival, it was reasonable to say that early stage Mahayana realm cultivators would never discover his whereabouts.

    Could it be that the river of forgetfulness immortal clan was not as simple as he imagined?

    With that thought, Chen Chen slowly descended and finally entered the largest mansion in the center of the city.

    Soon, he saw the person who had just spoken.

    This person was a drooping old man. His face was pale and his hair was white. His beard was extremely long and reached his waist.

    When he saw this person, Chen Chen's pupils constricted.

    How was this an early-stage mahayana cultivator? This was a peak-stage mahayana cultivator!

    "This junior immortal he greets the immortal turtle."

    The white-haired old man stood up and bowed to Chen Chen.

    "You know me?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Although the river of forgetfulness island is not close to land, it is not a place where information is limited. The immortal turtle has done a lot of great things on land. This junior has heard of it."

    Xianhe said respectfully.

    Chen Chen carried the nine heavens mysterious tower with him. He was not a peak mahayana cultivator, so he spoke straightforwardly and did not hide anything.

    "Fellow Daoist Xianhe, you are a peak mahayana cultivator. Why are you hiding in a small city?"

    Xianhe hesitated for a while and said, "There is no harm in telling senior. There are some special things in our river of forgetfulness immortal bloodline. Once we leave the river of forgetfulness island for too long, our lifespan will dry up and we will die."

    "Is it a curse?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "Yes and no,"Xianhe said faintly.

    Chen Chen didn't have time to play mysterious with him. Anyway, there were no good things here. Even if he discovered some shocking secret, there wouldn't be any gains.

    In that case, farewell!

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen unconsciously looked outside.

    Seeing this, Xianhe's face became a little stiff. The Beard in his hand couldn't help but be cut off.

    Logically speaking, any normal cultivator should be very curious about what he had said before and want to probe further.

    But this immortal turtle... how could he be so impatient!

    This was something their clan had guarded for 80,000 years.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was about to leave, xianhe hurriedly said,

    "Senior, in fact, our clan has been guarding that Immortal's tomb for 80,000 years!"

    "Guarding the tomb? He died? I thought he had returned to the immortal world,"Chen Chen said casually. His tone was neither fast nor slow. He wasn't that shocked

    "Uh, he died, and naturally,"immortal river replied. After saying that, he began to carefully observe Chen Chen's expression.

    This time, he finally caught a trace of shock.

    "Shouldn't Immortals Live Forever? Why would they die naturally?"

    Chen Chen was very surprised.

    It was common knowledge that immortals could live forever. If not for that, why would they say that becoming an immortal was the ultimate goal of cultivation?

    Immortal River replied, "That senior was proficient in divination. Because he revealed too much of the heavenly secrets, he was injured by the Great Dao. As a result, his lifespan was damaged, and he eventually died.

    "Before he died, he once told our clan's patriarch that in the future, an immortal from the lower realm would come to forget Chuan Island..."

    At this point, he started to keep him in suspense again.

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows. An immortal from the lower realm definitely had nothing to do with him.

    Whether he was from the lower realm or not, he had a good idea in his heart.

    However, since this Immortal River liked to make things mysterious, then he would cooperate with him and put on a show. He couldn't just ignore it forever.

    When he thought of this, he squeezed out a trace of shock on his face and said, "Could it be me?"

    Xianhe stroked his long beard and said, "Most likely, it's senior. That immortal said that when the true spirit descends, there will be immortals from the lower realm coming. In the past, my race didn't know what the true spirit descends to the world meant. We only thought that it was an extremely powerful true spirit that appeared in the Abyss world.

    But now, we understand that the true spirit descends to the world means that the true spirit world is connected to the Abyss World."

    "And then?"

    Chen Chen continued to look surprised.

    When Xianhe saw this expression, he became extremely satisfied. Then, he used his spiritual sense to transmit his voice, "The immortal prophesied that the true spirit will descend to the world, the Abyss will awaken, and the Abyss God will return. The world will be turned upside down!

    "He asked my clan to remind you to make preparations. It's best for you to report back to the Immortal World!"

    Chen Chen wanted to say something, but he hesitated. He was silent for a long time before he solemnly nodded and said, "I understand. Goodbye!"
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    "Senior, please wait. There is something else here. Please take it."

    Xianhe reached out his hand to stop Chen Chen and then placed a token in his hand.

    This token was completely black and looked extremely heavy. There was only one word carved in the middle of the token.

    "Xuan"

    "Senior, that immortal was ordered to monitor the Abyss and descend to the lower realm. This token is his personal token. If you have the chance to return to the Immortal World One day, please return this token.

    "Oh right, this token is not only a token, but also a treasure. It can cover up all the Karma Entanglement on your body and help you cover up the divination of Heaven's secrets. It might be of some use to you now."

    After handing the token to Chen Chen, xianhe explained.

    Chen Chen held the token tightly and said softly, "Okay, I'll remember it. But you must never tell this to anyone else, understand?"

    "Senior, don't Worry!"

    "Then, fellow Daoist xianhe, we will meet again!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and bade farewell to xianhe. Then, he flew out of the river of Forgetfulness Island.

    This trip did not yield much for him. Apart from the token, he learned a prophecy.

    "The true spirit has descended, the Abyss has been revived, and the Underworld God has returned. The world has been turned upside down..."

    If this prophecy was true, it meant that the Abyss world was also on the verge of disaster.

    If this news were to spread, the sacred kings of the Abyss world would probably attack the true spirit world in advance.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen could not help but feel a little anxious.

    Although he had already set up many backup plans in the Abyss World, it was not to the point where he could completely overturn the gap between the two worlds.

    Buzz!

    Just as he was thinking about this, a white stream of light flashed by quickly not far away and shot toward the direction of the river of Forgetfulness Island.

    Chen Chen caught a glimpse of a white-robed figure.

    After taking a deep breath, this person seemed to have noticed Chen Chen as well. From a hundred miles away, he suddenly turned around and glanced at him.

    The two of them looked at each other for a second before the white-robed cultivator flew out of Chen Chen's sight.

    "Immortal..."

    After coming back to his senses, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    Although he had only brushed past this white-robed cultivator, he could clearly sense the surging immortal qi undulations from his body.

    This person was at least a true immortal, and in terms of cultivation, he was a whole realm higher than him!

    "There really is an immortal coming down to the lower realm, and he's heading toward the river of Forgetfulness Island. The prophecy is true... No, I have to leave this place as soon as possible."

    Chen Chen didn't have time to think about it. He took out the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle and sat down with Yan Gui. After a few breaths, they entered the space passage.

    ..

    After returning to the divine turtle sanctum, Chen Chen put Yan Gui down.

    "Yan Gui, you and Yan Chen should go out and visit those Mahayana cultivators who are interested in joining the divine turtle sanctum."

    Although Yan Gui was puzzled, he still agreed.

    "Yes, your subordinate."

    Chen Chen patted Yan Gui's shoulder and entered the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle again.

    Actually, he asked Yan Gui and Yan Chen to leave the divine turtle sanctum temporarily so that they could take refuge.

    If the white-robed immortal found out that he had taken the token on forget Chuan Island, he would definitely come looking for him.

    Chen Chen did not know if there would be any conflicts at that time.

    He only knew that with his current strength, he would most likely be in a passive position when facing a true immortal who did not know what his trump card was, and he was not a person who liked to be passive.

    Therefore, he had to make preparations early.

    ..

    "I'll make a trip to the newly discovered entrance to the great world. I'll be back in a few days."

    After entering the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, Chen Chen's voice spread throughout the entire divine turtle sanctum.

    If that immortal came here and could not find him, he might vent his anger on the people of the divine turtle sanctum. Now that he had announced his whereabouts, he would not implicate the cultivators of the divine turtle sanctum.

    As the master of the divine turtle sanctum, he had done his best.

    ..

    After leaving the divine turtle sanctum, Chen Chen went straight to the location of the Abyss sect in the Abyss world.

    Compared to facing the true immortals who didn't know the depth of the Abyss world, he was more willing to face sacred king Nether River, Sacred King Ziwei, and the others.

    These sacred kings took the ten thousand spirit cauldron. Strictly speaking, they had a grudge against the immortals of the lower realm. It was the best choice for him to go there now.

    Coming to the sky above the heavily guarded Abyss sect, Chen Chen looked down at the densely packed cultivators who were preparing to go to the true spirit world. He did not hold back and directly barged in.

    Not long after, a mahayana cultivator blocked in front of him with a cold expression.

    Chen Chen did not even glance at this mahayana cultivator. He directly shouted, "Get lost! Let Sacred King Luo Chen Come and see me!"

    His voice was filled with the power of an immortal. The mahayana cultivator could not resist at all and staggered backward.

    The surrounding tens of thousands of cultivators were shocked when they saw a person suddenly appear and force the mahayana cultivator back with a scolding.

    Only a few cultivators who had participated in the ceremony reminded him in a low voice, "It's immortal Turtle!"

    "So it's him... no wonder he has such strength."

    "What is Master Oogway doing here? Is He here to make trouble?

    "

    ..

    In the midst of their discussion, a veiled woman flew out from the depths of the Abyss sect. She was none other than Saint King Luo Chen, who had visited Chen Chen.

    Only at this time of the fall of the holy king out of a pair of eyes full of coldness.

    "Senior, what do you mean? Although we didn't reach a consensus, I was still polite to you. You didn't have to mobilize so many people, did you?"

    Chen Chen's expression turned 180 degrees when he heard this. He didn't care whether sacred king Luo Chen was willing or not. He grabbed sacred king Luo Chen's arm and flew into the Abyss sect.

    "Fellow Daoist, please forgive me. I have an urgent matter, so I came up with this plan. Let's go in first."

    Being pulled and pulled in public, sacred king Luochen's eyes were even colder. If this person did not have a supreme treasure, she would have slapped him first and let him know the dignity of being a powerhouse.

    After being pulled into the Abyss sect, Sacred King Luochen shook off Chen Chen's hand and said in an angry tone, "What's the matter? Tell me quickly! Such rudeness is not the bearing of an immortal!"

    After entering the Abyss sect, Chen Chen became calm instead. He sat down at the side and said indifferently, "Saint King Luochen, let me tell you something... Recently, an immortal has really come down to the world!"

    "Oh?"Saint King Luochen frowned slightly, not understanding what was going on.

    Chen Chen added unhurriedly,

    "Other than me, the immortals have a relationship with the female immortal from ten thousand years ago. They are the kind of immortals that you are afraid of. Do you understand?"

    Hearing this, Saint King Luochen actually shook off the veil on his face and revealed a peerless face.

    However, at this moment, this extremely beautiful face was full of shock.

    "Where did you get the News?"

    "I saw it with my own eyes. That immortal should be on forget Chuan Island now, right?"

    Chen Chen said indifferently.

    At this moment, Saint King Luochen became nervous and began to pace back and forth.

    A moment later, she flew directly to the location of the spatial passage.

    "Senior, wait here. I'll inform Saint King Nether River."
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    Chen Chen waited quietly for a moment before four people came together. The leader of them was sacred king Nether River.

    Compared to Sacred King Luochen, Sacred King Nether River was much calmer. When he saw Chen Chen, his first question was not about the immortals of the lower realm, but about why Chen Chen had told them the news.

    Faced with sacred king Nether River's question, Chen Chen could not help but sigh at how crafty this fellow was.

    "Let me be honest. The thing is, I took something that originally belonged to him, and he will probably find trouble with me... Strictly speaking, my situation is similar to yours."

    Although he said so, Chen Chen knew that this was not just a matter of a token.

    Although the token was not bad, if he could get out of trouble, it would be fine to return it to the other party.

    He was afraid that the immortal would dig into his background and investigate his identity.

    In the eyes of the cultivators of the Abyss World, he was an immortal from the lower realm, but in the eyes of the immortals from the true lower realm, he was someone who could be easily found out by asking.

    Therefore, Chen Chen's heart was extremely against meeting that immortal.

    Even if he didn't have the token, he would still come to the Abyss sect today and tell these sacred kings about the immortals from the lower realm.

    After hearing Chen Chen's explanation, Sacred King Abyss River narrowed his eyes.

    "You mean that you're telling us this news because you want to use our hands to help you ward off disaster?"

    "It's a win-win situation. Although that immortal from the lower realm is a true immortal, I'm not necessarily afraid of him. I'm only telling you this to seek stability."

    Chen Chen's expression turned cold, and there was a hint of arrogance in his tone.

    At this time, another Saint King next to him said, "Sir, why are you so sure that the immortal is related to those immortals from before?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen said without hesitation, "Because the opportunity I snatched is related to dealing with the abyss. Isn't it the same batch of immortals that dealt with the abyss?"

    Sacred King Nether River waved his hand and said, "Then what do you think the other party's attitude toward us will be? And how should we deal with it?"

    "I can't say for sure. I only met that person once. As for how to deal with it... at the moment, we can only deal with all the changes without changing."

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and replied.

    The hall fell into silence. After a long time, sacred king Nether River laughed.

    "In that case, are we allies now?"

    "Of course."

    Chen Chen laughed as well.

    The reason these sacred kings were wary of him was because they were worried that he had something to do with that female immortal from ten thousand years ago.

    Now that someone really related to him had appeared, the Sacred Kings'guard against him would immediately be reduced by more than half.

    "But let me say this first. Our Alliance is only limited to dealing with that immortal from the lower realm... As for the war of the two realms, I have no control over it."

    Chen Chen smiled, and his expression suddenly turned solemn. His expression changed even faster than flipping through a book.

    Sacred King Nether River's expression stiffened when he heard this.

    Chen Chen then added, "What I said to Sacred King Luochen back then still stands. If I participate in the War of the two realms, I'll be purely helping you. It's impossible for me to not receive any reward."

    "You want the things from the immortal realm..."

    Saint King Nether River muttered as he took out another storage ring from his storage ring.

    This storage ring was completely emerald blue, and it was filled with immortal qi. It was clearly different from the storage ring of the nether world.

    Needless to guess, this was the storage ring of the fallen female immortal from ten thousand years ago.

    Seeing this storage ring, although Chen Chen was a little excited, his expression was quite calm. He only raised his eyebrows slightly.

    "Most of the remains of that female cultivator are in this storage ring. The things inside are useless to us lower realm cultivators. If it's useful to you, you can take it."

    Sacred King Nether River was quite generous. He directly gave the storage ring to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was stunned at first, then came to a sudden realization.

    The reason why Sacred King Nether River gave it so readily was to tie himself firmly to their chariot.

    After all, he had taken the storage ring of that female immortal, so he could be considered to have shared the same interests as them.

    Although he had guessed sacred king Nether River's intentions, Chen Chen still unceremoniously opened the storage ring and sent his divine sense in.

    The first thing he saw was a pile of mid-grade immortal stones. There were probably hundreds of them. In addition to the immortal stones, there were eight immortal artifacts, three tokens, and hundreds of pill bottles.

    These things didn't look very valuable on the surface.

    "System, is there a token that can control the falling sky within a ten-meter radius?"

    "Yes, the two-meter-long immortal item in front of Host's eyes, the Falling Star Hammer."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart trembled. If it weren't for the fact that he usually put on too much of an act, his face would probably be unable to hold it in any longer.

    At first, he was just guessing and didn't have much hope. But he didn't expect that this female immortal's storage ring actually had a keepsake that could control the falling sky!

    Taking out the falling star hammer from his storage ring, Chen Chen began to examine it carefully.

    This was just an ordinary immortal tool. In terms of quality, it was only comparable to his own immortal tool gloves. It definitely couldn't compare to the ten thousand spirit cauldron and the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    After observing for a moment, Chen Chen poured immortal qi into the falling star hammer, and it immediately began to shine with a dazzling light.

    At the same time, Chen Chen finally felt the abnormality of this immortal item.

    There was a core in the center of the Falling Star Hammer. The material of the core was almost the same as the material of the Falling Star. After he sent his divine sense in, he immediately felt an extremely special connection.

    A familiar feeling of control appeared in his mind.

    "This feeling is... the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao?"

    Chen Chen was flabbergasted.

    Never would he have thought that the falling star Hammer's medium of communication was the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious sect!

    In that case, the female immortal and the other immortals from the lower realm were all members of the Nine Heavens Mysterious sect..

    The heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mysterious sect... the Tower of the Nine Heavens Mysterious sect..

    Chen Chen did not know what to say. Fate was such a wonderful thing.

    If the heavenly axiom of supreme purity and the tower of nine heavens were stolen by the cultivator who spat out the great void Dragon Kun, he would not be able to meet the immortal from the lower realm.

    "Do You Fancy this magic treasure?"

    The Voice of Saint King Styx interrupted Chen Chen's thoughts.

    Chen Chen raised his head and glanced at Saint King Styx. Then, he held the falling star and started to operate the heavenly axiom of supreme purity.

    At this moment, he finally understood everything.

    The Falling Star was a celestial object condensed by an immortal who had cultivated the heavenly axiom of the Taiqing Xuan to an extremely deep realm.

    He was now in the mortal realm, and could only condense ordinary objects such as mountains and rivers. When his cultivation was higher in the future, he could also create an existence similar to the falling star.

    Although he could not make it now, he could use the falling star hammer to control the falling star from hundreds of thousands of miles away using the heavenly axiom of the Taiqing Xuan.

    With that thought, Chen Chen nodded solemnly. He said decisively,

    "That's right, I want this magic treasure."

    At the same time, hundreds of thousands of miles away, the meteorite that had not moved for 80,000 years trembled slightly and let out a weak rumbling sound.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 704 came knocking on his door

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What's so special about this magic treasure?"

    Sacred King Nether River asked curiously.

    To be honest, this storage ring actually had a few extremely powerful immortal artifacts, but he had stopped them at Sacred King Ziwei's suggestion.

    He didn't expect that immortal turtle could find something he liked. Did he miss something?

    Chen Chen put away the falling star hammer and said with a smile, "This treasure means a lot to me."

    Such an ambiguous answer was meaningless. However, this was what one had to say to someone like sacred king Nether River.

    If one lied to him, he would be even more suspicious.

    Sacred King Nether River frowned when he heard Chen Chen Chen's answer, but he did not say anything.

    This person had already put away his things, so he could not snatch them back.

    Sacred king Luo Chen said, "Since senior has taken our things, then in the future war between the two worlds, senior must make a move."

    Chen Chen did not even think and immediately swore, "I, perfected divine turtle, hereby swear that in the future war between the nether world and the true spirit world, if I stand by and watch, my immortal body will collapse and die!"

    The sacred kings smiled when they saw Chen Chen make such a solemn vow.

    With such a powerful aid, as long as the new lower realm's immortal didn't do anything, the war between the two worlds would basically be settled.

    Chen Chen put down his hand, but he was secretly laughing in his heart.

    It was definitely impossible for him to stand idly by. At that time, he would have to help the true spirit world. This was not standing idly by.

    Sacred King Nether River did not know what Chen Chen was thinking. He only thought that Chen Chen would really help them, and his words instantly became closer.

    "With fellow Daoist's help, our abyss world is like a tiger with wings!"

    Chen Chen said with a fake smile, "If I'm not wrong, Sacred King Demon puppet is also here, right? What about him?"

    Sacred King Nether River's smile froze, and he subconsciously wanted to deny it. However, after seeing Chen Chen's smile, he no longer pretended to be polite.

    "Sacred King Demon puppet is indeed with us. Actually, there's a misunderstanding between fellow Daoist and him... If we can resolve this conflict..."

    "I don't mind. I have nothing to lose anyway, but he lost an immortal clone. Can he let it go?"

    Chen Chen asked back.

    "Uh, for the sake of the big picture, Sacred King Demon puppet can do it."

    Saint King Nether River said with certainty.

    Chen Chen looked at him deeply, and then both of them laughed at the same time.

    ..

    After reaching an agreement with the Abyss sect, Chen Chen stayed in the Abyss sect.

    As for how powerful Tian Yun was, he didn't know. Anyway, what he could use to deal with the Abyss was definitely extraordinary.

    It was definitely not something that a few saint kings could block.

    He even suspected that if he summoned Tian Yun here now and smashed him down, all the Sacred Kings of the Abyss sect in the Abyss world would be finished.

    Of course, he wouldn't use such a powerful trump card so casually.

    ..

    After staying in the Abyss sect for two days, there was news from the divine turtle sanctum.

    There was really a white-clothed cultivator who came to the divine turtle sanctum to ask about him.

    The cultivator who stayed behind to guard the divine turtle sanctum answered truthfully where he was, and the white-robed cultivator turned around and left.

    When he received this news, Chen Chen began to wait silently.

    If that immortal from the lower realm dared to come to the Abyss sect, it would only be for one or two days.

    However, what he did not expect was that one day later, he received another piece of news that caused a sensation in the entire abyss world.

    The prison-guarding saint realm was massacred in one night. The Sacred King of the prison-guarding Saint Realm, who was injured by him, was chopped into several pieces and his corpse lay in the Saint Realm.

    According to the descriptions of the nearby cultivators, the one who attacked was a white-robed immortal.

    Chen Chen was puzzled when he saw this news.

    Could it be that the first thing the immortal did when he came down to the Abyss world was to kill a sacred king to establish his authority?

    It was really not easy to be the sacred king of the Abyss World.

    His reaction was still rather calm, but the other sacred kings were all shocked and furious.

    Sacred King Shengui had killed sacred king shattering void, and that was a defensive counterattack. They could not say anything, and could only say that their skills were inferior to his.

    But Sacred King Strangle Hell did not provoke that immortal, and actually caused the entire sacred region to be massacred. This made them feel a sense of grief at the death of a rabbit.

    Sacred King Luochen had no choice but to go to the true spirit world and call Sacred King Nether River back.

    Sacred King Nether River's expression was unusually grave after hearing the news. Without the slightest hesitation, he used the communication token to ask all the sacred kings in their respective sacred regions to come to the Nether Abyss sect.

    However, before the first sacred king arrived, a thunderous voice sounded outside the nether abyss sect.

    "Sacred King Nether River! Come out and see me!"

    This voice contained an extremely terrifying deterrent force. At this moment, over ten thousand cultivators had gathered in the Nether Abyss sect. Under the deterrence of this voice, a total of seven to eight thousand cultivators fell limply to the ground.

    Saint King Nether River's expression instantly turned from grave to gloomy.

    Immortals... Hehe, immortals from the lower realm had always been this overbearing.

    Even if the cultivators of the Abyss world had killed some immortals, the next immortal who came to the lower realm would still be like the heavens and the earth, looking down on them as if they were ants!

    ... Only Daoist master divine turtle was an exception.

    "Immortal turtle, are you willing to go out with me to meet this immortal from the lower realm?"

    Sacred King Nether River subconsciously looked at Chen Chen beside him and asked in a deep voice.

    "UH, there's no need."

    Chen Chen shook his head, indicating his refusal.

    Sacred King Nether River didn't say anything when he heard this. He took a step forward and arrived outside the Abyss sect.

    There were only a few extremely powerful array formations between this place and the outside world. Through the array formations, sacred king Nether River could see a white-clothed young man with a sword hanging high in the sky above the Abyss sect. He was looking down at the entire Abyss sect from above, his eyes were filled with cold killing intent.

    Needless to guess, this was the immortal from the new lower realm.

    He was even more powerful than the female immortal from before.

    "I am Sacred King Nether River. Who Are You?"

    Sacred King Nether River raised his head and asked coldly. His tone was neither servile nor overbearing.

    Hearing this, the white-robed young man sneered and said, "I've told you who I am, but you've never heard of me. I'll only ask you. Ten thousand years ago, when my junior sister went down to the lower realm, who else other than battle sacred king was involved in killing her?"

    Hearing this question, Saint King Nether River frowned.

    Back then, when he killed the female immortal, he had also made a move at the last moment.

    "You're not going to tell me, are you?"

    Seeing that Saint King Nether River didn't say anything, the immortal sword on the back of the white-robed young man suddenly unsheathed. Then, in an instant, it turned into a thousand-meter-long sword and slashed toward the array formation of the Nether Abyss sect with overwhelming Immortal Qi.

    Boom!

    The Array Formation of the Nether Abyss sect was much stronger than the other saint domains. Ordinary Sacred Kings couldn't break through it. However, under this sword attack, the array formation shook violently. The tip of the huge sword even pierced into the array formation.

    All the cultivators of the Nether Abyss sect turned pale with fright. If they weren't restricted by the array formation, they would have immediately fled in all directions.

    "You killed my junior sister with schemes and tricks. Do you really think that immortals are made of mud? Today, I'll let you frogs at the bottom of a well know what the difference between Immortals and mortals is!"

    As soon as the white-clothed youth finished speaking, the huge sword suddenly shook, and cracks immediately appeared on the sect protecting formation, as if it would collapse at any moment.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 705, crushing power

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    This time, even sacred king Nether River's expression couldn't help but change, and he took a few steps back.

    "What should we do?"

    Sacred King Luo Chen asked in a low voice.

    This wasn't the way to go on. At most, it would take a few more rounds before the protective array completely collapsed.

    There were still tens of thousands of cultivators gathered here. If they really fought with this immortal, the aftershocks would be able to kill all of them.

    If these tens of thousands of cultivators died, who would dare to come to the Abyss sect in the future?

    "Bring this group of cultivators to the true spirit world to take refuge. Remember, after entering the true spirit world, guard the passage with all your might!"

    Sacred King Nether River ordered decisively.

    Upon hearing this, sacred king Luo Chen immediately said to the panicking cultivators, "Everyone, follow me."

    After saying this, he took the lead and flew towards the Abyss sect's interior.

    The cultivators followed behind him as if they had found their backbone. In the blink of an eye, more than half of the tens of thousands of cultivators had retreated.

    Other than that, a few other saint kings also retreated with him.

    "You all want to go to another great world, right? Let me tell you, you can run away from the monks, but you can't run away from the temples. I will visit each and every one of you mortal cultivators'territories."

    As the white-robed immortal spoke, he activated his immortal sword and madly attacked the Abyss Sect's array formation.

    Although the Abyss sect's array formation was constantly being repaired, it was unable to withstand such a powerful attack. Not long after, it exploded with a bang.

    After the white-robed immortal broke through the array formation, he flew towards sacred king Nether River without saying a word.

    Sacred King Nether River snorted coldly, and a small bowl appeared in his hand. Immediately after, a large amount of black liquid spewed out from the bowl, heading towards the immortal sword.

    Chen Chen had seen this black liquid before. It was the water of the Nether River. At the same time, it was also a product of the destruction laws. It was extremely powerful. His true body had suffered a lot because of this water of the Nether River.

    However, the white-robed immortal did not have much of a reaction when facing the water of the Nether River. Only a cold glint flashed in his eyes. In the next second, a special rune lit up on his huge sword.

    As soon as the rune appeared, an indescribable pressure appeared around the sword.

    The water of the Styx was shaken by the pressure, and it was immediately sent tumbling back without any resistance.

    Sacred King Styx hurriedly used the bowl in his hand to retrieve the water of the Styx. However, the immortal sword was already in front of him, almost cutting into his head.

    At the critical moment, Sacred King Styx hurriedly used a life-saving magic treasure.

    Bang!

    A streak of immortal light streaked across, and when sacred King Nether River reappeared, he was already more than ten miles away.

    However, although he dodged this sword, his face had become extremely pale. Clearly, he had suffered quite a heavy injury.

    As one of the top experts of the nether abyss world, he actually couldn't withstand a single move from this white-robed immortal!

    Compared to the injuries on his body, this psychological blow was more damaging to him.

    "How dare you attack me? ! You're courting death!"

    The white-robed immortal reprimanded him lightly as he turned his palm and smacked sacred king Nether River.

    This palm caused the world to change color, and an extremely heavy pressure slowly pressed down with the white-robed immortal's palm as the boundary.

    The precipitous mountain peak rapidly collapsed because of this pressure, and it was as if the sky had collapsed.

    Sacred King Nether River was in the middle of this pressure, and he couldn't even raise his head.

    The other sacred kings had already escaped into the true spirit world, and no one dared to show themselves.

    Chen Chen quietly watched from the side, hoping that the white-robed immortal would slap sacred king Nether River to death so that he wouldn't threaten the true spirit world in the future.

    However, this white-robed immortal was too strong. Compared to a peak Mahayana realm cultivator, he was several levels higher.

    If he were to face this immortal, would he be able to withstand it?

    "Ah!"

    As he pondered, Sacred King Nether River raised his head and roared, trying to break free from the suppression of his palm. However, no matter how much he roared, it was useless. In just a moment, he was pressed down to one knee on the ground.

    If this continued, he would definitely be crushed into a meat patty, and his primordial spirit would be destroyed as well.

    At this critical moment, he suddenly felt that the pressure above him had been greatly reduced.

    He raised his head and saw a tall figure standing in front of him.

    This person's hands held up the sky, and with just this action, he blocked the terrifying pressure.

    Seeing this figure, sacred king Nether River struggled to stand up, and his tone was complicated.

    "Battle-saint king, you've come out of seclusion..."

    "I can't let you all be my scapegoats. This isn't how I do things."

    The stout figure spoke with a firm tone, and then his entire body began to emit golden light. A fearless and indomitable aura emanated from his body.

    Gradually, the suppression above was pushed back by him.

    A strange look flashed in the eyes of the white-robed immortal when he saw this scene. He withdrew his palm and asked, "You are the battle Saint King. Did you kill my junior sister?"

    The battle Saint King stood with his hands behind his back and said indifferently, "Yes, I killed her."

    "She is only a female cultivator! And she has no intention of making an enemy out of you!"The white-robed immortal said angrily.

    "So what if she is a female cultivator? The path of cultivation does not differentiate between men and women. One has to rely on oneself."

    Battle Saint King was puzzled.

    The white-robed immortal was so angry that he laughed.

    "Good, very good! A bunch of mortal cultivators who don't know the immensity of Heaven and earth. One day, I will slaughter all of YOU FOOLS! I will comfort my junior sister's Spirits!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the white-robed immortal roared toward the sky. The immortal sword that was hanging high in the sky suddenly shook and pointed toward battle Saint King.

    An incomparable sharpness shot out from the tip of the sword. Even Chen Chen, who was watching from afar, felt a piercing pain all over his body.

    The battle Saint King, who was facing the immortal sword head-on, was in an even worse state. Blood had already seeped out from many parts of his body.

    Clearly, the white-robed immortal had not used his full strength to break the formation or defeat the Underworld River Saint King in one strike. Only now did he start to get serious.

    The battle Saint King raised his head and glanced at the immortal sword. Blood immediately flowed out of his eyes.

    "You are much stronger than your junior sister. Let's fight somewhere else."

    After saying this, golden light flickered on the battle Saint King's body as he shot into the distance.

    Seeing this, the white-robed immortal no longer cared about the situation in the Abyss sect and chased after him.

    After a few breaths, the two disappeared into the horizon.

    ..

    After they left, Chen Chen walked out and came to the side of Saint Nether River.

    Seeing that he hadn't gone to the true spirit world yet, Saint King Nether River said in surprise, "I didn't expect that fellow Daoist would dare to stay here."

    Chen Chen looked into the distance and said indifferently, "Why wouldn't he dare? He might not be able to do anything to me. Moreover, if I leave and fellow Daoist is in danger, won't there be no one to save you?"

    His words sounded nice, but sacred king Nether River really listened to him and did not doubt him.

    No matter what, compared to the other sacred kings, this master divine turtle was much more loyal.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 706, revenge

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Sigh, this immortal has come with ill intentions. There might be some variables in conquering the true spirit world. No matter what, fellow Daoist, follow me to the true spirit world first. This place is too dangerous."

    Sacred King Nether River Said and then made an inviting gesture.

    Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony and directly flew towards the depths of the Abyss sect. At the same time, he asked, "Will battle Saint King be able to deal with that Immortal?"

    A trace of worry flashed across Sacred King Nether River's eyes when he heard this.

    "I don't know, but the supreme existence in the Abyss hasn't been able to kill battle Saint King. I think he should be fine."

    ..

    Soon, the two of them entered the true spirit world's Abyss sect area one after the other.

    Compared to before, the True Spirit World's Abyss sect had more than 100,000 cultivators, and there were no weaklings.

    The Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron was still high in the sky, and Majestic Immortal Qi fell down, enveloping the entire dark abyss sect. Under such protection, the cultivators outside couldn't see what was going on inside at all.

    It could be imagined that if the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron was taken down one day, these 100,000 strong cultivators would scatter to the true spirit world and cause great damage to the true spirit world.

    "System, is sacred king demon puppet within a radius of 100 li?"

    "Thirteen Li in front of the host."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's eyes lit up. He looked ahead and saw a medium-sized female cultivator who looked quite young after piercing through many obstacles.

    "This should be the main body, right? I didn't expect Saint King Devil puppet to be a female."

    As if sensing Chen Chen's gaze, Saint King Devil puppet suddenly raised his head and looked over.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen withdrew his gaze and calmly said to sacred king nether river beside him, "With the appearance of the Nether Abyss sect, as long as there aren't too heaven-defying experts in the true spirit world, this battle will definitely be won."

    "Let's Hope so."

    Sacred King Nether River squeezed out a smile and began to arrange a place for Chen Chen to stay.

    After arranging everything, Sacred King Nether River went to treat his injuries with a pale face.

    ..

    At the same time...

    In the Abyss world, Battle Saint King flew all the way to the Abyss world, followed by the white-robed immortal, who was even faster than battle Saint King.

    However, every time he was about to attack battle Saint King, Battle Saint King would suddenly increase his speed and dodge his attacks.

    Seeing that he was getting closer and closer to the Abyss World, the white-robed immortal frowned.

    Of course, the main reason he went down to the lower realm was for the abyss. However, before he went down to the lower realm, his master had repeatedly warned him not to go near the abyss unless it was absolutely necessary.

    He had to use a roundabout way to solve the problem.

    He had always remembered these words. When he looked at the battle Saint King again, it didn't seem like he was running away, but rather, it seemed like he was trying to lure him.

    With this thought in mind, he coldly said, "Battle Saint King, are you now a member of the Abyss? Otherwise, a mortal cultivator like you wouldn't have such strength."

    Heaven's favorites had their limits. He admitted that there were some heaven's favorites in the lower realm who could kill Immortals in reverse.

    However, he was also a heaven's favorite in the immortal world. He was several times stronger than his junior sister. No matter how powerful a mortal cultivator was, it was impossible for him to escape from his pursuit.

    The only explanation was that the other party believed in the god of Abyss and obtained extraordinary power.

    Facing the question, battle saint king sneered, "Hehe, then you don't have to care. It was your junior sister who fell into my hands back then. I studied her for a long time before I killed her."

    The battle Saint King emphasized the word "Study", as if there was a hidden meaning behind it.

    Hearing this, the white-robed immortal flew into a rage. He wished he could use some trump cards to forcefully kill the battle Saint King.

    However, after chasing him for another thousand miles, he suddenly stopped.

    The reason why the immortal world sent him down was not only because he was powerful, but also because he was reliable and prudent in handling matters.

    After flying for thousands of miles, he quickly regained his composure.

    The battle Saint King had said those things to provoke him and lure him to the Abyss.

    Under such circumstances, he could not continue to chase after him.

    After stopping, he turned around and flew toward the nearest holy region.

    His calmness did not mean that he was not angry. Some hatred could only be washed away with fresh blood.

    Since the various sacred zones of the Abyss World had secretly united together, then they should all die.

    ..

    Three days later.

    In the Abyss sect of the true spirit world, Chen Chen opened his eyes.

    Although he didn't go out during these three days, he could feel that the atmosphere in the Abyss sect was getting more and more oppressive.

    There were a few sacred kings who had been wandering outside for a long time, as if they had something to say to him, but in the end, they didn't come in.

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, if you have something to say, come in and say it."

    Seeing their bashful looks, Chen Chen couldn't help but say it directly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the figure of Sacred King Nether River appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    Compared to three days ago, he had become much more haggard, and there was a hint of sadness in the depths of his eyes that couldn't be concealed.

    "What's Wrong?"

    Chen Chen asked again, and at the same time, he added in his heart, "If there's anything sad, hurry up and tell me so that I can be happy.".

    Sacred King Nether River sighed and said in a mournful voice, "Fellow Daoist, you may not know this, but that immortal has been wantonly slaughtering people in the nether world for the past three days. In just three days, he has already killed millions of cultivators, and six holy realms have been turned into flat ground by him!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen covered his face and held back his smile.

    A second later, his face was filled with sympathy and righteous indignation.

    "I didn't expect that the immortal would be so cruel. He massacred millions of cultivators. Many of them are not holy realm cultivators, right?"

    Saint king Nether River replied, "Yes, that immortal has no taboos. He killed every cultivator he saw along the way! It can be said that he is crazy to the extreme!"

    Chen Chen laughed coldly in his heart.

    Since he dared to kill an immortal, he naturally had to be mentally prepared for revenge.

    Immortals and immortals were not people with a good temperament.

    "He is a little crazy. I wonder if the Nether River Holy Region..."

    "The Nether River Holy Region has been destroyed. Nearly half of the hundred thousand cultivators have died..."

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, I'm sorry for your loss. I wonder what arrangements the nether world has made. Are We just going to let him continue killing wantonly?"

    Chen Chen consoled him and asked.

    Sacred King Nether River raised his head, and hatred flashed in his eyes. He said coldly, "To resist the outside world, we must first settle down. All of us sacred kings have decided to return to the nether world first and work together to finish off that Immortal!"

    Chen Chen nodded.

    With twenty sacred kings working together, there was still hope of killing an immortal.

    Of course, there was also the possibility of all of them being wiped out.

    At this time, Sacred King Nether River said again, "Originally, we planned to bring the myriad spirit cauldron back to the Abyss World to suppress that immortal. However, considering that the myriad spirit cauldron comes from that immortal's sect, if something goes wrong at the critical moment, the consequences would be unimaginable. Therefore..."

    "Therefore what?"Chen Chen narrowed his eyes.

    "Therefore, we would like to ask fellow Daoist to make a move! Fellow Daoist has a supreme treasure. If you are willing to make a move, our chances of winning will be greatly increased!"

    After saying that, sacred king Nether River cupped his hands and bowed deeply to Chen Chen.
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    Chapter 707, Jade Lake Nectar

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen hurriedly moved aside.

    What a joke, the myriad spirit cauldron was someone else's... wasn't his nine Heavens Mysterious Tower the same?

    If the other party really found out that the nine heavens mysterious tower was in his hands, that person would definitely target him.

    "Fellow Daoist netherriver, I'm also from the immortal world. To put it bluntly, I don't need to get involved in this mess and provoke a great enemy for no reason.

    "You must know that I only promised to take action during the war of the two realms."

    Chen Chen's refusal was very straightforward, but sacred king Nether River was still unwilling to accept it.

    "Senior, I still have a few items from the immortal realm here..."

    "Even if they are from the immortal realm, that's impossible!"

    Chen Chen refused again without looking.

    Sacred King Nether River gritted his teeth and placed a few items in front of Chen Chen.

    Some of these items were left behind by him from the female immortal's storage ring, while others were passed down from the various saint domains since ancient times.

    In any case, without exception, they were all treasures that were useful to immortals. In terms of quality, they were much better than those in the female immortal's storage ring.

    "There aren't any treasures... uh, let me take a look first."

    Chen Chen was about to refuse, but he was attracted by a jade urn in front of him.

    "System, within a five-meter radius, where is the most valuable immortal item besides mine?"

    "The jade lake nectar in front of host, take a sip and increase your immortal power cultivation by 500 years."

    Hearing this simple and straightforward words, Chen Chen admitted that there was a ripple in his heart.

    The Jade Lake Nectar increased one's immortal power cultivation by 500 years in one sip!

    He didn't expect sacred king Nether River to have such a good thing hidden!

    "Is there anything you like?"Sacred King Nether River asked carefully.

    Chen Chen frowned and said, "Fellow Daoist Nether River, in our immortal world, if we don't know each other, we don't need to give each other face."

    Sacred King Nether River was overjoyed when he heard that. He knew that things had changed.

    "If fellow Daoist is willing to help, I'm willing to give all these things to you!"

    To be honest, he knew that there must be some extremely valuable treasures among these things.

    But so what? They were all items from the immortal world, and were useless to him as a mortal cultivator. Instead of just staring at them, he might as well take them out to tide over the crisis.

    Chen Chen pondered for a moment, he shook his head and said, "I can help you once, but I can't use my treasure. My treasure is extremely powerful, and I have to pay a huge price every time I use it. It's not worth it to use my treasure once for this little thing."

    "This..."

    Sacred King Nether River was a little hesitant.

    Chen Chen said indifferently, "If fellow Daoist is unwilling, then take these things back."

    Sacred King Nether River saw that Chen Chen's expression did not seem fake. He gritted his teeth and said, "Sure! But fellow Daoist won't run away without using his full strength, right?"

    Chen Chen laughed and said, "That won't be necessary."

    Only after hearing this did sacred king Nether River relax.

    He didn't believe that this person wouldn't be willing to use the heaven-defying treasure that had defeated the four sacred kings at the critical moment of life and death.

    "In that case, fellow Daoist, please accept these things. After half a day, we'll return to the nether world!"

    "Alright, then I won't stand on ceremony."

    Chen Chen said as he kept the pile of treasures.

    ..

    After Underworld River Sacred King left, Chen Chen took out the pot of jade lake nectar and opened the stopper. Immediately, an indescribably rich immortal qi floated out.

    Other than that, there was also a wine fragrance that made people feel relaxed and happy.

    Chen Chen was not the kind of person who only knew how to cultivate ascetically. Usually, when he was bored, he would also taste delicious food and fine wine, so he had drunk many kinds of fine wine.

    However, none of the wine's fragrance could compare to the Jade Lake wine in front of him.

    This kind of fragrance simply entered one's soul. Taking a whiff, it made one's entire body and mind become happy.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen picked up the jade pot and took a sip.

    A clear current rolled down his throat, and along with it, a burning sensation began to spread throughout his entire body.

    Immediately after, Chen Chen felt as if his entire body was about to explode, as if there was a huge wave roaring in his body.

    "Ah!"

    After letting out a low roar, Chen Chen suddenly stood up. An incomparable power burst out from his body. The entire house was instantly turned into dust by this power!

    Many cultivators in the Abyss sect were shocked by this power. They ran out in a panic to check the situation. Even a few sacred kings looked over here at the same time.

    Half a minute later, the power on Chen Chen's body disappeared without a trace. His cultivation had already entered the late stage of the Mortal Immortal Realm from the middle stage of the Mortal Immortal Realm.

    "A mouthful of 500 years of cultivation... it turns out that people in the immortal world can only increase one small realm in 500 years."

    Noticing that his strength had only increased by one small realm, Chen Chen muttered unhappily.

    Then, he took out a peanut from his storage ring and chewed it. After chewing it, he picked up the jade urn and directly drank the remaining jade lake nectar.

    The strange feeling appeared again, but this time, Chen Chen suppressed his power.

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen completely absorbed the jade lake nectar.

    However, although the second mouthful was large, the effect was not as good. According to the standards of the immortal world, adding seven hundred years of cultivation did not even allow him to successfully break through to the peak of the mortal immortal realm.

    "Ahem, this wine is strong enough."

    Chen Chen casually threw away the jade urn. Then, ignoring the gazes of the surrounding cultivators, he sat down cross-legged and began to cultivate.

    ..

    Not far away, sacred king Nether River saw this scene and felt extremely complicated.

    On one hand, he was sad that the treasure that originally belonged to him had been given to someone else.

    On the other hand, he was happy that the strength of the spiritual master divine turtle had increased, which was beneficial to the Battle of exterminating immortals in the afternoon.

    "Fellow Daoist Nether River, is this person really reliable? He is also an immortal!"

    Sacred King Luochen's voice came from the side.

    Sacred king Nether River replied, "Right now, we can only take things one step at a time. If we allow that immortal from the lower realm to continue slaughtering, the strength of the nether world will probably be weakened to the same level as the true spirit world."

    "Sigh."Sacred King Luochen sighed.

    Who would have thought that such a thing would happen at this critical moment.

    "How are the arrangements in the nether world?"Sacred King Nether River asked.

    "I have already set up dozens of great arrays in the Luochen sacred region. As long as he reaches our Luochen sacred region, it will be the time to make a move!"

    Sacred King Luochen replied in a deep voice.

    Sacred King Nether River's expression softened slightly when he heard this. He muttered, "Victory or defeat depends on this one move. I feel that as long as we can win this battle, we will definitely be able to win the war between the two realms in the future!"

    "I hope so."

    ..

    Before they knew it, afternoon had arrived.

    More than ten sacred kings from the True Spirit World's Dark Abyss sect gathered together, while the remaining sacred kings were on the other side of the passageway between the two realms.

    The Sacred Kings'expressions were all very grave. They were all clear of the other party's strength. Even though so many people had been mobilized, they might not necessarily be able to win this battle.

    "Let's Go!"

    Sacred King Nether River gave the order and stepped into the spatial passageway first. The other sacred kings followed closely behind while Chen Chen was at the end.

    After all the sacred kings entered the spatial passageway, Chen Chen silently took out a communication token and sent a message before following them into the spatial passageway.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 708, the nine tribulations of exterminating immortals and the inescapable net

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    When they arrived at the Abyss World's Abyss sect, the eight sacred kings were already on standby. Including the batch brought back by Sacred King Nether River, there were a total of nineteen.

    In other words, other than the fallen sacred king shattering void, sacred king strangle hell, and the Missing Sacred King Demon Puppet, Sacred King Battle, all the Sacred Kings of the Abyss World were here.

    Including Chen Chen, there were exactly twenty people.

    Seeing that all the sacred kings were here, Sacred King Nether River asked in a deep voice, "How is the situation now? where is that Immortal?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a gloomy voice came from not far away.

    "He just destroyed our Lingfeng sacred region, but I've already dispersed most of the cultivators in advance, so there aren't many casualties."

    Hearing this answer, Sacred King Nether River looked at the other sacred kings and asked, "Did you also dismiss your disciples?"

    Many sacred kings nodded.

    If they didn't dismiss the cultivators at this moment, wouldn't it be the same as sending them to their deaths?

    However, Sacred King Nether River was quite dissatisfied when he saw them nod.

    "If you don't leave the cultivators for him to kill, will he continue to attack the other holy regions? How will he enter our ambush then?"

    Hearing this, the Saint Kings were all stunned. Then, someone began to send a message to arrange for some cultivators to enter the sanctuaries so that the immortal could vent his anger.

    Chen Chen also sent a message in the corner. However, he did not ask the cultivators to stay in the sanctuaries to die. Instead, he asked them to evacuate.

    However, he felt that the possibility of the immortal coming to the divine turtle sanctuaries was not high.

    ..

    After sending the message, the group of Saint Kings took a flying boat and flew toward the Luochen sanctum.

    At this time, the defenses of the Luochen sanctum were extremely tight, and there were several layers of protective arrays.

    However, the Saint Kings all knew that the defenses were useless to the immortal.

    The reason why they set up so many arrays was to attract the immortal.

    The immortal was more or less proud. He might not be willing to attack the defenseless sanctum, but the Luochen sanctum, which was heavily guarded, was his main target.

    After entering the Great Hall of the Falling Star Saint Lands, the Saint Kings began to discuss strategies for exterminating immortals.

    After all, killing immortals was not a small matter. It was not something that could be solved just by swarming up. They had to plan well and maximize their strength.

    "Now that we are all in the same boat, everyone will have to do their best when the time comes. I don't want to say any more about this request. I want to talk about the nine-calamity immortal-exterminating array."

    Sacred King Nether River said solemnly.

    Hearing the nine-calamity immortal-exterminating array, the faces of the sacred kings below turned grim.

    The nine-calamity immortal-exterminating array was an extremely powerful array passed down from the ancient times of the nether world. It required the combined efforts of nine peak Mahayana realm experts to form the array.

    This array was not used even when it was used to exterminate the female immortal of the Nether World Ten thousand years ago.

    "The nine-calamity immortal-exterminating array has nine array cores. It needs nine sacred kings to guard it... Sacred King Ziwei, Sacred King Xuan Dao, and I will guard three of them. Who will guard the remaining six?"

    The Sacred Kings began to discuss among themselves. Normally, none of them would submit to the other, but today, they were all very modest.

    This was because they knew that once an immortal was trapped in the nine-tribulation immortal-slaying formation, if they wanted to break the formation, they would definitely attack the weakest core.

    Therefore, sacred king Nether River and the other two were actually relatively safe guarding the formation cores. The truly dangerous ones were the other six sacred kings guarding the formation cores.

    "Fellow Daoist divine turtle, are you willing to guard the array core?"

    After a long discussion, only five people were selected. Finally, Sacred King Nether River had no choice but to look at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen raised his head and said, "I'm an immortal, so I can't use Spiritual Qi. How can I guard your array core?"

    Sacred King Nether River smiled and said, "As long as you guard the array core without being attacked, you don't need spiritual Qi."

    Chen Chen nodded and thought for a while. Then he said with a faint smile, "I'm an immortal. Do You Really Trust me to guard this array core?"

    "This..."

    Sacred King Nether River was also a bit hesitant.

    Of course, he was not at ease. However, a clever woman could not cook a meal without rice. The five people he had just selected had similar strength, but the remaining sacred kings were one level weaker than these five people.

    If a random sacred king was sent to defend, it would almost certainly become an opening for the immortals.

    If not for that, he would not have come to Chen Chen's head.

    Just as he could not make up his mind, sacred king Luochen said, "Senior divine turtle and I will guard the last array eye together. The battlefield is in My Luochen sacred region, so I have no reason to retreat.

    "Besides, if I'm not here, the remaining ten sacred kings can still set up the inescapable net formation."

    The inescapable net formation was also an ancient formation, but it was not a killing formation, but a trapping formation.

    According to the plans of the Sacred Kings, after the Immortals entered the Luochen holy region, they would first set up the inescapable net formation to trap the Immortals, and then set up the nine-tribulation immortal-slaying formation to fight the immortals head-on.

    With the nine-tribulation immortal-slaying formation at the front, the saint kings who were building the inescapable net formation would have much less pressure.

    However, the requirements for the inescapable net formation to be solid were not low either. At least ten Saint Kings would be needed to join it.

    Ten Saint Kings would build the inescapable net formation, and nine Saint Kings would build the nine-tribulation immortal-slaying formation.

    There was exactly one more person, so Saint King Luochen could guard the formation with Chen Chen.

    Since the other party had already said so much, Chen Chen had no reason to refuse.

    "Alright, then I'll guard the same array eye as sacred king Luochen."

    He didn't believe that the immortals would still attack the array eye that was guarded by two people.

    "Senior, I'm relieved to hear that. Let's go out and try the two arrays first."

    Sacred King Nether River's expression softened a lot as he pointed outside.

    The Sacred Kings naturally didn't have any objections. The nether world hadn't used these two formations for tens of thousands of years. They wouldn't be at ease if they didn't practice them.

    ..

    Not long after, Chen Chen was led by Sacred King Luo Chen to a mountain peak in the sacred zone.

    This was the core of the formation they were guarding.

    "Senior, the nine tribulations immortal-slaying formation contains the power of the nine tribulations. We are guarding the core of this formation, the Lightning Tribulation!"

    Sacred King Luochen introduced.

    At the same time, the nine tribulations immortal vanquishing formation was activated, and a small whirlpool with a diameter of several meters appeared in front of the two.

    It was obvious that this small whirlpool was the core of the formation.

    "Can we guard the core of this formation with just us?"

    Chen Chen looked around suspiciously.

    "Senior, don't worry. If an immortal attacks the core of a formation, the power of the nine tribulations will crazily attack him. At that time, he will definitely be greatly restricted.

    "If we really can't defend, we can still offer some Dharma Treasures."

    Sacred King Luochen pointed at the small whirlpool and said.

    "Offer a Dharma Treasure?"

    "That's right. If you throw a dharma treasure into the small whirlpool, its self-detonation power will rapidly increase the power of the Thunder Tribulation in the array core. The better the Dharma Treasure you throw in, the stronger the power of the Thunder Tribulation."

    After saying this, sacred king Luochen gave a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    "These are the three treasures given by Sacred King Ziwei. Keep them and sacrifice them at the critical moment. Remember, this array eye can not convert the power of Immortal Qi, so if you want to sacrifice an immortal weapon, it won't work."

    "Okay, I understand."

    Chen Chen took the storage ring and opened it. There were three treasures on the weapon refining list.

    However, they were not considered top-tier. They were only at the level of 70th or 80th on the refining list.

    However, sacrificing them was considered a luxury.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 709 was off to a bad start

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The twenty sacred kings practiced in the Luochen holy region for half a day. After making sure that everything was safe, they all went into hiding carefully.

    Everything was ready now. All they needed was the east wind.

    As long as they waited for the immortal to arrive in the Luochen holy region, they could take revenge for their recent feud.

    ..

    However, they waited for three days.

    During these three days, news kept coming from the outside world about which holy region the white-robed immortal had destroyed and how many cultivators he had massacred.

    However, the white-robed immortal did not come to the Luochen holy region, as if he knew that there was an ambush here.

    Under such circumstances, the patience of many sacred kings had been gradually worn away.

    Only people like Chen Chen, who had no interests at all, could be as calm as water.

    Fortunately, Sacred King Nether River, Sacred King Ziwei, and the other old fellows were able to stay calm. Although they were a little anxious, they knew that the best way now was to wait.

    With them suppressing them, even if the other sacred kings lost their patience, they could only follow behind and wait.

    ..

    Late at night one day later, the Moon was dark and the wind was high.

    The group of Sacred Kings were all sitting cross-legged inside the array formation when a world-shaking roar suddenly came from the distant sky! It broke the silence of the night!

    Hearing this roar, the twenty Saint Kings opened their eyes and looked towards the north at the same time.

    At some point in time, a huge black shadow appeared in the distant sky.

    This black shadow couldn't be seen clearly in the dark night, but its pair of golden eyes were astonishingly bright. It was like a searchlight looking at the Luo Chen Holy Region.

    "It's it..."

    A trace of surprise flashed through Chen Chen's eyes.

    Back then, in order to help ao Yu increase his strength, he had investigated the extremely powerful true spirits of the Abyss World.

    Among them, there was a special mention of a true spirit called the Ming Peng.

    This true spirit was publicly acknowledged as the strongest true spirit on the land of the Abyss world. Its strength was comparable to the peak of the Mahayana realm, and ordinary sacred kings did not dare to provoke it.

    Its unique characteristic was that its roar was like a dragon, and its eyes emitted a golden light.

    At that time, he had not been able to activate the nine heavens profound suppression pagoda, so he did not dare to have any designs on this true spirit.

    A white light flashed in Chen Chen's eyes. He activated his celestial dipper extreme eye and soon discovered a white-clothed figure on the back of the Ming Peng. It was the white-clothed immortal.

    From the looks of it, the white-clothed immortal must have subdued the Ming Peng.

    Before Chen Chen could even think about it, the last thing the sacred kings wanted to see happened.

    In the northern skies, Ming Peng had already arrived in the sky above the Luochen sacred region, but the white-robed immortal had stopped in place.

    "Kill all the cultivators inside."

    The white-robed Immortal's voice came from afar.

    Ming Peng let out a long howl when he heard this, and his pair of heaven-blotting wings suddenly attacked the protective array formation of the Luochen sacred region.

    Boom!

    With a shocking boom, the array formation of the Luochen sacred region began to shake violently.

    However, the many sacred king experts below the array formation were all hiding inside the array formation, not moving at all, afraid that the white-robed immortal would discover something amiss.

    Boom! Boom!

    The boom continued, but the white-robed immortal in the distance had no intention of intervening.

    When Sacred King Luochen saw this scene, he gritted his teeth and said, "This can't go on. If Ming Peng breaks the array formation, all the previous efforts will be wasted!"

    To be honest, there were some cultivators in the Luochen sacred region who were acting as bait.

    After the Dark Roc entered the array, he killed all these people. If the group of Sacred Kings still didn't make a move, the other party would leave.

    If they made a move, they could only kill one true spirit. What use would that be?

    "Senior, I'll take charge of the Protective Array First!"

    After saying this, sacred king Luochen flew out of the protective array and headed toward a certain place in the center of the sacred region.

    With her presiding over the great formation, the protective formation suddenly became indestructible. No matter how much Ming Peng attacked, he could not shake it in the slightest.

    Roar! Roar!

    Unable to break the formation, Ming Peng turned his head helplessly to look at the white-robed immortal.

    The distant white-robed immortal, seeing this, said indifferently, "Oh? There are peak Mahayana cultivators inside?

    "It seems that I haven't killed many mortals in the past few days, and I haven't intimidated you.

    "Or perhaps there's more than one peak Mahayana below the array formation, which is why you have nothing to fear."

    Hearing his words, the hearts of the sacred kings all rose to their throats.

    This white-robed immortal was too clever. They had only revealed a slight flaw, but he had already seen through them.

    "Let me see just how many of you there are."

    The white-robed immortal threw his head back and laughed loudly, brandishing the immortal sword in his hand.

    In the next second, a streak of white light suddenly streaked across the pitch-black night sky. Immediately after, a thousand-meter-long streak of sword-qi slashed down, spreading out for a hundred kilometers before flashing past the center of the Luochen Sacred Region.

    The originally indestructible defensive array formation was instantly split in half, and the entire Luochen sacred region was split in half as well.

    Sacred King Luochen looked down at the bottomless ravine of sword-qi that was over a thousand kilometers long, and her expression was extremely unsightly.

    If such a powerful sword Qi had struck her body just now, she would have died on the spot.

    On the other side, the powerful divine sense of the white-robed immortal had already completely scouted out the interior of the Luochen sacred region. Even if there was an array formation covering it, it could not escape his detection.

    "Nineteen sacred kings, what a grand gesture. It seems that they have gathered the power of a single world to deal with me."

    The white-robed immortal laughed coldly, but he did not show the slightest fear. Then, he silently chanted a spell, and a small pagoda flew out from his body.

    The small pagoda expanded rapidly against the wind, and before long, it was ten thousand meters tall, enveloping the sky above the falling dawn sacred region.

    "Suppress!"

    The white-robed immortal pointed at the enormous pagoda, and the three lowest levels of the pagoda immediately lit up. At the same time, boundless immortal Qi poured down from the pagoda.

    "A bunch of Fools dared to ambush me. Today, I'll capture all of you!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the huge tower slowly pressed down.

    The Sacred Kings of the falling dawn sacred region were actually unable to move in the face of that enormous pressure.

    The pressure on Chen Chen's body was also extremely heavy, but what made him even more surprised was that the tower above was exactly the same as his nine Heavens Mysterious Tower!

    Could it be that the sect did not refer to a nine heavens mysterious suppression pagoda?

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Suppression Pagoda's standard treasure?

    No..

    Chen Chen quickly saw the difference, because this pagoda had already used three layers of power.

    And back then, he had only used one layer of power to control the nine heavens mysterious suppression pagoda with the four appearances heaven controlling array.

    And that one layer of power had already defeated the four great saint kings.

    If he used the power of the second layer, the power would be unimaginable. It would probably be no problem for him to defeat dozens of sacred kings.

    If the nine heavens mysterious tower was really above his head, how could he use the power of the third layer to deal with people like him?

    Obviously, the tower above his head was far from being comparable to his nine heavens mysterious tower.

    It was probably one-to-one.

    This thought flashed through Chen Chen's mind.

    At this moment, an aged voice suddenly sounded from afar.

    "Violet Qi from the east!"

    As the voice sounded, a painting scroll appeared in the air. The painting scroll slowly unfolded, and endless violet qi flowed out from it.

    Under the protection of the Violet Qi, the pressure on the sacred kings of the Luochen sacred region was greatly reduced. They took this opportunity to escape from the Luochen sacred region.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 710, believers of the underworld god

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The group of Sacred Kings had escaped from the suppression range, but they did not flee rashly.

    If they were to scatter at this moment, there would only be one outcome.

    They would be defeated by the white-robed immortal one by one.

    If a few sacred kings died this time, they would never have the chance to deal with this immortal in the future.

    "To be able to refine such a treasure in the lower realm, you are truly a talent."

    The white-robed immortal glanced at Sacred King Ziwei, who was holding the scroll in his hand, and his eyes flashed as he spoke.

    Sacred King Ziwei didn't say anything. He hurriedly retreated behind the crowd, and at the same time, the scroll in his hand completely turned into dust, disappearing without a trace.

    Upon seeing this scene, a hint of pain flashed through sacred King Ziwei's eyes.

    This magic treasure was something he had spent many years in the Ziwei sacred region collecting innate violet qi to refine. Originally, he had wanted to use it at a critical moment, but he hadn't expected that it would be used at the very beginning.

    It would be difficult to exterminate immortals today.

    "Form the Void Heaven Primordial Formation!"

    At this moment, sacred king Nether River shouted.

    Hearing his words, ten sacred kings activated the power of their laws. Before long, a huge formation diagram appeared above the sacred kings.

    This void heaven primordial formation was an extremely powerful defensive formation. Even immortals would not be able to break it in a short period of time. When they discussed the plan, they had imagined what they would do if they were defeated.

    The most direct way to deal with it was to form this defensive formation.

    When the white-robed immortal saw this scene, he laughed disdainfully.

    "You don't know the immensity of Heaven and Earth!"

    After saying this, he recited another chant. The entire body of the enormous pagoda in the sky instantly lit up. Following that, a voice that sounded like a great bell rang out between heaven and earth.

    "Duh!"

    This voice came from within the tower, and it seemed to contain an incomparable power. With this sound, the hearts of more than ten sacred kings shook violently at the same time, and the array formation was naturally interrupted.

    When the white-robed immortal saw this, he was prepared to kill the sacred kings, but at this moment, the situation suddenly changed!

    In the darkness of the night, an invisible shadow suddenly appeared behind him. It opened its large mouth and bit down viciously on his neck.

    The white-robed immortal's reaction was extremely fast. When he realized that something was wrong, he immediately dodged. However, the invisible shadow was also astonishingly fast. Even so, it still bit down on the white-robed immortal's shoulder.

    The white-robed immortal let out a muffled groan, and a wave of clear eyes suddenly rose up from his body.

    At this time, the Invisible Shadow appeared. It struck the white-robed immortal's body with its palm, sending him into the range of the Falling Dawn Holy Region.

    Seeing this, sacred king Nether River was overjoyed. He hurriedly said, "Trap him!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the inescapable net formation within the range of the Luochen holy region was activated. The ten sacred kings took their positions and controlled the inescapable net formation to wrap around the white-robed immortal.

    The inescapable net formation had just been formed, and the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating formation had also been formed.

    At this point, the group of Sacred Kings'plan was finally on the right track.

    Chen Chen came to the eye of the formation he was in charge of, but his gaze turned to the black figure in the distance.

    He had seen that person before. It was the battle Saint King who had lured the immortals away.

    However, the battle Saint King at this time was rather strange. Not only was his entire body covered in black patterns, but he was also holding a statue in his hand.

    Statue..

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly. When he took a closer look, that statue was the statue of the underworld god that had been in the underworld temple back then.

    Because he had absorbed too much power of laws, cracks had even appeared on the statue.

    At that time, he thought that the statue was useless, but now, the cracked statue was continuously transmitting black energy into battle Saint King's body.

    Perhaps it was because of this that battle Saint King was able to injure the white-robed immortal under a sneak attack.

    "Roar!"

    Not far away, seeing that the white-robed immortal was trapped, Ming Peng let out a roar that shook the heaven and earth. Soon after, an incomparably huge black hole formed in his mouth.

    "Mung bean, go and meet it."

    Chen Chen said in a low voice.

    His current nickname in the Abyss World was the immortal turtle. Almost everyone knew that he had a turtle.

    If he didn't send it out now, he might be suspected of being a bystander.

    The green bean flew out when it heard this. It flapped its wings, and in the next second, it landed on the back of the Ming Peng.

    The Ming Peng was caught unprepared. The feathers on its body instantly stood up, and the black hole in its mouth disappeared.

    Roar!

    With a roar, the Ming Peng soared into the sky, and a dazzling black light enshrouded its body.

    However, the green bean flapped its small wings, but it was not shaken off by the black light.

    ..

    On the other side, inside the formation, the white-robed immortal swallowed two medicinal pills in succession before the black tooth mark on his shoulder gradually disappeared.

    At this time, he was in the middle of two large formations, but he was not as panicked as he had imagined. Instead, he calmly looked at the battle Saint King in the distance and said softly,

    "As expected, the underworld god has successfully communicated with this world... you are a believer of the underworld god."

    After saying that, he noticed that the underworld god statue in battle Saint King's hand had cracks, and a hint of mockery flashed in his eyes.

    "The underworld god statue is actually broken. It seems that the underworld god's avatar is unable to descend, and can only transmit some power over."

    Battle Saint King hugged the underworld god statue, and his face was as cold as a corpse, appearing even more terrifying in the dark night.

    "Underworld River, let's join forces and kill him."

    Hearing this, sacred king underworld river nodded heavily and said, "That's exactly what I'm thinking! This immortal killed tens of thousands of my disciples. Today, I must make him pay with blood! Let him know that this underworld world is not a place where he can be presumptuous!"

    "Hahaha!"

    The white-robed immortal who was trapped in the array formation laughed out loud when he heard the word 'pay with blood'.

    "A bunch of idiots. Do you know who you are working with?

    "That battle Saint King is now a believer of the underworld god. His goal is to have the underworld god's avatar descend into this world!

    "And as long as the underworld god's avatar descends into this underworld world, all living beings in the entire underworld world will die! "Including you so-called Saint Kings! "At that time, the entire underworld world will become a part of the Underworld God's map!"

    Hearing this, Sacred King Nether River's eyes flickered. He subconsciously looked at battle Saint King, as if he wanted an explanation.

    Battle Saint King didn't say anything. He just stared at the white-robed immortal with a dead face.

    The white-robed immortal continued, "When all of you die, your souls will be taken into the Underworld God's kingdom. From then on, you will become believers and slaves of the underworld god.

    "This person is the underworld god's follower. Although he has become much stronger, he will forever lose his freedom and the opportunity to step into the immortal path. From now on, he will become an existence that is neither human nor immortal."

    Upon hearing this, battle Saint King finally spoke. He said to the saint kings, "No matter what, the most important thing now is to get rid of this immortal.

    "As long as he's alive, he won't let you off."

    Upon hearing this, Sacred King Nether River made up his mind and began to activate the nine-tribulation immortal-slaying grand array.

    Instantly, nine extremely powerful tribulation forces locked onto the white-robed immortal in the middle of the array.
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    Chapter 711, breaking the formation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The white-robed immortal's face turned ice-cold when he saw this, and the immortal sword in his hand glowed even brighter.

    As the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating formation circulated, nine attacks comparable to the great tribulation of Ascension bombarded the white-robed immortal inside the formation.

    However, a true immortal was still a true immortal. Facing the nine tribulation forces, the white-robed immortal brandished his sword to block them with ease. He even seemed to be looking for an opportunity to counterattack.

    Sacred King Luochen stood beside the eye of the formation and looked at the white-robed immortal in the formation with a grave expression.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, was very calm. After all, he came here to be a bystander.

    However, it had to be said that the white-robed immortal was really powerful. This nine tribulation immortal-exterminating formation was formed by nine peak Mahayana realm cultivators relying on the formation diagram. In terms of power, it was a few times stronger than when he used the four symbols heaven-controlling formation to activate the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    Back then, when he used the nine heavens mysterious tower to deal with the four sacred kings, it was as easy as crushing a dead branch.

    But now, this group of Sacred Kings used the nine tribulations immortal vanquishing formation to deal with this white-robed immortal, but they could not do anything to him.

    Moreover, this white-robed immortal was ordered to descend to the world, so he definitely had a terrifying backup plan. If he really went all out..

    To be honest, Chen Chen did not think that this group of sacred kings could win.

    Of course, the best outcome for him was for both sides to suffer heavy losses.

    "Combine formations!"

    The two sides were in a stalemate for a while. Saint King Nether River, who was in control of the formation, suddenly shouted. The nine formation cores burst out with a powerful tribulation force at the same time, attacking the white-robed immortal.

    The white-robed immortal's expression turned slightly solemn when he saw this. At the same time, he drew a line on the immortal sword with his finger, and a stream of red blood qi immediately poured into the immortal sword.

    The Immortal Sword suddenly let out a light hum, and the light was more than ten times more dazzling!

    "Crossing the Immortal!"

    With a low shout, the white-robed immortal raised the immortal sword and pointed it at the sky!

    In an instant, a stream of sword light shot straight into the sky and disappeared into the clouds. Then, a shocking sword light that was 30,000 feet in size poked its head out of the clouds and pressed down on the Saint Kings below.

    Looking at the terrifying sword Qi that was so big that it could blot out the sky and the Sun, as if it wanted to split the abyss world into two, Chen Chen could not help but be shocked.

    It was okay to follow behind, but if he died here, it would be a little embarrassing.

    Fortunately, Saint King Nether River was also a person with a certain ratio. When he saw the sword Qi fall, he quickly controlled the power of the nine tribulations to turn around and face the sword qi.

    The two terrifying attacks met in the void in an instant.

    The expected explosion did not occur, but the two attacks actually confronted each other in the void. The sword qi and the blue light of the tribulation power instantly split the night into two, not giving way to each other.

    Seeing this scene, sacred king Nether River's face turned slightly pale. When he regained his senses, he said sternly, "Everyone, don't hold back! Do your best!"

    After saying that, he began to chant silently. Streams of white energy flew out of his body and entered the eye of the array beside him.

    The other sacred kings were the same, but the energy that was injected into the eye of the array was different.

    Sacred King Nether River sacrificed the power of longevity, while sacred king Ziwei sacrificed the power of cultivation..

    On the other hand, Chen Chen and sacred king Luo Chen threw two good treasures into the eye of the array.

    The power of the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating formation, which was suddenly enhanced by so much power, suddenly increased by several times. The power of the nine tribulations, which represented the blue light, also lit up, and began to rapidly suppress the huge immortal sword that fell from the sky.

    The Immortal Sword in the white-robed immortal's hand trembled continuously, as if it could not be held steady.

    Seeing that the huge sword Qi in the sky was about to be suppressed back to the clouds, he opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of golden blood, which sprayed onto the immortal sword.

    Buzz!

    After receiving this mouthful of blood essence, the immortal sword suddenly stabilized.

    On the other side, the huge sword Qi in the sky was also greatly replenished and began to suppress the power of the nine tribulations.

    This was only the beginning. After spitting out a mouthful of golden blood, the white-robed immortal took out a round ball from his storage ring and threw it directly at one of the formation cores of the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating array.

    The round ball expanded rapidly in the wind. After flying for several thousand meters, its diameter had already reached dozens of meters.

    Its entire body was emitting black light, and a faintly discernible and terrifying power filled the surroundings.

    "Saint King Yunqian! Be careful!"

    Saint King Nether River shouted.

    The person guarding the formation core was Chen Chen's neighbor, Saint King Yunqian. He naturally did not dare to be negligent in the face of the round ball. In the blink of an eye, he had decided to go all out.

    "I will fight you to the death!"

    With a loud roar, sacred king Yunqian's body shrank by half, and half of his blood essence was sent into the eye of the formation.

    The Eye of the formation he was guarding needed to sacrifice the power of his blood essence. To suddenly receive half of the blood essence of a peak Mahayana expert, one could imagine the increase in power.

    In almost an instant, a tribulation force that was several times stronger than the tribulation force that was sent into the blue light shot out from the eye of the formation again and attacked the black ball.

    The white-robed immortal who was controlling the immortal sword did not look at the sphere again after throwing it out. However, at this moment, a mocking smile still appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    Soon, the black sphere and the tribulation force collided!

    However, what all the sacred kings did not expect was that the tribulation force completely disappeared after colliding with the giant sphere, as if it had never appeared.

    When Sacred King Yunqian, who had shrunk by half, saw this, despair appeared in his eyes as he muttered, "My life is over!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the sphere crashed into his body, carrying him along as it crashed into the eye of the array.

    There was no explosion, nor was there a loud sound. Not long after the black sphere crashed into sacred king Yunqian's body, sacred king Yunqian's entire body disintegrated into the tiniest of molecules, completely disappearing into the world.

    Even his primordial spirit had disappeared without a trace, as if this person had never existed in the world.

    After the black ball hit the array core, it also disintegrated into scattered spiritual energy.

    When the array core was broken, the power of the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating array was reduced by nearly half!

    In the world, the blue light that originally represented the power of the nine tribulations immediately dimmed.

    At the same time, the giant sword in the clouds began to shine brightly!

    "Fall!"

    The white-robed immortal let out a low growl, and the giant sword suddenly descended, crushing the power of the nine tribulations as easily as breaking a dead branch!

    Seeing the giant sword in the sky hurtling toward them, the sacred kings could no longer maintain any array formation. Each and every one of them went all out, using their greatest trump cards in order to protect their own lives.

    Chen Chen was still okay. When the immortal in white threw out the black sphere, he had expected this situation. Therefore, he started to run early and flew thousands of miles away.

    As for why he could predict it, it was because he had seen the sphere before. It was the heavenly meteorite.

    However, the heavenly meteorite that the immortal in white threw out was a few sizes smaller. No matter if it was immortal Qi or spiritual qi, they would be decomposed into the most basic elements of heaven and earth by the mysterious power of the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan.

    It would be a miracle if a sage king could block this thing.
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    Boom!

    A loud sound that shook the heaven and earth was heard, and an extremely terrifying shock wave was immediately set off within a radius of a thousand miles.

    Seeing such power, Chen Chen had no choice but to retreat another thousand miles.

    From time to time, a few different lights would light up amidst the endless sword qi light. It seemed that some sacred kings had used their life-saving trump cards.

    However, many of them were eventually annihilated by the Sword Qi.

    ..

    Half a minute later, everything had calmed down.

    At this time, not only had the falling dawn holy region disappeared, even the thousands of miles around the falling Dawn holy region seemed to have been plowed over, becoming extremely flat.

    And in the center of the Falling Dawn Holy Region, two thousand miles away, only the white-robed immortal was left standing proudly with the immortal sword in his hand.

    Not far away from the white-robed immortal, a few streaks of light were frantically fleeing. It seemed that they were the sacred kings who had survived the attack just now.

    "You still want to run?"

    The white-robed immortal sneered. Almost instantly, he flew in front of one of the streaks of light and slashed down with his sword.

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the streak of light was directly chopped into pieces.

    Seeing this scene, the corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched, and he hurriedly summoned the mung bean.

    The Mung Bean's small wings could travel through space. After hearing Chen Chen's summoning, it quickly got rid of the Ming Peng and flew to Chen Chen's side.

    "Mung bean, the situation is not good. Let's Retreat First!"

    Chen Chen picked up the mung bean, then took out the sun-moon soaring shuttle and prepared to leave.

    What a joke. More than half of the Abyss World's sacred kings had died. What was he still doing here? He could not defeat that immortal.

    He slipped away and ended up being a bystander!

    However, it was good that these sacred kings had died. Without them leading the way, the war between the two worlds was basically impossible.

    However, as soon as he entered the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, a faint and deep voice sounded from the distant horizon.

    "Those who believe in me will never die."

    As soon as this voice sounded, it resounded in Chen Chen's heart like a great bell, causing him to freeze and unable to move.

    Only after a moment did he suppress his emotions and regain his mobility.

    He turned his head back with great difficulty and finally saw what was happening in the distance.

    In the sky two thousand miles away, the statue of the underworld god that had cracks on it floated quietly, its lips moving slightly.

    Clearly, the one who had just spoken was this statue of the underworld god.

    "Are you willing to worship the underworld god?"

    The battle Saint King, who had appeared out of nowhere, shouted loudly at the void.

    Chen Chen did not hear any reply. He saw the corner of the underworld god statue's mouth curling up slightly. Soon after, a red glow lit up in its eyes.

    Under this red glow, the entire void began to distort. Not long after, the dozen over sacred kings who had just died reappeared in the void. It was as though time had been reversed.

    Although these sacred kings still looked the same as before, Chen Chen discovered through his immortal dipper extreme vision that there was a tiny red line behind these sacred kings that led to the unknown void. They seemed to have become marionettes.

    "Is this the power of the underworld god?"

    Chen Chen hesitated whether he should continue watching.

    Before this, he dared to be a bystander because he believed that he definitely had the ability to protect himself. But now, the direction of the development of the matter had exceeded his expectations.

    If he continued to watch, he might be in danger.

    However, he soon discovered something strange.

    Among the sacred kings who were resurrected by the mysterious power, there was no sacred king Yunqian who was killed by the small-scale heavenly meteorite.

    This meant that there were two possibilities.

    First, the power of the God of Hell had a time limit, and it was very likely that it could only resurrect a cultivator who had been dead for a few seconds.

    Secondly, the power of the Heavenly Dao of the Taiqing Xuan contained in the small-scale heavenly meteorite directly disintegrated the cultivator. Under such circumstances, the power of the underworld god could not resurrect him.

    ..

    "He's really resurrected!"

    The Saint Kings who had been resurrected in the distance were all exclaiming in surprise at this moment, and they kept sizing up their bodies.

    The battle Saint King watched this scene coldly from the side and said indifferently, "After becoming the believers of the underworld god, the Underworld God will not only give you eternal life, but also give you the power to transcend the limits of this world!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the underworld god statue began to shoot out the power of law, branding it into the bodies of the Saint Kings who had been resurrected.

    Chen Chen was very familiar with this scene, just like when he was in the underworld god Temple.

    However, the power of law shot out from the underworld god statue was much stronger than what he had absorbed back then.

    As a result, the strength of those Saint Kings was rising steadily, and soon they surpassed the limits of the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    The expression of the white-robed immortal changed again and again when he saw this scene. He knew a little about the power of the underworld god, but hearsay and seeing it with his own eyes were not the same thing.

    In fact, these days, he had massacred wantonly not only for the sake of revenge for his junior sister, but also for the order he received when he came down to the underworld.

    Before the underworld fully recovered, killing all the experts of the underworld would be the best way to curb the terrible influence brought by the Underworld's recovery.

    He originally wanted to end this battle once and for all, but now it seemed that... he had overreached himself.

    Without waiting for him to continue thinking, battle saint king said coldly, "Kill him! As long as the statue of the Abyss God is here, you won't Die! Go kill him!"

    Hearing his words, the more than ten saint kings whose strength had increased explosively looked at the white-robed immortal once again.

    Recalling the great terror they had felt when facing death, the Saint Kings felt endless resentment in their hearts, wishing they could tear the white-robed immortal into pieces on the spot.

    Seeing this, the white-robed immortal took out another black sphere and said in a deep voice, "This is the treasure of the immortal world, heavenly fall. The cultivators he killed can't be resurrected even by the underworld god. If you don't believe me, you can give it a try!"

    Seeing the black sphere, the resentment in the Sacred Kings'eyes immediately turned into fear.

    They had all noticed that Saint King Yunqian hadn't been resurrected.

    "He doesn't have many of these things. If you let him go today, he'll kill you in other places, and you won't be able to resurrect him again."

    Battle Saint King said loudly, and then a huge blade flew out from behind him and directly slashed toward the white-robed immortal.

    The other Saint Kings could only rush forward when they saw this, and the two sides soon fought again.

    Hearing these conversations, Chen Chen did not continue to watch. Instead, he decisively fled into the sun-moon soaring shuttle and flew into the distance.

    It did not matter who won or lost between the two sides. What was important was that no matter who it was, he could not afford to offend them now.

    ..

    Far away from the Luochen holy region, Chen Chen arrived near the Abyss sect in the Abyss world at high speed.

    A group of Saint Kings went to exterminate the immortals. At this moment, the security here was especially tight. There were three or four layers of protective array formations.

    Under such protection, even a peak mahayana cultivator could not shake the abyss sect in the slightest.

    However, the formation was nothing to Chen Chen.

    After summoning the green bean and breaking the formation, Chen Chen swaggered into the Abyss sect.

    A few cultivators who had seen Chen Chen immediately flew over to ask when they saw this scene.

    "Senior divine turtle, why did you come back alone? Where are the other Holy Kings?"
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    To be honest, Chen Chen refused to be addressed as senior divine turtle. He had only casually said it back then, but now it had become his nickname, making him look like a turtle.

    "They will come back later."

    Chen Chen answered calmly.

    After saying that, he walked to his cultivation place. The group of cultivators from the Abyss World did not dare to stop him. They could only send a few messages, but they did not receive any reply.

    ..

    After returning to his cultivation place, Chen Chen released his true form and had his true form sneak out with the green beans.

    Not long after, the man and the turtle arrived near the passage between the two worlds.

    The array here naturally could not stop the man and the turtle. A moment later, the man and the turtle passed through the passage and returned to the true spirit world.

    As soon as he arrived at the true spirit world, Chen Chen took out his communication token.

    There were a few messages in the communication token, all sent to him by his master, the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    "Chen Chen, was your previous message true?"

    Chen Chen shook his head when he saw this message. When he had followed a group of Saint Kings into the Abyss World, he had secretly sent a message to the Heavenly Devil City Lord, asking him to gather experts to come outside the Abyss sect while the Abyss sect was empty, he was prepared to attack the Abyss sect in one fell swoop.

    At that time, the opportunity was fleeting. How could he have time to explain it slowly?

    Therefore, the heavenly demon city lord could not believe it for a moment, but he could understand.

    However, the message that came later made Chen Chen Chen somewhat surprised.

    "Chen Chen, I believe you. Within fifteen minutes, I will gather the experts of the heavenly demon city to go near the Abyss sect."

    "No one from the other major sects is willing to come... They are afraid of giving the Abyss sect an excuse to start a war early after failing."

    "The cultivators of Heavenly Devil City have already arrived a thousand miles away from the Dark Abyss sect. There is only one cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm, three at the late stage of the Mahayana realm, ten other Mahayana realm cultivators, and 100,000 cultivators below the Mahayana realm."

    ..

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw the messages. Fortunately, the Lord of Heavenly Devil City was still reliable at the critical moment.

    Without any hesitation, Chen Chen asked Mung bean to lead him out of the range of the Dark Abyss sect.

    As soon as he left the Abyss sect, Chen Chen sent a message to the Heavenly Demon City Lord asking him where the cultivators of the Heavenly Demon City were hiding.

    "We are now a thousand miles north of the Abyss sect."

    After receiving the message from the Heavenly Demon City Lord, Chen Chen immediately flew north. The distance of a thousand miles only lasted for an instant.

    Soon, he saw a hidden formation. Without even thinking, he knew that the cultivators of the Heavenly Demon City were hiding in it.

    As if sensing Chen Chen's arrival, the hidden formation was immediately activated. A few figures flew out, and the leader was the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    He was first overjoyed when he saw Chen Chen, then shocked!

    "Chen Chen... your cultivation..."

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and said, "I was lucky enough to get a bit of opportunity and stepped into the late stage of the Mahayana realm."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord's eyebrows twitched when he heard that. The last time he saw this disciple, he was comparable to the Mahayana realm..

    Oh, no, the last time he saw this disciple was an immortal body clone. Now, the person standing in front of him seemed to be his main body.

    His main body didn't seem to have reached the Mahayana realm before, right? Now that he was at the late stage of the Mahayana realm, how could this be a bit of opportunity? It was simply a huge opportunity.

    At that time, he had thought that this disciple was very likely to be the son of fate. Now, it seemed that it was indeed so!

    However, now was not the time to fuss over this. The Heavenly Devil City lord hurriedly asked, "Is the Abyss sect really empty at this time?"

    "It's absolutely true. Right now, there's only a half-crippled peak mahayana cultivator inside. He's definitely not your match, Master!"

    Chen Chen said seriously.

    When the Heavenly Devil City Lord Heard This, he wanted to take out his transmission token and persuade those experts from the immortal sect and the evil god Hall.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stopped him, "There's no need for that. It's just that our Sky Demon City's strength is enough to destroy the current Dark Abyss sect. Moreover, time is tight. When the people from other sects arrive, we might miss the opportunity."

    As soon as he said this.., an elder at the late stage of the Mahayana realm behind the sky demon city lord asked, "Chen Chen, no matter how empty the Dark Abyss sect is, they still have a peak Mahayana realm cultivator. Together with the other Mahayana realm cultivators, their strength might not be inferior to our Sky Demon City. If we really fight, even if we can win, we will suffer heavy losses... at that time, our Sky Demon City might lose our position as the overlord of the true spirit world.

    "Moreover, the Abyss sect still has the ten thousand spirit cauldron guarding it. How can we break through the defense?

    "Although we trust you on this matter, we still have to think twice!"

    The elder's words also represented the thoughts of most of the Heavenly Demon City's cultivators. Many of the heavenly demon city's cultivators looked at Chen Chen at this time.

    "Leave the matter of breaking through the defense to me. As for the other cultivators below the peak of the Mahayana realm, don't worry. I have already left a spy among them. If we really fight, my spy will take action. At that time, we will definitely win!

    "Elders, if our Heavenly Devil City can destroy the Dark Abyss sect alone and take everything in the Dark Abyss sect, including the ten-thousand spirit cauldron, then from now on, Our Heavenly Devil City will be the sole overlord of the True Spirit World!"

    Hearing Chen Chen Chen's words, many elders'faces became excited.

    What was there to be afraid of with a spy?

    The sole overlord! The ten-thousand spirit cauldron!

    Charge!

    "Chen Chen, let's make a move now. The future of our Heavenly Devil City is in your hands!"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord patted Chen Chen's shoulder and said solemnly.

    Chen Chen nodded confidently and flew directly toward the Abyss sect that was a thousand miles away.

    With this movement, the hundred thousand cultivators of Heavenly Devil City who were hiding in the array formation rose into the sky. They no longer concealed themselves and flew toward the Abyss sect like locusts. The scene could be said to blot out the sky and cover the Sun.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Abyss sect.

    Saint King Demon Puppet, who had been quietly cultivating to recover his strength, suddenly opened his eyes and looked toward the north. He saw an incomparably huge dark cloud flying toward the Abyss sect at high speed from a thousand miles to the north.

    As a knowledgeable person, she naturally knew that it wasn't a simple dark cloud. Instead, it was a strange phenomenon caused by a huge number of cultivators flying together.

    At this moment when the internal defense was empty, a large number of cultivators suddenly flew towards the Abyss sect. The reason was self-evident!

    "There's a mole in the Abyss sect! Otherwise, this group of cultivators from the true spirit world wouldn't dare to come here and seek death!"

    This thought flashed through her mind, and Saint King Demon puppet subconsciously looked towards the spiritual master divine turtle's cultivation place. She saw that the spiritual master divine turtle was also looking towards the north with a surprised expression. Only then did the suspicion in her heart disappear by more than half.

    As long as the mole wasn't this spiritual turtle cultivator.

    Although she had a deep hatred towards this person, she had to admit that this person's strength was formidable.

    With this person, coupled with the protection of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron and her secret assistance, even if the entire true spirit world was sent out at this moment, the Abyss sect would be able to hold on until the sacred kings returned.

    Thinking of this, her heart calmed down, and her gaze couldn't help but become fierce.

    In this battle, she had to get a few more corpses and refine a new batch of puppets.

    "Enemy Attack!"

    At this time, some of the late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators in the Abyss sect also discovered the enemy, and their roars spread throughout the entire Abyss sect!

    In just a few breaths'time, the hundreds of thousands of cultivators hiding in the Abyss sect flew out from their cultivation grounds and covered the sky above the Abyss sect.
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    On the other side, the cultivators of Heavenly Devil City finally saw the densely packed figures in the Abyss sect's array formation due to the close distance between them. This made them want to turn around and run on the spot.

    There were only 100,000 cultivators on their side, and many of them were below the unity level to make up the numbers.

    On the other hand, in the abyss world, all of them were at the unity level or above.

    With this strength, beating them three or four times was enough.

    The heavenly demon city lord frowned and said to Chen Chen, "Chen Chen, how many of them are our spies?"

    Chen Chen said solemnly, "Don't worry, master, we will win this battle!"

    After saying that, he ignored the reaction of the heavenly demon city Lord and rushed toward the Abyss sect under the shocked gazes of the 100,000 cultivators.

    That scene was like a small cockroach charging towards a pride of lions.

    The first disciple of the Heavenly Demon City Lord, Xiao Ling, looked at Chen Chen's back and said suspiciously, "Master, could it be that little junior brother defected to the Abyss sect and wants to set us up?"

    "No... No, it's not that bad."

    Although the Heavenly Demon City Lord said that he wouldn't, he was also a little uncertain in his heart.

    At this moment, Chen Chen had already rushed to the front of the defensive formation released by the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron and took out the green bean.

    The coordination between the Green Bean and Chen Chen had reached a certain level. Without needing Chen Chen's order, they directly opened a ten-meter-long hole in the formation!

    "Follow me!"

    Chen Chen shouted loudly and took the lead to rush into the formation.

    ..

    Inside the formation, when the immortal demon puppet saw that the formation was broken so easily and the calmness from before disappeared in an instant, he stood up in shock.

    Of course, the ones who were even more surprised were the hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators.

    In their eyes, this formation was the strongest fortress in the Abyss sect.

    "That seems to be the immortal turtle's divine turtle! It's the one who opened the formation!"

    Some cultivators cried out in surprise.

    As soon as they finished speaking, countless gazes turned to look at the place where Chen Chen's clone cultivated.

    Chen Chen's clone knew that he couldn't hide anymore. He stood up abruptly and said to the abyss sect cultivators, "Don't worry, everyone! They're just a hundred thousand cultivators. Open the formation and we'll rush out to destroy them!"

    Hearing this, the profound abyss sect cultivators were completely stunned. They didn't know what the situation was like now, nor did they know what to do next.

    "Master, what are you still standing there for? This is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity!"

    Seeing that the Heavenly Devil City cultivators were still hiding outside the formation, Chen Chen didn't dare to make any moves. He sent a voice transmission in a bad mood.

    Hearing this, Heavenly Devil City Lord didn't hesitate anymore and took the lead to enter the array. He had completed body refinement, so even if there were traps inside, they might not be able to do anything to him.

    "Then where is the peak mahayana cultivator?"

    Heavenly Devil City Lord asked.

    "It's her!"

    Chen Chen pointed at the location of Saint Demon Puppet King.

    As soon as he finished speaking, Heavenly Devil City Lord had already arrived in front of Saint Demon Puppet King.

    Saint Demon Puppet King's expression changed as he looked at the position of Chen Chen's immortal body avatar.

    "Master Divine Turtle, you block the Master of Heavenly Devil City! I will block the other cultivators of Heavenly Devil City!"

    As he spoke, the Master of heavenly devil city also shouted, "Chen Chen, your spy can take action now!"

    "Alright!"

    Chen Chen's immortal body avatar replied and then flew directly to the sky above the Abyss sect, flying towards the direction of the Master of Heavenly Devil City and Saint Demon Puppet King.

    Sacred King Demon puppet was slightly touched when he saw Chen Chen attacking decisively without any hesitation.

    He didn't expect that this spiritual master of divine turtle realm could put aside their grudges at the critical moment.

    However, her expression changed in the next second because that spiritual master of divine turtle realm was attacking her!

    Seeing this scene, her heart turned cold!

    "Spiritual Master of Divine Turtle Realm! You really have a ghost!"

    With an angry shout, sacred king demon puppet blocked it with his back hand.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled coldly. The ten thousand transformations divine blade whizzed out from his body and slashed toward sacred king demon puppet with lightning speed. The space along the way was shaken by the huge amount of immortal qi.

    Seeing this shocking sword attack, Sacred King Demon Puppet's face turned extremely ugly.

    Back then, the strength of this master holy turtle was only equivalent to a late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator. How long had it been now? He was actually stronger than an ordinary cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm!

    However, at this moment, she could only brace herself to resist.

    At this time, the Heavenly Demon City Lord finally reacted. It turned out that the so-called spy was just this immortal body avatar..

    However, this spy was really strong!

    With just the power of this sword, he was qualified to fight with him. It had only been two years since they last met.

    Without any time to think, Heavenly Devil City lord directly used his strongest attack and attacked sacred king demon puppet's back. At the same time, he shouted, "Heavenly Devil City cultivators, Listen Up! Attack the Abyss sect!"

    After receiving his order, the Hundred Thousand Heavenly Devil City cultivators no longer hesitated and crowded into the array formation.

    Sacred King Demon puppet was attacked from both sides, and the pressure was pushed to the extreme. He couldn't help but say angrily, "A bunch of idiots, What Are You Waiting For? ! Spiritual master divine turtle is from the true spirit world! Hurry up and use the myriad spirit cauldron! Suppress the cultivators from the true spirit world!"

    Before she could finish her words, two attacks had already landed on her body.

    At this point, there was no need to talk about saving. She directly used a precious substitute puppet to dodge the two attacks.

    Hundreds of thousands of cultivators from the abyss world finally realized what had happened. Some late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators began to maintain order.

    "Don't Panic! With the power of the all-spirit cauldron, they might not be our match!"

    At this moment, four extremely powerful late-stage Mahayana Realm Dark Abyss sect cultivators had already formed the four symbols heaven controlling formation and started to control the myriad spirit cauldron.

    Seeing that the myriad spirit cauldron was about to shine and unleash its power, Sacred King Demon puppet hurriedly hid among the hundreds of thousands of Dark Abyss sect cultivators.

    She knew that her only sacred king was the backbone of the hundreds of thousands of Dark Abyss sect cultivators. If anything happened to her, these hundreds of thousands of cultivators would immediately be defeated.

    "Don't Panic! Fight!"

    Sacred King Demon puppet's extremely calm voice spread throughout the entire Abyss sect.

    Hearing her voice, the hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators instantly calmed down a lot.

    At the same time, the hundreds of thousands of heavenly demon city cultivators had all entered the array formation and started fighting with a large group of Abyss sect cultivators.

    As soon as the two sides started fighting, a group of cultivators began to die.

    Chen Chen looked at demon puppet Saint King among the cultivators and took a deep breath. His cultivation base was pushed to the extreme at this moment. In the next second.., a huge palm that could cover half of the Abyss sect appeared above demon puppet Saint King's head.

    His cultivation base was close to the peak of the Mortal Immortal Realm. In addition, he cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao. Therefore, his immortal body avatar was no weaker than the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    This immortal technique was hundreds of times more powerful than before!

    On the other hand, demon puppet Saint King had lost his most powerful immortal puppet and was once his defeated opponent. He was much weaker than him in terms of both strength and aura.

    He probably didn't even have the courage to fight back against him.

    That was the truth. When demon puppet Saint King saw the huge palm above her head, the calmness that she put on earlier disappeared completely. She roared hysterically, "Block it! Block it for me!"

    Around her, nearly 100,000 Abyss sect cultivators attacked at the same time. Countless rays of light shot toward the immortal Qi giant palm.

    The scene looked magnificent, but in Chen Chen's eyes, it was just a group of small fries. Although there were many of them, they were not enough to pose a threat.

    "Suppress!"

    With a low shout, the immortal Qi giant palm crushed the countless rays of light easily. It did not take long for it to reach the top of Saint King Devil Puppet's head.

    As for the nearly 100,000 Dark Abyss sect cultivators around Saint King Devil Puppet, they were crushed to the ground and couldn't move under the immense pressure.
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    Not far away, the Heavenly Devil City Lord could not help but feel shocked when he saw this scene.

    Previously, he felt that Chen Chen was qualified to fight with him, but now, it seemed that Chen Chen was on par with him.

    If it was just a group attack, he might not even be able to compare to this disciple.

    "The chosen one..."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord muttered to himself, and the worry in his heart was reduced by more than half.

    As for the other Heavenly Devil City cultivators, they were also extremely excited when they saw this scene, and their morale instantly soared.

    As for Sacred King Demon Puppet, she was in a terrible situation. Facing such a majestic attack, even if she pushed her aura to the limit, she was gradually unable to hold on.

    However, at this moment, the ten thousand spirit cauldron suddenly trembled, and tens of thousands of true spirit Phantoms flew out from the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron. They crisscrossed and flew toward Chen Chen's immortal body avatar.

    For a time, the entire Abyss sect was filled with roars and long cries.

    When Saint King Demon puppet saw this music, he was overjoyed. He quickly unleashed 120% of his strength in an attempt to hold on until the attack of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron arrived.

    Chen Chen's immortal body avatar glanced at the ten thousand true spirit phantoms, but he didn't have any reaction.

    At this time, his main body brought along the green beans and almost teleported to an extremely secret location within the Abyss sect.

    Here, several formations overlapped to protect the four late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    These four late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators were infusing power into the ten-thousand spirit cauldron through the four symbols heaven controlling formation.

    After seeing Chen Chen, the four people were all scared out of their wits. They quickly controlled the ten-thousand spirits to return and attack this place.

    Chen Chen smiled and directly charged into the formation with the green bean.

    Several layers of protection were useless in front of the mung bean. In the blink of an eye, Chen Chen had broken through the protection of the four symbols heaven defending formation and arrived in front of a late-stage Mahayana realm dark abyss sect cultivator.

    Without any nonsense or any movement, the formation formed by hundreds of weapons-refining ranking magic treasures smashed toward the cultivator.

    The cultivator spat out a mouthful of blood essence in a panic and activated a layer of blood-colored protection above his head.

    This was his life-saving divine ability. At the critical moment, it was enough to withstand the powerful attacks of several late-stage Mahayana realm cultivators.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, hundreds of magic treasures smashed into the blood-red protective barrier like the collapse of the world. Only ten magic treasures'attacks had shattered the blood-red protective barrier.

    As for the remaining attacks, they all landed on the body of the late-stage Mahayana realm cultivator.

    Almost in an instant, that late-stage mahayana cultivator was destroyed in body and soul.

    Seeing this scene with their own eyes, how could the remaining three still have the mood to control the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron? One by one, they turned around and ran.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not chase after them. Instead, his figure flashed and he silently arrived in front of the entrance of the passage between the two worlds. Then, he blocked the entrance of the passage with the formation set up by more than a hundred magic treasures. It was as if one man could hold off ten thousand men.

    The four symbols heaven controlling formation was broken, and the light of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron instantly dimmed. The Ten Thousand True Spirit Phantoms also disappeared.

    The Immortal Body's immortal body's avatar was still holding the top of his head. Holy King Demon Puppet's heart faintly felt a bit of despair.

    It was because the attack above her head was too powerful. With her current strength, if she did not have external assistance, she would not be able to withstand it.

    "Holy King Demon Puppet, surrender, and I will spare your life. You should know my true strength."

    Seeing that the immortal was about to touch the top of his head and completely crush the Sacred King Demon Puppet and the 100,000 Abyss sect cultivators into ashes, Chen Chen withdrew some of his strength and said coldly.

    The Sacred King Demon puppet was unwilling and asked angrily, "Master spiritual turtle, where are the other sacred kings? Why haven't they come back yet?"

    "They had an accident. Anyway, the situation of the Abyss World is very grim now. The Abyss World is about to recover. At that time, no matter if you are a sacred king or an ordinary cultivator, you will have to die."

    Chen Chen said coldly, and at the same time, he increased his strength.

    Saint demon puppet king fell to the ground with a plop, just like the other cultivators.

    Of course, she still had a substitute puppet that could dodge this attack, but where could she go if she dodged it?

    She couldn't go back to the Abyss world. In the true spirit world, if she didn't surrender, she would only die.

    He knew the true strength of the immortal turtle. The Supreme Treasure that defeated the four sacred kings hadn't been used yet..

    Thinking of this, she struggled to raise her head and said, "I... I surrender!"

    Although her voice wasn't loud, it sounded like thunder in the hearts of hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators.

    The only sacred king on their side had surrendered, so what should they do?

    Some cultivators clamored to surrender, some said that they wouldn't retreat even if they fought to the death, and some who had integrity chose to self-destruct.

    Chen Chen watched all of this coldly. When those who were courting death were done, the number of Abyss sect cultivators was less than 10,000.

    In the end, there were only a few cultivators with integrity in this world.

    Seeing that the situation was settled, the Heavenly Demon City Lord reacted and said loudly, "Stop."

    As soon as he said this, the Hundred Thousand Heavenly Demon City cultivators all stopped and retreated to the edge.

    Looking at the group of dejected Abyss sect cultivators, the Heavenly Demon City Lord's temperament was rather complicated.

    Once the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron lost its effect, the battle had already ended.

    Although the Abyss sect had many people, the lack of a top-tier powerhouse was an unerasable gap.

    In this huge sealed space, a peak Mahayana realm expert could kill hundreds of thousands of cultivators who didn't have a formation.

    This was a qualitative gap.

    In fact, the Abyss sect had sent so many cultivators because they wanted to spread to the entire true spirit world, not to deal with the top experts in the sealed space.

    "Chen Chen, which Sacred King of the Dark Abyss World Is This?"

    Heavenly Demon City Lord flew to Chen Chen's side and looked at Sacred King Demon Puppet, who couldn't move.

    "Sacred King Demon puppet is good at controlling puppets. He and I used to have some grudges."

    Chen Chen landed beside sacred king demon puppet and lifted his chin.

    At this moment, sacred King Demon puppet had a stubborn face. His eyes were filled with unwillingness and despair.

    "I have a grudge with you..."

    Heavenly Devil City Lord nodded slightly.

    No Wonder Sacred King Demon puppet didn't want to fight back when facing Chen Chen. It turned out that the two of them had fought before.

    However, they had fought before and had a grudge against each other. Why was Chen Chen still able to stay in the Abyss sect?

    This was too strange.

    Looking at the figure not far away in front of him, Heavenly Devil City Lord only felt that this disciple was becoming more and more mysterious.

    ..

    "Are you still not convinced?"

    Chen Chen bent down and came in front of Saint Demon Puppet King.

    "Why didn't you kill me?"

    Saint Demon Puppet King asked coldly.

    "I feel that you still have some value. You also know that I'm not a bloodthirsty person."

    "What do I know! You want to use me to control these hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators, right?"

    Saint Demon Puppet King was also a smart person and quickly understood Chen Chen Chen's intentions.

    Chen Chen did not hide it and nodded directly.

    The current situation in the Abyss world was complicated. He had to grasp more power in his hands to deal with the changes in the future.

    "Do you believe me? Aren't you afraid that I will trick you in the future?"Saint King Puppet Monster asked again.

    However, before she could finish her words, a cloud of black fog appeared in Chen Chen's hand. He did not care whether she agreed or not, and directly stuffed it into her body.

    Saint King demonic puppet's cultivation was not low, and subconsciously wanted to expel it from her body. At this time, Chen Chen slapped her body again, dispersing the spirit Qi that had just condensed in her body. Then, the black fog completely fused into her body.
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    "What... Is This? !"

    Saint King puppet exclaimed. She wanted to check the abnormality in her body, but she couldn't find any trace.

    Chen Chen smiled strangely and said, "My devil seed is similar to your soul-seizing seed, but your soul-seizing seed controls cultivators, while my devil seed absorbs cultivation."

    After saying that, Chen Chen communicated with the devil seed in Saint Puppet King's body. Soon, traces of cultivation power were transferred into his body.

    Saint puppet king felt the changes in his body, and his face became abnormally ugly.

    Chen Chen said at this time, "Saint Puppet King, many Saint Kings of the Abyss world have fallen and become slaves of the underworld god. They have lost the chance to ascend to the immortal world forever.

    "If you return to the Abyss World, you will have the same ending.

    "However, it is different with me. If you perform well, I will return your freedom. In the end, there is no deep hatred between us."

    Saint King demon puppet frowned when she heard that many Saint Kings had fallen and become slaves.

    She obviously knew what Chen Chen was trying to say.

    It was nothing more than hitting a sweet date with a stick. As a cultivator at the peak of the Mahayana realm, she had seen too many such tricks.

    But... no matter what, it was better than falling.

    Chen Chen glanced outside the Abyss sect's array without leaving a trace, and then patted Saint King puppet's shoulder.

    "I don't give you much time to think. Make good use of it."

    "Humph! Think about what? Do I still have a chance to choose?"

    Saint King puppet stood up angrily and glared at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen laughed out loud. "That's right. A wise man submits to circumstances. You will never regret your decision today!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen took out the female immortal puppet from his storage ring and threw it in front of Saint King Puppet.

    "I'll return this to you for now."

    Upon seeing the female immortal puppet, Saint Demon Puppet King's eyes lit up, and he hurriedly began to establish contact with the female immortal puppet.

    This female immortal puppet was her greatest pillar of support, and now that she had lost it and regained it, one could imagine how happy she was. Even the depression she felt after surrendering had dissipated by half.

    "Saint Demon Puppet King, how many people can your soul-seizing seed control at most?"

    Chen Chen asked, but this time he changed it to voice transmission.

    "I can produce unlimited soul-seizing seeds, but I can only control a thousand people at most."

    "It's enough to produce unlimited soul-seizing seeds. I don't expect you to control hundreds of thousands of cultivators at the same time."

    Chen Chen replied.

    He planted the soul-seizing seed on hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators not to let demon puppet Saint King control them directly, but to put a shackle on this group of people and let them know that their lives and deaths were in the hands of others.

    Now, those who were not afraid of death had already died, and the remaining ones were all afraid of death. Through this method, they could grasp some power as quickly as possible.

    "Planting the soul snatching seed on so many people, I need to borrow the power of the array formation."

    Sacred King Demon puppet said.

    "Don't worry. As long as I can do it, I will support you with all my strength."

    ..

    Not long after, sacred king demon puppet began to plant the soul snatching seed on the group of Abyss sect cultivators.

    Hundreds of thousands of cultivators of the Abyss sect had no choice but to submit in order to survive.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen felt relieved and came to the side of the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    "Master, the Abyss sect has accumulated a lot of strategic resources. We don't have to be polite. Let's keep them all."

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord looked at Chen Chen deeply and said, "Yes, but Chen Chen, what exactly did you experience in the Abyss world to increase your strength to such an extent?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "Master, now is not the time to talk about this. Just now, there were Mahayana cultivators from other sects spying on US outside the array formation. I think it won't be long before the people from the Cthulhu Hall and the immortal sects arrive."

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord's expression tensed when he heard this and he ordered loudly, "Collect all the resources of the Abyss sect! Don't leave a brick or a tile!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the Hundred Thousand Sky Demon City cultivators dispersed in a hubbub and began to demolish their homes.

    Chen Chen silently went to the myriad spirit cauldron and took out the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    "System, where is the most precious treasure within a radius of ten miles?"

    "It's in the host's hands."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen kept the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    This kind of great killing weapon only needed one. No matter how many it was, it wouldn't be able to be used.

    Since the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron's level couldn't compare to the nine heavens mysterious tower, he might as well give it to someone else. If it really came to a critical moment, it would be of great use.

    ..

    At the same time, in the evil god Hall of the true spirit world, a black-clothed cultivator suddenly appeared from the void and landed in front of the evil god Hall Master.

    "Hall Master! This is a huge change!"

    The evil god Hall Master who was sitting in the hall opened his eyes and asked in a deep voice, "What's wrong? Did those cultivators from Heavenly Devil City really attack the Abyss Abyss sect?"

    To be honest, the Heavenly Devil City Master had asked him to bring people to the Abyss sect and said that the Abyss sect was now empty and that it was a great opportunity to break through in one fell swoop. In his heart, he did not completely not believe it.

    It was just that he had a big business and could not afford to take such a risk, so he refused.

    Although he refused, he sent the cultivators with the best concealment skills from the evil god temple to the vicinity of the Abyss sect in advance to gather intelligence and prevent accidents from happening.

    "Yes, Hall Master... Not only did they attack, but..."

    "And what? Did they all die? Tell me quickly!"

    The Hall Master of the evil God temple slammed the table and shouted.

    "Not all of them died. It's worse than being completely wiped out. They were all captured alive... but the ones who were captured alive were the cultivators of the Abyss sect. There were hundreds of thousands of them!"

    The black-clothed cultivator sorted out his emotions and finished speaking in one breath.

    After he finished speaking, he didn't believe it himself. His eyes were dazed, as if he was living in a dream.

    "What? !"

    The Hall Master of the Cthulhu Hall suddenly stood up. His eyes were full of astonishment, and he even forgot to control his aura. He directly shattered the throne that the previous hall master had passed down to him into dust.

    "You... you weren't affected by an illusion?"

    "No... No, I saw it with my own eyes. I'm sure,"the black-robed cultivator replied.

    The evil god temple master fell into complete silence. If it weren't for the fact that he had lost his throne, he would definitely have fallen on it.

    After all, all the cultivators of the true spirit world had been preparing for the war day and night for the sake of the war between the two worlds that might happen in a few years.

    But now, his subordinate told him that the cultivators of Heavenly Devil City had directly attacked the Abyss sect and captured hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators. To be honest, even if he was dreaming, he wouldn't dare to have such a dream!

    "Tell me in detail, what exactly happened?"

    The evil god temple master asked anxiously.

    "The main thing is that the little disciple of the Heavenly Devil City's City Lord, who had gone missing for a few years and announced to the public that he was dead, has returned. Not only has he returned, his strength has also become extremely terrifying. With a flip of his hand, he has suppressed more than 100,000 Abyss sect's experts.

    "Moreover, the Abyss sect is indeed empty. There is only one sacred king guarding it."

    "Is... is it that Chen Chen?"

    The evil god Hall Master Thought for a while and finally remembered who the Heavenly Devil City Lord's little disciple was. Wasn't he the immortal body that won the battle against the Abyss sect back then?

    However, he was only at the Mahayana realm back then. In his eyes, he was just a chess piece that performed extremely well. Then, he disappeared for a few years. Now, he had turned the tables and suppressed more than 100,000 experts?

    Could it be that he had gone to the immortal world for a few years?

    "Chen Chen? What happened to Chen Chen? where is he? I knew he wasn't dead! Master, I want to take revenge on him. With my current strength..."

    Outside the main hall, You Ming, who had heard Chen Chen's name, suddenly rushed into the main hall. His face was filled with fighting spirit.

    The evil God temple master looked at his disciple with disdain and said angrily, "Scram! Scram as far as you can!"

    After saying that, he waved his hand and threw the netherworld out.

    "No, I still have to inform the other sects about this."

    After throwing the netherworld out, the evil god temple master paced around the hall twice and then took out a few communication tokens.
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    However, what he didn't expect was that the other sects had also sent people to scout for information. Now, they had already received the news from the Dark Abyss sect.

    The top experts of the true spirit world almost hit it off and immediately decided to go to the Dark Abyss sect together.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The Dark Abyss sect had completely recovered its peace. Hundreds of thousands of Dark Abyss sect cultivators had all accepted their fate.

    As for the Endless War Reserves In the Dark Abyss sect, they were all gathered by the heavenly demon city's cultivators and handed over to the heavenly demon city's City Lord.

    Chen Chen was teaching the heavenly demon city's City Lord the four appearances sky defending formation.

    The Heavenly Demon City's cultivators silently watched from the side. Their emotions were extremely complicated.

    It was the first time they had seen their disciple teach their master.

    Moreover, this master was the city Lord who was considered invincible in their eyes.

    Thinking of this, they looked at Chen Chen's back with even more reverence. Some people even began to feel that the next Heavenly Devil City Lord would definitely be Chen Chen.

    Hence, some people began to look at Xiao Ling with sympathetic expressions.

    Everyone knew that the city Lord had groomed Xiao Ling as his successor. Who would have thought that..

    Facing the group of sympathetic gazes, Xiao Ling's expression was calm.

    He did not really care whether the city lord was the city lord or not. When he first met this little junior brother, he already felt that this person was extraordinary.

    More importantly, such a person might not take long to ascend to the Abyss world. After witnessing the previous battle, he even felt that this little junior brother would ascend before his master.

    If he ascended before his master, who would still be the city lord of Heavenly Devil City?

    As he thought about this, he smiled faintly. His gaze towards Chen Chen became profound, as if he wanted to see through this person.

    However, right at this moment, he suddenly sensed something. The smile on his face disappeared, and he turned to look into the distance.

    The distant horizon had completely changed color. A cloud that was so large that it occupied half the sky was rolling over.

    "Judging from that formation, there must be hundreds of thousands of cultivators!"

    "The evil God Palace Master... The Sect Master of the immortal sect, and the Heaven's legacy Daolord... are all here!"

    Xiao Ling murmured.

    There were a total of nine peak Mahayana in the true spirit world. Apart from his master, the Heavenly Demon City Lord, the other eight people were all in the distant cloud.

    "Our Heavenly Demon City has gained a lot from this battle, and our strength has more than doubled. If we can digest all the spoils of war today, then in the future, the true spirit world will be in an extremely powerful situation. Our Heavenly Demon City will become the overlord of the entire true spirit world... the evil God Palace, the immortal sect, and the others definitely don't want to see this scene.

    "These people... I'm afraid they don't come with good intentions!"

    Thinking of this, Xiao Ling was secretly worried. He subconsciously looked at Chen Chen and the Heavenly Devil City Lord, but found that the two of them were still busy studying some array formation, as if they didn't see the array formation at the horizon.

    Rumble!

    After more than ten breaths, a huge cloud floated above the Abyss sect.

    The sect master of the immortal sect was the first to speak, "Fellow Daoist heavenly devil, we're Late."

    The Hall Master of the Cthulhu Hall looked at the scene below with a stunned expression. "Fellow Daoist Skyfiend, what are you doing? Has It already ended?"

    Looking at the exquisite acting skills of the two.., skyfiend City Lord raised his head and said with a calm smile, "That's right. The Abyss Abyss sect is empty. Under the support of disciple Chen Chen Chen, our Skyfiend city has already taken over the Abyss sect and captured hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators."

    Heavenly Secrets Daolord laughed loudly when he heard this. "Good! That's great! As long as we occupy this place and send experts to guard the entrance, our true spirit world will be safe!"

    He was truly delighted. After all, the Heavenly Secrets Sect was just a special sect and didn't have any intention of contending for hegemony.

    Sky Demon City Lord smiled and didn't say anything.

    If the Dark Abyss world was still the same as before, there was nothing wrong with Heavenly Secrets Daolord's words.

    However, according to what Chen Chen had said, they might not be able to defend the abyssal world if they stayed here.

    At this moment, the Hallmaster of the Cthulhu Hall finally began to express his intentions.

    "Fellow Daoist skyfiend, how much did you gain from this battle?"

    The hallmaster of Skyfiend City didn't reply. Chen Chen said calmly, "The amount of resources we gained was comparable to the total reserves of our Skyfiend City."

    When the Hallmaster of the Cthulhu Hall and the hallmaster of the gate of immortality heard this, their eyes flashed with a brilliant light.

    One had to know that cultivation resources were the foundation of a superpower. If not for the sake of resources, the superpower wouldn't have expanded to such an extent.

    Moreover, even though the Heavenly Devil City had only doubled the amount of resources, the actual meaning was far more than that.

    One had to know that both the Heavenly Devil City and the evil god temple had huge businesses. They needed to maintain the consumption and operation of the various large cities. Only one-third of the total resources could be used as war resources.

    Now that the Heavenly Devil City had suddenly expanded to such an extent, the amount of war resources that could be used was probably more than all the other sects combined.

    The sect master of the immortal sect couldn't help but say, "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Devil, in the past few years, our major sects have been united, and we have no distinction between us. In order to deal with the War of the two worlds, we have used up a lot of resources."

    Skyfiend City Lord fell silent.

    What the Sect Master of the immortal sect said was true, especially the cultivation of the Abyss Suppression Army. The great sects had used up a huge amount of resources.

    And the process of obtaining all of this in skyfiend city today was too easy. If he didn't spit out some of it, it wouldn't make sense.

    However, the main contributor to this matter was Chen Chen. As for the specific arrangements, he would still have to listen to Chen Chen's opinion.

    With that thought in mind, the Heavenly Devil City Lord looked at Chen Chen who was beside him.

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Didn't you come here just to get a share of the spoils? Sure..."

    Hearing this, the evil god Temple's Hall master, the Gate Master of the Gate of immortality, revealed a gratified expression.

    "However, I need you to agree to one of my requests."

    Chen Chen changed the topic and continued.

    "What request? As long as we can do it, we will definitely not hesitate,"the Gate Master of the gate of immortality replied.

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to answer. Instead, he glanced at the two worlds passage in the distance and pondered for a moment.

    Just as the hundreds of thousands of cultivators were so nervous that they were completely silent, he finally opened his mouth.

    "My request is very simple. Before the crisis between the two worlds is completely resolved, the cultivators of the few great sects must listen to My Sky Demon City's deployment?"

    Chen Chen said it casually, but the contents of his words were like a thunderbolt that resounded in the minds of all the cultivators.

    This... was too big of a heart!

    To mobilize all the experts in the true spirit world!

    Even those cultivators who had appeared in the past and were publicly acknowledged as the strongest in the world did not dare to say such words.

    The evil god Temple Master was even more furious!

    "Chen Chen, don't go too far! Listen to your orders? Do you know how many cultivators'lives are at stake here? Or does your sky demon city want to use this opportunity to unify the True Spirit World?"

    The sect master's expression was extremely unsightly.

    The crisis between the two worlds had been completely resolved. Who would be the judge of this?

    In his opinion, the crisis between the two worlds had already been resolved.

    But if Chen Chen felt that it hadn't been resolved, and if he still felt that way after thousands of years, then wouldn't the few great sects have to listen to the Sky Demon City?

    "Chen Chen, although you've made great contributions to the true spirit world, you can't speak carelessly."

    Facing the questioning of the two people, Chen Chen shook his head and stood up, he said resolutely, "The real crisis hasn't arrived yet. At this moment, I have to control all my power in my hands. Only then can I safely tide over the crisis."

    After saying this, Saint King demon puppet stood up very cooperatively not far away.

    The hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators who were originally dejected immediately cheered up when they saw this. They raised their heads and looked at the hundreds of thousands of true spirit world cultivators in the sky.

    The hundreds of thousands of people looked at each other across the sky. Even if there was not much hostility between them, the atmosphere was extremely grave all of a sudden!
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    The evil God temple master subconsciously took a few steps back. The anger on his face disappeared and was replaced by an incomparable solemnity.

    When he first heard what Chen Chen had said, he did not take it seriously. He just thought that Chen Chen had said a condition that they could not accept, and then he could leave enough room for bargaining.

    Looking at Chen Chen's expression now, it didn't seem like he was talking nonsense.

    Then the problem was really serious.

    The sect master of the immortal sect also realized this and said coldly, "Chen Chen, do you really think that by taking in these cultivators of the Abyss World, you can be lawless?

    "There are eight peak Mahayana realm cultivators here today! "You can't be impudent!"

    The Lord of Heaven's secrets started to mediate the situation. "What exactly happened in the Abyss World? We can sit down and discuss it slowly. Why did it have to go to this extent?"

    As the saying went, one should never hit a smiling person. Chen Chen's attitude softened a little when he saw this.

    "It's a long story. There are too many things involved. I Can't explain it to you all right now."

    "Then sit down and talk about it."

    Lord Daoist Tianji tried his best to persuade them.

    The other peak Mahayana cultivators also followed behind.

    "That's right. Peace is the most important thing. If there's anything, we can sit down and talk about it."

    Chen Chen smiled when he heard this, then he made a hand gesture to sacred king demon puppet to calm down.

    When Sacred King Demon puppet saw this, he immediately retreated behind Chen Chen, and the hundreds of thousands of Dark Abyss sect cultivators'heads once again drooped down. The originally tense atmosphere instantly disintegrated.

    "The few of you can come down and talk, but don't feign civility with me anymore. Time is of the essence right now."

    Chen Chen made an inviting gesture after he finished speaking.

    When heavenly fate Daolord saw this, he was the first to land in the Abyss sect. The other peak Mahayana realm experts thought for a moment and followed behind him. It was not until the evil god temple master snorted coldly and entered the Abyss sect.

    Chen Chen invited everyone to a large hall in the Abyss sect and began to explain in detail what had happened in the Abyss world recently.

    Fifteen minutes later, the group of peak Mahayana realm cultivators present finally realized the seriousness of the problem.

    "If the Abyss World revives and turns the entire Abyss world into the territory of the Abyss God, do you think they will let go of the true spirit world that is right next to them?"

    Finally, Chen Chen asked in a serious tone.

    The peak Mahayana realm cultivators were silent. They originally thought that the Abyss sect had been conquered and the true spirit world was safe and sound. Now, it seemed that the real crisis had just begun.

    Lord Daoist Tianji said with a bitter face, "The power of the god of Hell can allow cultivators to surpass the peak of a realm. If they attack the true spirit world, how can we defend it?"

    "That's why I need to gather my power and gather the resources. In the past, although our true spirit world was united on the surface and supported each other, we still acted on our own in the dark. If it wasn't for that, we wouldn't be the only force attacking the Dark Abyss sect today."

    Chen Chen swept his gaze across the crowd and his tone was somewhat mocking.

    The evil God temple master said at this time, "Even if what you just said is true, why should you be the one to gather the power and gather the resources?"

    "Because the power in my hands is the strongest, stronger than any of your sects!"

    Chen Chen's tone was incomparably confident when faced with the evil god temple master's sharp gaze.

    "You..."

    The evil God Palace Master wanted to deny it, but he couldn't open his mouth. Thus, he looked at the Heavenly Devil City Master.

    Without waiting for him to speak.., the Heavenly Devil City Master was the first to express his stance. "Chen Chen personally went to the abyss world. He is the most familiar with the current situation. It is most suitable for him to integrate the power of the true spirit world. This is the intention of everyone in our Heavenly Devil City."

    Hearing this, the evil god Palace master lightly snorted. In his heart, he was quite disdainful towards the Heavenly Devil City Master.

    When his master was reduced to listening to his disciple's orders, the Heavenly Devil City Lord was simply unworthy of being the top expert in the true spirit world.

    When the other cultivators in the great hall saw that the Heavenly Devil City Lord was so firm in supporting Chen Chen Chen, their hearts gradually began to waver.

    In the final analysis, they had all followed the three great superpowers. Now, they were only following the Heavenly Devil City. It didn't make much of a difference to them.

    "This concerns the future of the true spirit world for tens of thousands of years. How can we be so careless?"

    The evil god temple master suddenly stood up, and an imposing aura that wasn't angry was emitted.

    No matter what situation or future, it was impossible for him, the temple master of a superpower, to listen to the orders of the little disciple of Heavenly Devil City Master.

    His strength, status, and arrogance wouldn't allow it!

    "Enough, you make it sound as if I want to annex the little inheritance of your evil god Hall."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and stood up.

    Then, he continued, "Evil God Hall master, how about this, let's not talk nonsense anymore. You and I will have a battle. If you can beat me, I will listen to you on this matter."

    When the top experts in the hall heard this, their hearts trembled.

    Although they had received news that Chen Chen's strength was not weaker than the peak of the Mahayana realm, evil god temple master was one of the top peak of the Mahayana realm in the true spirit world.

    In terms of strength, he was not weaker than Saint King Nether River, Saint King Ziwei, and the others from the Abyss world.

    When Evil God temple master heard that Chen Chen wanted to challenge him, he narrowed his eyes and said, "Is that true?"

    "It's absolutely true."

    "Okay!"

    The evil god temple master immediately agreed.

    To be honest, he did not have any intention of belittling Chen Chen. In fact, he even admired Chen Chen very much.

    To be able to lead heavenly demon city to destroy the Dark Abyss sect by himself, how could such a person not have some real ability?

    If his disciple, you Ming, had such ability, he would probably wake up laughing in his dreams.

    As for why he agreed so readily, it was still because of his pride.

    Now that the junior had challenged the senior, if he still hesitated and feared this and that, how could he face others?

    If he was careless and really lost, he was not going to go back on his word.

    In the cultivation world, the strong preyed on the weak. The resource forces could not compare to others, and their own strength was also inferior to others. If he continued to shout and resist, it would be unreasonable.

    "Are there any rules and restrictions for this battle?"

    The temple master of the evil God temple asked again.

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently. "You set the rules."

    "Then there are no rules. I heard that you have many treasures and powerful true spirit beasts. You can use them all you want."

    The temple master of the evil God temple was very generous.

    "Then I won't stand on ceremony."

    With that, Chen Chen directly flew out of the main hall and arrived outside of the Abyss sect.

    A group of peak Mahayana realm cultivators followed him. They wanted to see what kind of confidence Chen Chen Chen had to challenge the evil god Temple Master and still be undefeated.

    The evil God temple master landed at the back. When he passed by a group of Evil God temple cultivators, he shouted at you ming below, "Look at him, and then look at you! Now that Chen Chen wants to challenge your master, me!"

    You Ming was dumbfounded when he heard that. He looked helplessly at Chen Chen who was flying at the front. After being stunned for a moment, he said, "Master, you must not lose!"

    "Humph!"

    The Master of the Cthulhu Hall snorted. In the next second, he flew more than ten miles in front of Chen Chen.

    At this moment, although he was a little nervous, he did not panic.

    Chen Chen said, "If you can beat me, I'll listen to you on this matter.".

    What did this mean? It meant that both sides were tied. In fact, it could be considered that Chen Chen won.

    And the reason why Chen Chen said this was because he did not have enough confidence and did not have the confidence to beat him. That was why he was able to gain a small advantage through the voice technique.

    Just as he was thinking about this, Chen Chen took out a pagoda-shaped treasure from afar.

    Seeing that Pagoda, the evil god Temple Master was enlightened.

    "That pagoda is most likely some powerful defensive magic treasure, which is why he has such confidence... I'm afraid he'll have to use that magic treasure in this battle."

    The evil God temple master thought to himself. At the same time, he silently sensed an extremely powerful offensive magic treasure in his body and was prepared to launch a series of attacks later.
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    On the other side, Chen Chen took out the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    In this battle, not only did he have to defeat the evil God shrine master, but he also had to let all the cultivators of the true spirit world know of his strength.

    This was also the fastest way to make all the cultivators of the true spirit world submit to him wholeheartedly.

    Seeing Chen Chen take out the treasure, Lord Daoist Heaven's legacy not far away said, "The two of you are experts of our true spirit world, and neither of you can lose. So when the battle starts later, I hope the two of you won't be too heavy handed."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the evil god temple master said, "Don't worry, Daoist Lord of Heaven's secrets. I Won't hurt a junior in front of everyone."

    Chen Chen also smiled and said, "I won't disrespect senior either."

    When Daoist Lord of Heaven's secrets heard this, he nodded and said, "Then let's begin."

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen released his true form, Green Bean Ao Yu, and began to set up the four appearances sky defending formation.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord had just learned the four symbols heaven defending formation not long ago, and his pupils shrank slightly when he saw this scene.

    "This kid... He didn't use his full strength in the previous battle!"

    Saint King puppet whispered from the side, "He used this treasure to defeat four Saint Kings, including me, and even killed one of them."

    "What!"

    Hearing that, Skyfiend City Lord's expression changed.

    He knew that the treasure that needed to be activated by the four symbols heaven controlling array was powerful, but he didn't expect it to be so powerful.

    He couldn't defeat four peak Mahayana realm experts even if they were the weakest peak Mahayana realm experts.

    "Does the Cthulhu Palace Lord have a grudge against Daoist master divine turtle? He actually made Daoist master divine turtle use his full strength right from the beginning."

    Sacred King Demon puppet asked curiously.

    "There's no grudge..."the Skyfiend City Lord murmured. He was still shocked by the fact that Chen Chen had defeated four sacred kings working together.

    "Then he must be trying to establish his power."

    Sacred King Demon puppet glanced at the Master of the Cthulhu Hall, his eyes full of schadenfreude.

    While the two were talking, Chen Chen had already fully activated the four symbols heaven controlling formation. The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower also flew high into the sky, turning into a three-thousand-feet-wide tower. The immortal light that surrounded it covered thousands of miles.

    However, that incomparably terrifying aura caused the expressions of many surrounding cultivators to change as they retreated.

    Heavenly Fate Daolord couldn't help but shout loudly, "Chen Chen! You must show Mercy!"

    When the evil god temple master who was facing the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower heard this, a wave of anger quickly rose from within his mind. He threw his head back and let out a long roar, and an essence soul phantom that was also ten thousand feet in size appeared behind him.

    In the true spirit world, in terms of physical body, the Heavenly Devil City Lord was the strongest, but in terms of essence soul and divine sense, he was well-deserved to be number one.

    Even Daolord Tianji, who was skilled in divination, was unable to compare to him.

    After the Essence Soul Phantom appeared, a pitch-black spear that was between

    Illusion and reality appeared in the Phantom's hand.

    The evil God temple master waved his right hand, and the long spear pointed straight at Chen Chen, followed by a burst of wind-breaking sound that sounded like the wails of ghosts and howls of wolves.

    Many cultivators were intimidated by the spiritual sense in the whistling sound, and their faces instantly turned extremely pale.

    "Ha."

    Facing the intimidation of the extremely sharp spiritual sense, Chen Chen laughed lightly, and then poured all the immortal Qi into the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    The first level of the nine heavens mysterious tower quickly lit up, and the tribulation clouds of the Ascension Tribulation quickly condensed in the sky. The terrifying power of the Ascension Tribulation quickly locked onto the evil god Shrine Master.

    Immediately after, the second level of the nine heavens mysterious tower also lit up slightly.

    Chen Chen, who was in control of the nine heavens mysterious tower, began to faintly sense a trace of the power of the second level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    "The first level is refined from ten great divine gold. It represents the peak power of the mortal world, the Ascension Tribulation... This second level seems to be..."

    Before Chen Chen could completely sense it, a giant phantom claw that was thousands of meters long suddenly stretched out from the second level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower. It was like a golden hook as it clawed at the evil god Shrine Master's Claw.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen was suddenly shocked and immediately withdrew all his immortal qi.

    The giant Phantom Claw quickly dimmed, but it still slammed in front of the evil god temple master.

    At this moment, the evil god Temple Master's entire body was trembling. He only felt that the surroundings were filled with the sound of wind and thunder, as if the sky was collapsing and the Earth was collapsing!

    The giant golden claw in front of him also grew larger and larger, and finally completely occupied all the worlds in his eyes!

    "What the Hell Is That!"

    The evil god temple master was greatly shocked. The destructive power of the giant claw actually made him almost unable to move.

    Fortunately, under the strong desire to survive, he forcibly overcame the fear in his heart and regained control of his body. Moreover, he threw out more than a dozen life-saving magic treasures at once.

    In just an instant, dozens of colorful shields wrapped around his entire body.

    At this moment, the dim golden claw also struck the dozens of shields.

    Boom!

    A series of explosive sounds were heard. The golden claw easily pierced through the dozens of shields as if it was breaking through a piece of paper, in the end, it turned into a faintly discernible shadow and struck the ten thousand feet large Yuan Shen Shadow of the evil God shrine master.

    Bang!

    With a soft sound, the evil god shrine master flew out like a meteor and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

    Just as everyone was stunned by this scene, a world-shaking roar came from the second floor of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Town Tower!

    Roar!

    The voice turned into a visible sound wave and rolled in all directions. Soon, it spread over ten thousand miles.

    The countless clouds in the sky were directly scattered. As for the surrounding cultivators, those below Mahayana realm all spat out a mouthful of blood.

    Even the faces of many Mahayana realm cultivators turned extremely pale.

    "Chen Chen... quickly take that treasure of yours!"

    Lord Daoist Tianji called out loudly.

    Chen Chen looked at the crumbling scene within ten thousand li when he heard this. He embarrassedly removed the four symbols heaven controlling formation and put away the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    Compared to the first time he used the nine heavens profound pagoda, his cultivation base had risen quite a bit. However, he didn't expect the power of the second level of the nine heavens profound pagoda to be so terrifying!

    "It seems that an extremely powerful immortal spirit essence soul is sealed in the second level of the nine heavens mysterious tower... Fortunately, I stopped quickly, or else the evil god temple master would have been killed with a slap."

    Chen Chen was also a little afraid. If he accidentally killed the evil god temple master, then the power of the true spirit world would not be unified.

    Seeing that many cultivators around had not recovered from the roar just now, Chen Chen hurriedly chased in the direction where the evil God temple master flew.

    After flying for about three thousand kilometers, he finally saw the evil god temple master embedded in the mountain wall.

    At this time, the evil god Temple Master had completely lost consciousness. His treasured clothes had all turned into rags, and his face was as pale as a dead man.

    Seeing this, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. Without saying anything, he flashed in front of the evil god Temple Master and fed him a pill. Then, he began to carefully check the situation of the evil god temple master.

    At the same time, a few other peak Mahayana realm cultivators also rushed over from afar. Seeing this situation, Lord Tianji was the first to speak. He asked anxiously, "How is He?"

    Chen Chen withdrew his hand and let out a breath as if he had been relieved of a heavy burden.

    "Fortunately, he still has a breath left."
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    Lord Revelation's face darkened when he heard this. He subconsciously wanted to reprimand him.

    What happened to not harming each other before the start of the battle? In the end, they fought until they were on their last breaths!

    "Chen Chen... this is too much..."

    Chen Chen looked at Lord Revelation with a smile on his face.

    For some reason, Lord Revelation suddenly felt a chill in his heart. He blurted out, "This is too much..."

    Chen Chen said helplessly, "To be honest, I didn't think that I would be so powerful now. If I hadn't stopped at the last moment, I might have made a huge mistake!"

    When the peak Mahayana realm cultivators heard this, they all fell silent.

    This person was really too good at acting. Even if Heaven's fate Daolord said something, you would still be gasping for breath.

    However, there was nothing they could do. This person was indeed powerful, and they didn't dare to provoke him.

    "Cough cough, let's treat the evil god temple master's injuries first."

    Heaven's legacy Daolord couldn't bear to hear this any longer. He turned his head and walked in front of the evil god temple master.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The evil God temple master finally regained consciousness. It was all thanks to the medicinal pills that Chen Chen had given him. Otherwise, with his injuries, he would probably need several hundred years to recover.

    After being beaten up by Chen Chen to this state, the evil god temple master felt extremely embarrassed. From the beginning to the end, he sat there with his head lowered, not saying a single word.

    As for the others, they were discussing about the alliance of the true spirit world.

    This time, no one had any objections. All of them agreed that Chen Chen would temporarily be the leader of the alliance.

    After all, in the cultivation world, only the strong had the right to speak. After Chen Chen showed such overwhelming strength today, everything became natural.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Abyss world.

    The battle Saint King returned to the Abyss sect with more than ten Saint Kings. As soon as they appeared, a cultivator from the Abyss sect flew over, he reported, "My Lords Saint Kings, there seems to be an accident in the true spirit world. The space passage has been sealed."

    The battle Saint King frowned. "Sealed? What are the cultivators doing over there? Bring me to take a look."

    The dark abyss sect cultivator immediately led the way when he heard that. It did not take long for them to arrive in front of the spatial tunnel.

    The spatial tunnel between these great worlds was extremely stable. Even with their strength, they were unable to shake it. Now that it was sealed, there could only be one reason. That was because the true spirit world had set up a formation.

    Behind Battle Sacred King, a sacred king carefully sensed the formation. His expression became extremely ugly.

    "It's the array formation of the myriad spirit cauldron. Originally, the myriad spirit cauldron was only used to guard the Dark Abyss sect, but now it's used to seal the passage... There are two possibilities for this to happen.

    "The first is that sacred King Demon puppet betrayed the Dark Abyss World and joined the true spirit world.

    "The second is that the true spirit world's Dark Abyss sect has been forcefully taken over."

    Another sacred king beside him said, "The second reason isn't very likely. With the array formation of the myriad spirit cauldron, even if all the peak Mahayana realm experts of the true spirit world appeared, they might not be able to break through the Dark Abyss sect's defenses in such a short time.

    "I guess sacred King Demon Puppet betrayed the Dark Abyss World."

    After he said that, the dark abyss sect cultivator beside him whispered, "Half a day ago, spiritual master divine turtle went to the true spirit world. I don't know if this has anything to do with him."

    Battle Sacred King glanced at him and said indifferently, "Forget it. No matter what happens, the passage to the true spirit world is sealed. We Can't go to the true spirit world for the time being, let alone retrieve the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron.".

    "The most urgent matter now is to find the other sacred kings."

    The sacred kings all nodded.

    Although they had won the battle with the white-robed immortal, they hadn't been able to kill the white-robed immortal. Instead, they had let him escape.

    Apart from that, sacred king Nether River, Sacred King Ziwei, and the other four sacred kings had managed to survive the white-robed Immortal's sword attack. In the end, they had escaped and disappeared without a trace.

    These four sacred kings had not experienced the resurrection, so strictly speaking, they were not on the same side.

    "Battle Sacred King, how much faith power do you need to summon the avatar of the Nether God?"

    A sacred king asked.

    Battle Sacred King hesitated for a moment and replied, "The faith power provided by cultivators of different cultivation levels is different. Originally, the Saint Realm cultivators of the nether world alone were enough to summon the avatar of the Nether God.

    "However, some time ago, that immortal massacred wantonly for a while. Now, the hundreds of thousands of elites who went to the true spirit world have all gone missing. I'm afraid it's impossible to summon the avatar of the god of the dead now.

    "I'm afraid we can only wait for that senior in the abyss world to exert his strength."

    The saint king who spoke suggested, "In that case, I think we should first gather all the Mahayana realm cultivators of the Abyss world. If we continue to lose them, it will be even more difficult to summon the avatar of the god of the dead in the future."

    Hearing his suggestion, battle Saint King nodded slightly.

    "That's good. You should all know where the Mahayana realm cultivators are hiding, right? Let them all come here. I will convert them into believers of the underworld god First."

    After he said this, all the Saint Kings took out their communication tokens and began to gather the Mahayana realm cultivators who had gone out to take refuge because of the massacre of the immortals.

    After the communication was almost over, battle-saint king began to arrange missions.

    Not long after, more than ten Sacred Kings left the Abyss sect to look for sacred king Nether River and the others, and also to visit their sacred region.

    ..

    Three days later, more than ten Sacred Kings returned to the Abyss sect.

    However, not to mention finding sacred king Nether River and the others, they did not even see the shadows of the four sacred kings.

    However, they didn't find nothing. At least, they brought back all the Mahayana cultivators under sacred king Nether River and sacred King Ziwei.

    At this moment, almost all the Mahayana cultivators of the nether world gathered in the nether world sect.

    The battle Saint King stood at the highest point and looked down at the hundreds of Mahayana cultivators. He smiled faintly and then took out the statue of the Nether God.

    All the Mahayana cultivators panicked when they saw this strange scene, especially the Mahayana cultivators who were forcibly brought back.

    "Senior battle Saint King, What are you doing? I want to see Saint King Yunqian!"

    Yun Kun, who had received a lot of benefits from Chen Chen, said loudly in the crowd.

    "Saint King Yunqian has already been killed by the immortals. The conflict between our Abyss World and the immortal world can no longer be reconciled. However, there is always a way. Other than the immortal world, we can also rely on the nether god."

    Battle Saint King said coldly and then raised the statue of the nether god high up.

    The body of the statue of the Nether God soon emitted a red light, covering over a hundred Mahayana cultivators.

    The eyes of over a hundred Mahayana cultivators first struggled, then became confused.

    A voice full of temptation began to echo in their ears.

    "Those who believe in me will live forever."

    Hearing this, many people's hearts were shaken.

    Never Die... wasn't this the goal of cultivators?

    Now, as long as they believed in the god of hell, they could achieve this goal, so what was there to hesitate about?

    Therefore, some cultivators chose to believe in the God of Hell in their hearts. A strange and indistinct power began to emanate from their bodies and spread to the statue of the God of Hell.

    The statue of the God of Hell quickly gave a feedback, and a large amount of nomological insights were returned to these cultivators, causing their strength to increase at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    Seeing this magical scene, more and more cultivators chose to believe in the god of the dead under the enticement of the voice. Not long after, the cracks on the statue of the god of the dead became much smaller.
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    At the same time, in the true spirit world, Chen Chen frowned.

    Just now, through the demonic seeds he planted, he sensed that many Mahayana realm cultivators in the abyss world had increased their cultivation bases by a large amount in a short period of time.

    If one or two of them had increased their cultivation bases, it could still be explained as a breakthrough. However, with such a large-scale increase, there was only one possibility.

    It was that this group of Mahayana realm cultivators had obtained the power of the underworld god.

    "So many Mahayana realm cultivators have obtained the power of the underworld god. The white-robed immortal should have been defeated in the previous battle."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He was hesitating whether he should go to the Abyss world to see the current situation.

    However, if he wanted to go, he had to bring his main body, green bean ao Yu, with him. Otherwise, it would not be safe.

    Just as he was hesitating, Saint King demon puppet suddenly walked in from outside the door and said indifferently, "Immortal turtle, a captive wants to see you."Do you want to see him?"

    "Who?"Chen Chen raised his head and asked.

    "The granddaughter of Saint King Ziwei, who was kidnapped by you back then."

    Saint King Demon puppet answered.

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows.

    To be honest, when he captured hundreds of thousands of Abyss sect cultivators, he noticed Ziyue. But he only paid attention to her and didn't have any other superfluous thoughts.

    "Why is she looking for me?"

    "How would I know?"

    "Forget it, bring her in."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said.

    Demon puppet Saint King heard him and flew in with Zi Yue not long after.

    At this moment, Zi Yue was much more haggard than before. She was no longer as radiant as the proud daughter of Heaven in the past.

    When she saw Chen Chen, Zi Yue's expression was extremely complicated.

    She now knew that this spiritual turtle was her greatest enemy, Chen Chen. However, she also knew that with her current strength, it was impossible for her to hurt this man.

    Moreover, she was still a demoted cultivator.

    "Why are you looking for me?"

    Chen Chen's tone was cold and emotionless.

    "Chen Chen, I admit that I'm far inferior to you. I Won't find trouble with you in the future. Now, I Only Want to ask you one thing. Did My grandfather, Saint King Ziwei, Fall?"

    Zi Yue asked with a sorrowful tone.

    Chen Chen recalled carefully and said, "If I remember correctly, Saint King Ziwei... should not have fallen."

    Zi Yue was overjoyed when she heard this, and her haggard face finally had some spirit.

    "Chen Chen, you are a smart person. What kind of situation do you think my grandfather will be in with the current situation of the Abyss World?"

    Chen Chen asked back, "Does your grandfather want to ascend to the Immortal World?"

    "Of course. That is his lifelong wish!"Zi Yue answered firmly.

    "So you mean he won't believe in the underworld god? If that's the case, I guess he is being hunted now."

    Chen Chen spoke his thoughts honestly.

    The Abyss World was now in a mess. Even if Saint King Ziwei managed to escape, his current situation would be extremely difficult.

    Whether it was the Saint King who sought refuge with the Abyss or the white-robed immortal, he would not have a good ending.

    Ziyue became nervous after hearing this.

    Chen Chen asked, "You came to me to ask me these things?"

    Ziyue immediately replied, "No... If my grandfather did not die, I know where he is! Chen Chen, do you have a way to go to the Abyss World? "I beg you, take me to the Abyss world to find my grandfather. I will convince him to go back to the true spirit world with you!"

    "Why should I believe you?"

    Chen Chen said disdainfully.

    "I can tell you where he is right now! My grandfather must be at the Ascension Platform Right Now!"

    Zi Yue hurriedly said.

    "Ascension Platform? Tell me more about it."Chen Chen's interest was piqued.

    "My Grandfather built the Ascension platform a long time ago. Not only is its location secret, but the defenses around it are also extremely strong. With the current state of the Abyss World, my grandfather will definitely choose to forcefully ascend... and the scene of ascension can be said to be earth-shattering. I'm afraid that he will attract a great enemy and meet with misfortune..."

    After listening to these words, Chen Chen understood.

    If he was Saint King Ziwei, he could only forcefully ascend now.

    After all, hiding was not the way. One day, he would be discovered.

    As for why Ziyue said these things to him, it was because she wanted to find another way for Saint King Ziwei.

    One had to know that forcefully ascending now was almost a narrow escape.

    As if afraid that Chen Chen would not agree, Ziyue said again, "My grandfather is the number one blacksmith in the abyss world. He has countless treasures in his hands. If you can get his support, the overall strength of the true spirit world will increase by one level!"

    Chen Chen fell silent.

    To be honest, just recruiting a peak mahayana cultivator was not worth his trip to the Abyss world.

    However, he had been thinking about whether or not he should personally go to the abyss world to check on the situation. Now that this matter had come up, the balance in his heart began to tilt.

    At this moment, Saint King demon puppet said, "Saint King Zi Wei's Dao Heart is extremely firm. He will definitely not be willing to become a follower of the underworld god.

    Other than that, with my prestige, I wouldn't be able to truly command the hundreds of thousands of fallen cultivators of the Abyss World."

    Chen Chen glanced at her when he heard that.

    In terms of prestige, Saint King Devil puppet was indeed far inferior to Saint King Ziwei. This was all thanks to the fact that he had held the saint realm grand ceremony back then and had announced that Saint King Devil puppet had used the soul seizing seed to control the other saint realm cultivators.

    Because of this matter, Saint King Devil puppet had offended almost all the saint realm cultivators. Therefore, the hundreds of thousands of demoted cultivators now had more respect for Saint King Devil puppet than respect.

    "In that case, I will go to the Abyss world for three days. Remember, I will only go for three days. After three days, I will return to the true spirit world regardless of whether I find the person or not."

    This time, Chen Chen did not hesitate and made up his mind.

    "Thank you, Master Spiritual Turtle!"

    Zi Yue bowed deeply and hope appeared in her eyes.

    "Demon Puppet Saint King, you stay here and take care of the hundreds of thousands of abyss world cultivators. If anything happens to them while I am gone, I will not let you off easily."

    Chen Chen glared at demon puppet Saint King and his tone was full of warning.

    Demon puppet Saint King didn't care at all and said indifferently, "Don't worry. Even if you didn't plant that devil seed for me, I will stay here well.

    "I can't be your subordinate for a lifetime. If I become a believer of the Abyss God, I Won't be able to go back for the rest of my life."

    "It's good that you know. Ziyue, you wait here first. I'll arrange some things first."

    After saying that, Chen Chen disappeared from where he was.

    Not long after, he came to the Heavenly Devil City Lord and told him about his upcoming trip to the Abyss World.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord naturally understood what Chen Chen meant. He immediately promised, "Don't worry about the true spirit world. The sect master and I will control the myriad spirit cauldron and guard the passage between the two worlds. Nothing will happen.

    "As for those Abyss sect captives, there will be no problems with the other sacred kings keeping an eye on them. You, on the other hand, must be extremely careful when you go to the Abyss World."

    "I understand. I will not fight with others unless I have no other choice."

    After saying that, Chen Chen smiled confidently and returned to his cultivation place in a flash. He brought Zi Yue and sat inside the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.
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    After entering the Sun Moon soaring shuttle, Zi Yue began to look around.

    Chen Chen chuckled and suddenly poured immortal qi into the Sun Moon soaring shuttle. In the blink of an eye, the Sun Moon soaring shuttle disappeared from its original spot.

    When Zi Yue finally came back to her senses, it was already one minute later. At this time, the surrounding scenery had undergone earth-shaking changes.

    Looking at some familiar scenes, zi Yue exclaimed, "We've arrived at the Abyss World Already? Which Space Passage did you come in from?"

    Chen Chen did not explain. He just smiled and did not say anything.

    The sun-moon soaring shuttle continued to fly. It did not take long for it to fly to a quiet place.

    At this time, Chen Chen asked, "Tell me, where is the Ascension platform exactly?"

    "It's on a small island in the Netherworld Sea. We can fly straight west from here."

    Zi Yue said softly.

    "Netherworld Sea, I got it."

    Chen Chen responded and once again activated the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle. After fifteen minutes, they arrived at the Netherworld Sea.

    Zi Yue was dumbfounded. She had an impression of that place just now. From there to the Netherworld Sea, even if a sacred king flew at full strength, it would still take a day.

    But Chen Chen only took 15 minutes with him!

    What kind of flying ship was this?

    "Don't be in a daze. Continue to point the way."

    Chen Chen said again.

    "From here... to the north."

    ..

    After another 15 minutes, Chen Chen finally tracked down an island on the sea level in the distance.

    The reason he called it tracking was because the island was surrounded by countless arrays. Among them, there was no lack of hidden arrays. It was impossible to detect the existence of this island with the naked eye and spiritual sense.

    After finding the island, Ziyue became excited.

    "The Ascension platform is built on this island. My grandfather must be inside!"

    However, as soon as she finished speaking, the world began to change color.

    Seeing this scene, the smile on Ziyue's face suddenly froze, and despair gradually appeared in her eyes.

    The Great Tribulation of Ascension!

    What appeared in the sky was the Great Tribulation of Ascension!

    In the end, she was one step too late!

    Chen Chen frowned and looked at the sky. Then, he summoned the green bean and broke through the dozens of arrays on the island. Finally, he brought Zi Yue into the island.

    Runes were carved all over the island. It was another huge array.

    In the middle of the array, an old man sat cross-legged with his eyes closed. It was Saint King Zi Wei.

    Before Ziyue could speak, Saint King Ziwei opened his eyes. When he saw Ziyue, his eyes were full of surprise and joy.

    "Ziyue girl, it's great that you're okay. I didn't expect to see you again before the Great Tribulation of Ascension. Now, even if I fail the tribulation, I don't have any regrets!"

    Hearing this, Ziyue's eyes quickly turned red. She cried out in a sobbing voice, "Grandfather! Actually, you don't have to be in such a hurry to transcend the tribulation! Now that I've pledged allegiance to Daoist master divine turtle, you can come with us to the true spirit world!"

    Sacred King Zi Wei shook his head and said, "It's too late."

    Then, he looked at Chen Chen and said with a smile, "Thank you, fellow Daoist, for taking Zi Yue in. Please accept this."

    Then, he threw a storage ring to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen took it and took a look. There were more than ten thousand different treasures in the storage ring. In addition, there were also a large number of spiritual crystals, pills, and other cultivation resources.

    From the looks of it, it was probably all the resources of the Ziwei Holy Region.

    "Sacred King Ziwei, thank you very much."

    Chen Chen put away the storage ring and thanked him.

    At this time, Sacred King Ziwei didn't ask about the true spirit world, nor did he ask why Ziyue would seek refuge with him. Clearly, he had seen through all the causes and effects.

    Before he ascended, there was only one thing in his heart that he couldn't let go of, and that was his granddaughter ziyue.

    That was why he had chosen to hand over all the resources of the Ziwei holy region to him.

    "I'll have to trouble you in the future, fellow Daoist."

    Sacred King Ziwei cupped his hands, a hint of apology in his eyes.

    In the next second, a golden bolt of divine lightning suddenly descended from the rolling tribulation clouds in the sky and struck sacred King Ziwei.

    Sacred King Ziwei's entire body trembled. He quickly closed his eyes and began to seriously transcend the great tribulation of Ascension.

    Although Chen Chen had seen two great tribulations of Ascension through the Nine Heavens Mysterious Town Pagoda, they were all imitations. This was the first time he had seen someone who could become an immortal after transcending it.

    Boom!

    Another bolt of lightning struck down. Sacred King Ziwei raised both of his hands into the sky. Surging spiritual energy gathered in his hands from the surrounding array formations and blocked the lightning.

    However, this lightning was very special. It actually turned into a lightning pillar and continued to pour down, showing no signs of disappearing.

    In addition, white light appeared in the sky and eventually turned into tens of thousands of tribulation fires. They rained down like a storm.

    After the tribulation fires landed on the formation, the light of the formation began to dim. Saint King Ziwei's face also turned slightly pale.

    Seeing this, Ziyue covered her mouth. Although she was very worried, she didn't dare to make any sound. She was afraid that she would disturb Saint King Ziwei's tribulation.

    Fortunately, Saint King Zi Wei was worthy of being the number one blacksmith of the Abyss world. Seeing that he couldn't resist the lightning pillar, he immediately took out a magic treasure to protect his surroundings.

    The magic treasure flashed with light and actually blocked the countless tribulation fires.

    ..

    Unknowingly, two hours had passed.

    Saint King Zi Wei fought with the endless tribulation clouds in the sky for dozens of rounds, but the tribulation clouds in the sky still had no intention of disappearing.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly looked toward the north.

    He felt that a devil seed was rapidly approaching him.

    "The Great Ascension Tribulation is too noisy. It has indeed attracted other cultivators."

    Chen Chen muttered.

    Of course, he didn't think that only one person came. The real situation should be that the cultivator he planted the devil seed with was just a follower.

    "Ziyue, we should go."

    Chen Chen said coldly.

    Ziyue's eyes were fixed on the Lightning Tribulation, and her head kept shaking.

    On the other side, Saint King Ziwei seemed to have heard Chen Chen Chen's words and said weakly, "Ziyue girl, I'm afraid I Can't pass this tribulation. You should leave quickly. I reckon that it won't be long before other cultivators come."

    Hearing this, Ziyue burst into tears. For a moment, she didn't know what to say.

    Chen Chen looked at the Lightning Tribulation in the sky and had a sudden thought.

    "Saint King Ziwei, are you willing to join me?"

    "What's the point of saying this now, fellow Daoist?"Saint King Ziwei said with a bitter smile.

    "If you're willing, I'll fight for you and give you a chance to start over. However, I can't guarantee that I'll succeed,"Chen Chen said very seriously,

    just as he finished speaking, Zi Yue knelt down beside him and begged, "Please save my grandfather's life, senior! Zi Yue is willing to serve you for the rest of Your Life!"

    "Hehe, I'm just cherishing talent, and it's Saint King Zi Wei I'm cherishing, not you."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he took out the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower and released his true form, Green Bean Ao Yu.

    In the blink of an eye, the four symbols defensive formation was set up.

    "It's just the power of the Ascension Tribulation. It shouldn't be as powerful as the second level of my nine Heavens Mysterious Tower."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and began to activate the nine heavens mysterious tower with all his strength. Today, he was going to use the nine heavens mysterious tower to disperse this ascension tribulation!
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    Not long after, the second level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower lit up, and a vague power was emitted from it.

    Under this power, Zi Yue could not help but tremble, but her eyes never left the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    Roar!

    A roar was heard, and the huge golden claw that appeared when she faced the evil God temple master the last time reached out again, grabbing towards the Tribulation Cloud in the sky.

    Rumble!

    The Tribulation Cloud quickly changed its direction and slashed down at the giant golden claw. The two instantly met in the void.

    An earth-shattering sound was heard. The Thunder and lightning dissipated, but the speed of the giant golden claw suddenly increased explosively as it clawed at the sky.

    Another burst of explosion was heard. The sky was like fireworks as five-colored lights fell one after another.

    After a few breaths, the tribulation clouds in the sky completely disappeared.

    The giant golden claw slowly withdrew when it saw this, and at the same time, the second tower of the Nine Heavens Mystic Tower let out a rather lazy roar.

    Seeing that everything was calm, Chen Chen withdrew the tower of the Nine Heavens Mystic Tower.

    What Great Tribulation of Ascension? That was all there was to it.

    However, it seemed that Saint King Ziwei could not ascend by destroying the great tribulation of Ascension in this way.

    "Thank you, Senior!"

    Seeing that the sky was gradually clearing up, Ziyue immediately kowtowed and flew to sacred King Ziwei's side to help him up.

    Sacred King Ziwei, who had survived the calamity, was also feeling a lingering fear.

    Although he had appeared calm just now, he had been cultivating for tens of thousands of years. It could be said that it was not easy for him to reach this stage. It was impossible for him to say that he did not care about his life.

    Seeing that the two of them still wanted to say some touching words, Chen Chen flew directly to them and dragged them away with one hand and the other.

    "We can't stay here for long. Let's leave this place first."

    ..

    After about fifteen minutes, more than twenty cultivators appeared near the Ascension platform. The leader of them was the battle Saint King.

    Apart from him, there were three other Saint Kings. As for the rest, they were all Mahayana cultivators.

    The battle Saint King saw that the tribulation clouds in the sky had dissipated. He quickly circled around to make sure that there were no traces of cultivators dying. Then, a hint of surprise flashed across his face.

    "Could it be that he successfully ascended? That's not right. He shouldn't have ascended so quickly."

    As soon as he finished speaking, he suddenly looked at a certain spot in the void behind him. His gaze instantly turned cold and stern.

    Then, a long spear flew out from his body and stabbed toward that spot.

    Clang!

    The sound of metal clashing rang out, and an immortal sword flew out from the void. Behind the Immortal Sword, the white-robed immortal appeared, and his face was full of killing intent.

    At the sight of this white-robed immortal, other than the battle Saint King, all the other cultivators couldn't help but take a step back.

    The battle Saint King's expression also became incomparably solemn. It seemed that the white-robed immortal had been attracted by the Lightning Tribulation. After discovering his group, not only did he not leave, he even waited for an opportunity to ambush them.

    Now, he even brazenly jumped out.

    "All of You Die!"

    The white-robed immortal's tone was extremely cold. As he spoke, three miniature meteorites appeared in his hands.

    Without waiting for the battle Saint King and the other cultivators to react, he threw the three miniature meteorites directly.

    In an instant, the three meteorites transformed into three meteors that were hundreds of meters in size and smashed toward the dozens of cultivators.

    When the battle Saint King saw this, his expression became extremely ugly. Without thinking, he immediately took out the evil god statue.

    As soon as the evil God statue appeared, its eyes lit up. Then, a shadow walked out from the evil god statue.

    As soon as the shadow walked out, it silently chanted an incantation. Then, the netherworld sea within a radius of ten thousand miles suddenly exploded. A terrifying water ball with a diameter of hundreds of thousands of meters condensed in the sky above the shadow and crashed toward the three small meteorites.

    The meteorites crashed onto the huge water ball, and the water ball rapidly shrank.

    When the shadow saw this, its expression was calm. It continuously activated the incantation, and the water in the Netherworld Sea quickly merged into the water ball, barely counteracting the speed of the meteorites'decomposition.

    The white-robed immortal looked at the illusory figure, and his expression changed again and again.

    Although it wasn't a nethergod's clone, it was still a projection of a top-tier expert in his eyes.

    Most likely, it was the one in the Netherworld Abyss.

    With this illusory figure here, he wouldn't be able to do anything to these people today.

    "Break!"

    Seeing that the light from the meteors had dimmed a bit, the illusory figure let out a low growl, and a large black hand condensed in front of him, slamming viciously towards the three meteors.

    Seeing this, the white-robed immortal didn't have time to think too much. He hurriedly recited an incantation and put away the three heavenly meteors.

    "If it weren't for the fact that the abyssal world didn't receive an Immortal Foundation, you wouldn't have the chance to act so impudently! Just you wait!"

    The white-robed immortal said angrily as he put away the Heavenly Meteor.

    The illusory figure withdrew his hand, then let out a voice that sounded like the voice of a ghost from hell.

    "There's no need to wait. The matter has already been settled."

    After saying this, he raised his head and looked towards the sky.

    The white-robed immortal followed his gaze and looked towards the sky. At some point in time, the originally blue sky had been dyed with a faint hint of blood.

    Other than that, deep within the clouds, a majestic power was accumulating, waiting to erupt.

    When the white-robed immortal saw this scene, his pupils constricted slightly.

    ..

    At the same time, in the abyss.

    Endless Black Fog began to spread out from the abyss, rapidly spreading in all directions. In just a few breaths'time, the area of the Abyss had expanded by one-tenth!

    Moreover, the rate of expansion was getting faster and faster.

    When some cultivators who were searching for treasures near the abyss saw this scene, they were so frightened that they hurriedly fled from this place.

    Rumble!

    However, at this moment, the sky suddenly thundered, followed by heavy rain.

    Some cultivators were flying in the rain, but they were flying slower and slower. After a moment, these cultivators finally realized that something was wrong.

    "Spiritual energy... the spiritual energy has become much thinner!"

    "Not only is the spiritual energy much thinner, the spiritual energy in our bodies seems to be rapidly dissipating!"

    After realizing this, all the cultivators were scared out of their wits.

    If this continued, they would completely lose the ability to fly.

    "What happened?"

    "What's Going On!"

    While everyone was panicking, the rain in the sky gradually turned blood-red.

    The blue sky also turned bright red. The Bright Sun that was originally hanging high up was blocked by the blood-colored clouds, and the light gradually dimmed.

    Some cultivators with good eyesight could even faintly see that the bright sun that had been hanging high in the sky for God knows how many years was actually starting to crack!

    Bang!

    After a few breaths, an earth-shaking sound rang out from the sky and spread throughout the entire abyss world, as if an earthquake had occurred in the sky!

    Some cultivators with slightly higher cultivation bases also began to panic, because they gradually lost their sense of the power of law, as if the power of law did not exist in this world.

    "What... What is that? !"

    All the cultivators in the Abyss world cried out in alarm as they looked towards the sky.

    At this moment, the blood-colored clouds that blocked the bright sun gradually drifted away. However, what was revealed from the clouds was not the original bright sun, but a scarlet blood moon.
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    Half a day later, the entire Netherworld had completely changed.

    Chen Chen looked at the dark red sky, and a word suddenly appeared in his mind.

    Netherworld.

    Although he had never seen what the real Netherworld looked like, the current appearance of the Netherworld was similar to the Netherworld he had imagined.

    "Fellow Daoist divine turtle..."sacred king Ziwei suddenly spoke.

    "My surname is Chen."

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, I can't sense any spiritual energy or the power of laws."Saint King Ziwei's eyes were complicated.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "This world has changed its master. Now, I can only use immortal energy."

    Putting aside the spiritual energy and the power of laws, other than body-refining cultivators, all of the people in the underworld would probably become ordinary people.

    For a cultivator who was used to powerful strength to suddenly become an ordinary person, he would definitely feel a severe sense of insecurity.

    And at this time, the only way to quickly obtain strength was to become a believer of the underworld god.

    "Sigh, I didn't expect the abyss world to fall just like that. We had been scheming against the true spirit world for so long, but in the end, we couldn't even protect our own world."

    Saint King Ziwei sighed, his eyes full of sadness.

    Chen Chen frowned, and then seemed to have suddenly thought of something. His expression suddenly changed, and he said in a deep voice, "The Abyss world has changed its master. I'm afraid we can't hide our tracks anymore."

    "Then what should we do?"Ziyue asked.

    "What should we do? Let's Run!"

    Chen Chen said as he took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle. But before he could pull the two into it, two streaks of light came from afar at high speed, and in the blink of an eye, they had arrived in front of the three people.

    Seeing the two of them, sacred king Ziwei said with a complicated tone, "Sacred King Liuyun, sacred king baleful yin."

    "Sacred King Ziwei, I thought you had successfully ascended. I didn't expect you to be here.".

    "And this, spiritual master divine turtle, didn't you go to the True Spirit World? "Why are you also in the Abyss World?"

    Sacred King Liuyun looked at the three of them and asked curiously.

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly and explained, "Actually, I didn't go to the true spirit world."

    "It's better if you didn't go to the true spirit world. Come with us."

    Sacred King Sha Yin smiled and gestured for them to come.

    The smile on Chen Chen's face gradually disappeared when he heard that. These two could still fly so fast in such an environment. They were obviously believers of the underworld god.

    It was absolutely impossible to go with them.

    However, the problem was that his main body and Ao Yu were most likely unable to use their own strength. In other words, he couldn't use the nine heavens mysterious tower now.

    And he couldn't use the nine heavens mysterious tower..,

    "Fellow Daoist Liuyun, fellow Daoist shayin, for the sake of you and me in the future..."

    Sacred King Ziwei wanted to plead for mercy, but he was interrupted by sacred king Liuyun before he could finish.

    "Fellow Daoist Ziwei, it's useless to say more. Come with us, we'll still be friends in the future."

    Chen Chen snorted coldly when he heard this. Then, he directly stuffed Saint King Ziwei and Ziyue into the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    "You two better not go too far. Otherwise, don't blame me for being rude to you.

    "If I'm not wrong, most of the Saint Kings are dealing with that immortal right now, right? "They won't be able to support you for a while."

    After saying this, Chen Chen also entered the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    Sacred King flowing cloud and Sacred King Evil Yin looked at each other and attacked the Sun Moon soaring shuttle at the same time.

    The two of them were only second-rate sacred kings in the past, but their strength was no weaker than sacred king Nether River and Sacred King Ziwei's.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything. He blocked the attacks of the two sacred kings with all his strength. At the same time, he activated the Sun Moon soaring shuttle and shot into the distance.

    Sacred King Liuyun and sacred king baleful yin had only been chasing him for less than a minute, but the sun-moon soaring shuttle had disappeared completely. They immediately stopped with a gloomy face.

    "This immortal turtle has a lot of treasures. It's impossible for the two of us to catch up with him. Let's Tell Battle Sacred King to send more people to surround him."

    Sacred King Liuyun said softly, then took out a communication token from his pocket.

    ..

    At the same time, tens of thousands of miles away in the Netherworld Sea, the shadow and the white-robed immortal were fighting.

    Battle-saint king and the other cultivators were standing around.

    Seeing the message from sacred king flowing cloud, battle-saint king frowned.

    He had only brought two sacred kings on this trip. In his opinion, it should be enough for two sacred kings to capture an immortal who was not even a true immortal. He didn't expect that they couldn't even reach his shadow.

    "This Daoist sacred turtle has too many secrets. I must capture him."

    Thinking of this, he sensed for a while and began to send a message.

    "Sacred King Hollow Sky, Sacred King shattered star... The five of you don't have to come to me. Go help sacred king Liuyun and the others to surround Daoist sacred turtle and sacred King Ziwei. The two of them are currently ten thousand Li to the west in the center of the Netherworld Sea... No, twenty thousand li..."

    After sending the message, sacred king battle-saint put away his transmission token and continued to watch the illusory figure and the white-robed immortal fight.

    At this time, the battle between the two had reached its climax. The white-robed immortal used all his techniques, but they were all dissolved by the illusory figure.

    "The Heavenly Dao of this world has been replaced by the Netherworld God. Unless you return to the immortal world, you will die without a doubt."

    The illusory figure said as it flicked away the immortal sword.

    The white-robed immortal didn't say anything, but his gaze was wandering around. Clearly, he still had the intention of running away.

    At this moment, the illusory figure suddenly laughed coldly. A bolt of lightning suddenly fell from the sky and landed on his body.

    Then, his body actually gradually solidified, transforming into a cultivator wearing a black robe whose face couldn't be seen clearly.

    Seeing this scene, the white-robed immortal's expression changed greatly. He immediately stopped attacking and quickly turned around to leave.

    "You still want to run? HMPH!"

    The black-robed man let out a light snort, and the heaven and earth within a radius of ten thousand li instantly froze. The white-robed immortal's body came to a sudden halt, and he actually froze on the spot.

    The black-robed man didn't waste any more words. He pointed a finger at the white-robed immortal's back.

    This attack didn't seem to have much of an aura, but after the white-robed immortal sensed this attack, his body began to tremble violently, as if he was frantically struggling.

    Bang!

    In the blink of an eye, the finger landed on the white-robed immortal's back.

    With an explosive sound, the white-robed immortal's body directly shattered, scattering down towards the Netherworld Sea.

    However, the black-robed immortal wasn't very happy. Instead, he stretched out his hand and grabbed out, pulling out a half-burned talisman from the void.

    "Tribulation Substitution Talisman..."

    Upon hearing the words Tribulation Substitution Talisman, the battle Saint King's eyes flickered slightly.

    This thing was a rare treasure. Ten thousand years ago, the reason why the female immortal didn't die near the Abyss was because of the existence of this calamity substitution talisman.

    He had offended the Abyss and was lucky enough not to die because he had obtained a calamity substitution talisman from the female immortal, which saved his life.

    However, this calamity substitution talisman also had a disadvantage, which was that it would suck out more than half of a person's essence, energy, and spirit in an instant, forming a false body.

    It was precisely because of this that the true body that avoided a fatal disaster would be heavily injured and weakened for a very long time.

    Ten thousand years ago, it was precisely because of the side effects of this tribulation substitution talisman that the female immortal was killed by him and a few sacred kings.

    "Battle Sacred King, that immortal was heavily injured and has now teleported ten thousand Li to the north. You and your men are more than enough to kill him. Go."

    The black-robed man gave his orders and his figure began to fade again.

    "Yes!"

    Battle Saint King replied respectfully and then led the group of cultivators behind him towards the north.
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    Chen Chen controlled the sun moon soaring shuttle and flew towards the location of the space passage between the two worlds.

    If he wanted to return to the true spirit world, he had to fly in that direction. Otherwise, if he passed through the barrier of the great world, it was very likely that he would be completely lost.

    And if he flew towards the direction of the space passage, his motive was too obvious. It was very likely that there would be a sacred king coming to intercept him midway.

    Now, Chen Chen could only hope that the immortal would give him some strength and try to delay more saint kings so that the pressure on his side would be less,

    after flying for a while, seeing that no Saint Kings appeared, Chen Chen asked, "Fellow Daoist Ziwei, apart from you, where are the other surviving Saint Kings?"

    Saint King Ziwei shook his head and said, "We all have our own life-saving places, but we don't know the exact location of this life-saving place.

    "But I think most of them are on a small island in the Netherworld Sea."

    "Now that the world has changed, the places to protect our lives can't be hidden anymore."

    Chen Chen said calmly.

    If nothing unexpected happened, Sacred King Nether River and the other sacred kings might have been found.

    They had either become followers of the Netherworld God or were running away like him.

    "You're right. If I hadn't been lucky enough to meet you, I would have died."

    Sacred King Ziwei said gratefully.

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything else.

    Fifteen minutes later, he brought sacred King Ziwei and Ziyue out of the Netherworld Sea and into the land area. They were getting closer and closer to the space passage.

    To be on the safe side, Chen Chen took an irregular route.

    Although the world had changed its master, he didn't think that ordinary sacred kings could sense his location at any time.

    If he wanted to send a message to find out his location, then the message would have a certain lag. If he flew in a random curve, the probability of those sacred kings blocking him would be greatly reduced.

    However... if he really reached the entrance of the passage, it was inevitable that there would be a battle.

    "I'm afraid I can't avoid this battle..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he silently sensed the falling sky that was tens of thousands of miles away. He felt a little more confident in his heart.

    ..

    An hour later, Chen Chen saw the situation near the Abyss sect through his Celestial Dipper Extreme Eye, and he was quite speechless.

    He didn't expect that those people would actually set up such an enormous sealing array near the Abyss sect in such a short time. Looking at that area, it covered thousands of miles.

    It was basically impossible for him to break through the barrier near the passage and enter the true spirit world without being discovered.

    Apart from that, there were eight sacred kings patrolling around the array formation, not stopping at all times.

    "Damn it, I'm not that white-robed immortal. Is there a need to deal with me with such a large array?"

    Chen Chen cursed loudly and hurriedly stopped the sun moon soaring shuttle.

    After waiting for about a minute, the sacred kings from the Abyss sect looked in his direction.

    It seemed that these sacred kings needed a minute to receive the message if they wanted to know their location.

    "They don't know that the sun moon soaring shuttle can break through the barrier. Maybe they can create a diversion."

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen did not hesitate anymore. He directly urged the sun moon soaring shuttle to rush toward the entrance of the passage between the two worlds.

    In the blink of an eye, the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle flew a thousand miles and arrived above the Abyss sect.

    The eight sacred kings immediately closed up and blocked the space passage in a breath's time.

    "Humph! You still want to leave!"

    "Let's see where you can run to!"

    ..

    Hearing the shouts of the sacred kings, Chen Chen cursed in his heart as an idiot, then turned around and flew to the side.

    The eight sacred kings were all stunned on the spot. They didn't know whether they should chase or stay on the spot.

    Of course, even if they chased after him, they wouldn't be able to catch up.

    Chen Chen soon found where he came from. That place was a thousand miles away from the two realms passage. Through that place, he could also go to the true spirit world.

    Just as he was about to break through the barrier between the two realms, the situation suddenly changed!

    A powerful Shockwave suddenly swept over from an unknown distance. It affected the sun moon soaring shuttle and actually sent it flying!

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw more than ten streams of light surrounding and attacking a person in the distance.

    That person was retreating while fighting, and had already arrived near the passage of the two worlds.

    "It's him..."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood. No wonder the Abyss sect had created such a large array. It turned out that it was not just targeting him, but also that unnamed white-robed immortal.

    In fact, this was very easy to understand. Now that the Abyss world had turned upside down, if the white-robed immortal wanted to completely escape from the pursuit, the only way was to break out of the encirclement, enter the passage of the two worlds, and go to the true spirit world.

    Therefore, he had to escape to this place just like himself.

    When the eight sacred kings guarding the passage saw the white-robed immortal arrive, they didn't panic at all. Instead, they first sent four people to chase in the direction of the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle. The other four people set up a formation to completely seal off the passage, they were ready to receive the white-robed immortal's attack.

    The white-robed immortal clearly saw the situation at the passage entrance. Not only did he not fly toward the passage entrance, but he also flew toward Chen Chen.

    Before Chen Chen could curse, a voice rang out in his mind.

    "We are both from the immortal world. At this time, we should help each other and fight against the enemy together! My name is Xin Heng, and I am a true disciple of the immortal world's Nine Heavens Sect! If you and I can return to the immortal world in the future, I will definitely repay you in the future!"

    Upon hearing this voice transmission, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly.

    If he left right now, once Xin Heng was destroyed, all the Saint Kings would definitely surround and intercept him. At that time, it would be difficult for him to leave, unless he used the falling sky.

    However, the falling sky was his biggest trump card now. If he used it now, he would have less to rely on in the future.

    With that thought, Chen Chen replied, "Do you have any other trump cards? You'd better tell me honestly, or neither of us will be able to leave this abyss world!"

    Xin Heng replied quickly, "I still have one more strike. It's enough to repel these saint kings for three breaths. I wonder if you can break the protective array here in three breaths'time?"

    "Yes."

    Chen Chen immediately replied. Then, without waiting for Xin Heng's reply, he directly flew toward the exit of the passage between the two worlds.

    Xin Heng immediately understood and also turned around and flew toward the exit of the passage between the two worlds.

    After a few breaths of time, the sun moon soaring shuttle and Xin Heng met at the exit of the passage between the two worlds.

    Xin Heng did not hesitate and directly spat out a large mouthful of blood essence onto the immortal sword. Then, with a loud shout, the power of the immortal sword instantly increased tenfold and swept out in all directions!

    The dozen or so sacred kings chasing after him along with the eight sacred kings guarding the array were all blasted away by this attack.

    Chen Chen's reaction was extremely fast. When Xin Heng swept out, he had already flown out of the Sun Moon soaring shuttle with the green beans and started to break through the protective array at the entrance of the passage.

    In just a breath's time, the array at the entrance of the passage was broken.

    Seeing the passage, Chen Chen dragged the sun moon soaring shuttle and rushed in.

    Xin Heng noticed the situation behind him and was overjoyed. He followed him in a flash and entered the true spirit world.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 726, plot

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After entering the true spirit world, the familiar spiritual qi and nomological power appeared once again. Chen Chen immediately felt a sense of security.

    However, because the true spirit world had also set up a large number of formations, his appearance immediately alarmed many experts of the true spirit world.

    However, this group of people saw that it was Chen Chen, so they didn't act rashly.

    Immediately after, Xin Heng also flew out from the space passage. When Chen Chen saw this, he immediately sealed the space passage to prevent the cultivators of the abyss world from chasing here.

    "This is?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord appeared in front of Chen Chen and looked at Xin Heng with some vigilance.

    It was because Xin Heng's body was full of traces of battle. Apart from that, there was also an extremely heavy murderous aura. At a glance, it made people feel that he had come with ill intentions.

    Chen Chen glanced at Xin Heng and said indifferently, "He is an immortal sent by the immortal realm."

    Xin Heng did not have any intention of introducing himself. Instead, he turned his gaze to the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron in the sky.

    "This ten thousand spirit cauldron belongs to the cultivators of the abyss world that I snatched. Don't think too much about it."

    Chen Chen warned.

    Xin Heng carefully sized up Chen Chen and asked in return, "You aren't even a true immortal. How did you come to the lower realm? In the immortal realm, which faction do you belong to?"

    "When I got down to the lower realm, I was a true immortal. However, an accident happened and my cultivation base regressed. As for who I belong to, I'm under the command of the Beichen Immortal King."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    He had heard of the name of the Beichen Immortal King from Xie tianxing. He had used this name to trick Xie tianxing, who was still waiting for him to open up the passage to the immortal realm.

    Now that he had used it to trick Xin Heng, it should be possible.

    "The subordinates of the Beichen Immortal King..."Xin Heng muttered and fell into deep thought.

    After a long time, he suddenly said, "Are you willing to help me with something?"

    "What is it?"Chen Chen asked.

    "After resting for a period of time, follow me back to the Abyss world. But don't worry, it's not to completely defeat the believers of the underworld god. Instead, follow me to a place in the Abyss World."

    "Be more specific."

    "The reason why the Nine Heavens sect sent me down to the Abyss world is not because they expect me to stop the revival of the Abyss by myself. It's more because they want me to play a positioning role.

    "As long as I go to the Abyss, the mighty figures in the immortal world will be able to accurately locate the location of the Abyss. Then, they will use their great divine ability to destroy the abyss. Do you understand?"

    Xin Heng explained.

    "I see."

    Chen Chen suddenly understood. No wonder all the immortals in the lower realm had to go to the abyss to take a look. So that was the reason.

    "Then, you have been in the Abyss world for so many days. Why haven't you gone to locate it?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    Xin Heng shook his head. "It's not that easy. In order to locate it, I need to throw a certain token into the abyss. The disciple of the Nether God in the Abyss has always been guarding the abyss. I have no chance at all.

    "However, things are different now. The Abyss world has changed. The disciple of the god of Abyss can leave the Abyss. As long as he leaves, I will throw the token into the abyss. Then, the experts of the Nine Heavens sect will cast a great divine power to destroy the abyss.

    "Once the Abyss is destroyed, the avatar of the god of Abyss will no longer have the possibility to descend. At that time, everything will return to normal in a short time."

    Seeing that Chen Chen's face was still filled with doubt, xin heng continued, "If you want to completely control a world, not only do you have to change the environment of a world, you also have to completely replace the will of the world.

    "The environment of the Abyss world has already undergone earth-shaking changes under the influence of the Abyss world. It has met the rigid conditions for the avatar of the God of Hell to descend. However, the will of the world has not dissipated yet. It has only been suppressed.

    "However, once the avatar of the Underworld god descends into the abyss world through the statue and completely destroys the will of Heaven and Earth, the Abyss world will truly fall."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen finally understood the principle behind it.

    In short, controlling a world not only controlled the environment of this world, but also the will of Heaven and earth of this world.

    The terrifying existence of the underworld god could replace the will of Heaven and earth. However, he could not descend at will. He had to create a good environment for him before he could descend.

    Now that the environment of the underworld world had been created, all that was left was to repair the underworld god statue.

    "How is it? Are you willing to help me?"Xin Heng's face was full of sincerity.

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to agree. Instead, he took a deep look at Xin Heng and asked,

    "What benefits do I get from helping you?"

    "When I return to the immortal world in the future, I will definitely repay you handsomely!"Xin Heng took out his previous words.

    Chen Chen laughed heartily when he heard this. He would not take such a promise seriously.

    When Xin Heng saw this, he continued, "If the cultivators of the Abyss world want to repair the statue of the underworld god, they will need a large amount of power of faith. And now, the Abyss world might not be able to provide that much power of faith. When the time comes, they will definitely choose to attack this place forcefully.

    Under such circumstances, if you and I want to Save Our Lives, we must cooperate!"

    "That makes sense."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, as if he wanted to agree.

    At this time, Xin Heng gritted his teeth and reluctantly took out a small meteorite from his bosom.

    "This is the ultimate treasure of our nine heavens sect, the meteorite. It contains the power of our nine Heavens Sect's supreme technique. I can give it to fellow Daoist as a self-defense!"

    After saying this, Xin Heng sent the meteorite to Chen Chen.

    However, at this moment, the situation suddenly changed!

    The falling sky in Xin Heng's hand was actually activated. It directly transformed into a small sphere and crashed towards Chen Chen!

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised when he saw Xin Heng suddenly plot against him. He merely sneered and stretched out his hand to grab the small sphere!

    When Xin Heng saw this scene, a trace of mockery flashed through his eyes.

    The Sky Meteor was a special treasure of the Nine Heavens Sect. Not to mention the immortal body, even immortal qi and magic treasures would immediately disintegrate upon impact with the Sky Meteor, turning into the tiniest elements in the world.

    And this person in front of him actually used his hand to block it. It was no different from courting death!

    Just as he was waiting for the person in front of him to disintegrate, Chen Chen's hand directly pressed down on the Sky Meteor. A faintly discernible strange power began to surround the sky meteor.

    Tian Yun, who was originally extremely violent, actually quickly became gentle under the wrapping of this strange power.

    When Xin Heng saw this, his jaw almost fell off. He immediately cried out in shock, "Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao! How do you know the supreme cultivation technique of our nine heavens sect, supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao?"

    To be honest, in the entire nine heavens sect, other than the sect master, only the direct descendants of the sect master could cultivate the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao. And for an extremely outstanding direct disciple like him, he could only settle for the cultivation technique with a weak point.

    But who would have thought that in this lower realm, he actually saw an immortal who cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao!

    Moreover, he used the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao to directly suppress the Violent Heavenly Meteor!

    Chen Chen laughed coldly and did not answer. When the small heavenly meteor completely calmed down and landed in his hand, he said coldly, "Are you plotting against me?"

    As soon as he said this, the surrounding true spirit world cultivators immediately came back to their senses. Without saying anything, they flew over and surrounded Xin Heng in the middle.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 727, returning the favor

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Are you a member of the Nine Heavens Sect? !"

    Xin Heng continued to ask as if he did not see the cultivators around him.

    "No."

    Chen Chen answered coldly.

    Xin Heng did not know how to express his feelings for a moment.

    If he wanted to become a direct disciple of the nine heavens sect and cultivate the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan, he had to make a great contribution to the nine heavens sect, and this was only the threshold.

    The reason why he took such a huge risk to go down to the world was to fight for the position of direct disciple and to fight for a chance to cultivate the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao in the future.

    But who would have thought that this cultivator in front of him had actually cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao!

    "The supreme cultivation technique of the nine heavens sect has been leaked. If I kill him... the contribution I will make will not be less than wiping out the disaster of the Abyss World!"

    At the thought of this, a trace of viciousness flashed in Xin Heng's eyes.

    The person in front of him was not a true immortal. Even if he cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao, he would not be a match for him.

    As for the mortal cultivators around him, he did not care at all.

    However, before he could make another move, Chen Chen had already retreated a thousand meters. At the same time, the myriad spirit cauldron suddenly shone brightly, and thousands of true spirit Phantoms rushed towards him like a huge wave.

    Seeing that terrifying aura, Xin Heng's expression changed slightly. The Immortal Sword in his hand instantly took shape, forming a shocking sword Qi that slashed towards the tens of thousands of true spirit phantoms.

    Two majestic powers converged in the void, emitting a loud sound. The powerful shockwave directly shattered the repaired profound abyss sect into dust!

    When Chen Chen saw this, he willed, and countless weak "Elements"appeared in his spiritual sense. Under his control, these elements quickly formed their original appearance.

    In just the blink of an eye, the Abyss sect returned to its original appearance.

    Seeing this magical scene, the experts of the true spirit world were all shocked.

    "Is this time reversal? The power of space-time laws?"

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord muttered to himself. He could not help but feel like he was looking up to a tall mountain.

    When Xin Heng saw this, his expression became even uglier. Fortunately, this person's supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao was still at the mortal immortal level. He could only control ordinary objects. Otherwise, he really would not be a match for him.

    After blocking the attack of the all-spirit cauldron, he closed his eyes and silently recited a chant. After that, his entire body shrunk.

    Instead, the light of the immortal sword in his hand surged, and the sword Qi that rushed towards the night directly shook away the clouds in the sky.

    Previously, he said that it was only one attack, but of course, it was not true.

    How could he tell his trump card to a stranger?

    Now, this strike was his strongest strike!

    With a low shout, the immortal sword suddenly expanded to ten meters and stabbed toward Chen Chen Chen like a bolt of lightning. It flew less than a hundred meters before the space was pierced through and the entire sword disappeared in an instant.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen quickly retreated. Although he couldn't see the sword, he could feel the space around him trembling. An incomparably terrifying power was rolling toward him. No matter what obstacles he faced along the way.., he would be reduced to ashes by this sword.

    This was probably the first time in his life that he had encountered such a powerful attack.

    However, for some reason, he was abnormally calm at this moment. He did not even have the intention of using the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    After retreating for dozens of miles, the sword was already in front of him. Feeling the sharp aura that was rushing towards him, Chen Chen's heart suddenly became empty. He subconsciously waved his hand, the meteorite that he had gotten from Xin Heng flew out of his hand.

    Clang!

    With a crisp sound, the tip of the sword directly pierced into the meteorite.

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand and silently felt the changes in the meteorite. He had a vague understanding in his heart.

    In the next second, the meteorite suddenly expanded dozens of times, becoming more than a hundred meters in size. A faintly discernible stream of light rose up. In terms of aura, it was actually several times stronger than when Xin Heng used it previously!

    Under the collision of Tianyun, the Immortal Qi of the immortal sword was rapidly disintegrated, and the body of the sword also began to shrink rapidly.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen revealed a smile. Tianyun was indeed a magic treasure forged by a top-notch expert who cultivated the Heavenly Dao of supreme purity. With this use, he actually instantly comprehended some of the magical uses of the Heavenly Dao of supreme purity.., so he successfully stepped into the peak of the mortal immortal realm.

    Now, he was only one step away from becoming a true immortal.

    "Go."

    Chen Chen spat out these three words lightly. Tianyun directly overpowered the immortal sword and attached it to his body. Then, he crushed it towards Xin Heng.

    Looking at the huge ball not far away, Xin Heng's face was extremely pale.

    Others might not know the power of this thing, but he knew it very well.

    Even if he, who had never come into contact with the Heavenly Dao of supreme purity, used it, it was enough to casually kill a true immortal of the same level.

    And this person in front of him used it..

    Xin Heng did not dare to think about it. He did not have the strength of that person from the Abyss world, so it was impossible for him to block the falling sky.

    At this moment, he was extremely regretful. Why did he use the falling sky to plot against this person just now?

    Wasn't this him digging a hole and jumping into it himself?

    "Show Mercy!"

    Xin Heng shouted and quickly fled back, attempting to pass through the spatial passage.

    However, Chen Chen ignored him and instead increased his strength.

    The Falling Sky's speed instantly increased explosively. In the blink of an eye, it had caught up to Xin Heng!

    Feeling the terrifying pressure behind him, Xin Heng threw out over a dozen protective magic treasures in a row under his strong desire to survive, blocking behind him.

    However, after these dharma treasures came into contact with Tian Yun, the immortal qi immediately dissipated, and some even disintegrated into nothingness in an instant.

    "No!"

    Xin Heng turned his head and let out a shrill cry. Then, he saw that Tian Yun was getting bigger and bigger in his eyes, and finally became everything in his eyes.

    Without any sound or movement, Tian Yun crushed over like an ant. Xin Heng's immortal body instantly disintegrated and disappeared between heaven and earth.

    A vague shadow appeared above Tianyun. It struggled crazily, trying to escape from Tianyun's control.

    Chen Chen saw this scene and with a thought, all the power in Tianyun disappeared and fell down.

    Then, with a flash, he arrived in front of the shadow.

    The shadow was Xin Heng's primordial spirit, but it was extremely weak now and could dissipate at any time.

    Seeing Chen Chen's arrival, a trace of fear flashed in his eyes. However, he did not beg for mercy.

    If he were to think from another perspective, if he had secretly learned the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao and was discovered by others, he would definitely kill them to silence them.

    Since that was the case, rather than begging for mercy, he might as well die with dignity.

    "I only hate that I should not have sent the falling sky to your hands! Otherwise, who would die in the hands of the deer? It is still unknown!"

    Xin Heng suppressed the fear in his heart and said with endless regret.

    Chen Chen chuckled and took out the nine heavens mysterious tower, then suppressed Xin Heng's primordial spirit.

    "This... This is the real nine Heavens Mysterious Tower? You... you motherfucker! What the hell!"

    When Xin Heng saw the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower, he was actually somewhat incoherent for a moment.

    Of course, he knew about the nine heavens mysterious tower. He even had a replica..

    However, wasn't this treasure in the Nine Heavens Sect in the immortal world? How did it get here?

    Before he could continue thinking, Chen Chen pushed him into the tower.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 728: making the most of everything
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    "Chen Chen, that sphere just now was..."

    Seeing that the situation was set, the Skyfiend City Lord couldn't help but come over and ask.

    "It's a consumable treasure of the immortal world. Although it's powerful, it can only be used once."

    Chen Chen explained as he put away Xin Heng's immortal sword.

    "Then, True Immortal... What are you planning to do with it?"

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord asked again.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and replied, "I'll go and study him. After all, he's a true immortal essence soul. He'll definitely be useful to me.".

    Hearing the word 'study', the Heavenly Demon City Lord's eyes twitched and he didn't say anything else. He only silently mourned for that true immortal in his heart for three seconds.

    ..

    A moment later, Chen Chen returned to his own cultivation ground and took out the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    At this moment, Xin Heng's primordial spirit was trapped on the first level of the nine heavens mysterious tower, unable to move.

    Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony. He first took out his storage equipment.

    He broke the restriction and opened it to take a look. It was pretty much what he had imagined. There were only a large number of immortal stones, various types of medicinal pills, and a small number of decent immortal items.

    Among them, there were two tokens that were more eye-catching. The first one had the words "Nine heavens sect's core disciple Xin Heng"written on it.

    Obviously, this was an identity token.

    As for the second one, it was more special. There wasn't a single word on it.

    However, this wasn't difficult for Chen Chen. After using the system to appraise it, he confirmed that this was the object given to Xin Heng by the Immortal World.

    After keeping the two tokens, Chen Chen carefully flipped through them again. Finally, he found three meteorites in the corner.

    These were all of Xin Heng's belongings.

    "To be honest, your family is not as rich as your junior sister's. Your junior sister at least has the ten thousand spirit cauldron with her."

    After Chen Chen finished counting the items, he said to Xin Heng who was in the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    Xin Heng seemed to have accepted his fate. He did not speak. He just closed his eyes and did not say a word.

    "Let me see how your immortal sword is."

    Chen Chen said as he took out the immortal sword. This should be Xin Heng's most precious treasure.

    Although it was not comparable to the ten thousand spirit cauldron, it was much stronger than his ten thousand transformations divine blade.

    Xin Heng had used this immortal sword several times to unleash his power. At the critical moment, it could still absorb blood essence and its power increased drastically. It was indeed a very powerful treasure.

    Holding the immortal sword in his hand, Chen Chen began to appraise it with the system.

    "System, what is the most precious treasure within a radius of half a meter?"

    "It is the immortal sword Jing Feng in the host's hand. It is refined from primordial immortal gold. It can unleash the power of Immortal Qi to the maximum."

    "Primordial Immortal Gold..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He did not know much about this immortal gold, and he did not know if it could be fused into the ten thousand transformations divine gold.

    It was better to study it slowly in the future.

    Putting the immortal sword into his storage ring, Chen Chen looked at Xin Heng again.

    "Do you have anything else to say?"

    Xin Heng remained silent.

    Chen Chen's gaze gradually turned cold, and then with a thought, a ball of black gas appeared in his hand. It was the demonic seed.

    As the saying goes, the longer the night, the more dangerous it would be. He did not dare to stay for too long with Xin Heng. Otherwise, if an accident happened, or if he used some special means to communicate with the immortal world, he would not be able to bear the consequences.

    However, it was a waste to kill him just like that. He might as well try to use the demonic seed to devour his cultivation first.

    Xin Heng seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes. When he saw the demonic seed in Chen Chen's hand, he glared at Chen Chen fiercely.

    Chen Chen did not care and began to force the demonic seed into Xin Heng's body.

    However, because Xin Heng's cultivation was too high and he was constantly struggling, the process was extremely slow.

    "The more you resist, the more painful it will be. Why Bother?"

    Chen Chen tried his best to persuade him.

    Xin Heng said angrily, "I'm a true immortal after all. Can't you just give me a quick death? Do you have to resort to such underhanded methods?"

    Chen Chen shook his head. "There's nothing I can do. You're a full man, but you don't know that a hungry man is hungry. I'm not in the immortal world, so it's too difficult for me to increase my strength.

    "Moreover, it's not like you don't know what the situation in the Abyss world is like now."

    Xin Heng subconsciously wanted to curse again, but he did not know what to say. In the end, he only spat out one word.

    "Bastard!"

    After a series of operations, about an hour later, the demonic seed entered Xin Heng's primordial spirit and disappeared without a trace.

    Chen Chen began to urge it with all his strength. Very soon, a large amount of immortal qi cultivation was channeled into the demonic seed and then returned to his body.

    He had stepped into the peak of mortal immortal realm during the battle just now. Now that he had devoured it, his cultivation base had actually begun to advance by leaps and bounds, to an extremely astonishing degree.

    It was very obvious that this Xin Heng was not an ordinary early-stage true immortal. If all the cultivation base in his body were to be released, he would probably be able to produce seven or eight true immortals.

    And this was even when the other party was in a weak state.

    Chen Chen could not believe that he had actually killed such an expert.

    After absorbing for about two hours, Chen Chen felt a faint aura locking onto him from above.

    "This is the Great Tribulation of Ascension?"

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    In the past, if he had faced any great tribulation, he would definitely have panicked. However, after using the nine heavens profound pagoda to help Saint King Ziwei break through the Heavenly Tribulation, his state of mind had changed.

    Sensing that the great calamity was about to arrive, not only did he not panic, he was even somewhat eager to try.

    However, the strange thing was that the aura only existed for a moment before it disappeared without a trace, while his cultivation had undergone a qualitative change in an instant.

    In almost an instant, he had absorbed over a thousand mid-grade immortal stones from his storage ring.

    Previously, he had calculated that at his peak state, he would only be able to absorb less than a hundred immortal stones.

    This level of improvement and the feeling of power from his entire body made Chen Chen Chen rather happy. However, Xin Heng's primordial spirit had also withered to its limit in that instant, and was about to dissipate.

    He could even see a hint of relief in Xin Heng's eyes.

    "Hehe, many thanks fellow Daoist. If you hadn't plotted against me, I would still be a little embarrassed to make a move against you."

    Chen Chen was in a good mood as he spoke to this person who was about to die.

    Xin Heng's eyes were calm, as though he was going to die anyway, so he could say whatever he wanted.

    When Chen Chen saw this, his eyes flashed as he shouted, "Wait and Die!"

    After saying that, his main body flew out from the Yin Yang Palace.

    Xin Heng's expression was still calm as his primordial spirit Phantom had already dimmed to the extreme.

    Bang..

    With a faint sound, his primordial spirit began to dissipate. In just a few more breaths, Xin Heng would completely disappear from this world.

    At this time, he had even begun to look back on his life.

    Chen Chen's true body saw this and stretched out his hand. He began to activate the vast holy light art, absorbing the divine sense power that Xin Heng had produced when he fell.

    Seeing this scene, Xin Heng disdainfully raised his middle finger. At the same time, he was somewhat glad that his immortal body had been directly destroyed by the heavenly fall. Otherwise, he might not have been able to escape the fate of being used.

    "This person is really not something!"

    With this thought in mind, Xin Heng's primordial spirit completely dissipated.

    Meanwhile, the level of Chen Chen's original body's divine sense was soaring at an astonishing speed. It did not take long for it to surpass the peak of the Mahayana realm, finally reaching an unknown realm.
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    Chapter 729: Unstoppable Momentum

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'm afraid it's about the same level as a true immortal's spiritual sense..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Previously, the person with the strongest spiritual sense in the true spirit world was the evil God shrine master. Now, it was definitely him.

    It had to be said that after making good use of Xin Heng, his strength had increased by several levels.

    His immortal body clone had become a true immortal, and his main body's spiritual sense had almost reached the true immortal level.

    Right now, all the peak Mahayana cultivators in the true spirit world combined were probably no match for him.

    "Hehe, without realizing it, I've become the world's top expert. If it weren't for this matter in the Abyss world, I could have changed the map."

    Chen Chen sighed lightly, then walked out in a carefree manner.

    ..

    After a period of time, Chen Chen consolidated his cultivation in the Abyss sect, and at the same time, strengthened the defense of the passage between the two worlds.

    About a month later, Xie tianxing suddenly sent a message.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, Sacred King Nether River contacted me and asked me to lead the anti-heaven alliance to create a huge disturbance in the northern region."

    Seeing this message, Chen Chen immediately frowned.

    One had to know that the two worlds were separated. Under normal circumstances, there was no way to communicate with each other. There were only two possibilities for sacred king Nether River to send a message to Xie tianxing.

    First, sacred king Nether River used some unknown method to cross over to the true spirit world.

    Second, he had some special dharma treasure that could cross over to communicate.

    "How did you reply?"

    Chen Chen asked hurriedly.

    A moment later, Xie tianxing replied.

    "I said that the sects of the true spirit world are too powerful now, and our anti-heaven Alliance doesn't dare to show our face.

    After that, he said that he would help us. I asked him how he would help, but he didn't answer."

    "I understand. Your anti-heaven Alliance shouldn't act rashly now."

    After sending the message, Chen Chen fell into deep thought.

    Sacred King Nether River wasn't dead yet, so he had most likely become a follower of the underworld god and worked for the underworld god.

    But after going through so much, would he still trust the anti-heaven Alliance unconditionally?

    Or, this was just a test.

    No matter what, the most important thing now was to figure out how sacred King Nether River had contacted Xie tianxing.

    Just as he was thinking about this, Daolord Tianji suddenly flew in from the outside world with an extremely grave expression.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, things are bad!"

    "What's Wrong?"

    "The passageway between the two worlds is expanding rapidly. I suspect that the two worlds are on the verge of merging!"

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's heart skipped a beat.

    "Merging?"

    "That's right. Come with me to take a look!"

    After saying this, the divination Daolord pulled Chen Chen out and flew. It didn't take long for them to arrive at the passageway between the two worlds.

    In the past, the passageway between the two worlds was only about ten meters in diameter. But now, it had expanded to seventeen to eighteen meters in diameter, and it was still expanding at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    If this speed was maintained, the diameter of the passage between the two worlds would probably reach more than a thousand meters in a day!

    And in another month, the passage would be completely unable to be covered by the large sealing array.

    Seeing that everyone was nervous, Chen Chen comforted them, "Whether it's a blessing or a curse, you can't avoid it. Just do your best and leave it to fate."

    After saying that, Chen Chen began to inspect the nearby space, and not long after, he found an anomaly a hundred miles away from the entrance of the passage.

    It was a very tiny spatial crack, but Chen Chen could feel a faint aura of the Abyss seeping into the true spirit world from the crack.

    'The barrier of the great world is already so weak. Even if the cultivators of the Abyss world rely on their own strength to break through the barrier of the great world, it is still normal. It seems that sacred king Nether River really might have come to the true spirit world.'

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    However, with his current strength, even if sacred king Nether River became stronger, he would not be afraid.

    What he was truly afraid of was the existence that had always lived in the abyss, which was also the disciple of the underworld god that Xin Heng had mentioned.

    However, it was fortunate that there seemed to be a great limit to the movements of the disciple of the underworld god.

    If not for the limit, it would be impossible for Xin Heng to escape to the true spirit world.

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen said to a group of cultivators not far away, "I'm going out for a while."

    After saying that, he directly flew towards the Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital.

    The Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital was the headquarters of the anti-heaven Alliance, and the anti-heaven Alliance was his backup plan. It was also the only Super Force in the true spirit world that wasn't stationed near the Abyss sect.

    If those people from the Abyss World wanted to create chaos in the true spirit world, subduing the anti-heaven Alliance would be the best choice.

    With that thought, Chen Chen's body trembled and he directly disappeared into the void. His speed was not much slower than using the sun moon soaring shuttle.

    ..

    About fifteen minutes later, the Great Snow Mountain of the northern heavenly capital entered Chen Chen's sight.

    The Snow Mountain was still the same snow mountain, but Chen Chen could faintly feel a trace of fluctuation coming from it.

    Without thinking too much, Chen Chen's body flashed and he entered the interior of the Great Snow Mountain of the heavenly capital.

    Above the anti-heaven Alliance's buildings, a black-robed cultivator lowered his hand and spread his five fingers.

    An extremely powerful aura spread out from his palm. The entire heavenly capital's great snow mountain was covered by this powerful aura.

    Below, a group of anti-heaven alliance cultivators couldn't move. Their faces were filled with pain.

    Even Xie tianxing sat cross-legged on the ground. His eyes were tightly shut, and his forehead was covered with sweat.

    To suppress the entire anti-heaven alliance by himself, one could imagine how powerful that black-clothed cultivator was!

    "Sacred King Nether River, you have indeed arrived at the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen said coldly. Then, he took a step forward and arrived beside Xie tianxing.

    As for the mountain-like aura above, he directly ignored it.

    Seeing this scene, half of the black-clothed cultivator's face appeared in the sky. It was sacred king Nether River.

    Seeing that it was Chen Chen, his eyes were very calm.

    "I didn't expect it to be you."

    After saying this, the aura in his palm became even stronger.

    Of course, he didn't trust the current anti-heaven Alliance, but this power was extremely important. As long as he obtained this power and spread it out, he could create chaos all over the true spirit world, then, the true spirit world would have to pay several times the amount of power to clean up this group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators.

    At that time, the defense of the space passage would be reduced.

    And the best way to control the anti-heaven alliance was naturally to turn this group of cultivators into believers of the underworld god.

    Feeling the pressure above, Chen Chen casually waved his hand, and a barrier appeared in the sky above the great snow mountain of the heavenly capital, blocking all the pressure.

    Seeing this scene, sacred king Nether River's expression became solemn.

    "Master divine turtle, I didn't expect your strength to reach such a level after not seeing you for such a long time! But you shouldn't have come alone. where is that white-robed immortal?"

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to answer. Instead, he used his divine sense to scan the area within a thousand miles of the great snowmountain of the heavenly capital. Then, he smiled and said, "There's no need for him to act against you."

    "As expected, the two of you have joined hands! I knew it! But so what? The general trend is unstoppable!"

    Sacred King Nether River sneered, and then his bowl-shaped magic treasure appeared in his hand.

    With a low shout, endless nether river water surged toward Chen Chen Chen like rolling waves.

    This power was more than ten times stronger than before!

    Obviously, after sacred king Nether River became a believer of the nether god, his battle strength had reached the true immortal level.
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    "So you can reach this level without relying on immortal qi."

    Looking at the water of the Styx falling down from above, Chen Chen was not in a hurry. He even had time to think about this question.

    When the water of the Styx was less than half a meter away from him, he reached out his hand.

    A mysterious power burst out from his hand, and the water of the Styx above instantly disintegrated and disappeared without a trace, as if it had never appeared.

    Seeing this scene, Sacred King Styx's pupils instantly contracted, and he muttered, "True Immortal!"

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, you've recovered your strength?"

    Behind Chen Chen, Xie tianxing said with a pleasantly surprised expression.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen shook his head, leaving an unfathomable figure behind him.

    "No, I've only recovered a small part."

    Hearing this, Xie tianxing became even more excited.

    To be able to have such strength after only recovering a small part of it, how great would it be if he completely recovered?

    He was indeed worthy of being a direct subordinate of the Beichen Immortal King!

    "HMPH!"

    Sacred King Nether River in the sky still refused to believe it. He immediately snorted coldly, and immediately, twelve figures flew from the surroundings of the Great Snow Mountain to Sacred King Nether River's side.

    These twelve people were previously only slightly famous cultivators in the Abyss world, but now, each of them had the battle prowess of a peak Mahayana.

    Chen Chen even felt that if Xin Heng hadn't followed them into the true spirit world, Sacred King Nether River would have attacked the passage between the two worlds.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen..."

    Xie tianxing stood up, looking like he wanted to help.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and smiled indifferently. Then, he lightly pointed at someone in the sky.

    In an instant, that cultivator's entire body trembled. After a few breaths, he actually fell straight down from the sky, completely losing the ability to move.

    The other cultivators were originally preparing to set up a formation, but when they saw this scene, they were immediately shocked and at a loss.

    "Cultivation... my cultivation..."

    The falling cultivator screamed shrilly, his tone filled with despair.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he released a beam of immortal qi, and this cultivator directly collapsed between heaven and earth.

    There was a moment of silence in the air. Although that cultivator had already fallen, his miserable cries seemed to still reverberate between heaven and earth. Even the cultivators of the anti-heaven Alliance couldn't help but feel a chill from the bottom of their hearts.

    With just a casual tap, he had killed a peak mahayana cultivator. was a true immortal actually this powerful?

    Of course, the one who was most shocked was sacred king Nether River.

    He knew how powerful a true immortal was. Although he was a level stronger than ordinary peak Mahayana cultivators, he wasn't invincible.

    Even if that white-robed immortal was ridiculously powerful and couldn't be defeated by the combined forces of nearly twenty sacred kings, it was impossible for him to kill a peak mahayana cultivator with just a few taps.

    What exactly had this spiritual master divine turtle experienced? His strength was actually far stronger than that of the white-robed immortal?

    If that was really the case, then wouldn't his group today..

    Without waiting for him to continue thinking, Chen Chen's gaze swept over again.

    Of course, his strength was not at the stage where he could casually kill a peak mahayana cultivator. The reason why he was able to kill that cultivator just now was because he had planted a demonic seed in that person's body.

    Just now, he had only activated the demonic seed and devoured that person's cultivation.

    However, it really looked like he had casually killed that person.

    "There's no one left in the Abyss World..."

    Chen Chen said softly.

    Back then, he had planted a demonic seed in more than a hundred Mahayana realm cultivators in the Abyss world. Now, out of the twelve who had appeared here, seven of them had his demonic seed in their bodies. wasn't there no one left?

    Sacred King Abyss Abyss only thought that Chen Chen was mocking him. However, the other party's stance was too frightening. He did not know how to refute for a moment.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he extended his finger again. With just this action, the eleven peak Mahayana realm cultivators were so frightened that they retreated a thousand meters.

    From such a distance, Chen Chen casually tapped the void a few times as if he was picking someone.

    Seeing this scene, one of them was affected. He actually turned around and fled. It didn't take long for him to fly hundreds of miles away.

    "You still want to run in front of me?"

    Chen Chen sneered and pointed again.

    The fleeing cultivator sensed Chen Chen Chen's actions through his spiritual sense. For a moment, he was so shocked that he activated all the protective magic treasures and wrapped his entire body tightly.

    However, even so, he could still feel the rapid loss of cultivation in his body. In just a few breaths'time, he had lost everything.

    "No!"

    A mournful scream spread over hundreds of miles. Then, everyone saw that the cultivator with a large number of dharma treasures fell to the ground like rain.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he did not look at the cultivator again. Instead, he retracted his finger and looked at the others.

    When the remaining ten cultivators saw Chen Chen's gaze, they felt as if they were being targeted by the god of death. Their hearts were trembling, and some of them could not help but tremble.

    There was already a hint of despair in the eyes of sacred king Nether River. When he saw Chen Chen looking at him, he could not help but say in a hoarse voice, "I did not expect that your excellency's strength would be so powerful. To think that I thought that the white-robed immortal was the true enemy..."

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Do you have any last words before you die?"

    He had thought that there would be a great battle, but he did not expect that sacred king Nether River would give up after showing off his skills.

    Sacred King Nether River thought carefully and finally sighed, "I didn't expect to die in the true spirit world after just one death in the nether world.

    "However, before I came, Battle Sacred King told me that I could be resurrected as long as I didn't die under a circular magic treasure.

    "May I ask, sir, can I be resurrected if I'm killed by you?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and said, "Sorry, I can't."

    Sacred King Nether River took a deep breath and his eyes suddenly became fierce.

    In the next second, his body swelled up and he actually wanted to self-destruct!

    Obviously, an ambitious man like him could not simply accept his fate!

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's figure flashed, and he was already in front of him. Then, he reached out and pressed his hand on the top of his head.

    The mysterious power of the Heavenly Dao of the supreme pure mysterious quickly entered sacred King Nether River's body, and the extremely violent power just now dissipated.

    Not only that, even the power of cultivation was completely dissolved in an instant, as if it had never been there before.

    Sacred King Nether River watched helplessly as he became a mortal. His eyes were finally filled with complete despair, and he could not help but roar,

    "You... Why didn't you kill me!"

    "I still have some things to ask you. You Can't die yet."

    Chen Chen replied coldly, then suppressed sacred king Nether River and sent him into Yin Yang Palace.

    The remaining ten cultivators of the nether world watched this scene, but they did not dare to attack.

    They didn't even dare to move, let alone make a move.

    "Seal your cultivation base and wait for your decision!"

    Chen Chen glanced at the ten people and ordered.

    The ten people were frightened. They didn't hesitate for long and sealed themselves one by one. Then, they obediently landed on the top of the snowy mountain in the capital.

    The group of anti-heaven Alliance cultivators watched this scene silently. They didn't even dare to breathe loudly. They could only look at Chen Chen's back as if they were looking up from a high mountain to express their admiration.
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    Not long after, Chen Chen returned to the Abyss sect with a group of captives.

    After returning to the Abyss sect, Chen Chen started to interrogate Sacred King Nether River without saying anything.

    Sacred King Nether River was very cooperative. Without any hesitation, he told them everything about the current situation in the Abyss sect.

    "Right now, Battle Sacred King and the others are busy converting all the cultivators in the Abyss world into believers of the Nether God. Currently, about 60% of the cultivators in the entire abyss world have become believers of the Nether God.

    "The remaining ones will also be completed within a month. At that time, they will focus on dealing with your true spirit world."

    "Focus on dealing with our true spirit world? Then will the supreme existence in the Abyss make a move?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    Abyss river saint king replied, "As far as I know, he can only stay for a short period of time wherever the abyss spreads to. As for other places, he can only stay for a short period of time.

    "Based on the current rate of the Abyss's spread, it will take about two months for it to spread to your true spirit world. Therefore, I estimate that he will not make a move within two months."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and asked again,

    "I understand. Let me ask you one last question. How many experts at the peak of the Mahayana realm are there in the Abyss World?"

    Sacred King Nether River Thought for a moment and said, "About a hundred. Anyone who becomes a believer of the underworld god will be able to obtain a portion of the underworld god's power. Their cultivation strength will increase by two to three small realms in a short period of time."

    "HMM..."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and looked at Sacred King Nether River again. He no longer had any doubts in his heart.

    Sacred King Nether River was also very happy when he saw this. He simply closed his eyes and started to wait for death.

    Chen Chen was not merciful and immediately satisfied him. As for the process, it was the same as Xin Heng.

    However, compared to Xin Heng, Sacred King Nether River brought him a much smaller increase.

    On one hand, it was because sacred king Nether River's strength was far inferior to Xin Heng's. On the other hand, it was also because his current strength was far stronger than before. If he wanted to improve even the slightest bit, he would need a tremendous amount of strength.

    After dealing with sacred king Nether River, Chen Chen interrogated a few more nether world cultivators and received the same answer as sacred king Nether River.

    Of course, their outcome was the same as sacred king Nether River's.

    The current Chen Chen could be said to not waste a single opportunity to improve.

    ..

    After learning some information about the abyss world, Chen Chen's mood did not improve much.

    He only had so many cards in his hand. No matter how he operated, the other party's hard power was there. It was not something that could be blocked with a few tricks.

    As for Xin Heng's location token and the falling sky that landed in the abyss world..

    These two things were too unstable. If something went wrong in between, he couldn't bear the consequences.

    And his own strength had almost reached the maximum that this world could bear. If he wanted to improve further, he would have to kill a batch of true immortals.

    But now, how could there be so many true immortals in the two worlds?

    "I can only do my best and leave it to fate. I've basically done what I should have done."

    After pondering for a long time, Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    Whether he could save the true spirit world or not, he had to leave a way out for himself, his family and friends.

    And if both worlds were to fall, then the only way out would be the immortal world.

    However, the true spirit world's ascension passage was blocked, and the Heavenly Dao of the Abyss world was suppressed. He didn't even know if the great tribulation of Ascension could descend like before. How could he go to the immortal world?

    As he thought, Chen Chen suddenly had a flash of inspiration! He thought of a special place!

    "Pseudo-immortal World!"

    If he remembered correctly, the true spirit world had a spatial passageway that led to the great world!

    However, because this spatial passageway was too narrow, peak Mahayana realm cultivators had to give up their physical bodies and primordial spirit to pass through.

    In the past, when the peak Mahayana realm cultivators of the true spirit world were nearing their lifespan, they had no choice but to give up everything and go to the pseudo-immortal world to reincarnate and cultivate.

    But now, he was different. He had the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    Since he knew where the barrier to the great world was, he could just use the sun moon soaring shuttle to cross it.

    Wouldn't it be good to find a place to settle down in the false immortal world?

    If he really had no other choice, then he would give up on the true spirit world..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen immediately became excited and impatiently transmitted his voice to the Heavenly Demon City Lord.

    "Master, I want to ask you something!"

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord didn't immediately answer but flew directly to Chen Chen's location.

    Seeing that the heavenly demon city Lord had come over personally, Chen Chen hurriedly asked, "Master, do you know where the entrance to the False Immortal World Is?"

    Hearing this question, the heavenly demon city Lord's gaze became rather complicated.

    In his eyes, Chen Chen must have given up everything and gone to the false immortal world to reincarnate and cultivate again as a last resort.

    To think of such a thing at such a moment showed how pessimistic Chen Chen was about the future of the true spirit world.

    "Of course I know. The entrance to the false immortal world is in the eastern region. Ever since the Ascension Passage was blocked, several of our great sects have built a big city there called Donglin City."

    "Donglin City..."

    Chen Chen took out a map and searched for a while. Soon, he found Donglin city in the middle of the eastern region.

    Seeing this scene, the Heavenly Devil City Lord wanted to say something but hesitated.

    Chen Chen could see what he was thinking at a glance. He immediately smiled and said, "Master, you have to be prepared for everything, don't you think so?

    "But don't worry, I won't easily give up on the true spirit world until the last moment."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord didn't say anything and only smiled with relief.

    This disciple had only ascended to the true spirit world a few years ago. To be able to reach this step was already extremely benevolent.

    The ones who should really risk their lives to protect the true spirit world were the cultivators of the true spirit world who were born and raised here.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen left the Abyss sect and flew toward Donglin City.

    In less than an hour, he arrived in this great city of the eastern region.

    The cultivators in the city came and went as usual, and no one realized that the true spirit world was currently on the verge of danger.

    This was the sorrow of ordinary cultivators, and also the happiness of ordinary cultivators.

    After entering the city, Chen Chen directly came to the location of the space tunnel.

    There was a cultivator who had transcended tribulation guarding this place all year round. However, Chen Chen covered his body, so this cultivator did not notice Chen Chen's arrival.

    Looking at the space tunnel in front of him, Chen Chen was quite speechless.

    This spatial passage was so small that even with his eyesight, he could only barely see it.

    If it was in his previous life, he would probably have to use a microscope to see it,

    more importantly, strictly speaking, this spatial passage could not be considered a passage. There was only a tiny bit of space that was extremely weak, and a mahayana cultivator could use all his strength to pass through it.

    "I didn't expect that this kind of place could be discovered by someone..."

    Chen Chen was amazed at the attentiveness of the person who discovered this spatial passage back then.

    Then, without any further hesitation, he took out the Sun Moon soaring shuttle and sat inside.

    The barrier between the two worlds was right in front of him. He was not afraid of getting lost, so he simply pushed the sun moon soaring shuttle to its limit.

    The Sun Moon soaring shuttle flashed and disappeared in a flash. In just a few breaths, the scene in front of him had completely changed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 732 Qian Yuan world, Qian Yuan sect

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The city in front of him disappeared and was replaced by a chaotic land.

    There were spatial cracks and chaotic gales everywhere. This scene was somewhat similar to the Longkun Plain.

    Chen Chen scanned his surroundings and extended his divine sense to the maximum. Soon, he had a clear view of the situation within a radius of ten thousand miles.

    Fortunately, this chaotic land only had an area of a few thousand li. From several thousand li away, the scene was no different from that of the true spirit world.

    This was indeed a great world on the same level as the true spirit world, and there was also a trace of immortal Qi in the air.

    Obviously, the Ascension passage of this world was quite intact.

    "What a Good Place!"

    Chen Chen praised and then shot off into the distance.

    After flying for about ten thousand miles, he finally saw the first cultivator.

    This cultivator didn't look old and was wearing a very ordinary Daoist robe. However, his cultivation base was at the primordial spirit realm, and he was flying in another direction. No one knew where he was going.

    After Chen Chen saw him, he hooked his finger slightly, and the cultivator cried out in surprise while flying toward him uncontrollably.

    When he saw Chen Chen, the cultivator was very tactful. He knew that he had met a mighty figure.

    He had made a casual move and made him completely lose control. This was a terrifying existence that was at least at the split-spirit realm.

    When he thought of this, he tidied up his messy robe and bowed ninety degrees.

    "Junior Wen Chang greets senior! May I ask what is your order, Senior?"

    Chen Chen smiled with interest and asked, "Where is this place? What is the name of this world?"

    Wen Chang's smile froze when he heard that. If not for the fact that the senior in front of him was too powerful, he would even think that the other party was joking.

    "This is... The Qian Yuan world, the periphery of the chaotic wilderness."

    Wen Chang replied in a low voice and then secretly sized up Chen Chen from the corner of his eyes. However, after sizing him up for a long time, he still could not see anything unusual.

    Chen Chen continued, "I practiced a cultivation technique and lost my memory, so I forgot some basic common sense. Don't take offense."

    Wen Chang smiled embarrassedly.

    This kind of lame excuse was obviously just thought up!

    However, a senior was a senior. Even if the other party's words were fake, he had to take it as true.

    "I see. Senior, don't worry. As long as this junior knows, I will tell you everything."

    Chen Chen smiled kindly like a senior and said, "Good, very good. As long as your answer is good, I promise to give you a great opportunity.".

    "First, which powerful sects are there in this world?"

    "Qian Yuan sect."

    Wen Chang blurted out without the slightest hesitation.

    Hearing his answer, Chen Chen's face showed surprise.

    The name of a sect was the same as the name of a world. It could only mean that this sect was the absolute overlord in this world.

    For example, in the true spirit world, there were a few super sects that coexisted. No one dared to call themselves the true spirit sect. At most, there was only one true spirit city.

    As for the Abyss sect, it was only after dozens of holy regions joined forces that they dared to call themselves the Abyss sect.

    "How strong is the Qian Yuan sect?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    Wen Chang's expression was a little stiff. He seemed to find it hard to answer this question.

    After a long silence, he said, "Very strong! Very strong! There is only one sect in the entire Qian Yuan world."

    "Then aren't you also a Qian Yuan sect disciple?"Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "Uh, yes, but I am only a level 10 disciple of the Qian Yuan sect,"Wen Chang answered somewhat shamefully.

    "Level 10 disciple? What do you mean?"

    "The disciples of the Qian Yuan sect are divided into ranks. The stronger they are, the higher their ranks are, and the more resources they receive from the sect... for example, a level 1 disciple is a heaven's favored son of the Qian Yuan sect. One has to reach the Mahayana realm to advance to a level 1 disciple.

    "An essence soul cultivator like me, on the other hand, can only make it to rank ten."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's horizons were greatly broadened.

    In the past, the sects he had seen were at most divided into the ranks of servant disciples, outer disciples, inner disciples, and personal disciples.

    However, the Qian Yuan sect was actually divided into ten ranks..

    It was even possible that there were more than ten ranks. There might even be eleven or twelve ranks.

    The treatment was different for different levels. This was the same as some of the super large companies in his previous life.

    Just from this, he could imagine how huge this Qian Yuan sect was!

    It was definitely not something that any sect he had met before could compare to.

    "What is the cultivation level of the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    Wen Chang shook his head and said, "I don't know either. Maybe it's a peak mahayana cultivator or an immortal. Anyway, the sect master of our Qian Yuan sect changes from time to time. I don't know who is the sect master now."

    Chen Chen was even more speechless. None of the sect disciples knew who the sect master was. He also didn't know whether it was because the sect was too big, there were too many people, or this Wen Chang was heartless.

    But soon, he realized that something was wrong.

    Usually, the larger the sect, the less frequently the sect master would change, because those who could become the sect master of such a sect were all super experts.

    Even if a super expert became the sect master after a period of time, it wouldn't leave the impression of a mere immortal soul realm cultivator changing the sect master frequently.

    After all, how old was Wen Chang?

    At most, he was only a thousand years old, which was equivalent to his grandfather's grandfather.

    A thousand years was nothing to those top powerhouses.

    "Why does your Qian Yuan sect's sect master change so often? Could it be that he has a term of office? Only once every few years?"

    Wen Chang shook his head, he said matter-of-factly, "Our Qian Yuan sect is only a branch of the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world. Of course, the sect master has to accept the appointment of the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world... sometimes, after a few years, the number of people who ascended is less than a few years ago, so the sect master has to be changed.

    "However, I actually think that our sky origin sect in the sky origin world is the main sect, and the Sky Origin sect in the immortal world is a branch sect. After all, the Sky Origin sect in the immortal world was founded after the cultivators of this world ascended to the immortal world."

    "Branch sect..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and he had a vague understanding in his heart.

    When the immortal sect in the true spirit world was at its peak, it had once been in contact with the immortal world. However, no matter how prosperous the immortal sect was, it could not be compared to the sky origin sect.

    Therefore, it was very normal for the Qian Yuan sect to be in contact with the immortal world.

    Not only were they in contact, but they were also very close.

    From the looks of it, the development of the cultivation civilization of the Qian Yuan world far surpassed that of the true spirit world.

    Just like in the history of his previous life, the true spirit world was still at the stage of Warring States, while the Qian Yuan world had been unified for a very long time.

    "Could it be that the nether God's disciple in the nether abyss did not wish to see such a sect emerge in the Nether Abyss World, which was why he restricted the expansion of the various saint domains?"

    Chen Chen had some guesses in his heart.

    Apart from that, there was also the phrase "The number of people ascending has decreased compared to a few years ago."What did this mean? Could it be that there were people ascending every year in the Qian Yuan World? And there was more than one?

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen calmed himself down and finally asked,

    "Are there immortals in this world?"

    Wen Chang said somewhat enviously, "Immortals often descend to the world through the Immortal Ascension platform. There are even some outstanding first level disciples who can receive treasures personally bestowed by Immortals!"
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    "Oh..."

    Chen Chen let out an 'Oh'as he had some guesses about how the Abyss world would restrict the development of the holy region.

    According to the development process of a world, if nothing unexpected happened, a unified sect would eventually appear.

    The unified sect was too powerful and could even communicate with the immortal world frequently.

    If the Abyss World did not restrict the holy region, then sooner or later, it would be wiped out by the immortals in the lower realm of the immortal world.

    The key to this should be the immortal ascension platform that Wen Chang mentioned.

    With this thing, it would be very easy for the immortals of the immortal world to go down to the lower realm.

    After figuring this out, Chen Chen casually threw a pile of top-tier spirit stones to Wen Chang and continued to fly forward.

    ..

    With the strength of a true immortal, Chen Chen was able to roam freely even in the highly developed cultivation civilization of the Qian Yuan world.

    In less than half a day, he had flown hundreds of thousands of miles and finally found a beautiful valley.

    The valley covered dozens of miles and was relatively rich in spiritual energy. More importantly, there was no gathering place for cultivators within a thousand miles of this place. After staying in the valley for a long time, he could not see a single person.

    Chen Chen was very satisfied with this place. He immediately took out the Yin Yang Palace, released a group of cultivators, and began to build a cave abode in the valley.

    If the true spirit world was lost one day, then he would come and settle down here.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen left the valley. Before returning to the true spirit world, he wanted to see how the Immortal Ascension platform was built.

    After a few inquiries, he soon found out the location of the main sect of the Qian Yuan sect in this world.

    Without any hesitation, he immediately flew towards that location.

    When he was still thousands of miles away from the Qian Yuan sect, he saw the Qian Yuan sect through his celestial supreme vision.

    This was the largest and most magnificent sect he had ever seen!

    Even with his celestial supreme vision, he could not see the whole picture.

    However, from the parts he saw, he could roughly guess that the Qian Yuan sect occupied an area of ten thousand miles.

    There were probably close to ten million permanent cultivators among them!

    However, among the cultivators that Chen Chen saw, there were more than a thousand Mahayana realm cultivators.

    With the strength of such a sect, even without the Qian Yuan sect cultivators scattered throughout the entire Qian Yuan world, just this main sect alone was enough to beat both the True Spirit World and the Abyss World.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen did not dare to approach.

    Wen Chang said that the sect master was a peak Mahayana realm cultivator, but he was only an essence soul realm cultivator after all, what could he know?

    Such a large sect controlled countless cultivators and could be called the Master of a world. How could it be an ordinary peak Mahayana realm cultivator?

    Even if the immortal world sent a supervisor, Chen Chen would believe it.

    Not to mention... Such a large sect's protective array formation was definitely terrifying. It might be some powerful immortal world array formation.

    Although he had the strength of a true immortal, if he died here out of curiosity, who would he look for to reason with?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen landed and casually found a cultivator who was transcending tribulation nearby. He then cast an illusion on him.

    "Let me ask you, how was the Immortal Ascension platform built?"

    The cultivator who was transcending tribulation answered in a daze, "In the same place, if a hundred peak Mahayana cultivators successfully ascended, then there would be a phenomenon here.

    The Immortal Ascension platform was built with that phenomenon as the foundation stone."

    After hearing this, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    A hundred Mahayana realm cultivators ascending in the same place, this requirement was too harsh!

    "Then how many people in the Qian Yuan sect can successfully ascend every year?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "Ascending on the immortal ascension platform can greatly increase the success rate. Moreover, the main sect of the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world has also built a reception platform, so our Qian Yuan sect cultivators rarely fail to ascend. Every year, about seventy to eighty people can successfully ascend to the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world."

    The cultivator who was transcending the tribulation replied.

    Chen Chen was both envious and shocked when he heard this.

    Seventy to eighty people ascending in a year, then the total number of peak Mahayana experts in the Qian Yuan sect should be over a thousand, right?

    He really didn't know where a great world would have the resources to nurture so many peak Mahayana experts?

    The only explanation was that the immortal world had helped.

    Just as Chen Chen was about to continue asking, a spiritual sense transmission suddenly entered his mind.

    "Fellow Daoist, if you are curious, why don't you just come and Ask? Why make things difficult for these juniors?"

    This voice was quite amiable, but Chen Chen's heart was shaken.

    Although he did not deliberately hide his figure, it was not something that an ordinary peak Mahayana would be able to discover.

    It was very obvious that this Qian Yuan sect had an expert, and in terms of strength, he was probably not weaker than him.

    "Your Sect's weather is astonishing. I do not dare to come to your door without warning."

    Chen Chen's reply was very honest.

    As soon as he finished speaking, a chuckle sounded in his mind. Immediately after, the void suddenly trembled. An old man walked out from the spatial tunnel and arrived in front of Chen Chen.

    "Peak Mortal Immortal..."

    Chen Chen could tell the cultivation level of this old man with just a glance.

    It was not the peak of Mahayana realm, but the peak of Mortal Immortal Realm. This old man also had an immortal body! However, his cultivation level was one realm lower than his.

    "Fellow Daoist, did you come from the lower realm of the immortal realm?"

    The old man could not see Chen Chen's cultivation level, and a hint of surprise flashed in his eyes.

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment and said half-truthfully, "I came from the lower realm, but I went to the true spirit world. Now, something has happened in the true spirit world, and I came to your Qian Yuan world by chance."

    "The true spirit world... so that's how it is."

    The Old Man's face revealed a look of sudden realization, and there was even a hint of relief in his eyes.

    Chen Chen asked curiously, "You've heard of the True Spirit World?"

    The old man nodded and said, "Yes, the True Spirit World's ascension passage has been blocked. Over the past hundred thousand years, some cultivators have come to our Qian Yuan world to recultivate. There have been some amazing people among them, so I've naturally heard of them."

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    It was good that he had heard of them. It was better to communicate with them than to be completely unfamiliar with them.

    "May I know your identity in the Qian Yuan sect?"Chen Chen asked.

    "I am an ascension elder of the Qian Yuan sect. I am in charge of the ascension of the Qian Yuan sect. I am also in charge of making contact with immortals of unknown origins.

    "May I know why you have come to my Qian Yuan World? "Do you wish to use the immortal ascension platform to return to the immortal world, or do you lack immortal stones to find supplies?"

    The old man replied gently.

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed. It seemed that this old man had come into contact with quite a number of immortals of unknown origins, and he seemed to have some experience in dealing with them.

    Thinking of this, he probed, "If I wish to return to the immortal world, are you willing to lend me the Immortal Ascension Platform?"

    The old man answered decisively, "Of course, it's just a small matter. Our Qian Yuan sect has always been friendly to the immortals of the lower realms. If you lack immortal stones, we can even give you some as a form of transportation."

    Was there such a good thing?

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart.

    However, why did this Qian Yuan sect seem to be sending off the god of plague?

    Could it be that an immortal had caused great trouble in the Qian Yuan World in the past?

    Chen Chen thought as he changed the topic and began to chat with the old man.
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    After chatting for a while, Chen Chen learned a lot of secrets.

    Since the Qian Yuan sect was able to communicate with the immortal world frequently, they naturally received a lot of benefits.

    However, there were two sides to every matter.

    It was precisely because it was too easy for immortals to come to the Qian Yuan world that Immortals would come down from time to time to "Have fun".

    Most of these immortals were the "Second generation immortals"of the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world.

    They were as spoiled as they could be. In the immortal world, they were restricted, and in the Qian Yuan world, they dared to do whatever they wanted.

    This had indeed caused a lot of chaos in the Qian Yuan world. Therefore, whenever they encountered immortals who appeared out of nowhere, the Qian Yuan sect's principle was to send them away as soon as possible.

    Apart from that, Chen Chen also learned some useful information.

    For example, when a peak Mahayana realm cultivator ascended to the immortal world, it would take a long time before they could convert their cultivation base into immortal energy.

    However, the Qian Yuan sect would place this process in the Qian Yuan world. Therefore, the cultivators who ascended to the immortal realm were not at the peak of the Mahayana realm, but at the peak of the mortal realm.

    Once they reached the immortal realm, they would directly become true immortals and would no longer need to slowly convert their cultivation base.

    The reason why this could happen was that the Qian Yuan sect had a secret realm called the 'Small Immortal Realm'. The environment inside was similar to the immortal realm. When cultivators entered the secret realm, they could convert their cultivation base through a secret technique.

    ..

    After chatting for a while, the old man asked tentatively, "When will you go to the immortal world? Tell me so that I can go back and make preparations."

    Chen Chen was a little speechless. He was not the kind of person who liked to cause trouble. Why did this old man always want to send him away?

    "I..."

    Looking at the old man's expectant eyes, Chen Chen was stunned and could not say a word.

    After hesitating for a long time, he said in a low voice, "I went to the immortal world. Is it difficult for me to come back?"

    The old man shook his head repeatedly. "It's not difficult! It's not difficult! With the Immortal Ascension platform, as long as you don't have the cultivation base of a gold immortal, you can go down to the lower realm if you want to."

    Chen Chen frowned. Why did he not believe it.

    However, one thing was certain. Even if he had the immortal ascension platform, he could not go down to the lower realm if his cultivation base was too high.

    Of course, above true immortals were profound immortals, and above profound immortals were golden immortals. He was still very far away from becoming a golden immortal.

    "Then, when I want to return to the Immortal World One day, I'll come back. As for now, I still have something important to attend to, so I'll take my leave First!"

    Chen Chen pondered for a moment, then stood up and said.

    "UH, where are you going, sir?"The old man suddenly became nervous.

    "I'm going back to the true spirit world."

    Chen Chen did not hide anything.

    "Fellow Daoist, can you pass through the barrier of the Great World?"The old man heard that he was going back to the true spirit world and heaved a sigh of relief. However, in the next second, he became curious again.

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously when he heard that and cupped his hands together. "It's just a special divine ability. Thank you for answering my questions today, fellow Daoist. We'll meet again in the future if we're fated."

    After saying this, Chen Chen left a pile of immortal stones and handed them to the old man.

    In the future, when he did ask for help from the Qian Yuan sect, it wouldn't be wrong to form a good relationship with them now.

    After giving the immortal stones to the old man, Chen Chen disappeared in a flash while the old man was still in a daze.

    ..

    One day later, Chen Chen came to the chaotic wilderness again and returned to the true spirit world through the Sun Moon soaring shuttle.

    At this time, the anti-heaven Alliance cultivators had already arrived at the Abyss sect and were stationed there.

    Seeing Chen Chen return, the Heavenly Devil City Lord immediately felt much more at ease, he said, "Chen Chen, in just a few days, the Realm Passage has expanded to a range of a hundred miles. Through the realm passage, we can even see the scene of the Abyss world. Strictly speaking, the two worlds have already merged."

    Chen Chen came to the front of the passage between the two worlds. Through the passage between the two worlds, he could vaguely see a large group of Abyss world cultivators. From the looks of it, there were close to a million of them.

    Besides these cultivators, there was also an incomparably huge bow-shaped magic treasure. It was facing the passage between the two worlds and was already half opened.

    Even though there was a passage between the two worlds, Chen Chen could feel that the bow was accumulating an incomparably huge power. If it were to explode one day, it would probably destroy the world.

    Chen Chen looked around and saw many cultivators of the true spirit world staring at the huge bow with a worried and fearful expression. He said indifferently, "Don't be afraid. I will deal with this bow when the time comes."

    The surrounding cultivators of the true spirit world subconsciously looked ashamed when they heard this.

    Seeing this scene, the Heavenly Devil City Lord Sighed in his heart.

    He wasn't sure how powerful the bow was.

    But ever since that bow appeared, the morale of the cultivators in the true spirit world had started to drop.

    He even felt that on the day of the war, as long as that bow made a slight movement, the cultivators in the true spirit world would choose to run away.

    Now that Chen Chen said this, it undoubtedly boosted the morale of the cultivators in the true spirit world and gave them a shot in the arm.

    However, just as Chen Chen's words fell, a loud and clear voice came from the Abyss world.

    "This bow is called the immortal vanquishing bow. The longer it takes to accumulate power, the more powerful it will be. If it takes more than seven days to accumulate power, the head-on attack it will unleash will be enough to kill any true immortal.

    "Even the aftermath is not something a mahayana cultivator can withstand."

    It was the battle Saint King who spoke. Upon hearing his words, Chen Chen furrowed his brows.

    The battle Saint King was about to engage in a psychological battle before the battle had even begun?

    Seeing that many people were looking at him, Chen Chen said seriously, "If I say I'll block it, I'll definitely block it."

    "Hahaha! Spiritual master divine turtle, even if you block this immortal vanquishing bow, how much power will you have left?

    "Do you see behind me? "There are a million followers of the nether God here, and close to a hundred of them are at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    "Moreover, with the Nether God's blessing, you can be immortal. What can your true spirit world use to block it? "Just relying on these stinky fish and shrimps?"

    Battle Saint King pointed at the cultivators near Chen Chen, and his cold tone was filled with incomparable confidence.

    Many people felt extremely ashamed after being pointed at by him.

    However, the strength of the Abyss world was there. Some things could not be made up by shame.

    If a war really broke out, perhaps it would be like what the battle Saint King had said. They would not be able to withstand a single blow.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled and said to the cultivators around him, "Everyone, don't be afraid. If they want to repair the statue of the underworld god, they have to absorb more power of faith.

    Therefore, even if they win, your worst outcome will only be the same as theirs.

    Since that's the case, why don't we take a gamble and fight for that Slim Chance of Survival?"

    When the cultivators heard this, their eyes instantly lit up, and they couldn't help but feel a sense of superiority in their hearts.

    That's right, the worst outcome would be the same as the cultivators on the opposite side. What was there to be afraid of?

    At the very least, they still had the strength to fight. On the other hand, the followers of the underworld god on the other side didn't even have the strength to fight.

    Seeing that the morale of the cultivators on the side of the true spirit world had skyrocketed, the mentality of the people on his side was actually affected. The battle Saint King's face gradually darkened.

    After a moment, he suddenly pointed at Chen Chen and shouted, "Master divine turtle, others can become followers of the underworld god, but don't think about it. As long as you lose, I will crush your bones and scatter your ashes! I will destroy your body and soul!"
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    Chen Chen rolled his eyes and said, "Sacred King Nether River said the same thing back then. He passed away peacefully."

    Battle Saint King's expression turned extremely ugly as he coldly asked, "He has indeed fallen. Spiritual Master Divine Turtle, let me ask you, where is the other immortal? Also, what is your identity?"

    The corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up slightly. He lightly laughed before turning around and leaving, no longer paying any attention to the battle Saint King.

    The words he had said earlier had already served their purpose. It would be a waste of time to say anything else.

    On the other side, the battle Saint King looked at Chen Chen's retreating figure, his eyes filled with coldness.

    ..

    Time flowed like water, and seven days had unknowingly passed.

    In these seven days, the passageway between the two worlds grew larger and larger, expanding from the original hundred miles to several thousand miles. Even if the true spirit world continued to strengthen the array formation, the passageway between the two worlds would soon surpass the range of the array formation.

    Looking at the increasingly larger passageway between the two worlds, even if the cultivators of the true spirit world had received Chen Chen's encouragement before, they couldn't help but become nervous now.

    It was because the difference in strength between the two sides on paper was too great that the true spirit world almost didn't have the strength to fight.

    On this day, all the peak Mahayana realm experts of the true spirit world gathered near the passage between the two worlds, looking at the passage between the two worlds with solemn expressions.

    Meanwhile, on the side of the Abyss world, they were already making preparations before the battle, and a large number of cultivators were starting to set up formations.

    Some formations even required tens of thousands of cultivators to set up. From the looks of it, an attack could happen at any time.

    "Chen Chen, do we have a 50% chance of winning this battle?"

    Looking at the scene in the Abyss World, the Heavenly Devil City Lord asked telepathically.

    Chen Chen's gaze was fixed on the few sacred kings of the Abyss World. Hearing the Heavenly Devil City Lord's question.., he smiled and said, "We definitely have a 50% chance. We have to take advantage of the other party underestimating the enemy and give them a heavy blow. If we miss this opportunity, then there's really no hope."

    Hearing this, the Heavenly Demon City Lord looked at Chen Chen, his eyes full of confusion.

    To be honest, the true spirit world's strength was too different from the Abyss World's. Not to mention the Abyss world underestimating him, even he himself underestimated himself.

    Chen Chen sensed the heavenly demon city lord's gaze and turned his head. "Master, don't worry. During the time I went to the Abyss World, I didn't do nothing."

    When the Heavenly Demon City Lord heard this, he stopped asking questions.

    Of course, he knew that Chen Chen had done a lot of things. If not for this, how could they guard the Abyss sect now?

    However, from Chen Chen's tone, it seemed that he had done a lot of other things besides these..

    This disciple was too mysterious. He couldn't see through him.

    "They are moving!"

    In the distance, Saint King Ziwei suddenly shouted in a low voice. When the cultivators of the true spirit world heard this, they immediately looked toward the abyss world.

    Millions of cultivators of the Abyss world had set up over a thousand formations and were flying towards the sky. Countless nomological powers formed in the Void and soon covered the sky within a radius of thousands of miles, the originally dark sky was suddenly filled with light.

    Heavenly Devil City Lord saw this and shouted, "Set up the formations!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the true spirit world had also set up a large number of formations. In terms of numbers, it was not inferior to the Abyss world.

    At this moment, the passage between the two worlds was like a huge barrier, isolating the two completely different skies.

    Just like that, the two sides faced off for a full fifteen minutes. The passage between the two worlds had expanded to a certain critical point, just exceeding the range of the formations.

    Right at this moment, the battle Saint King from the Abyss World suddenly raised the statue of the underworld god and ordered with a voice that sounded like thunder, "Step over! Turn the true spirit world into the territory of the underworld god!"

    "Kill!"

    Millions of cultivators from the Abyss world shouted in unison. Their voices formed a terrifying sound wave, causing the surrounding space to tremble faintly!

    When the battle Saint King heard this earth-shaking voice, a heroic spirit rose in his heart.

    Ever since the appearance of the Abyss World, he should be the first cultivator to command such a large number of experts, right?

    Thinking of this, he could not help but roar toward the sky. Then, he waved the long spear in his hand and stabbed toward the weak point of the array formation at the passage between the two worlds!

    As one of the earliest followers of the nether world, his strength had increased by far more than that of the other sacred kings.

    In addition, he was originally an existence at the peak of the Mahayana realm, which could be said to be at the limit. If he wanted to add the two, his current strength far surpassed that of an ordinary early-stage true immortal.

    Even if he met that white-robed immortal from before, he was confident that he could tangle with him for a while.

    Boom!

    In the blink of an eye, the long spear struck the array formation. Even though the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron was a treasure of the immortal world, it couldn't protect it for thousands of miles, not to mention that this attack was at the true immortal level!

    Accompanied by an explosion, cracks began to spread all over the array formation. Not long after, the entire array formation turned into countless fragments of light and shadows, dissipating between heaven and earth.

    The eyes of millions of Abyss world cultivators turned red when they saw this scene. They didn't even need to give any orders before they rolled towards the true spirit world.

    The sounds of wind and thunder were incessant in the heaven and earth. Even Mahayana realm cultivators would tremble in fear when they saw such a terrifying scene.

    However, those standing at the very front of the true spirit world were all peak Mahayana realm existences. They were the elites of a world. In the face of the countless thunderbolts that were right in front of them, these people were still as unmoving as a mountain.

    With them around, the millions of true spirit world cultivators behind them were able to hold on and did not retreat.

    "Ten Thousand Kalpa spectral soul formation."

    The evil god temple master suddenly spoke in a cold voice at this time.

    As soon as he finished speaking, countless runic lights lit up within the area of the Abyss sect. A formation that spanned over a thousand miles was activated.

    The entire Abyss sect seemed to have turned into hell. A large number of spectral souls flew out from underground. In just a few breaths, millions of spectral souls flew out.

    These ghosts had no fear at all. They howled and charged toward the Abyss world cultivators.

    Some of the powerful ghosts were not even weaker than the Mahayana realm cultivators.

    Seeing this scene, the battle Saint King shook his head and chuckled. "Haha... playing this song in front of the Abyss God, I really don't know whether to call you stupid or stupid."

    After saying that, he threw the underworld god statue into the sky. The underworld god statue was almost completely repaired, leaving only a few faint cracks.

    After flying into the sky, the underworld god statue slowly opened its eyes. Its lips moved slightly and it chanted a strange tone.

    As soon as this tone was uttered, millions of ghosts seemed to have been struck by lightning. They all stopped in place and didn't move anymore.

    When the evil god temple master saw this, his originally calm expression suddenly became unsightly. At the same time, a long banner appeared in his hand.

    The long banner waved, and a wave of sinister Qi swept towards the ghosts.

    The ghosts received the supplement of this sinister Qi, and their bodies began to tremble, as if they were struggling.

    The Hell God statue in the sky opened its mouth slightly, as if it was mocking, and then an unknown voice came out from its mouth.

    In the next second, millions of ghosts melted like ice and snow. Even the banner in the hands of the evil god temple master suddenly burned up and turned into ashes a moment later.
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    The evil god temple master staggered back a few steps, his face slightly pale.

    This ten thousand Kalpa spectral soul array was the strongest array formation of the evil god temple. It could summon millions of ghosts, but he didn't expect it to be so easily broken by the other party. This gave him a very heavy blow in his heart.

    However, on the battlefield, there was no time for him to slowly digest his emotions.

    Once the ten-thousand kalpa spectral soul formation was broken, millions of cultivators from the Abyss World once again headed toward the true spirit world. The top experts led by battle Saint King had even entered the Abyss World's territory.

    "Follow me and destroy that Immortal Turtle!"

    As soon as battle Saint King entered the true spirit world, he pointed the long spear in his hand straight at Chen Chen, who was among the cultivators.

    Behind him, there were fifteen Saint Kings, and ten of them had the battle strength of true immortals.

    Hearing his words, the Heavenly Devil City Lord subconsciously stood in front of Chen Chen and said to Heaven's fate Daolord and the others, "Guys, let's use the myriad spirit cauldron to block them..."

    But before he could finish, Chen Chen interrupted him.

    "No need. Leave this group to me. You guys use the myriad spirit cauldron to temporarily hold off the other Mahayana peak experts."

    "But..."

    Before Heavenly Devil City Lord could finish his sentence, Chen Chen had already charged toward battle Saint King and the others.

    "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Devil, don't think too much. We'll listen to him for this battle. With the help of the myriad spirit cauldron, the few of us will be able to hold off nearly a hundred peak Mahayana realm experts..."

    Dao monarch Tianji said from the side.

    As he spoke, his cultivation base power was pushed to the limit.

    Apart from him, the sect master of the Immortal sect and the evil god Temple Master who had just been defeated were all the same.

    The four of them formed the four symbols heaven controlling formation almost in an instant.

    The ten thousand spirit cauldron that was suspended high in the air suddenly received the support of an enormous force. Tens of thousands of true spirit Phantoms flew out in unison and pounced towards the hundreds of top experts at the forefront of the Abyss world.

    A total of nearly ten million cultivators of the two worlds also converged near the passage of the two worlds in the next second!

    For a moment, the wind and clouds surged, and the sky and earth changed color!

    Thousands of formations formed by a large number of cultivators collided in the void, emitting deafening sounds.

    The entire battlefield stretched for thousands of miles, and even the spiritual energy within ten thousand miles was instantly sucked out by countless cultivators.

    In other words, in the following battle, all the cultivators could only rely on their own spiritual energy reserves and the spiritual stones and crystals they carried with them to replenish their supplies.

    ..

    The battle below shook the sky, but Chen Chen did not take a look. His eyes were fixed on the battle Saint King who was not far in front of him.

    At this time, the battle Saint King and fifteen Saint Kings had already surrounded him in the middle.

    The array formation used was somewhat similar to the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating array used to deal with the white-clothed immortal.

    In addition to these sixteen people, there was also a faintly discernible qi aura that had been locked onto him, giving him a certain amount of psychological pressure.

    Chen Chen knew that this aura came from the great bow on the other side of the Abyss world.

    Seeing that Chen Chen had no intention of running away, the battle Saint King took some time to take a look at the battlefield. Seeing that the abyss world was in a suppressed position no matter where he went, his heart instantly relaxed.

    "Daoist master divine turtle, do you think the true spirit world can win this battle? Even if your strength is heaven-shaking and we can't do anything to you, the true spirit world won't be able to escape the fate of being defeated."

    After finishing his words, the battle Saint King swept the long spear in his hand towards Chen Chen. The space along the way quickly collapsed because it couldn't withstand the battle power of a true immortal!

    Feeling the powerful pressure, Chen Chen didn't panic and summoned the ten thousand transformations divine blade to block it.

    The moment he used the ten thousand transformations divine blade, the huge bow in the distance suddenly burst out with an intense killing intent, as if a heaven-shaking attack would be released in the next second.

    However, Chen Chen was not disturbed by this killing intent. Instead, he easily blocked the battle Saint King's long spear.

    The battle Saint King was not surprised by this. After one attack was blocked, another attack was launched.

    In addition, the nine tribulations immortal-exterminating formation formed by the other Saint Kings also released streaks of Tribulation Force to attack Chen Chen. Because there were many true immortal-level battle-power among these Saint Kings.

    Therefore, these tribulation force attacks were especially powerful. They were even stronger than when they dealt with the white-robed immortal back then!

    Amidst the clashing of thunder and fire, Chen Chen summoned his main body and blocked it behind his back.

    One main body and one clone fought side by side.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen, don't you need me and mung bean to come out and help?"

    Ao Yu's eager voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen replied, "My main body needs to be tempered. I want to see if I can take this opportunity to truly transcend beyond the peak of the Mahayana realm."

    Before he could finish his words, several waves of tribulation force struck his main body.

    Although his main body's divine sense had reached the level of a true immortal, his actual cultivation was only at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    Facing this tribulation force that was enough to kill a true immortal, even if his main body had pushed the ten thousand soldier art to the limit, it would still be difficult for him to resist.

    Therefore, this first round of attacks had caused his main body to suffer quite a few injuries.

    However, Chen Chen was not flustered. Instead, he looked towards the distant battlefield.

    In that direction, the four great experts of the true spirit world were controlling the ten thousand spirit cauldron to resist the attacks of nearly a hundred peak Mahayana realm experts.

    Even if the four of them were absolute experts among peak Mahayana realm experts, and the power of the Ten Thousand Spirit Cauldron was also quite extraordinary, it was helpless that the other side had too many people. When both sides fought, the four top experts of the true spirit world were also somewhat at a disadvantage.

    The situation on the other battlefields was basically the same.

    Even if the true spirit world had hundreds of thousands of captives supporting the formation, the strength of the followers of the underworld god had increased by several minor realms compared to before.

    In this way, the underworld world was still at an advantage. Therefore, when some formations collided, the ones who were injured were usually cultivators of the true spirit world.

    "It's time to begin."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he suddenly raised his head and let out a world-shaking roar!

    In the next second, a black sun flew out of his body and hung high in the sky!

    As soon as the black sun appeared, the bodies of more than a hundred Mahayana realm cultivators who were fighting against the ten thousand spirit cauldron in the distance suddenly trembled, and their eyes revealed a look of shock and fear!

    Before they could figure out what was going on, streams of law power and cultivation power flew out of their bodies and gathered toward the black sun.

    Peak Mahayana realm, late Mahayana realm... tribulation realm..

    In just a few breaths, a group of peak Mahayana realm cultivators fell below the tribulation realm.

    Seeing this scene, Heavenly Devil City Lord and the others looked at each other in dismay. They saw the surprise and joy in each other's eyes.

    "This is a good opportunity! Kill them all in one go!"

    Cthulhu Hall master shouted loudly. At the same time, he controlled thousands of true spirit phantoms to sweep towards those cultivators!

    In the blink of an eye, thousands of true spirit phantoms pounced into the crowd. The group of people who could suppress the true spirit Phantoms just now no longer had the strength to resist this time. Under this attack, nearly half of them were directly swept into pieces, they couldn't be any more dead.

    The other three saw the situation and quickly followed up, using all their strength to activate the myriad spirit cauldron.

    As the saying goes, taking advantage of his illness to take his life, how could the four great experts let go of such an opportunity?

    Of the hundred or so peak Mahayana realm experts, nearly a hundred of them had lost their cultivation. Even if the others still maintained their peak Mahayana realm strength, they would still be alone and would not be able to defend against over ten thousand true spirit phantoms.

    After a round, most of the hundred or so peak Mahayana realm experts had fallen. The survivors who had luckily escaped were also heavily injured and lost the ability to continue fighting.

    At the spot where the experts had fallen, clumps of black fog appeared and gathered towards the black sun in the distance.

    The Black Sun instantly became several times larger, with a diameter of 1,000 meters. Then, it began to fall rapidly!

    Chen Chen's main body opened its mouth at this moment and sucked in a deep breath. With a whoosh, the black sun rapidly shrank and entered Chen Chen's stomach.
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    As the Black Sun entered his body, Chen Chen instantly sensed a large amount of extremely complex nomological power.

    This nomological power was quickly digested by him, and his cultivation base also rose rapidly at this moment.

    Not long after, he sensed a faintly discernible pressure enveloping the top of his head.

    It was the aura of the Great Tribulation of Ascension.

    However, in the true spirit world, the Great Tribulation of Ascension could not descend.

    "The immortal body has become a true immortal without any hindrance. I didn't expect that if this mortal body wants to become a true immortal, he would have to undergo the tribulation..."

    Chen Chen had some guesses in his heart.

    In fact, this was also inevitable. If a mortal body could become a true immortal without undergoing the tribulation, then the strongest expert in the true spirit world would not only be at the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    However, even though the Thunder Tribulation couldn't descend, the law power that Chen Chen had comprehended was still increasing rapidly.

    The Law of gold, the law of wood, the law of water..

    Occasionally, there would even be the extremely rare law of space, the law of five elements.

    "I'm afraid that I'm going to become the Mahayana cultivator who has comprehended the most law power..."

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart.

    Normally, the peak of the Mahayana realm would comprehend a certain law power to the extreme, reaching the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    However, some peak Mahayana could comprehend several types of law energy to the extreme, resulting in a gap in strength between peak Mahayana realm cultivators.

    And now, other than the chaotic yin-yang law that he comprehended, he also comprehended a large amount of law energy, and all of this law energy was absorbed from the body of a peak Mahayana realm cultivator, each law energy was enough for him to attain the peak of the Mahayana realm.

    ..

    Battle Saint King saw what had just happened with his own eyes, and his eyes were filled with shock!

    Those were hundreds of experts at the peak of the Mahayana realm, and they were also his strongest chess pieces, but they were all wiped out in an instant.

    What had immortal turtle done to those people in the past?

    "Kill! Don't let him digest the law energy!"

    With that thought, battle Saint King was so angry that he roared. At the same time, the giant bow from the abyss world finally stopped pretending. Instead, it locked onto Chen Chen Chen and was ready to attack.

    In the distance, the Heavenly Devil City Lord saw this and immediately controlled the myriad spirit cauldron, ready to help.

    Chen Chen sent a voice transmission to stop him, "No need. Master, you guys go help the others."

    With that said, Chen Chen directly took out the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    Seeing that the treasure that had defeated the evil god Temple Master in one blow was taken out again, the Heavenly Devil City Lord was slightly relieved. He began to support the other battlefields with Heavenly Secrets Daolord and the others.

    With the help of the few of them controlling the ten thousand Spirit Cauldron, the array formation formed by the ordinary cultivators of the abyss world was completely unable to withstand a single blow.

    Tens of thousands of true spirit phantoms charged in a few waves at will, and tens of thousands of cultivators from the Abyss World died.

    However, the good times did not last long. A moment later, the statue of the underworld god in the high sky flickered, and more than half of the tens of thousands of cultivators who had just died were resurrected.

    Chen Chen watched this scene coldly, and the nine heavens mysterious tower in his hand flickered with light.

    Now, even if he did not rely on the four symbols heaven defending formation, he could still activate the first level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    Seeing that dozens of attacks were attacking his main body, Chen Chen hurriedly activated the nine heavens mysterious tower to block them.

    At this moment, the bowstring of the giant bow of the abyss world suddenly trembled. An incomparably sharp black energy instantly passed through the passage between the two worlds and shot toward Chen Chen's back.

    Chen Chen had been guarding against the giant bow. When he sensed that the giant bow had launched an attack, he turned around and threw out a meteorite without saying a word.

    The meteorite rapidly expanded under the manipulation of the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method. In the blink of an eye, it expanded to a thousand meters in size. In the next second, the black energy collided with the meteorite.

    Buzz!

    The entire meteorite shook violently. A large amount of black energy was dissolved by the meteorite. However, the black energy seemed to be endless and showed no signs of disappearing.

    Seeing that Tianyun was about to disappear, Chen Chen threw out another tianyun.

    At this moment, his main body finally absorbed all the power of the law.

    A strange feeling filled Chen Chen's entire body.

    However, this was not the time to slowly comprehend. The moment he finished absorbing, Mung Bean and Ao Yu flew out and formed the four symbols heaven defending formation with Chen Chen's immortal body and main body.

    Under the effect of the four symbols heaven defending formation, the four forces gathered together and poured into the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    The nine heavens mysterious tower instantly shone brightly, and the second level quickly lit up.

    Chen Chen's gaze was ice-cold as he looked at battle Saint King in the distance.

    Under Chen Chen's gaze, battle Saint King subconsciously took a few steps back, and his expression became incomparably grave.

    A magic treasure that could allow a true immortal to use the four symbols heaven defending formation was probably even more powerful than the ten thousand spirit cauldron.

    The real battle had probably only just begun.

    However, at this moment, Chen Chen turned his gaze towards that black energy.

    He did not expect that in just a short moment, that black energy would actually drag the second heavenly meteorite over.

    Seeing that the heavenly meteorite was about to lose its effect, Chen Chen no longer hesitated. He used all his strength to activate the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower and aimed at that black energy.

    Roar!

    That familiar roar once again resounded in his ears. However, this time, two giant claws extended out from the second level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    These two giant claws expanded explosively against the wind. By the time they were near the black energy, they had already turned into the size of 10,000 meters.

    Bang!

    With an earth-shaking loud sound, the two giant claws slammed together fiercely. The black energy exploded between the giant claws, and an indescribable shock wave spread rapidly in all directions!

    All the cultivators within a radius of a thousand miles were sent flying by this extremely powerful shock wave. Even Chen Chen and the surrounding sacred kings of the Abyss world were sent flying back a distance.

    That black energy had consumed two meteorites, and it still contained such energy. One could imagine what would happen if it hit the body when it was still intact.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    He activated the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower again. This time, the aura of the second level of the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower locked onto the battle Saint King.

    Roar!

    Another roar. Before the giant claw reached out from the second level of the nine heavens mysterious suppression tower, the battle Saint King felt an unparalleled pressure enveloping him.

    He could clearly feel that the owner of this pressure was far stronger than him. If he attacked, it would definitely be earth-shattering and no one could stop him.

    And his end would only be death.

    With this thought, cold sweat broke out on his forehead, and his body subconsciously retreated quickly.

    But that pressure followed him like a shadow, giving him more and more pressure.

    Seeing that an incomparably terrifying attack was about to attack, battle Saint King finally couldn't bear it and crushed a certain token.

    The moment the token shattered, a whirlpool immediately appeared in front of him. Immediately after, the whirlpool changed and turned into a black-robed Phantom.

    "Sir... I'm ashamed. This spiritual treasure of the immortal turtle hermit is too powerful. I'm no match for him."

    The battle Saint King was very humble in front of the black-robed Phantom.

    The black-robed phantom didn't say anything. He just glanced at the giant bow. Seeing that the attack on the giant bow had disappeared, he didn't blame him. Instead, he said indifferently,

    "It's understandable that you're no match for him since you can block the immortal-slaying bow."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 738, awe

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen's expression was unprecedentedly solemn when he saw the black-robed figure.

    This person was the only existence he feared in the two realms, because he had no idea how powerful this person was.

    However, since this person could easily defeat Xin Heng, it meant that he was at least a true immortal!

    "Sir, this person just used the treasure that the white-robed immortal used back then. I think that the white-robed immortal most likely died in his hands.

    "Therefore, within the two realms, there is only one person who can truly obstruct us."

    The battle Saint King spoke in a deep voice.

    The black-robed phantom did not speak, but the corners of his mouth curled up slightly.

    Immediately after, he extended his hand towards the direction of the Abyss world.

    Swoosh!

    A strong wind sound rang out. The enormous bow that was originally placed in the middle of the array rose into the air and flew into his hand.

    As soon as the huge bow entered his hand, the bowstring immediately trembled and let out a happy moan.

    The black-robed figure did not say any more nonsense. He directly pulled the bowstring and aimed it at Chen Chen.

    In an instant, Chen Chen felt an extremely sharp aura pierce his body, and it even caused his immortal body to feel a trace of pain.

    "Only in senior's hands can the immortal exterminating bow unleash its true power. Using that method to activate the immortal exterminating bow previously, we have really disgraced this supreme treasure."

    The battle Saint King beside him clearly felt that the immortal exterminating bow's might was far greater than before, and could not help but praise it.

    Chen Chen's brows were tightly furrowed. Although the battle Saint King's words had the element of flattery, the might of the immortal exterminating bow was indeed several times stronger than before.

    He had used a lot of strength to block that attack. If the black-robed shadow had attacked personally, he would most likely not have been able to block it.

    In the end, the difference in cultivation was too great.

    "Are you willing to become a believer of the underworld god?"

    The black-robed shadow pulled the immortal vanquishing bow to its limit and asked indifferently.

    The battle Saint King's expression changed when he heard this, but he did not dare to have any objections.

    Chen Chen looked at the immortal-slaying bow and his furrowed brows relaxed. He asked, "Is it better to become a believer of the underworld god than to become an immortal?"

    The black-robed phantom said seriously, "Each has its own benefits. Your strength is not bad. If you are willing to submit to the underworld god, the underworld god statue will immediately recover. When the underworld god Avatar arrives, it will replace the will of Heaven and earth of these two worlds.

    "From now on, these two worlds will be the same as the immortal world. As long as you follow the law of the Underworld god and cultivate, you will be able to step into the realm of true immortals and above.

    "As for you, your merits will be boundless."

    "If the underworld god can truly convince me, then there will be no problem."

    Chen Chen said generously.

    Hearing this, the black-robed figure laughed coldly and said, "You are not worthy to directly communicate with Lord Underworld God!"

    After saying this, he was about to release the bowstring in his hand.

    As long as this attack was launched, no matter what true immortal the opponent was, he would die a horrible death.

    Because this attack far exceeded the scope of a true immortal..,

    however, at this moment, he seemed to have sensed something, and his body suddenly froze on the spot.

    Chen Chen looked at the distant sky and said indifferently, "If you release the bowstring, then don't blame me for fighting to the death."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the entire sky suddenly darkened, and a terrifying aura appeared above all the cultivators.

    Whether it was the cultivators of the Abyss world or the cultivators of the true spirit world, they couldn't help but stop fighting at this moment and look up at the sky.

    They saw that a huge sphere had appeared above their heads at some unknown time.

    This sphere emitted a terrifying fluctuation. Even the Mahayana realm cultivators felt like ants under such power.

    "This is..."

    The battle Saint King Murmured.

    Then, he thought of something and said in shock, "Is it the Falling Star of our Abyss World?"

    The black-robed figure shook his head and said, "It's not a star. It's the divine ability of the Nine Heavens Sect."

    "What do you think, senior? If this star falls, you and I will definitely be fine. However, except for you, everyone here will be destroyed in body and soul. By then, will there be any hope for the statue of the Underworld God to recover?"

    Chen Chen said calmly.

    The sphere above his head was of course the huge meteorite that he had summoned. This was also the only trump card that he could use to fight against the black-robed Phantom.

    If he did not have this trump card, he would definitely have escaped long ago.

    "Are you threatening me?"

    The black-robed phantom said coldly. However, his hand that was holding the immortal vanquishing bow loosened a little.

    The conversation between the two was not concealed at all. The nearby tens of millions of cultivators could all hear it clearly.

    Knowing that when the star fell from the sky, everyone present would die, all the cultivators'expressions became incomparably complicated.

    However, the Heavenly Devil City lord laughed and said, "Chen Chen, I didn't expect you to have such a trump card! It's also good to perish together. Let them know that this true spirit world belongs to US cultivators of the true spirit world after all, and has nothing to do with the God of Hell!"

    Of course, there were also some cultivators who were cowardly, and could not help but shout loudly, "Senior Chen Chen Chen, don't be Rash!"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen smiled.

    At the same time, the huge meteor in the sky fell down another hundred meters. Many cultivators who were flying in the sky immediately fell to the ground when they saw this.

    "What do you want?"

    The black-robed figure completely let go of his hand and put away the immortal exterminating bow.

    He really couldn't afford to gamble. If all the cultivators present died under the meteor, the statue of the god of Abyss would never be able to be repaired, and the avatar of the god of Abyss would never be able to descend.

    At that time, all his years of forbearance would be for naught.

    "Take your people and withdraw from the true spirit world,"Chen Chen answered without hesitation.

    The black-robed figure fell silent. After a long time, he said, "Yes."

    After saying that, he waved his hand at battle Saint King.

    Battle Saint King immediately understood and shouted, "Everyone, listen up! Withdraw! Withdraw from the true spirit world!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, millions of cultivators quickly flew towards the abyss world like locusts.

    What a joke! With such a great killing weapon hanging above their heads that could end their lives at any time, who would be willing to stay here?

    Not to mention them, even the saint kings and the black-robed figure hoped that they would quickly leave this troublesome place.

    "I can see that you're also afraid of death. Let Me Ask You, can you protect the true spirit world for a while and protect the true spirit world for a Lifetime?

    "Actually, we don't have to be like this."

    The black-robed figure said very seriously.

    The corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled slightly as he raised his head to look at the falling sky that was like a star, he said faintly, "You are right, but as long as I can protect the true spirit world for a while, I will protect it. As for what will happen in the future, that is not within my considerations."

    Actually, in his heart, how could he not hope to use the falling sky to inflict the greatest damage on the Abyss world.

    But he knew that it wouldn't work.

    If the falling sky really destroyed countless cultivators of the abyss world and completely cut off the hope of repairing the statue of the underworld god, the black-robed figure would probably go crazy.

    At that time, the fate of the true spirit world would only be worse.

    Therefore, this kind of intimidation was actually the best way to use the falling sky.

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the black-robed man shook his head slightly. Then, he put away the immortal vanquishing bow and turned around to leave.

    After flying for only a few dozen miles, he suddenly stopped and said something.

    "In a few days, when the Abyss spreads here, my real body will descend here. At that time, I'll see what you can use to resist it."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 739, leaving

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, everything was calm and peaceful.

    However, the battle traces that could be seen everywhere reminded all the cultivators that an extremely intense battle had just occurred here.

    Chen Chen silently moved Tianyun to the true spirit world and then returned to his own cultivation place.

    A moment later, the Heavenly Devil City Lord arrived in front of Chen Chen.

    He had heard what the black-robed figure had said before he left. He was somewhat uncertain about the future direction of the two worlds.

    "Chen Chen, if the black-robed figure's true body descends, can we withstand it?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord asked softly.

    "With our current strength, we definitely can't withstand it,"Chen Chen said truthfully.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord did not reveal much surprise when he heard this, he just patted Chen Chen's shoulder lightly and said, "You've done your best. To be honest, I'm very surprised that we were able to kill over a hundred peak Mahayana in the Abyss world this time."

    Chen Chen shook his head, and his eyes gradually became complicated.

    After a long time, he said, "Master, if we really can't hold on, do we still have to fight?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord was slightly startled.

    A moment later, he understood Chen Chen's meaning.

    Many cultivators had fallen on the battlefield today, and these people had not been resurrected.

    If they were asked to choose again, they might not choose to fight with the cultivators of the Abyss world.

    As the saying goes, it was better to die than to live. Now that they knew that they were not their opponent, if they continued to fight head-on, what awaited everyone was only death.

    This might not be the path that all the cultivators of the true spirit world were willing to choose. From today's victory, it could be seen that not many cultivators were happy.

    Thinking of this, the Heavenly Devil City lord nodded and said, "I understand what you mean. Now, I will disperse those cultivators of the true spirit world who are not willing to continue fighting."

    "Okay."

    Chen Chen softly agreed.

    If they were defeated in the next battle, those dismissed cultivators would end up like ordinary true spirit world cultivators.

    They would become followers of the underworld god.

    However, becoming a follower of the underworld god meant that they would still be alive.

    Not everyone thought that they would either be free or die. Some people even wished that they could be defeated immediately and become followers of the underworld god so that they would no longer be tortured by the war.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord turned around and left. After about fifteen minutes, he came before Chen Chen again.

    Compared to before, there was a hint of exhaustion in his eyes.

    Chen Chen did not speak, but through his spiritual sense, he could clearly sense that the cultivators of the nearby true spirit world were leaving in batches. In just a short while, less than one-tenth of the millions of cultivators of the true spirit world were left.

    Obviously, other than this one-tenth, the others had chosen to live rather than die.

    "Chen Chen, if you have any way out, you should leave as well. There's no need for you to accompany us to death here."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord Lightly said.

    Chen Chen did not directly refuse.

    To be honest, sometimes people lived for a breath, but sometimes it was not for a breath.

    If he died, what would happen to his family and friends?

    Moreover, he had only ascended a few years ago, so he did not have such deep feelings towards the true spirit world.

    He had done so many things during this period of time, so he had already done his best.

    After a long silence, Chen Chen said, "Master, if I can bring you to the False Immortal World, Will you go?"

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord's body shook, but he quickly regained his calm.

    "I'm different from you. I was born in the true spirit world, and I grew up in the true spirit world. The Heavenly Devil City was passed down to me by master himself. In My Heart, some things are better than life."

    Chen Chen didn't try to persuade him.

    In fact, there were many cultivators who shared the same thoughts as the Heavenly Devil City Lord.

    For example, the sect master of the Immortal Sect, the evil God Palace Master, and eldest senior brother Xiao Ling..

    These people didn't leave. It was obvious that they were prepared to live and die with the true spirit world.

    "Chen Chen, your future is limitless. After you go to the false immortal world, you will definitely succeed in ascending.

    "In the future, if you meet any of My Sky Demon City's seniors, remember to inform them about the situation in the true spirit realm."

    After a moment of silence, the Sky Demon City Lord instructed again.

    Chen Chen nodded solemnly.

    The previous generations of Sky Demon City's City Lords had all successfully ascended. After the path of Ascension was cut off, the other City Lords also went to the false immortal realm.

    If the reincarnation and reconstruction went smoothly, many of them should have gone to the immortal realm as well. It was possible to meet them in the future.

    Of course, he did not think that the city lord of Heavenly Devil City really wanted to inform the previous city lords..

    It was nothing more than giving him a mission so that he could leave with peace of mind.

    "Take care!"

    The city lord of Heavenly Devil City patted Chen Chen's shoulder again and then left.

    Chen Chen stood where he was and looked at the back of the Heavenly Devil City Lord silently. After the Heavenly Devil City Lord left for a long time, he turned around and started to pack his things.

    After packing, he thought for a while and found Xie tianxing who hadn't left yet.

    At this time, the anti-heaven alliance had already dispersed. The Great Cause of revitalizing the sect was insignificant in the face of life and death.

    Seeing Chen Chen arrive, Xie tianxing hurriedly stood up and said respectfully, "Sir, what arrangements do you have next?"

    Upon hearing Xie tianxing addressing him respectfully, Chen Chen couldn't help but to feel that it was funny.

    Most probably, after Xie tianxing saw how powerful he was, he believed that he was a direct subordinate of the Beichen Immortal King.

    "Next, we will leave the true spirit realm. Fellow Daoist Xie, I always keep my words. I remember that I promised you back then that if we can go to the immortal realm one day, I will definitely bring you along."

    Hearing Chen Chen's powerful words, Xie Tianxing's face turned red with excitement, and his voice started to tremble.

    "I... I knew you were a man of your word... actually, when I first met you, I thought you were a trustworthy person."

    Hearing that, Chen Chen laughed and said, "You have a good eye for people! Pack up, I'll say goodbye to a few friends, then I'll take you to the false immortal world and then go to the immortal world from the false immortal world."

    "Yes! My Lord!"

    Xie tianxing was surprised and happy, so he quickly agreed.

    ..

    After leaving Xie Tianxing's place, Chen Chen went to see a few senior brothers, and then went to see Fairy Qiong Hua of the immortal sect. He even greeted the Netherworld and told them that he was about to leave.

    Everyone understood this very well, and they very politely wished Chen Chen Chen a safe journey. Even the Netherworld did not curse.

    After bidding farewell to everyone, Chen Chen brought Xie tianxing and flew towards the entrance of the false immortal world.

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord, the Sect Master of the Immortal Sect, and other peak Mahayana realm experts quietly watched Chen Chen Chen leave. After Chen Chen completely disappeared, the sect master of the immortal sect couldn't help but sigh.

    "Sigh, if it wasn't for the matter of the Netherworld realm, this child might have been able to open the Ascension pathway to the true spirit world."

    The heavenly secrets daolord echoed, "Indeed, Chen Chen is extremely talented. Since ancient times, there has never been such a person in the true spirit world... It's good that he's gone now. Rather than dying here for no reason, it's better to let him roam the immortal world."

    "Mm, the immortal world is where he should be. As for us..."

    When the Heavenly Devil City Lord said this, he looked at the others and smiled.

    "We will be buried in this true spirit world."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 740, the Immortal World

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    One day later.

    Chen Chen once again arrived at the Qian Yuan world.

    Xie tianxing was very excited to see such a developed cultivation world. As for the true spirit world, he had long forgotten about it.

    Along the way, Chen Chen brought him to the vicinity of the Qian Yuan sect. It did not take long for him to contact the ascendant elder of the Qian Yuan sect again.

    Due to their previous interactions and benefits, the ascendant Elder was extremely enthusiastic about Chen Chen's reappearance.

    "Fellow Daoist, are you preparing to go to the immortal world this time?"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and said, "Yes, I'm tired of staying in the mortal world. It's time to return to the immortal world."

    Actually, he had already made plans before coming to the false immortal world.

    His clone would go to the immortal world to take a look while his main body would remain in the mortal world. After the child was born, he would consider whether he wanted to ascend or not.

    Upon hearing that, the ascending elder laughed and said, "Haha, no matter how good the mortal world is, it can't be compared to the immortal world... I'm just here for a novelty!

    "Since fellow Daoist is preparing to return to the immortal world, I'll Go and prepare now!"

    "Thank you for your trouble, fellow Daoist. When fellow Daoist ascends in the future, you can go to Immortal King Beichen's subordinates to catch up with me,"Chen Chen said politely.

    "Definitely, definitely! Haha!"

    The ascendant elder cupped his hands and left. It didn't take long before he returned to the Qian Yuan sect.

    After waiting for another half a day, the ascendant elder finally came looking for him, indicating that everything was ready.

    In the end, he couldn't help but remind him again.

    "Fellow Daoist, please remember that there are differences between mortals and immortals. When you return to the immortal world, you can not bring living humans and living creatures up there without permission. Otherwise, accidents might happen."

    "Why do you say that?"Chen Chen asked.

    "Ahem, fellow Daoist, you don't know. In the past, there were some second-generation profligate immortals who went down to the immortal world. When they returned, they used spatial treasures to store many beautiful female cultivators. In the end, when they arrived in the immortal world, the spatial treasures were destroyed, and those female cultivators disappeared."

    As the ascendant elder spoke, he sized up Chen Chen from head to toe.

    However, Chen Chen had already placed all the treasures on his body. He didn't even bring the green bean ao Yu with him. How could he have any spatial treasures with him?

    "Don't worry, the two of us know what we're doing,"Chen Chen replied.

    "That's good. The two of you, follow me."

    After elder Fei Sheng finished speaking, he led the way and the three of them quickly entered the inner area of the Qian Yuan sect.

    After entering the inner area of the Qian Yuan sect, Chen Chen finally understood what it meant to go through tribulations all over the place. A Mahayana was inferior to a dog.

    In fact, it was no wonder.

    Putting everything else aside, the cultivation environment within the Qian Yuan sect was extremely good.

    If even the slightest bit of spiritual energy was consumed, it would immediately be replenished. No one knew where the Qian Yuan sect had obtained so many spiritual stones.

    The three of them flew for about fifteen minutes before arriving at the depths of the Qian Yuan sect.

    Chen Chen finally saw a towering pagoda.

    This pagoda pierced straight into the sky and was probably hundreds of thousands of meters tall. If they reached the top of the pagoda, they would definitely be able to see the starry sky.

    "Fellow Daoists, this is the immortal ascension platform."

    The ascending elder pointed at the tower and introduced.

    Chen Chen used the system to confirm that this was indeed the immortal ascension platform. Then, he nodded and said, "Yes, I've seen it before."

    "As long as the two of you reach the top of the tower, you will naturally know how to go to the immortal realm. I wish the two of you a safe journey."

    The ascending elder coaxed his hands and said.

    "Then we will meet again if we are fated to."

    Chen Chen did not hesitate and pulled Xie tianxing up. It did not take long for them to reach the top of the tower.

    However, at this moment, an extremely strong resistance appeared above them. It was as if an invisible barrier had blocked their path.

    Sensing this, Chen Chen frowned. Then, he suddenly urged his immortal power and penetrated the invisible barrier, continuing to advance.

    Xie Tianxing didn't know why, but the resistance he encountered was much less. He followed behind Chen Chen, but he didn't fall behind by much.

    When the two of them reached the top of the tower, Chen Chen felt a ray of purple light shining down from an unknown distance in the sky and landing on his head.

    "The guiding light!"

    Xie tianxing, who was beside him, said excitedly and then closed his eyes.

    The guiding light became brighter and brighter, and their bodies began to fly up uncontrollably.

    After about an hour, Chen Chen felt the purple light suddenly tremble, and the scene in front of him began to change.

    The originally dark starry sky disappeared, and was replaced by a large amount of white fog. Even the ground was covered by a thick layer of white fog.

    The scene was not much different from what Chen Chen had imagined of the immortal world.

    "This is immortal qi..."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and muttered.

    "Immortal world... I'm finally back!"

    Xie tianxing opened his eyes, and there were actually tears flashing in them.

    At this moment, a voice sounded from the side.

    "The two of you are..."

    Chen Chen heard the voice and looked in the direction of the voice. He saw a human figure faintly discernible in the white fog.

    This figure was wearing the clothes of the Qian Yuan sect. Obviously, it was a cultivator from the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world.

    Chen Chen did not hide anything and replied, "We are not from the Qian Yuan sect. We just came here with the help of the Qian Yuan sect in the lower realm."

    As the sound of his voice faded, a young female immortal walked out from the white fog.

    "So you are here to borrow the path... I thought my eldest senior brother came back... since you are here to borrow the path, you can leave now that you have borrowed the path."

    "Uh... okay."

    Chen Chen was caught unprepared and subconsciously responded.

    He thought that there might be some twists and turns, but he didn't expect that the Qian Yuan sect was so practical.

    It was Xie tianxing, a real immortal from the lower realm, who asked, "Fellow Daoist, where is this place? How far is it from the Northern Celestial Realm?"

    "You are from the Qian Yuan sect, so this is the Qian Yuan celestial realm. As for the northern celestial realm... It's not far from here. It's only a dozen days'flight."

    The female immortal pointed to the north and said with a smile.

    "Thank you for your guidance, fellow Daoist!"

    Xie tianxing cupped his hands and thanked him.

    Chen Chen reacted quickly and flew directly to the north.

    The two of them flew for thousands of miles and did not encounter any other immortals.

    Chen Chen could not hold it in anymore and directly used an illusion on Xie Tian, whose cultivation base was still at the Mahayana realm.

    There was nothing he could do. There were too many questions in his mind, and there was no one else around, so he could only pit his teammates.

    "Xie tianxing, what's going on in this immortal realm?"

    Xie tianxing followed behind Chen Chen Chen and answered in a daze, "The immortal realm is made up of countless floating immortal realms... there are more than nine thousand immortal realms in the immortal realm, and each immortal realm basically has an immortal king."

    "How big is the immortal realm?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "Very, very big. Our Northern Star Immortal realm is roughly as big as the true spirit world and the Abyss world combined,"Xie tianxing replied.

    "Doesn't that mean that there are over nine thousand immortal kings in the immortal realm..."

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart.

    He didn't know the exact realm of immortal kings, but they were definitely more powerful than some mysterious immortal or golden immortal.

    In short, he had arrived at a brand new world..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen communicated with the system in his mind.

    This was the first thing he had to do after arriving at a new place, and it had already become a habit.

    "System, is there any treasure or opportunity nearby?"
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    "No."

    The system's answer stunned Chen Chen. Only then did he notice that this area was very special. The land that was covered by the immortal Qi was actually bare, without any plants or anything like that.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen shook his head and then removed the illusion on Xie tianxing.

    Xie tianxing had no idea what had just happened. At this moment, he was still immersed in the joy of returning to the immortal world.

    "This time, it's all thanks to you, sir. You Don't know that my dao partner and I haven't seen each other for tens of thousands of years!"

    "Is that so? Then when you go back this time, you will definitely give her a big surprise."

    Chen Chen casually echoed.

    The two of them flew for about an hour before the scenery around them finally changed.

    The bare land disappeared without a trace, and a terrain similar to the lower realm began to appear.

    "System, is there any treasure within a hundred miles radius?"

    "There's a pure spirit immortal herb ten miles ahead... There's a ten-thousand-year-old immortal mushroom thirty miles east... There's a piece of psychic immortal iron forty-five miles South... There's a miniature immortal stone mine eighty Miles Southeast..."

    The system listed more than a hundred answers, but there was nothing that made Chen Chen's eyes light up.

    However, Chen Chen was still very happy in his heart. This was just a corner of the immortal world, and there were so many good things. If he really plundered the immortal world, the harvest would be unimaginable!

    "Sir, why are you laughing? Could it be that you're also thinking of your relatives in the Immortal World?"

    Seeing Chen Chen flying, Xie tianxing suddenly smiled and couldn't help but ask.

    Chen Chen smiled but didn't say anything. He just nodded slightly.

    ..

    The immortal world was far larger than Chen Chen had imagined. Chen Chen and Xie tianxing flew for seven or eight days, but they didn't see a single true immortal level existence.

    Even ordinary immortal soldiers and mortals rarely saw them.

    Perhaps it was because the immortal world was too vast and sparsely populated, but most of these immortal soldiers and mortals lived in villages with beautiful scenery. They looked quite carefree, it even made Chen Chen feel a sense of envy in the depths of his heart.

    "Sir, I know the way here. Tomorrow, we will probably reach the Beichen immortal realm. When the time comes, will you return to the Beichen Immortal Court or follow me to the Tianyuan sect to take a look?"

    One day, Xie tianxing saw a celestial river. His eyes lit up as he turned to Chen Chen.

    "I will go back to the northern celestial land."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    How could he follow Xie tianxing to the Tian Yuan sect? What if he was exposed?

    Xie tianxing was not surprised. However, he felt a little regretful.

    In his eyes, Chen Chen was a rare and reliable person, worthy of being followed. However, with his current strength and identity, he was not qualified to follow an immortal from the Celestial Court.

    "Sigh, when my immortal body recovers in the future, I will definitely go back to the northern celestial court to look for You!"

    Chen Chen nodded and said, "We will meet again one day."

    After spending a few days together, he roughly understood the operation mode of an immortal realm.

    For example, in the Northern Star Immortal Realms, the Supreme Immortal King was the Northern Star Immortal King as well as the immortal court under him.

    There were many immortal officials in the immortal court who were responsible for the operation of the entire immortal realms.

    And these immortal officials usually had their own sects.

    In short, the Northern Star Immortal King was the leader of a group of sect masters.

    Of course, other than these sect masters, the Northern Star Immortal King also had many direct subordinates that belonged to him.

    ..

    The next day, Chen Chen and Xie Tianxing parted ways. Xie tianxing went to the Tian Yuan sect, but Chen Chen could not go to the Beichen Celestial Court.

    After all, his identity was a lie. He could lie to Xie tianxing, but he could not lie to himself.

    "Where am I going?"

    Looking at the beautiful celestial scenery around him, Chen Chen was at a loss for a moment.

    After a long time, he suddenly had an idea.

    If he remembered correctly, he still had a chance to specify an item to track in the system. The tracking range was one world.

    Since he had already come to the immortal world, it was time to use this opportunity. If he didn't use it again, it would be rusty.

    As for what item to specify..

    Although it was his first time coming to the immortal world, he had never heard of any powerful treasures or legends, nor did he know which secret treasures were lost, but he still knew the names of some powerful items.

    "System, I will use a designated item to track down the ownerless rank one golden core."

    To be honest, Chen Chen's first thought was to directly track down the rank nine golden core.

    However, he was not sure if the rank nine golden core really existed. In any case, the rank one golden core really existed, and he had one. After swallowing it, it could let mortals ascend to immortality on the spot.

    Therefore, for the sake of safety, he still chose to track down the first transformation gold core.

    Even if the immortal world had a better second transformation gold core, or even a nine transformation gold core, he would not regret it.

    The better the treasure, the fewer it was. This was an eternal truth. No matter how good the nine transformation gold core was, it could only be consumed by one person.

    And if he could find ten or eight first transformation gold cores and let a group of people from the lower realm ascend to the immortal world, it would be much better than being alone in the immortal world.

    Moreover, if the treasure was too heaven-defying, even if it was ownerless, with his current strength, he might not be able to get it.

    At that time, if there was only one, and it still landed in a dangerous place, then it would be too late for him to regret.

    After hearing Chen Chen Chen's request, the system began to track. After a few breaths, there were a total of fifty-eight answers!

    Looking at the rows of instructions, Chen Chen's breathing stopped for a few seconds.

    "There are actually fifty-eight first transition jindan stage without owners in the immortal world... I don't know if it's because the immortal world is too big, or if the first transition jindan stage is not valuable... if I can get all of them, my whole family, friends, and family can come to the immortal world."

    Chen Chen muttered and began to carefully observe the answer given by the system.

    "The upper left side of the host is 50 billion miles of the Supreme Immortal realm..."

    When Chen Chen saw the first answer, he could not help but feel a little dizzy and could not continue watching.

    50 billion Li, and it was still at the top left. With his current strength, he did not know how much time had passed when he arrived there.

    One had to know that the space in the immortal realm was extremely stable, and it was not something that could be easily traversed through space.

    "100 billion Li... eliminated..."

    "The immortal spirit great desolate spirit Kun's nest is 50 meters below... eliminated."

    "Under the endless abyss of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm... get lost..."

    "... Bullshit!"

    ..

    Without realizing it, more than half of the fifty-eight answers had been eliminated by Chen Chen. It was either because it was too far away or because it was too dangerous.

    In the end, there were only three possible answers left in front of Chen Chen.

    After thinking for a moment, Chen Chen's gaze landed on one of the answers.

    "Twelve million Li to the south of this place, at the edge of the Mystic Fire Immortal Realms, within the main peak of the northern desolate mountain range, there is an unclaimed first transformation gold core."

    It was a coincidence that Chen Chen had passed by this place when he came to the northern constellations immortal realms.

    And the so-called mystic fire immortal realms were adjacent to the northern constellations immortal realms.

    Since he had been there before, it could be considered as a walk in the park. Chen Chen no longer hesitated, he turned around and flew towards the south.
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    The distance of tens of millions of miles sounded very far, but Chen Chen was still very fast when he flew alone without Xie tianxing. After about half a day, he arrived at the edge of the northern celestial realm.

    The environment here was almost the same as the place where Chen Chen had first arrived at the celestial realm. There was only bare land everywhere.

    He learned from Xie tianxing that this place was called the stairway to heaven.

    Originally, the various immortal realms were all floating in the immortal realm. It was extremely difficult for them to communicate with each other.

    After that, a major character from the immortal realm created this stairway to Heaven, connecting the various immortal realms together.

    One must know that the distance between the various immortal realms was at least a million miles. To create such a large piece of land out of thin air, one could very well imagine the amount of energy required.

    This made Chen Chen feel even more reverence towards the immortal realm.

    After flying for about four hours above the stairway, Chen Chen finally saw the mystic fire immortal realm.

    And at the edge of the mystic fire immortal realm was the northern desolate mountain range.

    This mountain range covered an area of hundreds of thousands of Li, but there was not a single sect in it because it was too remote.

    However, there were large numbers of desolate beasts living in it.

    Desolate beasts were also a specialty of the immortal world. These creatures retained their most primitive nature. Their intelligence was not high, and there were strong and weak ones. The strong ones could compete with the immortal spirits, while the weak ones fed on grass. They were no different from ordinary small beasts.

    It was unknown if it was to maintain the balance of the ecosystem, but the immortal kings of the various immortal realms had reserved a large area for the desolate beast immortal spirits to live in.

    The northern desolate mountain range was one of the places.

    Coming to the sky above the northern desolate mountain range, Chen Chen felt a long-lost novelty in his heart as he looked at the mountain peaks that were surrounded by immortal qi and the unknown creatures flying between them.

    If he was not in a hurry to find a first transition golden core, he would definitely study this place carefully.

    "The main peak of the northern desolate mountain range..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he activated his celestial dipper extreme eye and flew while searching. Soon, he found the highest mountain peak.

    And that peak was also the location of the first transition jindan guided by the system.

    "System, is there any danger within a hundred miles?"

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to land. Instead, he first asked the system.

    "No."

    The system's answer was simple and concise. Upon hearing it, Chen Chen immediately relaxed his vigilance and flew down to the main peak.

    Without any danger, he could obtain the first transition jindan without an owner. It seemed that this trip was much easier than he had imagined.

    In fact, although there was always danger accompanying opportunities, there were always fish that slipped through the net.

    What he had to do was to find these fish that slipped through the net.

    After landing on the main peak, Chen Chen carefully drilled into the mountain.

    When he was less than a hundred meters away from the first transition Jindan, a faint array light appeared in front of him.

    Seeing this array light, Chen Chen's heart thumped. It must be known that he did not bring green beans with him this time when he came to the immortal world.

    However, he heaved a sigh of relief in the next second because the array shattered instantly with a casual push of his hand.

    It was very obvious that the array had been maintained for an unknown number of years and was on the verge of collapse.

    After the array was broken, Chen Chen smoothly entered the interior.

    Inside the mountain was a cave abode. Although no one had been here for an unknown number of years, this cave abode was still spotlessly clean.

    Looking at the exquisite layout of the cave abode, Chen Chen was quite happy.

    He had overlooked one thing.

    A treasure like a rank one golden core usually could not exist independently.

    In other words, when he arrived at the place where the system guided him, he would not only find an item like a rank one golden core.

    For example, right now, he had directly found an immortal cave abode.

    "The previous owner of this cave abode should be an extremely powerful alchemist."

    Chen Chen looked at some of the arrangements in the cave abode and made a deduction in his heart.

    "System, what treasures are within a hundred meters radius?"

    "The immortal crystal jade bed a hundred meters to the left of the host lies on it. It's very comfortable."

    "The heavenly vine chair sixty meters to the left of the host sits on it. It's very comfortable."

    "The female servant puppet seventy meters to the left of the host is proficient in a hundred massage techniques..."

    ..

    Unknowingly, the system listed a bunch of items.

    Judging from the attributes of the items listed earlier, the previous owner of the cave abode was a person who loved to enjoy.

    Just like him, he had reached the realm of returning to simplicity.

    To be honest, if he were to set up a cave abode, the first thing he would pursue would definitely be comfort.

    As for improving his cultivation speed, that was not necessary.

    At his level, he basically did not rely on his own cultivation to improve his strength.

    Of course, he had not really relied on it in the past.

    After putting away the pile of good things in the bedroom, Chen Chen walked to another room.

    This room was used by the previous owner of the cave abode to store medicinal pills, and the first transition golden core was in it.

    Upon entering the room, what greeted his eyes was a huge white jade wall carved with hundreds of different fairies.

    And at the position of these fairies'hands, there was a pill bottle.

    These pill bottles were made of different materials and of different sizes. However, they blended well with the carved image and did not look out of place at all.

    In the words of his previous life, the previous owner of this cave abode was a very tasteful artist.

    "He's also a wonderful person."

    Chen Chen praised in his heart, and then walked to a certain fairy statue.

    The fairy statue slightly lowered its head and stretched out its hand, looking like it wanted to reject but still wanted to welcome it.

    Chen Chen smiled and directly took a green pill bottle from her hand.

    Opening the pill bottle and looking at it, a familiar feeling immediately emerged. It was surprisingly the first transition golden core that Chen Chen had once obtained.

    If a mortal swallowed it, they would immediately ascend.

    If an immortal swallowed it, it would increase their cultivation.

    "It doesn't take much effort to get it!"

    Chen Chen put away the rank one golden core and then looked at the other pill bottles.

    "System, where is the most precious pill nearby?"

    "It's twenty meters above the host's head."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows.

    At this time, he had not put the rank one golden core into his storage ring, but the system had given such an answer. Didn't that mean that there was a pill here that was more precious than the rank one golden core?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen raised his head and saw that there were also carvings on the ceiling twenty meters above his head.

    But only one person was carved.

    This was also a female immortal, but in terms of temperament, she was like a phoenix among a hundred birds, giving people a feeling of natural nobility.

    Compared to the relief sculptures on the wall, she was much stronger.

    Chen Chen could even feel that the cave master was much more serious in carving this woman than he was in carving other relief sculptures.

    And the medicinal pill that the system guided was not in the hands of this female immortal, but was inlaid in the center of her Phoenix Crown.

    There was no pill bottle, nor any other protective measures. It was just inlaid there like a pearl, shining brilliantly.

    Chen Chen flew up and gently grabbed the glittering medicinal pill in his hand, then used the system to appraise it.

    The next second, his face showed a strange look.

    "This... is a second transition golden core."
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    "Originally, the rank two Golden Core... the rank nine golden core was just a guess. I didn't expect that there would really be one."

    Chen Chen played with the pill in his hand and muttered to himself.

    If he took a rank one golden core, it could increase his cultivation by four sixty years, which was also two hundred and forty years of cultivation.

    But two hundred and forty years of cultivation added to his body could hardly even increase a small realm.

    According to the system's introduction, the rank two golden core in his hand could increase his cultivation by 100 sixty years, which was equivalent to 6,000 years of cultivation.

    6,000 years of cultivation... even if it was a fool's 6,000 years, it was still a very big increase.

    Hu!

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen let out a breath and put away the rank two golden core.

    He was not prepared to take it immediately. What if the rank two golden core gave him too much of an increase and made him unable to return to the lower realm all of a sudden? Then what would he do?

    To be honest, his mind became active again after he suddenly got this pill.

    With such a precious place like the immortal world, coupled with the system, he might be able to rise to the realm of defeating the underworld disciple in a short time.

    Therefore, he planned to take this second transformation golden pill after he returned to the lower realm.

    After putting away the second transformation golden pill, Chen Chen looked at the other pills.

    "Immortal foundation body tempering pill... after consuming it, the strength of the body will be greatly increased."

    "Destiny Ascension Pill, after consuming it, the aptitude for immortal cultivation will be greatly increased."

    "Supreme confusion dispelling pill, it will greatly increase one's comprehension ability in a short period of time."

    ..

    As Chen Chen collected the pills, he appraised them. It had to be said that the quality of each pill hanging on the wall was extremely high.

    Although there was only one pill for each pill, it encompassed almost all kinds of pills.

    There were all kinds of upgrading pills, all kinds of healing pills... everything was available.

    After collecting the hundreds of types of pills, Chen Chen could not help but bow deeply to the wall of pills in front of him.

    At this moment, he could understand the attitude of the cave master when he set up this wall.

    It was a place where he would display all the masterpieces of his life, allowing others to slowly appreciate them.

    Clearly, the cave master was someone who loved alchemy to the extreme, and the wall in front of him represented the achievements of the cave master throughout his life.

    Now that he had taken away the medicinal pills, Chen Chen felt somewhat guilty in his heart.

    "Senior, the greatest use of medicinal pills is still to consume them. Your medicinal pills are fortunate enough to become a stepping stone on the path of the future immortal emperor. I think if you knew, you would definitely be very gratified."

    Chen Chen concealed his conscience and consoled himself. Then, he stood up and walked towards the other rooms.

    Compared to the artistic quality of this medicinal wall, the other rooms were much more ordinary.

    There were three huge shelves in the room where the secret manuals were stored. On each shelf were jade slips.

    Without any exception, these jade slips were all related to medicinal pills.

    Without any hesitation, Chen Chen packed up the thousands of jade slips on the three shelves and took them away.

    After leaving this room, Chen Chen went to the alchemy room again.

    In the middle of the alchemy room was a three-meter-tall alchemy furnace. Half of it was black and the other half was white.

    Through the system, he knew that this alchemy furnace was called the yin-yang Fusion Dao Alchemy Furnace.

    As for its value..

    An alchemy furnace that could produce a rank two golden core alchemist did not even need to think about it. Its value was extremely high.

    Perhaps in the eyes of an alchemist who was interested in alchemy, it was even more valuable than his nine heavens mysterious tower.

    "A good alchemy furnace must be used to refine pills in order to reflect its value. Senior, don't worry, I will find a good master for it!"

    Chen Chen said seriously to the alchemy furnace. Then, he put away the alchemy furnace without any courtesy.

    Besides the alchemy furnace, there were also a few big boxes in the alchemy room. As soon as Chen Chen walked over and opened them, an extremely dense immortal qi rushed into his face.

    "This is an immortal stone brick..."

    Chen Chen said to himself as he looked at the hundreds of immortal stones neatly arranged in the boxes.

    Ordinary immortal stones were only one-tenth of the size of the immortal stone bricks in this box.

    Moreover, the quality of these immortal stones was extremely high, much better than the middle-grade immortal stones in his storage ring. They were at least high-grade immortal stones.

    With his current strength as a true immortal, absorbing a few middle-grade immortal stones would be enough to fill up the immortal Qi in his body.

    One immortal brick like this would probably be enough for him to cultivate for a long time.

    And the cave master placed the immortal bricks here. It was very obvious that they were used as fuel.

    "Sigh!"

    Chen Chen sighed and put the immortal bricks into his bag.

    Seeing that there was only one secret room left in the cave, Chen Chen quickened his pace and walked in.

    Compared to the other rooms, this secret room was much messier. There were piles of debris everywhere.

    However, Chen Chen still saw mountains of medicinal pills and bottles in the corner. Looking at the number, there were more than a thousand of them.

    "Immortal foundation body tempering pills... twenty..."

    "Immortal transformation pills, forty-two..."

    ..

    Chen Chen checked the pill bottles one by one. Most of them were filled with pills.

    However, in terms of quality, they were not as good as the pills on the wall.

    Even so, it did not mean that these pills were not precious. Even if the system appraised them, they were considered high-quality pills.

    One could only blame the owner of the cave abode for being too demanding. That was why these pills were casually thrown here as miscellaneous items.

    "Immortal transformation pill... in an environment with a large amount of immortal qi, it can transform a mortal body into an immortal body..."

    Looking at the introduction of the Immortal Transformation Pill, Chen Chen's eyes flashed.

    The reason why the ascendant elder of the Qian Yuan sect could have an immortal body in the lower realm was probably because he had taken this pill and combined it with the mystic realm of the Qian Yuan sect.

    Since that was the case, it should be possible for him to imitate it.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen smiled and put away all the pills.

    As for the other miscellaneous items in the secret chamber, although they were not as valuable as the pills, they were all good things.

    With the strength of the Master of the cave abode, if they were not good things, they probably did not even have the qualifications to pile up here.

    After cleaning up the pile of miscellaneous items, Chen Chen found a few high-quality immortal artifacts among them. Other than that, he also found Jade slips that involved the identity of the Master of the cave abode.

    It was a pile of jade slips that begged for medicinal pills. In the jade slip, the owner of the cave was addressed as "Pill King Mystic Fire".

    "Pill King Mystic Fire, Mystic Fire Immortal realm..."

    Chen Chen had some guesses about the identity of the owner of the cave.

    It was just that he didn't know if this pill King mystic fire had fallen, or if he had gone to another world. As a result, this cave had become an ownerless place.

    "Senior Pill King Mystic Fire, thank you for your gift. I will make good use of everything you have."

    Chen Chen looked at the walls around the cave abode and promised in his heart.

    Roar!

    However, at this moment, an earth-shattering roar suddenly came from outside the cave abode, causing the entire cave abode to shake violently.

    Chen Chen's expression changed. He hurriedly looked out through his immortal dipper extreme vision and saw that the ground dozens of kilometers away was churning violently. A strange creature with a giant horn on its head was breaking out of the ground.

    "Not good. The array here has lost its effect. The smell of the pills has leaked out and attracted the attention of the desolate beasts."

    Chen Chen immediately understood what had happened. He did not have time to think and quickly flew out of the cave abode.
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    Outside the cave abode, the situation was rather grim. Chen Chen casually swept the area and saw dozens of desolate beasts rushing towards him.

    Among them, there were some existences with powerful auras that were comparable to true immortals.

    Of course, the strongest was the one-horned giant monster that crawled out from the ground. Before the giant monster could fully reveal itself, it was already tens of thousands of meters tall.

    A true immortal desolate beast passed by its head and was blocked by one of its horns. It was instantly smashed into pieces.

    "Farewell!"

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched as he quickly flew in the direction of the northern Chen Immortal realms.

    Fortunately, the desolate beasts were not smart and there were not many desolate beasts chasing after him.

    The few desolate beasts that could fly were not as fast as Chen Chen. After about an hour, there were no more pursuers behind him.

    ..

    Half a day later, Chen Chen once again arrived at the northern Chen immortal realm.

    However, he did not stop there. Instead, he changed directions and flew towards the Qian Yuan immortal realm.

    He did not plan to look for the remaining ownerless first transition gold core for the time being. After obtaining so many pills all of a sudden, he only wanted to go down to the lower realm and see if the true spirit world could still be saved.

    However, it had been nearly ten days since he arrived at the immortal realm.

    According to the speed at which the abyss spread, it had long spread to the location of the passage between the two worlds.

    In addition, more than half of the army of cultivators had dispersed, and the true spirit world was completely defenseless. It was probably already lost.

    Although he thought so in his heart, Chen Chen still wanted to go take a look.

    ..

    Following the path he came from, Chen Chen flew for another four or five days before he arrived at the reception platform of the Qian Yuan immortal realm again.

    Beside the reception desk, the female immortal who had seen Chen Chen before was sitting cross-legged and cultivating. When she noticed Chen Chen, she opened her eyes and frowned.

    "Didn't you go to the Northern Immortal Realm? Why are you here again?"

    Chen Chen coughed twice and said in embarrassment, "I want to go to the lower realm. Can I go down from here?"

    The female immortal immediately became alert. She stood up and said seriously, "Fellow Daoist, do you know that every time an immortal goes to the lower realm, we have to consume a lot of resources?

    "It's fine if you are an immortal from the Qian Yuan immortal realm, but you are an immortal from the northern Chen Immortal Realm!"

    "How much resources? I'll pay for it!"

    Chen Chen looked like he was rich and willful.

    He did not expect the female immortal to become even more indifferent.

    "This is not a matter of resources. You are not an immortal from the Qian Yuan immortal realm, but you want to go to the Qian Yuan world. If you commit crimes in the lower realm, who will bear the responsibility?

    "Moreover, this reception desk is the private land of our Qian Yuan immortal realm. It is outrageous to borrow and borrow it!"

    Chen Chen fell silent when he heard this and began to size up the female immortal.

    The female immortal did not look old, but her cultivation base had reached the true immortal realm.

    Moreover, whether it was her clothes or the way she dressed, she was quite extraordinary. Occasionally, there were a few accessories, all of which were valuable treasures. It was obvious that she was an immortal with a deep background.

    Such an immortal would probably not be able to achieve the desired effect by throwing resources at him.

    Of course, a huge amount of resources or treasures should be possible.

    However, there was a good saying that one should not reveal one's wealth. If too many things were to be exposed, not to mention the lower realm, it would be hard to say if one's life force could be preserved.

    After all, this was the immortal realm.

    "Understand reason and move with emotion!"

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's expression gradually dimmed, and a hint of sadness that could not be concealed appeared in the depths of his eyes.

    "Fellow Daoist, are you willing to listen to me tell a story?"

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, the female immortal's heart became somewhat interested.

    Of course, the most important reason was because she had been guarding this place for many years, and her usual life was too boring.

    "What story? Tell me, but I'll tell you the ugly things first. You can tell me a story, but if you want to go down to the mortal world, that's impossible!"

    Chen Chen nodded slightly and looked into the distance, his gaze becoming deeper and deeper.

    "In the past... a certain son of an immortal king went down to the mortal world..."

    ..

    Chen Chen spoke for an hour.

    As for the specific content, it was actually the legend of the seven fairies and Dong Yong in his previous life.

    However, in the story, the "Seven fairies"who went to the mortal world from the immortal world had been replaced by him.

    As for Dong Yong from the lower realm, he had randomly fabricated a woman.

    Chen Chen imagined her as Xia Xishuang. As he had deceived himself, Chen Chen's words were full of emotion and moved the female immortal greatly.

    "I promised her that as long as I reported it to my parents, I would go to the lower realm to look for her. From then on, we would be together forever and never be separated..."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen rubbed the red rims of his eyes.

    The expression of the female immortal was completely different from before. Her face was full of sympathy.

    "The Immortal King wouldn't agree, right? A good immortal went to the lower realm to live for a long time, and even stayed together with a mortal with a low cultivation..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's expression became even more sorrowful. At the same time, he inadvertently glanced behind him, as if there were some pursuers behind him.

    "That's right. Of course, the Immortal King did not agree. He even wanted to ground me until the woman in the lower realm's lifespan ran out before he returned my freedom. I escaped to this place with great difficulty with the help of a big brother..."

    "So that's how it is..."the female immortal was a little shaken.

    Chen Chen said at this time, "I promised her that as long as I did not die, I would definitely think of a way to go down to the lower realm to look for her again..

    "She also promised me that every day when the morning glow rises and the sun sets, she will bring our child to the sky and wait for my return.

    "If I don't return in ten years, she will wait for a hundred years. If I don't return in a hundred years, she will wait until her hair turns white and she will turn into a skeleton."

    "You have a child?"The Female Immortal's heart softened again.

    "Yes, but I wasn't born when I returned to the immortal world,"Chen Chen said with a bitter expression.

    "Then why are you in such a hurry to return to the Immortal World?"The female immortal was somewhat puzzled.

    "The immortal world is, after all, the place where I was born and raised. If I were to disappear like this, it would be irresponsible for the people who care about me. Although I haven't received their blessings, I still let them know where I went.

    "This way, I can feel slightly at ease. She also supports me in doing so."

    "You are a good immortal..."

    The female immortal said weakly.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he knew that it was about time, he muttered, "In heaven, I wish to be a matchless bird, and on Earth, I wish to be a connecting branch... I only wish to protect the shadow of the Moon. I only envy the Mandarin Duck and not the immortal. Fellow Daoist, let me go to the lower realm. I Can't bear to let her wait for me until my hair turns white."

    "I only wish to be a pair of Mandarin ducks and not an immortal..."the female immortal was completely moved. A hint of yearning actually appeared in her eyes.

    "The road to immortality is long. Sometimes, I think that even if I am invincible in the immortal world, the person I love has already disappeared. Then, what use is my invincibility?"

    Chen Chen stood with his hands behind his back. His voice was somewhat hoarse. After he finished speaking, he looked behind him.

    The female immortal also looked into the distance. She did not know why, but she had a feeling that in the next second, a few powerhouses would appear in the distance and capture the person in front of her.

    And she would indirectly destroy a marriage.

    She would make a woman an orphan and a widow until her hair turned white.

    She would make a man regret it for the rest of his life.

    When she thought of this, she felt a wave of guilt in her heart. At this moment, a string in her heart finally broke.

    "Forget it, I'll make an exception for you one more time! You Go to the lower realm! Remember, this is the last time!"

    "Thank you, fellow Daoist! My entire family will remember your great kindness!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and did not stand on ceremony anymore. He took three steps and two steps, and directly went up to the receiving platform.
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    After ascending to the receiving platform, a gravitational force suddenly appeared. Chen Chen felt his body begin to sink. After passing through a not-so-long passage, he appeared on top of the high tower of the Qian Yuan sect.

    This high tower was the heaven ascension platform of the Qian Yuan sect. Upon seeing the immortal ascension platform, Chen Chen's heart was filled with joy. He hurriedly descended and flew towards his hidden canyon at high speed.

    After flying for about two hours, Chen Chen returned to the sky above the beautiful canyon.

    In the canyon, a group of cultivators were cultivating in peace. Their days were also quite carefree.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen had a thought. A few storage equipment flew out of the canyon and landed in his hands.

    After taking these storage equipment, Chen Chen immediately flew in another direction. After flying for about a thousand miles, he stopped in a deep mountain.

    After confirming that there were no other cultivators within a thousand miles, he took out the rank two golden core.

    "I wonder what Level I will reach after taking this pill..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, then he gritted his teeth and directly swallowed the rank two golden core into his stomach.

    The violent power that he imagined did not appear. Instead, a gentle feeling filled his entire body.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes subconsciously. Streams of golden light began to seep out of his body, and his entire body began to float upward involuntarily.

    At this moment, he had forgotten everything. It was as if he was in the embrace of the spring sun, comfortable and warm.

    However, what he did not know was that at this moment, his immortal body was undergoing rapid changes. An extremely abundant medicinal power was constantly transforming his body.

    The value of a second transition golden core was immeasurable. Not only did an alchemist need to compress all the power of a gold immortal into it, but he also needed to maintain a certain spirituality in order to form the core.

    In short, after swallowing this pill, the power of creation in the pill would transform the body of the person who swallowed it according to the brand left in the pill.

    ..

    This extremely comfortable feeling lasted for about half a day before the surrounding golden light slowly dissipated.

    At this moment, Chen Chen opened his eyes. There was actually a faint golden light flashing in his eyes, and his entire temperament had unknowingly undergone an earth-shattering change.

    A feeling of having everything in his grasp arose spontaneously.

    In fact, this was not just a feeling, but a fact.

    At this moment, Chen Chen felt that he could do whatever he wanted.

    "What realm is this..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself while silently sensing with his heart. He did not expect that after he released his spiritual sense, it would actually reach the Qian Yuan sect..

    One had to know that the Qian Yuan sect was millions of miles away from this place!

    Moreover, he did not use his full strength. He only casually released his spiritual sense.

    Rumble!

    At this moment, the sound of thunder came from the sky. Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the sky.

    There was no thunder tribulation above his head. There were only bolts of mortal lightning that did not have much power.

    He even felt a hint of fear from these bolts of mortal lightning.

    This fear came from the Heavenly Dao of the Qian Yuan world.

    "Congratulations, host, for becoming a gold immortal. The system's tracking range has been increased to one domain.

    "One domain represents the range of a great world in the mortal world, and an immortal realm represents the range of an immortal realm."

    Hearing the voice of the system in his mind, Chen Chen was not too excited. Instead, he was strangely calm.

    Perhaps it was because excitement was not worthy of his current status as a gold immortal.

    "A gold immortal... has directly surpassed the profound immortal realm and stepped into the Gold Immortal Realm from the true immortal realm. Now, I can be considered a true almighty, right?"

    Chen Chen looked into the distance, feeling lonely as an expert.

    At this moment, he did not dare to release his pressure carelessly because he was afraid that he would collapse the surrounding space.

    No wonder he could not go down to the lower realm when he was at the level of a Gold Immortal. If he went down to the lower realm with such strength, he could easily cause permanent damage to the world if he accidentally used too much strength.

    "System, who is the strongest person in this Qian Yuan World?"

    "It is undoubtedly the host."

    Upon hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen smiled calmly as his eyes flashed with golden light.

    "System, where is the most handsome and elegant person in the Qian Yuan World?"

    "Located 1.2 million kilometers south of the host..."

    Before the system could continue, Chen Chen had already closed his eyes.

    ..

    At the same time, in a remote mountain forest 1.2 million kilometers away, a handsome male cultivator with an extraordinary temperament was silently cultivating.

    However, at this moment, the sky suddenly darkened, and a faint pressure locked onto the male cultivator.

    The male cultivator opened his eyes and raised his head in confusion, looking at the sky.

    "I'm not about to break through... why does it seem like a lightning tribulation is about to descend?"

    Boom!

    Before he could figure out what was going on, a thick bolt of lightning suddenly struck down from the sky.

    However, it didn't strike him. Instead, it struck beside him, turning a mountain into ashes.

    Seeing this scene, the male cultivator's face turned ashen, and his temperament immediately changed. He had no choice. If that bolt of lightning had struck him just now, he would probably have been killed on the spot!

    Under such circumstances, he really couldn't remain calm.

    "What... What's going on?"

    Just as he was hesitating whether to escape or not, the lightning in the sky suddenly spelled out ten big words.

    "One must keep a low profile. If one is too handsome, he will be struck by lightning."

    ..

    On the other side, Chen Chen opened his eyes.

    "System, where is the most handsome person with the most temperament in this world?"

    "It's the host."

    "Hehe, just so-so."

    Chen Chen chuckled and then stood up.

    As the saying goes, if you don't do one thing, do two things at the same time. If you swallowed the second transition gold core, you wouldn't be lacking any other pills.

    Thinking of this, he took out another pill to increase his strength and began to swallow it.

    "Immortal foundation body tempering pill... increases the strength of the body."

    "Primordial Spirit Building Immortal Pill, increases spiritual sense."

    "Heavenly Dao origin convergence pill, directly increases cultivation base."

    "Great Dao Heaven nurturing pill, increases the amount of immortal qi stored in the body."

    ..

    With this swallowing, Chen Chen swallowed another seventy to eighty medicinal pills. His fleshly body, which was already faintly emitting golden light, was now out of control. The golden light shone for tens of thousands of kilometers, and Immortal Qi surged out, forming a storm!

    In the distance, quite a number of cultivators had noticed this strange phenomenon. One by one, they flew out and probed Chen Chen's location.

    However, the golden light was too dazzling and the immortal Qi was too dense. Their divine senses could not see Chen Chen clearly.

    They could only vaguely feel a blurry figure standing with his hands behind his back in the Golden Light, as if a God had descended into the world.

    "Great Immortal... It must be great immortal! Great Immortal has shown his divinity!"

    Some cultivators muttered to themselves.

    In the hearts of ordinary cultivators, they did not know what realm an immortal had. If it was an immortal that they thought was powerful, they would add a big word to describe it.

    "We pay our respects to the Great Immortal!"

    A large number of cultivators within tens of thousands of miles began to kneel down in the direction of Chen Chen, chanting something non-stop.

    In the Golden Light, Chen Chen sensed the scene within tens of thousands of miles. He sighed lightly and said to himself, "I am invincible in the mortal world."
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    "It's time to go to the true spirit world and take a look."

    When the medicinal pill power in his body was almost exhausted, Chen Chen withdrew the golden light on his body and looked at the space passage of the true spirit world.

    Then, with a thought, he appeared in front of the space passage millions of miles away in a few seconds.

    After stepping into the Golden Immortal realm, his flying speed was almost the same as the speed of light. Millions of miles was really nothing to him.

    If he wanted to go faster, he would have to teleport.

    The Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao could teleport when he cultivated to a high level. However, he had just stepped into the realm of gold immortal, so he did not have the time to carefully comprehend the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao. If he wanted to disintegrate his immortal body and instantly create another immortal body of the same level millions of miles away.., he could not do it yet.

    However, he could instantly form the body of an ordinary true immortal.

    ..

    Looking at the tiny spatial passage in front of him, Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to poke it open with a finger.

    The barrier of the great world was still a hindrance to true immortals, but to the current him, it was just a matter of a finger.

    But halfway through pointing it out, he retracted it.

    There was a passage between the two worlds, and that wasn't necessarily a good thing. The current situation was actually quite good.

    With that thought, his body began to shrink rapidly. It did not take long for him to shrink to an indiscernible size. Then, he lightly passed through the entrance of the passage and entered the true spirit world.

    As soon as he stepped into the true spirit world, Chen Chen frowned.

    Because the surrounding environment had already changed greatly. Endless Black fog filled the surroundings, drowning all the cities, mountains, and forests.

    In just half a month, the abyss had not only spread through the passage between the two worlds, it had even reached the eastern region.

    So, the southern region should have completely fallen, right?

    The southern region had fallen... those cultivators of the true spirit world..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's expression became much more solemn. At the same time, his divine sense began to sweep across the entire true spirit world.

    And what entered the range of his spiritual sense was the territory of the Abyss.

    All the cultivators of the true spirit world, regardless of whether they were strong or weak, had become believers of the Abyss God and lived in endless darkness.

    Just as Chen Chen's heart was sinking, a different scene appeared within the range of his spiritual sense, causing his eyes to instantly light up.

    "Dragon Kun Plain... Dragon Kun plain hasn't fallen. There are still many cultivators there!"

    Chen Chen muttered and then turned his head to look to the east.

    After a few breaths, he arrived above Longkun Plain.

    Due to the influence of the Great Void Dragon, Longkun plain was full of spatial cracks. The environment was extremely harsh and was treated as a deathtrap by the cultivators of the true spirit world.

    But now, this place had become the only pure land in the entire true spirit world.

    After the nether abyss spread to this place, because it had to cross countless spatial cracks, its speed suddenly slowed down a lot.

    Chen Chen took a quick glance, and he noticed many familiar cultivators in the Dragon Kun Plains.

    There was his master, the Heavenly Devil City Governor, and the evil God Palace Master..

    But at this moment, both of them were extremely miserable, and the Heavenly Devil City Governor's so-called indestructible nine revolutions golden body actually had a large number of cracks appear.

    As for the evil God Palace Master, only his nascent soul was left.

    These two people were the only ones left at the peak of the peak of the Mahayana realm, and the others had vanished without a trace.

    As for the cultivators with slightly weaker cultivations, they had discovered quite a number of them.

    Fairy Qiong Hua, Netherworld, Zi Yue, Duan Ling..

    These people were all present, but they were in a rather miserable state. They were in groups of three to five as they circled around the spatial crack with the nether world's cultivators, and they were retreating while fighting.

    "I can still save them."

    Chen Chen thought in his heart, and subsequently, he flew to the front of the Heavenly Devil City's governor.

    Seeing Chen Chen who suddenly appeared, the Heavenly Devil City Lord was slightly stunned and a little surprised.

    After coming back to his senses, he said with some disappointment, "Why did you come back at this time?"

    Chen Chen turned around and answered calmly, "Master, of course I did my best."

    Seeing Chen Chen's temperament change greatly, the Heavenly Devil City Lord didn't think much about it. Because at this moment, he was still fighting with an expert from the Abyss world. How could he have time to think too much?

    Now that he heard Chen Chen Chen's explanation, he said angrily, "Idiot! You've come back to throw your life away! Chen Chen, you've only ascended for a few years. There's really no need for you to be buried here with him! The true spirit world doesn't lack cultivators who have sacrificed themselves for him!"

    However, as soon as he finished speaking, his pupils constricted.

    Because behind Chen Chen, the abyss world cultivator who had been fighting with him all this time suddenly launched an attack on Chen Chen.

    After all, that was a true immortal level battle-power!

    He had fought with Chen Chen for three days, and even his indestructible body had been cracked!

    However, Chen Chen, who was powerful in his eyes, didn't seem to have felt this attack. He didn't Dodge at all.

    This shocked the heavenly demon city lord, and he immediately shouted, "Watch your back!"

    At the same time, he quickly flew toward Chen Chen, trying to block this attack.

    However, a true immortal level combatant was a true immortal level combatant. How could he block the first attack?

    Therefore, before he could fly in front of Chen Chen, the true immortal level Hades'disciple swung his giant sword that was filled with nomological power and slashed at Chen Chen's body.

    Rip!

    A ripping sound rang out, and Chen Chen was directly cut into two halves.

    Seeing this, the heavenly devil city lord almost fainted from anger. His disciple had gone through great difficulty to escape, but when he came back, he had just said a few words, and he was already dead. How unjust was this?

    But in the next second, the situation changed.

    Chen Chen's body, which had been cut into two halves, was instantly stitched back together and returned to normal.

    "Master, don't panic, Little Doyle. I'm just getting used to my current body."

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand.

    After becoming a gold immortal, his control over his body had reached the limit. Since he could shrink like a speck of dust and pass through the space passage, it was only a matter of time.

    It would be a piece of cake for him to be split into two and then sewn back together.

    After recovering, Chen Chen turned around and looked at the nether world cultivator.

    He was unfamiliar with this person's face. He was neither a Saint King nor a famous expert.

    It was very likely that he was an ordinary Mahayana cultivator in the nether world in the past.

    He did not expect that he would have the combat strength of a true immortal after becoming a believer of the nether god. It seemed that the strength of the believers of the Nether God had become stronger during this period of time.

    "You... you..."

    The follower of the underworld god was also extremely shocked. He subconsciously gathered spiritual energy into his eyes, trying to break the illusion that he had imagined.

    However, no matter how hard he opened his eyes, he couldn't see the slightest flaw in the "Illusion".

    Seeing this, Chen Chen shook his head and then moved his mouth toward the follower of the underworld god.

    "Bah!"

    An undetectable sound was heard, followed by an incomparably terrifying immortal qi storm!

    Before the true immortal believer of the underworld god could figure out what was going on, he felt that he had fallen into a stormy sea. His body began to lose control, as if he would be torn apart at any moment.

    "Ah!"

    After a few breaths, a miserable cry came from the Immortal Qi storm, followed by a clang. In the air, only the huge sword was left, falling helplessly to the ground.
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    Upon seeing this unbelievable battle, the Skyfiend City Lord's pupils instantly contracted to the extreme, and his body suddenly froze on the spot.

    "What secret art is this... its power is actually so astonishing!"

    The Skyfiend City Lord muttered to himself.

    However, before he could figure it out, Chen Chen had already disappeared from his sight.

    In the next second, a stream of light appeared on the battlefield.

    Wherever the stream of light passed by, whether it was the Mahayana realm or the true immortal realm, all of them were instantly reduced to ashes.

    In just a minute, more than half of the cultivators of the Abyss world had disappeared.

    At this time, there were still many cultivators of the true spirit world who had no idea what had happened.

    They only saw the enemies who were chasing them suddenly turn into ashes for no reason.

    ..

    "What is that?"

    In the endless black fog nearby, several sacred kings watched this scene with their eyes wide open. Their voices were already mixed with a trace of trembling.

    Battle Sacred King was still calm, but his eyes were somewhat dark and stern.

    "It's an expert, an expert whose strength far surpasses ours!"

    After saying that, he took out his communication token. But before he could send a message, a hand appeared beside him and pressed down his message.

    "No need to send a message, I'm here."

    The surrounding sacred kings immediately turned their heads and bowed.

    "We Welcome You, Sir!"

    As soon as he said that, a black-robed man walked out from behind battle Saint King in the Black Fog.

    "No need."

    "Sir, what level is that expert?"

    Battle Saint King pointed at the Flash of light on the battlefield and asked in a deep voice.

    "Gold Immortal!"

    The black-robed man's voice was grave.

    The surrounding Saint Kings looked at each other. They were not very clear about the realm of gold immortal.

    However, his excellency had been calm ever since he left the Abyss, and this was the first time he spoke in such a grave tone.

    Obviously, the flash of light on the battlefield was far superior to a true immortal, and could even rival his Excellency.

    At the thought of this, the group of sacred kings subconsciously hid behind the black-robed man.

    The black-robed man did not care about this, he just shouted coldly at Chen Chen in the distance, "As far as I know, the fragile passage between the mortal world and the immortal world can not accommodate a golden immortal to go down to the lower realm. If you forcefully go down to the lower realm, you will inevitably cause the space to collapse and be banished to the land of Chaos!

    "How did you come to the true spirit world? !"

    After he said that, the light on the battlefield gradually solidified and turned into Chen Chen's figure.

    "Do you have any objection to me becoming a gold immortal in the mortal world?"

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    The black-robed man could not help but Snort coldly.

    Becoming a gold immortal in the mortal world was a joke.

    Even if all the resources of the true spirit world and the Dark Abyss world were concentrated on one person, they would not be able to form a gold immortal.

    Unless they brought some heaven-defying treasure from the immortal world to the lower realm, there was only a small possibility.

    But who would be bored enough to become a gold immortal in the lower realm?

    The Ascension passage could not withstand the pressure of a gold immortal. Whether it was from the immortal world to the mortal world or from the mortal world to the immortal world, it was the same.

    In other words, once the lower realm became a gold immortal, they would never be able to return to the immortal world.

    If one could not return to the immortal world, the Gold Immortal would forever be a gold immortal, and he or she would never be able to become an immortal king.

    "Sir, that person seems to be Daoist master divine turtle... when he first appeared, his combat strength was only at the peak of the Mahayana realm.".

    The battle Saint King noticed the black-robed man's disbelief, so he reminded him in a low voice.

    The black-robed man glanced at him but did not say anything.

    How could he not remember? This man had once threatened him with the falling sky, and his strength at that time was even weaker than his shadow.

    There were all kinds of strange things in the vast world. Perhaps he had really encountered a strange flower.

    In any case, now that this gold immortal was standing in front of him, he had to deal with him.

    Thinking of this, he asked softly,

    "How much more is needed to repair the statue of Lord Nether God?"

    Hearing this, the battle Saint King took out the statue of the god of the dead. At this moment, the statue of the god of the dead was only left with a tiny crack that was as thick as a strand of hair.

    If he wanted to repair it, he could just get a few more followers of the god of the dead at the Mahayana stage.

    "What a pity, it's still a little short."

    The black-robed man shook his head, and then a long bow suddenly appeared in his hand. It was the immortal-exterminating bow.

    With the bow in hand, the black fog within a radius of a thousand miles began to churn.

    The black-robed man slowly pulled the immortal-exterminating bow and aimed it in Chen Chen's direction.

    Endless Black fog began to condense toward the immortal-exterminating bow. A moment later, it actually formed an arrow that was completely condensed from the black fog.

    Since they were going to be enemies, they would first test the other party's strength.

    ..

    "This person's combat strength is no less than a golden immortal."

    Feeling the pressure of the arrow, Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Ever since he stepped into the Golden Immortal realm, this was the first time he felt that his freedom was limited.

    "System, who is the strongest person in this world?"

    Chen Chen directly asked the system.

    He did not need to be tested by others. After all, he had the system.

    "The Great Void Dragon Kun in the sky 120,000 miles behind the host."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen was slightly stunned.

    Originally, he wanted to compare himself with the black-robed man to see who was stronger, but in the end, he forgot about that person's existence.

    What made him even more surprised was that the great void Dragon Kun was actually stronger than him, a golden immortal, and even more powerful than the Underworld God's disciple in the abyss.

    "Cough, cough, where is the second strongest person in this world?"

    "It's the host."

    The system answered with absolute certainty.

    Chen Chen was suddenly energized when he heard this. Seeing that the immortal-slaying bow had locked onto him and was about to launch a shocking attack, he did not hesitate to take out the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    A large amount of immortal qi was poured into it, and the second level of the nine heavens mysterious tower instantly became extremely dazzling. Then, a dragon-shaped shadow with three ferocious heads flew out from the second level.

    This dragon-shaped phantom was tens of thousands of meters long, and as soon as it appeared, it covered the sky.

    Chen Chen remembered that with his previous strength, even if he used the four symbols heaven defending array, he could only summon the two claws of this immortal spirit at most.

    But now, he had not even used much strength, and he had already summoned this true spirit completely.

    However, compared to his previous arrogance when he could not come out, the three-headed Dragon Immortal Spirit's phantom seemed to be much more low-key now, and it did not even let out his signature roar.

    Buzz!

    The moment the three-headed Dragon Phantom appeared, the bowstring of the immortal vanquishing bow in the black-robed man's hand suddenly trembled and let out an ear-piercing buzzing sound. Immediately after, the black long arrow pierced through space and arrived in front of Chen Chen in an instant!

    Dang!

    With an explosive sound, the three-headed dragon blocked the front of Chen Chen with its giant claw. Its empty claw caught the black long arrow. Two streams of energy continuously expanded in the void, forming a shock wave that rapidly spread out in all directions like a tide, as a result, space began to collapse in large areas.

    Fortunately, the space in the dragon-kun plains was originally a pile of mud. Now that it was destroyed like this, it did not have much of an impact.

    After clashing for a while, the three-headed dragon finally could not help but roar towards the sky!

    Roar!

    Along with its roar, the black arrow feathers in its claw completely shattered, turning into fragments and disappearing into the world.

    However, this roar also attracted the attention of the great void Dragon Kun in the distance.

    Wah Wah..

    The Cry of a child suddenly reverberated in the world. When the three-headed Dragon Phantom heard this sound, it instantly quieted down. Its body also stiffened for a moment.
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    The black-robed man also heard the great void Dragon Kun's Neigh and looked at Chen Chen who was not far away. He could not help but think of retreating.

    This Dragon Kun plain was too complicated. If he wanted to turn this place into the underworld god's territory, it would be a little difficult. It would be better to completely give up this area.

    With this thought, he said to Chen Chen, "How about you and I take a step back? I can give up all of the eastern region of the true spirit world. From now on, we will not interfere with each other."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen wasn't in a hurry to answer. Instead, he asked the system in his mind.

    "System, is there anything in this world that can make this abyss fog disappear?"

    "No."

    The system's answer was straightforward.

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt a wave of disappointment in his heart. Since that was the case, he wouldn't be able to restore the true spirit world to its previous state for the time being..,

    "System, is there anything in this world that can make the believers of the god of the underworld return to normal?"

    "No."

    The system gave another negative answer.

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    Obviously, whether it was the dark abyss fog or the transformation of cultivators into believers of the underworld god, it was all the work of the Underworld God who was somewhere.

    That kind of existence was at least at the immortal king level. His supernatural power was not so simple to break.

    However, on second thought, Chen Chen thought of something in his storage ring.

    It was the token Xin Heng had left behind to locate the abyss.

    This thing could not have a direct effect, but Xin Heng had said before he died that as long as he threw the token into the abyss and completed the location, there would be an immortal realm powerhouse who would cast a great divine ability to destroy the abyss.

    If this was true... then everything would still have a chance.

    No matter what, he had to give it a try.

    Thinking of this, he flew towards the direction of the Abyss World at high speed.

    The black-robed man's expression changed when he saw this, and he quickly caught up.

    The speed of the two was so fast that it was comparable to teleportation. After a few breaths, they flew out of the eastern region.

    On the other side of the dragon-kun plains, the few remaining sacred kings of the Abyss World did not act rashly.

    The first reason was, of course, that there were only a few of them left in the Abyss world. If the battlefield dispersed, they would not be of much use.

    The second reason was that the Lord had just said that they wanted to make peace. If they broke the peace, they would not be able to bear the responsibility.

    Therefore, the fight on the Longkun Plain came to a logical end.

    The two sides looked at each other across the abyss and countless broken spaces, waiting for the result.

    ..

    Chen Chen and the black-robed man chased and fled. A few minutes later, they had passed through the passage between the two worlds and entered the abyss world.

    Seeing Chen Chen flying toward the Abyss origin, the black-robed man angrily asked, "What are you trying to do? Don't think that you can do anything to the Abyss origin just because you've become a Gold Immortal!"

    "Nothing. I'm just throwing some garbage."

    Chen Chen answered casually, almost without any hesitation.

    Now that things had come to this point, there was no need for him to hide anything.

    Moreover, the will of the Heavenly Dao of the Abyss world was suppressed, so the other party could know what he was doing here.

    In that case, what else was there to hide?

    "You are not an immortal of the Nine Heavens Sect. You Won't have the chance to return to the immortal world in the future. Why do you have to work for them and become enemies with Lord Nether God? "Do you think that the Nine Heavens sect will care about you if you offend Lord Nether God?"

    The black-robed man vaguely sensed what Chen Chen was going to do and shouted anxiously.

    Chen Chen still did not care about it. After flying for a while, he finally arrived in the sky above the abyss.

    Before he could throw the token, a jet-black flash shot toward him like lightning. Clearly, the black-robed man had used the immortal-slaying bow again.

    Chen Chen sneered and used all his strength to activate the nine heavens mysterious tower. In an instant, the third level of the nine heavens mysterious tower completely lit up.

    A wisp of faintly discernible golden lightning began to appear around the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    "This is the supreme pure purple mansion world-destroying divine lightning..."

    As the current user of the magic treasure, Chen Chen naturally sensed what that golden lightning was, and he also completely knew what the third level of the nine heavens mysterious tower was like.

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower was forged from nine great divine gold, and it held the power of Ascension Tribulation.

    The second level sealed a true spirit whose strength was comparable to that of a gold immortal, while the third level sealed a super divine ability that could only be mastered after cultivating the Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao to an extremely high level -- the world-destroying divine thunder of the supreme pure purple mansion.

    This divine thunder was similar to the Heavenly Meteor, and it was the embodiment of the characteristics of the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao.

    The heavenly meteor could devour all energy and shatter all things, and this divine thunder was similar.

    However, the Divine Lightning was purer and represented the ultimate destruction.

    Let alone gold immortals, even higher-level existences would not feel good if they did not dodge the divine lightning.

    Seeing that the immortal-exterminating bow's arrow was already in front of Chen Chen, the electric arcs on the third floor of the nine heavens mysterious tower flickered slightly. A golden bolt of lightning instantly flew out and pierced through the black light arrow.

    Bang!

    With a soft sound, the black light arrow disappeared in an instant.

    The remaining electric arcs quickly shot toward the black-robed man.

    Seeing the golden electric arcs, the black-robed man was first startled, then his expression changed drastically. He turned around and ran.

    The man and the electric arcs began to chase each other in the sky above the abyss.

    Taking advantage of this opportunity, Chen Chen took out the token and threw it toward the abyss.

    The black-robed man witnessed this scene with his own eyes and could not help but shout angrily, "You will regret it!"

    Although he was angry, because of the divine lightning, he could not free his hands to stop the token from falling.

    Not long after, the token fell into the abyss and completely disappeared.

    At this time, the black-robed man used more than a dozen divine abilities to exhaust the power of the divine lightning.

    The sky above the Abyss fell into a strange silence.

    Chen Chen and the black-robed man did not attack again. Instead, they looked at the abyss below with great tacit understanding, waiting for the next change.

    After waiting for about five minutes, the Abyss was still the same abyss, as if what fell was just an ordinary stone.

    Seeing this scene, the black-robed man let out a sigh of relief. Just as he was about to say something sarcastic, the scene in the distant sky suddenly changed.

    The originally dark sky actually lit up with a ray of light. Wisps of Purple Qi rose from the east and illuminated half of the Abyss world.

    What was even stranger was that this ray of light and Purple Qi seemed to shine from the true spirit world.

    Boom Boom Boom!

    Accompanied by a terrifying boom, the distant sky began to shake, as if the entire world was trembling.

    Chen Chen quickly retreated. After flying for several hundred thousand Li, a huge hand suddenly stretched out from the endless purple qi.

    This huge hand was hundreds of thousands of miles in circumference. It came from afar at high speed as if the sky had collapsed. The palm lines on it were countless times thicker than mountains and rivers!

    Along the way, Chen Chen even felt that the entire abyss world was about to be smashed into pieces, let alone space!

    "It's definitely the immortal King's move... It's so terrifying!"

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked.

    In the next second, the huge hand pressed down on the abyss!

    Boom!

    Along with a terrifying rumbling sound, the land within a radius of millions of miles instantly turned into countless pieces and rose up!

    Endless Magma surged out from the ground. However, when it touched the huge hand, it was like a small wave crashing into a huge ship. It did not cause any waves at all.

    And the Abyss in the middle of the hand seemed to have been wiped out completely.
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    Chapter 749, the dust had settled

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Rumble..

    The rumbling sound by his ears continued for about three to five minutes before it stopped. Chen Chen stabilized his body and looked into the distance.

    At this moment, the environment of the Abyss world had undergone a tremendous change. Everywhere he looked was lava and scorched earth. The air was filled with mountain ash and black dust. It was as if he had just been hit by a large meteorite.

    Even if some parts of the abyss world were not affected by the attack just now, the environment of the entire Abyss world had undergone tremendous changes that could not be reversed.

    Whether it was the level of spiritual energy or the power of laws, they all had to change under the attack just now.

    If the people living in the Abyss world were not cultivators but ordinary people or some ordinary beasts, then the attack just now would cause the extinction of the species.

    "After this strike, if the abyss world wants to return to normal, I'm afraid it will take tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands of years to recuperate."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    At this moment, an extremely angry roar came from the distant black dust that filled the sky!

    "You Immortals have completely destroyed the abyss world! Compared to the underworld god, you are the most vicious existences! You hypocritical immortals!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the black-robed man rushed out from the endless black dust and went straight for Chen Chen.

    However, because he had tried to resist the attack just now, he had suffered a serious injury. In terms of strength, he was less than one-tenth of what he was before.

    Chen Chen casually blocked his attack. At this moment, his heart was quite complicated.

    He did not expect that the mighty figure of the Nine Heavens sect would be so ruthless. He had actually dealt a heavy blow to the entire Abyss world with one strike, and had even destroyed hundreds of millions of lives.

    The heavens and earth were inhumane, treating all things as dogs.

    It was obvious that in the eyes of the immortals, they did not care about the lives of the cultivators of the lower realm.

    They would even rather all the cultivators of the lower realm die and give up this world than let this place become the territory of the god of the dead.

    "If you did not invade the true spirit world, there would not be such a day. I have no control over the matters of the immortal world and the god of the dead, but if you want to target the true spirit world, then that will not do."

    Chen Chen said coldly. At the same time, he once again activated the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower. This time, he used all of his strength. A total of three supreme purity purple mansion world-destroying divine lightning struck towards the black-robed man.

    The black-robed man did not counterattack. Instead, he took off the black robe on his body, revealing a body covered in black fur. Then, he looked at Chen Chen with an extremely venomous gaze, he said word by word, "Lord Underworld God will one day kill all of You Immortals! become the ruler of the three realms!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, the three supreme pure divine thunders landed on his body.

    Bang!

    With a light sound, the black-robed man disappeared into thin air like a bubble exploding.

    Chen Chen looked at the place where he disappeared in a daze. It was not until a moment later when a cry for help sounded from below that he was pulled back to reality.

    "Senior... Save Me..."

    It was a cultivator of the underworld realm whose entire body was cracked by the shock wave and was covered in blood. At this moment, he was only left with his last breath, but his eyes were full of the desire to live.

    Looking at his miserable appearance, Chen Chen frowned.

    As a weakling, he actually didn't have the slightest right to choose.

    If he was a weakling and was in the Abyss world, he might be a believer of the underworld god at this moment.

    Just like this person below, he didn't even know what was going on in the true spirit world. The terrifying destructive power of war fell on his head, and then he could only humbly ask for help and wait for death.

    "The strong compete, and the weak suffer. Forget it."

    Chen Chen sighed lightly, then threw a pill down and turned to leave.

    ..

    After a quarter of an hour, Chen Chen once again arrived at the edge of the Dragon Kun Plain.

    Seeing Chen Chen return, the few great saint kings subconsciously looked behind Chen Chen. They had been looking for more than ten seconds but did not see the black-robed man follow them. A bad feeling instantly enveloped the hearts of the few Great Saint Kings.

    Chen Chen glanced at them and said indifferently, "The Abyss has been destroyed. Your Lord has also fallen."

    The faces of the few Saint Kings turned deathly pale when they heard this. However, as experts, their hearts were not so weak and they quickly accepted the reality.

    One of the saint kings said coldly, "Rather than dying in your hands like an ant, it's better to end it yourself! Anyway, I am already dead!"

    After saying that, he slapped his head, and the spiritual power in his body instantly exploded. Not long after, his primordial spirit was shattered, and he died on the spot.

    The other sacred kings also sighed when they saw this and chose to commit suicide. Only the battle Saint King held the statue of the underworld god tightly and looked in the direction of the Abyss World, seemingly unwilling to give up.

    In fact, he also believed in his heart that the black-robed man was already dead. If he was not dead, this immortal turtle would have killed them directly. Where would he find the time to explain the situation to them?

    It was precisely because victory was certain that the other party could remain calm.

    However, he was unwilling to accept it. After all, in his eyes, the Lord was an invincible existence... perhaps there was still a chance..

    Chen Chen shook his head when he saw this. He pointed out with a finger and killed him. Then, he took the statue of the underworld god into his hand.

    The underworld god's statue still had that strange smile on its face. Because it had lost countless underworld god believers all of a sudden, a large number of cracks appeared on the underworld god's statue.

    Chen Chen tried to pour immortal qi into his hand and pinch it with all his strength, but he could not break it.

    Without hesitation, he directly struck the statue of the underworld god with the Taiqing divine thunder. After two or three strikes, the statue of the underworld god was finally turned into ashes.

    "Hehe, everything is done. Ashes to Ashes, dust to dust."

    Casually waving the ashes in his hand, Chen Chen smiled emotionlessly.

    At this time, the Heavenly Devil City Lord finally flew over. However, for a moment, he actually didn't know what to say.

    He instantly reversed himself from a desperate situation. He had too many questions and didn't know where to begin.

    "Master, the Abyss has been destroyed, and the true spirit world will soon return to normal. However, the true spirit world cultivators who have already become the believers of the underworld god can not return. What do you think we should do with them?"

    The Sky Demon City Lord did not speak, but Chen Chen Chen did.

    When the Sky Demon City Lord heard this question, a trace of pity flashed through his eyes.

    "They are not willing. Besides, all the cultivators in the true spirit world have become followers of the underworld god, except for those in the Longkun Plains. If we kill them all, will there be anyone left in this world?"?

    "I think we should observe them first to see if they are different from ordinary cultivators. If there is no change in their minds, then we should let them go first."

    Chen Chen nodded.

    The lives of hundreds of millions of creatures were at stake. It was not something that could be solved with the simple word 'kill'.

    Even if they really wanted to kill them, who would bear the enormous karma?

    Moreover, if they really killed all of them, there would only be hundreds of thousands of cultivators left in the vast true spirit world. Then, what was the meaning of this battle?

    "Then that's it. I'll have to trouble you to worry about the recovery of the true spirit world. After this battle, I have to reflect on myself..."

    After saying that, Chen Chen ignored the astonished gazes of the people in the distance and directly flew to a place where no one was looking.

    At this moment, his emotions were very chaotic. He didn't have much joy from winning the great battle, but only thought about human nature.

    After living for two lifetimes and experiencing so much, his worldview had been impacted by all sorts of things. Now, he needed to find a quiet place to sort it out.
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    Chapter 750, the true underworld

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Time flowed like water, and in the blink of an eye, half a year had passed.

    Without the origin of the Dark Abyss, the Black Fog in the true spirit world gradually dispersed.

    A large number of the remaining believers of the god of the underworld were still living the same life as before.

    In the past, the Ascension Passage to the true spirit world was blocked, and they could not become immortals.

    Now, they had become believers of the god of the underworld, but they still could not become immortals.

    Therefore, becoming followers of the god of the dead didn't affect the cultivators of the true spirit world as much as they had imagined.

    After all, the Dark Abyss world had invaded the true spirit world for a very short period of time. There were even quite a few cultivators who went into closed-door cultivation only to realize that they had become followers of the god of the dead. Moreover, the crisis had been resolved at some point.

    For such cultivators, they still had to eat, sleep, and cultivate. In any case, they didn't expect to become immortals.

    ..

    At this moment, in the true spirit world's True Spirit City's city Lord's Mansion, a group of cultivators were discussing.

    Today was a special day.

    After half a year of recovery, the true spirit world was close to normal, and today was the day to decide the future direction of the true spirit world.

    Of course, no matter how much they argued, it wasn't of much use. The real decision was still in the hands of one person.

    After arguing for a moment, Chen Chen suddenly appeared in the city Lord's mansion. In an instant, everyone quieted down,

    they did not know exactly what level Chen Chen's realm had reached, but they clearly understood that this person in front of them could easily sweep through an entire world.

    Such an existence should not have appeared in the mortal world, but he was standing in front of everyone like a loophole.

    And they could only express their absolute respect.

    "The Heavenly Dao of the Abyss world was suppressed before, and then it was heavily injured. Now, it has merged with the Heavenly Dao of the true spirit world. In other words, the abyss world wants to ascend now, and the true spirit world is the same Ascension Tunnel."

    Chen Chen said indifferently as soon as he entered.

    Hearing his words, everyone looked at each other with a surprised expression.

    If that was the case, didn't it mean that the cultivators of the true spirit world no longer had any hope of ascending?

    After all, the Ascension passageway of the true spirit world was still blocked there.

    "Actually, there's no such thing as the true spirit world and the Dark Abyss World anymore. From now on, our great world shall be called the true underworld world."

    Chen Chen continued.

    When everyone heard this, they all agreed.

    At this time, Chen Chen suddenly changed the topic and said, "Actually, it's not impossible to ascend to the immortal world. Everyone here is not an outsider. I can tell everyone the truth. I have the ability to bring everyone to the false immortal world without any injuries and ascend there.

    However, this matter must not be leaked."

    "Chen Chen, don't worry. None of the ten people here today are believers of the god of the dead. Moreover, all of them have experienced the test of that battle. They are worthy of trust."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord stood up and swept his gaze across everyone.

    Now, the believers of the god of the dead had finally forgotten the difference between them and normal cultivators. If this matter were to be leaked, it would very easily lead to a confrontation.

    Even if there were only two Qi cultivating stage cultivators, there would still be a gap between one who had a slight hope of ascending and the other who had absolutely no chance of ascending.

    At that time, the true nether world, which had finally stabilized, would inevitably fall into chaos again.

    "Yes, I believe you all on this point. As for the future arrangements of the true nether world, I want to establish a sect like the false immortal world and include all the cultivators in it..."

    Chen Chen said slowly as he began to explain the situation of the heaven origin world to everyone.

    The ten remaining experts of the true spirit world listened attentively. Chen Chen's intention was very clear. He wanted to abolish all the sects and establish a unified sect.

    As for the position of sect master, it was obvious who would take it.

    They did not have any objections to this.

    Not only was Chen Chen the strongest, even if they wanted to ascend, they had to listen to Chen Chen's expression. If they did not listen to him, who would?

    ..

    At the same time, in the Immortal Realm's nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    A white-haired man was standing on the peak of an immortal mountain. His expression was calm as he looked at the wind and clouds in the distance.

    At this moment, a green-robed immortal appeared behind him.

    The moment the green-robed immortal appeared, he bowed.

    "Disciple Xuan Feng greets Master! May I know why Master summoned me back?"

    The white-haired man did not turn around. He only said indifferently, "Xuan Feng, what is your true form?"

    Xuan Feng's face turned red. He said respectfully, "Disciple's true form is the green kun..."

    The white-haired man turned around when he heard that, revealing a cold face that had not changed for ten thousand years.

    "A creature like the Kun is blessed by Heaven and earth. It has a unique talent in the Dao of space. Although you are strong, it should not be to the extent of destroying the space passage in the lower realm."

    Xuan Feng was slightly stunned. "Master, you want me to go down to the lower realm? Is there anything else I need to deal with in the lower realm?"

    He had become a gold immortal two months ago, and the most powerful cultivator in the lower realm was only a true immortal, right?

    What could happen that required him to be specially summoned back as a gold immortal to deal with? Couldn't he just send other weaker immortals?

    "There is one thing. As you know, more than 100,000 years ago, there was a famous rebellion in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm. It stole the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower, the Supreme Treasure of Our Nine Heavens Sect.

    "Later on, I killed this rebellion in the northern constellations immortal realm. However, I was unable to find the nine heavens mysterious tower from his belongings.

    "However, half a year ago, when I destroyed an abyss in the lower realm, I sensed the aura of the nine Heavens Mysterious Tower."

    Xuan Feng suddenly understood.

    More than a hundred thousand years ago, the people who rebelled in the Nine Heavens Immortal realms were the junior brothers of his master, the Nine Heavens Immortal King. Back then, there were quite a number of immortals who followed the rebellion. However, after the rebellion died, these people scattered all over the immortal realms.

    Although most of them were killed during these years, there were still some who escaped the net.

    The nine heavens profound pagoda most likely fell into the hands of these people who escaped the net.

    And right now, master seemed to have found this fish that had escaped the net, so he sent him to the lower realm to retrieve the nine heavens mystical tower.

    "Master! which great world is it in? This disciple will definitely retrieve the nine Heavens Mystical Tower!"

    Xuan Feng's expression was solemn as he spoke.

    One had to know that the nine heavens mystical tower was the supreme treasure of the Nine Heavens Immortal realms. If he could bring the nine heavens mystical tower back, it could be considered a great contribution.

    With this contribution, it wouldn't be a problem for him to become an immortal lord in the future.

    "In the Abyss world, but now, the Abyss world has already fused with a great world called the true spirit world. This true spirit world is also very special. The Ascension Pathway has caught the eye of the Great Void Dragon Kun and has been completely separated from the immortal world."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King said calmly.

    Xuan Feng was speechless. Who would have thought that there would be such a coincidence in the world?

    If the Ascension Pathway was intact, it would not be difficult for the Nine Heavens Immortal King to send him down to the lower realm.

    But now, the two worlds had merged and the nether world's ascension pathway had completely disappeared.

    It was fine if it had disappeared, but there was a great void Dragon Kun in another great world's ascension pathway. Even an immortal king would find it difficult to deal with such a situation.

    "Master... How Do I go down to the lower realm?"

    Xuan Feng asked carefully.

    "Go to the Qian Yuan immortal realm. From there, descend to the Qian Yuan world, and then from there to the true spirit world. There is a passageway between the two worlds.

    "As for the Qian Yuan immortal realm, I have already informed the Qian Yuan Immortal King."
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    "Yes, your disciple!"

    Xuan Feng cupped his hands and replied in a deep voice.

    "Alright, go. I'll wait for Your Good News."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King waved his hand casually and disappeared.

    Xuan Feng was stunned. After a few minutes, he turned around and flew towards the direction of the Heaven Origin World.

    ..

    At this moment, in the true nether world, the matter of establishing the true Nether sect had already been discussed.

    Apart from the main sect, the true Nether sect would also establish four sub-sects.

    The first sub-sect was located in the former nether world and controlled all the Nether God believers in the nether world.

    The second to fourth sub-sects were built on the foundation of the three super sects of the former true spirit world.

    Each of the four sub-sects had a sub-sect master, and each sub-sect master would listen to Chen Chen, the real sect master of the true dark sect.

    After the discussion, everyone in the city Lord's mansion dispersed, leaving only Chen Chen and the Heavenly Demon City Lord in the city.

    "Chen Chen, are you really not going to the immortal world in the future?"

    The Heavenly Demon City Lord asked in a soft voice, his tone was quite regretful.

    After all, going to the immortal world was the highest wish of all cultivators.

    Chen Chen smiled and replied, "Anyway, with my cultivation base, I've already attained immortality. I've Been to the immortal world before, and I don't feel anything good about it, so I'll just leave it to fate. If it's possible, I hope that I can stay in the lower realm forever."

    The Heavenly Devil City Lord Sighed when he heard that. "That's good too. With you around, the true underworld will sooner or later surpass the true spirit world and the Dark Abyss World in the past."

    "What About You, master? What are your future plans?"Chen Chen asked.

    "I plan to stay in the true underworld for another hundred years before I ascend. I'll have to Trouble You Then."

    Heavenly Demon City Lord said bluntly.

    "A hundred years... that's still early. There's no rush."

    Heavenly Demon City Lord was speechless.

    A hundred years was nothing to them, but to Chen Chen, it was indeed a long time.

    One had to know that Chen Chen had only ascended to the true spirit world for less than ten years, but he already had his current cultivation.

    In another hundred years... it wouldn't be strange for anything to happen.

    Thinking of this, he couldn't help but smile, but at this moment, Chen Chen's brows furrowed.

    When the Heavenly Devil City Lord saw this, he asked, "Why? Did Something Happen?"

    "It's nothing major. Something seems to have happened to my main body..."

    Chen Chen said softly with a hint of doubt in his tone.

    ..

    On the other side.

    In a secluded and secluded place somewhere in the true spirit world, Chen Chen's main body was fiddling with a few true spirit eggs. At that moment, he froze on the spot and looked at the sky.

    For some reason, he felt a huge, illusory consciousness appear above his head.

    His clone had reached the Golden Immortal realm and experienced so many twists and turns. He was not an ignorant person. Soon, he figured out what it was.

    "This is... the will of the Heavenly Dao."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. There was an indescribable strange feeling in his heart.

    Because he felt that the will of the Heavenly Dao was trying to get close to him.

    Chen Chen did not resist. Gradually, he felt that the will completely enveloped him.

    Following that, a strange scene happened. The hundreds of nomological powers that he had obtained through the demonic seed, along with the few nomological powers that he had originally cultivated, were slowly fusing together under this enormous willpower.

    "This is the feeling..."

    Chen Chen had a faint realization in his heart. When he had absorbed the hundreds of nomological powers, the nomological powers in his body had shown signs of fusing together. However, because a great battle was imminent, he did not pay much attention to it and subsequently stopped fusing.

    Now that he was enveloped by the will of heaven and earth, the law energy had begun to merge again.

    Over a hundred law energy... What kind of law could it merge into?

    Chen Chen could not imagine, but he knew that the law energy that could be merged would definitely far surpass space-time, yin-yang chaos, and other traditional law energy.

    No one complained that he was too strong, and Chen Chen was the same.

    Feeling the law energy in his body merging, Chen Chen hurriedly sat down on the spot, closed his eyes, and put all his attention into it.

    After an unknown amount of time, an illusion that had never existed before appeared in Chen Chen's mind.

    It was a piece of chaos.

    After an unknown amount of years, a ray of light lit up in the chaos and turned into a small world.

    This small world wandered around in the chaos and unwittingly fused with a large number of similar small worlds before finally turning into a large world.

    Within the great world, living beings gradually appeared. Due to the spiritual essence, these living beings rapidly gained sentience.

    Civilization developed extremely quickly, and Chen Chen could feel an inexplicable joy.

    That feeling was as if he was watching his own children grow up healthily.

    After an unknown number of years, this great world had already grown to a certain extent, and the entire world had completely stabilized.

    The great world began to produce experts one after another. After these experts reached a certain realm, they began to leave this great world.

    It was unknown if he had seen too many of these scenes, but an inexplicable restlessness began to appear in Chen Chen's mind.

    It was a will that was unwilling to accept the status quo.

    Finally, one day, an accident happened. An enormous void immortal spirit passed through this great world.

    This great world did not hesitate at all and entangled this enormous void immortal spirit.

    The Void Immortal Spirit's power was incomparably enormous. It actually pulled the great world that was originally completely stable slightly.

    Not long after, it slightly fused with a portion of the great world next to it.

    But it was only a portion. It was not until a period of time had passed that the great world completely turned in a circle before it collided head-on with another great world.

    Upon seeing this, Chen Chen understood that this great world was naturally the true spirit world.

    And the reason why the True Spirit World's ascension pathway was sealed was because of the world's will.

    The True Spirit World was unwilling to treat it as an ordinary great world, so it entangled the great void Dragon Kun. With the Great Void Dragon Kun as a power source, the true spirit world moved slightly and encountered the Qian Yuan World and the Abyss World One after another.

    However, it was just a brush with the Qian Yuan world, but it was a direct encounter with the Abyss world.

    The final outcome was self-evident.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath. As the saying goes, one should walk higher. He did not expect this world to want to walk higher.

    Could it be that after fusing with the world, it could become an immortal realm?

    Before Chen Chen could continue thinking, the hundreds of nomological powers had already fused together, turning into a white nomological power that entered his body.

    As soon as this white nomological power entered his body, the world in Chen Chen's eyes changed.

    The entire true underworld seemed to be in his control at this moment.

    "This is the power of Heavenly Dao Laws..."

    Chen Chen was shocked. This nomological power had actually given him a power that was similar to the will of Heavenly Dao.

    In other words, from now on, he was bound to the will of Heavenly Dao in this true underworld.

    And the entire true underworld became his domain.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 752 went one step further

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Rumble!

    Lightning started to flash and thunder rumbled in the sky, and an unyielding will surged into Chen Chen's heart.

    He knew that this was the true underworld's Heavenly Dao's will conveying his emotions.

    "The true spirit world was born for so many years, and in the end, it chose me..."

    How could he not understand what the Heavenly Dao's will meant? It was nothing more than wanting the current true underworld to go one step further.

    Moreover, it had placed all its hopes on Chen Chen. It had even transferred a portion of its power to Chen Chen, causing him and the true underworld to rise and fall together.

    "I should be able to live as long as the Heaven and Earth, right?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and laughed softly.

    It was already hard to say what level of cultivation he was at. He had grasped the power of the Heavenly Dao's laws. Even if he wanted to create the destructive effect of the strike from the heavens in the true underworld, he could do it.

    However, he was not an immortal.

    After all, his true body was not tainted by the slightest bit of immortal qi. He only used the power of laws.

    "With a realm as my domain, I should be considered the strongest mahayana cultivator in history."

    Chen Chen looked up at the sky and said. Then, he closed his eyes.

    In an instant, he could see clearly what all the female cultivators in this realm were doing.

    Which female cultivator was cultivating, which female cultivator was slacking off, who was fighting..

    It was as if Chen Chen had placed an eye on their heads, and he could see everything clearly.

    Of course, it was the same for true spirits and male cultivators.

    For example, youming was cultivating in an old forest deep in the mountains, and he was cultivating very hard.

    With a thought from Chen Chen, the mountain below him immediately collapsed. The Netherworld was caught off guard and fell directly into the ruins.

    ..

    Of course, obtaining such powerful strength also meant that he had some additional obligations.

    From now on, if his true body wanted to become stronger, he had to make the true underworld better.

    At this moment, he finally understood why the Heavenly Dao would send down a great tribulation when some cultivators were transcending their tribulations.

    It was true that they did not contribute much to this world, but they did cause a lot of destruction.

    ..

    One month after mastering the power of the Heavenly Dao's laws, Chen Chen's main body arrived at the dragon-kun plains that was once the battlefield.

    After the previous battle, the spatial cracks here had become even more numerous. There were even some places that were purely black holes, as if a piece was missing out of thin air.

    If an ordinary cultivator were to come here, they would only end up dead if they were not careful.

    However, these were nothing to the current Chen Chen.

    The only thing that truly caught his attention was the great void Dragon Kun.

    After arriving at the Dragon Kun plains, Chen Chen brought mung bean to a place not far below the great void Dragon Kun.

    As if sensing the arrival of mung bean, this "Half-blood son", the Great Void Dragon Kun let out a joyful neigh.

    Seeing that the great void Dragon Kun was not hostile, Chen Chen slowly leaned over and finally stood on the great void Dragon Kun's body.

    "System, do I have anything that the great void Dragon Kun likes to eat here?"

    Chen Chen took out a bunch of things and used the system to track them.

    Very quickly, the system designated some treasures with spatial attributes.

    Chen Chen was not stingy and directly gave these treasures to the great void Dragon Kun to devour.

    Strictly speaking, the Great Void Dragon Kun was a benefactor to him. If it was not for the Great Void Dragon Kun, he would not have obtained the Heavenly Dao of the supreme pure mysterious nor the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    And without these two things, his fate would change drastically.

    "Brother Long Kun, can you understand what I'm saying?"

    After feeding the great void Dragon Kun, Chen Chen asked carefully.

    His main purpose of coming here today was to communicate with the Great Void Dragon Kun. The world will could not communicate with it, but he could.

    If he could slightly control the direction of the true underworld through the Great Void Dragon Kun, then the true underworld might really be able to advance one day.

    He did not expect that as soon as he finished speaking, the Great Void Dragon Kun's incomparably huge eyes glanced over with disdain, as if it was saying, "Little Fellow, I can understand anything you say.".

    Chen Chen was overjoyed when he saw this. He subconsciously wanted to communicate about where to go, but before he could speak, he swallowed his words.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun being trapped here was the will of the Heavenly Dao's idea.

    If the Great Void Dragon Kun knew that the will of the Heavenly Dao was intentionally using it as a coolie, it would definitely fly into a rage.

    When that time came, how would it still be able to drive the true underworld?

    It was already good enough that it did not cause any trouble!

    Therefore, some words could not be said directly. They had to be guided in other ways.

    As for how to guide it..

    Chen Chen looked at the void above him. In his opinion, the Kun was a fish. If a bait appeared at a specific location, then the great void Dragon Kun should fly in that direction, right?

    Wa Wa..

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not speak, the great void Dragon Kun hissed twice and was ready to spit something out.

    Chen Chen hurriedly stopped it and said, "I'm not here to ask for something. I'm just here to bring mung bean to see you. I'll come often in the future."

    After saying that, he looked at mung bean and said, "Mung bean, you can cultivate here for three days. You can return home after three days."

    Mung bean blinked her eyes, indicating that she had no objections.

    Chen Chen smiled in relief when he saw this. He had to play the emotional card in this matter, and mung bean was a very good breakthrough point,

    just as he was about to continue saying some words to sense the Kun, a change in a special place in the true underworld caught his attention,

    since he had mastered the Heavenly Dao and connected to the world will, he could now monitor the entire true underworld.

    However, a person's energy was limited. Even if his soul consciousness cultivation base was extremely powerful, it was impossible for him to monitor the true underworld all the time.

    Thus, he could only settle for the second place and focus on monitoring a few special places.

    The first place was where the dark abyss of the Dark Abyss used to be.

    The second place was where the realm passageway used to be.

    As for the third place, it was where the entrance to the false immortal world was.

    And the place that had just undergone a change was near the entrance to the false immortal world. The space there had actually produced ripples.

    "This is an inter-world fluctuation..."

    Chen Chen had once used the sun moon soaring shuttle to pass through the great world barrier, and this was what had appeared.

    Now, the source of the ripple was not at the entrance, but near the entrance. It meant that something was crossing over from the Qian Yuan world.

    One had to know that the Qian Yuan world did not have any treasures or experts that could cross the great world's barrier in the past..

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen became secretly vigilant.

    A moment later, the spatial ripple finally changed. A green head that was about ten meters in size slowly poked out.

    "This... This is a kun?"

    Seeing the appearance of the head, Chen Chen was extremely astonished.

    He had originally thought that it would be some immortal or some treasure that had crossed over, but who would have thought that it would be a kun!

    After the Kun stuck its head out to make sure that there were no abnormalities in the surroundings, it completely emerged.

    This was a hundred-meter-long, green-colored Kun with two pairs of enormous void wings.

    After fully revealing its body, the Green Kun let out a low cry, and then a ray of light enveloped its entire body. Not long after, the Green Kun transformed into a green-clothed immortal.
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    Chen Chen's pupils constricted. After the Kun transformed into the form of an immortal, the surrounding space trembled slightly, showing faint signs of being unable to withstand it. This was a special phenomenon that only existed when a gold immortal came to the mortal world.

    "A Kun that has cultivated into a gold immortal..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    To be honest, there were only a few possibilities for a gold immortal to descend to the mortal world at this moment.

    The first possibility was to send someone to the underworld to see the situation of the underworld after the attack, to see if the matter with the underworld god had been dealt with cleanly.

    However, Chen Chen thought about it carefully and felt that it was impossible.

    What level was Xin Heng, who had been sent to the underworld? He was only a true immortal.

    This meant that the immortal world was not as concerned about the matter in the underworld as they had imagined.

    At that time, it was impossible to send a true immortal to the underworld to deal with the problem. Now, it was impossible to send a golden immortal to check the situation.

    Therefore, it was very likely that this gold immortal Kun had other missions.

    As for what kind of mission..

    Chen Chen naturally thought of the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    After all, with his current strength as a gold immortal, he could only activate the first three floors of the nine heavens mysterious tower. Such a supreme treasure was not rare even if it was an immortal King's Natal Magic Treasure or a sect-guarding treasure.

    In the eyes of some mighty figures, it might be more important than a great world.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen's face could not help but turn solemn.

    If the mighty figures of the immortal world really noticed the nine heavens profound pagoda, that would not be a good sign.

    As the saying goes, if you are not afraid of thieves, you are afraid of thieves.

    If they were really concerned, even if they could withstand it, what about the next time?

    "This is troublesome. I hope it is not because of the nine heavens profound pagoda."

    Chen Chen thought to himself, and then his figure gradually disappeared.

    Since he was already here, he would find him sooner or later. Rather than waiting passively, it was better to take the initiative to attack.

    Having mastered the Heavenly Dao laws, Chen Chen could almost teleport in the true spirit world. In just a few breaths'time, he appeared in front of the green-clothed Golden Immortal and went straight to the point.

    "With your cultivation base, what are you doing in the True Spirit World?"

    Xuan Feng carefully sized up the person who suddenly appeared in front of him, but he could not sense any immortal qi cultivation base. He could not help but feel a chill in his heart.

    Originally, he planned to kill the rebels cleanly after coming to the true underworld and take back the nine heavens mysterious tower. But now, there was a hint of worry in his heart.

    After thinking for a moment, he answered ambiguously, "I am Xuan Feng, the disciple of the immortal king of the Nine Heavens in the immortal world. I came to the true underworld to complete a mission arranged by the Immortal King."

    "What mission? I am the sect master of the only sect in this world. What do you want to Do? Perhaps I can help you."

    Chen Chen said expressionlessly. His tone was cold and distant, as if he wanted to leave as soon as possible.

    Xuan Feng became more and more fearful when he heard this.

    The other party clearly knew his cultivation base and knew that he was a gold immortal. Yet, he still dared to speak to him in such a tone. This meant that the other party was not afraid of him at all.

    What kind of existence was this person?

    Xuan Feng did not dare to reveal his true purpose of coming. That traitor had the nine heavens mysterious tower, so his status in this realm was definitely not low. He must be related to this person in front of him.

    If he explained his purpose of coming, perhaps they would start fighting in the next second.

    Thinking of this, he smiled embarrassedly and said, "It's not convenient to tell you about the secret mission."

    Chen Chen's expression turned even colder when he heard this. After sizing Xuan Feng Up and down.., he then said coldly, "Leave this world as soon as you complete your whatever mission. Also, remember to restrain your aura as a gold immortal at all times. If you cause any damage to the cultivators of the true underworld because of you, don't blame me for being rude to you!"

    Xuan Feng was quite speechless when he heard that.

    Who would have thought that someone would dare to talk to him like that when he came to the lower realm as a gold immortal?

    So what if you're stronger than me? I'm the disciple of the Nine Heavens Immortal King!

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King must not lose face!

    With that thought, his face turned cold. He was ready to argue with Chen Chen, but before he could speak, Chen Chen had suddenly disappeared in front of him.

    And he didn't sense any spatial fluctuations at all.

    "Impossible... I'm Kun. What's this person's cultivation?"

    Xuan Feng muttered to himself in the air. As he spoke, cold sweat broke out on his forehead.

    He thought that this mission would be easy, but now it seemed that it wouldn't be easy.

    ..

    After Chen Chen returned to the true Nether sect, he immediately issued a gag order, telling everyone not to mention the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    No matter what Xuan Feng was here for, he had to take precautions first.

    However, not many people in the entire true nether world had seen Chen Chen use the nine heavens mysterious tower. There were only a few people at the very top.

    Apart from that, Chen Chen also sent out a portion of his divine sense to keep an eye on Xuan Feng. If there were any unusual movements, he would be able to detect it immediately.

    ..

    On the other side, Xuan Feng stood where he was in deep thought for a full fifteen minutes before he suddenly turned around and entered the Qian Yuan world through the spatial passageway.

    It was not that he wanted to give up on the mission given by the Nine Heavens Immortal King, but that person was too mysterious. He had to let others test him before he could decide what to do next.

    After returning to the Qian Yuan world, he immediately went to the Qian Yuan sect.

    To be honest, the only people he could use now were the cultivators from the Qian Yuan sect.

    When he went down to the world, the Nine Heavens Immortal king specially greeted the Qian Yuan immortal king, and the Qian Yuan Immortal King instructed him to go down.

    With this, Xuan Feng naturally became "The person that the Qian Yuan Immortal King specially instructed me to take care of".

    Hence, Xuan Feng was highly respected after he came to the Qian Yuan sect. The moment he went down to the world, the Qian Yuan sect master personally received him. In terms of treatment, he was ten thousand times better than Chen Chen.

    This time, when he returned to the Qian Yuan sect, of course, he met the leader of the Qian Yuan sect again.

    As the leader of the only sect in the world, the leader of the Qian Yuan sect was very polite to him and addressed him as senior.

    "Senior, you just went to the true nether world yesterday and came back today. Could it be that you have completed the mission of the Immortal King?"

    Due to the previous exchange, the leader of the Qian Yuan sect also knew that Xuan Feng came to the lower realm for a mission.

    However, he did not know what the specific mission was.

    Xuan Feng looked at the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect in front of him, who had white hair but looked like a senior. He smiled arrogantly and said indifferently, "Of course. I'm a Mighty Gold Immortal. Isn't it easy for me to do anything in the lower realm?"

    As soon as he said that, the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect looked even more reverent.

    Xuan Feng could not help but sigh inwardly. This was the correct way for a gold immortal to open the lower realm..

    What was that before? ptui!

    "Then this junior congratulates senior!"

    The sect master of the Qian Yuan sect cupped his hands and said with a smile. Then, he waved his hand, and a group of female cultivators walked into the hall with all kinds of dishes in their hands.

    Any cultivator with a little bit of knowledge would know that Kun XI had swallowed the food. Therefore, after Xuan Feng entered the lower realm, he began to prepare all kinds of ingredients in order to curry favor with him now.

    After all, the other party was a golden immortal powerhouse, two realms higher than him, a true immortal.

    If he could give him some free advice, all the effort would be worth it.
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    After three rounds of wine and five tastes of food, Xuan Feng was satisfied and started to introduce what he had seen and heard in the true underworld, whether intentionally or not.

    "Sigh, the true underworld is the true spirit world, a new world formed by the fusion of the two worlds of the Abyss World. Do you know that a fierce battle happened between the two worlds, and the Abyss God was involved in it... all in all, most of the experts among them died.

    "After the fusion of the two worlds, their strength is not even half of that of the original world."

    Hearing his words, the expressions of the cultivators from the Qian Yuan sect who were drinking with him did not change much.

    No matter what, the true nether world had nothing to do with their Qian Yuan world. They could not just casually travel between the two worlds like this senior gold immortal before them.

    Seeing that no one reacted, xuan feng continued, "Although there are no experts, the true nether world is a really good place. Look, this is a heavenly treasure that I picked up randomly."

    After saying that, Xuan Feng took out a treasure from his storage ring and placed it on the table.

    Of course, this treasure was brought down from the immortal world. As for why it was said to be from the true nether world..

    Of course, it was to arouse the greed of the cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect.

    He wanted to use the cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect to test the mysterious person, so he couldn't say it out loud. After all, these cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect weren't fools.

    The best way was to be as tempting as he was now.

    Seeing the treasures he took out, many cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect had a hint of envy in their eyes.

    They did not expect that the true nether world, which they had never seen before, had treasures of the immortal world..

    "What a pity. The true nether world has such resources, but the Ascension pathway is blocked. What a waste of heavenly treasures."

    "That's right. These things are not of much use to mortal cultivators."

    ..

    Hearing these discussions, Xuan Feng shook his head and said with a smile, "That's not true. Due to a great war, the true nether world has produced a few true immortal level existences. Now, they have established a unified sect just like the Qian Yuan world.

    "In addition, they have the resources of the two worlds, and there aren't many cultivators. I think that it won't be long before a peerless expert will appear.

    "If we open up the Ascension pathway... TSK, TSK, TSK, the future of the true nether world is limitless!"

    The pity on the cultivators'faces disappeared and was replaced by solemnity.

    It was not a good thing for the Qian Yuan world if their neighbors were too strong.

    "Senior, I don't think so. They just went through a huge battle and will probably need ten thousand years to recuperate..."

    Some cultivators muttered softly.

    Xuan Feng revealed a disdainful smile when he heard this. "As the saying goes, one can not be established unless one is destroyed. Didn't your Qian Yuan World also experience a great war before the birth of the Qian Yuan sect? Later on, there was an existence like the Qian Yuan Immortal King."

    Everyone was speechless when they heard this,

    the Qian Yuan Immortal King had indeed ascended from the Qian Yuan world. The Qian Yuan world was also unified by him, but that was a long time ago. It was probably a million years ago?

    At that time, how many years had it taken for the Qian Yuan world to recover? How would the current cultivators know?

    Seeing that everyone did not believe him, Xuan Feng blushed slightly and said unhappily, "If you don't believe me, you can go to the true nether world and take a look."

    After saying that, he took out a flying boat from his storage ring and threw it in front of everyone.

    "This is a magic treasure that I casually refined to cross the void boat. It's impossible to ride it to the immortal world, but it's not difficult to travel back and forth between these great worlds."

    Xuan Feng said it casually, but in fact, this treasure was refined from his molt in the past, and it was very valuable. Ordinary Gold Immortals did not have such a treasure at all.

    "Senior, you mean..."the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect asked tentatively.

    Xuan Feng subconsciously wanted to say that he would give it to you, but he changed his words.

    "It's not easy for me to come to the lower realm, so I'm not going to the immortal world for the time being. During the time I'm in the lower realm, it's inevitable that I'll have to take advantage of you. As a senior, I naturally won't take advantage of you.

    "I'll lend this magic treasure to you so that you can see the world."

    The face of the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect changed slightly when he heard that. He asked tentatively, "Senior, how long are you planning to stay in our Qian Yuan World?"

    "A year and a half,"Xuan Feng answered casually.

    A year and a half..

    When he heard this time, the thoughts of the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect immediately became active.

    After such a long time, there were too many things he could do if he could use the void ferry to travel between the two worlds.

    After all, the resources produced by different great worlds were different. If he brought a few storage rings and went to the true nether world to search, he would definitely gain a lot.

    Although the Qian Yuan sect was powerful and had the support of the Qian Yuan sect in the immortal world, no one would complain about having too many assets.

    This was especially true when the time he held the position of sect master was closely related to the number of ascending cultivators in the Qian Yuan sect.

    As long as he could obtain a large amount of resources from the true nether world, he was confident that he could increase the number of ascending cultivators in the Qian Yuan sect by another ten percent in a short period of time.

    At that time, he would also be able to hold the position of sect master for a few more years.

    At the thought of this, his heart was moved. He could not wait to make a trip to the true nether world, which was full of treasures.

    "One and a half years... is too short. If senior is not in a hurry, you can stay in our Qian Yuan world for ten to eight years. I will definitely experience the beauty of the mortal world!"

    The sect master of the Qian Yuan sect was stunned for a moment before he said politely.

    Xuan Feng shook his head. "I have to go back and hand in my mission. I will stay for a year at most... Alright, I am tired today too. I will go and rest first.

    "Oh right, there's one more thing to remind you. There are still a few true immortal level experts in the true nether world. You guys can take a look, but don't get into a conflict with them.

    "Although the Northern Star Immortal King has practically left the true nether world alone, it's still the Northern Star Immortal King's territory after all. You should give him some face..."

    As he spoke, Xuan Feng disappeared from where he was.

    The reason why he told the people of the Qian Yuan sect that there were true immortals in the true nether world was because he was afraid that the Qian Yuan sect would not be able to test him if they did not send their experts.

    As for the latter part of his words, he was obviously hinting that the people of the Qian Yuan sect could do whatever they wanted.

    ..

    After he disappeared, the hall was silent for a long time. Everyone looked at the void ferry in the middle and fell into deep thought.

    About five minutes later.., an elder suddenly said, "Sect master, this is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. The true nether world is formed from the fusion of two great worlds. Now that it has just gone through a great battle, it will definitely be empty. If we go and plunder it, we will definitely get amazing rewards!"

    "That's right. If we operate it well, we can even support a faction that secretly belongs to our Qian Yuan sect in the true nether world. In the future, if the passage between the two worlds becomes bigger, our Qian Yuan sect will be equivalent to controlling two great worlds..."

    Hearing this, the eyes of the sect master of Qian Yuan sect flickered. After hesitating for a few seconds, he suddenly stood up and ordered, "Gather the fifteen elders, bring the Qian Yuan Bell, and follow me to the true nether world."

    ..

    In the Void, a faint smile appeared on Xuan Feng's face when he saw this scene.

    Sixteen True Immortals and the immortal item Qian Yuan Bell. This lineup was enough for him to know whether the mysterious person was bluffing or was truly powerful.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 755, Attack!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect gathered very quickly. After fifteen minutes, everyone was ready to board the Void Ferry.

    With sixteen true immortals and the ultimate treasure of the Qian Yuan sect, the Qian Yuan Bell, if they formed an array formation, they could basically sweep through any lower realm.

    Not to mention a great world like the true underworld, which had just experienced an unforeseen event.

    That was why the sect master of the Qian Yuan sect, Zhang Yue, was very confident. He even brought a few storage rings with him, afraid that there would be too many resources.

    After everyone boarded the void ferry, they flew towards the two passages. However, what they did not know was that not far behind them, Xuan Feng was secretly following them.

    After flying for about four hours, the void ferry arrived at the passage between the two realms. A group of true immortals rubbed their fists and rubbed their palms for a while before they steered the Void Ferry. They passed by the passage between the two realms and entered the true nether world.

    Xuan Feng did not enter the true nether world. Instead, he took out a mirror.

    This mirror was a very common treasure in the immortal world. It was called the projection realm.

    Previously, he had installed a piece of it on the Void Ferry. Now, as long as he used this piece, he would be able to see the situation on the Void Ferry.

    ..

    The cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect who had just entered the true nether world were naturally filled with curiosity. After all, this was a brand new world to them.

    Looking at the huge city not far away, Zhang Yue rubbed his right hand subconsciously.

    When he first heard that he could travel between the two worlds, he only wanted to bring some important resources back to the Qian Yuan world.

    But now that he had really arrived at the true nether world, his greed had expanded many times. He no longer cared about the resources at all.

    The others were probably in the same state of mind. One of the cultivators looked at the city in the distance. His eyes flickered as he said softly, "Sect master, if we destroy this city, will the people of the true nether world think that we did it?"

    Before Zhang Yue could answer, another person added, "Who would have thought that we could travel between the two worlds at will? I just checked and that city should be the city that guards the passage between the two worlds.

    The strongest person in such a great city was only a cultivator at the peak of the tribulation. There was really no one in the true underworld! "I think..."

    At this point, a hint of ruthlessness flashed in that person's eyes.

    The other cultivators were also restless. This was a land of treasures to them.

    More importantly, no matter what they did, they didn't have to bear the consequences.

    However, Zhang Yue was relatively calm at this time. He said in a deep voice, "If we can stop them from thinking too much, then we should try to stop them from thinking too much. After all, there is a passage between the two worlds in this city. We should go somewhere else. In any case, it won't take long."

    The cultivators naturally did not have any objections. They all nodded in agreement.

    Zhang Yue continued to drive the Void Ferry. Along the way, he met quite a number of cultivators from the true underworld.

    However, compared to the cultivators from the Qian Yuan world, the quality of these cultivators was much worse.

    "Sect master, there is a spirit stone lode in the center of a city a thousand miles to the north..."

    After flying for hundreds of thousands of miles, someone suddenly said.

    Everyone fell silent when they heard that.

    To be honest, they did not care about a spirit stone lode at all. If they were in the Qian Yuan world, they might not even have the time to pick up such a spirit stone lode even if it landed on their doorstep.

    But in the true underworld, the feeling was completely different.

    Not only were they willing to pick it up, they were even willing to kill for it.

    In short, other people's things were always good. If they could snatch it, they would snatch it.

    With that thought in mind, Zhang Yue directly turned around and flew towards the north.

    It didn't take long for him to reach the top of the city.

    Looking at the group of true underworld cultivators idling in the city below, Zhang Yue said coldly, "Wasting your time, all of you deserve to die!"

    After saying that, he stretched out his hand, ready to destroy the city below with a palm strike.

    However, at this moment, a voice came from beside him.

    "Why don't I do it?"

    Zhang Yue subconsciously shook his head. The first attack that came to the true Netherworld had to be handed over to him, the sect master.

    "No need. It's just a city. I can destroy it with a flip of my hand. I think it's better for us to split up later..."

    As he said that, Zhang Yue suddenly realized that something was wrong. That was because the voice just now was very unfamiliar. He had never heard it before.

    Frowning, Zhang Yue used his spiritual sense to sweep through the Void Ferry.

    Sixteen people, no problem.

    No..

    Zhang Yue suddenly woke up and turned his head.

    There was indeed a young man behind him. He was looking at him with a smile, and his eyes were very deep.

    He had used his spiritual sense to check on this person just now, but he didn't notice him.

    "Who are you? !"

    Zhang Yue's aura burst out as he shouted sternly.

    As soon as he said this, the other fifteen people also realized that something was wrong. They all turned to look at Chen Chen, their eyes full of vigilance.

    Chen Chen swept his gaze over these people and said indifferently, "I should be the one asking you this question. What are you cultivators from the Qian Yuan sect doing in our true nether world?"

    Zhang Yue was speechless when he heard this.

    Before he could make up any lies, the other party had already exposed their identities. How should they respond?

    "We are not cultivators from the Qian Yuan sect!"

    An elder in the crowd said in a cold tone. He seemed to think that his acting skills were very good.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and did not even bother to expose him.

    He had discovered this group of people as soon as they came to the true nether world from the Qian Yuan world. To him, saying such words now was a joke.

    Of course, he could guess the other party's motive for coming to the true nether world, but he was willing to give this group of people another chance.

    After all, they were neighbors, and the situation had not been irreparable yet.

    "I don't care what you are here for. Go back to where you came from. You are not welcome in the true nether world."

    Chen Chen ordered them to leave sternly.

    ..

    On the other side, Xuan Feng frowned when he saw this scene through the projection mirror.

    After hesitating for a second, he silently recited a spell.

    In the cabin of the true nether world's Void Ferry, a stream of light shot out and flew toward an elder of the Qian Yuan sect.

    The elder was in the most tense state at the moment. When he felt the strong wind behind him, his expression changed drastically and he roared, "Do it!"

    After saying that, he suddenly turned around and slashed out with his sword, blocking the flowing light.

    Someone took the lead and attacked. The other fifteen people also immediately moved. In the blink of an eye, they flew into the sky and formed a formation, trapping Chen Chen and the void ferry in the middle.

    "Sect leader, this person's body doesn't have any immortal qi fluctuations. At most, he's just a powerful Mahayana peak expert!"

    The first person to make a move spoke while controlling the immortal sword in his hand to slash down at Chen Chen.

    Feeling the sword Qi filled with killing intent from above, Chen Chen sighed lightly. His body turned into a shadow and disappeared from where he stood.

    His main body grasped the laws of the Heavenly Dao quite well, but his strongest attack was only the power of Ascension Tribulation. He couldn't take down these true immortals at all.

    If he really used the power that surpassed the Tribulation Power of Ascension, it would definitely cause damage to the true spirit world.

    Rather than that, he might as well leave first.

    However, just as his main body disappeared, the space on the spot started to fluctuate again. A moment later, the immortal body clone walked out.
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    As soon as Chen Chen's immortal body clone appeared, his powerful immortal Qi swept out in all directions. Under the terrifying pressure, the sixteen true immortals were pushed back uncontrollably.

    Feeling the pressure, Zhang Yue's face turned extremely ugly. He didn't even have time to think before he took out the heaven origin bell.

    The Heaven Origin Bell was the ultimate treasure of the Heaven Origin sect. With more than ten true immortals working together, it was enough to fight a mystic immortal.

    He couldn't see through the cultivation base of the person in front of him. All he knew was that he was far stronger than them. At this time, he couldn't hide anything. He had to do his best.

    Chen Chen looked at the huge bell that was rapidly growing to the size of a mountain. He raised his eyebrows slightly.

    This treasure was indeed not bad. It was comparable to the all-spirit cauldron.

    However, that was all. It was far from enough to deal with him.

    Shaking his head slightly, Chen Chen's figure flashed and broke through the layers of obstacles. He arrived in front of the true immortal who was the first to make a move.

    When the true immortal saw this, his eyes were instantly filled with terror. Under his strong desire to live, more than a dozen defensive magic treasures blocked in front of him.

    Chen Chen didn't even look at those treasures. He casually pointed out with his finger.

    With this finger, all the obstructions were shattered like paper. Finally, Chen Chen's finger pointed at the center of the True Immortal's brows.

    The true immortal's body suddenly stiffened. His expression gradually became vacant. In the end, he silently disappeared between heaven and earth, as if this person had never appeared before.

    After exterminating this true immortal, Chen Chen retracted his finger, and his eyes turned extremely cold.

    "Don't blame me for not giving you a chance. It's all your own fault. Do you really think that the true underworld is a place where you can come and go as you please?

    Or do you think that I'm the kind of person who can fight if I can, but will let you go if I can't?"

    Looking at Chen Chen, whose entire body was covered in golden light and was awe-inspiring and inviolable, Zhang Yue's face was as pale as a sheet. He knew that he had kicked an iron board today.

    The aura of the person in front of him was not that of a true immortal or mystic immortal, but a gold immortal!

    At this moment, recalling what Xuan Feng had said before, Zhang Yue suddenly realized that he had fallen into Xuan Feng's trap.

    But who could he blame? If it were not for his greed... how could he have encountered such a powerful enemy?

    "Senior... This is all a misunderstanding! Please listen to my explanation!"

    Zhang Yue's face was in a sorry state, and he couldn't help but shout.

    "It's Too Late!"

    "No, senior. We are cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect. Our Qian Yuan sect is connected to the immortal world, and it is the place where the Qian Yuan Immortal King makes his debut. Please..."Zhang Yue's tone was extremely fast, and he still wanted to explain,

    "HMPH!"

    Chen Chen, however, snorted coldly and didn't continue listening.

    Then, he began to flicker in the void. After a few breaths, he walked out of the encirclement of these true immortals.

    Behind him, the fifteen true immortals of the Qian Yuan sect, including Zhang Yue, were all frozen on the spot. Gradually, they turned into bubbles, and finally disappeared completely.

    Boom!

    The lost control of the Qian Yuan Bell fell into the city below, creating a huge crater. It looked quite desolate.

    When the cultivators in the city heard the commotion, they flew out to watch. Little did they know that they had just been through the gates of Hell.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Qian Yuan world, Xuan Feng involuntarily took two steps back, beads of sweat forming on his forehead.

    This was because in the projection realm in front of him, Chen Chen was looking at him coldly, his eyes filled with killing intent.

    "I know it's you. Don't Let Me See You Again! Otherwise, you will die!"

    In the mirror, Chen Chen's lips moved slightly. Although Xuan Feng could not hear him, he clearly understood what the other party was saying.

    "It's him... that body from before was just his clone. This is his real body! The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower is in his hands. He is either the traitor or the traitor's descendant!"

    Xuan Feng muttered to himself as if he had understood everything at once.

    He was only afraid of the mysterious true underworld world's realmlord and thought that the traitor might have some connection with the realmlord.

    But now, it turned out that the two were actually the same person!

    "The strength of a gold immortal, combined with the nine heavens mysterious tower... I'm not a match for them."

    Xuan Feng quickly compared the strength of both sides and came to this conclusion.

    "I'll have to outsmart them. Perhaps I'll have to borrow the power of the Qian Yuan sect."

    At the thought of this, Xuan Feng turned around and flew toward the Qian Yuan sect once again.

    ..

    On the battlefield, Chen Chen put away the storage rings of the true immortals of the Qian Yuan sect and looked at the Void Ferry.

    The Aura that the void ferry emitted was too familiar. It was the aura of the Kun.

    Moreover, it came from the same origin as the Kun that had come to the true nether world.

    With this thing around, it was easy to deduce why the true immortals of the Qian Yuan world would come to the true nether world.

    "I killed sixteen true immortals of the Qian Yuan sect in one go. This time, I have a huge grudge with the Qian Yuan sect..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, but he did not regret it.

    Since he had killed one of them, he naturally could not let the rest go.

    Killing one was also a grudge, killing all of them was also a grudge. It was better to kill all of them.

    He could not endure everything and let a group of true immortals shit on his head after he had become a Gold Immortal, could he?

    That was not in line with his cultivation status.

    "You should not have let you off before you set me up!"

    Chen Chen was furious again when he thought of the culprit, Xuan Feng.

    Previously, he showed up on his own accord because he was afraid that the war between the two gold immortals in the true nether world would cause irreparable damage to the true nether world. He also showed his strength slightly to warn Xuan Feng, he wanted Xuan Feng to know that he had to retreat no matter what his motive was.

    He did not expect Xuan Feng to not only not appreciate his kindness, but also use the cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect to test him.

    It seemed that he would not give up the mission easily.

    Since that was the case, he naturally would not act according to common sense.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen suddenly threw a palm toward the crossing void boat.

    Crack!

    With a crisp sound, a mirror on the crossing void boat turned into dust.

    After destroying the mirror, Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony. He put away the void ferry and flew towards the passageway between the two worlds.

    After a few breaths, Chen Chen passed through the passageway between the two worlds and arrived at the Qian Yuan world.

    Rather than waiting for the mystic wind to attack again, he might as well take the initiative to attack.

    It was better to fight in the Qian Yuan world than in the true nether world. After all, he had killed more than ten true immortals of the Qian Yuan world and offended the Qian Yuan sect.

    After arriving at the Qian Yuan world, Chen Chen started to ask the system in his mind.

    "System, is there any trace of mystic wind in this world?"

    "Located 130,000 miles to the north of the host."

    "It's So Close."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen took out the nine heavens mysterious tower without hesitation and started to activate it at full power.

    Soon, the Supreme Purity Divine Lightning appeared on the third level of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    "Go!"

    When the Divine Thunder was fully formed, Chen Chen extended two fingers and pointed at the void. The Supreme Pure Divine Thunder on the third level of the nine heavens mysterious tower disappeared into the clouds and shot toward the north.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Xuan Feng was currently flying towards the direction of the Qian Yuan sect. As he was scheming in his heart, he was not flying very fast. However, at this moment, he felt a sense of foreboding in his heart. Immediately after, his expression changed drastically!

    Without any time to think, his entire body instantly turned illusory. This was his innate divine ability.

    As a kun, he could enter some unknown space and use it to dodge some attacks.

    However, before his body could completely enter the unknown space, a golden divine lightning struck his tail.

    An indescribable pain accompanied it. Xuan Feng grunted and turned around to take a look. He could not help but gasp!

    His tail and one-fifth of his body had been destroyed. Green blood was flowing like a fountain.

    "Humph!"

    A Cold Humph came from the void. Chen Chen suddenly appeared and slapped Xuan Feng's head.

    At this moment, Xuan Feng did not have time to say any nonsense. He did not have any thoughts of resisting. Seeing the powerful palm attack, he shrank his head and entered the unknown space.

    Chen Chen watched Xuan Feng disappear and frowned slightly.

    This was not a simple escape into void space, but like the Sun Moon Soaring Shuttle, he broke through the world wall and arrived outside the world.

    "He can hide."

    Chen Chen muttered and activated the nine heavens mysterious tower again. He blasted out several great void divine lightning bolts and chased into the unknown void space. After that, he flew directly towards the Qian Yuan sect.

    If Xuan Feng wanted to return to the immortal world, he had to go through the immortal ascension platform of the Qian Yuan sect. As long as he stayed there, it was equivalent to cutting off Xuan Feng's path of retreat.

    ..

    After a few breaths, Chen Chen arrived above the Qian Yuan sect. This time, no cultivators from the Qian Yuan sect found any trace of him.

    After using his spiritual sense to roughly investigate, there were still six true immortals left in the Qian Yuan sect. As for the Mahayana realm cultivators, there were countless of them.

    Chen Chen did not have the intention to kill all of them. He just hid in the void, concealed his figure, and waited quietly.

    After waiting for about two hours, he tracked Xuan Feng through the system.

    It seemed that Xuan Feng could not stay in the endless dark space forever.

    After discovering Xuan Feng's tracks, Chen Chen was not in a hurry to make a move. Instead, he continued to wait, like a very patient hunter.

    Just as he had imagined, Xuan Feng flew in the direction of the Qian Yuan sect after circling around a few times and finding no movement.

    Chen Chen curled his lips and started to activate the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower.

    When Xuan Feng was less than a thousand miles away from him, he suddenly launched an attack. Several streaks of great void divine lightning intersected and shot towards Xuan Feng, sealing off all escape routes for Xuan Feng.

    Thinking that he had escaped danger, Xuan Feng, who was still in shock, sensed the sudden attack and was scared out of his wits. He quickly took out his most valuable treasure and blocked the surroundings.

    Bang!

    A thunderous explosion sounded. In his eyes, the most valuable treasure was instantly blasted into dust. The remaining great void divine lightning struck his body.

    Crack! Crack!

    There was a crisp sound and countless blood spurted out. In just this round of attack, hundreds of holes were opened on his golden immortal body.

    It was only because he had reached the golden immortal stage and had a huge immortal spirit body that he did not die on the spot.

    If it were an ordinary golden immortal, he would have been scared out of his wits.

    "You... Don't go too far!"

    Xuan Feng shouted angrily and rushed toward the immortal ascension platform at the same time. At this time, he did not care about the mission or not. He just wanted to leave this damn lower realm and return to the immortal realm.

    "It's not that easy to leave!"

    Chen Chen had long anticipated Xuan Feng's escape route. When Xuan Feng had just arrived at the Immortal Ascension Platform, a palm that he had been preparing for a long time descended from the sky and pressed down on Xuan Feng's head.

    Feeling the terrifying fluctuations above his head, Xuan Feng truly felt a life-and-death crisis.

    At this moment, he no longer cared about anything else. The most important thing was to save his life.

    "Break!"

    With a mournful roar, a golden ball shot out from his mouth and headed toward the huge palm above him!

    That was his natal immortal core. He would not use it unless it was absolutely necessary.

    Boom!

    The two attacks collided and the entire world was instantly enveloped by a strong light. The Immortal Ascension platform, which was more than 100,000 meters tall, was instantly blasted into ashes.

    The cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect below were all extremely shocked when they saw this scene. They did not dare to delay at all, and they activated their sect's defensive array formation to the maximum.

    However, even the defensive array formation of their sect could not withstand the aftermath of the two gold immortals'full-force attack.

    Seeing that the array formation was about to be destroyed and the aftermath was about to hit the Qian Yuan sect, Chen Chen raised his eyebrows and waved his hand to block the aftermath.

    After all, there were more than ten million cultivators in the Qian Yuan sect. If they were to be affected by the shockwave, they would all be turned into ashes.

    He was not a person who liked to kill. Because of the greed of the leaders of the Qian Yuan sect, he could not destroy the entire Qian Yuan sect.

    Seeing that Chen Chen had blocked the shockwave in the air, the countless cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect heaved a sigh of relief. The true immortals with higher cultivation shouted, "Thank you for your mercy, Senior!"

    Chen Chen did not respond. At this moment, most of his attention was still on Xuan Feng.

    Seeing that the golden sphere had blocked his attack, Chen Chen waved his hand again.

    The three-headed Dragon Immortal Spirit on the second floor of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower roared suddenly and rushed out of the tower, biting towards Xuan Feng.

    Xuan Feng had just broken through the palm force and was preparing to block the supreme purity divine thunder with all his strength. When he saw the three-headed dragon attack again, he could not help but complain in his heart.

    Although his immortal core was powerful, it could not defend against all the attacks.

    And if he hesitated any longer, he might really die here.

    "I don't care anymore! I'll go all out!"

    Xuan Feng roared furiously and immediately sent his immortal core towards the Supreme Pure Divine Thunder. As for his actual body, he ignored the three-headed dragon's attack and flew towards the immortal world.

    The three-headed dragon stood on the path that Xuan Feng had to pass through and suddenly opened its three big mouths.

    Rip!

    With a series of bites, half of Xuan Feng's body was bitten off.

    However, at this moment, he did not dare to retaliate at all. He continued to use the remaining body to fly towards the immortal world.

    In the blink of an eye, he dragged the remnant body and rushed into the Ascension Passage.

    "What a decisive kun."

    Chen Chen said coldly and withdrew the supreme purity divine thunder at the same time.

    It had to be said that if Xuan Feng had been a little hesitant or a little reluctant, he would have died here today.

    Although he was miserable now, at least he had saved his life.

    "You are lucky, HMPH!"

    With a cold snort, Chen Chen stretched out his right hand. A powerful suction force burst out from his hand, and the golden sphere in the sky fell into his hand uncontrollably.
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    "Immortal Core..."

    Chen Chen used the system to appraise it and quickly understood what it was in his hand.

    Demonic Beasts'true spirits had inner cores, and inner cores like immortal spirits were called immortal cores.

    This was Xuan Feng's immortal core in his hand, which contained a large amount of spatial power.

    Eighty percent of Xuan Feng's cultivation base was probably in this immortal core.

    "You're really willing to part with it."

    With a chuckle, he placed the immortal core into his storage ring,

    ..

    After doing all this, Chen Chen turned his head around. His expression became unfathomable as he slowly landed in the Qian Yuan sect.

    As soon as he landed, a true immortal from the Qian Yuan sect flew over.

    Although the Qian Yuan sect was saved, the true immortal's face was as if he had lost his parents. After all, the immortal ascension platform had been destroyed. It was likely that he wouldn't be able to create another one within a short period of time.

    "Senior... What Happened Just Now?"

    Chen Chen had a helpless look on his face as he replied, "The one who escaped just now was a ferocious beast from the immortal world. This ferocious beast is a bloodthirsty beast. Fortunately, I arrived in time. Otherwise, the Qianyuan sect would have been finished."

    The true immortal seemed to know something as well. He smiled bitterly and said, "Isn't that an immortal from the lower realm?"

    "A real immortal was swallowed. That was a ferocious beast. Also, the sect Master of your Qianyuan sect and many elders were swallowed by him."

    "What? !"

    The true immortal turned pale with shock, as if he couldn't believe it.

    When the sect master left the Qian Yuan sect, he had called the true immortals who had stayed behind to look for treasures. Not long after he left, he... died.

    "I wouldn't lie to you. You've seen this flying ship before, right? I took it from the fierce beast. The fierce beast pretended to have a treasure somewhere and tricked the sect master and elders out. Then, it killed them."

    Chen Chen explained seriously.

    The Elder was skeptical, but he did not dare to doubt it.

    After all, the strength of the immortal in front of him could easily destroy their Qian Yuan sect.

    Chen Chen added at this moment, "Now that the Immortal Ascension platform has been destroyed, the Immortals of the immortal world won't be able to leave the realm for a short period of time. The Qian Yuan sect has also encountered a major incident and is without a leader. The most important thing now is for someone to step up and shout to stabilize the current situation of the Qian Yuan sect."

    When the elder heard this, a warm feeling immediately rose in his heart.

    The strongest experts of the Qian Yuan sect had all died. Now, he was the strongest expert of the Qian Yuan sect. If someone became the sect master..

    Without waiting for him to continue thinking, Chen Chen continued, "When the Qian Yuan sect was in chaos, you stood out to stabilize the situation. When the Immortal Ascension platform is built again, how much credit do you think you will have?"

    "This..."

    The elder subconsciously looked at the cultivators of the Qian Yuan sect behind him.

    He thought this in his heart, but it was not appropriate for him to say this. After all, other than him, there were several other true immortals.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he smiled indifferently, he said loudly, "The master of the Qian Yuan sect and all the elders died at the mouth of the ferocious beast just now. Now that the Immortal Ascension platform has been destroyed, the most important thing now is to choose another person to reorganize the Qian Yuan sect. I think this elder is very suitable!"

    After he finished speaking, Chen Chen pushed the elder out.

    When the cultivators of the Qianyuan sect heard that their leader had died, they were all extremely shocked. No one objected at all.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he smiled.

    Today, he had tricked this elder into becoming the sect leader with just a few words. In the future, this elder would have to stand on his side and report today's situation to the Qianyuan sect of the immortal realm according to his words.

    Even if he knew the truth, he could not deny his own words.

    If he denied it, he would have to deny everything. That meant that this sect master's name was not justified.

    "Smelly brother, you still want to fight with me."

    Chen Chen looked at the sky and sneered in his heart.

    When Xuan Feng fled to the celestial world, his body had already lost more than half of it. Let alone any evidence, he did not even have any decent worldly possessions.

    In addition, he had completely exterminated the sixteen people in the group, so there was no way to prove it.

    Empty words. Who would have known that he was the one who killed the sect leader of the Qian Yuan sect?

    "Thank you for your support, senior! If there's a chance, I will definitely repay your great kindness!"

    The elder's grateful voice rang out in his mind.

    Chen Chen smiled indifferently and casually took out a few pills that he had obtained from Pill King Xuan Huo and handed them to him.

    "I was a little negligent when my immortal ascension platform was destroyed this time. These pills can be considered compensation."

    The elder took the pills and smelled them. He was immediately overjoyed. If it weren't for so many people around him, he would have knelt down and thanked them on the spot.

    ..

    On the other side, after Xuan Feng dragged his broken body back to the immortal world, he didn't even think of complaining to the people from the Qian Yuan sect. He didn't even dare to stay in the Qian Yuan immortal world for a moment.

    At this moment, his strength was less than one-tenth of his original strength. He even lost the ability to transform. If there was a misunderstanding and he was killed, who would he go to to reason with?

    Therefore, at this moment, he only thought of returning to the Nine Heavens Immortal realm and looking for the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Right now, only the Nine Heavens Immortal King could give him a sense of security.

    Fortunately, he was a kun. He flew stealthily and was not discovered by many immortals. After struggling for half a day, he returned to the territory of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    The moment he arrived at the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, Xuan Feng couldn't help but cry.

    Initially, he was still hoping that this mission would go smoothly and he would soar to great heights in the future. Who would have thought that the outcome would be so miserable.

    There was no need to think about soaring to great heights. Even his cultivation base had been lost by more than half.

    If he wanted to regain his glory, he would probably have to cultivate for another tens of thousands of years.

    With this thought in mind, he felt sorrow from the bottom of his heart and actually cried out loud.

    Just like that, as he cried, he flew in front of the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    When the Nine Heavens Immortal King saw such a miserable Xuan Feng, his eyes narrowed slightly.

    "Who beat you up to this State?"

    "It's... It's that traitor! Master, that traitor has the cultivation base of a gold immortal, and he also has the Nine Heavens Xuan Tower. He can summon the Great Void Divine Lightning. I'm not his match at all!"

    "Trash!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King cursed in a low voice. Then, he realized that something was wrong and asked, "He can summon the Great Void Purple Mansion's world-destroying Divine Thunder?"

    "Yes, and he cultivates the Great Clarity Heavenly Dao!"Xuan Feng cried out.

    "The Great Clarity Heavenly Dao..."the Nine Heavens Immortal King's eyes turned colder.

    No matter if it was the nine heavens mysterious tower or the great Clarity Heavenly Dao, they could not fall into the hands of others.

    However, at this moment, he could not find anyone who could enter the lower realm and whose strength surpassed that of a gold immortal.

    When Xuan Feng saw this, he immediately realized what the Nine Heavens Immortal King was thinking, he could not help but say, "Master, I think there's only one way, and that is for you to personally destroy that person and the true nether world together! At that time, I will go to the endless void to search for the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King was a little hesitant when he heard this.

    Although he could not go down to the lower realm, he could still attack the lower realm.

    He was the one who had attacked the underworld realm previously.

    However, the situation was different now. After all, the true underworld realm did not belong to him but to Immortal King Beichen.

    "Master, you can use other great worlds or other treasures to exchange for the true underworld realm. I think it is worth it for the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower!"

    Xuan Feng spoke again. As he spoke, his body was covered in blood. His appearance was extremely miserable.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King sighed when he saw this.

    "Forget it, I'll go look for the Beichen Immortal King Now."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 759, compromise

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, a month had passed.

    During this month, mung bean had used the power of the immortal nucleus to step into the peak of the Mystic Immortal realm.

    Chen Chen's immortal body clone stayed in the Qian Yuan world to build a closer relationship with the Qian Yuan sect. As for his main body, it remained in the true nether world.

    On this day, an unusual fluctuation suddenly came from the sky above the Dragon Kun Plain. Soon after, a figure suddenly appeared in the sky above the Dragon Kun Plain.

    As soon as this person appeared, he began to look around.

    Chen Chen's true body naturally sensed this person's tracks.

    This person was only a true immortal. He was not surprised by this.

    Now that the immortal ascension platform of the Qian Yuan world had been destroyed and the space passage of the true nether world had been blocked, the immortal world could only send a true immortal down through special means.

    This was how Xin Heng had come down to the world.

    Since he had sent out true immortals, it was obvious that he wasn't here to fight.

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and still appeared in front of this person.

    Seeing Chen Chen's sudden appearance, the true immortal was greatly startled. He couldn't help but take two steps back, raising his orchid finger and asking, "Who are you?"

    Seeing his attitude, Chen Chen frowned slightly and asked, "And who are you?"

    Facing Chen Chen's question, the true immortal puffed out his chest and proudly said, "I am Mo he, the personal attendant under Immortal King Beichen."

    "Under Immortal King Beichen... What are you doing in the lower realm?"

    Hearing that he was under Immortal King Beichen, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    Mo he said unhappily, "This true underworld belongs to Immortal King Beichen. If I go down to the lower realm, it will be like returning to my own backyard. But you, who exactly are you?"

    "I'm the sect master of the only sect in the true underworld. You can tell me directly if you have anything to say."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    After learning Chen Chen's identity, Mo he rolled his eyes and started to size Chen Chen Up. After looking at him for a full minute, he covered his mouth and laughed, "Since that's the case, you have the final say in this true underworld!"!

    Then let me ask you, what treasure does the true underworld have that actually caused the nine heavens immortal king to use two major worlds to exchange for the true underworld?"

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's heart pounded.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King used two major worlds to exchange for the true underworld. This wasn't good news and there was a high chance that something big was about to happen.

    Evidently, he had completely angered the nine heavens immortal king by severely injuring Xuan Feng.

    "Then what does the North Star Immortal King Mean?"Chen Chen asked.

    "The North Star Immortal King isn't stupid. If he really has a treasure, he naturally wouldn't exchange it with the Nine Heavens Immortal King. In fact, he would even protect the true underworld well.

    "The reason why he sent me to the lower realms is to allow me to study the true underworld well.

    "But now, I see that there's nothing special about the true underworld. In fact, there's even this damned Kun blocking the Ascension Pathway."

    Just as Mo he finished speaking, the Great Void Dragon Kun's screeching sound came from the sky, scaring him into hiding behind Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen's mind was currently filled with thoughts.

    No matter what, he had to think of a way to stop this transaction.

    However, he had to take out treasures that could move immortal kings in order to have this possibility.

    Right now, he had a lot of treasures on him, but the only thing that could move immortal kings was probably the nine heavens mysterious guardian tower.

    This made him quite conflicted.

    "What exactly is there? Tell me!"

    Mo he couldn't help but ask when he saw Chen Chen's expression change again and again.

    Chen Chen pondered for a moment and took out an alchemy furnace from his storage ring.

    This was pill king Darkfire's alchemy furnace. It was called the yin-yang Fusion Dao Alchemy Furnace.

    In terms of value, it should be something that was second only to the nine heavens mystical tower on him.

    "It's like this. Previously, I obtained the inheritance of a certain alchemy almighty in the immortal world... This is his pill furnace. I don't know why, but the Nine Heavens Immortal King found out about this. Perhaps he covets this inheritance?"

    Chen Chen said very seriously.

    At this moment, he could only lie like this.

    Who knew that after Mo he saw the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace, he actually turned pale with fright. He hurriedly circled around the yin-yang fusion dao pill furnace a few times, then, he muttered, "It really is the yin-yang fusion path pill furnace... the third-ranked pill furnace in the immortal world, a supreme treasure that has disappeared for millions of years!"

    Hearing his words, Chen Chen's brows twitched, but he quickly returned to normal.

    "This pill furnace is really a supreme treasure?"

    "Of course it's a Supreme Treasure!"! In the time of Hong Meng, the Supreme Immortal had nine pill furnaces, and this yin-yang fusion path pill furnace was one of them. It was rumored that the pills refined from this pill furnace would have a special attribute, and sometimes it would even give birth to a heaven-defying attribute..."

    Mo he explained as he fumbled around with the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. His eyes were filled with brilliance.

    Although he was only a true immortal and could not be ranked in the immortal world, he had been by Immortal King Beichen's side all year round. His experience was first-class in the immortal world.

    "So this pill furnace is so powerful..."

    Chen Chen echoed from the side.

    This was a pleasant surprise to him. If he could use this pill furnace to solve the problem, that would be the best.

    After all, no matter how heaven-defying this pill furnace was, he wasn't a proper alchemist. It wouldn't be of much use to him.

    "Hehe, what do you know? Such a treasure isn't something that you and I can possess. How about this, you hand this pill furnace over to me and bring it to the immortal realm. At that time, the Beichen immortal king will naturally not hand over the true underworld."

    Mo he laughed. After that, he wanted to keep the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace.

    Chen Chen saw this and quickly stopped him, "Wait, you have no proof. Why should I believe you?"

    Mo he smiled disdainfully and took out a decree from his pocket.

    "You still doubt my identity? Look, this is the decree personally given by the Beichen Immortal King! He wants me to go to the true underworld to investigate the situation!

    "As for a treasure like Tan Mo, don't worry. No matter how bold I am, I won't be this bold.

    "Since Lord Immortal King Beichen sent me down to the lower realm, he must believe in me.

    "I can swear on the Great Dao that I will definitely hand this pill furnace over to immortal King Beichen. Otherwise, I will be destroyed in body and soul!"

    Chen Chen received the decree and took a look. Although he had never seen an immortal king's decree before, he could feel a special aura from the words.

    It seemed that the immortal king's decree was correct.

    After handing the Immortal King's decree to Mo he, Chen Chen took out a few medicinal pills and handed them over.

    "Since that's the case, I'll have to trouble fellow Daoist to speak up for the true underworld when you return to the immortal world."

    Mo he put away the Yin-yang Integration Dao pill furnace and took a few more medicinal pills. He couldn't help but smile.

    As for the other heaven-defying treasures that Chen Chen had, he had not thought about it.

    It was already heaven-defying luck for a gold immortal to obtain the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. How could there be another one?

    "You're too polite! Fellow Daoist, don't worry! Immortal King Beichen and the Nine Heavens Immortal King are actually not that close. There's no need to give the Nine Heavens Immortal King face!"

    "That's good."

    Chen Chen said with a smile.

    Actually, he had no choice but to hand over the yin-yang Unity Path Pill Furnace. At this moment, he only had one choice. He could only choose to gamble once.

    If he were to watch helplessly as the ownership of the true nether world fell into the hands of the Nine Heavens Immortal King, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    "Fellow Daoist, just wait for my good news in the lower realm!"

    Mo he flew up into the sky as he spoke and took out the decree.

    A strange power shot out from the decree, and immediately after, a large immortal qi hand stretched out from the void and grabbed him up.
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    "Sigh..."

    Looking at the disappearing mo he, Chen Chen sighed lightly.

    Even if he was in the lower realm, even if the Ascension pathway was blocked, he still could not escape the influence of the immortal world.

    Wa Wa..

    Not far away, the great void dragon kun let out a neigh. Chen Chen heard the movement and slowly approached it.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun turned its head and looked at Chen Chen.

    At this moment, Chen Chen saw countless scenes in the eyes of the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    A large number of illusions flashed in his mind. He saw a Kun wandering in the dark unknown space, passing through one world after another.

    Every world had the civilization of every world. He even saw endless galaxies and bright starry skies.

    Wah Wah..

    The Great Void Dragon Kun neared again and pulled Chen Chen out of the illusion.

    Chen Chen came back to his senses and immediately understood many things.

    For example, the composition of this world.

    In the endless unknown space, there were worlds hidden one after another.

    Worlds like the immortal world and the true nether world could only be considered as one big world.

    After leaving this big world and traversing the endless darkness, it was possible to go to other big worlds.

    With his current golden immortal cultivation base, the tracking range of the system was enough to cover an entire world. In the future, if his cultivation base improved further, he might be able to track an entire great world, or even the entire endless space.

    "Will the world that I originally lived in be in this endless space... ?"

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    At this moment, the Great Void Dragon Kun suddenly opened its mouth, and endless space power spewed out from its mouth.

    ..

    At the same time, in the celestial world, in the celestial world, in the North Star Celestial Court of the North Star Celestial Realm.

    Mo he was kneeling on one knee in front of a white-haired young man.

    The white-haired young man had a lazy look on his face as he casually sized up the Yin-yang integration path pill furnace in front of him.

    "Immortal King, this Yin-yang integration path pill furnace is in the hands of the person I obtained. Perhaps the Nine Heavens Immortal King is coveting this treasure, which is why he wants to exchange it for the true underworld!"

    Mo he explained in a low voice.

    Immortal King Beichen nodded slightly when he heard this. "No wonder a gold immortal appeared in the lower realm. It turns out that he has obtained the inheritance of the Dao of alchemy and swallowed quite a number of pills.

    Yin-yang fusion dao alchemy furnace... not bad. With this alchemy furnace, I can find a few people who can refine pills to exchange for quite a number of good things."

    Mo he beamed with joy when he heard this. He quickly congratulated, "Congratulations, immortal king, for obtaining such a treasure!"

    Immortal King Beichen smiled faintly and casually took out some treasures and threw them to Mo he.

    "You did well this time. I didn't expect that your low cultivation base would also have the benefit of having a low cultivation base. To be honest, if it were anyone else, I really wouldn't trust them."

    "This is called being born with talent is definitely useful!"As Mo he spoke, he couldn't help but raise his orchid-like fingers.

    At this moment, an immortal general with a gold immortal cultivation base walked in and respectfully said, "Immortal King, the Nine Heavens sect has sent another messenger."

    "Let him in."

    Immortal King Beichen put away the yin-yang Fusion Dao alchemical furnace and sat on his seat.

    Not long after, a gold immortal dressed in the uniform of the Nine Heavens sect walked in neither servile nor overbearing.

    "I'm Xin Yue of the Nine Heavens sect. Greetings, Immortal King Beichen!"

    "Are you here for the matter of the true nether world again?"

    Immortal King Beichen glanced at the person who came and said indifferently.

    "That's right."

    Xin Yue cupped his hands and replied.

    "There's no need to discuss this matter anymore. The true underworld has just been merged and my future is limitless. I Won't change it."

    The Beichen Immortal King waved his hand.

    "But... you didn't say that to my clan leader before..."

    "In the past is in the past. Now is now. If there's nothing else, you can leave. Also, tell the Nine Heavens Immortal King to contact me less in the future. I'm not familiar with him."

    The Northern Star Immortal King had an expression of impatience on his face.

    Xin Yue's expression turned extremely unsightly when he heard this. If it wasn't for the fact that he was facing an immortal king, he would most probably fly into a rage on the spot.

    The sect leader said that the Northern Star Immortal King was someone who loved to go back on his words and only cared about benefits.

    At the start, he didn't believe it. After all, that was an immortal king of a region, a ruler of a region. How could he be so despicable?

    But now that he saw it with his own eyes, he had no choice but to believe it.

    Fortunately, the sect master had long expected this scene to happen and had made preparations in advance.

    "Lord Immortal King Beichen, before I came, the sect master told me that we can exchange one of the two worlds for the Heavenly Wind World!"

    Xin Yue said in a deep voice.

    Before this, the Nine Heavens Immortal King had promised to exchange the two worlds for the true underworld world. But in reality, the two worlds weren't that rich. Only one immortal would ascend every few hundred to a thousand years.

    However, the heavenly wind world was different. It was a unified great world. Every year, cultivators would ascend.

    In terms of wealth, it far surpassed the true underworld world!

    Upon hearing the heavenly wind world, the Beichen Immortal King raised his brows and said indifferently, "Nine Heavens Immortal King, are you willing to part with the Heavenly Wind World?"

    "Of course I'm willing. There are traitors in the true underworld world from My Nine Heavens Sect. No matter what, the sect master will get rid of this person."

    Xin Yue lowered his head and spoke in a ruthless voice.

    The beichen immortal king smoothed his white hair and said, "Although the heavenly wind world is rich, there are gold immortals in the true nether world. Strictly speaking, that gold immortal can be considered one of my people.

    "How about this? Add another one million upper-grade immortal stones and I'll agree to give the true nether world to Your Nine Heavens Sect."

    Upon hearing this request, Xin Yue's expression turned even more unsightly. He had no choice but to lower his head and not reveal his emotions.

    To be honest, just using the heavenly wind realm to exchange for the true underworld was already a huge loss for them.

    But now, two great worlds for another one, and they still had to pay a million upper-grade immortal stones.

    What was being insatiable? This was being insatiable!

    If not... forget it, the sect master's orders were the most important.

    "One million upper-grade immortal stones is one million upper-grade immortal stones! But first, we have to establish a Heavenly Dao contract!"

    Xin Yue then took out a silk book from his clothes.

    Mo He, who was beside him, hurriedly took the silk book and handed it over to immortal King Beichen.

    Immortal King Beichen glanced at the contents of the silk book and the corners of his mouth curled up. He then extended his finger and pointed, leaving his own personal imprint on the Silk Book.

    Seeing that Immortal King Beichen left his imprint, Xin Yue heaved a deep sigh of relief.

    With the mark, this business was considered successful. If the Beichen Immortal King went back on his word, no immortal king would dare to trade with him in the future.

    "Immortal King is wise! The two great worlds and a million upper-grade immortal stones will be handed over to the immortal king in the near future!"

    Xin Yue said as he kept the scroll.

    "If there's nothing else, you can leave now."

    "I'll take my leave."

    Xin Yue cupped his hands before turning to leave the immortal court.

    After he left, Mo he couldn't help but say, "Immortal King, we have already obtained the treasures of the true underworld. If the Nine Heavens Immortal King doesn't find anything after the transaction, will he do something drastic?"

    "He wants to take advantage of everything. How can there be such a good thing? Also, even if he really does something drastic, so what? Do you think I'll be afraid of Him?"

    The Beichen Immortal King spoke in disdain as he leaned back on his seat.

    Mo he hurriedly bowed when he saw this. At the same time, he flattered, "Immortal King, you are wise!"
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    Half a day later, in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, a hint of disgust flashed in the eyes of the Nine Heavens Immortal King when he saw the contract.

    "Such a fool can become an immortal King, Ha."

    After speaking, he casually threw the contract to a servant beside him and stood up.

    Since the true underworld belonged to him now, how to deal with the true underworld would all depend on his thoughts.

    "No matter what, I have to get the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower back. Even if I rebel, I have to die. The Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao must not be taught to outsiders."

    After muttering to himself, his figure gradually disappeared. It did not take long for him to arrive at the edge of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    Looking down at the lower realm from here, it was like a huge egg with a thin film.

    Each egg represented a world, and there were a total of 28 great worlds that belonged to the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King looked for a while and soon found the true nether world.

    Due to the fusion, the true nether world was exceptionally huge, much larger than the nearby Qian Yuan world. Other than that, the true nether world was relatively close to the immortal realm, like a crane among a flock of chickens.

    After finding the true nether world, the Nine Heavens Immortal King took a deep breath.

    Above Gold Immortals were immortal monarchs, and above Immortal Monarchs were immortal kings. However, there was a huge gap between immortal kings.

    Only an immortal king who controlled an immortal realm like him was the top expert in the immortal world.

    And an expert like him could destroy the heaven and earth with just a thought!

    Boom..

    A faint rumbling sound began to reverberate above the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Along with the rumbling sound, a small ball was formed. However, the ball was rapidly expanding. In just a few breaths, it had expanded from the size of an egg to the size of a hundred meters in diameter.

    At this moment, the booming sounds were getting louder and louder, and the surrounding space began to tremble as well.

    The Immortal Light on the Nine Heavens Immortal King's body became denser and denser, and his long hair stood up straight!

    "Ah!"

    An explosive shout rang out!

    The ball with a diameter of a hundred meters expanded once more, becoming tens of thousands of meters in size! Then, from tens of thousands of meters in size, it became millions of meters in size! It was like a planet!

    "Go!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King pointed at the true nether world with the huge planet in his hand.

    Boom!

    A world-shaking sound was heard. The planet started to move slowly, and then it became faster and faster as it crashed into the true nether world.

    It was a huge meteor, which was more than ten times stronger than the attack he used to destroy the nether world. Once this attack hit a world, it would soon destroy the entire world and eventually destroy it.

    When the world was destroyed, most of the cultivators inside would die on the spot. Even if there were a few experts who survived, they would be banished to the endless dark space forever and wouldn't be able to receive any spiritual energy or immortal qi, they would eventually die.

    Seeing the gigantic meteor flying out, the Nine Heavens Immortal king retracted his hand and smiled. After that, he flicked his sleeve and a table of food and wine appeared in front of him.

    After that, he sat down peacefully, drinking wine as he watched the meteor flying away.

    ..

    Such a huge commotion naturally caused quite a number of peak experts in the immortal realms to be alarmed.

    In the northern Chen Immortal Realms, the northern Chen Immortal King shook his head as he stared at the gigantic meteor. "I didn't expect you to destroy it so soon after returning. How willful."

    After speaking, he also prepared a table of food and wine. He even invited a few fairies to watch the scene of the world being destroyed together.

    Mo he complimented from the side, "Thank Goodness Immortal King, you have foresight and obtained the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace first. You have made a huge profit from this business!"

    Immortal King Beichen smiled and poured a cup of jade dew nectar and drank it in one gulp.

    The other immortal kings from the other immortal realms were the same. It was rare for them to come out and watch this rare scene.

    ..

    At the same time, the sky in the true underworld suddenly turned dark.

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the sky. His pupils contracted again and again. He could clearly sense that a huge planet was covered in flames and was crashing towards the center of the true underworld.

    If this was just an ordinary planet, it would be fine. However, this was a heavenly fall created by the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation technique. It was more than a hundred times bigger than the huge heavenly fall that he had obtained in the Abyss world.

    It was obvious that this was here to completely destroy the true abyss world.

    'none of these so-called immortal kings are reliable. No one cares about the lives of the cultivators from the lower realm.'

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. At the same time, a strong wave of anger surged in his heart!

    However, now was not the time to complain about the heavens and the people. He had to think of a way to resist this ultimate heavenly meteor.

    With that thought in mind, he did not hesitate. He quickly urged the heavenly meteor that had been falling near the passage between the two worlds to meet the sky!

    His meteor flew extremely fast and soon rushed into the sky.

    However, when the two were about to meet, Chen Chen could clearly see the huge difference between the two.

    His meteor was like an egg, but the planet that fell from the sky was the size of a basketball.

    Boom!

    A huge roar that reverberated through the true underworld was heard. Chen Chen's meteor instantly exploded and turned into thousands of small meteors that fell on the true underworld,

    it was a beautiful scene, but Chen Chen's heart was very cold.

    Because at this moment, the true underworld was covered by a huge invisible pressure. As someone who controlled the Heavenly Dao laws, he could even clearly feel that the world's will was trembling.

    "What should I do..."

    Seeing that huge planet getting closer and closer to the true underworld, Chen Chen was at a loss for a moment.

    But it was only for a moment.

    In fact, he knew that there was only one way at this moment, but that way was too cruel. He could not be ruthless.

    In the end, he was not the kind of cold-blooded cultivator who had lived for who knows how many years and saw everything in the world as an ant.

    But if he hesitated now, the price he would have to pay would only be greater.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen closed his eyes and exhaled a mouthful of turbid air.

    In the next second, the huge piece of land that originally belonged to the Northern Region of the Abyss world began to tremble under the will of the Heavenly Dao. Soon after, a large piece of land broke off from the surface of the ground, and the huge piece of land split apart.

    Mountains were collapsing, rivers were tumbling, lava was raging, and blood rained down from the sky. A large number of living beings flew out, at a loss and at a loss.

    The original northern region of the abyss world had a circumference of tens of millions of miles. Once it rose into the air, that huge heavenly meteor immediately appeared incomparably tiny.

    ..

    In the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, the Nine Heavens Immortal king who saw this scene suddenly put down his wine cup. A look of astonishment appeared on his face.

    However, this astonishment quickly disappeared and was replaced by a playful smile.

    "Wonderful, I didn't expect that it actually communicated with the will of the Heavenly Dao. Truly Marvelous!"

    After speaking, he picked up the wine flask and poured himself another cup of wine.

    Then, he opened his lips and murmured softly.

    "Bang!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a loud noise was heard!

    Boom!

    In the true nether world, the land tens of millions of miles away collided with the giant meteor. In an instant, a gray flower the size of a world bloomed.

    Looking at the gray flowers blooming in the 'Egg Worlds', the Nine Heavens Immortal King drank the wine in his hand without blinking.
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    "Nine Heavens Immortal King, do you know that that attack just now caused the deaths of hundreds of millions of lives? !"

    Just as he drank the wine, a voice filled with anger rang out from the side.

    When the Nine Heavens Immortal King heard this, he unhurriedly put down his wine cup and said calmly, "Most of the lives in that realm have already become followers of the god of the dead. I was originally prepared to kill them all, but now, I just happened to be able to do so."

    "But there are also some normal cultivators among them!"The voice continued.

    "A hundred is not enough. Death is not worth regretting. Flying Phoenix Immortal King, that is the world of my nine-heavens immortal realm. How we deal with it has nothing to do with you."

    The nine-heavens immortal king glanced at the void and coldly spoke.

    "HMPH!"

    The void let out a cold snort before there was no response.

    ..

    At this moment, in the true underworld, the land within tens of millions of miles instantly collapsed when it hit the Giant Meteor. Most of it turned into dust, and only a few pieces fell,

    many cultivators were so scared that they didn't know what to do when they saw such a shocking scene. They could only kneel down to the giant meteor in the sky on the spot, hoping to get the mercy of the heavens.

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the falling sky that was still quite intact. There was an indescribable complicated look in his eyes.

    Then, under the control of the world will, the Eastern Region of the Abyss World flew up into the sky.

    The scene that looked like the end of the world was repeated again.

    All the cultivators in the true abyss world gradually became numb. They could only look at the sky with lifeless eyes, waiting for the judgment of fate.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes. As he could communicate with the world's will, he could feel countless joys and sorrows at this moment.

    Those were the emotions left behind after hundreds of millions of lives perished.

    This made his eyes turn red.

    But at this moment, the giant meteor in the sky was still falling. The danger was still not resolved.

    Chen Chen could only calm himself down immediately and once again control the southern region of the former nether world to fly towards the sky.

    The southern region was not enough.

    Next was the Western Region of the Abyss world.

    The Western Region of the Abyss world was still not enough. Chen Chen could only control the western region of the true spirit world to welcome the sky.

    ..

    A few minutes later, the huge meteor in the sky finally dimmed to the extreme.

    At this time, only the eastern region of the true Abyss World was left.

    Chen Chen's heart was already extremely cold, even though he had personally killed a large number of cultivators that he was very familiar with.

    Seeing that there was still a trace of energy left in the sky, Chen Chen directly soared into the sky and flew directly below the Sky Meteor. He used both his hands to block the sky meteor.

    However, even if his avatar's true body appeared, even if he had cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao, and even if there was only a little energy left in the Sky Meteor, he still could not block it. His body began to fall uncontrollably.

    "Bring some people to the heaven origin world to preserve the flame seed."

    Chen Chen said as he threw the void ferry towards the true Nether sect's main sect.

    However, when they heard his words, none of the true Nether sect's cultivators moved. They only looked at the sky with tears in their eyes.

    Those who could stay here were all cultivators who had fought to the death when the Dark Abyss World invaded.

    Back then, they were willing to live and die together with the true spirit world. Now, they were still willing, so no one wanted to leave.

    As for taking revenge, they all knew their own limits. They knew that they would never reach the level of destroying an entire world.

    Instead of asking for trouble, they might as well die here today.

    Seeing that no one was moving, Chen Chen suddenly threw his head back and roared angrily. At this moment, his entire body was emitting a dazzling golden light. This was a sign that he was burning his immortal power rapidly.

    Under the effect of this powerful force, Tianyun instantly stopped his falling momentum. He and Chen Chen were stuck in the void ten thousand meters away from the ground.

    However, there was an end to the immortal energy burning. Not long after, Chen Chen's consciousness began to blur.

    And at this moment, the emotions of countless fallen creatures surged out of his heart like a volcano erupting.

    In the void, a large amount of black fog began to gather. An unprecedented devil that was about the same size as Tianyun appeared near Chen Chen.

    "Those who believe in me will never die."

    The Devil opened his mouth and his voice spread throughout the world.

    Chen Chen turned his head with great difficulty and looked at the devil with his scarlet eyes. He said in a hoarse voice, "Underworld god... Those who believe in you will never die. Then why did all those people die?"

    One had to know that in the last few collisions, billions of underworld god believers had died in the true underworld.

    And these followers of the underworld couldn't be resurrected when they were destroyed by the falling sky.

    The Devil was silent for a moment and said, "The followers'power of will summoned me to this place. If you believe in me, I will block this calamity for you."

    "What do you mean by believing? Is it the same as the others but with an additional shackle behind your back?"

    Chen Chen asked in a low voice.

    "You are different. You killed billions of creatures just now and your hands were full of karma. You will definitely achieve amazing achievements in my dao. I can take you as my disciple.

    "Of course, if you want to become my disciple, you must respect me from the bottom of your heart. You must hand over your life and death to me. From now on, you must treat me as your master and Master. Are you willing to do that?"

    The Devil explained softly.

    "Get lost!"

    Chen Chen roared angrily, and a large amount of golden blood shot out from his arms.

    At this time, Tian Yun fell another thousand meters.

    Seeing this, the devil sneered and said, "What are you still holding on for? Do you know that if you join the Underworld, you have a chance to become an existence at the level of Yama in the future, enough to contend against the Immortal King of the Immortal Realm!"

    Chen Chen closed his eyes.

    To hand over life and death to someone else, to respect the underworld god from the bottom of his heart, these were things that he would never be able to do in his entire life.

    "Chen Chen, think carefully. When the true underworld is destroyed, you will be banished to the endless unknown void, and from then on, you will be completely lost... that is an experience that is even more terrifying than death."

    The Devil spoke in an extremely fearful tone.

    However, Chen Chen had no intention of listening. It was just that during this period of time, the Sky had fallen another thousand meters.

    Wah Wah Wah!

    At this moment, the cries of the Great Void Dragon Kun came from the distant sky, accompanied by the extremely violent power of space.

    The huge demon gradually dissipated under the violent power of space. Chen Chen looked down and found that the remaining eastern region of the true underworld world was slowly rising.

    "This is..."Chen Chen looked in the direction where the Earth was rising and saw the huge great void Dragon Kun at first glance.

    However, the Great Void Dragon Kun's mouth was wide open at this moment, and a large amount of space power was bursting out from its mouth.

    Wah!

    Another strange roar sounded. The Great Void Dragon Kun, which had been standing in the Ascension Passage, suddenly regained its freedom and swallowed down.

    Its huge body, which was hundreds of thousands of miles long, looked huge, but it was still far from the eastern region.

    But at this time, its huge mouth seemed to be able to hold everything. It swallowed the entire eastern region in one gulp,

    wah!

    With another roar, the Great Void Dragon Kun opened its mouth again and swallowed the weakened Tian Yun along with Chen Chen.

    The original position of the true underworld suddenly turned into endless darkness. Only the blue body of the Great Void Dragon Kun was emitting a dazzling light.
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    In the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, the nine heavens immortal king frowned when he saw this scene.

    But he could do nothing to that strange creature.

    In truth, ever since this strange creature came to the three realms, these immortal kings had already sensed it. They even tried to subdue or kill this strange creature.

    In the end, without exception, all of them failed.

    After that, no one cared about this strange creature anymore.

    They did not expect that this strange creature had forcefully swallowed an incomplete great world.

    "If this is the case, wouldn't the nine heavens mystical tower fall into the stomach of this great void Dragon Kun?"

    Thinking of this, the Nine Heavens Immortal King felt even more uncomfortable. It was as if he had eaten a fly.

    Before he could continue thinking, in the endless void space, the great void Dragon Kun suddenly leaped. The barrier between the immortal realm and the lower realm seemed to not exist and was easily penetrated by it.

    Seeing that the great void Dragon Kun had reached the boundary of the immortal world, the Nine Heavens Immortal King suddenly stood up and flew in the direction of the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    ..

    On the other side, after the Great Void Dragon Kun entered the immortal world, it quickly roamed among the countless immortal realms.

    It seemed to be extremely happy after gaining freedom, and its flying speed was also very shocking.

    After roaming for three days and three nights, it finally stopped at the edge of the immortal world.

    This place was called the Fallen Immortal Mountain, and it was a forbidden area of the immortal world.

    Tens of millions of years ago, the immortal world and the underworld fought here, and countless super powerhouses perished.

    The battle souls of these super powerhouses were indestructible for tens of millions of years. Eventually, they formed a special domain that covered the fallen immortal mountain.

    Whenever an immortal approached the fallen immortal mountain, they would easily lose their mind due to the intense battle intent and eventually turn into demons.

    However, this did not seem to affect the great void Dragon Kun. When it came to the sky above the mountain, the Great Void Dragon Kun let out a few excited cries. Then, it shrunk hundreds of thousands of times and fell into the mountain.

    At the same time, in the world in its stomach, a continent floated quietly. It was the broken true underworld.

    On the continent, Chen Chen sat cross-legged with a pale face. In front of him, there were piles of immortal stones that were being used up rapidly.

    When all the immortal stones were used up, Chen Chen opened his eyes, and a trace of blood returned to his face.

    Looking at the surrounding environment, Chen Chen said softly, "Senior Long Kun, it's all thanks to you this time."

    The Great Void Dragon Kun squeaked twice as a response.

    As soon as it spoke, a large amount of immortal qi poured into the world in its stomach. In just a few breaths, the true Netherworld continent was filled with immortal qi.

    The surviving cultivators sensed the existence of immortal qi and cried out in surprise.

    "This seems to be the immortal world!"

    "That's right! This is the immortal world! The land seems to have been brought to the immortal world by the Great Void Dragon Kun!"

    "Then, are we considered to have ascended?"

    "I don't know..."

    Listening to the discussions of the people around him, Chen Chen's emotions were rather complicated.

    The will of the Heavenly Dao of the true spirit world longed to take another step forward and become the immortal world. Who would have thought that it would be achieved in such a manner in the end.

    "I originally thought that I would live a leisurely life in the lower realm, but in the end, I still came to the immortal realm."

    Chen Chen's heart was filled with disappointment.

    After experiencing such a huge change, he could be considered to have deeply realized a truth.

    That was that there was absolutely no truth in this world of cultivation.

    When facing an immortal king, not only could he not afford to provoke him, he could not even hide.

    The moment he obtained the nine heavens mystical tower, some things were already destined.

    Even if he was willing to return the pagoda to the Nine Heavens Immortal King, the Nine Heavens Immortal King wouldn't let him off.

    The reason was very simple. Killing you was a piece of cake. If he didn't kill you, it would be a waste. Even if he killed you, it would be a waste.

    As for the explanation, experts didn't need to listen to it, nor did they have the time to listen to it.

    Because the simplest method was to kill, to destroy.

    "To hell with the Nine Heavens Immortal King! And that Celestial King Beichen is not a good person either. How dare he lie to me? Just you wait!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart.

    ..

    Just like that, Chen Chen rested in the inner world of the Great Void Dragon Kun for half a month, and he gradually recovered to his peak condition.

    And during this half a month, whether it was the damaged true nether world continent or the surviving cultivators on the continent, they all underwent rapid transformations under the influence of the Immortal Qi.

    Some cultivators even completed the transformation and became immortals.

    Chen Chen was rather gratified when he saw this scene.

    After this period of time, his emotions had calmed down a lot, but there was still resentment in his heart. If he did not vent it out, he would not be happy. If he did not vent it out, he would not be able to cultivate in peace!

    Thinking of this, he flew to the Great Void Dragon Kun's mouth and asked, "Senior, do you think I can leave this fallen immortal mountain range?"

    The Great Void Dragon Kun opened its mouth and Chen Chen immediately rushed out. However, just as he rushed out, an extremely overbearing spiritual pressure came crushing down from all directions.

    In just an instant, Chen Chen's consciousness began to blur.

    He did not have time to think. Before he lost consciousness, he quickly retreated back.

    "Senior, can you move forward?"

    After returning to normal, Chen Chen smiled embarrassedly.

    Wah Wah..

    The Great Void Dragon Kun hissed twice, its gaze filled with disdain.

    Chen Chen did not have time to react before he was sent to a special space by the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    Within this special space, there were some shiny golden things. There were gold, gemstones, bright pearls, and some unknown glowing objects.

    Chen Chen took a casual look and saw glass.

    If he found these things in other places, he would definitely use the system to track them and see if there were any treasures.

    But this time, he did not because the great void Dragon Kun had sent him here to tell him that he liked glowing objects.

    Therefore, regardless of whether these things were treasures or not, he could not touch them.

    Since he could not touch them, he would be asking for trouble if he followed them.

    "I didn't expect the great void Dragon Kun to like these things..."

    A smile gradually appeared on Chen Chen's face.

    It was good that he liked them. He could only do what he liked if he liked them,

    to be honest, if he did not have the protection of the Great Void Dragon Kun, the broken true underworld continent would probably be destroyed at any moment.

    "Senior Dragon Kun, I understand what you mean."

    Chen Chen shouted to the top. Then, he took out all the glowing objects in his storage ring and placed them in this special space.

    To be honest, he wouldn't know if he didn't take them. Once he took them, he was shocked. Even Chen Chen himself didn't think that he had so many glowing treasures.

    It seemed that whether it was humans or other creatures, they more or less subconsciously liked these gaudy things.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun saw that its storage had increased by a lot, so it let out a happy neigh. Then, it immediately moved its body and sent Chen Chen to the edge of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Chen Chen first followed it for a while, and after making sure that there was no danger, he flew out of the Great Void Dragon Kun's body.

    "Senior Dragon Kun, don't worry. I'll be back in a while, and I'll definitely bring you treasures!"

    After saying this, Chen Chen flew into the distance.

    He was only a gold immortal now, and his cultivation base was far from that of an immortal king. However, this did not mean that he could not take revenge.

    After all, taking revenge depended not only on strength, but also on wisdom.

    No matter what, he had to vent his anger first.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 764: a few earth-shattering disasters

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After leaving the Fallen Immortal Mountain, Chen Chen trekked through the Immortal Realms for a full month.

    During this month, he passed through more than 20 immortal realms and met many immortals, gaining a deeper understanding of the immortal realms.

    The Immortal realms could be said to be extremely large, each realm was comparable to a major world.

    There were basically one immortal king in each of the 9000 immortal realms.

    It was impossible for so many immortal kings to be in harmony. Some of them even had a gap between each other.

    If it wasn't for the fact that there were many immortal kings above them, as well as that illusory immortal emperor whose location was unknown, these immortal kings might have started fighting long ago.

    Naturally, all of this had nothing to do with the current Chen Chen Chen.

    He didn't think of looking for the Nine Heavens Immortal King either. He was the enemy of the Beichen Immortal King. He wanted the two enemies of the Immortal King to help him look for trouble.

    ..

    As they flew, Chen Chen was the first to arrive at the Beichen immortal realm.

    It wasn't that he had a huge grudge against the Beichen Immortal King, it was just that the Beichen immortal realm was closer to him.

    After entering the boundaries of the Beichen immortal realm, Chen Chen used the system to quickly clarify the boundaries of the Beichen immortal realm.

    At the center of the Beichen Immortal realm was the Beichen Celestial Court, which occupied half of the territory of the Beichen immortal realm.

    And at the periphery, there were twelve great sects protecting the northern constellations immortal court.

    The sect leaders of these twelve great sects were all immortal kings. They could be considered the Twelve Heavenly Kings under the command of the northern constellations immortal king.

    Chen Chen thought about it and decided to come to the boundaries of the northern constellations immortal court.

    There's a head for every grievance, and there's a debtor for every debt. He was only prepared to find trouble with the northern constellations Immortal King and wasn't prepared to vent his anger on the sects below.

    After entering the territory of the Beichen Immortal Court, Chen Chen found a place to lay low and began to vent his anger.

    "System, what are the great opportunities in the Beichen Immortal Realm?"

    "1,200,000 miles in front of the host, there is a necessary ingredient to refine a rank eight golden core, the primordial Chaos Immortal Root.

    "In the mountains 2,000,000 miles to the east of the host, there is the Heavenly Dao immortal gold, which is used to refine supreme immortal weapons..."

    Hearing these answers, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    Originally, he had planned to find some great opportunities and spread the word, allowing countless experts to come to the Beichen immortal realm and make a mess of it.

    But now that he heard the flowery names of these treasures, he was a little reluctant to part with them.

    Wouldn't it be good if he got his hands on these things?

    "Forget it, carry out plan two!"

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and started to use the system to track it again.

    "System, is there any earth-shattering disaster in the northern constellations immortal realm?"

    The system paused for a moment. It was very common for the host to track down fortuitous encounters, but this was the first time it had seen such a thing, so it was unable to react for a moment.

    After a moment, it finally gave an answer.

    "In the depths of the mountains 500,000 Li to the west of the host, there is an immortal Lord level evil immortal hiding. If you approach him, he will kill you.".

    "In the water two million miles to the east of the host, there is an immortal-lord level ferocious beast sleeping. If you wake it up, it will most likely be devoured on the spot.

    "Ten thousand miles to the west of the host, there is a strange demon embryo growing..

    "Eight million miles to the north of the host, there is an immortal-lord level evil immortal spirit undergoing transformation. If you disturb it now, it will transform into a super ferocious beast and wreak havoc in the world..

    ..."

    The system listed nearly a hundred answers.

    Chen Chen's face could not help but Twitch after reading it.

    Although there were many treasures in this world, there were also many dangers. If he did not have the system, if he were unlucky enough to encounter one of them one day, he would immediately be finished.

    Looking at the hundreds of shocking catastrophes, Chen Chen thought for a moment and decided to first look for the evil immortal spirit closest to the immortal court. On the way, he could also obtain some treasures.

    ..

    After making the decision, Chen Chen immediately began to move and flew north.

    Although eight million miles was far, it was nothing to him at the moment. At full speed, he arrived at the location designated by the system in less than two hours.

    This was on the premise that he got a bunch of treasures on the way.

    This place was a mountain range surrounded by immortal qi, and there were some fierce beasts and immortal spirits among them.

    Chen Chen flew carefully in it, and it did not take long for him to discover the target of this trip.

    It was a nine-headed giant flood dragon that was completely black. It was hiding in the Great Swamp, and its entire body was filled with red light, as if it was shedding its skin.

    Chen Chen used his immortal astral vision to investigate from afar, and when he looked at it, he could not help but break out in cold sweat.

    The Great Swamp was hundreds of thousands of miles long and thousands of miles wide. If it was in the lower realm, it could barely be called an ocean.

    However, the huge shadow that the nine-headed flood dragon was hiding in took up half of the Great Swamp's length.

    Such a terrifying existence couldn't help but feel his scalp go numb just by taking a few glances at it.

    Forget about it. More importantly, the nine-headed flood dragon seemed to have just slaughtered a lot of underwater creatures, so much so that the entire Great Swamp's water had turned light red.

    With this contrast, the nine-headed flood dragon became even more terrifying.

    "How F * cking terrifying!"

    Chen Chen wiped the cold sweat off his forehead and cursed in his heart.

    If it wasn't for the fact that the nine-headed flood dragon was transforming, he wouldn't have dared to get close to this monster no matter what.

    Taking a deep breath, Chen Chen mustered up his courage and flew towards the Great Swamp.

    At this moment, there were no creatures within a radius of ten thousand li that dared to get close to the Great Swamp. The moment he appeared, it was as if a woman had entered a man's bathroom. It was exceptionally eye-catching.

    Within the Great Swamp, the nine-headed flood dragon seemed to have sensed Chen Chen's existence and suddenly let out a furious roar!

    Roar!

    This roar was emitted by the nine heads at the same time. It could be said to be earth-shattering. Within the Great Swamp, huge waves that were tens of thousands of meters wide suddenly splashed out!

    Because of this, a rain of blood fell from the sky! A large number of plants were shaken into powder by the sound wave!

    Chen Chen smelled the fishy stench that assaulted his face and almost spat it out on the spot.

    Each of the nine heads had their own stench. When they were mixed together, the stench was indescribable.

    "Cough cough! You're so smelly, you're unworthy of being called an immortal spirit!"

    Chen Ben could not help but curse.

    The nine-headed flood dragon seemed to understand Chen Chen's words. It roared again, accompanied by the extremely terrifying pressure of an immortal sovereign.

    Chen Chen was not flustered. After sealing his sense of smell, he looked at the fallen creatures in the water, he said indifferently, "You killed too many people and were destined to be unable to achieve eternity. There should be a calamity in your life. Now, your calamity has arrived."

    After saying that, Chen Chen launched a series of attacks at the Great Swamp. After dozens of attacks, he did not look at the outcome and turned around to flee.

    At this moment, the nine-headed flood dragon in the Great Swamp was disturbed due to its transformation and underwent a drastic change.

    Blood and flesh fell off its body, and countless bone spikes grew out of its body.

    Its jade-green eyes gradually turned red, and in the end, blood-red flames burned in its eyes!

    Roar!

    A roar that shook the sky and earth!

    Nine heads that were only left with bones, but were burning with raging flames, broke out of the water! The blood-red aura was centered around it, covering a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles!

    Just Like That, an evil immortal spirit that should have transformed into a higher existence mutated into a peerless ferocious beast that was ten times more terrifying than before!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 765, chaos in the Celestial Court

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Northern Star Celestial Court.

    Immortal King Northern Star was drinking and having fun. In the middle of the banquet was the yin-yang Fusion Dao alchemy furnace that he had just obtained.

    There were also a few immortal lords of Northern Star Celestial Court drinking with him. At this moment, they were all praising him.

    "Immortal King is blessed to the heavens. That's why he was able to obtain such a precious treasure!"

    "It's said that those who are virtuous will have heaven-defying opportunities. I think immortal king is such a person!"

    "Haha, as long as there's an immortal king, our Northern Star Immortal Realms will definitely prosper!"

    ..

    Hearing these words of praise, the Northern Star Immortal King beamed with joy. His mood was extremely good.

    After obtaining a treasure, he should announce it to the world so that everyone would know about it.

    Hiding here and there, that was something only the weak would do.

    As for him, the Northern Star Immortal King, as a supreme-being of the Northern Star Immortal Realms, even if he announced it, who would dare to have any designs on him?

    Just as the northern constellations immortal King was feeling proud of himself, a faint roar rang out in his ears.

    As an immortal king, his divine sense was sufficient to cover the entire northern constellations immortal realms. Hence, he could sense the existence of the mutated nine-headed flood dragon just by sensing it.

    "When did such a vile beast appear in my northern constellations Immortal Realms?"

    Although he was puzzled in his heart, he didn't treat it as a major matter.

    Because regardless of whether it was an immortal spirit or an extremely powerful fierce beast, they all had intelligence and knew how to avoid harm.

    Therefore, under normal circumstances, no immortal spirit would dare to be impudent in his territory, unless they didn't want to live anymore.

    However, who would have thought that after another roar, that mutated nine-headed flood dragon instantly charged out of the Great Swamp and began to rampage within the bei Chen Immortal realm without restraint!

    Once such an existence unleashed his full power, the destructive power could be said to be extremely great!

    In just a few breaths of time, with the nine-headed flood dragon as the center, the area within a few million li turned into a mess.

    "He's really courting death!"

    The Northern Star Immortal King suddenly threw his wine cup, his expression turning ugly.

    At this time, the other immortal monarchs also felt that something was amiss. They all stood up, their expressions grave.

    "Follow me and destroy that vile creature!"

    Northern Chen Immortal King roared in anger before he disappeared from the immortal court.

    The other immortal monarchs quickly followed behind him. A moment later, they arrived above the mutated nine-headed flood dragon.

    Looking at the mutated nine-headed flood dragon that was hundreds of thousands of kilometers in size, leaving only its bones, the immortal monarchs were all extremely shocked.

    This was because they could sense an extremely powerful pressure from this nine-headed flood dragon.

    This meant that the strength of this nine-headed flood dragon far surpassed them. Even if it wasn't at the Immortal King Realm, the difference between them shouldn't be too great.

    How could they not sense the birth of such a terrifying existence in the northern constellations immortal realms?

    As though sensing the shock of his subordinates, the northern constellations immortal king calmly spoke, "No matter how powerful it is, it's nothing more than a fool who has lost his intelligence."

    After saying this, he extended his finger, and a powerful destructive wave gradually appeared at the tip of his finger.

    To deal with this kind of soulless beast, one should use the simplest and most obvious method.

    No matter how strong this fool was, it was impossible for him to withstand his attack.

    However, what was unexpected was that at this moment, the nine heads of the nine-headed flood dragon suddenly looked towards the north. Then, with a flash, they actually disappeared from their original location!

    When Immortal King Beichen saw this, his expression changed completely. This was because the direction the nine-headed flood dragon was flying towards was actually his immortal court!

    This scared him so much that he quickly retracted his finger.

    This strike of his was extremely powerful. Once he blasted it out, the aftershock would probably destroy the immortal court along with it.

    When he thought of this, he faintly regretted that he did not control that ferocious beast first.

    But who would have thought that this fellow who seemed to have lost his intelligence would suddenly run away?

    "Follow me! Control him first! Remember! If you can not destroy the things in the immortal court, try not to destroy them!"

    As he spoke, only a shadow was left of him. The other immortal monarchs could only continue to follow him.

    ..

    At the same time, outside the immortal court, Chen Chen was mixed in with a group of Immortals and was escaping.

    Although the Beichen Immortal King's divine sense was powerful, it was impossible for him to know every single immortal.

    Most importantly, the Beichen Immortal King did not realize that someone was controlling all of this, so he did not search for anyone.

    "These nine-headed flood dragons have lost their intelligence, yet they still remember me... how much hatred..."

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart as he flew. Beside him, there was a panicking fairy who flew slowly. He even helped her out of kindness.

    "Thank you for your help, fellow Daoist!"The fairy's beautiful face was filled with fear.

    That was because the nine-headed flood dragon had already arrived at the top of the immortal court. Its huge nine heads did not care about anything else as they opened their mouths and spewed out.

    The outer array formation of the immortal court was instantly destroyed. Countless exquisite buildings were turned into nothingness in the blink of an eye. Only the protective array formation of some important buildings were still intact, resisting the terrifying attack.

    The immortals who lived in these buildings could only choose to run away.

    Chen Chen heard this and said righteously, "There's no need to thank me. We are all people of the celestial court, we should help each other! There's no time! You Go First!"

    The fairy was extremely moved when she heard this. She wiped her tears and left.

    Chen Chen saw that the nine-headed flood dragon was about to lock onto his position, and he was prepared to run away as well. However, at this moment, a furious roar suddenly came from the void!

    "Vile creature! You are courting death!"

    Boom!

    A shocking explosion followed. Before the Beichen Immortal King could fully show himself, one of the nine-headed flood dragon's heads exploded in mid-air! An invisible ripple spread out in all directions, and a large number of immortals began to fly backward uncontrollably.

    The nine-headed flood dragon that had suffered a heavy blow was also sent flying backward. With this flight, a large number of buildings were destroyed along the way, and it was unknown how many immortals of the immortal court had suffered.

    Seeing that the nine-headed flood dragon was blocked, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief. Taking advantage of this time, he summoned green bean and quickly broke through the array formation of an important building nearby. Then, he fled without looking back.

    Behind him, the nine-headed flood dragon and the Beichen Immortal King roared continuously. He did not even look back.

    Roar!

    This was the painful cry of the nine-headed flood dragon after being hit by the heavy blow.

    "Vile creature! How dare you destroy the Celestial Court! Even if you have 9,000 heads today, you will only die!"

    This was the Beichen Immortal King's angry roar, but most of it was filled with heartache.

    ..

    Roar!

    "Vile creature! That is my hidden concubine Palace! I will not live under the same sky as you!"

    Roar!

    "Bastard! That is my celestial orchard! Die, die, die, die!"

    Roar!

    "There is only one head left. Your Time of death has come... What! You actually have an undying body, and nine more heads have grown out?"

    Rumble..

    Curses rang out behind him. Chen ran away with a muffled voice, hiding his achievements and fame.

    Although he knew that the nine-headed flood dragon was no match for the Beichen Immortal King, he was satisfied that it could cause great damage to the Beichen Immortal Court.

    What kind of immortal was the Beichen Immortal King?

    He was an existence that could be shameless for the sake of treasures, and his immortal court could be said to be extremely luxurious. All the palaces were forged from high-grade immortal stones, and there were all sorts of treasures everywhere. Now, more than half of them had been destroyed.., it was enough to make his heart ache for hundreds to thousands of years.

    "Humph! I'll collect some interest today!"

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he suddenly accelerated and completely disappeared into the distance.

    When he reached a certain place, he quickly drilled into the ground. After drilling for ten thousand miles, he finally stopped.

    This was also the place where the system had pointed out that there was a shocking disaster. It was said that there was some strange demon embryo.

    Chen Chen released his spiritual sense and searched for a bit before he found his target.
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    Chapter 766, seal of Hades

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This is a demon embryo?"

    Chen Chen looked at the body embedded in the stone in front of him and muttered to himself. His tone was filled with disbelief.

    This so-called demon embryo had a flawless body made of white jade. It gave off a faintly discernible sense of holiness.

    Even the stone that gave birth to this demon embryo gave off a dense immortal qi.

    To be honest, in terms of appearance, this demon embryo far surpassed his immortal body clone. And that Stone was also far stronger than the stone tablet of creation.

    If the system said that this was a fortuitous encounter, he would have wanted to change his clone every minute.

    But since the system said that this was a great disaster... then forget it.

    The system would not lie to him. If he really possessed this demon embryo, then the disaster would really come.

    ..

    Caressing this demon body, Chen Chen silently used the system to appraise it.

    According to the system's results, after a few deductions, Chen Chen roughly understood the details of this demon embryo.

    This demon embryo was formed from the condensation of the foul Qi of heaven and earth, and it contained countless negative emotions and evil thoughts.

    As for why it was in this state, it was because the extreme would cause the opposite.

    Because it was extremely filthy, it actually looked like it was surrounded by immortal qi.

    "How should I deal with this earth-shaking disaster?"

    Chen Chen looked at this demon embryo and fell into hesitation.

    Who knew that at this moment, a hand pressed on his hand.

    Chen Chen was slightly startled. Only then did he notice that the demon fetus had opened its eyes and was looking around curiously.

    It had to be said that the demon fetus's gaze was very pure, like a newborn baby, making people unable to bear the slightest bit of malice.

    "You Are... Father?"

    The Demon Fetus opened its lips slightly and let out an undetectable call.

    Chen Chen was startled when he heard that and quickly shook his head. "I'm not. Don't talk nonsense."

    What a joke. Although this thing could be powerful to the point of defying the heavens in the future, a disaster was a disaster.

    Countless evil thoughts and countless negative emotions were no joke. As his father, he would be unfilial to you at any moment in the future. It was normal for him to kill you.

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the demon embryo's eyes flashed with confusion, as if it was thinking.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen quickly whispered into his ear, "Immortal King Beichen is your father! Immortal King Beichen is your father!"

    Chen Chen repeated this sentence a hundred times, and the Demon Embryo's eyes were no longer confused.

    "Immortal King Beichen is my father..."

    "That's right, good boy. Immortal King Beichen is your father."

    Chen Chen clapped his hands and said happily. Then, he quietly left the underground.

    As soon as he reached the surface, he could not help but let out a long sigh of relief.

    The best way to deal with something like the demon embryo was to never have anything to do with it.

    If you were his friend, he would betray you. If you were his enemy, he would kill you.

    The only way was to avoid it. That was the right path.

    "I will plant a seed in spring..."

    As he thought of this, Chen Chen could not help but praise his decision. He even hummed a tune.

    If he was the father of the demon fetus, when the demon fetus came looking for him in the future, there would probably be a beichen immortal king who could take it.

    ..

    Half a day later, in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    The nine heavens immortal king was frowning. Ever since he discovered that the great void Dragon Kun had entered the Fallen Immortal Mountain, he had not been in a good mood.

    He did not dare to enter a place like the Fallen Immortal Mountain Rashly, let alone find the nine heavens mysterious tower from the body of the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    As for the Golden Immortal who controlled the Heavenly Dao of the Supreme Pure Black Heaven, he did not know if he was dead or not.

    Hence, from the looks of it, his attack was a failure.

    "Sect master, something big has happened in the Northern Star Immortal Realms!"

    At this moment, an attendant walked in quickly, his face full of schadenfreude.

    The nine-heavens immortal King opened his eyes and asked, "What's the matter?"

    "I don't know what happened in the Northern Star Immortal Realms, but a supreme ferocious beast appeared. This supreme beast barged into the Northern Star Immortal Court and fought a great battle with the Northern Star Immortal King!"

    The attendant quickly replied.

    "Fought a great battle with the Northern Star Immortal King... Hehe, this northern star immortal king is truly unlucky."

    The corner of the Nine Heavens Immortal King's lips curled up slightly.

    He felt extremely disdainful towards the Beichen immortal king who took the opportunity to extort him. He even felt a hint of disgust.

    Now that he heard that the Beichen Immortal King was unlucky, he couldn't help but take pleasure in his misfortune.

    "And that's not all! It's said that more than half of the Beichen Immortal Court has been destroyed! Most of the immortal concubines that the Beichen Immortal King plundered have died. The famous immortal tree, the nine orifices exquisite tree, has also been destroyed!"

    The attendant added. As he spoke, he actually laughed out loud.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King also laughed out loud.

    "A greedy fool who doesn't keep his word is worthy of ruling a region. This is karma, Hehe."

    Seeing the Nine Heavens Immortal King Smile, the attendant became even more delighted.

    The sect master hadn't laughed in a month, and today was a rare occasion for him to be happy. All of this was thanks to the unfortunate events in the Beichen Celestial Realm.

    ..

    At the same time, Chen Chen had already arrived at the Nine Heavens Immortal realms.

    During this trip, he didn't even bring the nine heavens profound pagoda with him, in order to not be discovered by the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    As the main culprit who destroyed the true underworld, Chen Chen naturally had to take care of the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    After entering the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, Chen Chen used the same trick again. He went to a remote area and hid himself. After that, he started to use the system to track him.

    "System, is there any great disaster in the Nine Heavens Immortal Realm?"

    "Three million miles to the north of the host, there is an earth vein flame accumulating energy. If it causes damage here, the immortal fire will explode and spread for millions of miles..."

    "Two and a half million miles to the east of the host, there are ferocious beasts laying eggs..."

    "One million and eight million miles to the south of the host, there is a Yama sealed in the black fog forest. If we let him out, the consequences will be unimaginable..."

    ..

    The system gave dozens of answers. Of course, the most eye-catching one was the sealed Nether King.

    Chen Chen had heard of the word Nether king from the nether god. It was an existence comparable to immortal kings in the underworld.

    He didn't expect that such a big figure was sealed in the immortal realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    "Should we let him out?"

    Chen Chen was a little hesitant. It wasn't a joke to let the nether king out. After all, the nether king wasn't as stupid as a ferocious beast.

    Once the nether king broke out of the seal, the first thing he would do would be to kill him.

    At that time, who would he look for to reason with?

    But if he caused other major disasters, he would at most cause the nine Heavens Immortal King and the Beichen Immortal King to lose some worldly possessions.

    In truth, compared to the Beichen Immortal King, the Nine Heavens Immortal King was much more magnanimous.

    Losing some worldly possessions and losing a few subordinates would at most cause him some heartache. It was impossible for him to suffer the same psychological blow as the Beichen Immortal King.

    Thinking back to the tragic state of the true Netherworld when it was destroyed, Chen Chen gritted his teeth and made up his mind.

    "Forget it! Just this once, I have more than one life anyway! If I want to play, I'll play Big!"

    After encouraging himself, Chen Chen's eyes became extremely determined. Then, he directly flew towards the south towards the black fog forest.
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    CHAPTER 767, leaving no name behind

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The distance of 1,800,000 Li arrived in the blink of an eye. Soon, Chen Chen arrived in the sky above the dark forest.

    As soon as he arrived in this area, he felt an extremely dense aura of death.

    This aura made his heart feel extremely stifled, and his expression unconsciously became solemn.

    As he fell into the dark forest, the surroundings were completely silent. It was completely silent.

    He used his divine sense to check and found that there were no other life forms within a radius of 10,000 kilometers apart from the inky black trees.

    As he walked in the dark forest, he could even hear his own footsteps clearly.

    After familiarizing himself with his surroundings, Chen Chen flew directly in the direction of his target.

    The deeper he went into the dark forest, the denser the aura of death became. When he reached a certain level, even with Chen Chen's cultivation level, he could feel his life force draining away at an accelerated rate.

    In such an environment, it was no wonder that no living creature dared to approach him.

    ..

    After flying for fifteen minutes, Chen Chen stopped and closed his eyes to carefully sense.

    According to the system's guidance, the seal was a hundred miles in front of him.

    He could also sense the difference in his surroundings, especially the direction of the trees. There was a faint pattern.

    Whoosh!

    A gust of cold wind blew past, and Chen Chen felt a bone-chilling chill.

    At the same time, a faint voice sounded in his ear.

    "Junior... What are you doing here? Did that bastard send you here?"

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen let out a breath and replied, "I wasn't sent here by anyone."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the dark forest quieted down again.

    It wasn't until more than a minute later that the voice sounded again.

    "It seems that you've entered the Dark Forest by mistake. Hehe, Lucky Little Guy, you've encountered a great opportunity."

    Chen Chen was a little curious when he heard that.

    "Great opportunity? What great opportunity?"

    "Do you see the biggest tree ten miles ahead? That tree is called the extreme yin wood, and it's an excellent material for refining artifacts."

    Hearing the answer, Chen Chen raised his eyes and looked over. With a glance, he saw the black tree that was hundreds of meters tall and straight like a barb from ten miles away.

    According to the system, this tree was indeed the extreme yin wood, which was a rare material for refining weapons.

    However, it was close to the center of the seal, which was very dangerous. If Chen Chen went to get this so-called extreme yin wood, he would probably become the food for the owner of the voice.

    "I don't lack opportunities."

    Chen Chen answered calmly.

    The voice paused for a moment and then said seductively, "Do you know who I am? I think you are very talented, you can be my disciple..."

    "You are the underworld underworld king, don't give me that trick, I won't fall for it."

    Before the voice finished, Chen Chen interrupted him.

    The owner of the voice paused again. This time, it paused for two minutes before an angry voice came out.

    "Did that guy send you here to humiliate me?"

    "No, senior, I'm here to save you."

    Chen Chen said seriously.

    Unexpectedly, when he said this, the dark forest immediately reverberated with an extremely eerie laughter, shaking countless leaves.

    "Rescue Me? Do you know that the thousand profound demon seal is above my head? Not to mention a puny golden immortal like you, even if an immortal king came personally, he wouldn't be able to break this seal! Otherwise, why do you think that Guy didn't send someone to watch over this place?"

    Chen Chen fell silent upon hearing this. After thinking for a moment, he took out the mung bean.

    "System, is there anyone within a hundred miles who can break the seal in front of you?"

    "Yes, the Kun Xuanwu in host's hands."

    Kun Xuanwu..

    Hearing the official title given by the system, Chen Chen could not help but laugh. However, since the system thought that the mung bean could break the seal, there should be no problem.

    Thinking of this, he said confidently, "I think I can give it a try."

    "Go ahead and try. However, I have to warn you in advance. I Don't care why you want to let me out. I will not agree to any of your requests, nor will I answer any of your questions or tell you any secrets..."

    Chen Chen smiled and said, "Senior, don't worry. I let you out purely because I want to do something bad. You Don't have to worry too much."

    "HMPH."

    The owner of the voice snorted coldly, his tone full of disdain.

    Having cultivated to his realm, what kind of people had he not seen?

    Some people were kind-hearted and liked to do good things for no reason, while some people were inherently evil and liked to do bad things for no reason.

    But this was only limited to low-level cultivators.

    When one reached the level of a gold immortal or above, no matter who it was, whether they did good or bad things, they would all have their own purposes.

    Those brainless people who only did things based on their likes and dislikes had long been buried on the road of immortal cultivation.

    Moreover, trying to let him out was a big bad thing.

    Big Bad Things came with high risks. If they were not careful, they would die and their souls would vanish.

    How could a person who sought death for no reason cultivate to the level of a gold immortal? Impossible!

    "Senior, I'm here. Please restrain your aura."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he slowly walked forward. When he reached a mile in front of the big tree, he suddenly stopped.

    He could already sense the existence of the seal here.

    When he sensed Chen Chen approaching, Yama, who was under the seal, slightly restrained his aura.

    However, his attention was not on the seal, but on Chen Chen.

    He had been sealed in the north for millions of years. He had no idea how long it had been since he had absorbed his life force. As long as this gold immortal came any closer, he would have a chance to intimidate this gold immortal with his aura, then, he would devour the life force of this golden immortal bit by bit!

    As for the seal being broken, he did not even dare to think about it.

    It was already a great surprise for him to be able to devour a little bit of life force.

    ..

    "Mung bean, I'll leave it to you."

    As Chen Chen said this, he put down the mung bean.

    As soon as the mung bean landed on the ground, its four short legs suddenly stomped on the ground.

    Boom..

    With a light sound, a huge rune with a radius of 100 li floated out from the ground. The complexity of this rune was unprecedented.

    Chen Chen only took a glance at it, but his head was already dizzy.

    The small eyes of the mung bean became brighter and brighter. After looking at it for a few breaths, it stretched out its claws and pressed them into the rune.

    A white light instantly merged into the rune and began to circulate crazily within the extremely complex rune.

    Because of the appearance of the white light, the various imprints within the huge black runes were rapidly changing.

    That scene was like cracking the most complicated password lock of his previous life.

    Of course, this seal was tens of thousands of times more complicated than the password lock!

    A minute later, the pitch-black seal suddenly turned white. The originally extremely complicated runes suddenly became simple and finally vanished into nothingness.

    Seeing this scene, mung bean stretched out its claws and made a gesture to wipe off its sweat. Then, it flew into Chen Chen's arms.

    Without waiting for it to seriously claim credit, its body was pulled by Chen Chen and flew into the distance at an uncontrollable speed.

    "Farewell!"

    Chen Chen shouted in his heart. That speed could be said to be extremely fast.

    ..

    On the other hand, Pluto, who was at the center of the Dark Forest, was currently in a daze.

    Because the seal that had bound his freedom for millions of years had suddenly disappeared without a trace.

    Because he was not mentally prepared, his brain was in a state of shock at the moment. He did not even have the time to be ecstatic.

    By the time he completely came back to his senses, the golden immortal had already disappeared without a trace.

    This made him stand on the spot even more stunned.

    Who Am I? Where am I? What am I doing?

    Is this person sick? Damn it, why did you let me out for no reason?

    "Who are you? Why did you save me!"

    The Nether King couldn't help but shout towards the sky.

    In the distant void, an illusory response soon came.

    "I do bad things, I never leave my name!"
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    Upon hearing these words, the nether king was stunned for half a day.

    After a full hour, he finally calmed down completely and recalled some of the deep hatred he had in the past.

    Following that, an incomparable devouring power radiated from his body, forming a gigantic vortex. This vortex used the dark forest as its core and devoured all the life force within a radius of millions of miles.

    The Nether King stood where he was, his aura extremely powerful.

    At this moment, the entire nine Heavens Immortal realm shook.

    ..

    In the Nine Heavens Sect, the Nine Heavens Immortal King was originally gloating over the Beichen Immortal King's misfortune. However, after sensing this fluctuation, his face turned pitch-black.

    "Impossible! How could he break out of the seal? !"

    His trusted aide beside him also sensed something. He couldn't help but ask, "Sect master, is it the nine Nether King?"

    "It's him!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King slammed the stone table in front of him. The entire stone table instantly turned into dust.

    The attendant's face also turned pale.

    The nine Nether King was a special Nether King. The reason why he was special was because the nine Nether King was once an immortal king.

    After he died, he met the guidance of the Nether God and became the nether king.

    In reality, he had never even been to the nether world.

    The relationship between the Nether King and the sect leader was extremely deep. The two of them had fought many times. Although the sect leader won every time, the Nether King had the undying mark planted by the nether god and couldn't be killed. Hence, he could only seal the nether king.

    Back then, in order to seal the Nether King, the sect leader put in a lot of effort. He found several immortal kings to help him and set up the thousand profound devil seal. Only then did he succeed.

    He didn't expect that this fellow would actually break out of the seal now..

    To be honest, this change was much more serious compared to what happened in the northern constellations immortal realms.

    Thinking of this, cold sweat broke out on the servant's forehead.

    "Sect master... What should we do now?"

    "You're courting death! You Dare to be so high-profile right after breaking the seal!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King roared in anger. He completely ignored the servant and directly disappeared from where he was.

    ..

    A moment later.

    The wind and clouds in the sky above the dark forest raged as two extremely powerful undulations, one black and one white, wreaked havoc in the void.

    The commotion caused by this battle was much more intense compared to the previous battle in the Northern Immortal Realms. Very quickly, it attracted the attention of many immortal kings in the immortal realms.

    Chen Chen was still in the Nine Heavens Immortal realms, but he was over ten million miles away from the dark forest.

    But even so, he could still clearly sense the shocking battle fluctuations.

    "As expected of an expert that needs to be sealed. His strength isn't much weaker than the Nine Heavens Immortal King."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. At the same time, he used all his strength to blast a hole in the ground.

    In an instant, a surge of power that was at its peak came from beneath his feet and rapidly surged up.

    Chen Chen did not say anything and quickly ran away.

    Boom!

    After he flew for ten thousand miles, the ground in the distance suddenly rumbled, and the area within a radius of several thousand miles instantly collapsed. A terrifying heavenly fire that was a thousand miles thick shot out from the ground and shot straight into the sky!

    After the heavenly fire surged out, the surrounding land began to rapidly melt and collapse. In just a few breaths'time, it had already affected Chen Chen's position.

    "It's really hot!"

    Chen Chen cried out in surprise and hurriedly flew away with all his strength.

    And behind him, the Heaven Flames filled the sky and the earth cracked.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The battle in the sky above the dark forest hadn't ended yet, and the Heaven Flames were still erupting.

    Chen Chen once again came to a mountain range in the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms and woke up a super ferocious beast that had been sleeping for an unknown number of tens of thousands of years.

    ..

    By the time Chen Chen left the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, it was already three days later.

    During these three days, he brought many unpleasant memories to the Nine Heavens Immortal realms and his mood was much better.

    Although these calamities wouldn't cause a fatal blow to the nine heavens immortal realms, if each of them happened during normal times, the nine heavens sect would be in a terrible state.

    Right now, under his control, the power of these calamities increased by several times.

    Just think about it, if a person's entire life of misfortune was concentrated on those few days, would he have an easy time?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen couldn't help but smile.

    But now, it was time to leave.

    The battle between the two peak-level experts had already ended. No matter how foolish the Nine Heavens Immortal King was, he should have already sensed the abnormality.

    If he didn't leave now, he might not be able to escape.

    ..

    After leaving the Nine Heavens Immortal realms, Chen Chen trudged all the way back to the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Not only did he create some major disasters, he even took all the top-tier treasures that were not discovered in the two immortal realms.

    Now that he had vented his anger and obtained these treasures, he was prepared to cultivate in peace and digest his gains. At the same time, he wanted to see how the two immortal realms dealt with the recent disasters.

    Seeing Chen Chen return, the great void Dragon Kun approached him.

    Without the great void Dragon Kun's reminder, Chen Chen handed a pile of shiny things to the great void Dragon Kun.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun whimpered in satisfaction and finally caught Chen Chen in his mouth.

    But at this moment, something unexpected happened!

    A black shadow shot over from afar and arrived in front of Chen Chen in an instant.

    Chen Chen's heart jumped when he saw this black shadow!

    Although this was the first time he saw this person in front of him, he was very familiar with the aura of this person.

    It was the sealed Hades!

    "I didn't expect to meet you again in this place... cough cough, could it be that you are a spy sent by the Hades God to the Immortal World?"

    The Hades king was also very surprised when he saw Chen Chen and asked curiously.

    Who would have thought that he would cough out a few pieces of meat while speaking.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen finally noticed that the nether king in front of him was heavily injured. His entire body was covered in cracks and his primordial spirit was extremely weak.

    Naturally, even so, he might not be a match for the nether king.

    If the nether king really died so easily, the Nine Heavens Immortal King wouldn't have chosen to seal him back then.

    Suppressing the uneasiness in his heart, Chen Chen didn't directly answer the Nether King's question. Instead, he said, "I didn't expect that senior and I would be so fated to meet here again.

    As for whether I'm a spy of the Nether King, senior, you should know in your heart."

    "That's right. The Nether King won't trust anyone who isn't his follower."

    The Nether King nodded.

    "If that's the case, then why did you save me?"

    "Of course I was unhappy with the Nine Heavens Immortal King! Senior, as the saying goes, the enemy of an enemy is a friend..."

    Chen Chen revealed a gentle smile as he spoke.

    No matter what, the most important thing now was to stabilize this terrifying existence.

    The Nether King seemed to have thought of something when he heard this. He said in surprise, "The Nine Heavens Immortal realm is in chaos now. Could it be that you are the one behind this?"

    Chen Chen smiled reservedly and directly admitted it.

    At this moment, he had to show his strength and make this nether king in front of him feel curious about him. Only then would he be able to dispel the other party's killing intent.

    "That's right, this is the work of this junior. Although this junior only has the cultivation base of a gold immortal and is like an ant, an ant also has a temper. That Old Bastard, the Nine Heavens Immortal King, is looking for trouble with me. Since this ant is angry, I naturally have to bite him as well."

    Hearing Chen Chen's statement, the nine Nether King's eyes widened, and a bright light flashed in them.

    Although the person in front of him called himself an ant, the meaning in his words didn't seem to be that he was an ant at all. On the contrary, he had the feeling that if anyone provoked him, even if he was an immortal king, he would make arrangements for them.

    In addition, all kinds of calamities in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm were caused by this person. This made him unable to help but feel extremely curious about this person.
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    After carefully sizing up the gold immortal in front of him, the nether king asked, "What's your name? Which Immortal Realm are you from?"

    "Chen Chen, from the lower realm."

    Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    "The lower realm..."

    A hint of surprise flashed across the Nether King's eyes when he heard that.

    In fact, his mentality was similar to that of the Nine Heavens Immortal King. He treated the cultivators from the lower realm like grass.

    Now that he knew that the person who let him out was from the lower realm, his mentality could not help but change.

    Chen Chen could tell what he was thinking at a glance. He did not care much and asked, "Senior, can you come to the fallen immortal mountain without being affected by the Fallen Immortal Mountain?"

    "Hehe, as the nether king, how can I be affected by a dead person?"

    The Nether King replied with a smile. Then, he looked at the Great Void Dragon Kun behind Chen Chen Chen.

    He was not affected. That was because the power system he cultivated was completely different from that of the immortals in the immortal world.

    But what was up with this immortal spirit?

    He was actually unaffected.

    And it seemed like this immortal spirit was somewhat related to this kid in front of him.

    Before he could continue thinking, the void in the distance began to tremble.

    Sensing that earth-shattering pressure, Chen Chen knew that the Nine Heavens Immortal King was chasing him. He hurriedly said, "Senior, if you want to take refuge, you can enter the stomach of this immortal spirit."

    After saying that, he entered the inner world of the Great Void Dragon Kun first.

    He actually had the confidence to dare to do so.

    Just now, he used the system to track it. In the end, the strongest expert in the vicinity was actually the great void Dragon Kun.

    This also meant that the great void Dragon Kun was stronger than the heavily injured Nether King.

    If not for this, he would never dare to say such words. Otherwise, if he led the wolf into the house, everyone would suffer.

    The Nether King hesitated for a second before following Chen Chen into the stomach of the great void Dragon Kun.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun did not care about the terrifying pressure behind it. It slowly flew to the center of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    ..

    Arriving at the broken true Nether World Continent, the nether king was surprised again.

    Who would have thought that there was an immortal realm in the stomach of this immortal spirit? Moreover, there were so many cultivators in the immortal realm.

    However, these cultivators were really weak, not much better than grass.

    He lost interest after looking at them for a moment, and his eyes unconsciously began to size up Chen Chen again.

    It was really interesting that a gold immortal dared to find trouble with an immortal king despite having such a small territory.

    "Senior, let's go there and talk."

    Chen Chen said and made an inviting gesture.

    The Nether king spat out a few blood clots and followed Chen Chen into a rather quiet courtyard.

    ..

    An hour later.

    The nether king understood the enmity between Chen Chen and the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Of course, Chen Chen also learned about the enmity between him and the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    "I didn't expect senior to have such a deep enmity with the Nine Heavens Immortal King..."

    Chen Chen sighed,

    in truth, the grudge between the nine Nether King and the Nine Heavens Immortal King was much more complicated than he had imagined,

    the matter had to be traced back to millions of years ago.

    At that time, the immortal King's cultivation base in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm was already extremely high, only a step away from becoming an immortal emperor. And this step had troubled him for over ten million years.

    Hence, he decided to imitate an immortal emperor and explore the endless primordial chaos.

    Before he left, he passed the Nine Heavens Immortal realms along with the nine heavens profound pagoda to his eldest disciple, the current nine Nether King.

    In the end, not long after the old immortal King left for primordial chaos, his second disciple colluded with a few other immortal kings from the other immortal realms and started a rebellion.

    The nine Nether King didn't expect this at all. Under the circumstances where he wasn't prepared, he directly died and his soul vanished.

    However, after he died, his resentment was huge and soon attracted the attention of the nether god.

    With the help of the nether god, he was reborn and became the nether king. He had an undying body.

    After that, he chose to take revenge again. In the end, he was alone and still couldn't defeat the nether king. After several failed attempts, he was sealed in the dark forest.

    ..

    "I can not live under the same sky as him!"

    The Netherworld king gritted his teeth, his eyes burning with rage.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said softly, "Senior, since the Nine Heavens Immortal King is our common enemy, why don't we work together?"

    "Work together? Although you have some secrets, it can only be a small matter. What's the use of me working together with you?"

    The Nether King glanced at Chen Chen, his eyes filled with disdain.

    But Chen Chen could see a hint of craftiness in his eyes. Clearly, this nether king was testing his background.

    After sensing it, Chen Chen calmly smiled and said, "Senior, don't worry. I will definitely be able to help you. But before that, we have to understand each other's needs first.

    First of all, you have already become the nether king. Even if you defeat the nine-heavens immortal King, you wouldn't be able to rule the nine-heavens immortal realms, right?"

    The Nether King was speechless. His hatred had been fermenting for millions of years. Why would he care about the nine-heavens immortal realms now?

    "I only want to kill him."

    The Nether King's attitude was extremely firm.

    Chen Chen laughed mischievously and stood up.

    "Senior, what do you think of me? Why Don't You Be My Dao Protector? When I become an immortal king, I'll go and kill the Immortal King of the Nine Heavens for you."

    Upon hearing this, the Nether King's breathing stopped, and he felt as if he had been played.

    How could it be so easy to become an immortal king from a gold immortal?

    Even those who were diligent, talented, and had good opportunities would have to cultivate for millions of years.

    Asking him to be a dao protector for millions of years? Wasn't that playing him?

    But before he could get angry, Chen Chen began to persuade him.

    "Senior, I know what you're thinking.

    First of all, you must know that I'm not an ordinary gold immortal. If I were ordinary, I wouldn't be able to release you, who has been trapped for millions of years, and let you regain your freedom."

    Upon hearing this, the Nether King's expression eased up a lot.

    After all, the favor of regaining his freedom was there. For the sake of the favor, he had to continue listening to this kid.

    "Second, even if I really have to cultivate for millions of years to become an immortal king, so what? A few million years isn't too long for you, right?

    "Moreover, apart from this method, what else can you do to deal with the Nine Heavens Immortal King? "Besides me, who else in the immortal world is willing to cooperate with you, the Nether King?

    "I dare to say that if things continue like this, the situation will remain the same in a few million years.

    "But if you become my dao protector, you will at least have a powerful helper in a few million years, don't you think so?"

    Hearing this, the nether king fell into deep thought.

    This kid's words seemed to make some sense.

    He had been sealed for a few million years and was almost completely cut off from the immortal world and underworld. He didn't have any helpers at all.

    Now, he was alone, and he was the nether king. No matter how long he stayed in the immortal world, he was still alone.

    But if he worked with this kid in front of him, he could at least have one more helper.

    No matter what, the strength of a Mosquito was still strength, right? At the very least, it would be good to have someone to talk to.

    When Chen Chen saw the change in his gaze, he immediately took a drastic medicine.

    "A hundred years! Senior, you just have to be my dao Protector for a hundred years! I will definitely let you see more hope!"

    His words were firm and decisive, and he was incomparably confident. The Netherworld King was instantly moved. He subconsciously raised his head and met Chen Chen's determined gaze.
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    "A mere hundred years... Where did you get your confidence from?"

    After a long silence, seeing that Chen Chen's tone did not seem to be fake, the nether king asked in a deep voice.

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously.

    In fact, all of this was just a matter of words. First, it would let you feel the long passage of millions of years, and then suddenly turn into hundreds of years. It would shock your heart and make you instantly moved.

    This logic was similar to selling things in your previous life. At the beginning, you would introduce how expensive these things were, and when compared to a few million things, in the end, you would be able to sell them for a few hundred dollars.

    "I just have this confidence. If you are not satisfied after a hundred years, you can kill me then!"

    When the Netherworld king heard this, his eyes flashed, and his expression gradually became fierce.

    "You are the one who said this. After a hundred years, if you do not become an immortal Lord, I will kill you! Let me tell you, I will kill you as I wish. I will not let you off just because you have saved me once!"

    "Kill, Kill, Kill, kill. If it is not possible, we can swear an oath!"

    Chen Chen waved his hand, as if he did not care.

    "Okay! I'll believe you for once!"

    The Nether King clenched his fist and said.

    ..

    Fifteen minutes later.

    The two sides reached an agreement and swore an oath to each other.

    The Nether King had a relaxed expression, as if he had taken advantage of the situation,

    a hundred years was like a snap of the fingers to him. Using such a short time to gamble on an illusory future was worth it.

    Looking at his expression, Chen Chen felt that it was a little funny.

    Ever since the Netherworld king told him about his encounter, Chen Chen felt that this person was quite "Straight".

    If he wasn't straight, how could he not sense his junior brother's ambition and be ambushed?

    If he wasn't straight, would he have gone up to him several times and been sealed?

    Of course, it was precisely because of this kind of straightforwardness that he dared to cooperate with this person.

    If this person was that kind of vicious great demon king, he really didn't dare to think so much.

    "Hehe, from now on, I will protect your path for a hundred years. But before that, I will need to spend ten years to heal my injuries. It's best that you stay here for these ten years and don't do anything strange."

    The nine Nether King smiled, then turned around to heal his injuries.

    Chen Chen saw this and hurriedly pulled him back, then took out a treasure from his storage ring.

    This thing was called the Netherworld immortal grass. It was a natural treasure that he had obtained from the dark forest. It contained an extremely pure aura of death.

    "Senior, do you think this thing is useful for your injuries?"

    When he saw the Netherworld immortal grass, the Netherworld King's eyes lit up. He quickly took it in his hand and swallowed it in one gulp.

    Not long after, his external injuries had mostly recovered.

    "I didn't expect you to have such a good thing! Now, my injuries only need about a year to recover!"

    After saying that, the Netherworld king went to find a place to heal his injuries.

    This time, Chen Chen did not stop him. Although he still had a lot of similar treasures in his storage ring, he should not reveal his wealth, right?

    Moreover, in the past year, he was prepared to cultivate properly and did not think of doing anything big.

    ..

    At the same time, in the other side, in the Beichen immortal realm.

    Immortal King Beichen had just summoned all the cultivators from the immortal court back.

    Looking at the ruins of the Immortal Court, one could imagine his mood.

    "HMPH! The current year is not good! Immortal Lord Guangyao!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, a strong middle-aged immortal knelt down on one knee in front of him.

    "Your subordinate is here!"

    "Refine those nine heads into a wine set! In the future, when this king drinks wine, I'll use the heads of the nine-headed flood dragon to drink!"

    "Yes, your Majesty!"

    Immortal Lord Guangyao responded with a heavy tone, then walked to a corner and took the nine huge heads away.

    But even so, Immortal King Beichen was still a little angry.

    At this moment.., an attendant next to him said softly, "Immortal King, we've found out what happened earlier. It was the Nine Heavens Immortal King of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm fighting with a Nether King... apart from that, the Nine Heavens Immortal realm has also experienced the rampage of fierce beasts and the eruption of Heaven Flames in the past two days..."

    Upon hearing this series of descriptions, immortal King Beichen's expression eased up slightly.

    He was unlucky. There were others who were even more unlucky than him.

    To be honest, although his heart ached for these losses, it wasn't to the point of being unable to accept it.

    What he couldn't accept the most was the other immortal kings making fun of him and making him lose face.

    Now that all the immortal kings had gone to watch the Nine Heavens Immortal King make a fool of himself, they naturally forgot about him.

    When he thought of this, he actually started to gloat.

    Other people might not know about the matters of the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, but as an immortal king, he still knew about it.

    That Nether King was once the senior brother of the Nine Heavens Immortal King. He was much more difficult to deal with compared to this nine-headed flood dragon of his.

    "Hehe, the karma of snatching immortal kings is just too great."

    Murmuring to himself, the beichen immortal king prepared to make arrangements for the renovation of the immortal court. But at this moment, an immortal dressed in eight trigrams Daoist robes flew over from afar.

    This immortal first bowed to him, after that, he spoke in a neither servile nor overbearing manner, "I am the third disciple of the Grand Spirit Immortal King. I am here on behalf of my master to inform you that my master is interested in the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. I wonder if you would be willing to exchange for it?"

    Upon hearing this, the dark clouds in the Beichen Immortal King's heart dissipated by more than half.

    The news of the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace had already spread for a period of time and there should be a reaction. But now, that old fellow, the Grand Spirit Immortal King, had already sent someone over.

    "What can your master offer? It's nothing more than medicinal pills. Do you have any golden cores above rank five? If you do, I will give the yin-yang Fusion dao pill furnace to him."

    The Daoist immortal's expression changed when he heard this.

    Golden cores above rank five... wasn't that a joke?

    One had to know that in the immortal world, golden cores specifically referred to that kind of medicinal pill.

    That kind of medicinal pill could seize the fortunes of Heaven and earth. Above rank four, it would greatly improve the immortal king. As for above rank five, it was almost unheard of and its value was immeasurable,

    as for why it was so rare and precious, it was not because the raw materials of this medicinal pill were so rare and heaven-defying.

    It was because of the word "Transformation.".

    In fact, the raw materials of the rank one golden core and the rank nine golden core were exactly the same. Although these materials were also precious, they could still be found in the search of the immortal world.

    How did the rank nine golden core come about? Actually, it evolved from a rank one gold core.

    After a rank one gold core was refined, it was placed for tens of millions of years and absorbed the essence of heaven and earth for tens of millions of years before it became a rank two gold core.

    A rank two gold core then absorbed the essence of heaven and earth for tens of millions of years before it became a rank three gold core.

    And so on. If a rank five gold core wanted to become a gold core, it would take more than 50 million years.

    As for rank five and above, the path of advancement was even more complicated. He had never even heard his master mention it.

    Now That Immortal King Beichen had spoken, how could it be possible for him to reach the fifth transformation realm and above?

    However, although he despised him in his heart, he was still very polite. His expression and aura didn't change at all.

    "I understand. I will return to the Supreme Spiritual Immortal realms to report to Master."

    "Go!"

    Immortal King Beichen waved his hand, as though he didn't care at all.

    After the Daoist Robe Immortal left, another immortal king messenger came in half a day later. He also expressed his interest in the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace.

    This made the Beichen Immortal King's thoughts begin to become active.
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    Two months later.

    When Chen Chen came out of the body of the Great Void Dragon Kun again, he was already in the late stage of the Golden Immortal Realm.

    This really gave the nether king a big scare.

    In his eyes, two months was just a fleeting moment. The cultivation base in his body only operated for two to three cycles.

    However, this kid had forcibly skipped from the early stage of the Golden Immortal realm to the middle stage of the Golden Immortal Realm and reached the late stage of the Golden Immortal Realm.

    Could it be that this person was the reincarnation of some heaven-defying immortal?

    Sensing that the nether king was using his divine sense to check him crazily, Chen Chen was calm and composed.

    In the past two months, he had only absorbed some good treasures.

    However, he had to mention that absorbing these treasures alone was far from being as good as refining pills and swallowing them.

    During this period of time, he had been wasting heavenly treasures.

    However, there was nothing he could do. He didn't have any alchemists under him who could refine immortal pills.

    ..

    "Senior, has anything major happened outside these two months?"

    Chen Chen transmitted his voice to the nine Nether King.

    Although the nine Nether King was healing his injuries, he was still an immortal king level existence. Even if he was healing his injuries, his divine sense would still be able to see far away and obtain a large amount of information.

    "My junior brother that bastard went to contact other immortal kings. It seems that he wants to make a big move against me. Other than that, Immortal King Beichen organized some Treasure Appreciation Convention and invited many immortal kings to participate. At the same time, he was prepared to use the treasure he just obtained, the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. It is rumored that there are even alchemists who are willing to offer a rank five golden core..."

    After that, the nether king continued to talk about other major matters in the immortal realms.

    Chen Chen listened silently. After the Nether King finished speaking, he then spoke, "This treasure appreciation convention is a little interesting."

    The Nether King's silhouette flashed as he appeared before Chen Chen, he spoke with disdain, "Only someone like the Beichen Immortal King who loves his achievements would think of holding such a treasure appreciation convention. Hehe, Treasure Appreciation Convention? Which Immortal King would be so foolish as to take out a real treasure for everyone to admire?"

    Chen Chen was silent.

    The Beichen Immortal King loved his achievements and was extremely shameless. He had experienced this firsthand.

    Taking advantage of the opportunity to use the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace to attract a few immortal kings over and use this as a gimmick to hold a treasure-hunting convention to satisfy his vanity.

    He could be considered to have brought the value of the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace to the extreme.

    "Brat, let me ask you, are you the reincarnation of an immortal emperor?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't speak, the nether king asked.

    "No."

    Chen Chen shook his head.

    "Then are you the disciple of an immortal emperor?"

    The Nether King asked again.

    Chen Chen raised his head and asked, "Immortal Emperor? where is the Immortal Emperor from the immortal realm?"

    "It's hard to say. Back then, my master was only a step away from becoming an immortal emperor. After that, he went to the unknown primordial chaos realm. After that, I haven't heard any news about him. I believe that most of the Immortal Emperors left the immortal realm just like him."

    "Then how many immortal emperors have appeared in the Immortal World?"

    The Nether King Thought for a moment and replied, "I know about seven or eight of them. They are all existences on the same level as the Nether God."

    "Which immortal emperor is the one with the most stories?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "It's the Supreme Immortal Emperor. He was an immortal emperor when he first appeared in the immortal world. Moreover, he stayed in the immortal world for over ten million years and left behind many precious cultivation methods and pill formulas. Some people say that he came to our place because he passed through the endless primordial chaos space in another dimension."

    The nine Nether King replied seriously.

    Chen Chen nodded thoughtfully. After a moment, he suddenly said, "Senior, I Won't hide it from you. I'm actually the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor's successor."

    "What!"

    The nine Nether Immortal King was shocked.

    At this moment, what actually emerged in his heart was not doubt, but realization.

    No wonder this kid cultivated so quickly. So it was because of this reason..

    No!

    After seeing Chen Chen's crafty eyes, he immediately realized that this kid was spouting nonsense.

    This made him a little angry.

    "Haha, Senior, Please Don't blame me. I was just casually saying that. However, as I said, I want to participate in this Beichen Immortal King's Treasure Appreciation Convention so that I can broaden my horizons."

    "You're courting death!"The Netherworld King said angrily.

    Chen Chen looked innocent when he heard this. "I'm a proper immortal, and I'm not wanted by anyone. How can I be courting death?"

    "You..."

    The Nether King was momentarily speechless.

    That's right. The immortal world really couldn't tolerate this nether king. This kid was just an ordinary gold immortal. He could go wherever he wanted to go.

    ..

    After two days, Chen Chen arrived at the Beichen immortal realm alone.

    As for the Netherworld king, he concealed his aura and hid in a deep mountain at the edge of the Beichen immortal realm. He used his divine sense to constantly keep an eye on Chen Chen's movements.

    Because of the Treasure Appreciation Convention, the Beichen Immortal realm was in a brand new state.

    The various damages caused by the nine-headed flood dragon had disappeared without a trace within these two months.

    Not to mention some buildings, even some of the flowers and plants that had been destroyed had been transplanted to their original locations.

    Chen Chen was flying above the northern celestial realm, and he couldn't help but marvel at the efficiency of his work.

    Of course, what amazed him even more was the stubbornness of the northern celestial king.

    In order to make people completely forget about the nine-headed flood dragon, he actually did things to such an extent.

    After entering the area of the celestial court, the surrounding scenery was incomparably beautiful, and Immortal Qi curled up everywhere.

    Chen Chen's divine sense spread out into the distance, and very quickly, he sensed a large group of palaces, covering a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles.

    The distance between these palaces was very large. There were a total of ninety-nine regions, and each region had its own distinct characteristics.

    Chen Chen knew that the vast majority of these palaces were newly built. But from the exterior, he couldn't see any differences from the old palaces.

    "The Heavenly Court in the Legends is only so-so. This beichen immortal king is too good at creating things."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    Because the treasure appreciation convention was going to be held in the next two days, he didn't encounter any obstructions along the way. Not long after, he arrived at the central area of the Heaven Court.

    This was also an area that belonged solely to the Beichen Immortal King. There were a total of 99,999 buildings.

    In the center of these buildings, there was a huge platform.

    This platform was made entirely of immortal jade, and there were dragons and phoenixes painted around it.

    And around the platform, there were four immortal spirit lions sitting upright. Although they didn't move much, they were imposing without being angry.

    "This is the Beichen Immortal King's myriad immortal platform..."

    Looking at the platform that was covered by the array formation in the distance, Chen Chen muttered.

    This myriad immortal platform was the venue for the treasure viewing convention. Not everyone could enter.

    Normally, immortals who wanted to join in the fun could only watch the treasure viewing convention through the array formation.

    "Reincarnation Immortal Lord, please enter!"

    At the entrance of the array formation, a true immortal was welcoming an immortal lord into the array formation.

    Hearing that somewhat familiar voice, Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    Actually, there was still an immortal who had seen him before in the Beichen immortal realm.

    He was the attendant of the Northern Celestial King, Mo he, who was greeting the guests there.
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    "If this person is guarding here, I won't be able to enter."

    Chen Chen looked at Mo he from afar and thought to himself.

    In a place like this, it was impossible to change one's appearance and blend in. It was absolutely impossible.

    Immortal kings were not fools. No matter how you changed your appearance, they would be able to recognize you at a glance.

    As for secretly breaking through the array and entering, that was even more impossible.

    Of course, even if Mo he did not recognize him, he would not be able to enter as a mere gold immortal.

    At the thought of this, Chen Chen temporarily suppressed the palpitations in his heart and blended into the crowd of immortals who were watching.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    There were more and more immortals around the myriad immortal platform. Chen Chen glanced at them casually. There were probably more than a million of them.

    However, many of them looked absent-minded. It seemed that some of them were pulled over by Immortal King Beichen to support him.

    At this moment, the void trembled. Seven cranes flew out and pulled a carriage to the sky above the myriad immortal platform.

    Seeing this carriage, all the immortals were shocked!

    "It's the seven cranes of the Ethereal Immortal King!"

    "The Ethereal Immortal King is here personally!"

    Along with the exclamations, the formation automatically opened a passage.

    At the same time, the voice of the Beichen Immortal King reverberated in the air.

    "The arrival of the Ethereal Immortal King truly brings light to my humble abode."

    The Ethereal Immortal King didn't say anything. Instead, the chariot slowly landed on the myriad immortal platform. Seven immortal cranes silently stood guard around the chariot, looking extremely majestic.

    The moment the ethereal immortal king arrived, the atmosphere in the surroundings changed.

    After a while, a Phoenix's cry sounded. The distant sky suddenly burst into flames, and a woman took shape from the flames.

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King!"

    "Hiss! This is amazing!"

    ..

    "The Supreme Spirit Immortal King is here too!"

    ..

    After half a day, a total of seven immortal kings arrived at the northern constellations immortal court.

    As immortal kings, they were all full of vigor. Although they didn't show themselves, each of the carriages was more exaggerated than the other, so much so that the immortal Qi on the Ten Thousand Immortal platform was so strong that it was dazzling.

    The immortal monarchs who mingled among them all sat up straight and didn't dare to breathe loudly.

    Not to mention immortal kings, even the immortal spirits pulling the carriages of some immortal kings weren't people they could afford to offend.

    Immortal monarchs were all like this, and ordinary immortals who didn't have the qualifications to enter the myriad immortal foundation were even more so.

    Hence, at this moment, the entire myriad immortal foundation and the surrounding hundreds of miles were completely silent. Only a few immortal spirits would occasionally make some movements.

    After a period of silence, the Beichen Immortal King finally spoke.

    "I didn't expect so many people to give me face today. Since this is the case, I have nothing to hide. I shall place this yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace in the center of the Myriad Immortal Foundation."

    After speaking, the gigantic yin-yang fusion dao pill furnace slowly descended from the sky and landed in the center of the Myriad Immortal Foundation.

    The moment it landed, countless divine senses swept over. After confirming that it was the real yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace, an immortal King spoke out.

    "It's indeed a yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace. Seems like this trip wasn't in vain."

    The Beichen Immortal King laughed when he heard this. "It's just a pill furnace. It can only be considered the prize of this Treasure Appreciation Convention. The real treasures still need to be displayed by everyone."

    The group of Immortal Kings were all speechless.

    If it wasn't for the fact that they wanted to make a deal with the Beichen Immortal King and obtain the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace, they would have long spoken out against this fool who loved to show off.

    Endure!

    Endure it for a moment and it would be over!

    ..

    The Beichen Immortal King didn't seem to notice the emotions of the group of Immortal Kings. He turned his head and glanced at one of the immortal kings in the crowd.

    That immortal king immediately understood and stood up, he then spoke in a clear voice, "This humble one is here to participate in the Treasure Appreciation Convention. It's truly my honor to be able to meet all of you immortal kings. However, since this is the treasure appreciation convention, I naturally have to take out some treasures for everyone to admire.

    This humble one is only an immortal king and doesn't have many precious treasures. Initially, I wasn't willing to make a fool of myself, but I was afraid that I would disappoint the Beichen Immortal King's good intentions. Hence, I casually took out an item and let everyone have a look. This can be considered as throwing a brick to attract a jade."

    After speaking, he took out a transparent crystal that was as large as a diamond and placed it on the nine immortal foundations.

    Before everyone could see what this crystal was, an immortal king spoke, "Primordial Void Crystal is the best spatial material in the immortal realms. It's truly rare for an immortal lord like you to have such a treasure."

    This immortal King spoke calmly, but the surrounding immortals weren't as calm.

    Primordial Void Crystal. They had heard of such a treasure, but no one had seen it before.

    They only knew that many immortal kings liked to refine this thing into a palace and carry it around with them.

    In terms of rarity, it could be considered the exclusive possession of Immortal Kings!

    Ordinary immortals like them would not have to worry for a few million years after obtaining such a piece.

    This made many immortals extremely envious.

    The Immortal King was surrounded by countless envious gazes, and he was quite pleased with himself.

    He couldn't help but wish that this item was truly his.

    Unfortunately, it wasn't. In fact, this was something that the Beichen Immortal King had lent him.

    ..

    With someone taking the lead, more and more people began to display their treasures.

    Chen Chen silently watched from the crowd.

    It had to be said that the value of the treasures displayed by these immortals was just right.

    Although they were all very precious, they weren't so precious that they could cause the immortal kings to have evil thoughts. Most of them were similar to the primordial void crystals, which were exclusive to the immortal kings. However, they were all supplementary items that could be dispensed with.

    After many immortal kings displayed their treasures, the Beichen Immortal King Glanced at the group of Immortal Kings. His meaning was self-evident.

    The surroundings of the myriad immortal platform fell silent once more. Countless immortals began to wait eagerly.

    It was just foreplay. The treasures taken out by the immortal kings were the main course!

    With so many immortal Lord Pearls and jades in front of them, no immortal king would take out anything lower in value than them.

    After a moment of silence, a faint voice came from a circular flying boat on the right side of the Myriad Immortal Foundation.

    "As everyone knows, I am an alchemist. Then, I will take out a medicinal pill for everyone to see."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a golden light flickered, and a medicinal pill the size of a grape flew out from the flying ship, quietly floating in the center of the Myriad Immortal Foundation.

    Seeing this medicinal pill, many immortals in the surrounding began to subconsciously swallow their saliva.

    "This is... a rank four golden pill!"

    "A medicinal pill that takes forty million years to form a pill, it's even older than me!"

    ..

    The Immortal King in the flying boat started to introduce.

    "This rank four golden pill was refined by my master more than forty million years ago. After forming the pill, he placed it in the place with the densest immortal Qi in the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm. After ten million years, he placed it in the flames of the earth veins, and after ten million years, he took it out of the flames of the earth veins and placed it in the chaotic space..

    After 40 million years of cultivation and absorption, it finally became what it is now."

    Hearing his introduction, the group of Immortals was amazed.

    Chen Chen, who was in the crowd, was also slightly emotional.

    Forget about the other treasures, but this rank four golden core was definitely worth spending a lot of effort to get it.
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    The problem was how to get his hands on it?

    Chen Chen sank into deep thought.

    If nothing unexpected happened, this rank four golden core should be used to exchange for the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. Otherwise, Supreme Spirit Immortal King wouldn't have taken it out for nothing.

    Exchange for the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace..

    Chen Chen frowned slightly. No matter what, this matter was extremely difficult. If he really used this method, it would definitely be extremely risky.

    Just as he was thinking, the Northern Star Immortal king smiled and said, "As expected of the top ten alchemists in the immortal world. A supreme treasure like a rank four golden core can be taken out just like that.

    I wonder if I can borrow this rank four golden core for a closer look?"

    "Sure."

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King replied indifferently. After that, the rank four golden core floating in the air floated in front of the Northern Star Immortal King.

    The Beichen Immortal King pretended to investigate for a while, and then pretended to praise him. Only then did he reluctantly return the rank four Golden Pill back.

    In truth, he wasn't an alchemist, how could he recognize such a high-grade medicinal pill?

    He only knew that this medicinal pill seemed extraordinary.

    ..

    "I have a Nirvana pill here."

    The myriad immortal platform didn't remain silent for long. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King, who was in the Phantom of the Phoenix Flames, similarly took out a medicinal pill.

    This medicinal pill was completely red in color and was surrounded by faint flames, forming the shape of a phoenix.

    In terms of appearance, this nirvana pill far surpassed a rank four golden core.

    Upon hearing the name of the Nirvana Pill, the Beichen Immortal King was stunned. His gaze was immediately attracted by the Nirvana Pill.

    This medicinal pill was a specialty of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms. In the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, there was an immortal king-level immortal spirit called the Divine Phoenix.

    This divine Phoenix would undergo Nirvana once every ten million years. Every time, it would leave behind a nirvana feather.

    The Nirvana pill was refined from this nirvana feather. After consuming it, one wouldn't be able to see its effects. However, in the future, if one encountered a strong enemy or accidentally died, one would be able to undergo Nirvana and be reborn.

    Such an effect could be said to be the number one life-saving medicinal pill in the immortal world.

    In terms of value, it even faintly surpassed a rank four golden pill.

    After all, as long as one had enough time, many alchemists could refine a rank four golden pill.

    But this nirvana pill was only available in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm.

    Very clearly, this was the price immortal King Flying Phoenix offered for the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace.

    "These guys really have a lot of treasures... it's a pity that I can only choose one."

    Immortal King Beichen sighed in his heart, then looked at the other immortal kings.

    Who would have thought that the other immortal kings would all fall silent at this moment.

    With the rank four Golden Core and Nirvana Pearl in front of them, the treasures they brought were somewhat unpresentable.

    Rather than using them as a foil for others, it was better to just let it go.

    Immortal King Beichen understood in his heart when he saw this and began to decide whether he wanted the rank four golden core or Nirvana pill.

    At this moment, a clear voice echoed throughout the myriad immortal platform.

    "I also have a treasure to display!"

    As soon as these words were spoken, countless gazes instantly turned towards a corner of the crowd outside the myriad immortal foundation.

    Facing the countless gazes, Chen Chen was rather calm.

    Taking advantage of the fact that everyone's attention was attracted by the two medicinal pills, he had already cast a small illusion on Mo he, who was at the entrance of the formation.

    In any case, countless divine senses had just probed towards the myriad immortal foundation. His divine sense, which was casting the illusion, was mixed within and simply couldn't attract anyone's attention.

    What's more, his illusion was very simple. It was just a small trick to make mo he not recognize him.

    Now that he had become the focus of everyone's attention, no one would notice that Mo he had been hit by a small illusion.

    "Ahem, ahem, I have a treasure to show, can I?"

    Chen Chen repeated again.

    When Immortal King Beichen saw that Chen Chen was only a small golden immortal and was very unfamiliar with him, he was quite surprised.

    So there really were such immortals who did not know their own limits and had even cultivated to the golden immortal realm.

    However, in order to show off his approachable image, he still revealed a gentle smile.

    "Of course. During the treasure appreciation ceremony, all the immortals who come can take out treasures that they think are precious and show them to everyone. Come in."

    With that, the myriad immortal foundation opened a small entrance.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony and directly flew in.

    Seeing that Chen Chen, a gold immortal, was not flustered at all despite facing so many experts, immortal king beichen could not help but feel a little interested.

    Could it be that this little gold immortal really had some extraordinary treasure?

    If he did, that would be great. It was just a gold immortal. He could easily find a reason to get his hands on the treasure.

    "Everyone, take a look. What do you think of this?"

    Chen Chen was neither servile nor overbearing. He took out an arm-thick rhizome from his storage ring.

    The rhizome was completely gray and emitted a gray, hazy light. It looked relatively ordinary, but for some reason, it always gave people a feeling of ancientness and simplicity.

    "This is... Primordial Chaos Immortal Root?"

    On the side of the Myriad Immortal Foundation, Supreme Spirit Immortal King let out a soft exclamation. There was actually a hint of shock in his tone.

    "It is indeed the primordial chaos immortal root. When the world first opened, the roots of the first batch of plants in the immortal realm contained a large amount of primordial chaos energy. It was one of the main ingredients used to refine the primordial Chaos Heavenly Dao Pill."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King added.

    Hearing his words, the surrounding immortals were in an uproar.

    They didn't know what the Primordial Chaos Immortal Root was, but they knew what the Primordial Chaos Heavenly Dao Pill was.

    It was a heaven-defying pill that was as famous as the nine transformations Golden Core!

    The nine transformations Golden Core was the most troublesome pill to refine, and the Primordial Chaos Heavenly Dao Pill was the most difficult pill to find.

    Ever since the birth of the immortal world, the Primordial Chaos Heavenly Dao Pill had appeared several times!

    "Primordial Chaos Heavenly Dao Pill... a pill that can give an immortal king a chance to step into the immortal emperor realm. Kid, this..."

    Immortal King Beichen muttered to himself and subconsciously wanted to ask if he would sell it. But halfway through his words, he realized that countless people were looking at him, so he took the opportunity to change his words.

    "This is really a good treasure!"

    When he said this, many people immediately heaved a sigh of relief.

    After all, this was a treasure appreciation convention, not a treasure sale convention. If ordinary immortals took out good treasures and were coveted by Immortal Kings, then this treasure appreciation convention would become a joke.

    Seeing many immortal kings inquiring about the primordial chaos immortal root, the corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up.

    A group of Immortal Kings wanted it but were too embarrassed to mention it. This situation was truly comical.

    However, he dared to bet that now that he was in the arena, after the treasure-hunting convention ended, there would definitely be many immortal kings looking for him to privately chat.

    "HMPH!"

    Coldly snorting in his heart, Chen Chen slowly kept the primordial chaos immortal root and took out a fiery-red lotus flower from his storage ring.

    This lotus flower seemed to have a form, yet it was also shapeless. It was a mixture of reality and illusion, extremely mystical.

    "Heavenly Fire Essence!"

    A low voice rang out as the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flew out from the illusory flame and landed in front of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen only felt a shocking heat gushing towards him. He didn't have time to think too much and hurriedly used his immortal qi to protect his body as he took a few steps back.

    When the countless immortals saw this scene, their shock couldn't be any greater.

    What was this Heaven Fire Essence? They had never heard of it before. But for it to be able to make the Flying Phoenix Immortal King reveal his true appearance, this meant that in the eyes of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, this heaven fire essence was even more valuable than the primordial immortal root.
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    "It is indeed the heaven fire origin."

    Chen Chen smiled and took another two steps back, his expression growing more and more vigilant.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King realized that something was wrong. With a flash of her silhouette, she returned to the illusory figure of the flames.

    "The Heaven Fire origin is formed from the first wisp of Primordial Fire. Immortals who cultivate in flame arts can use this to form the heaven fire origin."

    After saying this, she stopped moving.

    However, Chen Chen could feel that immortal king flying Phoenix's divine sense was firmly locked onto him, as if he was afraid that he would run away.

    ..

    At the same time.

    At the edge of the Beichen immortal realm, the lurking Nether King watched this scene silently through his divine sense. He really didn't know what to say in his heart.

    "Courting death... This is simply courting death! Don't you understand the principle of not revealing one's wealth? With this courting death method, I have to find an immortal emperor as a dao protector in order to protect this kid's safety."

    At the thought of this, he felt conflicted.

    If those immortal kings came after that Kid after the treasure appreciation ceremony, should he lend a hand?

    "Lend a hand... not lend a hand..."

    The Nether King stretched out his fist. Every time he chanted, he would stretch out a finger.

    ..

    "Young friend, which Immortal King are you under?"

    On the myriad immortal platform, Immortal King Beichen began to take an interest in Chen Chen.

    One had to know that ordinary gold immortals would not be able to take out these treasures.

    Moreover, they had to take them out in front of so many people.

    There were only two possibilities.

    First, this person was a fool and was simply courting death.

    Second, this person had a deep background and was not afraid of others at all.

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen put away the essence of heavenly fire and swept a glance at the immortals present. He said calmly, "I am a disciple of the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor."

    PFFT!

    The Netherworld king who was far away almost couldn't catch his breath when he heard Chen Chen Chen's words.

    Chen Chen was talking nonsense in front of him. It was fine if he was bragging, but he dared to say this in front of so many immortal kings. Wasn't he courting death?

    However, the reality was not quite what he had imagined.

    On the myriad immortal platform, the group of Immortals did not immediately question this answer after hearing it. Instead, they fell silent.

    Immortal King Beichen's eyes were filled with bewilderment.

    Upon seeing this, Chen Chen smiled calmly and took out two more treasures from his robes.

    "No need to care about my identity. I'm just here to join in the fun because I heard that a treasure appreciation ceremony is being held here."

    His words sounded relaxed, but how could immortal King Beichen Not Care?

    What if it was true..

    He did not dare to neglect the disciple of the immortal emperor!

    No wonder a mere gold immortal could remain calm in the face of so many immortal kings and Immortal Kings.

    With that thought in mind, he already believed a little.

    The other immortal kings had similar thoughts as him, but no one was willing to be the first to jump out and question him.

    "Is the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor Doing Well?"

    After a moment of silence, the Grand Spirit Immortal King asked softly.

    His words could be considered as temporarily acknowledging the status of Immortal Emperor Chen Chen as his disciple.

    Chen Chen replied indifferently, "Of course he's doing well. Furthermore, he will be returning from his travels soon."

    The moment these words were said, the atmosphere became even more tense.

    Without an immortal emperor, all the immortal kings were sitting on equal footing.

    However, if an immortal emperor were to return, then everyone's life would not be so easy.

    After all, no one was willing to have a father-level existence above them.

    "What's the point of saying all this? It's a treasure appreciation convention, bring out the treasures. I'm here to look at the treasures."

    Chen Chen didn't seem to notice the subtle changes in the atmosphere as he spoke.

    The Beichen Immortal King laughed embarrassedly when he heard this, "Since little friend is the disciple of an immortal emperor, then the treasures you've seen must be countless. Who else here can bring out treasures that little friend likes?"

    "Eh, are Immortal Kings so poor? Master didn't tell me that."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    The surrounding immortals could not help but break out in cold sweat.

    To say that immortal kings were poor in front of immortal kings, how could there be such an arrogant gold immortal in the immortal world?

    Today, he had really broadened his horizons.

    Not to mention them, even the nether king in the dark began to sweat.

    "He's courting death! This kid is tired of living!"

    ..

    However, the more Chen Chen ignored the group of Immortal Kings, the more the group of Immortal Kings didn't dare to ignore him.

    Even the Beichen immortal king could only laugh dryly and didn't refute him.

    "Since there are no more treasures, I'll be leaving now."

    Chen Chen had a disappointed look on his face. After saying that, he prepared to turn around and leave.

    The Nether King panted heavily when he saw this.

    If this kid could still leave safely after putting on such a big show, then even he had to admire this kid's audacity.

    To be honest, he had lived for so many years, but he had never put on such a Big Show!

    But just as he was praying in his heart that this kid could leave as soon as possible, a slightly angry voice suddenly came from the myriad immortal foundation.

    "Wait!"

    The one who spoke was the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    Upon hearing these two words, the Netherworld King's heart thumped and he thought to himself, "It's over..."

    Chen Chen turned around unhurriedly and looked at the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    "Senior, What's the matter?"

    Seeing the strong confidence in Chen Chen's calm eyes, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King swallowed his words and said, "I do have a medicinal pill here. Can it be considered a treasure?"

    Then, he pushed out a golden pill and flew in front of Chen Chen.

    "Another golden pill! It looks even better than the rank four Golden Pill! Could it be a rank five golden pill?"

    Some immortals exclaimed.

    But this time, there was no explanation from any immortal king. Everyone looked at Chen Chen.

    Obviously, this was a test for him.

    Chen Chen took the golden core and wished he could swallow it right now.

    According to the system's appraisal, although this was still a rank four golden core, it was a rank four golden core that had been stored for more than 49 million years.

    As long as it was stored for less than 10,000 years, it would become a rank five golden core.

    After pretending to observe for a while, Chen Chen calmly said, "This medicinal pill is not bad. It has been stored for 49,994,862 years. In another 5,000 years, it will become a rank five golden core."

    After speaking, he casually threw the golden core back, as though he had thrown away an extremely ordinary item.

    The surroundings of the Myriad Immortal Foundation were completely silent. Everyone stared at Chen Chen with wide eyes, their eyes filled with disbelief.

    It was fine if he said that this was a rank four golden core, but he even told them the exact year, to the point of being accurate to a single digit. This person was either bragging blindly or defying the heavens to the extreme.

    Thinking of this, everyone couldn't help but look at the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's position.

    Whether this person was talking nonsense or truly defying the heavens, only the owner of the medicinal pill could judge,

    the Supreme Spirit Immortal King stretched out his hand to receive the medicinal pill. Everyone could see that his hand that stretched out of the carriage was slightly trembling.

    After about half a minute, that hand slightly loosened and retracted back.

    "This is indeed a rank four golden core. As for the refining time... according to the records, it was indeed formed 49.99 million years ago. If it were to go any further... I wouldn't be able to remember it clearly."

    "..."

    "..."

    As soon as these words were said, the surroundings fell silent at first, then went into an uproar.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 775, the transaction

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Is this person not as young as he looks?"

    "A disciple of an immortal emperor is definitely not something we can imagine. Let's not make wild guesses."

    ..

    Actually, not to mention a group of ordinary immortals, even a few immortal kings were shocked.

    Especially immortal King Beichen. Before this, only thirty percent believed that Chen Chen was a disciple of an immortal emperor. Now, eighty percent believed him.

    If he wasn't the disciple of the immortal emperor, how could this person be so heaven-defying?

    Unless the Supreme Spirit Immortal King sent someone to trick him..

    Thinking about it, that was also impossible. The Supreme Spirit Immortal King was focused on refining pills, and he was an old-fashioned person. Where did all the twists and turns come from?

    "You... how did you find out the age of this rank four Golden Core?"

    After a moment of silence, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King asked softly. The anger from before was no longer in his tone.

    If this person had said those words intentionally to humiliate them, he should be angry.

    But now, it seemed that this person really had seen countless treasures. Those words from before should have been unintentional.

    Chen Chen smiled and shook his head. "I've seen too much. As for the specifics... I have nothing to say."

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King didn't probe further. Some abilities were passed down in secret, so it was normal for this person not to say it out loud.

    With him taking the lead, the other immortal kings also had the desire to win.

    Originally, they only participated in this treasure-hunting competition for the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace. But now, they were actually somewhat interested.

    "Little friend, what do you think of this item?"

    The seven cranes on the left side of the Myriad Immortal Foundation returned together. The ethereal immortal king gently brought a rusty broken sword to Chen Chen.

    This rusty broken sword was only one hand long. There was a dark red hidden in the mix of rust.

    In the eyes of mortals, this was a broken sword that had once been stained with blood.

    But Chen Chen knew that this broken sword was extraordinary.

    Because this broken sword was forged from extremely precious immortal gold. And how could a sword forged from such a level of material be stained with blood?

    If there was a drop of blood, it would either fall off or melt.

    "System, within a radius of one meter, where is the most precious treasure?"

    "The broken sword in host's hand is stained with the immortal Emperor's blood."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen was enlightened. However, his expression was solemn.

    "This sword is stained with the immortal emperor's blood. If it can be refined, it will be of great use."

    After speaking, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and returned the broken sword back to the Ethereal Immortal King.

    Upon hearing the words 'Blood of the immortal emperor', the atmosphere instantly became much more solemn.

    However, it didn't last long before another immortal king took out a treasure and handed it to Chen Chen.

    At the start, these immortal kings only wanted to test Chen Chen. But later on, they all took out treasures that they couldn't figure out and handed them to Chen Chen to appraise.

    After all, after living for so many years, who did not have some strange things?

    ..

    Two hours later.

    Finally, no immortal king took out any more treasures. Chen Chen also put on a tired look.

    "Young friend's talent really makes this king admire you! If this treasure appreciation meeting did not have young friend, I'm afraid you would have lost fifty percent of your color out of thin air!"

    In the end, Bei Chen Immortal King praised loudly.

    Because of Chen Chen, this treasure appreciation convention truly had the appearance of a treasure appreciation convention. This made him feel proud as well. It was only natural for him to praise Chen Chen Chen.

    "Hehe, you flatter me, Beichen Immortal King."

    Chen Chen smiled politely and casually complimented him.

    At this moment, the supreme spirit immortal king suddenly said, "Young friend, if you are interested, you can come to my supreme spirit immortal realm as a guest."

    After speaking, a command token directly flew into Chen Chen's hands.

    "With this command token, I can pass through my supreme spirit immortal realms without any obstruction."

    Chen Chen glanced at the command token before keeping it.

    "Supreme Spirit Immortal King, you are too polite. Actually, I'm also extremely interested in the Dao of alchemy. In the future, if I have the chance, I will definitely go to the supreme spirit immortal realms to seek your advice."

    "Haha, that would be the best."

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King laughed out loud.

    With this laugh, the other immortal kings also sent out tokens, expressing their welcome to Chen Chen to visit their immortal realms anytime.

    There were even two immortal kings who expressed that they could bring Chen Chen back now.

    When the northern Chen Immortal King saw this scene, he was unhappy. He hurriedly stopped them, "Everyone, don't go too far. This is our northern Chen immortal realms. Of course, I have to be the host first!"

    As he spoke, he looked at Chen Chen with a face full of eagerness.

    "Young friend, do you have any plans for the next few years? If not, you can stay in my beichen immortal court for a few more years."

    Chen Chen wanted to say something but hesitated. He wasn't in a hurry to reject or agree.

    When the Beichen Immortal King saw this, he directly said, "Since young friend is fine, it's settled then!"

    When Chen Chen heard this, he naturally agreed.

    He didn't expect that just as he agreed, a voice rang out in his mind.

    "The northern Phoenix Immortal King is a despicable and shameless person. He forgets loyalty for the sake of profit. I advise you not to stay here."

    When he heard this voice, Chen Chen subconsciously looked towards the location of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    He didn't expect that this flying Phoenix Immortal King was actually a kind-hearted person. He actually wanted to remind him in secret.

    No matter what, he was the first to receive this kind intention.

    As for not staying in the northern constellations immortal realms, that was impossible.

    He spent so much effort and put in so much effort. Wasn't it all to set a trap for the Northern Constellations Immortal King?

    Seeing that Chen Chen ignored his reminder, the flaming shadows around the Flying Phoenix Immortal King suddenly flickered. But that was all. After that, there was no more movement.

    At this moment, the Beichen Immortal King also made his decision.

    He decided to use the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace to exchange for the fourth transformation golden core of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King originally wanted to exchange for it, so he naturally didn't reject it.

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised by the exchange between the two of them.

    It was extremely difficult for immortal kings to die in their respective immortal realms. In addition, in front of so many immortals, people like the Beichen Immortal King would be too embarrassed to exchange for the Nirvana pills.

    If he really exchanged for Nirvana pills, wouldn't that be telling all the immortals that he was afraid of death?

    After obtaining the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King was extremely happy. He then asked Chen Chen Chen, "Young friend, is that Primordial Chaos Immortal Root of yours willing to help?"

    "A rank three golden core."

    Chen Chen directly replied.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King immediately agreed without even thinking.

    Strictly speaking, the value of the primordial Chaos Immortal Root was more than that of a rank three gold core, but it was not as valuable as a rank four gold core.

    In exchange, he had gained an advantage, which made him even happier.

    "Young friend, you are too generous! I appreciate your kindness. How about this? If you want to refine pills in the future, the supreme immortal emperor happens to be not here, so you can come to me! I can help you once!"

    The Grand Immortal King was too embarrassed to take advantage of a gold immortal. He immediately promised a chance to refine pills. At the same time, he handed a wooden box to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen casually opened it and put it into his storage ring. Then, he gave the Hong Meng immortal root away without saying a word.

    Although the Hong Meng Immortal Root was precious, it was not of much use to him at the moment. It was better to exchange it for a rank three gold core.

    Of course, other than that, he also had to create a carefree and unscrupulous prodigal image. Only then would he be able to lure the Beichen immortal king into taking the bait.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 776, setting a trap

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The Nether King, who was hiding at the edge of the northern constellations immortal realm, was completely lost. He really didn't understand what Chen Chen was trying to do.

    But this didn't affect his admiration for Chen Chen.

    Putting everything else aside, just the fact that he dared to fool a group of Immortal Kings and succeeded in doing so was already worthy of his admiration.

    This difficulty wasn't any lower than the difficulty of cultivating to the immortal King Realm.

    "This kid... perhaps it's really worth waiting for."

    Thinking up to this point, Hope gradually ignited in his heart.

    ..

    On the other side.

    The Treasure Appreciation Convention had already ended. A large number of immortals dispersed, but on the way out, many immortals were still discussing what had happened during the Treasure Appreciation Convention.

    Whether it was the various treasures that they normally couldn't see or the immortal emperor's disciple that suddenly appeared, they were all worth bragging about for many years.

    And on the Myriad Immortal Foundation, the Beichen Immortal King had already arrived in front of Chen Chen.

    This was the first time he came into close contact with an immortal king. Chen Chen truly felt an extremely strong pressure.

    But as the saying goes, riches are sought after in danger. No matter how strong the pressure was, as long as he crazily reminded himself that the Beichen Immortal King before him was a fool, the pressure wouldn't be so great.

    He secretly calmed down the emotions in his heart and revealed an unfathomable smile.

    No matter how bold a person was or how fruitful the land was, so what if he was an immortal king? It wasn't like he couldn't be fooled at all.

    However, looking at the Beichen Immortal King's gaze..

    It seemed like he wanted to fool himself as well.

    "Little friend, look at the palace over there. You can pick any one and use it as your residence."

    The Beichen immortal king smiled kindly before pointing at the palaces in the distance.

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony and immediately chose the most luxurious one.

    "Many thanks to the Beichen Immortal King for your kindness. To tell you the truth, I have some things to do in the Northern Immortal realms. Initially, I was worried that I wouldn't be able to find a place to stay. But now, I'm actually able to stay in the palace of the Celestial Court."

    The Beichen Immortal King waved his hand when he heard this. "It's just a mere palace, it's nothing much. It's just that I wonder what little friend has to do in the Northern Immortal Realms? In the northern immortal realms, I can still say whatever I want. Maybe I can help you."

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously when he heard this, but he didn't reply.

    The Beichen Immortal King had an expression of understanding on his face. He then spoke, "Little friend, your knowledge far surpasses us so-called immortal kings. Please follow me. I will bring you to take a look at my collection so that you can help me take a look."

    Chen Chen didn't reject him and silently followed behind the Beichen Immortal King.

    Not long after, the Beichen Immortal King brought him into a palace that was set up with layers of formations.

    Inside this palace, there were all sorts of strange and strange items. One couldn't tell what they were used for at a glance.

    It was very obvious that the Beichen Immortal King was prepared to use him as labor.

    As for the true treasures, he wouldn't show them to him so easily.

    After all, he was also afraid that others would think of him, not to mention that he had an immortal emperor backing him up.

    "Little friend, help me take a look. Do I have any precious items here... Of course, I won't let you look at them for free. If there are any that you like, just tell me and I'll give them to you directly."

    The Beichen Immortal King flicked his sleeves, looking very generous.

    Chen Chen casually searched the palace. There were over a thousand items here, and the truly precious items could be counted on one's fingers.

    As for the blood of an immortal emperor, there wasn't even a single one.

    In other words, the palace was basically filled with trash.

    After pretending to look for a while, Chen Chen shook his head and said, "These are all ordinary items, and they don't have much value. Perhaps they are treasures in the eyes of true immortals and gold immortals, but to you, immortal King Beichen, they are of no use."

    Upon hearing this, the Beichen Immortal King was extremely disappointed. At the same time, he felt a little embarrassed.

    Since these items had no value, Chen Chen naturally wouldn't take them.

    To think that it wasn't easy for him to be so generous just now. He even felt his heart ache for this, but it turned out to be like this.

    "Cough cough, this king's luck is indeed not good."

    The Beichen Immortal King mocked himself, trying to resolve the awkwardness.

    Chen Chen turned his head and gave him a deep look. He then calmly smiled, "As the saying goes, one can only hope for the best. From your looks, it won't be long before a great opportunity arrives."

    The Beichen Immortal King was shocked when he heard this. He asked in surprise, "Little friend, you know how to Read This?"

    "I learned a little from master but immortal kings are about to surpass the limits of the heavens and earth. I can only see a little of it but I can't see the entire picture clearly."

    Chen Chen calmly spoke.

    At this moment, he no longer had the high spirits he had when he was on the myriad immortal foundation. Instead, he appeared even more composed and extraordinary.

    When the Beichen Immortal King saw this, he was initially delighted, but after that, he felt some doubt in his heart.

    For some reason, he felt that this person in front of him wasn't simple. It was as though he had other motives.

    This was his intuition as an immortal king.

    Chen Chen could tell what he was thinking. He turned his body and stared at the east. After that, he stretched out his finger and pointed to the east.

    "The Violet Qi over there is rising. From what I see, there must be a heaven-defying treasure that has descended. This is also the reason why I came to the northern constellations immortal realms."

    "Are you serious?"

    Upon hearing the words 'heaven-defying treasure', the northern constellations Immortal King's interest was instantly piqued.

    "Haha."

    Chen Chen laughed lightly, "Northern Constellations Immortal King, you aren't going to fight with a junior like me, right? That heaven-defying treasure was something my master instructed me to obtain."

    Celestial King bei Chen was slightly startled when he heard this, but he quickly denied it.

    "Of course not. Although the treasure you mentioned is in the Bei Chen Immortal realm, as long as it's not in the celestial court, it's ownerless.

    Since it's ownerless and you took a fancy to it, it naturally belongs to you. Furthermore, the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor specially instructed me, so I won't have any improper thoughts."

    "I don't believe you! You Old Liar!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, but on the surface, there was nothing strange.

    Everything he said today was a trap. As long as the Beichen Immortal King was greedy, he would definitely go up.

    As for the so-called heaven-defying object in the east...

    Of course, it was the demon embryo... although it was conscious now, it was still lying there, waiting for the Beichen immortal king to discover this "Heaven-defying object.".

    "I'm relieved to hear that from you, immortal king. If there's nothing else, I'll go rest first. I've seen too many things today, so I'm a little tired."

    Chen Chen stretched lazily and said.

    Immortal King Beichen smiled and made an inviting gesture.

    Chen Chen returned the bow and flew towards the palace he was pointing at.

    As soon as Chen Chen Chen left, immortal king Beichen's gaze started to flicker.

    What was that heaven-defying item that the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor guided?

    To be honest, if it was really guided by the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, he didn't dare to take it. But he was really curious about what kind of treasure it was that the immortal emperor would specially mention it.

    With this thought in mind, he wanted to order a few immortal kings to search for it in the east.

    But after thinking about it, he felt that it was inappropriate. After hesitating for a moment, he flew towards the east personally.
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    Chapter 777“Father”

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Unknowingly, seven days had passed.

    Chen Chen was enjoying his life in the northern constellations immortal court.

    As for the northern constellations Immortal King leaving the Immortal Court to search for treasures in the east, even if he didn't notice it, he could deduce it.

    Also, he knew that the northern constellations immortal king couldn't be found because through the system, he discovered that the demon embryo was still there.

    "It's already been seven days, it should be about time."

    Today, Chen Chen leisurely walked out of the palace and flew towards the palace where the Beichen Immortal King usually stayed.

    When he arrived at the palace, the Beichen Immortal King was already waiting there.

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this, "Immortal King, you've been disturbing me for so many days. It's time for me to leave as well. I still have to thank you for your hospitality."

    When the Beichen Immortal King heard this, he pretended to be calm and tried to persuade him to stay, "Little friend, you've only stayed for seven days. What's there to be bothered about?

    According to this king's wishes, you should stay here for eight to ten years. This way, if this king has any questions, he can always consult you.

    Of course, this king knows that little friend has important matters to attend to. If you really can't wait, this king can not force you to stay."

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed with a trace of gratitude.

    Of course, it was all an act.

    "Immortal King, your humble servant is unworthy of your kindness. However, I have no choice but to leave after seeing that treasure about to be born."

    The expression of the Beichen Immortal King changed slightly as he probed, "I wonder if there's any danger in obtaining that treasure? If there's danger, this king can send someone to accompany you and protect you at the same time."

    Chen Chen didn't reject immediately. Instead, he had a look of embarrassment on his face.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen's expression, the Beichen Immortal King's interest was instantly piqued.

    Initially, he thought that Chen Chen would reject him without even thinking about it. But now, from the looks of it, there seemed to be a chance?

    When he thought of this, he didn't even wait for Chen Chen to continue. He spoke again, "Little friend, there's no need to be so polite. Even if there's some danger, it would be a piece of cake for my Beichen Immortal Court.

    "I believe that in this Northern Star Immortal realm, there won't be any danger that will make things difficult for me."

    "This..."

    Chen Chen still had a troubled look on his face.

    The Northern Star Immortal king quickly assured him, "My young friend, don't worry. No matter what treasure it is, My Northern Star Immortal Court will not touch it."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen "Reluctantly"agreed.

    "To be honest, great opportunities always come with great danger. Although master said that this opportunity is not very dangerous, the danger in master's eyes is not very different from the danger in the eyes of a little gold immortal like me. I'm still a little uncertain. If the Northern Star Immortal King is willing to send someone to help me, I would be disrespectful.

    "Of course, I'm willing to pay some compensation to your subordinates."

    Immortal King Beichen waved his hand.

    "Forget it. I have nothing to do, so I'll go with you personally. As for the compensation, Haha, although we haven't known each other for long, we can still be considered friends. It's just a small matter, let's not talk about compensation."

    Chen Chen felt like he was about to vomit.

    Beichen Immortal King was really shameless. For the so-called heaven-defying treasure, he befriended a mere gold immortal..

    Ptui!

    After cursing in his heart, Chen Chen revealed a flattered expression.

    "Thank you, Beichen Immortal King! I'll definitely remember this favor in my heart!"

    ..

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen boarded the flying boat of celestial king Beichen and flew towards the east. He was accompanied by three celestial lords and hundreds of other immortals of various levels.

    Of course, these immortals were only there to support the situation. No one expected them to fight.

    After flying for tens of millions of miles, Chen Chen suddenly made a hand gesture.

    "Stop!"

    In an instant, the flying boat came to a stop.

    Chen Chen looked around, then looked down.

    "Purple Qi lingering around, essence converged... what a terrifying thing."

    Hearing his words, all the immortals subconsciously began to use their divine senses to scan their surroundings. However, other than the ordinary mountain forests, they could not see any purple Qi or essence.

    It was bei Chen Immortal King who saw some clues.

    "This place does seem to be a little special, but I can't tell exactly what is special about it."

    Chen Chen smiled faintly. This was the place where the demon embryo was born, so there must be something special about it.

    Of course, he did not know what was special about it.

    In short, he was just spouting nonsense.

    "Immortal King, as expected of the Master of the Beichen Immortal realm. You can even tell that there is something special about this place!"

    Chen Chen complimented casually. Then, he jumped down from the flying boat and began to observe the ground carefully, as if there were lines on the mountain range.

    The Northern Immortal King and the three immortal monarchs also quickly followed him down, afraid that they would miss the birth of the Supreme Treasure.

    ..

    After pretending for an hour, when the immortals gradually lost their patience, Chen Chen finally locked onto a place and began to dig down with his immortal energy.

    "Immortal King, I suspect that the heaven-defying treasure is down there. If we encounter any danger later..."

    Before he could finish, the beichen immortal king replied, "Don't worry, young friend! Leave everything to this king!"

    "En!"

    Chen Chen nodded heavily and continued to dig down. He only stopped when he was about to reach the core of the Earth after digging for ten thousand li.

    The place where the strange demon embryo was born was once again revealed in front of him.

    Countless Earth roots crisscrossed and gathered on a huge immortal stone.

    On top of the immortal stone, the demon embryo was lying quietly. Its entire body was emitting immortal light and it looked awe-inspiring and inviolable. It was like a sleeping immortal emperor.

    Seeing the demon embryo, immortal King Beichen's pupils instantly contracted. He muttered, "What Kind of heaven and earth spirit embryo is this? It actually has such a strange appearance?"

    Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief and smiled, "It's really as master said. There's really no great danger. As for this embryo..."

    Chen Chen's smile gradually became mysterious. After pondering for a moment, everyone's appetite was piqued, only then did he continue, "Beichen Immortal King, this is a divine embryo born from the essence of the immortal world. If you nurture it well, in the future, you can wipe out its consciousness and possess it. Then, the possibility of becoming an immortal emperor would greatly increase!"

    Everyone couldn't help but exclaim in shock.

    "It's actually such a heaven-defying spiritual object. No wonder it looks so mystical!"

    "I never thought that I would be lucky enough to see such a treasure in this lifetime!"

    ..

    After exclaiming in shock, the group of Immortals subconsciously looked at Immortal King Beichen.

    They all knew what kind of character their immortal king had.

    At this moment, as long as the Immortal King gave the order, they would not hesitate to seize the treasure.

    However, Immortal King Beichen was hesitant in his heart.

    After all that he had experienced, he already had an 80% confidence in the identity of Immortal Emperor Chen Chen's disciple.

    Now that this person had discovered such a heaven-defying treasure, there was a 100% chance that he was really the immortal emperor's disciple.

    The disciple of the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor..

    If he really dared to snatch it, there was an 80% to 90% chance that the immortal emperor would take revenge in the future.

    He couldn't bear the consequences.

    Although this divine fetus was good, it only increased the probability of becoming an immortal emperor. It wasn't guaranteed to become an immortal emperor..

    It wasn't worth it for him to gamble.

    But if he really gave up on this divine fetus, he wouldn't be willing to accept it.

    Why didn't he discover it earlier in the northern constellations immortal realm?

    Just as the northern constellations Immortal King was feeling extremely unhappy, the divine fetus suddenly moved. It tilted its head and looked at him.

    "Father..."
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    Chapter 778, Fate. It was wonderful beyond words

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    This light exclamation stunned everyone!

    Bei Chen Immortal King was stunned on the spot. His mind was blank.

    That divine fetus actually said the word 'father', and it was directed at him?

    Chen Chen's expression changed drastically and even became slightly distorted.

    Then, without saying anything, he moved in front of the demonic fetus.

    When the Beichen Immortal King saw this, he moved in front of Chen Chen like a protective father.

    All of this was done subconsciously by him.

    "Beichen Immortal King, what do you mean by this?"

    Chen Chen asked with a cold expression.

    Among them, the words 'Beichen Immortal King'were spoken extremely heavily by him.

    Upon hearing his words, the demon embryo looked at the Beichen immortal king again and called out in a somewhat muddled manner, "Father..."

    This time, the Beichen Immortal King was sure that he was the one calling out to him. For a moment, he felt that there was a silver lining.

    However, in the face of Chen Chen's questioning, he still didn't have the confidence.

    "No... young friend, what does this divine embryo mean? Why did he call me father?"

    "Of course, I brainwashed him!"

    Chen Chen thought to himself, but his expression was still cold.

    "I'm not very sure, but immortal King Beichen, we've agreed beforehand that this item belongs to me."

    Seeing Chen Chen's domineering tone, the Beichen immortal king felt even less confident. He could only say embarrassedly, "The logic is so logical, but this matter... I want to understand."

    "This matter is very difficult to understand."

    Chen Chen said coldly. As he spoke, he wanted to dig out the immortal stone along with the demon embryo.

    But at this moment, the devil embryo actually stretched out its hand and grabbed onto the clothes of the Beichen Immortal King, calling him 'father'.

    Upon seeing this, Chen Chen's actions came to an abrupt halt. His expression turned extremely unsightly.

    An immortal king from afar spoke in a light voice, "Immortal Kings are in charge of the Beichen Immortal Realms and have an extremely close relationship with them. And since the divine embryo was born in the Beichen Immortal Realms, is that why you treat the Immortal King as your father?"

    As the words left his mouth, the other immortals nodded their heads.

    The northern constellations immortal king looked at Chen Chen innocently before looking at the demon embryo lovingly.

    It was as though there was a deep bond between father and son.

    Upon seeing this scene, Chen Chen narrowed his eyes and mumbled, "Master has ordered..."

    Upon hearing the word 'master', the northern constellations immortal king was extremely fearful.

    But this divine fetus calling him 'father'meant that it was fated with him..

    To be honest, at his level, he believed in the word 'fated'very much.

    If he could, of course, he would want to take this divine fetus for himself.

    "Father... take me away from this place."

    The demon fetus actually slowly sat up at this time, looking at Immortal King Beichen with eyes full of attachment.

    After hearing what he said, Immortal King Beichen felt as if his heart was being scratched by a hundred claws.

    If he was not afraid of the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, he would have smacked the golden immortal in front of him into ashes and taken away the divine embryo.

    But... he did not dare to do so.

    ..

    Chen Chen suddenly let go of his hand. His face was filled with endless dejection, as if he had lost the most precious thing.

    "Although master said that we must obtain this opportunity, he also told me that... everything must be emphasized on the word 'fate'. If it wasn't for my own fate, if I was strong enough, there would definitely be calamities in the future..."

    From the looks of it, this divine embryo seems to be fated with you, Immortal King."

    Upon hearing this, immortal King Beichen became excited.

    "That's right. I don't know why, but when I look at this divine embryo, I feel a sense of déjà vu. It's as though there's some sort of connection between us..."

    "I don't believe you! If there really is a connection, it's because all of you are bad people!"

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart, but there was a faint confusion on his face.

    "But Master told me that I'll have a fortuitous encounter when I come here... how did this divine embryo become your fortuitous encounter, Immortal King?

    "No, I still have to bring this divine embryo back and let master take a look at it first..."

    Before he could finish, immortal King Beichen revealed a look of realization.

    "Young friend, I understand! What do you think of this item?"

    As he spoke, Immortal King Beichen took out a treasure and presented it to Chen Chen.

    "Young friend, I understand what the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor Means. What he means is that you bring me to this divine fetus, and then I will give you an opportunity. Look, this is your opportunity."

    Chen Chen looked as if he did not believe Chen Chen's words. He did not even look at the treasure.

    "Immortal king, although my cultivation base is low, this treasure is not considered an opportunity in my eyes. I think master might not mean that."

    Upon hearing this, immortal King Beichen realized that the person in front of him was not an ordinary gold immortal, but an immortal emperor's disciple who was experienced and knowledgeable. He could even casually take out a treasure that even immortal kings coveted.

    "Father..."the demon fetus next to him called out again.

    Immortal King Beichen's heart tightened, and he took out a very precious treasure.

    Chen Chen, however, shook his head.

    "This thing is useful to immortal king, but it's not very useful to me, a gold immortal. It Can't be considered an opportunity for me."

    Upon hearing this, immortal King Beichen also felt that it made sense, so he searched through his collection again.

    Not long after, he noticed the rank four golden core.

    In an instant, lightning flashed in his mind! It was like a bolt from the blue, causing his entire body to tremble!

    He had originally planned to store this rank four golden core for another ten million years to turn it into a rank five golden core. But now, it seemed like there was a will of heaven!

    Why did he get the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace?

    Why did he choose to use the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace to exchange for a rank four golden core?

    Why did he meet this immortal emperor's disciple?

    It was as if everything... was fated!

    Everything was for the sake of meeting this divine embryo today!

    Fate..

    Was truly marvelous.

    Thinking of this, Immortal King Beichen took out the rank four golden core without hesitation.

    "Little friend, you should also know that this golden core was exchanged from the Supreme Spirit Immortal King. It is of great use to you now. This should be your fortuitous encounter."

    The tone of the Beichen Immortal King was extremely serious.

    Before this, he said that the treasure was Chen Chen's fortuitous encounter and was just spouting nonsense. But this sentence just now, he said it from the bottom of his heart.

    At the same time, he couldn't help but to sigh at the strength of the immortal emperor.

    He had actually calculated everything beforehand.

    Chen Chen looked at the rank four golden core and began to hesitate. He had been hesitating for a full five minutes, so much so that even immortal king Beichen was thinking about whether he should exchange it for something else, then, he said with disappointment, "Perhaps it's really like this. Master said that my fortuitous encounter is here, but I didn't expect that it would be in this form to obtain my fortuitous encounter... Master is really unpredictable!"

    As he said that, he accepted his fate and took the four transformation golden core, then put it into his storage ring.

    When the group of Immortals saw this scene, they immediately bowed and congratulated in unison, "Congratulations, Immortal King, for getting a divine fetus!"

    Seeing that the matter was settled, Immortal King Beichen felt extremely comfortable and could not help but laugh into the sky.

    "Haha, not only do you have to congratulate me, you also have to congratulate this young friend! The word 'opportunity'is really mysterious and unusual! I think that if this matter is spread out, it will definitely become a good story!"

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched when he heard that.

    A good story?

    It should become a good story in a short period of time, but in the future, it would probably become a joke..

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Three days later, Chen Chen leisurely left the Beichen Immortal realms. This time, the Beichen Immortal King didn't ask him to stay any longer.

    Of course, Chen Chen didn't have any intention of staying any longer.

    After leaving the Beichen Immortal Realms, it didn't take long before the Netherworld King appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    During this period of time, he had basically seen Chen Chen's every move.

    Although he did not know why Chen Chen wanted to give the divine embryo to the Beichen Immortal King, but from his experience of living for so many years, he felt that there might be a conspiracy.

    But if there really was a conspiracy, how would Chen Chen Dare to stay in the Beichen immortal realm for another three days?

    Wasn't his heart too big? !

    "Kid, did you cheat the Beichen Immortal King?"

    The Nether King asked in a low voice.

    Chen Chen glanced at him and shook his head, "You can eat whatever you want, but you can't say anything. The Beichen Immortal King and I are working together for a win-win situation."

    "Working together for a win-win situation? HMPH!"

    The Nether King coldly snorted, clearly not believing it.

    Chen Chen didn't care whether he believed it or not. He pulled him to the side and continued flying towards the direction of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Looking at Chen Chen's back, the nether king felt that this brat wasn't simple.

    After a long silence, he silently followed behind.

    ..

    After returning to the true nether continent, Chen Chen immediately began his closed-door cultivation.

    Before he began his closed-door cultivation, he first swallowed the rank three golden core that he had exchanged for the primordial Chaos Immortal Root.

    A golden core was a qualitative change with every transformation. When he swallowed the rank two golden core, it directly turned him from a true immortal to a gold immortal.

    Now that he was already at the late stage of the gold immortal realm, it was not too much for him to swallow a rank three golden core and step into the Immortal Lord Realm, right?

    After becoming an immortal lord, he would then swallow the rank four golden core that he had swindled.

    He did not expect to directly become an immortal king. It should not be difficult for him to become a peak immortal Lord, right?

    This cultivation should be carried out according to a plan.

    With these thoughts in mind, Chen Chen happily began his closed-door cultivation, consuming the power of the rank three golden core.

    ..

    At the same time, in the Beichen Celestial Court, the Beichen Immortal King also began to teach the demon embryo. He even gave it a name, Heaven's will. It meant that obtaining such a divine item was heaven's will.

    One had to admit that heavenly fate's talent in cultivation was extremely shocking. He was already an immortal lord at the very beginning.

    After receiving the guidance of the northern constellations immortal king, his strength increased by leaps and bounds.

    What was even more amazing was the speed at which heavenly fate's intelligence improved. In the beginning, he could only speak a few simple sentences. But after a month, his words and actions were no different from an ordinary immortal.

    Although he was the adopted son of the Beichen Immortal King, he didn't put on Much Airs and was usually happy to help the immortals.

    It didn't take long for him to win the respect of most of the immortals in the Beichen immortal court.

    Seeing Heaven's will growing at a rapid speed, the Beichen Immortal King was extremely happy. He wanted to shout loudly that this deal was worth it.

    To be honest, if it wasn't for the fact that he was counting on Heaven's will to take another step forward, he really wanted to raise heaven's will as his son. He wanted to see how far this divine embryo would grow in the future?

    ..

    Unknowingly, a year had passed. The entire Beichen Celestial Court was already used to the existence of this young master.

    On this day, the Beichen Immortal King gave Heaven's will a rare mission, allowing him to leave the Beichen Celestial Court.

    "Tianming, bring four immortal kings to the extreme north of the immortal realms to kill this person."

    The northern Chen Immortal King waved his hand as a projection appeared in front of him.

    Tianming glanced at the projection and curiously asked, "Father, what strength does this person have?"

    "The Immortal King under the Lingwei Immortal King fled to our northern Chen immortal realms because he angered the Lingwei Immortal King. The Lingwei Immortal King entrusted me to kill him."

    Heavenly fate smiled when he heard this. "Father, don't worry. It's just an immortal king. This child alone can handle him!"

    The Northern Immortal King glanced at heavenly fate and revealed a gentle smile.

    A treasure like the divine embryo, he wanted nothing more than to keep an eye on it twenty-four hours a day. How could he allow it to go out alone?

    If it wasn't for the fact that the divine embryo's experience was too little and would affect the progress of his cultivation, he wouldn't have arranged any missions at all.

    "You, in the end, have never killed a living being before. This is the first time, let a few immortal kings accompany you."

    The Beichen Immortal King's tone was filled with love.

    However, Heaven's fate felt this kind of love, and a trace of disgust appeared in his heart for no reason.

    However, he didn't refute the Beichen Immortal King, nor did he show it. Instead, he silently agreed.

    ..

    Chasing after a panicking immortal king was nothing to the five of them.

    Half a day later, the five of them trapped the immortal King on the heaven ladder at the edge of the immortal realm.

    And this was an area that immortal king Beichen could not detect.

    Sensing that the divine sense that was always there had disappeared from his body, heavenly fate subconsciously heaved a sigh of relief.

    At this moment, the trapped immortal Lord Below began to beg for mercy.

    "Fellow Daoists, Please Show Mercy! Let Me Go, I'm willing to tell you where my treasure is! I can guarantee that the things there will definitely satisfy you!"

    The four immortal lords that Heaven's fate brought along revealed strange smiles when they heard this.

    One of them said indifferently, "You don't have the treasure with you? Hehe, you're really smart. Tell us, what do you have? If it's of high value, we can let you go."

    But the immortal king who was being chased was not a fool.

    Many people in the immortal realms knew who immortal King Beichen was.

    And the subordinates of Immortal King Beichen were probably not people who kept their promises.

    Thinking of this, he gritted his teeth and said, "Other than my life savings, there's also a Great Dao Numinous Treasure!

    If you want me to tell you where it is, you can, but you must first swear a heavenly dao oath! "You must promise to let me live once you know the location!"

    Upon hearing the words 'Heavenly Dao Oath', the expressions of the four immortal lords who had come with Heaven's will immediately became rather unsightly.

    Heavenly Dao oaths could not be casually sworn. This was because once one broke the oath, it was very easy to create inner demons.

    As for letting this person live, that was even more impossible. After all, that was a mission set by the Immortal King.

    Although the Great Dao Numinous Treasure was coveted, it wasn't to the extent that they dared to disobey the immortal king's orders.

    If they really disobeyed the immortal King's orders, they would probably be the ones being hunted down in the future.

    With this thought, the four immortal lords were ready to act.

    But at this moment, Tian Ming, who was not far away, suddenly pointed his finger at the Heavenly Dao. "I swear in the name of the Heavenly Dao that if you tell them the truth about the location of the treasure, they and I will let you live. If you disobey, your body and soul will be destroyed!"

    Hearing this, the four immortal lords shouted in unison, "Young Lord! You mustn't!"

    However, heavenly fate didn't even glance at them. His gaze was fixed on the immortal Lord from the beginning to the end.

    "The oath is done. Speak."

    When the immortal Lord saw the four of them address the person who swore the oath as young lord, his expression instantly eased up a lot. The stone in his heart also dropped to the ground.

    No matter how precious a treasure was, it wasn't as precious as a life. Right now, it was already a very good result for him to be able to get rid of the calamities.

    Hence, he didn't hesitate and told them the location of the treasure.

    "It's located at the lowest mountain peak in the sky connecting mountain range of the spirit might immortal realms."

    Upon hearing this answer, heavenly fate nodded his head. After that, he suddenly acted and with a single strike, that immortal Lord who was caught off guard was instantly annihilated in body and soul.

    Seeing this scene, the other four immortal lords were all dumbstruck. They hovered in the air, not knowing what to do.
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    After a moment, an immortal lord said anxiously, "Young Lord... The Oath of the Heavenly Dao, that... that is not something that can be easily broken. It will create inner demons! It's over! This time, we are in Big Trouble!"

    However, heavenly fate did not care about this. He only looked at the place where the immortal Lord's body and Spirit were destroyed. His pupils began to contract slightly, and a red light gradually appeared from the depths of his eyes.

    Seeing this scene, an immortal lord comforted him, "It's the young master's first time killing, so it's inevitable that he's not used to it. It'll be fine in the future."

    Heaven's will nodded slightly and then closed his eyes.

    An inexplicable excitement surged from the bottom of his heart like a volcano erupting, filling his entire body and mind. It made him unable to help but smile strangely.

    Destruction..

    This feeling was too wonderful. He couldn't help but want to give it another try.

    Also, if his senses weren't wrong, he seemed to have become much stronger in that instant just now.

    "Young master... Are You Alright?"

    "I'm fine. The mission has been completed. Let's Make a trip to the spirit might immortal realm."

    Suppressing the restlessness in his heart, Heaven's will smiled as he spoke.

    "This..."

    The group of Immortal Monarchs felt somewhat troubled.

    But before they could reply, Heaven's will had already flown towards the spirit might immortal realms.

    When the four immortal monarchs saw this, they could only follow closely behind.

    The spirit might immortal realms weren't too far away from the northern constellations immortal realms. The two immortal realms were only separated by ten thousand Li.

    However, the distance of ten thousand Li was separated by a distance of ten thousand li. The northern constellations immortal realms were above and the spirit might immortal realms were below.

    The group of five did not fly for long before they arrived at the spirit might immortal realm.

    After searching for a while, they finally found the shortest mountain peak in the sky connecting mountain range. And, as expected, they found a hidden cave abode.

    "TSK TSK tsk, young master, I didn't expect that Immortal Lord to be so rich!"

    "Quickly look for it, where is the Great Dao Numinous Treasure! That is an immortal king level treasure!"

    As the four immortal lords spoke, they began to search the cave abode. Not long after, they placed all the treasures together with the Great Dao Numinous Treasure in front of Heaven's will.

    Looking at those treasures, Heaven's will shook his head and said, "I'm not interested in these worldly things. You guys can share them."

    The four immortal lords could not believe their ears.

    Not interested in worldly possessions?

    "What I said is true."Heavenly Fate continued to smile.

    The four immortal lords originally believed it, but when they heard this, they suddenly became alert.

    Because they recalled the scene where heavenly fate didn't hesitate and broke his Heavenly Dao Oath.

    Thinking of this, how could the four of them dare to touch these treasures? They shook their heads one after another.

    "Young master, these things are all yours. Even if you aren't interested, they are still yours."

    "Not bad, not bad! That's the logic!"

    Hearing the four of them, Heaven's fate finally put away all the treasures.

    To be honest, these treasures really didn't give him much of a feeling. However, the moment he obtained them, it gave him a trace of a spiritual impact.

    The feeling of having them was so wonderful that it made him want to have more.

    As for what he had, it didn't seem to be that important.

    "Young master, Let's go back?"

    Seeing that Heaven's fate had put away the treasures, the eldest immortal Lord suggested.

    "En, but after we go back, don't tell anyone that I've been to the spirit might immortal realm, understand?"

    Destiny glanced at the four of them and said.

    "UH, understood!"The four of them agreed in unison.

    ..

    At this time, in the Fallen Immortal Mountain, Chen Chen had completely absorbed two golden cores and smoothly became an immortal lord.

    Facing Chen Chen's rapid progress, even the Netherworld King's attitude became much better. He no longer addressed him as a kid, but as a young friend.

    "Little friend, back then, I was blind and underestimated you. Don't take it to heart."

    The Netherworld king was extremely polite.

    Now, he truly treated Chen Chen as an ally who was on equal footing with him.

    Chen Chen smiled, indicating that he didn't take it to heart. He then asked, "Senior, is there any secret to becoming an immortal King?"

    The Netherworld king was slightly startled when he heard this. After a long time, he replied seriously, "In this immortal realm, there are only two ways to become an immortal king.

    First, you have to cultivate slowly on your own. Usually, those who are extremely talented will step into the peak of the Immortal King Realm. Then, they will encounter some opportunities and cultivate bitterly for millions and millions of years. Then, they will have a chance to become an immortal king.

    As for the second way, you can become an immortal king by fusing the origin of a region.

    If you want to become an immortal king, the quickest way is naturally the second way.

    I think the region we are in now has the potential to become an immortal world. However, you have to make this region separate from the great void Dragon Kun and completely separate from the immortal world."

    "Completely separate it from the immortal realm..."

    Chen Chen sighed.

    How could it be that easy for the true nether continent to be independent from the immortal realm?

    Although the Nine Heavens Immortal King was not near the Fallen Immortal Mountain, if he dared to let the true nether continent fly out, the Nine Heavens Immortal King would definitely be the first to know.

    As such, it became a dead knot.

    Looking at Chen Chen's expression.., the Nether King was somewhat speechless. "Sigh, what's the big deal about such a small problem?"? If someone else had such an ownerless immortal realm, let alone the fact that there was only one immortal king staring at it, even if there were ten of them, they would still be laughing in their dreams."

    "Is it that exaggerated?"

    Chen Chen was somewhat astonished.

    "The immortal realms are hard to come by, little friend. The problem you are facing now isn't a problem at all. With Your Intelligence and wisdom, you can simply go out and find an immortal king to protect you for a period of time.

    "When the true nether continent becomes an immortal realm, you can fuse with the origin and step into the immortal King Realm. At that time, even if the Nine Heavens Immortal King comes looking for you, he won't be able to do anything to you on the true Nether Continent."

    The nine Nether King patiently explained.

    "Find another ally..."

    Chen Chen couldn't help but think of the Flying Phoenix Immortal king who secretly reminded him that day.

    If he wanted to find an ally, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King would undoubtedly be a good choice.

    "MHM, find another ally. It would be best if you find an immortal king who can control a region. These immortal kings have experience in fusing with the origin. Maybe they can teach you some other techniques as well."

    The Nether King spoke.

    "Senior, have you fused with the origin?"Chen Chen asked.

    The Nether King shook his head. After that, he snappily replied, "If I fused with the origin, would I not be a match for that bastard junior brother of mine?"

    "That's true."

    Chen Chen said with great understanding.

    However, in the depths of his heart, he thought of another matter.

    The true nether continent's world will was already connected to his main body. If he wanted to fuse with the origin, it would definitely not be difficult.

    The problem was that if the origin was fused to the main body, could his clone become an immortal king?

    Probably not. After all, in the true nether continent, only the main body could cause the world to collapse with a single thought. His clone could not do this.

    This meant that in the eyes of the world will, the clone and the main body were not the same.

    At this moment, he wished that the main body and the clone could fuse.

    "I have not been in the immortal world for long. Although my cultivation base has caught up, my knowledge has not..."

    Chen Chen was a person with a certain amount of knowledge. He could deeply recognize his own shortcomings.

    After thinking for a while, he touched his storage ring and took out a few tokens.

    These were all things he had gotten from the treasure-hunting convention. With these things, he could meet several immortal kings directly.
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    Glancing at the few tokens, Chen Chen's gaze finally landed on a scarlet Phoenix Feather.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen arrived at the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm alone.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm's environment was very special. There were birds everywhere, but there were very few immortals in human form.

    After flying for a while, he arrived at the core area of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    This place was called the Phoenix nest. It was built on a gigantic parasol tree that was over a hundred miles thick.

    Beside the Phoenix Nest, a gigantic Phoenix was lazily leaning against a tree trunk.

    As though it had sensed Chen Chen's arrival, the Phoenix's phoenix eyes glanced at Chen Chen. Its gaze was filled with an aloof coldness.

    "What a great emperor of ten thousand birds..."

    Being stared at by the Phoenix, Chen Chen felt an indescribable pressure in his heart.

    This wasn't the pressure of a cultivation level, it was a type of tyrannical Emperor Qi.

    But at this moment, the Phoenix seemed to have sensed the presence of a token on Chen Chen's body. The coldness in her eyes vanished without a trace, replaced by a faint gentleness.

    This instant of change was akin to the transformation from an incomparably tyrannical empress to a queen that ruled the world.

    One had to say, this was the most graceful life form Chen Chen had ever seen.

    "I didn't expect that you would really come to my flying Phoenix Immortal realms. Since you are here, come in."

    A familiar voice rang out from the Phoenix nest beside the Phoenix.

    Chen Chen turned his head to look at the Phoenix nest and bowed before flying towards it.

    Although the Phoenix Nest didn't look big, it was actually a huge sealed secret realm.

    However, before Chen Chen could take a closer look, he was teleported into one of the palaces.

    On a throne within the palace, a woman covered in flames sat there quietly. Her face couldn't be seen clearly, let alone her expression.

    "Speak, why did you, the disciple of an immortal emperor, come to my flying Phoenix Immortal Realms?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King calmly spoke, his tone filled with a strange sarcasm.

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's heart pounded.

    Could it be that this flying Phoenix Immortal King realized that she had been deceived back then?

    Actually, it wasn't impossible. Immortal kings were all extremely intelligent. Back then, she didn't realize that something was wrong. After such a long time, she should have realized it by now.

    After all, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the other immortal kings were different from the Beichen Immortal King. They hadn't been deceived by him before.

    However, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King didn't directly expose him. This meant that she was only guessing and wasn't completely confident.

    Since this was the case, it was best for everyone not to speak openly.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen quickly calmed his emotions. He smiled, "Back then, didn't you say that you would welcome me to the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms anytime? Why, are you regretting it now?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King didn't say anything. It was just that the flames in the surroundings were much stronger.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he hurriedly spoke, "I'm just here to ask if you have any problems or if you have any wishes you wish to fulfill?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King fell silent when he heard this. After a moment, he replied, "Yes, I want your Heavenfire Essence."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he didn't say anything else and directly tossed the heavenfire essence he displayed to the Flying Phoenix Immortal King from his storage ring.

    When the heavenfire essence flew into his hands, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was momentarily at a loss.

    "This... you gave it to me?"

    "That's right, I'll give it to you."

    Chen Chen had an indifferent expression on his face.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King didn't stand on ceremony and directly kept the essence of Skyfire away. After that, he calmly spoke:

    "Speak, do you have a request for me?"

    Chen Chen didn't reply but continued, "Do you have anything else you wish to accomplish that you have yet to accomplish?"

    As the sound of his voice faded, the temperature in the palace started to rise. Not long after, the surrounding space started to distort.

    A moment later, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King suddenly chuckled.

    "Yes, of course there is. Do you see the parasol tree below the Phoenix Nest? This is the first parasol tree in the immortal world. It has been many years since it took root and sprouted.

    Now, it has already reached the end of its life. In another tens of thousands of years, it will wither. If I want to save it, I have to find the celestial pond spirit liquid and use the celestial pond spirit liquid to water its roots!

    "I have been searching for the Celestial Lake Spirit liquid, but I haven't found any clues!

    "Other than this, there is also that Divine Phoenix outside. That is my elder sister.

    "More than two million years ago, when I fought with the Underworld's experts, I suffered heavy injuries and completely lost the ability to transform.

    "If I want to recover the ability to transform, I have to have a spiritual tribulation transformation pill. However, if I want to refine a spiritual tribulation transformation pill, I have to use the most advanced pill furnace that has given birth to spirituality!

    ..."

    Just like that, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King made eight wishes in a row. Each wish was sufficient to defeat the immortal king.

    After saying this, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King let out a breath and coldly said, "That's all for now. What do you plan to do?"

    Chen Chen stood at his original spot, staring at the ball of flames in the distance. His heart was filled with an indescribable complexity.

    This flying Phoenix Immortal King was truly too kind. Out of the eight wishes she made, not a single one of them was meant to kill anyone. In fact, out of the eight wishes, only one of them was meant to help her.

    "Kind immortal king... I thought it would be easy to deal with her, but even if I said it would be difficult to deal with her..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Then, without another word, he turned around and flew out of the palace.

    Inside the palace, Flying Phoenix Immortal King looked at Chen Chen's back view as he left. subconsciously, she wanted to fly into a rage.

    This person had spoken big words, and now he left without saying a word. He simply did not put her in his eyes!

    But thinking about the heaven fire origin she had just obtained, she still restrained the anger in her heart and didn't stop him.

    "Immortal Emperor's disciple? I think he's a big liar! HMPH!"

    ..

    On the other side, after Chen Chen left the Phoenix Nest, he didn't stop at all and flew out of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    The best way to deal with a kind immortal king like the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was to move her heart.

    And as long as one treated her with sincerity, one would naturally be able to move her heart.

    Kindness didn't mean stupidity. Sometimes, a kind-hearted and intelligent person would be harder to deal with than an evil and intelligent person.

    This was because the desires in their hearts were fewer and it wasn't easy for them to lose their eyes.

    Such a person could only be dealt with by playing the emotional card.

    Hence, he didn't directly state his purpose for coming here today. Instead, he asked the Flying Phoenix Immortal King to state her wishes.

    A small wish wasn't considered a wish. If he wanted to state more, he could state more.

    Only by doing so, would he be able to create a shock in her heart. Only then would she be willing to help him.

    After leaving the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm, Chen Chen arrived at the neighboring region of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm, the Heavenly Vault Immortal Realm.

    The moment he arrived at this immortal realm, he started to use the system to track him.

    "System, is there any celestial lake spirit liquid in this region?"

    "No."

    "Then is there any celestial Phoenix relic in this region?"

    "No."

    ..

    Upon hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen wasn't discouraged. He continued to fly and after an hour, he arrived at the next immortal realm through the Heaven Ladder.

    "System, is there any celestial lake spirit liquid in this region?"

    "No."

    ..
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    In the blink of an eye, a year passed.

    During this year, Chen Chen's footsteps had spread across hundreds of immortal realms. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King had forcibly completed five of his eight wishes. Now, only three remained.

    Today, he arrived at the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King of the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm also gave him a token. In addition, back then, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King used the rank four golden core to exchange for the Northern Star Immortal King's yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace.

    If the Flying Phoenix Immortal King wanted to refine the channeling tribulation pill, he would need an extremely powerful pill furnace.

    The first thing that came to Chen Chen's mind was naturally the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace.

    What's more, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King had promised him back then that he was willing to help him refine a pill.

    Due to the token that he brought with him, not long after Chen Chen Chen arrived at the Supreme Spirit Immortal Realms, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's seven cranes ride arrived in front of him.

    Upon seeing this grand chariot, he didn't stand on ceremony and directly sat on it.

    A moment later, the grand chariot brought him to the residence of the Grand Spirit Immortal King.

    Compared to the Phoenix nest of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Celestial Court of the Northern Constellations Immortal King, the residence of the Grand Spirit Immortal King was extremely small and extremely remote.

    Actually, this was understandable.

    The Grand Spirit Immortal King was an alchemist after all. What he needed was a quiet and secluded place, not a luxurious and noisy palace.

    Before he even entered the cave abode, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King was already waiting at the entrance.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen's arrival, his face was filled with joy.

    "Little friend, I've waited so long for you. Please have a chat with me in the cave abode!"

    Seeing how courteous he was, a hint of wariness appeared in Chen Chen's heart.

    However, since he had a request, he naturally couldn't disregard Chen Chen Chen's face.

    After entering the cave abode and sitting down, the supreme spirit immortal king asked, "Little friend, did you come to my supreme spirit immortal realms to look for me to help you refine pills?"

    "That's right. I do wish to ask you to help me refine a pill."

    Chen Chen was blunt.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King laughed when he heard this. "It's a small matter. Young friend, just tell me what kind of pill you want to refine. I'll open the furnace right now!"

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment before replying, "Spirit Transmutation Tribulation Pill."

    Upon hearing the name of this pill, the smile on the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's face stiffened slightly. After that, he revealed a somewhat awkward expression.

    "Spirit Transmutation Tribulation Pill. This pill isn't too difficult to refine, but the ingredients required are extremely precious. Other than that, I also need a top-notch pill refining furnace..."

    "If not for this, I wouldn't have come back to look for you, Supreme Spirit Immortal King. As for the ingredients, you can rest assured."

    Chen Chen spoke as he took out a storage ring from his pocket and placed it in front of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    After a year of tracking, he didn't just find what the Flying Phoenix Immortal King needed.

    It wasn't easy for him to pass through so many immortal realms. How could he not find more treasures along the way?

    Hence, it wasn't too difficult for him to gather the materials for the spirit transmutation tribulation pill.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King took the storage ring and glanced at it. A smile appeared on his face once again.

    After that, he lightly knocked on the jade table and asked, "Little friend, perhaps you don't know. Actually, I had the fortune to meet the Supreme Immortal Emperor once before."

    "MHM?"

    Chen Chen grunted, his expression as calm as ever.

    "Do you know what the Supreme Immortal Emperor's true appearance is like? Is it a man or a woman?"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King stopped what he was doing and raised his head to look at Chen Chen. His expression turned playful.

    Facing the eyes of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King, Chen Chen cursed in his heart.

    "Supreme Spirit Immortal King, what do you mean by this?"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King saw that Chen Chen was still calm. He shook his head and said, "Others may not know, but I know that it is impossible for the Supreme Immortal Emperor to return to the immortal world. Hence, it is impossible for you to be the disciple of the Supreme Immortal Emperor."

    Chen Chen stared into the eyes of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King and said in a deep voice, "You knew that I was fake back then?"

    "That's right. The reason why I didn't expose you is to see what tricks you can play."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen could not help but admire the acting skills of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    Whether it was back in the northern constellations immortal realm or just outside, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King always had an attitude of being respectful to the wise and eager to learn. He did not expect that everything was just an act.

    "Old actor... truly old actor!"

    The corners of Chen Chen's mouth curled up into a bitter smile.

    As a movie king, he could be considered to have been taught a lesson by the old actor today. These immortal kings were not easy to get along with.

    "Then what do you want to do now?"Chen Chen asked bitterly.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King snorted lightly and looked at Chen Chen as if he was looking at a lamb being slaughtered.

    "Although you are a fake disciple of the immortal emperor, you do have a lot of treasures with you. Back then, I left you a token and even promised you a chance to refine pills. I wanted you to come to the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm to look for me.

    Now that you are finally here, what do you think I want to do?

    Right, if I'm not wrong, you should have already swallowed the rank three golden core that I gave you, right? You Say, I'll refine you into a medicinal pill, how about it?"

    Chen Chen lowered his head and didn't say a word.

    The inside of the cave abode suddenly became quiet.

    A kind of solemn atmosphere gradually spread out.

    The corner of Supreme Spirit Immortal King's mouth curled slightly, he picked up the Teacup in front of him and gently took a sip.

    At the same time, a pleasant rumbling sound came from the secret room next door.

    It was the sound of the Yin-yang integration path pill refining furnace lid opening.

    "Are you going in yourself, or should I send you in?"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King said lightly.

    Chen Chen was still silent, but his eyes were fixed on the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    "I originally had no intention to be your enemy..."

    "Are you worthy of being my enemy? Even if you swallowed a rank three golden core, you are only an immortal Lord."

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King interrupted him with disdain.

    "HMM..."

    Chen Chen hummed softly.

    At this time, the entire cave abode was completely surrounded by a formation.

    Under such circumstances, not to mention one immortal lord, even a hundred immortal lords could not escape from the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    "You forced me to do this! Old Bastard!"

    Bang!

    Accompanied by a furious curse, Chen Chen suddenly stood up and flipped the jade table in front of him upside down.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King was about to stretch out his hand to suppress Chen Chen when his expression suddenly changed. Then, he subconsciously turned his head to the east.

    ..

    At this moment, outside the cave abode, in the east, at the core of the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm.

    A huge hand that covered the sky was rapidly descending with surging nether qi!

    That Aura was clearly the attack of an expert at the level of Yama King.

    If this attack was to land, the area of millions of miles around the core of the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm would probably be reduced to ashes in an instant.

    "Pluto... where did Pluto come from? He's courting death!"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King was furious and stomped on the ground.

    Rumble!

    The ground in the distance rumbled and a huge immortal qi palm rose up from the ground and charged towards the huge Netherqi Palm!

    In the blink of an eye, the two attacks collided and the entire supreme spirit immortal realm trembled.
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    Taking advantage of the time when the Supreme Spirit Immortal King made his move, Chen Chen quickly called out the green bean and broke through the restriction of the cave abode.

    Seeing this scene, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's expression suddenly changed.

    The reason why he dared to make his move without worry was because the cave abode was surrounded by a formation. Even if this fake immortal emperor's disciple had wings, it would be difficult for him to escape.

    But who would have thought that this fake immortal emperor's disciple would actually carry an immortal spirit with such heaven-defying abilities!

    "You want to run? Die!"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King roared in a low voice and released a majestic immortal king pressure towards Chen Chen, who was trying to escape.

    As the saying goes, if you don't get rid of the root of the problem, the spring wind will blow again.

    Although this person was not a real immortal emperor's disciple, he was quite capable. He was also afraid that if he let the tiger return to the mountain, it would become a huge problem in the future.

    Hence, it was better to kill him now.

    Seeing the terrifying attack descending, Chen Chen stomped on the ground and the nine heavens profound pagoda instantly blocked in front of him.

    However, an immortal King's attack was still an immortal king's attack. Even if this immortal king used most of his energy to block a Yama king, it wasn't something an immortal king could easily block.

    When the attack landed on the nine heavens profound pagoda, Chen Chen immediately felt an irresistible pressure coming from the pagoda.

    This pressure instantly spread throughout his entire body, accompanied by intense pain.

    Chen Chen didn't have time to think too much. After spitting out a mouthful of blood, he directly took out a medicinal pill and swallowed it.

    After that, he fiercely glared at the nether king before dragging his heavily injured body and fleeing into the distance.

    Seeing that his attack actually failed, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King was also incomparably astonished.

    Although that attack just now only had ten percent of his strength, it was enough to kill an ordinary peak-stage immortal lord. But against this child, it was actually only a heavy injury.

    "This child must not be left alive!"

    With a single thought, his majestic voice spread throughout the entire supreme spirit immortal realm.

    "Immortal Lord Lingkun, Immortal Lord Lingshen, immediately lead your subordinates to intercept and kill this person!"

    As the sound of his voice faded, Chen Chen's appearance turned into a huge projection and projected into the void.

    Immediately after, in the core area of the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm, a large number of flowing lights soared into the sky and flew in the direction of Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen used his divine sense to probe a little and discovered that there were more than ten immortal lords alone.

    However, he wasn't flustered.

    The main reason was because he had too many treasures to treat his injuries. As long as the Immortal King didn't act, no one would be able to kill him.

    "Kid, what should we do next?"

    The nine Nether King's anxious voice sounded in his mind. Chen Chen hurriedly replied, "Senior Nether King, Increase Your Strength. Don't be afraid of getting injured. With me here, I can heal you no matter how serious your injuries are!"

    "MOTHERF * cker!"

    The nine Nether King cursed, but his attacks came one wave after another. He actually seemed to be going all out.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King blocked one after another, his expression was extremely ugly.

    To be honest, in the Supreme Spirit Immortal Realm, no immortal King was his match.

    But it was precisely because he was in the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm that he didn't dare to act recklessly. He was afraid that he would cause irreparable damage to the supreme spirit immortal realm.

    Seeing that the nether king's attacks were getting more and more ruthless, he could only fly out of his cave abode and fly towards the nether king.

    ..

    On the other side, the two immortal monarchs who had attacked first had already blocked Chen Chen's path.

    Other than the two of them, there were even more immortal monarchs on their way.

    These two immortal monarchs saw that Chen Chen did not have any intention of greeting him. Without saying anything, they directly attacked. The first move they made was a killing move.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not resist. Instead, he quickly retreated. With a counterattack, he retreated to the side of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's Cave abode.

    Then, he used the same trick again, breaking through the restriction of the cave abode and entering.

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King, who was far away, noticed this scene and was so angry that his eyes were about to crack. He roared angrily, "Kill him! If you can't do it, don't come back!"

    The group of Immortal Lords did not dare to hold back anymore when they heard this. They all rushed toward the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's Cave abode.

    In the cave abode, Chen Chen was wantonly looting. Everything he saw was stored in his storage ring, including the yin-yang Unity Path Alchemy Furnace.

    After collecting everything like a whirlwind, he suddenly stopped where he was and poured all of his cultivation power into the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    In an instant, dozens of supreme purity divine lightning struck toward the entrance of the cave.

    Then, the fourth level of the nine heavens mysterious tower suddenly lit up. A huge rune shot out and rapidly expanded. Not long after, it covered the entire area of the cave abode.

    This was the special divine ability of the fourth level of the Nine Heavens Mystical Tower, the 'sealing rune'.

    It could suppress all immortal qi and law energy within a certain range.

    Unless one stepped into the immortal King realm and controlled origin energy, they would be affected by the sealing rune.

    Of course, this included the user.

    The moment the sealing rune appeared, the expressions of the few immortal lords who had just entered the cave abode changed.

    Without waiting for them to retreat, dozens of supreme pure divine thunder had already blasted towards them.

    Rumble!

    A series of rumbling sounds rang out. The few immortal lords were instantly heavily injured and were blasted out of the immortal cave in a sorry state.

    Taking advantage of this opportunity, Chen Chen put away the nine heavens mysterious tower and charged out once again.

    This wave of thirty-six tricks had used to surround Wei and save Zhao. Just now, they had used a backstab. Now, it was time to use that last trick.

    After breaking out of the encirclement, Chen Chen didn't even turn his head and wanted to leave the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm.

    Far Away, the Supreme Spirit Immortal King, who was engaged in a fierce battle with the nine Netherworld Immortal King, witnessed Chen Chen's operation from beginning to end. He was extremely angry in his heart.

    Of course, what shocked him even more was the treasure in Chen Chen's hands.

    He didn't pay much attention to it before, but after the treasure lit up just now, he vaguely recalled something.

    "The treasure of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower! How could it be in this kid's hands!"

    The Supreme Spirit Immortal King gritted his teeth, but the killing intent in his heart grew even stronger.

    At this critical moment, he actually risked the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm to take a hit from the nine Nether King, and then used part of his mental strength to point a finger at Chen Chen who was fleeing far away.

    This finger was like a meteor chasing the Moon, shooting towards Chen Chen.

    The power could be said to be earth-shattering. It was more than twice as powerful as the previous attack!

    Feeling the terrifying fluctuations coming from behind, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly.

    If this attack was hit, he probably wouldn't feel it.

    The Nether King, who was far away, also sensed the threat of this attack to an immortal lord. He sent a voice transmission warning, "If you have any trump cards, hurry up and use them! Otherwise, I'm afraid you'll be finished!"

    "I'm in trouble. It's your negligence as a dao protector!"

    Chen Chen cursed as he crazily comprehended the "Dao"of Heaven and earth. In an instant, a huge round ball appeared in the sky above him.

    This was the sky fall.

    It was not the kind of consumable magic treasure, the sky fall. Instead, it was the divine ability, the sky fall, that he condensed by relying on the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method!

    "Go!"

    With a loud shout, the heavenly meteor expanded rapidly in the face of the wind. In an instant, it turned into a giant of hundreds of thousands of meters and charged toward the flowing light behind him.

    Bang!

    With a deafening sound, the world suddenly lit up. The powerful shock wave instantly flattened the area of hundreds of thousands of miles.

    In the center of the Shock Wave, a figure was sent flying in a rather miserable manner and eventually disappeared into the distance.
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    Three days later.

    A miserable figure landed in the Phoenix nest of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    Upon sensing the appearance of this figure, the Flying Phoenix immortal king coldly spoke, "Why did you come to my flying Phoenix Immortal Realms again? Why are you so heavily injured?"

    Cough, cough..

    A series of violent coughs rang out as Chen Chen Chen appeared in the palace where the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was staying.

    However, compared to his good looks from a year ago, his current complexion was as pale as a sheet of paper. His entire person appeared extremely weak, as though he would die at the touch.

    Upon seeing Chen Chen's appearance, the flames around the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flickered twice.

    "Let me be Frank. If you are here to exchange for Nirvana pills, it's not impossible, but..."

    "Cough cough..."

    Before she could finish her sentence, Chen Chen coughed again and took out a jade bottle from his pocket.

    "This... It's filled with the celestial pond spirit liquid. It can restore the vitality of the parasol tree below."

    Upon hearing the words 'Celestial Pond Spirit Liquid', the flames around the Flying Phoenix Immortal King quickly disappeared, revealing her exquisite body that was wrapped in golden feathered armor.

    Then, she beckoned with her hand, and the jade bottle in Chen Chen's hand fell into her hand.

    Opening it to take a look, an extremely dense aura of life assaulted her face. This caused her heroic face to instantly be filled with a smile.

    "It really is the Celestial Lake Spirit Elixir... I didn't expect that you could really get your hands on it. Since that's the case, it's not like I can't Give You Nirvana pills."

    Chen Chen shook his head, "I don't want the Nirvana pills."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King raised his brows when he heard this, his eyes flashing with confusion.

    "If you don't want the Nirvana pills, then what do you want?"

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything. He then took out a fiery red bead from his robes.

    "This is the heavenly Phoenix origin bead. It's what you want."

    After speaking, he threw the heavenly Phoenix origin bead towards the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King took the Heavenly Phoenix origin bead. With just a glance, she knew that it was the real one.

    One had to know that regardless of whether it was the celestial lake spirit liquid or the heavenly Phoenix origin bead, she, an immortal king, had not managed to obtain them in a million years.

    But this person in front of her had managed to find two within a year..

    "I have another thing here. Look, this is a fragment of the primordial chaos world. It's enough to repair the lost land of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm."

    "You..."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King was somewhat bewildered. She didn't know what this person was trying to do.

    "Also, this is..."

    "..."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King was completely silent.

    "This is..."

    "You went out to look for these things in the past year?"The Flying Phoenix Immortal King's voice became much gentler.

    Chen Chen was in no hurry to pay attention to her. Instead, he smiled bitterly and said, "Next is the last item. Take a look."

    As he spoke, he took out the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace and placed it in the middle of the hall.

    When she saw the yin-yang Fusion Dao Pill Furnace, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was extremely shocked.

    If she remembered correctly, this pill furnace was exchanged by the Supreme Spirit Immortal King.

    And once such a supreme grade pill furnace fell into the hands of an alchemist like the Supreme Spirit Immortal King, other than snatching it, there was basically no other way to make the pill furnace come out again.

    "You... you..."The Flying Phoenix Immortal King was at a loss for words for a moment. Her heart was filled with a feeling of being flattered.

    An Immortal Lord had fulfilled six of the eight wishes she had spoken of within a year. This was completely beyond her imagination.

    Chen Chen ignored her shocked expression. He lowered his head and covered his mouth as he coughed out a mouthful of blood, after that, he wiped the corner of his mouth and said, "I snatched this alchemy furnace from the Supreme Spirit Immortal King. When you use it, it's best to find a secret place.

    That way, no one will know that this alchemy furnace is in your hands.

    As for me... Don't worry. Even if the Supreme Spirit Immortal King catches me, I won't reveal who has the Alchemy Furnace."

    Chen Chen's words were calm, but his tone was full of determination.

    This series of punches and the bitter-meat tactic had really beaten immortal king flying Phoenix senseless.

    Immortal King Flying Phoenix was even thinking about whether she had ever met anyone in her life who treated her better than this person in front of her.

    "Are You... Alright?"

    At the thought of this, her voice became incomparably gentle. She even took the initiative to take out the extremely precious nirvana pill.

    After Chen Chen saw the Nirvana Pill, he flatly rejected it.

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, my injuries aren't serious. It's just that most of my body was destroyed by the Supreme Spirit Immortal King. My primordial spirit is weakened by nine-tenths and my sea of consciousness is about to dry up. This little injury isn't worth using such a precious pill like the Nirvana Pill."

    When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King heard this, a rare expression appeared on her face. After a long period of silence, she asked in a soft voice, "Why did you help me do so many things? Even risking your life?"

    Chen Chen sighed, "Immortal King, ever since I was young, I didn't have many friends that I could confide in.

    Back then when I was in the northern constellations Immortal Realms, the seven immortal kings gathered together. You were the only one who reminded me that the northern constellations immortal king wasn't a good person.

    From then on, I knew that Immortal King Flying Phoenix was different from the other immortal kings.

    You are a person worthy of being a close friend.

    ..."

    Chen Chen's praise lasted for a full five minutes. When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was mentioned to the heavens and the earth, there was no one like him. He only paused slightly after wishing that a saint could be reborn.

    However, he only paused for a few seconds.

    "Immortal King Flying Phoenix, I think that a kind-hearted immortal king like you should not have any worries. If you are unhappy, that is the sin of the heavens!

    Although I am weak, I am willing to help the heavens solve their problems!"

    After saying that, Chen Chen was touched.

    His licking could be said to be earth-shattering. If it were not for the big hole in his stomach, he would have vomited his stomach out.

    But there was nothing he could do. Some people just fell for it.

    There were thousands of dogs in the world. Why did some lick dogs that had everything, and some lick dogs that had nothing.

    It was simply because they licked different people.

    Lick..

    To truly intelligent people, it was just a way to treat the symptoms. It wasn't their true nature.

    If they met a person who didn't fall for it, then they would turn into an overbearing CEO or a cold and handsome guy at any moment. They would be completely cut off from licking.

    In short, in this world, there were actually all sorts of people who could see through people's hearts.

    Hearing Chen Chen Chen's flattery, the flying Phoenix Immortal King's face actually started to turn red. Her eyes flashed with a look of joy that she wanted to suppress but couldn't.

    However, an immortal king was still an immortal king. Not long after, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King once again returned to her cold and elegant self. Her body was even enveloped in flames.

    However, the state of her heart wasn't something outsiders could tell her.

    "Don't give me that trick!"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King said angrily.

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and then turned around to leave.

    Seeing this scene, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King couldn't hold it in any longer. She asked loudly, "Where are you going now?"

    "Immortal King, you still have two wishes that haven't been fulfilled. I want to fulfill them. Otherwise, I won't be able to rest and eat in peace!"

    Chen Chen's words did not take away a single cloud,

    "Enough, you've already suffered such serious injuries, why do you still want to go? Come back, honestly speaking, what do you want to Do? As long as it's not too excessive, this king will agree to it."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen suddenly turned around and revealed a smile that was as gentle as the spring and March Breeze.

    "I don't want to do anything, I just want to be friends with you."
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    Flying Phoenix Immortal King was speechless, but Chen Chen had a sincere look on his face.

    His request was actually very subtle. As a friend... he had to help out no matter what. It was not something that could be ended with just one or two things.

    The two of them looked at each other and remained silent for a long time. Finally, flying Phoenix Immortal King suddenly laughed.

    "You are really an interesting person. What's Your Name?"

    "Chen Chen."

    Chen Chen spoke in an extremely solemn manner. His attitude was even more formal than the blind date in his previous life.

    "Chen Chen, MHM. From now on, we are friends."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King nodded and smiled.

    Chen Chen felt warmth in his heart when he heard this. This time, he made the right bet.

    This flying Phoenix Immortal King was an immortal king that could be persuaded but not forced.

    "Can you tell me now? What exactly do you want me to help you with?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King slowly sat down, her expression becoming more casual.

    Chen Chen sat next to her impolitely. However, he wasn't in a hurry to bring up the matter of helping her. Instead, he introduced his background, including the fact that he came from the lower realm.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King listened quietly by the side. From time to time, surprise would appear between her brows.

    Back then, she actually knew that the Nine Heavens Immortal King had destroyed the true underworld, and had even spoken out to stop him.

    She never thought that the person in front of her actually came from that world.

    Of course, what made her even more surprised was that an immortal from the lower realm was actually able to do so many things in the immortal world in such a short period of time.

    "Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, now that the true underworld has already reached the immortal realm, and my main body has obtained the recognition of the true underworld world's will, becoming an immortal king is actually not that far away for me.

    However, the recognition of the world's will is only for my main body, while my avatar has already reached the immortal monarch realm. May I ask if there's any way to merge my main body and avatar into one?"?

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's question, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's brows twitched as an expression of interest appeared on his face.

    "Right now, you only have the appearance of an immortal from the lower realm. Actually, it's very simple to fuse with your main body and avatar. You just need to destroy one of them and retrieve your divine will.

    "Of course, there are also special techniques that can allow the two to fuse with each other."

    "What techniques?"

    Chen Chen directly skipped over the previous methods.

    There was a saying that went well. Although the main body was of little practical value to him, it had an extremely important symbolic meaning.

    If he did not have no other choice, he would not have been able to completely erase the traces of his main body in the world.

    "Those cultivation techniques are too slow. You can consider yourself lucky that you found me. I have an even better method."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King smiled. After which, she stretched out her slender white hand.

    Weng..

    With a light sound, a wisp of scarlet-red flame rose from her palm,

    this flame was extremely strange. It didn't have the high temperature that one would expect, nor did it possess a powerful destructive power.

    "This is the Nirvana Flame. If you believe me, I can use this Nirvana Flame to fuse your clone with your main body."

    "Of course I believe you."

    Chen Chen directly spoke without even thinking.

    Seeing that Chen Chen didn't hesitate at all, the eyes of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flashed with a strange light.

    To be honest, if Chen Chen hesitated, that was only natural. She wouldn't be angry and would still lend a helping hand.

    However, the so-called friendship would only go so far.

    However, she did not expect Chen Chen to actually put his life in her hands so decisively. This feeling of being trusted made her heart involuntarily warm up,

    "Follow me."

    After saying this softly, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flew out of the palace and arrived at an altar beside the Phoenix nest.

    This altar was also built on the branches of the giant parasol tree. However, it was not a secret realm space like the Phoenix nest. Instead, it was an ordinary platform that occupied less than 100 square meters.

    Chen Chen landed on the altar and looked at the parasol tree pile in the middle of the altar. He seemed to have understood something.

    The reality was just as he thought. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King pointed out with his finger and a wisp of Nirvana fire flew towards the parasol tree pile.

    Teng!

    The Wutong Wood Pile was instantly ignited and a flame that was dozens of meters tall rose up.

    "Your clone and main body can go in. Three days later, you will return from Nirvana."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King pointed at the flame in the distance with a mysterious expression on her face.

    If an ordinary person saw her expression, their hearts would probably start beating rapidly.

    However, Chen Chen did not panic. Instead, he silently asked the system in his mind if there were any dangerous places nearby.

    After confirming that the fire was not dangerous, he smiled faintly and summoned his main body. Then, shoulder to shoulder, he walked into the fire gracefully.

    There was no burning sensation, nor was there any pain. However, Chen Chen felt that his body was disintegrating.

    Not long after, the world in his eyes gradually turned dark. Finally, he completely lost consciousness.

    ..

    At the same time, in the northern immortal realms.

    The Northern Immortal King sat in the main hall, his expression extremely gloomy.

    Below him, his adopted son, Tian Ming, knelt on the ground, lowering his head in silence.

    Beside Tian Ming stood an immortal monarch who didn't seem to fit in with the surrounding environment. This immortal monarch's expression was similarly unsightly, his anger could be described with words.

    "Northern Immortal King, this adopted son of yours killed three immortal monarchs of my spirit might immortal realms for no reason. Today, you have to give me an explanation. If not, the next time will be when the spirit might immortal king personally pays a visit!"

    That Immortal King spoke in a righteous manner.

    The Northern Immortal King knew that he was in the wrong.

    In addition, the Northern Immortal Realms and the Lingwei immortal realms were neighbors and their relationship had always been good. This caused him to be at a loss for words.

    After a moment of silence, he turned to Tian Ming and angrily spoke, "You unfilial son, why do you want to kill people from the Lingwei Immortal Realms?"

    Tian Ming lowered his head as a strange light flashed in his eyes. However, no one noticed it.

    "Those three immortal kings said that you are insatiable and greedy. They are so greedy and shameless. This child couldn't take it and killed them in a fit of anger."

    "Nonsense!"

    The Immortal Kings of the Spirit Might Immortal Realm angrily rebuked.

    Although many people in the immortal realm knew that the northern Chen Immortal King was shameless and greedy, no one would really say it out loud.

    When the northern Chen Immortal King heard Tian Ming's words, his expression turned even more unsightly.

    At this moment, Heaven's will suddenly raised his hand and began to swear an oath.

    "Everything I said is true. If not, I will be destroyed in body and soul and be reincarnated forever!"

    When the immortal Lord from the spirit might immortal realm heard this, he was so angry that he wanted to spit out a mouthful of blood on the spot.

    He had finally experienced what it meant to be like father, like son.

    Although Immortal King Beichen was shameless and went back on his words, he didn't dare to swear an oath so easily.

    But this little brat actually dared to, and the moment he opened his mouth, he made an extremely vicious oath.

    "You... you people of the Beichen immortal realm are going too far!"

    When the Beichen Immortal King heard the oath made by Heaven's will, he believed more than half of it.

    After all, in his eyes, Heaven's will was a divine embryo, born from absorbing the essence of heaven and earth. How could such an existence lie?

    Perhaps the truth was that Heaven's will had accidentally heard the three immortal lords talking bad about him behind his back.

    Thinking of this, he sighed helplessly.

    Although this divine fetus loved him very much, it was too much to directly kill the three immortals.
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    "Forget it, this matter is the fault of my Northern Star Immortal realms. Tell me, how do you want to resolve this?"

    The Northern Star Immortal King impatiently waved his hand as he spoke to the immortal king.

    "A life for a life."

    That immortal king spat out these four words, his tone was filled with killing intent.

    Tian Ming inclined his head slightly as an unknown dangerous aura radiated from him.

    "Tian Ming is my foster son. Wanting to take his life is impossible. Change your method of solving this. Even if you have to compensate me with more resources, my Northern Star Immortal Realms will accept it."

    The Northern Star Immortal King Glanced at Tian Ming as he spoke.

    This was a divine embryo. How could he kill it?

    Who would have thought that the immortal king wouldn't give him any face at all. Instead, he coldly laughed in front of everyone in the Northern Star Immortal realms.

    "Compensate us with some resources, Immortal King Northern Chen. Do you think our spirit might immortal realms are lacking in resources?

    The one who died was an immortal king, not an ordinary immortal!

    What's more, those three immortal kings were all subordinates of the spirit might immortal king who had followed him for millions of years! If a bit of resources could be used, how could the spirit might immortal king lead the spirit might immortal realms.

    Immortal King Northern Chen frowned.

    At this point, there was no way he could continue.

    In any case, he wouldn't allow the divine fetus to die.

    "Northern Chen Immortal King, are you really unwilling to hand over this thief?"

    That immortal king saw that the northern Chen Immortal King didn't have the slightest intention of relenting. He pointed at Heaven's will and roared in anger.

    That voice caused the entire hall to tremble.

    The expressions of the immortals from the northern Chen immortal realms all turned dark when they saw this.

    A mere immortal Lord actually dared to act rashly in the Northern Star Immortal Court, and he was so unbridled!

    Hence, someone stepped out and berated him.

    "Impudent! He dares to be so rude in front of an immortal King!"

    That Immortal Lord Glanced at the immortals and sneered, "The upper beam is not upright while the lower beam is crooked. HMPH, little thief, just wait for the revenge of our spirit might immortal realms."

    When these words were spoken, all the immortals present were shocked.

    The northern Chen Immortal King was even more enraged. An immortal king scolded him in front of his subordinates. This was simply going against the heavens!

    But before he could make a move, Heaven's fate had already taken the initiative and slammed his palm onto the immortal King's head.

    The Immortal King continued to laugh coldly and didn't resist at all. An instant later, he turned into a shadow and disappeared from the main hall.

    Evidently, the immortal king sent by the spirit might immortal realms was just a projection of his avatar.

    And it was precisely because of this that the other party dared to speak so brazenly.

    Seeing that immortal king disappear, the expression of the northern Chen Immortal King started to change.

    After pondering for a moment, he took out a token. With this token, he could directly communicate with the spirit might immortal king.

    But before he could send a voice transmission, that token suddenly turned into dust with a 'bang'.

    All the immortal monarchs present saw this scene and understood the meaning behind it.

    The spirit might immortal realm was really going to make an enemy out of their northern Chen immortal realm.

    In the future, when they went out... they had to be careful.

    "Father, one should take responsibility for one's actions! If the spirit might immortal realm comes to invade, let this child be the Vanguard!"

    Below, Heaven's will knelt down on one knee and spoke in a deep voice.

    Immortal king beichen only laughed dryly when he saw this and did not reply.

    ..

    Three days later.

    On the altar of the Phoenix Immortal realm, the Nirvana fire suddenly burned fiercely.

    The Flames grew from tens of meters to hundreds of meters high. Following that, a human figure slowly took shape in the flames.

    Chen Chen began to regain consciousness.

    The feeling of completely losing consciousness was very strange. It was as if he had fallen asleep.

    Now that he had woken up, he felt particularly relaxed and at ease, as if he had thrown away all the heavy burdens.

    "Is this nirvana?"

    The figure became clearer and clearer, and Chen Chen began to make a sound.

    At the same time, he also felt that his body was different from before.

    The most important thing was a sense of coordination.

    In the past, he had two bodies, but he only had one consciousness.

    Although his divine sense was incomparably powerful, controlling two bodies wouldn't be too much of a burden to him.

    But in the end, he lacked a sense of harmony.

    Now that this sense of harmony had returned, he felt extremely comfortable.

    Other than his body, his divine sense level had also increased by quite a bit. It was just that his cultivation base hadn't increased.

    "The Nirvana fire has purified all the impurities in your two bodies. Right now, your body is the purest immortal body."

    The Voice of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King rang out from outside the flames.

    Chen Chen slowly walked out from the flames. At the same time, a brand new white robe appeared on his body.

    Compared to three days ago, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King in front of him seemed to have undergone some changes.

    The most obvious change was the look in her eyes.

    Compared to the sharpness from three days ago, her eyes now had a lot more fatigue.

    To be able to make an immortal king feel fatigue, it was obvious that she had experienced something extraordinary.

    This nirvana might seem simple, but the flying Phoenix Immortal King must have paid a heavy price behind the scenes.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen hurriedly thanked, "Many thanks to fellow Daoist flying Phoenix for helping me."

    "There's no need to be so polite between friends."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King calmly replied. After that, she asked, "Other than the matter of the fusion of the Avatar's main body, is there anything else you need my help with?"

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment before deciding to tell the truth.

    "Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, you should also know that I have some enmity with the nine-heavens immortal king. If I want the true nether continent to become a domain of the immortal realm, the nine-heavens immortal King would definitely interfere.

    I've only been in the immortal realm for a very short period of time and can be considered to be a lone force. If no one helps me, I'm afraid that I wouldn't be able to smoothly make the true nether continent become a domain of the immortal realm."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King had a look of realization on her face when she heard this.

    She instantly understood that this was the true reason why Chen Chen Chen wanted to befriend her.

    Protecting a realm and making it become a part of the immortal realms was an extremely difficult matter.

    There were over 9,000 immortal realms in the immortal realms, but there were more than 9,000 immortal kings. For example, in her flying Phoenix Immortal realm, other than her, her elder sister was also an immortal king.

    If a realm suddenly appeared, not to mention the nine-heavens immortal king who had a grudge with Chen Chen, even other immortal kings who didn't have control over a realm would come looking for trouble.

    After all, only immortal kings who controlled a realm could be considered as the peak experts of the immortal realms.

    Although she understood Chen Chen Chen's intentions, she wasn't angry in her heart.

    Because before this, Chen Chen had already displayed sufficient sincerity.

    She was very clear that none of her wishes were simple.

    For this person to be able to accomplish it within a year, it could be said to be heaven-defying.

    She didn't feel that she would be at a disadvantage if she became friends with such a person.

    Right now, the other party was in a difficult stage. She should help him out a little more.

    Thinking of this, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King nodded seriously.

    "I understand what you mean. However, my abilities are limited. If you can teleport the true nether continent to my flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, I can help you.

    But if it's too far away from the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, there's nothing I can do."

    Chen Chen laughed lightly when he heard this.

    The most important problem had already been solved. The remaining teleportation to the true nether continent wasn't difficult at all.

    Although there were people from the nine-heavens immortal King realm keeping an eye on the Fallen Immortal Mountain all year round, there would always be times when the nine-heavens immortal King would be busy.

    As long as the nine-heavens immortal king was too busy to spare time, he would exterminate those people and teleport the true nether continent.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    For the next period of time, Chen Chen stayed in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms.

    At the same time, he used this period of time to ask the Flying Phoenix Immortal King a large number of questions.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King had controlled the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms for tens of millions of years. His knowledge could be considered top-notch in the entire immortal realms.

    Chen Chen followed behind. He truly learned many things and his understanding of the immortal realms grew more and more.

    Today, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was telling Chen Chen about the relationship between the immortal realms and the immortal realms. Chen Chen sat at the side and listened attentively.

    "Chen Chen, the immortal realms are different from the major worlds in the lower realms. Under normal circumstances, it would be very difficult for wars to break out.

    This was because the immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms could be said to be invincible in their own immortal realms.

    As long as the Immortal Emperors didn't appear, as long as they didn't leave their own immortal realms to provoke others, they would be invincible.

    Everyone understood this logic. Hence, no one would go looking for trouble."

    "What about the several immortal realms joining forces to deal with a single immortal realm? Is there such a situation?"

    Chen Chen curiously asked.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King laughed when he heard this. "In the past tens of millions of years, there have only been three wars between the immortal realms and the immortal realms. It's all because of what you said.

    However, the shadows of the Immortal Emperors were behind these three wars. The ending was already decided before the war even started. Hence, there's no point in discussing it."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen nodded.

    At this moment, the expression of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King changed. After that, she turned her head to the east.

    From her expression, Chen Chen instantly knew that something major had happened.

    Even a paragon like the Flying Phoenix Immortal King controlled the origin energy of a region.

    And the origin energy of a region was connected to the heavenly daos of the immortal realms.

    The moment an intense battle broke out in the immortal realms, shaking the heavenly daos, they would instantly sense it.

    "Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, did something happen?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King stared to the east as she spoke in bewilderment, "The Northern Star Immortal King and the Lingwei Immortal King have both left their respective immortal realms and are fighting on the stairway to Heaven."

    A battle on the stairway to heaven between the immortal realms.

    This was something that only happened when there was friction between immortal kings and ordinary methods couldn't resolve it.

    This could be considered a fair fight. However, under normal circumstances, only victory and defeat could be determined. No one could determine life and death.

    "These two immortal kings usually have a pretty good relationship... why did it suddenly develop to such an extent?"

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King muttered to himself, his tone was filled with confusion.

    Chen Chen frowned.

    Speaking of which, he had already lured the demon embryo to Beichen Immortal King for some time. He had no idea how the demon embryo had developed.

    ..

    At the same time, on the heaven ladder between Beichen Immortal Realm and spirit might immortal realm, the two immortal kings were engaged in an intense battle.

    The heaven ladder below had already been shattered into pieces by them.

    For immortal kings who have lived for so long, what did they care about the most, other than the possibility of becoming immortal emperors?

    It was nothing more than face.

    For this battle, if the spirit-might immortal King won, the Northern Immortal King would lose all his face. In that case, the spirit-might immortal King's anger would also dissipate.

    On the other hand, if the Northern Immortal King won and the spirit-might immortal King's strength was inferior to his opponent, he naturally wouldn't have the face to look into the fault of the Northern Immortal realms.

    In short, as long as the victor of this battle was determined, the friction between the two immortal realms would have an outcome and wouldn't develop into something even worse.

    The battle between Immortal Kings could be said to be earth-shattering. In addition, it involved the question of who would be the big brother of the two immortal realms in the future. Hence, the two immortal realms each had a large number of immortals spectating the battle.

    However, the heavenly fate that caused the friction between the two immortal realms wasn't nearby.

    ..

    At this moment, on the stairway connecting the north side of the spirit might immortal realms to the other immortal realms, heavenly fate was flying at high speed with three immortal monarchs.

    The three immortal monarchs felt nervous when they saw that they were about to enter the spirit might immortal realms.

    They were here to launch a sneak attack on the spirit might immortal realms.

    Taking advantage of the battle between the Spirit Might Immortal King and the Northern Star Immortal King to launch a sneak attack on the spirit might immortal realms, this method was extremely daring!

    Although the Lingwei Immortal King wasn't in the Lingwei Immortal Realms, it was impossible for the four immortal monarchs to shake him.

    But since the young master insisted on coming over, they could only follow.

    "Young master, if we really launch a sneak attack on the Lingwei Immortal Realms, then the two immortal realms wouldn't just be in conflict. I'm afraid a real war would break out!"

    Seeing that heavenly fate, who was flying at the front, had no intention of slowing down, an immortal monarch reminded him in a low voice.

    "So what if it's a war? How can a fool like the Spirit Might Immortal King control a region?

    We are doing this on behalf of our Father!"

    "But..."

    "Don't worry, I know what I'm doing. The purpose of our trip here is to weaken the spirit might immortal King's strength."

    As heavenly fate spoke, a faint red light flashed in his eyes.

    Not long after, the four of them entered the spirit might immortal territory.

    Heaven's will didn't bring the three immortal lords directly to the spirit might immortal territory's immortal court. Instead, he flew towards the other one.

    This made the three immortal lords somewhat confused.

    It wasn't until the four of them flew for over ten million Li did heaven's will stop.

    This place was a desolate mountain. Not to mention immortals, not even a single plant could be seen.

    "Young lord... What are we doing here?"

    An immortal Lord asked softly.

    Compared to the nervousness from before, this immortal Lord was much more relaxed.

    The main reason was that this place was extremely remote. Young Master couldn't even injure a few immortal lords from the spirit might immortal realm.

    And it was already too late to go to the Immortal Court now.

    Before long, the victor would be decided between the two immortal kings.

    However, Tian Ming looked at the desolate mountain below, the corners of his lips curled up as an evil smile appeared on his face.

    "This place is the boundary between the spiritual energy veins of the spirit might immortal realms. As long as we destroy this place, half of the spirit might immortal realms would be destroyed."

    Upon hearing his words, the expressions of the other three immortal monarchs froze. Their eyes were filled with terror.

    Destroying half of the spirit might immortal realms was an unending hatred!

    How could they, mere immortal monarchs, withstand the hatred of immortal kings?

    However, Heaven's will didn't give them the chance to continue thinking. With a flash, they entered the desolate mountain.

    He was born in the center of the Earth and had a special ability when it came to looking at the flow of the earth veins.

    After a moment, he sneaked tens of thousands of miles underground and arrived in front of a gigantic earth pillar.

    This Earth pillar had a circumference of tens of miles and there were many intricate patterns on it, as though there was a dragon attached to it.

    Looking at the earthen pillar, the three immortal lords were all at a loss.

    They had never heard of an innate item being able to be like this.

    However, Tian Ming smiled sinisterly and pressed his palm on the earthen pillar.

    A majestic power burst out from his palm!

    Boom!

    With a loud boom, the earthen pillar within dozens of miles turned into dust.

    However, the loud bang did not stop. Instead, it became louder and louder.

    However, the source of this loud bang was no longer in front of him, but came from all directions!

    At this moment, the entire spirit might immortal realm began to tremble!
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    "This..."

    The other three immortal lords were all trembling.

    At their level of cultivation, the range of their divine senses was extremely large.

    Hence, at this moment, they could clearly sense that the entire underground of the spirit might immortal realm was rapidly collapsing.

    And the center of the collapse was where they were at.

    In the past, it was hard for them to imagine that the destruction of a small place could have such a huge impact on a world.

    Now, they had completely witnessed it.

    However, they didn't feel much joy in their hearts. Instead, they were a little panicked.

    This was because they clearly knew what a region meant to an immortal king. Now that the spirit might immortal realm was in such a state, it was equivalent to killing the entire family of the spirit might immortal king.

    If things went wrong, it might even cause a large number of immortal kings to condemn them.

    When that time came, the chances of them surviving were extremely slim.

    "Young master, let's take advantage of this moment when no one is paying attention to us... Let's leave quickly?"

    The three immortal monarchs said with trembling voices.

    Tian Ming did not reply, but closed his eyes.

    At the same time, countless strange energies converged towards his body. In just an instant, he had broken through some sort of bottleneck.

    ..

    On the other side, the Lingwei Immortal King sensed the changes in the Lingwei immortal realm. In an instant, he became extremely furious. He immediately pointed at the Beichen Immortal King and cursed!

    "Shameless brat! You are also an immortal king in vain! What a disgrace to our generation!"

    The Beichen Immortal King looked at the Lingwei immortal realm, still a little confused.

    In truth, he had no idea that Heaven's fate had led people to sneak attack the Lingwei immortal realm.

    The Lingwei Immortal King continued to curse, "When we have a fair battle, you will send people to destroy my Lingwei immortal realm. Good! Very good! I will spread this matter throughout the entire immortal realm! I will let everyone in the immortal realm know how despicable you are!"

    After cursing, the Lingwei Immortal King no longer had the mood to continue fighting. He turned around and flew back to the Lingwei immortal realm, leaving Immortal King Beichen in a daze.

    After more than ten seconds, he finally realized something. He quickly turned around and said to his subordinates, "Where is heavenly fate? Where did he go?"

    The group of Immortals looked at each other and saw the confusion in each other's eyes.

    Seeing this, immortal King Beichen couldn't help but to vent his anger.

    "Trash! A bunch of trash! What's the use of having you guys?"

    After cursing, he flew towards the spirit-might immortal realm.

    It was true that the spirit-might immortal realm was the territory of the spirit-might immortal king, but there was a 90% chance that the divine embryo was there. If the spirit-might immortal king were to obtain or destroy the divine embryo, he would suffer a huge loss.

    After the spirit-might immortal King returned to the spirit-might immortal realm, he saw that immortal King Beichen still dared to follow him. Naturally, he wasn't angry but happy instead.

    Although the Lingwei immortal realms had suffered heavy injuries, it was still his territory. No matter how powerful the immortal King was, he had to lie down!

    "Despicable scoundrel, since you are courting death, I shall grant you your wish!"

    With a roar, the Lingwei Immortal King sent a palm strike towards the Beichen Immortal King. This strike contained the origin energy of a domain, and in terms of power, it was more than twice as powerful as before!

    The Beichen Immortal King resisted with great difficulty. At the same time, he transmitted his voice to Heaven's will, telling him to leave the Lingwei immortal domain as soon as possible.

    However, Heaven's will completely ignored him. Instead, he continued to absorb the energy that was brought to him after the destruction.

    Five minutes later, the Beichen Immortal King was already heavily injured. Only then did he throw his head back and roar.

    This roar shook the entire Lingwei immortal domain, because it contained the might of an immortal King!

    In the sky, both the spirit might immortal king and the northern Chen Immortal King stopped and subconsciously looked towards the location of Heaven's will.

    "He became an immortal king? I didn't expect it to be so fast!"The northern Chen Immortal King thought to himself.

    Rumble!

    Another explosion sounded, heaven's will shot out from the ground and flew above the nine heavens.

    The northern Chen Immortal King thought that he was going to escape, and he heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    But at this moment, heaven's will suddenly stopped and said to him, "Imperial father, we are already in a life-and-death situation with the spirit might immortal realm. It's better to go all out! Completely destroy the spirit might immortal realm!"

    After saying this, he gave a thought to the distant spirit might immortal court.

    Although the spirit might immortal court was protected by a formation, under this attack, countless buildings were destroyed.

    In the end, it was because of the destruction of the earth veins that caused the terrain here to undergo a fundamental change, causing the power of the formation to be greatly weakened.

    "Little Thief, you are courting death!"

    The Spirit Might Immortal King turned his head and blasted his palm towards Heaven's will.

    Heaven's will didn't have any intention to receive it, he hurriedly hid behind the beichen immortal king.

    The Beichen Immortal King felt bitter in his heart but he couldn't say anything. He could only defend.

    With him as a shield, Heaven's will could be said to be doing whatever he wanted. Not long after, millions of immortals in the spirit-might immortal realms were slaughtered by him.

    Looking at the scene of blood flowing like a river, the spirit-might immortal King's eyes were about to crack. He could only take out seven to eight keepsakes and ask the other immortal kings for help.

    He had no choice. The Great Earth vein had a huge problem and the amount of origin energy he could borrow was greatly reduced. If not, he wouldn't be able to fight against two immortal kings. Within the spirit might immortal realm, there was no way they could be his opponents.

    "I won't do it! I Won't Stop!"

    "Since we have already become mortal enemies, we must kill them!"

    The cold words of Heaven's will rang out in the ears of the northern Chen Immortal King.

    In addition to the miserable state of the spirit might immortal realm, he felt that there was a slight chance to destroy the spirit might immortal realm.

    "Die!"

    With an explosive shout, the North Star Immortal King suddenly swallowed seven or eight medicinal pills and attacked the spirit might immortal king.

    At the same time, his voice echoed in the sky above the North Star Immortal Court.

    "All existences above the true immortal realm, head to the spirit might immortal realm to kill the enemy!"

    With this order, the millions of immortals who had gathered at the edge of the North Star Immortal Realm instantly became restless.

    Not long after, under the lead of a few immortal lords, they entered the range of the spirit might immortal realms.

    The Immortals of the spirit might immortal realms naturally couldn't just sit around and wait for death. Just like that, the two sides engaged in an intense battle.

    Immortals would die as well.

    In a battle of this scale, there were even more immortals who died. Almost every second, an immortal would die completely.

    Heaven's will, who was hidden in the void, watched this scene with a cold smile.

    Who Did Those Immortals Die For?

    Wasn't it all because of him?

    This caused him to feel an incomparable sense of satisfaction, to the extent that he even wanted to widen the scope of this matter.

    "This feeling is truly wonderful."

    He mumbled to himself as Heaven's fate sent out another palm strike, killing an immortal Lord from the spirit-might immortal realm.

    At this moment, blood-colored rain started to fall from the sky.

    This was the sign that the origin of a domain was gradually weakening and was about to collapse.

    Seeing this scene, the spirit-might immortal king felt as if a bucket of cold water had been poured on him. The anger on his face gradually disappeared and was replaced by fear and panic.

    The spirit-might immortal realm was the foundation for him to settle down and survive! Once something went wrong, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    However, Heaven's will didn't care so much. Seeing the rain of blood in the sky, he suddenly raised his hand and attacked the spirit-might immortal court not far away!

    Bang!

    With a shocking explosion, the entire spirit might immortal court was blasted into the sky, and tens of thousands of people living in the immortal court were directly turned into dust.
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    The battle in the spirit might immortal realms was extremely intense, but the immortal kings of the other immortal realms were all dumbfounded.

    They didn't understand why the battle between the spirit might immortal realms and the Northern Star Immortal Realms, which had always been on good terms with each other, had reached such a stage.

    What made them even more shocked was that the northern star immortal realms actually had the ability to suppress the spirit might immortal realms. And now, there was even an immortal king.

    ..

    Inside the Phoenix Nest, immortal king flying phoenix frowned and said, "This new immortal king from the Northern Star Immortal Realms is so ruthless... he is simply unscrupulous."

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen, who was standing at the side, had a few speculations in his heart.

    Could it be that the new immortal king from the Northern Star Immortal Realms was the demon embryo?

    If that was the case, then the demon embryo's strength was increasing too quickly. Even for him, it was far from comparable.

    "As expected of the system's great calamity..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    However, although he was the one who released the demon embryo, he didn't feel much guilt in his heart.

    The demon embryo was already on the verge of being born. If it wasn't for his guidance, who knew who it would harm.

    Instead of doing so, it would be better to directly harm the Beichen Immortal King. This way, the innocent wouldn't be harmed.

    "There are a few immortal kings who have a good relationship with the Lingwei Immortal King who went to mediate the fight. Seems like this battle is about to end.

    However, this battle has greatly damaged the vitality of the Lingwei immortal realms."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King continued.

    Chen Chen was silent. He was thinking about what he could do to benefit from such a huge battle between the northern constellations immortal realms and the Lingwei Immortal realms.

    At this moment, outside the Phoenix Nest, a Phoenix cry rang out. After that, a golden beam of light shone into the hall.

    Chen Chen subconsciously turned his head and looked outside the hall. He saw that the phoenix that had been perched on the parasol tree all these years was rapidly shrinking. In the end, it actually transformed back into its human form.

    Upon seeing this scene, a smile appeared on the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's face as he spoke in a gentle voice, "Elder sister, you can finally transform again."

    As the sound of his voice faded, the figure in the Golden Light had already landed in the hall.

    This was a woman dressed in golden robes. Her entire body exuded a graceful and luxurious aura, causing people to not dare to look directly at her.

    Chen Chen turned his head away.

    There was no need to say anything more about this woman. She was naturally the elder sister of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, the immortal spirit with the most temperament in his eyes.

    If he remembered correctly, her name was Heavenly Phoenix and her strength had also reached the Immortal King Realm.

    However, in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, he couldn't be compared to the immortal king who controlled the Origin Energy.

    "Little sister, it's all thanks to this fellow Daoist that you were able to cultivate the spirit transmutation tribulation pill, right?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King Glanced at Chen Chen, his tone was extremely cold.

    However, Chen Chen could sense that it wasn't because the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was intentionally cold, it was because his personality was like this.

    To be honest, he couldn't even imagine how the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King with such an aura would sound when he spoke in a gentle voice.

    Forget it, calling him fellow Daoist and not directly referring to this brat was already considered polite.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen squeezed out a friendly smile, "This humble one is Chen Chen. It's my honor to be able to do something for the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King."

    The Skyphoenix Immortal King stared deeply at Chen Chen as he spoke, "Back then, I heard everything you said to my younger sister. You Want to teleport the Netherworld continent to the vicinity of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, right?"

    "Yes."

    Chen Chen directly replied.

    The Skyphoenix Immortal King nodded slightly before turning around.

    "Let's go. I'll go with you and teleport the Netherworld continent here."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was stunned.

    "What? You Don't believe in my strength?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King stopped in his tracks. His tone became colder and colder, causing the temperature in the hall to drop.

    Chen Chen looked at the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    It wasn't that he didn't believe in the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King's strength. The problem was that the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was an immortal king who hadn't fused with the origin of a domain..

    In addition, he didn't know much about this immortal king. Under such circumstances, how could he trust him?

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King saw Chen Chen's expression and nodded slightly. Then, he gave him a look that said "Don't worry.".

    After receiving the signal from the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, Chen Chen instantly felt much more at ease.

    Since the Flying Phoenix Immortal King felt that there was no problem, there should be an 80-90% chance that there would be no problem.

    In addition, he had the nine Nether King to help him in secret. Even if there was an accident, he would still have the nine Nether King to take care of it.

    Thinking of this, he did not hesitate and followed behind the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King arrived near the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Looking at the great void Dragon Kun floating in the distance, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King's eyes showed a rare look of surprise.

    After a moment.., she suddenly said coldly, "My sister is kind and pure by nature. I don't know if you have any other special motives for getting close to her. In short, I'm warning you in advance. If you want to do anything unfavorable to her, I will fight you to the death."

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly.

    One had to say, these two immortal kings were really close sisters.

    No Wonder Immortal King Flying Phoenix thought of her as her elder sister when she mentioned her wish back then.

    In comparison, the two senior and Junior Brothers from the Nine Heavens Immortal realms were too unreliable,

    "Cough Cough, fellow Daoist Heavenly Phoenix, you are thinking too much. Actually, I am also a pure and kind person. You will know in the future."

    After Chen Chen spoke, he didn't care about the reaction of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King as he continued to look at the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    After some communication, the great void Dragon Kun slowly floated towards Chen Chen.

    With this movement of the Great Void Dragon Kun, many places within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles started to move.

    Chen Chen used the system to track and immediately identified ten targets.

    These were the subordinates of the Nine Heavens Immortal King who were sent to keep an eye on the great void Dragon Kun.

    However, the Great Void Dragon Kun was still moving and did not make any further movements. Hence, these ten targets did not make too many movements.

    Chen Chen did not give them the chance to continue watching.

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower flew out, and ten supreme purity divine lightning bolts shot out from the third level, flying in all directions.

    From his supernatural awareness, Chen Chen could clearly feel that the targets were disappearing one by one.

    The cultivation of these ten people was not high, and the strongest one was only a gold immortal. They could not resist the supreme purity divine lightning at all.

    After a few breaths of time, all ten subordinates of the Nine Heavens Immortal King died.

    Seeing how decisive Chen Chen was, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King frowned.

    This person was able to say that he was pure and kind while killing ten immortals whose cultivation bases were not weak at the same time.

    It was hard to say what his other character was, but his shamelessness was definitely real.

    As if sensing the strange gaze of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King, Chen Chen smiled and explained, "Those people just now were the subordinates of my enemy. I've been watching them for a long time, that's why they were so decisive. Please don't take offense, Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King."

    The Heavenly Phoenix immortal king said calmly, "Being decisive is good. It saves me from having to fight against the Nine Heavens Immortal King."

    "Cough cough, once these ten people die, the first one to notice will definitely be the Nine Heavens Immortal King. Hence, it's better for us to act quickly."

    After saying that, Chen Chen directly entered the space within the body of the Great Void Dragon Kun.
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    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King did not follow them in. She waited for the Great Void Dragon Kun to leave the Fallen Immortal Mountain and fly towards the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms before she followed behind silently.

    In the end, before the Great Void Dragon Kun flew too far, the interior of the Fallen Immortal Mountain suddenly underwent a drastic change!

    Countless amounts of black fog and nether gas began to evaporate, accompanied by waves of shrill howls. It was as if there were countless hungry souls roaring inside.

    Sensing this movement, although Chen Chen was curious, he had no intention of going back to investigate.

    At this moment, rushing to the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm was the right path.

    As long as he reached the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm and allowed the true nether continent to smoothly become an immortal realm, everything else was easy to talk about.

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King only turned his head to take a look, and did not do anything else.

    ..

    The journey was silent.

    After half a day, the great void Dragon Kun reached the vicinity of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    Chen Chen's heart was finally relieved.

    He had to admit that it was fortunate that nothing unexpected happened along the way.

    After leaving the space in the great void Dragon Kun's stomach, Chen Chen and the Great Void Dragon Kun had a serious conversation.

    Not long after, the Great Void Dragon Kun opened its mouth. Following that, a miniature continent floated out of its mouth.

    This miniature continent grew bigger and bigger as it went out. By the time it completely separated from the great void Dragon Kun, it was already a quarter of the size of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    This area was considered small among the immortal realms. However, no matter how small it was, it was still an immortal realm.

    The Immortal Qi on it was not fake. After a while, there would be immortal stones, spiritual veins, and other special products from the immortal realm.

    This was the immortal realm!

    Chen Chen stood on the true nether continent and closed his eyes.

    He could faintly hear the world will whispering. He did not know what it was saying, but he could feel the joy in it.

    Of course, the cultivators on the true nether continent were even more delighted.

    The true Nether continent had become the immortal realm, and these cultivators had naturally become immortals. They had accomplished something that many of their ancestors could not.

    It could even be said that they had accomplished the ultimate goal of cultivation.

    Countless feelings of excitement and joy gathered together, and the entire true nether continent began to undergo some special changes.

    Chen Chen silently sensed all of this. A moment later, he sensed a special power beginning to gather toward him.

    This power came from the true nether continent... or rather, the trust of the Immortals of the true nether immortal realm.

    The recognition of the world will and the trust of the living beings. At this moment, Chen Chen felt that his entire being was sublimating, as if he wanted to completely merge with the true nether realm.

    ..

    In the Phoenix nest.

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King looked at Chen Chen and the true nether realm who were transforming in the distance. His eyes were filled with admiration.

    "He obtained the recognition of the living beings of a region and the world will in such a short period of time. This Chen Chen will probably be able to grasp the origin energy very soon and become an immortal king of a region."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King flew to her side and coldly spoke, "Don't tell me you really treat him as a friend?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King Glanced at his elder sister and laughed, "Why not? After living for so many years, this is the first time I've seen such a person. I feel that he is very interesting."

    "Interesting? As long as he doesn't trick you, I will be satisfied."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King shook his head, feeling somewhat helpless.

    At this moment, an ethereal voice rang out from above the phoenix nest.

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, why is there an additional immortal domain near your flying Phoenix Immortal Domain? Are we going to have one more neighbor?"

    Upon hearing this somewhat familiar voice, the flying phoenix immortal king laughed, "We are going to have one more neighbor."

    The one who spoke was none other than the Mystic Tiger Immortal King. He was an immortal King from the Mystic Tiger Immortal Realms not too far away from the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms.

    "Where did you get this region from? Are you going to hand it over to the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King? If that's the case, I'm afraid my mystic Tiger Immortal Realms will have to act according to the wishes of your flying Phoenix Immortal Realms in the future."

    Although the Mystic Tiger Immortal King was joking, the envy, jealousy, and hatred in his words were real.

    "It's not for me. But it's only right for your Mystic Tiger Immortal Realms to act according to the wishes of our flying Phoenix Immortal Realms."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King beside him replied.

    Upon hearing this, the Mystic Tiger Immortal King felt even more flabbergasted.

    This newly appeared region was extremely close to the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, yet the Flying Phoenix Immortal King didn't interfere. This indicated that the immortal realms must be related to the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    But she didn't give it to her elder sister, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King. Who Was it for?

    Before he could continue thinking, another voice rang out in the air above the Phoenix nest.

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, does this region have a master? If not, I'm willing to offer a price that you are satisfied with in exchange for the ownership of this region."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King smiled and shook his head,

    he knew the immortal king who spoke now. He was the younger brother of the Golden Roc Immortal King, the Golden Wing Immortal King.

    Although his strength was extraordinary, he wasn't the master of this region, just like his elder sister.

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, please reconsider. I can help you find..."

    "Don't think about it. This immortal region already has a master."

    "UH, since this is the case, sorry to disturb you."

    ..

    Following that, one immortal King after another came to inquire about the situation.

    The order was from near to far. After a quarter of an hour, dozens of immortal kings came to inquire if there was an owner in the true nether immortal realms.

    The prices offered by these immortal kings were all higher than the others. Some were even willing to swear an oath to follow the Flying Phoenix Immortal King forever.

    However, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King only had one action, and that was to shake his head.

    If it wasn't for the fact that there was a heavenly Phoenix Immortal King eyeing them covetously, these immortal kings might have immediately entered the true Nether Immortal Realms to investigate the situation.

    After an hour passed.

    An extremely cold voice suddenly rang out in the air above the phoenix nest.

    "Immortal King Flying Phoenix, are you trying to make an enemy out of my nine Heavens Immortal Realms?"

    "No."The Flying Phoenix Immortal King lightly replied.

    "Don't you know that I was the one who destroyed this continent back then? Don't you know that the Master of this continent is a traitor of my nine Heavens Sect?"

    "So What?"The Flying Phoenix Immortal King acted as though he didn't care.

    "HMPH, to tell you the truth, that traitor has my nine heavens immortal domain's domain-suppressing treasure, the nine heavens profound pagoda! If he is willing to hand over the nine heavens profound pagoda, I can let him off.

    However, wanting to control a domain is absolutely impossible!

    Isn't the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King beside you very good? You can just let her control this true nether realm!

    From now on, if you two sisters join forces, who in the immortal world would dare to provoke you?"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King said angrily, but the Flying Phoenix Immortal King remained unmoved.

    "Nine Heavens Immortal King, nothing can stop you from coming here today. I advise you to go back to where you came from and stop wasting time."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King was completely enraged when he heard this, and his voice instantly turned incomparably cold.

    "Good, very good! An immortal domain that has yet to complete its master recognition. Do you really think you can defend it? Just you wait!"

    After speaking, the nine-heavens immortal king completely lost his voice.

    Not long after, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's expression started to turn ugly.

    Because, in just a short while, she could sense dozens of immortal kings rushing over from all directions, rushing towards the true nether immortal domain.

    Under the temptation of an immortal realm, even for her, it was impossible for her to intimidate everyone who was eyeing her covetously.
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    "Being entrusted by others, a matter of loyalty."

    After murmuring to himself, the flying Phoenix Immortal King abruptly stood up and transformed into a beam of red light as he flew towards the true nether immortal realms. In the blink of an eye, he blocked all the immortal kings.

    Upon seeing the Flying Phoenix Immortal King blocking them, the immortal kings felt both fear and anger in their hearts.

    They naturally knew that immortal kings like the Flying Phoenix Immortal King who controlled a region were stronger than them even in the outside world.

    However, this was the ownership of a region after all. If they missed this opportunity, who knew how many years it would take before they would have another chance.

    Thinking of this, the eyes of many immortal kings gradually became resolute.

    Just as they were about to make a move together, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King flew to a place not far away from the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, he said coldly to everyone, "You guys can go all out today. But let me warn you first. Even if you guys can pass this test today, only one of you has the chance to control the true Nether Immortal realm behind me!

    Not only will the remaining people not get anything, they will also face the reckoning of our flying Phoenix Immortal Realm!"

    The cold and lofty temperament of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King made her words seem especially intimidating.

    Therefore, the immortal kings froze on the spot again.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm had two immortal kings, which could be considered as a powerful immortal realm.

    Of course, the immortal realms they were in also had immortal kings who controlled origin energy. However, they were more or less on guard against each other. How could they have the unity of these two immortal kings in front of them?

    If they made a move today, it would be fine if they succeeded.

    If they failed and were to be avenged by the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms in the future, it would be good enough if they didn't add insult to injury.

    "Whoever dares to enter the true Nether Immortal Realms today, I will fight to the death with him!"

    Seeing that the immortal kings had the intention to retreat, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King also warned them. His attitude was even more resolute than that of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    Hearing the word 'fight to the death', all the Immortal Kings'faces turned extremely ugly.

    The two immortal kings in front of them were the immortal kings who were the most difficult to die in the entire immortal world. If they fought to the death with these two immortal kings, they would definitely die in the end.

    "Cough Cough, since immortal king flying Phoenix is so determined to protect this new immortal realm, then I will take my leave!"

    One immortal king coughed twice and chose to retreat.

    With someone taking the lead, a few more immortal kings left silently.

    After a moment, only eight out of the dozens of immortal kings remained.

    The eyes of these eight immortal kings were filled with determination and weren't affected by the slightest bit of words. The departure of the other immortal kings didn't cause them to change their minds.

    "Are you guys going to make an enemy out of my flying Phoenix Immortal Realms?"The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King coldly spoke as he swept his gaze over the eight of them.

    "There's no point in talking more."

    One of the immortal kings calmly replied. After that, he directly rushed into the true nether immortal realms.

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King hurriedly stopped them when he saw this. Just like that, the two immortal kings began to fight on the stairway leading up to the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    The remaining seven immortal kings didn't hesitate. After exchanging glances with each other, they flew towards the true nether immortal realms from all directions.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King took a deep breath when he saw this scene. After that, he closed his eyes.

    Screech!

    An extremely resounding Phoenix cry rang out as the Flying Phoenix Immortal King directly transformed into his true form.

    Boundless flames blasted out from the Phoenix Feathers, instantly turning the surroundings into a world of flames.

    These flames rapidly expanded, quickly enveloping the entire true nether immortal realms.

    When the seven immortal kings saw that their path was blocked by the flames, they turned their heads and acted against the Flying Phoenix Immortal King without a word.

    The one who enveloped the immortal realms was none other than the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's innate Phoenix Flame. They all knew that if they didn't defeat the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, they wouldn't be able to break through the flames at all.

    The battle between the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the eight immortal kings caused a huge commotion. For a period of time, the attention of many experts in the immortal realms was attracted here.

    ..

    At the same time, in the northern constellations immortal realms, the heavenly fate was directly under the northern constellations Immortal King.

    Looking at this divine embryo that he was gradually losing control of, the northern constellations immortal king felt extremely conflicted.

    He admitted that he was panicking.

    This divine embryo was too heaven-defying. It had only been a year and it had already grown to the immortal King Realm.

    He was afraid that after a period of time, he wouldn't be able to obtain the divine embryo in the northern constellations immortal realm.

    Heaven's will didn't seem to notice the complicated gaze of the northern constellations immortal king as he continued, "The Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm has ten immortal kings battling against each other. Father, during this period of time, the immortal realm has been in turmoil. I have a feeling that there might be a huge change!"

    Beichen immortal king felt helpless.

    A huge change... if it wasn't for this unfilial son of his, how could the Beichen immortal realm become mortal enemies with the Spirit might immortal realm?

    This huge change was half caused by this unfilial son of his!

    Although he thought so in his heart, he still asked, "What huge change?"

    He could ignore the premonitions of others, but this was a divine embryo. He couldn't ignore it.

    "I don't know, but I have a faint feeling that the entire immortal world will be reshuffled. Father, if there really is a major change, you must seize the opportunity to rise up and step into the Immortal Emperor Realm!"

    Heaven's will said sincerely.

    Seeing his expression, immortal king beichen sighed in his heart.

    Although this unfilial son knew how to cause trouble, he was still loyal to him.

    Becoming an immortal emperor..

    That was something he never dared to think about in the past. Ever since he obtained the divine fetus, he dared to think about it.

    Now that the Divine Fetus said that, he faintly felt that everything was fated.

    If something really happened, the divine fetus should have been sent by the heavens to help him.

    Thinking of this, he squeezed out a kind smile and said calmly, "Let fate decide. How can an immortal emperor be so easily accomplished?"

    "Father, don't worry. With this child helping you, you will definitely become an immortal emperor!"

    Heaven's will solemnly vowed.

    When the Beichen Immortal King heard this, he was naturally extremely happy.

    But in the next second, the smile on his face froze. After that, he abruptly stood up and stared in the north with shock in his eyes.

    "Father, what's Wrong?"

    Heaven's will curiously asked.

    The Beichen immortal king softly replied, "The Fallen Immortal Mountain underwent a transformation. It split open."

    "It... Split Open?"

    The immortals in the surroundings were all dumbfounded, they didn't understand why.

    The beichen immortal king explained, "Back then during the war between the immortal realm and the underworld, there were supreme-level immortal emperors who died. The underworld also suffered heavy losses.

    Actually, regardless of the immortal realm or the underworld, they couldn't endure the torment of experts at this level.

    "Therefore, only a portion of the battlefield was at the Fallen Immortal Mountain. The vast majority of the battlefield was in the primordial chaos void outside the realm.

    "And now, because of the great battle that happened at the Fallen Immortal Mountain, the space finally couldn't hold on any longer and completely collapsed. This is equivalent to opening up a passage to the primordial chaos void, revealing the true battlefield of the past."

    Upon hearing these words, the immortals exchanged glances, feeling somewhat bewildered.

    The war between the immortal realms and the underworld had already been going on for countless years. They also didn't know how intense the battle was back then. Right now, they also didn't understand what it meant for the fallen immortal mountain to collapse.

    However, heavenly fate's reaction was extremely quick. After hearing the words of the northern Chen Immortal King, he knelt down on one knee and respectfully spoke, "Father, this child is willing to make a trip to the Fallen Immortal Mountain and bring back everything related to paragons."
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    The Beichen Immortal King wanted to say something but hesitated.

    To be honest, he also wanted to make a trip to the Fallen Immortal Mountain. But if such a situation occurred, there would definitely be many immortal kings there. If something unexpected happened, the consequences would be unimaginable.

    After all, after leaving the Beichen Immortal Realms, he would only be a slightly stronger immortal king.

    Therefore, sending the divine embryo was a relatively better method.

    Of course, he was also worried that something would happen to the divine embryo, but a problem with the divine embryo was better than a problem with himself.

    "Father, don't worry, I won't die so easily!"

    Heavenly fate smiled, his eyes filled with calmness and confidence.

    Seeing his expression, the beichen immortal king finally made up his mind.

    "Alright, since this is the case, you can make a trip for this king. Remember, you must be careful."

    The Beichen Immortal King didn't hesitate and waved his hand.

    The reason why he agreed wasn't because he believed in the strength of the divine fetus, but because he believed in fate.

    Just as the Divine Fetus said that the immortal world would undergo a huge change, the fallen immortal mountain immediately underwent a change.

    One had to say that this was fate.

    Since fate had already been decided, he just had to let nature take its course.

    ..

    Other than the Northern Star Immortal realms.

    Similar things happened in the other immortal realms as well.

    However, very few immortal kings who controlled a region personally went there. Most of them only sent immortal lords or other immortal kings.

    For a moment, the entire immortal realm was in an uproar.

    What exactly was the battlefield at the Immortal Emperor Level?

    Which side won the war between the immortal realm and the Underworld?

    Where did those immortals who participated in the war go?

    Perhaps the answer to all these questions would be revealed in the near future!

    ..

    Near the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    The eight immortal kings besieged the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King. Naturally, they had the upper hand.

    However, it was extremely difficult to win the battle.

    The life force of these two immortal kings was simply too exuberant, they could be considered immortal. Even if they were heavily injured, these two immortal kings would be able to recover very quickly.

    Not to mention, the rumors said that these two immortal kings had the ability to achieve nirvana. They could resurrect however they wanted to.

    Hence, as they fought, some people felt the urge to retreat.

    At this moment, the Fallen Immortal Mountain underwent another change.

    At this moment, an immortal king immediately said, "Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King Flying Phoenix Immortal King's cultivation base is extremely high. I admire you. Today's matter is my fault. Farewell!"

    "Farewell! I'll make a trip to the Fallen Immortal Mountain First!"

    In the blink of an eye, three out of the Eight Immortal Kings ran away. Only five immortal kings were still fighting.

    ..

    At this moment, in the true Nether Immortal Realms, Chen Chen was sitting cross-legged in the air.

    After the true Nether continent became an immortal realm, the will of the world was many times stronger than before the true nether world was destroyed.

    This was a qualitative change.

    After communicating with the will of the world, Chen Chen sensed a special power.

    This power didn't come from the true Nether Immortal Realms, but from the vast Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm.

    But in order to communicate with this power, there had to be a bridge.

    This bridge was the control of an immortal realm.

    To control the immortal realm, to communicate with the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm, to obtain a power comparable to the Heavenly Dao.

    "No wonder the immortal realm underwent such a huge change. Even the immortal kings who control the immortal realm can feel it... It's just like what Immortal King Flying Phoenix said, the origin energy comes from the will of the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm.

    "And in the entire immortal realm, there are only a few people who are qualified to use the origin energy. These people are all the Guardians of the immortal realm without exception."

    At this moment, Chen Chen could be said to have come to a sudden realization.

    In fact, all of this was a method used by the will of the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm to stabilize the immortal realm.

    As long as one protected the immortal realm well, one would be able to obtain the power bestowed by the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm.

    And if the immortal realms were destroyed, the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm would reduce this power.

    Once it was linked to their strength, all the Guardians of the Immortal Realms would do their best to protect their immortal realms. Thus, the immortal realm would be much more stable.

    As for the origin energy...

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand and looked at the white ball of light in his hand.

    This ball of light was the embodiment of the origin energy, and it was also a special power bestowed by the Heavenly Dao's will.

    It contained immortal Qi, life force, and so on..

    All in all, it contained all the power that the immortal realm possessed.

    Hence, it was called Origin Energy.

    And as long as this origin energy was present, no matter what the Guardian of a region lost, it would be quickly replenished.

    "From now on, I will be the guardian of the true Nether Immortal Realm."

    Chen Chen retracted the origin energy in his hands as a smile appeared on his face.

    In the true Nether Immortal Realms, as long as there was an unlimited supply of origin energy, he would be invincible.

    Taking in a deep breath, Chen Chen landed on the ground.

    Staring at the boundless flames around the true nether immortal realms, he smiled and transmitted his voice to the flying Phoenix immortal king, "Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, I have already successfully controlled the true Nether Immortal realms. There's no need to use these flames to protect me."

    "So Fast?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King asked in astonishment.

    After that, the flames around the true nether immortal realms dissipated completely.

    Seeing that the flames around the immortal realms had disappeared, the five immortal kings who were attacking the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King all rushed over.

    But just as they got a little closer, they could feel that this immortal realm was different from before.

    "... so fast, you already have an owner?"

    "Too Late!"

    "What a pity!"

    The five immortal kings were all extremely frustrated.

    Not only did they offend the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm after experiencing such a huge battle, they didn't even obtain anything.

    Strictly speaking, they even offended the new ruler of the true Nether immortal realm.

    Thinking of this, they didn't have the face to say anything ruthless and felt even more embarrassed to admit defeat. They could only turn around and leave, flying towards the direction of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    After all the immortal kings left, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King came before Chen Chen and smiled, "Your Luck is truly good. If it wasn't for the sudden change in the fallen immortal mountain and the loss of a few immortal kings, we might not have been able to hold on for long."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King didn't say anything, only a hint of envy could be seen in her eyes as she stared at Chen Chen.

    How could she not want to control a region?

    But unfortunately, she did not have the opportunity.

    Actually, at the Immortal King Realm, many believed in the word fate.

    The so-called luck was actually fate.

    This kid in front of him had his fate. He could not block it.

    "The metamorphosis of the Fallen Immortal Mountain?"

    Chen Chen suddenly thought of something.

    Back when the Great Void Dragon Kun brought him away, the fallen immortal mountain had changed. It was just that he was in a hurry and did not have the time to check the situation.

    Now, it seemed that the fallen immortal mountain had undergone some extraordinary changes. It actually alarmed so many immortal kings.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King knew that Chen Chen had just arrived in the immortal world not long ago and did not have a good understanding of the fallen immortal mountain. Hence, he took the initiative to explain the situation during the battle between the Immortals and the netherworld.

    The most important thing was to introduce another battlefield in the Hong Meng Void Land.

    As he spoke, the Heavenly Phoenix immortal king beside him suddenly interrupted, "I want to take a look at the fallen immortal mountain. Perhaps there is an opportunity for me."
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    "I want to take a look as well."

    Before the Flying Phoenix Immortal King could react, Chen Chen also spoke.

    The moment he spoke, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was stunned. Only after a moment did he regain his senses. He snappily spoke, "You have already gained control of a region, what more do you want to Do? If you die in there, wouldn't all our efforts be in vain?"

    Chen Chen smiled and replied, "Of course I want to become stronger. If I become timid because I control a domain, then why would I control a domain?

    Could it be to build a cage for myself?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King looked at each other.

    They wanted to refute, but they didn't know how to refute.

    Although Chen Chen's words were reasonable, when one reached the realm of controlling a domain, they would cherish their lives and seek stability in everything. This was the consensus of all Immortal Kings.

    "You have just controlled a region and lack combat experience with immortal kings..."

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King still wanted to dissuade him.

    But Chen Chen looked at Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King beside him.

    "Don't worry, I can look after Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King."

    Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King rolled his eyes at Chen Chen but didn't say anything.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen and Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King arrived at Fallen Immortal Mountain together.

    At this moment, a large number of peak experts had already gathered around the fallen immortal mountain.

    After a rough inspection, Chen Chen discovered that there were close to a thousand immortal kings. As for immortal kings, there were countless of them.

    And this was only the number of experts present. There might be even more who didn't show up.

    There were over nine thousand immortal realms in the immortal realms. There were at least eight thousand immortal kings who didn't have control over the immortal realms. And today, there would probably be close to half of them arriving at the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    "The primordial void space has been opened and the Devil Souls of the fallen immortal mountain are about to dissipate. I think in another three days, we will be able to enter the primordial void space and see the real battlefield."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King stared at the depths of the fallen immortal mountain as he mumbled.

    Chen Chen nodded, but his attention was focused on a group of people thousands of miles away.

    The group of people was led by the demon embryo.

    As if sensing that someone was observing him, heavenly fate turned his head and looked in Chen Chen's direction. For some reason, he felt that the person was somewhat familiar.

    After thinking for a moment, he said to an immortal lord beside him,

    "Who is that Immortal King? Why does he look familiar to me?"

    The Immortal Lord looked at Chen Chen and thought for a while before saying, "I remember now. It's that immortal emperor's disciple. However, the last time he was in our northern Chen Immortal realm, he was only a small gold immortal. Now, he has become an immortal King!

    As expected of an immortal emperor's disciple. It's really not something we can imagine."

    The Immortal King Sighed as he spoke.

    Tian Ming frowned when he heard this. His eyes were filled with deep thought,

    ..

    "Who is that person?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King raised his phoenix-like eyebrows and asked.

    "Don't provoke him. He is a disaster."

    Chen Chen looked ahead calmly and then used his divine sense to explain.

    Seeing Chen Chen being so careful, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King also became vigilant. He no longer asked, nor did he look in that direction.

    ..

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, three days had passed.

    The number of experts in the vicinity of the Fallen Immortal Mountain had increased by three times compared to three days ago.

    With so many experts gathered together, it was impossible for them not to cause some friction.

    In fact, in the past three days, there had been dozens of battles between immortal kings.

    Of course, many immortal kings chose to secretly form an alliance.

    Even immortal kings like the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King who didn't go out all year round found three old acquaintances.

    These three people were all female immortal kings, and there were more than ten female immortal kings following them.

    Chen Chen blended in with these people like a speck of green amidst a myriad of flowers, somewhat out of place.

    Fortunately, at this time, the Devil Soul of the Fallen Immortal Mountain had completely dissipated, and all the nearby experts were attracted by the huge crack in the depths of the fallen immortal mountain.

    Whoosh!

    An immortal king reacted extremely quickly. He instantly turned into a stream of light and flew towards the direction of the crack.

    Seeing this scene, all the nearby experts began to fight to rush towards the crack. Not long after, the surroundings of the fallen immortal mountain turned from noisy to empty.

    ..

    Chen Chen, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the others were considered to be relatively fast.

    After entering the crack, what entered their eyes was an endless dark space.

    Chen Chen could not feel any energy from this dark space.

    There was no spiritual Qi, no immortal qi, no vitality, no death qi, no demonic qi, and other evil powers. There was only endless darkness and silence.

    All the experts were at a loss when faced with such a space.

    Chen Chen looked at a spot not far in front of him.

    There was a finger floating there. This finger did not rot or lose money. There was even a trace of blood on it.

    The blood was exceptionally fresh, as if it had just left his body.

    "This Hong Meng nihility land is not affected by the power of time."

    The Heavenly Phoenix immortal king beside him said softly.

    At this moment, more and more people discovered the floating object in this space.

    There were broken limbs, cold corpses, broken magic treasures, and blood of unknown origin..

    The deeper they went, the more floating objects there were. The total number was probably no less than a trillion.

    It felt as if they had arrived at a battlefield that had just ended a battle.

    Some immortal monarchs began to tremble.

    In such a place, immortal monarchs were the lowest threshold to enter.

    And the corpses that floated here the most were immortal lord level existences.

    Those who were once of similar cultivation levels as them, or living beings, were like the most worthless trash that floated everywhere.

    This gave them an extremely strong psychological impact as they were usually high and mighty in their respective immortal realms.

    "I can imagine how tragic that battle was back then..."

    Chen Chen muttered softly to himself.

    At this moment, someone in the crowd shot towards a certain direction like a bolt of lightning.

    Many immortal kings immediately noticed something strange and shouted in a low voice, "Spirit Treasure of Destiny!"

    When they heard the words 'Spirit Treasure of Destiny', the fear in many immortal kings'minds was immediately dispelled. However, they were not stupid. They did not go straight for the Spirit Treasure of Destiny. Instead, they spread out in all directions.

    This battlefield was so vast that it was unimaginable. There was no need for them to risk their lives right from the start.

    Upon seeing this scene, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was also somewhat restless. But before that, she still turned to look at Chen Chen.

    "Chen Chen, are you coming with us or are you going to act alone?"

    Chen Chen smiled. "I'll act alone first. After some time, I'll look for you again."

    "Alright then, we'll take our leave first. Be careful and contact me if you encounter any danger."

    After speaking, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King didn't stand on ceremony and directly left together with her old acquaintances.

    Only when there was no one around did Chen Chen Chen stretch out his hand and grab the finger not far away.

    This finger was chopped off together with the glove. There was a layer of glove on the surface.

    Chen Chen gently pushed away the damaged glove, and only then did he see the true appearance of the finger.

    It was a young man's finger, and it looked a little rough.

    However, none of this was important. What was important was that there was an extremely small storage ring on this finger.
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    "No offense, I have sinned."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and then carefully took off that very small storage ring.

    After breaking the restriction, he looked inside and saw that there were some ordinary things inside, which basically fit the ordinary wealth of a deity.

    "No matter how small a mosquito is, it's still meat."

    Muttering softly, Chen Chen put away the storage ring.

    As for the finger, out of respect for the deceased, he completely disintegrated it.

    "System, within a radius of a million miles, are there any great opportunities?"

    With a good start, Chen Chen prepared to enter the main scene.

    "Yes, 120,000 miles ahead, there's an immortal King Corpse with a set of fortune-grade Numinous Treasure Armor."

    Fortune-grade numinous treasure..

    After spending some time in the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm, he learned a lot of things.

    Destiny-level spiritual treasures were the level of treasures in the immortal world. Generally, the treasures used by immortal kings were destiny-level spiritual treasures.

    Above destiny-level spiritual treasures were supreme treasures of the Great Dao.

    According to Chen Chen's understanding, the nine heavens mysterious tower was a supreme treasure of the Great Dao.

    There was usually only one treasure of this level in the immortal world. Even immortal kings would not easily use it.

    As for below destiny-level spiritual treasures... although Chen Chen also knew, there was no need for him to have a deeper understanding.

    He no longer cared about treasures of that level.

    "In the east direction of the host, four hundred thousand Li, there is an immortal king level immortal spirit corpse..."

    "In the south direction of the host, five hundred thousand Li, there is an immortal king storage ring, three of which are spiritual treasures of Destiny."

    "In the west direction of six hundred thousand Li, there is an immortal king level immortal spirit inner core..."

    "In the north direction of eight hundred thousand Li, there is a storage ring, one of which is a rank five golden core..."

    ..

    Hearing all these fortuitous encounters, Chen Chen's eyes grew brighter and brighter.

    Especially after hearing the rank five golden core, he did not continue to listen to the rest and directly flew north.

    Rank five Golden Core..

    That was a treasure that could only be formed after fifty million years.

    Thinking back to the time when he put on a show in front of the Beichen Immortal King for a rank four golden core, and finally obtained that pill after going through a lot of trouble, Chen Chen could not help but speed up.

    Now that there was an even better medicinal pill calling out to him from afar, he would be able to get it as long as he went over. How could he afford to delay?

    A distance of 850,000 Li was nothing. Charge!

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen arrived at the destination that the system had guided him to.

    This place was very remote. There were no traces of other immortals within a radius of tens of thousands of Li.

    Chen Chen carefully took the storage ring in his hand.

    Opening it, he saw that apart from normal resources, there was indeed a pill bottle.

    Gently taking away the bottle stopper of the pill bottle, an extremely rich pill fragrance instantly floated out.

    Chen Chen was somewhat puzzled. Why did the power of time not work on all kinds of corpses in this primal void space, but it could work on this golden core.

    To be honest, he did not think that this rank five golden core had reached rank five before the owner of this storage ring died.

    This was because the other things in this storage ring were quite unremarkable, at most comparable to the immortal Lord's storage ring just now.

    "Forget it, what does it have to do with me, rank five golden core, Hehe."

    Chen Chen laughed foolishly twice and flew in another direction.

    Not long after, he kept an inner core the size of a human head.

    This was the inner core of an immortal king level immortal spirit. He was prepared to leave it for Mung Bean and Ao Yu.

    After keeping the inner core, he changed his direction.

    In this primal void space, there was no way to replenish his energy. Even an immortal king would have to rely on his own immortal energy to fly.

    After flying for another 15 minutes, the immortal King's storage ring was in his hands. There were indeed three destiny level spirit treasures among them.

    They were a set of shining golden armor, a giant golden sword, and a round bracelet.

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony when he took out these three destiny-level spiritual treasures.

    He directly put on the armor, the bracelet on his wrist, and the golden sword at his waist.

    After changing into this set of clothes, Chen Chen's entire temperament changed.

    From a carefree immortal to an Invincible War God in the immortal world, his aura increased rapidly.

    With this outfit, Chen Chen became more confident and immediately flew to the next place.

    The situation this time was different from before.

    Not far away, there was a corpse that was the size of a continent. From its appearance, it could be seen that it was a giant tiger immortal spirit.

    However, this time, it was not that there was no one around, but rather, there were many people. Moreover, they had already split into three groups and started fighting.

    Chen Chen took a glance and couldn't help but laugh.

    No matter which of these three groups, there weren't any immortal king level experts. It was just a group of immortal monarchs jumping around.

    "Cough Cough!"

    Chen Chen coughed lightly twice as a form of alertness.

    Hearing this voice, the attention of the three groups immediately shifted to him.

    Seeing that he was clad in a manifestation numinous treasure and his entire body was flashing with golden light, everyone's pupils shrank at the same time.

    It was very obvious that they had met an immortal king, and it was an extremely powerful immortal king.

    "Why aren't You Scram?"

    Seeing that the immortals were still staring blankly at his golden armor, Chen Chen cursed in a bad mood.

    "Senior, Farewell!"

    "Farewell!"

    Even if they were unwilling, the group of immortal monarchs didn't dare to disobey Chen Chen's intentions.

    After all, this was an immortal king. If they wanted to destroy them, it would only be a matter of minutes.

    In the blink of an eye, more than half of the immortal kings were gone. Only two of them remained unmoving.

    Chen Chen stared at the two of them and coldly spoke, "Are you guys trying to snatch it from me?"

    The two of them shook their heads, their faces filled with embarrassment.

    One of them spoke, "Honorable Immortal King, we are from the Supreme Spirit Immortal realms. There is something extremely important to our immortal king in this immortal corpse. Please give face to the Supreme Spirit Immortal King and allow us to take that thing out."

    Chen Chen's expression changed when he heard this. He asked, "Which immortal realm? Which Immortal King?"

    The two of them were extremely satisfied with Chen Chen's expression.

    They were subordinates of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King and the Supreme Spirit Immortal King was a famous alchemist in the immortal realms.

    No matter which immortal king it was, they had to give the supreme spirit immortal king some face.

    When they thought of this, they proudly replied, "Supreme Spirit Immortal Realm, Supreme Spirit Immortal King."

    At the same time, they were already planning in their minds that if they were to enter the immortal spirit corpse later, they must take out a few more things.

    "Supreme Spirit Immortal Realm, Supreme Spirit Immortal King, very good!"

    Chen Chen shouted in a low voice, his expression suddenly turned cold.

    It's not that enemies don't come together.

    Supreme Spirit Immortal King, wasn't he that old thief who used the fourth transformation golden core to exchange for the Yin-yang integration path pill furnace and then tried to plot against them?

    Although he had successfully stolen the yin-yang Fusion Dao pill furnace back then, he could be considered to have avenged a part of it.

    However, the Netherworld king was actually injured, and the healing fees were all paid for by himself.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen directly stretched out a hand and held the two of them down as if he was grabbing a chick.

    After a burst of golden light flashed, the two of them were no longer naked. Along with their storage rings, everything disappeared without a trace, returning to the natural state of being carved when they were just born.

    Before the two of them could figure out what was going on, an irresistible force was exerted on their bodies.

    Boom! Boom!

    Two booming sounds were heard, and the immortal lords under the two Supreme Spirit Immortal kings were sent flying hundreds of thousands of miles away.
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    "HMPH!"

    With a cold snort, Chen Chen retracted his hand and looked at the body of the Giant Tiger Immortal Spirit in front of him.

    "Mung bean, I'll leave this to you."

    With a low call, the mung bean flew out and opened its mouth. A gust of wind whistled, and the body of the Giant Tiger Immortal Spirit entered the space inside the Mung Bean's body.

    Seeing that there were no other treasures around, Chen Chen started to ask the system.

    "System, is there any great fortune within a radius of a million miles..."

    Before the system could reply, a token on its body suddenly lit up.

    It was the Phoenix Feather of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King. After a flash of light, the Phantom of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King appeared in front of him.

    "Chen Chen, come over here. We found something incredible, but we don't have enough manpower."

    "What Extraordinary Thing? Four immortal kings aren't enough?"

    Chen Chen was somewhat curious.

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King didn't reply but moved aside. Only then did Chen Chen see a human figure tens of miles behind her.

    However, this human figure was astonishingly large, spanning tens of thousands of miles. At this moment, he was sitting cross-legged in the air, his entire body covered in blood.

    It looked like a corpse.

    "This... human-shaped immortal spirit?"

    Chen Chen was also shocked.

    It was not that he had never seen a giant before. He could even become incomparably huge through some spells.

    However, it was the first time he had seen a true body that was so large after falling.

    Only the words "Human-shaped immortal spirit"could describe such a creature.

    "Come quickly. This strange person's aura is still astonishing after his death. I suspect that he is an existence above the immortal king level!

    As for our position, the feather in your hand will guide you."

    After the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King finished speaking, the Phantom gradually disappeared.

    And the feather in Chen Chen's hand suddenly pointed towards the west.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate and directly flew towards the west.

    An existence above the immortal king level, not to mention what level of magic treasure this terrifying expert carried with him, even corpses and blood were extremely precious treasures.

    The four immortal kings couldn't even take down a single corpse..

    Chen Chen hurriedly increased his speed.

    ..

    Under the guidance of the Heavenly Phoenix Feathers, Chen Chen flew for an hour before he finally vaguely saw the giant sitting cross-legged.

    However, not far from the giant, waves of battle ripples were erupting.

    In this primal void space, there was no need to worry about being destroyed. The Immortal Kings could do whatever they wanted.

    Hence, the fluctuations of the battle there were extremely shocking.

    But Chen Chen could clearly see that when the shockwaves reached the giant, they were all repelled automatically.

    "Even after death, he can still defend against the attacks of Immortal Kings so casually. He must not be an immortal emperor."

    Chen Chen silently mused. After a few breaths, he had already flown to the edge of the battlefield.

    There were two groups of people fighting. One of them was naturally the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and her three good friends.

    Chen Chen didn't know any of the other groups, but there were four immortal kings.

    As if sensing Chen Chen's arrival, the Heavenly Phoenix immortal king shouted, "Hurry up and help!"

    Chen Chen didn't hesitate and directly took out the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    Who would have thought that the four immortal kings wouldn't hesitate even more. Seeing that their opponents had come to help, they didn't even say a word and turned around to leave.

    In the blink of an eye, the four immortal kings flew tens of thousands of miles away. After a few breaths, they completely disappeared into the distance.

    When the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King saw this, he stopped and turned to look at Chen Chen.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was wearing a golden armor of the destiny-level and was holding a treasure with an extremely shocking aura in his hand, a strange look flashed through his eyes.

    How long had they been in the land of primordial chaos, and this kid already had such a set of clothes?

    This luck was truly heaven-defying!

    One had to know that other than finding the giant's corpse, the four immortal kings had only obtained some miscellaneous items from the immortal lords. To them, these items were dispensable.

    "No wonder they ran so decisively. Chen Chen, this aura of yours is indeed somewhat intimidating."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King praised.

    Chen Chen smiled and put away the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    To be honest, his current appearance was somewhat similar to Heavenly King Li.

    But in his heart, he didn't like this legendary God.

    Because he was too old and didn't match his temperament.

    "Sorry for the joke. How are you guys going to deal with this thing?"

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and then pointed at the nearby giant corpse that was sitting cross-legged, forcing his eyes open. His body was covered in wounds and blood stains.

    The Phoenix Immortal King's eyes were filled with helplessness.

    "I don't know either. I remember flying Phoenix saying that you have great knowledge in the Dao of treasures. What do you think we should do in this situation?"

    After saying that, she waved her hand, and a majestic flame shot toward the giant.

    At this moment, a strange scene happened. The Giant's hand that was dangling on his knee actually slowly lifted up, and with one palm, the flame was extinguished.

    "Is This... a corpse? No, it seems to be muscle memory..."

    Chen Chen's expression was solemn as he muttered.

    "What... memory? This should be the undying battle spirit after the death of an expert! The will is still there!"

    An immortal king beside the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King said.

    Chen Chen did not refute her.

    An existence with a high cultivation level indeed had the saying of undying battle spirit after death.

    For example, the phenomenon of the fallen immortal mountain came from the heroic soul of the fallen expert.

    However, the giant in front of him did not seem to be using his battle soul to activate his body.

    This was because if such an expert really had an indestructible battle soul, it was not something that a group of immortal kings could approach.

    The Fallen Immortal Mountain did not see the corpse of the top-notch expert from back then. For millions of years, not many immortal kings dared to approach it.

    And now, they were standing in front of him.

    "It should be a muscle memory... this is too terrifying."

    Chen Chen made a judgment in his heart.

    The Giant's combat experience was absolutely rich to the extreme, so much so that his entire body left his brain and generated his own memories.

    Once faced with an attack, he would quickly counterattack on his own.

    By skipping the brain's flow, he could shorten the reaction time and increase his combat strength.

    To form such muscle memory, he had to fight continuously and repeat every counterattack action.

    "What should we do? Those people escaped just now. I'm afraid they'll call the others over!"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King looked into the distance and said anxiously.

    "Don't worry, I'll try."

    Chen Chen waved his hand, and then flew carefully toward the giant.

    As soon as he entered the giant's range, he felt a surge of blood energy that was like a raging wave.

    This blood energy even caused the blood in his body to resonate, causing him to feel dizzy.

    "Good lord, has he refined his body to become an immortal emperor?"

    Chen Chen's heart was even more shocked.

    However, after some effort, he still arrived within the range of a hundred miles from the giant's corpse.

    "System, where is the central nerve of the Giant's corpse?"

    "Five hundred miles below the host's left."

    Following the system's guidance, Chen Chen looked around.

    He finally found an ordinary-looking wound on the giant's continent-like back.

    Compared to the giant's corpse, the wound was extremely small, less than three meters wide.

    But Chen Chen saw a black spear deep in the wound.
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    "This is..."

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted.

    He wanted to find the central nervous system so that he could stimulate it and see if it could interfere with his muscle memory.

    Unexpectedly, he made a big discovery.

    "System, where is the fatal wound of this giant?"

    "A hundred miles in front of the host."

    That's right, the small wound less than three meters above the central nervous system was the fatal wound of this giant.

    A three-meter wound..

    If converted to the same ratio, it was equivalent to a wound that was thinner than a pore on his body.

    But it was this wound that ended the life of an immortal emperor-level body cultivator.

    ... unbelievable.

    Chen Chen exclaimed as he stretched out his hand. A powerful suction force jumped out from his hand. The black spear flew into his hand with a whoosh.

    The Black Spear was cold to the touch and there was a faint baleful aura on it. However, that was all. Chen Chen couldn't sense anything strange about the spear.

    "System, where is the most precious treasure within a hundred miles?"

    "The god slaying spear in the host's hand.".

    The material of this spear was ordinary but because it had killed countless experts, it was tainted with a heaven-shaking baleful aura. Under the impact of the baleful aura, very few divine souls could withstand it.

    After that, it killed an immortal emperor and nurtured him for tens of millions of years, absorbing endless amounts of grievous energy.

    Right now, it has already become a treasure whose grade can not be judged."

    Upon hearing the system's reply, Chen Chen weighed the god slaying spear in his hand.

    Tainted with baleful energy and absorbing grievous energy, there was no doubt that this was a terrifying devil weapon.

    Although it wasn't as flashy as the nine heavens profound pagoda, if it was stabbed into someone's body, the immortal emperor wouldn't be able to endure it.

    Then the question came. Such a treasure was a rare treasure before the giant immortal emperor was killed. Why didn't the owner of the treasure take it back after the giant immortal emperor died?

    Could it be that the owner of the treasure also died? It wasn't impossible.

    Also, where did the treasure that the giant immortal emperor used go?

    Many questions flashed through Chen Chen's mind.

    "How is it?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King's question came from afar.

    Chen Chen hurriedly replied, "Don't worry, I'll take a Look Again!"

    After saying that, he began to search for the reaction nerves in the giant's body through the system, and then used the god-slaying spear to attack those nerves.

    It was unknown whether it was because the attack of the god-slaying spear was special, or because the god-slaying spear had stayed in the body for too long and had become one with the body.

    In any case, when he used the god-slaying spear to attack, the corpse did not have any resistance.

    Not long after, Chen Chen used the god-slaying spear to break dozens of nerves and veins on the corpse.

    The aura of the giant corpse immediately decreased by a lot, and the muscle reaction also disappeared.

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the other immortal kings were overjoyed when they saw this. They quickly flew to the body of the immortal and began to search for treasures.

    Chen Chen didn't stand on ceremony and directly used the system to track them down.

    Not long after, he found a few more destiny-level numinous treasures embedded in the depths of the wound.

    Other than that, he also found a large wound on the giant's body.

    This wound had a circumference of a thousand miles and was located at the abdomen.

    Very clearly, the giant must have suffered a heavy injury from this strike before he was stabbed to death by the god slaying spear.

    Looking at the wound that was still recovering, Chen Chen couldn't help but to sigh at how strong the life force of the immortal emperor was.

    Tens of millions of years had passed, yet this body was still recovering.

    If it wasn't for a strange energy lingering around the wound, this giant's corpse would have long recovered.

    There was even a possibility of a new consciousness being born within.

    "I wonder what treasure caused this giant to suffer such a huge wound."

    Chen Chen observed the wound for a while, and then entered the giant's body.

    The power of blood and Qi inside the giant was like a vast ocean, and the sound of blood flowing in the blood vessels was like a waterfall exploding in his ears.

    What a great life!

    For the first time, Chen Chen felt insignificant in the depths of his heart.

    It was not that he had never seen a huge immortal spirit before, but the human form could not give him much psychological impact.

    ..

    After a quarter of an hour, the other four immortal kings had already finished searching the giant's corpse.

    Each of them more or less found a few destiny level spirit treasures.

    Clearly, the giant didn't encounter a single person back then, but a group of enemies. The weakest among them was at the immortal king level.

    That was why he had so many destiny level spirit treasures in his body.

    "What should we do with this corpse?"

    After searching, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King Glanced at everyone and asked.

    The other three immortal kings were also in a dilemma.

    They naturally knew that the most valuable thing was this corpse.

    However, there was only one corpse after all. Let alone the fact that they didn't have the ability to separate it, even if they did, it would be a pity if such a complete corpse of an immortal emperor was separated.

    "Leave it with me first. We shouldn't stay here for too long. Let's leave this place first."

    Chen Chen suggested.

    The other immortal kings had long noticed Chen Chen's uniqueness. Not only did he have all his good fortune numinous treasures, he easily solved the problem of the giant's corpse retaliating automatically.

    Such an existence should be extremely famous in the immortal world. However, they didn't recognize him at all. In fact, they had never even heard of him before.

    Thinking of this, a female immortal king turned to the Heavenly Phoenix immortal king and asked, "Fellow Daoist, you are extremely powerful. May I ask which Immortal King You Are?"

    The Skyphoenix Immortal King glanced at Chen Chen as she introduced, "Recently, the immortal realm has gained an additional region. He is the ruler of that region. I don't Know What Immortal King he is."

    The four immortal kings were all filled with envy and jealousy.

    They were the same as the skyphoenix immortal king, they were all immortal kings who didn't have control over a region. If not for this, they wouldn't have come here to take the risk.

    Now that they heard that Chen Chen already controlled a region, their attitude instantly became much lower.

    "Since you are a friend of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and also an immortal king who controls a region, we naturally believe in you. Let's leave this corpse with you first. After we leave, we will talk about how to divide it up."

    The other immortal kings echoed in agreement.

    It wasn't that they trusted Chen Chen so much, but it wasn't appropriate for them to stay here for too long.

    If they were delayed for too long because of the treasure distribution and were intercepted by the other immortal kings, they would probably become a joke in the immortal world.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony and summoned the mung bean again.

    Such a huge object was not something that spatial equipment such as storage rings could fit. Only the internal space of the mung bean could fit it.

    After storing the giant's corpse, the group immediately left this place.

    ..

    An hour later.

    A group of Immortal Kings appeared here. A few of them saw that the giant's corpse had disappeared, and their expressions became extremely unsightly.

    "Didn't you say that the immortal emperor's corpse would automatically counterattack? Why did it disappear? Or are you all just spouting nonsense?"

    Some of the immortal kings questioned with dissatisfaction.

    "No... They aren't spouting nonsense. I can smell it. There is still a very thick layer of grievous energy here. It does indeed look like the place where the immortal emperor died."

    The Voice of a young man rang out from the crowd.

    Everyone turned their gazes over, their eyes filled with wariness.

    They all knew that this person was the foster son of the Northern Star Immortal King. It was said that he relied on his own strength to wreak havoc in the spirit might immortal realms.

    They were all extremely wary of such a person.

    Tian Ming didn't care about the gazes of the crowd. His eyes were only focused on the few immortal kings who provided him with the information.

    "What Immortal Kings did you guys say were the ones fighting for the Immortal Emperor's corpse?"

    Those people pondered for a moment, one of them spoke first, "All of them are female immortal kings... one of them is the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King from the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and the Green Lotus Immortal King from the Azure Nether Immortal realms. As for the others, I don't know them either. They are all people who rarely come out."
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    "What a heavy grievance..."

    Heavenly Fate took a deep breath and closed his eyes.

    ..

    On the other side.

    Chen Chen flew all the way. As he was flying at the front, the other immortal kings followed him.

    Now that the giant immortal emperor's corpse was on him, these immortal kings probably wouldn't be separated from him anymore.

    However, this did not affect his pursuit of the treasures. After all, these immortal kings did not follow him closely. They were still thousands of miles away from each other.

    After all, everyone had to look for their own opportunities.

    And these immortal kings were destined to not have any great gains in the vicinity of Chen Chen.

    Occasionally, they would find some treasures, and that was what Chen Chen picked out.

    On the other hand, Chen Chen had gained quite a lot. He had obtained seven or eight jindan of various levels.

    Among them, the weakest one was a rank two jindan.

    This made him really unable to determine the age of this battlefield. Because from the level of the Jindan, the time span of the floating corpses was extremely large, even reaching tens of millions of years.

    In other words, it was very likely that several great wars had occurred in this primal void space.

    And the time when these big battles occurred was tens of millions of years apart.

    "Forget it, jindan is not worth much. Just Swallow One. In this strange place, only with a higher cultivation base can one feel safe."

    Seeing that there were more and more jindan in his storage ring, Chen Chen directly swallowed the first rank five jindan that he had obtained.

    Immediately, a mysterious and mysterious power surged in his body.

    The medicinal efficacy was more than ten times stronger than the rank four golden core that he had swallowed back then!

    In just an instant, he felt that his cultivation base had become much deeper.

    At the level of Immortal King, there was actually no distinction between the early, middle, and late stages.

    According to Immortal King Flying Phoenix, under normal circumstances, the longer one stepped into the immortal King Realm, the stronger one's strength would be.

    This was a kind of slow accumulation, there wouldn't be any qualitative changes in the process.

    And after he swallowed the rank five golden core, his cultivation base increased by roughly two million years.

    It sounded a little exaggerated, but in fact, his overall strength only increased by about 10% .

    As for someone like the Flying Phoenix Immortal King who had already stepped into the immortal King Realm for 30 million years, in terms of cultivation base, he was only twice as strong as himself.

    The difference of being twice as strong wasn't something that couldn't be made up with treasures or divine arts.

    ..

    Unknowingly, three days had passed.

    On this last day, Chen Chen didn't find any major gains. There were very few objects floating in the surroundings.

    The group seemed to have arrived at the edge of the battlefield.

    The Heavenly Phoenix immortal king suggested, "Why don't we go in another direction?"

    Chen Chen shook his head and spoke with a heavy tone, "Don't you guys feel that there's something strange in the surroundings?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King carefully sensed for a moment before frowning.

    "There seems to be a faint suction force coming from the front."

    The other immortal kings all spoke, "That's right, there's indeed a suction force. Logically speaking, there shouldn't be any energy in this primordial void space."

    "What exactly is going on?"

    Chen Chen didn't reply and continued flying forward.

    However, he had a guess in his heart.

    The reason why he chose this direction wasn't for nothing. When the giant died earlier, he chose this direction.

    If nothing unexpected happened, this direction should be the main battlefield. There might even be traces of the giant's opponent.

    Now, as he expected, he discovered something unusual.

    Seeing Chen Chen continue to fly, the other immortal kings followed silently.

    After flying for about half a day, everyone finally saw a strange scene in the distance.

    About 100,000 miles ahead, there was a huge clay pot. Its size was comparable to the giant's corpse from before.

    The mouth of the pot was facing where everyone was, and the endless suction force was emitted from the pot.

    Everyone understood why they didn't see any floating objects along the way.

    "This is... an innate primordial chaos treasure!"

    Beside Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King, Green Lotus Immortal King's pupils continuously contracted as he subconsciously muttered to himself.

    Above destiny-level spiritual treasures were great dao treasures, and Great Dao treasures were basically top-notch treasures in the immortal world. For example, the Nine Heavens Mystical Tower was a great dao treasure.

    However, there was another treasure above Great Dao treasures, which was called the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    This treasure was born in the primordial chaos. It was not created by humans, but by the creation of heaven and earth.

    Its power could be strong or weak. The weak ones were comparable to Great Dao treasures, and the strong ones could change heaven and earth. There was no upper limit.

    In the entire history of the immortal world, there were only a few innate primordial chaos treasures recorded. Without exception, all of them were in the hands of immortal emperors.

    "This seems to be... the god-sealing demon jar?"

    Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King stared at the jar for a long time before mumbling a name.

    Upon hearing the name of the god-sealing demon Jar, the immortal kings were all shocked beyond words.

    In the history of the immortal world, there were several primordial Chaos Treasures recorded. The god-sealing demon jar was one of them.

    This treasure was born in the primordial chaos and was painstakingly sought by the god-sealing immortal emperor.

    During the god-sealing immortal Emperor period, the immortal world was not peaceful. Other than Immortals and spirits, there were also a large number of 'gods'that came from the heavens.

    'gods'were shapeless and formless, immortal and indestructible. They liked to devour the essence and spirit of others.

    At that time, the entire immortal world was helpless against 'gods'.

    Later on, the god-sealing immortal Emperor obtained this god-sealing demonic jar and used its power to seal all 'gods'. Only then did the immortal world regain its peace.

    It was also from that time onwards that the god-sealing immortal emperor and the god-sealing demon jar gained the title of "God-sealing".

    "The god-sealing immortal emperor was an existence from 200 million years ago. Ever since peace returned to the immortal realm, he has never appeared again. Why is his supreme treasure, the god-sealing demon jar, here?"

    The eyes of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King flickered. He felt as though he had touched on some deep-seated secret.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, was much more realistic than her. He had already flown near the god-sealing demon pot and was starting to observe the innate primordial chaos treasure up close.

    Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the others were right. This was indeed the god-sealing demon pot. Before he could see the actual body of the demon pot, he had already confirmed the existence of this thing through the system.

    But to be honest, if the god-sealing demon pot of the innate primordial chaos treasure were to shrink, it would be similar to a clay pot of pickled vegetables for mortals. It would be simple and unadorned, and there would be nothing special about it.

    If he had to say what was different..

    Chen Chen turned around and flew for hundreds of thousands of miles before finally arriving at the back of the deity-sealing demon jar.

    At the bottom of the deity-sealing demon jar, there was a crooked "Character"that looked like a child's handwriting.

    The reason why he was called a character was because of Chen Chen's guess.

    In fact, he didn't know what this character was.

    "You are all knowledgeable, do you know this character?"

    Chen Chen pointed at the word and transmitted his voice to the immortal kings in the distance.

    However, just as he transmitted his voice, he realized that something was wrong.

    Because the moment he turned his head, he immediately forgot the shape of the word.

    It was as if this word couldn't be imprinted in his mind at all.
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    Chapter 798, Proverbs

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What the Hell Is This?"

    Chen Chen was stunned.

    At his cultivation level, not to mention memorizing a single word, even learning a new language was something that happened in the blink of an eye.

    But it was true that he couldn't remember this word.

    It felt as though he was reading a high mathematics book in his past life, forgetting it in the blink of an eye. How terrifying was this.

    At this moment, the other immortal kings also saw the words at the bottom of the jar. After a moment, their faces were filled with shock.

    Evidently, they encountered the exact same situation as Chen Chen.

    Seeing that no one could remember it, Chen Chen began to use the system to try and identify this word.

    "System, within a radius of ten thousand Li, where is the most difficult word?"

    Very quickly, the system gave an answer.

    "The 'seal'at the bottom of the god-sealing demon tank in front of the host. This word is proverbs. It contains the most fundamental divine ability between heaven and earth. It is the source of all sealing techniques."

    Hearing the system's answer, Chen Chen narrowed his eyes.

    "Proverbs... the most fundamental divine ability. The source of all sealing techniques. No wonder it is so difficult to remember..."

    At the same time, he thought of the "Seal word mantra"on the fourth level of the nine heavens mysterious town tower.

    The runes that flew out when the seal word mantra was used seemed to be somewhat similar to this strange word.

    Could it be that the seal word mantra was derived from this strange "Seal"word?

    Chen Chen stared at the strange word without blinking. At the same time, he took out a finger and a pen from his storage ring, trying to write down this word while looking at it.

    However, things did not go as he had hoped. When he wrote the second stroke, he felt a great resistance. He needed a huge amount of immortal Qi to replenish himself in order to overcome this resistance.

    Chen Chen did not give up. He directly poured a large amount of immortal qi into the pen. Only then did he write the second stroke with great difficulty.

    However, that was all. If he wanted to write the third stroke, he would not be able to do it.

    "How mysterious..."

    After failing a few times, Chen Chen put away the brush and closed his eyes.

    His impression of that word started to blur in his mind and then disappeared. Taking advantage of this fleeting moment, he used the remaining impression to quickly draw a rune in the air.

    When he opened his eyes, the rune hovered in front of him. It flickered with light and contained a powerful sealing power.

    Although this sealing power couldn't be compared to the 'seal'character, it wasn't difficult to seal an immortal monarch.

    One had to know that Chen Chen had basically never learned any sealing techniques before. It was already very rare for him to be able to do this now.

    However, when he turned his head and looked at the bottom of the deity-sealing jar, he discovered that the runic symbol he drew based on his impression was very different from the 'seal'character.

    "He only obtained a trace of charm and already has such a powerful sealing power. If he were to write it out completely, wouldn't that be amazing?

    No wonder the god-sealing immortal emperor used this treasure to seal the so-called 'God'."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. Seeing that the other immortal kings were still trying, he didn't disturb them. Instead, he quietly approached the god-sealing demon pot to see if he could take it away.

    However, things didn't go as he wished. With his strength, he couldn't even shake the god-sealing demon pot. Not to mention taking it away, he couldn't even move it slightly.

    "No wonder the system didn't say that this is my opportunity. It seems that if I want to move the jar, I have to understand the word at the bottom of the jar..."

    The heaven-defying treasure was right in front of him, but he couldn't get it. Chen Chen couldn't help but feel a little disappointed.

    However, he soon walked out of his disappointment.

    If he couldn't get it, others probably couldn't get it either. If he wanted to get the jar, he had to become an immortal emperor first.

    Just as he was consoling himself, the situation suddenly changed!

    Immortal King Blue Lotus, who was with Immortal King Heavenly Phoenix, suddenly flew out of control toward the mouth of the jar. In just an instant, she was sucked into the jar and completely disappeared.

    Seeing this scene, immortal King Heavenly Phoenix was shocked and subconsciously stepped back. The other two immortal kings did the same.

    "Hehe..."

    Laughter came from all around. Everyone, including Chen Chen, shivered subconsciously.

    At this moment, Chen Chen realized that a huge face had unknowingly appeared on the plain and unadorned tank. It was staring at his group of people with an extremely sinister gaze.

    "Living beings..."

    The huge face said. In the next second, Chen Chen felt a group of invisible people around him pulling him crazily into the god-sealing demon tank.

    This force was extremely strong. Even as an immortal king, he couldn't control it as he flew towards the godfiend jar.

    At this critical moment, with a thought, the god slaying spear flew out from his storage ring and landed in his hand,

    following that, he gently waved the god slaying spear. In the blink of an eye, the pulling force disappeared without a trace.

    He could even hear a few screams of pain coming from the surroundings.

    "As expected of the god slaying spear..."

    Chen Chen praised in his heart. Seeing that the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the others were also flying towards the godfiend jar, he hurriedly flew over and stabbed a few times in their surroundings.

    A moment later, the group completely regained their freedom.

    At this moment, the giant face on the jar also disappeared without a trace, as though it had never appeared before.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, this godfiend jar hasn't appeared for over a hundred million years. We don't know what it has become. It's best for us to leave as soon as possible."

    An Immortal King suggested from the side.

    There was no other way. The scene that just happened caused her to feel a lingering fear in her heart.

    The other two immortal kings also chimed in. As for the Azure Lotus Immortal King, he was naturally ignored.

    Only the eyes of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King flashed with a hint of viciousness. It was as though he was considering whether or not to enter the god-sealing devil vessel and rescue the Azure Lotus Immortal King.

    Seeing the reaction of the three of them, Chen Chen laughed, "This treasure of mine seems to be able to restrain that formless creature. Also, that gigantic face disappeared on his own accord when he saw me taking out this treasure. Seems like he must be afraid of me.

    Since this is the case, it would be a pity if I don't go in and take a look."

    Seeing how decisive Chen Chen was, the eyes of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King couldn't help but to flash with admiration.

    One had to know that Chen Chen was an immortal king who controlled an entire region. He was completely different from these bare-handed commanders like them.

    Under such circumstances, he still dared to take such a risk. One could only describe him as extremely courageous.

    "You must be careful!"The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King said softly.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, and then he flew into the GODSEAL demon tank.

    The moment he entered the demon tank, the suction force increased by more than ten times.

    However, the suction force came from the deity-sealing devil jar itself and not from those formless creatures.

    Other than that, the space inside the deity-sealing devil jar was also larger than Chen Chen had imagined. With just a glance, it was half the size of the immortal realms.

    Countless floating objects gathered within, revolving slowly around a certain location in the depths of the deity-sealing devil jar.

    Chen Chen subconsciously flew deeper, and only then did he notice that there were tens of thousands of chains in the depths of the god-sealing demon jar that were between the real and the virtual.

    These chains gathered together, and a huge shadow was faintly locked.
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    Chapter 799, Undying Underworld Emperor

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Could that be the so-called God sealed by the Immortal Emperor?"

    Chen Chen didn't rashly approach. He only observed from afar and used the system to determine if that thing was dangerous or not.

    After confirming that that thing wasn't in any danger, Chen Chen tracked down the location of the Green Lotus Immortal King.

    "System, where is the Green Lotus Immortal King?"

    "32,000 kilometers ahead."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen carefully flew ahead. A moment later, he saw the Green Lotus Immortal King.

    At this moment, the Green Lotus Immortal King was in a rather sorry state. She was pressed against the wall of the jar by a large number of invisible phantoms, unable to move. Other than that, the immortal qi and vitality in her body were rapidly draining away.

    After seeing Chen Chen, she seemed to have seen a life-saving straw. She shouted loudly, "Save... Save Me!"

    Chen Chen didn't hesitate and appeared in front of her in a flash. He casually waved the god slaying spear a few times, causing the invisible phantoms around him to dissipate.

    After being saved by Chen Chen, the Green Lotus Immortal King immediately regained his freedom. His eyes were filled with gratitude as he said, "Thank you for saving me, fellow Daoist Chen..."

    "You are welcome."

    Chen Chen replied casually, but his gaze was fixed on the wall behind the Green Lotus Immortal King. There were countless clothes and Dharma treasures hanging on it.

    Based on what happened to Immortal King Green Lotus, Chen Chen quickly deduced the origin of these clothes and Dharma Treasures.

    If nothing unexpected happened, the corpses floating in the outside world should have been sucked into the jar, then swallowed and absorbed by the Invisible Shadow. In the end, the body collapsed, leaving behind only these clothes and Dharma treasures.

    Looking at the tens of millions of clothes and storage rings on the jar, even though Chen Chen was knowledgeable, the corners of his eyes couldn't help but twitch slightly.

    Opening a storage ring every minute would take a few years for the storage ring on the wall of the jar in front of him to open..

    The Green Lotus Immortal King naturally noticed these treasures as well, but she resisted the urge to look at them.

    At this moment, preserving her life was the most important thing. If her greed caused the immortal king in front of her to develop killing intent, she wouldn't even have time to regret it.

    "Damn it... I'm going to be rich this time!"

    Chen Chen cursed. Then, with a wave of his hand, thousands of treasures entered his storage ring.

    Then, with another wave of his hand..

    Just like that, the cycle repeated, causing the Green Lotus Immortal King to feel his heart skip a beat.

    With so many storage rings, how terrifying was Chen Chen's net worth?

    It was simply unimaginable!

    One had to know that the weakest owner of these storage rings was an immortal sovereign.

    Thinking of this, she probed, "Fellow Daoist Chen, do you still lack people in the true Nether Immortal Realms?"

    Chen Chen casually collected another bunch of items and asked, "Yes, I do. What do you mean?"

    The Green Lotus Immortal king bowed and replied, "I wish to seek refuge with fellow Daoist Chen. From now on, I will cultivate in the true nether immortal realms."

    Chen Chen slowed down his actions when he heard this and asked straightforwardly, "Why? is immortal King Qingyou not treating you well?"

    The Green Lotus immortal king bitterly smiled, "The Netherworld Immortal King is my senior sister, she has always rejected me..

    The reason why I have always stayed in the Netherworld immortal realms is because I don't have any immortal kings who are worthy of my loyalty."

    "Am I worthy of your loyalty? Did you take a fancy to my treasure?"

    Chen Chen laughed, the speed of his hands sped up a little.

    "Err..."

    The Green Lotus Immortal King was caught off guard by Chen Chen's direct question. He subconsciously wanted to deny it, but when the words reached his mouth, he changed his words.

    "Yes... It is a little interesting, but the most important thing is that fellow Daoist Chen, you are willing to take the risk to come and rescue me in this godfiend jar. This makes me feel that fellow Daoist Chen is a reliable person and won't suspect me in the future."

    "Haha, Let's talk about it after we get out."

    Chen Chen spoke as he kept the last wave of treasures in his bag.

    As for what he had obtained, he didn't have the time to investigate it.

    "Should we go out now?"The Green Lotus Immortal King asked.

    "Wait, I'll go into the depths to see what that monster is. Otherwise, wouldn't it be a waste of time to come here?"

    Chen Chen waved his hand and looked at the gigantic illusory figure in the center of the jar that was chained up by hundreds of thousands of chains.

    When the Azure Lotus Immortal King heard this, her face turned slightly red.

    After taking so many treasures, how could this be called a wasted trip?

    If this was considered a wasted trip, wouldn't she have wasted her time coming here?

    "Follow me."

    Before she could continue thinking, Chen Chen had already pulled her along as they flew directly towards the illusory figure.

    A moment later, the two of them were less than a hundred li away from the illusory figure.

    What was locked up was a huge primordial spirit with disheveled hair and dirty face. Its head was drooping, and its face could not be seen clearly.

    However, Chen Chen saw that there was a faint "Seal"word in his body.

    This "Seal"was exactly the same as the word at the bottom of the jar. As long as he did not keep looking at it, he would quickly forget it.

    "As expected, there is someone who can write that word completely..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    As for whether the person who wrote this 'seal'was an immortal emperor or not, he did not know.

    Just as he was secretly guessing the identity of this huge primordial spirit in front of him, this huge primordial spirit suddenly moved and let out a low moan.

    "Do me a favor, I will give you an opportunity."

    Chen Chen's body trembled, and he subconsciously pulled Green Lotus Immortal King back hundreds of miles.

    Then, he carefully asked, "What help? What opportunities are you giving me?"

    "Kill that bastard on my neck. I... I'll teach you one word."

    As soon as the huge primordial spirit finished speaking, the voice of the huge face on the tank sounded again.

    "Eternal underworld emperor! Do you think this kid can kill me?"

    "Eternal underworld emperor..."

    Hearing this title, Chen Chen finally understood the identity of this huge primordial spirit in front of him.

    It was very obvious that he was an immortal emperor level expert from the underworld, but he was called the underworld emperor.

    As for the huge face on the tank, it should be the so-called "God"that was sealed by the immortal emperor.

    Or it could be an existence at the level of the leader of that race.

    "Are you serious?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "Hehe, I Won't lie to you."

    The eternal underworld emperor chuckled.

    Chen Chen wasn't in a hurry to make a move. Instead, he silently assessed the risk.

    As for the word that the eternal underworld emperor said, it should also be a maxim.

    After witnessing the power of the word "Seal,"he indeed had some desire for this kind of maxim.

    After hesitating for a moment, Chen Chen's gaze suddenly became serious. Then, he thrust his spear towards the eternal underworld emperor's neck!

    "Overestimating yourself!"

    The Giant Face's voice rang out, followed by a ripple in space. It seemed like it was about to change its position.

    At this moment, the undying underworld emperor's huge primordial spirit suddenly trembled, and the surrounding space suddenly froze.

    "You Old Thief!"

    The giant face cursed angrily, and its invisible body only moved a few meters away.

    Chen Chen had already used the system to lock onto its position. The god slaying spear slightly deviated from its direction and directly pierced into its body.

    "No!"

    A mournful and angry roar sounded. All the invisible monsters in the jar instantly started to riot.

    Chen Chen, however, resolutely did not move.

    Finally, a moment later, a wave of fluctuation suddenly dissipated in front of the god Slayer.
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    Chapter 800, the most powerful maxim

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Look, he's dead."

    Chen Chen put away the god-slaying spear and smiled indifferently.

    He was not afraid of releasing this underworld emperor because of his own mistake. It was because he knew that with his current strength, no matter how he jumped around, he would not be able to release the undying underworld emperor in front of him.

    As for whether the mung bean could break the seal, Chen Chen did not know,

    but it was most likely impossible to do so.

    Unless the word "Break"appeared on the Mung Bean's turtle shell, otherwise, it would not be of a high level.

    "Although your cultivation is not strong, you still have some ability. You can actually see the location of that Scourge, Hehe."

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor raised his head as he spoke, revealing a pair of scarlet eyes.

    At the same time, in the depths of his eyes, a simple word that could not be remembered flashed and shot toward Chen Chen.

    In the blink of an eye, that word was imprinted on the palm of Chen Chen's Golden Glove.

    "What is this word?"

    Chen Chen looked at it a few times but he couldn't help but to ask curiously.

    "Life. As long as this word isn't destroyed, I can protect you from death."

    The undying underworld emperor calmly replied, his tone filled with confidence.

    "In the entire primordial chaos world, there are only so many maxims. If I can completely grasp one of them, I would be an emperor-level expert. What I have mastered is the word 'life'."

    "I see."

    Chen Chen was enlightened.

    In the past, he didn't know how immortal emperors were refined. Now, he finally knew.

    However, it was really strange for a underworld emperor to master the 'life'character.

    "Senior underworld emperor, where is the owner of this god-sealing demon jar, the immortal emperor? Also, can you tell me what is going on in this battlefield? Why are the floating corpses so huge?"?

    Eternal underworld emperor lowered his head again and muttered, "Why should I tell you? I have fulfilled my promise to you."

    Chen Chen took out a bunch of sundries from his storage ring and tracked them through the system. He found a few storage rings of underworld cultivators.

    Finally, he found a black flower from the storage rings of underworld cultivators and placed it next to eternal underworld emperor.

    Looking at the black flower, the eternal underworld emperor was in a daze for a long time. Finally, he said, "You, junior, really have an exquisite heart. Let me ask you, do you know that the primordial chaos world we are in is divided into the three realms of mortal and Underworld Immortals?"

    "Yes."Chen Chen nodded.

    "Above the mortal world is the immortal world, and below the mortal world is the underworld. This is the primordial chaos world.

    "Outside the primordial chaos world is the endless primordial chaos void space. The place where we are now is the primordial chaos void space.

    "Passing through the primordial chaos void space, there are many primordial chaos worlds in the distance.

    "These primordial chaos worlds also have living beings and experts.

    "Some experts or special living beings even have the ability to pass through the void space.

    "For example, the thing you just killed is a creature from the other primordial Chaos Worlds. Back then, the immortal world called it a "God.".

    "Of course, that wasn't the leader of that race. It was just a slightly stronger creature that grew up in this god-sealing demonic jar."

    Chen Chen listened as he planted flowers. He even found a handful of underworld soil and placed it in the void.

    Eternal underworld emperor continued, "This primordial chaos world is the home that all the living beings in the three realms rely on to survive. We emperor-level existences all hold the same concept -- to defend against enemies outside the realm.

    Therefore, the experts of the three realms came to an agreement.

    No matter how the three realms fought, they had to work together to resist the invasion of the living beings outside the realm.

    "For hundreds of millions of years, our primordial chaos world has fought against the invading living beings of the other primordial chaos worlds more than ten times. In the end, we won."

    "Then why were you sealed here by the Immortal Emperor?"

    Chen Chen asked curiously.

    "Because 30 million years ago, there was a huge battle between the immortal realm and the underworld because of a primordial chaos innate treasure that floated over from the void space.

    "During that battle, several monarch-level existences died while I was sealed here by the immortal emperor.

    "Of course, the Immortal Emperor didn't have it easy either. Right now, I still don't know where my seal is recovering."

    The eternal underworld emperor sneered as he spoke.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, was interested in the primordial chaos innate treasure. What kind of treasure could have caused the war in the immortal realm and the underworld, and even caused the death of a monarch-level expert.

    Before he could ask, the eternal underworld emperor revealed a trace of reminiscence, and there was even a trace of shock in his eyes.

    "No one knows what that is. All they know is that it's a huge glowing object, and there's a word for it... it's a word that has never appeared before. Perhaps you don't know, but there are strong and weak proverbs... for example, the life I control, in terms of lethality, it's actually not strong, but I can be undying and indestructible.

    For example, the title of immortal emperor, strictly speaking, is somewhat restraining me.

    "As for the words on the glowing object, we can't answer them... but just by drawing them from our memories, we can faintly feel a powerful force.

    "This force represents the law and order, and represents the starting point of everything.

    "The top experts of the immortal realm and the underworld believe that the maxim is the source of all proverbs, the origin of the entire primordial void space..

    "Later on, who obtained the Hong Meng Innate Treasure?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    "It disappeared, completely missing. Presumably, many immortal emperors and underworld emperors are still looking for that treasure, right? "Or they went to find the source of that treasure... Hehe, after all, if they really mastered that word, they could become the strongest expert in the Endless Hong Meng Void Space and become the immortal emperor among the immortal emperors..."

    The eternal underworld emperor sneered and said, then he didn't say anything else.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    In fact, there were no immortal emperors in the immortal world at present. If what the eternal underworld emperor said was true, then most of these immortal emperors would have gone out to look for that treasure.

    After all, whoever could find that treasure had a chance to become an ultimate expert of primordial chaos.

    At that realm, he would probably have reached the end of his cultivation.

    Cultivators and cultivators could also completely free themselves from cultivation.

    If he had spent tens of millions of years and was tired of doing what he liked to do, he would probably have gone to look for that treasure.

    "Thank you for your explanation, senior! I'll Take My Leave Now!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and led the Green Lotus Immortal King out. In a few breaths'time, they flew out of the god-sealing demon pot.

    At this moment, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was still waiting silently outside. The other two immortal kings had already disappeared without a trace.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen didn't even need to think to know what had happened.

    Although these people had already reached the immortal King realm, it didn't affect them at all. When it was time for them to flee, they wouldn't hesitate at all.

    Seeing Chen Chen bringing the Blue Lotus Immortal King Out, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King immediately flew over and let out a long sigh of relief.

    "It's good that you are fine. Flying Phoenix said that you have some special abilities. At the start, I didn't believe it, but now, I completely believe it."

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and didn't say anything.

    The Green Lotus Immortal King, on the other hand, spoke with determination, "Fellow Daoist Chen, I want to join your true Nether Immortal Realms!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 801, a huge harvest

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Fine, as long as that Immortal King from the Azure Mystic Immortal Realms doesn't find trouble with me, it's fine."

    Chen Chen casually replied. After that, he unwillingly stared at the Godseal Devil vessel.

    This thing still had an owner and he couldn't obtain it.

    Naturally, even if he obtained it, he wouldn't be able to activate it.

    After all, with his current strength, he could only use the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    "Forget it, I can't be too greedy."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart, his expression gradually relaxed.

    The next second..

    His figure flashed, and he flew to the bottom of the deity-sealing demon pot and began to copy it hysterically. After a full quarter of an hour, he finally arrived in front of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the Green Lotus Immortal King.

    His expression returned to his calm and collected self.

    "Cough cough, let's go."

    This time, he finally stopped hesitating and flew in the direction he came from without looking back.

    ..

    As he flew, Chen Chen connected to the internal space of the mung bean and categorized the treasures.

    "Attack type magic treasures, one hundred and twenty thousand... There are a total of eighteen thousand that have reached the level of spirit treasures in the destiny realm, but there are only two that have reached the level of Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    One is called the Purple Lightning Wind Thunder Hammer, and the other is called the nine serenities soul extinguishing spear.

    Chen Chen did not know how powerful these two Great Dao supreme treasures were at the moment.

    However, since they were on the same level as the nine heavens mysterious tower, they were definitely not weak.

    Defensive type magic treasures, about 130,000 pieces, 20,000 pieces that had reached the level of spirit treasures in the Destiny Realm, and three Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    The first one was called the Ruyi God transformation armor, which was an armor refined by an emperor-level exotic creature from the outer realms.

    Its defense was powerful, needless to say. The most important thing was that after wearing the Ruyi God transformation armor, one could transform at will. If one wanted to grow strange tentacles or something, they could do so with a single thought.

    To be more precise, as long as one wore this armor, they could transform at will as one could imagine. During battle, they could transform in all sorts of ways, and the opponent would be unable to defend against them. That was why it was called the Ruyi God transformation armor.

    The second one was called the Unmovable Divine Emperor Bell. After it was activated, it would enter the invincible mode on the spot. As long as the energy was not exhausted, the unmovable divine emperor Bell would be able to attack anything in the area.

    The third item was called the Purple Heaven controlling divine wheel.

    This treasure was the most unique. During a battle, it could be casually released.

    After that, this treasure would revolve around the owner of the treasure, blocking most of the attacks. After that, it would absorb the energy of these attacks and then proceed to defend.

    In Chen Chen's words, this was a perpetual motion protective wheel.

    If ordinary immortals used this treasure, immortal kings would not be able to take it down for a period of time."

    As they flew, the golden armor on Chen Chen's body disappeared and was replaced by a set of black leather body armor. His aura instantly changed from a war god to a devil king.

    At the same time, the golden hoop on his hand disappeared as well, turning into a purple bracelet.

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King beside him saw Chen Chen's transformation and the corners of her eyes twitched.

    She wasn't an ignorant immortal king. The two treasures that Chen Chen had just changed into were both Supreme Dao Treasures. She could tell at a glance.

    One had to know that there was only one Supreme Dao Treasure in the entire flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    But this Chen Chen was so good. Now, he only had two treasures on him.

    "Riches and riches are sought through risk. My ancestors are truly not deceiving me."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King muttered to herself. Then, she forcibly turned her head away, no longer looking at the treasures on Chen Chen's body.

    She was afraid that if she looked too much, it would affect her state of mind.

    On the other hand, the Green Lotus Immortal King was not surprised. She had personally seen how many things Chen Chen had collected. It was normal for him to have a few Supreme Dao Treasures. Hence, she merely smiled and silently followed behind Chen Chen Chen.

    ..

    Chen Chen continued to categorize the treasures.

    "Alchemy Furnace, puppet forging table... There are only ten thousand of these miscellaneous treasures."

    Actually, this was also very normal. Items like this would definitely be stored in storage equipment, and it was impossible to take them out during battle. If he opened all of his storage rings, the total number of such treasures would definitely not be less than the number of offensive and defensive treasures

    "I don't have any Great Dao Supreme Treasures for the one thousand destiny-level spiritual treasures... forget it, I won't bother with these odds and ends."

    Chen Chen casually threw these treasures to the side and then looked at the mountain-like storage equipment.

    "Storage equipment, two million one hundred thousand..."

    Chen Chen scanned it with his divine sense and sighed helplessly.

    At the level of an immortal king or immortal lord, it was naturally impossible for him to only have one storage equipment.

    For example, he had seven or eight storage equipment on him.

    That was why the storage equipment he obtained was so much more than the offensive and defensive magic treasures.

    "It's tiring work... forget it, I don't need these storage equipment. I just need the things inside."

    Chen Chen sighed. Then, he had mung bean use the power of space to destroy all these storage equipment.

    Mung bean did as he was told. After a wave of space fluctuation, more than two million storage equipment were all turned into powder. All the items in them instantly turned into a huge mountain that was hundreds of miles tall and tens of thousands of meters tall.

    Chen Chen took a rough look. The number of various items must be in the hundreds of millions.

    He found 50 to 60 million in the pill bottle alone.

    Seeing so many things, Chen Chen felt a little dizzy. For a moment, he actually did not know how to proceed.

    "It would be good if there is the motto 'treasure'. I will definitely be able to comprehend it."

    Chen Chen praised himself in his heart.

    To be honest, in terms of cultivation, he might not be the strongest in the three realms, but in terms of the wealth of collections, he was definitely the one with the most in the three realms.

    Several battles with creatures from the outside world spanned over a hundred million years. How many experts had died in the process?

    Chen Chen could not figure it out.

    He only knew that the current immortal realm was close to ten thousand immortal realms. On the surface, there were close to twenty thousand immortal kings.

    As for immortal kings, there were probably close to a million.

    And this was only an immortal realm.

    If the time span was increased to a hundred million years, this figure would be many times higher.

    No wonder there were so many floating corpses on the battlefield of the primordial void space.

    "Sigh, only I became an immortal king. If an ordinary immortal saw so many things, his state of mind would probably collapse on the spot."

    Chen Chen sighed and took a deep breath. At the same time, he told himself that the mountain-like things in the depths of his heart were all dung and soil.

    Just like that, half an hour passed before his state of mind gradually stabilized. He began to size up the treasure mountain with a cold gaze.

    "Well, there are fifty-eight million pill bottles... almost all the known types of pills can be found. Even the Nirvana pills of the Flying Phoenix immortal realm can be found in three of them.

    "As for the various levels of gold cores, there are nine thousand eight hundred... among them... Hiss, there's one rank eight gold core, three rank seven gold cores, and five rank six gold cores..."

    Seeing the various gold cores hidden in the treasure mountain, Chen Chen's emotions, which had just calmed down, surged again. In his excitement, the Ruyi God transformation armor on his body suddenly shook, and a huge black tail grew out, it rose up to a thousand meters high!

    "No... I have to calm down! What is this? What kind of world have I not seen? It's all dung, all dung."

    Chen Chen bit the tip of his tongue, muttering in his heart. Then, he put away the Ruyi God transformation armor and looked at the two immortal kings next to him with an apologetic look.

    "I just tested the function of this magic treasure. Please don't take offense."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 802, expansion!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King looked at Chen Chen suspiciously.

    At that moment, she felt an extremely shocking fluctuation suddenly burst out from Chen Chen's body.

    If she had not repeatedly confirmed that there was no one around, she would have thought that some powerful enemy had come to attack.

    Was it just a treasure test? That was unlikely.

    However, she did not ask any more questions and just continued to fly forward silently.

    Before coming here, she felt that there would be a great opportunity, but there was still no sign of it. This made her very anxious.

    ..

    Chen Chen calmed his emotions again. Only then did he muster the courage to look at the mountain of treasures again.

    A moment later, he sorted out all kinds of pills one by one and placed them in a corner.

    What was left were all kinds of magic treasures, immortal stones, all kinds of heavenly and earthly treasures, and all kinds of body shapes for refining treasures.

    Of course, there were also some personal hobbies.

    Having seen too many treasures, Chen Chen did not have the mood to arrange them one by one. After all, there were too many treasures, and he could not use them all by himself.

    Thus, he simply began to use the system.

    "System, within a radius of a thousand miles, where are the most precious things?"

    "In the box 420 miles in front of the host."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen waved his hand, and a seemingly ordinary wooden box flew into his hand from afar.

    He opened it and saw that there were four lifelike metal figurines inside.

    "These are puppets?"

    Chen Chen's heart trembled.

    For them to be listed as the most precious among the treasure mountains, they must at least be at the Great Dao treasure level puppets.

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly used the system to appraise them. Very quickly, he obtained information about these puppets.

    "Four divine servants, a combination of great dao treasure puppets. They are respectively attack, defense, trap, and seal.

    "Each puppet is a great dao treasure, and their strength is comparable to an immortal king."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he took out one of the metal golems and examined it carefully.

    Only then did he realize that there was a word written on the back of the metal golem that he didn't recognize.

    "This is... Proverbs?"

    Chen Chen's eyes lit up. Then, he took out the other three metal golems.

    As expected, there was a small word on the back of each of the figurines.

    One of them was vaguely familiar to him. It was "Seal".

    However, this "Seal"was not the real maxim. After looking at it for a few times, Chen Chen would forget it, but his impression was much deeper than the "Seal"at the bottom of the god-sealing demon tank.

    If it was as expected, this should be a rune that had 70-80% of the charm of the maxim.

    If this was the case for Feng, it should be the case for the other three as well.

    If this treasure was refined by a weaponsmith, it would be extraordinary.

    That weaponsmith most likely wasn't an immortal emperor. He was most likely an expert below the immortal emperor realm.

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart before pouring his immortal qi into this set of puppets.

    In the end, only two puppets rapidly grew to the size of a person. The remaining two didn't react at all.

    It seemed that with his current cultivation level, he could only control two of the puppets.

    However, the two puppets represented two immortal king level helpers..

    "Four God attendants, what a good thing."

    Chen Chen muttered, then put the four God attendants into the wooden box and put it away.

    "System, within a radius of a thousand miles, where is the second most precious item?"

    "In the box 320 miles to the left of the host."

    Chen Chen waved his hand when he heard this. Soon, a long box flew into his hand.

    Opening it, he saw three long swords filled with dense black qi.

    Needless to say, this was another set of Supreme Dao Treasures.

    ..

    Chen Chen silently appraised the treasures. Unknowingly, he had flown for half a day.

    The number of floating items in the surroundings increased again, but he did not see a single person from the immortal realm.

    It was not until another hour had passed that an immortal monarch flew past in a panic.

    Seeing this scene, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King stopped the immortal monarch in displeasure without Chen Chen Chen having to make a move.

    "What do you mean? Are We Going to eat you?"

    The immortal monarch cried out bitterly, "Immortal King, you've misunderstood. I escaped from a battlefield a million miles away from here... That's why I'm in a bit of a sorry state."

    "Battlefield? What's going on?"

    Chen Chen came over and asked.

    The Immortal King had a bitter look on his face, he explained, "There's a huge monster's corpse that has been resurrected. Its strength is astonishing. Right now, over a hundred immortal kings are surrounding and attacking that monster. If we immortal kings get a little closer, we'll be implicated..."

    "A huge monster..."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King frowned and slowly released his hand.

    When that immortal king saw this, he quickly left.

    When Chen Chen saw that the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King seemed to be moved, he smiled and said, "Why don't we go and take a look?"

    "More than a hundred immortal kings surrounding and attacking... that monster must be extremely powerful. Aren't you afraid?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King asked back.

    Chen Chen laughed lightly, and then his laughter grew louder and louder.

    "Hehe... hahaha!"

    As he laughed, the Ruyi God transformation armor on his body gradually became malevolent. Finally, it wrapped around his entire body tightly.

    In an instant, an inviolable and awe-inspiring aura filled his entire body.

    Seeing Chen Chen's attitude, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King subconsciously took two steps back. A hint of surprise flashed in her eyes.

    Before this, Chen Chen gave her the impression that he was gentle, respectful, and thrifty. What exactly happened to make this person so arrogant to the point of laughing out loud without any scruples?

    "Let's go and take a look."

    After laughing, Chen Chen said indifferently. At the same time, the Ruyi God transformation armor on his body returned to its previous low-key state.

    "En... Okay."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King replied and at the same time, distanced himself from Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen didn't mind. He suddenly increased his speed and flew forward.

    The distance of a million Li was soon reached.

    After fifteen minutes, Chen Chen felt waves of fluctuations coming from ahead.

    After flying for another distance, he saw the so-called "Monster".

    It was a gigantic ball covered in black fur and had no face. In terms of size, it was probably the size of a planet. At this moment, it was emitting a terrifying roar from an unknown place.

    The sound wave formed by the Roar turned into a huge shockwave that spread rapidly in all directions. The impact force was probably very difficult for the immortal lord to withstand.

    After taking a closer look, he saw that there were more than a hundred small dots near the huge black ball that were continuously attacking the black ball.

    However, the effect of their attacks was rather limited. Usually, they would attack a few times before the black ball would lose a single hair.

    At this rate, it would probably take one to two years before they could kill this monster.

    "... the monster has seen it too. Should we help?"

    Chen Chen asked softly.

    Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was thinking of backing out.

    Instead of spending a year here, it would be better to go to other places to find some real treasures.

    Just as she made the decision to leave, a few immortal kings'shouts came from the distant battlefield.

    "Since the few of you have arrived, why don't you lend a Hand? This monster has a strange secret realm from another world within its body! If we can open the secret realm, we will both benefit greatly!"
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    "Secret realm?"

    The expression of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King changed slightly. Why couldn't she tell where the secret realm was?

    At this moment, the gigantic ball of black hair in the distance underwent a drastic change.

    The black hair stood up straight, and a crack appeared in the middle of the ball. After that, the crack grew larger and larger, as though a huge mouth was opened.

    Within the huge mouth, there was a faint glow. Even from afar, one could feel the terrifying energy within.

    Upon seeing this scene, the surrounding immortal kings all retreated.

    In the next second, a beam of light with a diameter of tens of thousands of miles shot out from the huge crack, sweeping out in all directions.

    However, the group of immortal kings had clearly understood the attack method of this huge sphere, so they were prepared in advance.

    The light swept past, but it didn't hit a single person.

    Just as the light dimmed, Chen Chen sensed a spatial fluctuation from the crack.

    Taking a closer look, there seemed to be an entrance to a secret realm.

    There were even a few items that were thrown out from the entrance.

    When the group of Immortal Kings saw something flying out, they immediately swarmed over.

    Not long after, they picked out a useful treasure. As for the useless items, they were casually thrown out.

    When he saw those things that were thrown out, Chen Chen's pupils constricted and his eyes were filled with astonishment.

    After that, he stretched out his hand and a small black object fell into his hand.

    "What is this?"

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King came over to take a look. After that glance, the expression on her face changed from curiosity to disdain.

    Because the thing in Chen Chen's hand was only an object made of ordinary iron. With just a little bit of cultivation, it could be deformed.

    No wonder those immortal kings casually threw it away. This kind of thing had no value to immortals.

    "It's just ordinary iron. Do you have to be so surprised?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen was still staring at that piece of ordinary iron, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was a little puzzled.

    Chen Chen waved his hand. "Don't... let me be quiet..."

    As he said that, he turned around and carefully looked at the object in his hand.

    This was indeed a piece of ordinary iron, but it was a hexagonal ring-shaped piece of ordinary iron with a layer of spiral patterns in the middle.

    This was a large nut..

    "The product of a technological civilization."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, thinking of countless possibilities in his mind.

    He had a vague feeling that the universe he lived in his previous life was in this boundless void space. He had made such a guess in the past, and now he felt that this guess was more and more reliable.

    He could even be a little more daring.

    That universe might be in the body of some giant creature.

    Didn't some scientists in his previous life come up with a similar guess at that time?

    When he thought of this, his mood became somewhat complicated.

    If he really had the chance to return to that world in his previous life, would he go back to live?

    The answer was no.

    He was doing well in this world. There was really no need to return to that world to be a little gold-digger.

    But he wanted to go back and take a look.

    He just needed to take a look, take a look at his friends in the past, and take a look at the world that had truly allowed him to grow up.

    It was enough to know the connection between this world and that world.

    "Chen Chen, what that monster spat out just now was a spiritual treasure of destiny. How about..."

    The Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was moved when she saw a spiritual treasure of destiny. She could not help but suggest.

    However, before she could finish her words, Chen Chen's body flashed and he was already above the black furry ball.

    In the next second, the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower flew out of his body and became the same size as the black-furred sphere, covering the top of the black-furred sphere's head.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and the cultivation power in his body continued to pour into the nine heavens mysterious tower.

    This time, the nine levels of the nine heavens mysterious tower lit up eight levels, forming an eight-colored light that covered the black-furred sphere.

    For a moment, all kinds of energy surged toward the black fur ball.

    The eighth light, in particular, faintly formed a single word. As for the word, Chen Chen did not recognize it.

    However, he clearly saw that after being hit by the word, the black fur ball became several times slower, and the speed at which the fur on its body trembled slowed down a lot.

    When the surrounding immortal kings saw this scene, they were all overjoyed.

    "It's actually a great DAO Supreme Treasure!"

    "If I'm not wrong, it seems to be the Nine Heavens Mystic Tower of the Nine Heavens Immortal Realm!"

    "Isn't the Nine Heavens Mystic Tower lost? Who Is this person?"

    To be honest, if a group of immortal kings who controlled a region gathered together, they wouldn't be in such a state when they saw a great DAO Supreme Treasure.

    The problem was that this group of Immortal Kings couldn't control a region like the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King. Such immortal kings basically had no fate with a Great Dao true treasure.

    Now that a strange race suddenly appeared, it was no wonder they were surprised.

    Although they were surprised, their attacks didn't slow down.

    However, in the void space, without powerful treasures, the strength of the attacks unleashed by these hundreds of immortal kings was limited.

    Even though the speed of the black fur ball had slowed down a lot, they weren't able to cause too much damage to the black fur ball.

    At this moment, a black shadow flashed past the group of Immortal Kings, heading straight for the black fur ball.

    At the same time, a black light lit up, forming a faint rune that imprinted itself on the crack that the black fur ball had just cracked open.

    Boom!

    With an explosion, the black fur ball, which had only lost some of its fur after being attacked by over a hundred immortal kings, suffered a blow that caused a 10,000-meter-long hole to appear on its body.

    Following that, all the fur on the black fur ball drooped down, as if it was dead.

    At this moment, all the immortal kings noticed that the black fur ball's interior was filled with old wounds and was already filled with the aura of death.

    The reason why it was able to fight against them earlier was probably because it was just a flash in the pan.

    It was hard to imagine how strong this creature would be if it won?

    However, at this moment, it wasn't the time to hesitate. Because the black shadow that broke through the defense of the black fur ball had already entered the interior of the black fur ball and headed straight for the entrance of the secret realm.

    When the group of Immortal Kings saw this, they naturally didn't want to be left behind and quickly followed after.

    Chen Chen, who was above the black fur ball, frowned at this moment.

    Others might not be able to see who the black shadow was, but he did.

    That black shadow was the demon embryo that he used to trick the Beichen Immortal King back then.

    Compared to a few days ago, the strength of this demon embryo was much stronger. It even had a great DAO supreme treasure in its hand, a halberd. When it unleashed its full power, a mantra actually appeared.

    The demon embryo had used that halberd to break through the defense of the black-furred sphere.

    "This damn thing's strength is growing a little too fast..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he flew toward the entrance of the secret realm, followed closely by the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King, Green Lotus Immortal King.

    In addition, there were many immortal kings watching in the dark. When they saw this scene, they couldn't help but follow. Looking at the number, there were almost a hundred of them.
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    After entering the secret realm, he saw a vast continent in front of him.

    This made Chen Chen sigh in relief. He was afraid that a boundless universe would appear in front of him, and then there would be a blue planet in the universe.

    Sigh, as long as it was a continent.

    Chen Chen slowly landed on the continent.

    This continent was about the same size as the true nether immortal realms. However, there was no life on this continent at all. There were ruins left behind after the battle and broken land everywhere.

    The other immortal kings had already dispersed in a hubbub to search for their own fortunes.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, bent down and moved a handful of soil away. He dug out a strange-looking object from within.

    Although he did not know what this object was, he was certain that it was a product of the technological civilization.

    After placing this object into his storage ring, Chen Chen found another piece of a treasure fragment not far away from him.

    When two things from two completely different civilizations met, Chen Chen could not help but make some fanciful connections.

    To be honest, he was extremely proud of himself when he had just transmigrated to this world.

    In his eyes at that time, he was just a Qi cultivating core formation or nascent soul cultivator. When he had arrived in the world he used to live in, he was afraid that he would be blown to smithereens by technological weapons.

    However, in his current state...

    He felt that any messy technological civilization would be blown to smithereens by him.

    However, the two things in front of him showed that the gap between the final form of the two civilizations did not seem to be that great.

    For example, the fragment of the Magic Treasure in his hand was a fragment from a spiritual treasure of destiny.

    "System, where is the most precious thing in this world?"

    "Host, 200,000 li ahead.".

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen quickly flew forward.

    After a few breaths, he arrived at the place where the system was guiding him.

    There was only a gray ball in the soil in front of him. There was nothing else.

    Obviously, the most precious thing the system mentioned was this gray ball.

    Without much thought, Chen Chen grabbed the black ball.

    This thing was unexpectedly heavy. In terms of quality, it was probably comparable to a mountain range.

    After Chen Chen grabbed it in his hand, he began to use the system to appraise it, and very quickly, he figured out the details of this thing.

    "World origin... primordial chaos seed. Break it open, and it will slowly grow into a world."

    Chen Chen sighed.

    This World origin was indeed precious, but the problem was that it was useless.

    The biggest benefit was that after you broke through it, millions or tens of millions of years later, intelligent life would be born within it. Those intelligent life forms would remember you and spread some legends about you.

    "It's useless. Breaking through it will probably take a lot of effort. Goodbye!"

    Chen Chen said as he kept the thing and placed it in the deepest part of his storage ring.

    "System, where is the second most precious treasure in this world?"

    "It's 1.8 million miles ahead of the host."

    Chen Chen prepared to continue flying but after flying for less than 10,000 miles, a voice rang out from behind him.

    "Wait!"

    Upon hearing this voice, Chen Chen frowned and turned around.

    The person who spoke was the devil embryo. Right now, it was carrying a black halberd as it curiously sized him up.

    "I'm the Heaven's Fate Immortal King of the northern constellations immortal realms. You look very familiar to me. Have we met before?"

    Heaven's fate smiled, his eyes filled with closeness.

    "Never met before."

    Chen Chen shook his head, his tone was extremely cold.

    "The northern constellations immortal king is my foster father. Have we really never met before?"

    Heaven's fate asked again.

    "Definitely never met before."

    Chen Chen became even colder.

    "Then I might have remembered wrongly. May I ASK HOW I should address you?"Tian Ming continued to ask.

    "I'm not familiar with you, so there's no need for me to answer you. If there's nothing else, I'll be leaving."

    After saying that, Chen Chen continued to fly forward.

    Seeing that the demon embryo did not follow, he felt much more at ease.

    If he was not completely confident in taking down this thing, it would be better for him to stay far away from it.

    Boom!

    However, at this moment, an extremely dazzling light suddenly lit up in the distant horizon. Then, the light quickly spread out in all directions!

    Through his divine sense, Chen Chen could clearly sense that wherever the light went, everything was crumbling.

    Even he felt a hint of threat.

    "What the hell is this..."

    Chen Chen cursed in his heart and quickly retreated.

    If he was not wrong, the source of the light was where the system was pointing.

    It was most likely that the treasure had been destroyed.

    He retreated quickly, but the demon fetus, heavenly fate, remained where it was. Its eyes were burning as it looked at the approaching white light, as if it was looking at the most beautiful scenery in the world.

    Chen Chen looked at heavenly fate's back and actually noticed a word faintly appearing on heavenly fate's back.

    "Proverbs... This demon embryo has the appearance of an immortal Emperor!"

    Chen Chen was secretly shocked.

    From the looks of it, this demon embryo was probably a primordial chaos innate treasure.

    However, this treasure had a consciousness, and it was extremely evil.

    Even if he wasn't bad to a certain extent now, it was only because he was still growing.

    He didn't have time to continue looking, the white light had already arrived in front of him.

    Although the power of this white light could not break his ruyi god transformation armor, no one liked to be attacked for no reason, so Chen Chen still chose to continue retreating.

    A moment later, he had already flown out of the mystic realm.

    When he arrived in the primordial void space, he saw that the crack in the middle of the black sphere was opened to the maximum, and every pore on his body was emitting white light!

    From the looks of it, an extremely violent explosion could happen at any moment!

    "This is going to explode! Where's the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King..."

    Chen Chen released his divine sense to search around.

    But at this time, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King's delighted voice rang out in his mind.

    "Chen Chen, take the Green Lotus Immortal King and leave quickly. This is my opportunity, I want to be destroyed in this white light."

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen was extremely speechless. The Green Lotus Immortal King had already arrived beside him and was prepared to leave at any moment.

    "Don't worry, I will become even stronger after my nirvana. This white light doesn't have any complex law energy or origin energy. It only has the purest destructive energy, the destructive energy that can destroy immortal kings!

    Only by dying in the most extreme form of destruction can one welcome the most beautiful new life. You guys should hurry up and leave."

    Alright, after confirming that the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King wasn't joking, Chen Chen didn't hesitate and brought the Azure Lotus Immortal King away.

    He had no interest in experiencing the most extreme form of destructive energy.

    Boom!

    Just as he flew out for ten thousand miles, an extremely terrifying shockwave gushed over from behind him.

    Even though he was wearing the wishful God transformation armor, he still felt like his body was being torn apart like a small boat in a storm.

    If he was like this, the Green Lotus Immortal King was even more miserable. He immediately spat out a mouthful of blood and suffered heavy injuries.

    Chen Chen endured the discomfort in his body and turned his head back to take a look.

    Amidst the endless white light, it seemed that many immortal kings had directly dissipated and disappeared. Even the storage rings and all the items inside them had vanished into thin air.

    For some reason, he felt that the indiscriminate destruction of everything did not seem to be the means of the cultivation civilization.
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    "The great explosion of the universe, this is..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself before dragging Green Lotus Immortal King away from this place.

    After leaving the range of the explosion, Chen Chen casually took out a few medicinal pills and handed them to Green Lotus Immortal King.

    Green Lotus Immortal King shook his head and said, "I still have some healing medicinal pills..."

    After saying that, she took out two medicinal pills from her storage ring and swallowed them.

    After the medicinal pills entered her body, her complexion quickly began to improve. After another minute or two, she returned to normal.

    She took a deep breath and glanced in the direction of the explosion with lingering fear. The Green Lotus Immortal King suggested in a low voice, "Fellow Daoist Chen, why don't we leave this Hong Meng Void Space?"

    After speaking, she glanced at the storage ring on Chen Chen's hand with a deep meaning.

    Chen Chen naturally understood what she meant.

    It was simply because he had already obtained too many opportunities. There was no need to stay here and take risks. It was only right to protect what he had already obtained.

    After pondering for a moment, Chen Chen nodded and said, "That's good too. One shouldn't be too greedy."

    In truth, he no longer lacked anything.

    From the Great Dao treasures and all sorts of top-tier medicinal pills to the cultivation resources that were distributed to his subordinates, he had everything he needed.

    With the resources he had, even if all the immortals in the true nether immortal realms came to consume them, they wouldn't be able to use them all in a short period of time.

    If he had to say what else he wanted..

    Other than the primordial chaos innate treasure, he also wanted the legendary nine transformation golden core.

    But even if these two things were placed in front of him now, he might not be able to use them.

    Since that was the case, it was better for him to leave as soon as possible.

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's decision to leave, the Green Lotus Immortal King heaved a sigh of relief. Earlier, she had witnessed the deaths of many immortal kings, causing her to feel a huge psychological impact. At this moment, what she wanted the most was to leave this place.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen brought the Green Lotus Immortal King out of the primordial void space and entered the range of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    After that, they returned from the Fallen Immortal Mountain to the true Nether Immortal realms.

    After arriving at the true Nether Immortal Realms, the Azure Lotus Immortal King wasn't disappointed. On the contrary, she was extremely delighted.

    Because in her eyes, this was a very good opportunity. Sending charcoal in the snow is always better than adding flowers to the brocade. As an immortal king, she naturally understood this logic.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, I will return to the Azure Nether Immortal Realms to settle the matters of the past. After that, I will come to your true nether immortal realms.

    Also, I feel that as the ruler of a region, you should have a title and announce it to the public. Only then will the immortals of the immortal realms remember you."

    After speaking, the Green Lotus Immortal King turned and left the true nether immortal realms in a hurry.

    ..

    After she left, Chen Chen immediately called his group of friends over.

    Right now, he truly needed a title. This title was very likely to accompany him for a very long time.

    If he simply chose True Nether Immortal King, it would be a bit too casual.

    "Invincible Immortal King, senior brother, what do you think?"

    Yuan Qingtian's face was filled with excitement, as if he had chosen an incredible name.

    But as soon as he opened his mouth, countless disdainful gazes were cast over.

    "Multi-treasure immortal king... No, no, it's too high-profile."

    Someone shook his head and muttered.

    Not long after, everyone began to debate.

    There was a suggestion to call him "Ten Heaven Immortal King", saying that he had to suppress the nine Heaven Immortal King.

    There was a suggestion to call him "Immortal King Dong Chen", saying that he sounded more powerful than immortal King bei Chen.

    There was even a suggestion to call him immortal King Yu Kun... Immortal King Wuxia, Immortal King Stainless, immortal king undefeated..

    As he listened, Chen Chen's head gradually grew bigger. The thought of giving him a cool title was immediately extinguished.

    At this moment, a weak voice rang out from the crowd.

    "Immortal King, you are the successor of My Divine Elegance Sect. You should be called Immortal King Shenxiu."

    The person who spoke was Bei Xiu, the true successor of the anti-heaven Alliance's Divine Elegance Sect.

    Upon hearing his words, everyone was speechless.

    This child was still kept in the dark until now. He thought that the divine elegance sect had produced a person like Chen Chen who could shake the heavens and earth... because of this, he would laugh until he woke up from his dreams every day.

    Thinking of this, many people cast sympathetic gazes.

    It was enough for a person to live to this point.

    Chen Chen thought for a moment, but he did not have the heart to break this child's beautiful fantasy. He waved his hand and said, "Forget it, God Show is God show. From now on, my title is God Show Immortal King!

    "One day, when I become an immortal emperor, I will be called God Show Immortal Emperor."

    "God Show Immortal Emperor!"

    Bei Xiu shouted as his face was instantly filled with joy.

    Everyone followed behind him and cheered perfunctorily. Soon, the atmosphere in the hall was filled with joy.

    After all, it was really just a title.

    After he thought of a title, Chen Chen began to distribute the treasures.

    To be honest, among the group of people who followed him to the immortal world, the one with the highest cultivation level was only at the Mystic Immortal realm.

    Such a gap in strength was probably only found in the true nether immortal realm.

    "These people are my foundation in the immortal realm... even if I keep the resources, they will be useless in my eyes when my cultivation base is higher. Now that I've given them the resources, it's a heaven-defying opportunity for them."

    With that thought, Chen Chen took out ten thousand gold cores from his storage ring without hesitation!

    Among them, the worst ones were rank two golden cores!

    "Ahem, as you all know, there was a time when my cultivation base suddenly rose from true immortal to Gold Immortal.

    "The reason for such a huge increase was all because of a single pill."

    With that, Chen Chen took out a rank two golden core from his storage ring.

    "This is the pill. It's called a rank two golden core."

    Looking at the glittering golden pill, everyone's eyes flashed with a trace of desire.

    But soon, the desire in the depths of their eyes was suppressed.

    They had been in the immortal world for so long, so they naturally knew the value of a rank two golden pill.

    No matter who was present, they all felt that there was someone in the crowd who needed this pill more than they did.

    Looking at everyone's expressions, Chen Chen suddenly felt a sour feeling in his heart.

    He could feel that the hall was filled with a feeling of inferiority.

    On the surface, they were laughing and laughing, but in fact, everyone knew the difference between them and Immortal Kings.

    Perhaps after a long time, if other experts of the immortal world joined the true Nether Immortal realm, they would also become the bottom of the true nether immortal realm..

    Just now, wasn't there an immortal king who joined the true Nether Immortal Realm?

    Sensing everyone's emotions, Chen Chen suddenly laughed out loud.

    "Why do you look so weak? Let me tell you, no matter how bad the qualifications of everyone present are, I, Chen Chen, will forcibly send you to the level of an immortal Lord!"

    With that, he threw the second transition golden core in his hand to Bei Xiu, who was in the crowd.

    Bei Xiu's face was full of shock. He had never thought that he would receive such treatment.

    After all, in terms of cultivation, he was not even ranked among those close to him.

    However, what he did not expect was that Chen Chen continued to throw out his jindan. Very soon, the Jindan, which was considered to be extremely valuable in the entire immortal world, fell like rain in the hall.

    For a moment, everyone was shocked. This scene... even if they were dreaming, they did not dare to dream like this.
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    After the Golden Core was distributed, the group of people still hadn't recovered from their shock.

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand and took out another blessed spiritual treasure.

    "This thing isn't worth much. Everyone should have one set, one set for two, one for attack and one for defense."

    As he spoke, another 20,000 blessed spiritual treasures were sent out.

    Treasures of this level were usually used by immortal kings. Ordinary Immortal Kings simply didn't have treasures of this level.

    Everyone stared at the two destiny-level numinous treasures in their hands, their minds were in a mess.

    Chen Chen continued, "Your goal is to raise your cultivation base to the level where you can fully display the treasures in your hands and have the ability to protect the treasures in your hands."

    Everyone was still speechless. The atmosphere in the grand hall was terrifyingly quiet.

    Chen Chen was extremely satisfied with this scene.

    "Alright, I'll give you one last reminder. Don't leave the true Nether Immortal Realms until you have the strength to protect the treasures in your hands."

    After saying this, he left in a carefree manner.

    For things like joy, he would let his subordinates enjoy it themselves.

    He was more or less a little reserved when he was present.

    ..

    Three days later.

    The words 'true nether immortal realm's god-like immortal king'spread throughout the entire immortal realm.

    Before this, most of the top immortal kings in the immortal world knew that there was an additional realm in the immortal world, but ordinary immortals did not know about it.

    But now, everyone knew about it.

    And all the immortals knew that the immortal king in charge of the true Nether Immortal realm was immortal King Shenxiu.

    However, very few people knew about immortal King Shenxiu's background.

    ..

    At this moment, in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's face was gloomy.

    Who would have thought that the lower realm that he had casually destroyed back then would actually become a region of the immortal realm? And that little gold immortal who had once tried to block his attack had actually become an immortal king who was on equal footing with him.

    "If it wasn't for Immortal King Flying Phoenix intervening in this matter, things wouldn't have developed to such an extent."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King said coldly.

    The group of immortal lords beside him did not dare to speak.

    After a long time.., an immortal king said softly, "Immortal King, we have a great enmity with the true Nether immortal realm. It's impossible to reconcile with them... therefore, we must suppress them. Otherwise, they might become a huge problem for us in the future."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King nodded slightly.

    This was indeed the reason.

    At this moment, another immortal king said, "Immortal King, the true Nether Immortal Realm has just become an immortal realm not long ago. There are only small fries who have just become immortals. Moreover, the various resources in the true Nether Immortal realm haven't been completely transformed into the resources of the immortal realm.

    Right now, what they need most is the support of all sorts of resources and medicinal pills. It's actually very simple to suppress them..."

    "How do we do that?"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal king asked calmly.

    That immortal king suddenly became spirited. After a short while, he actually came up with several plans.

    "First, the true nether immortal realm is filled with bumpkins from the lower realms. How would they know what the true immortal realm is like? We can join forces with the other immortal realms and use a little bit of resources to bribe them to leave the true Nether immortal realm!

    "As time goes on, that so-called graceful immortal king will become the sole commander."

    "Continue."The Nine Heavens Immortal King nodded slightly.

    "Secondly, we won't sell them all sorts of medicinal pills and resources. We won't do business with them.

    "But of course, we also have to ally with the other immortal realms."

    "The immortal realms have over nine thousand immortal realms."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal king frowned.

    Although he had a wide network, it wasn't so wide that he could join forces with a few thousand immortal realms to punish an immortal realm.

    If he really wanted to do this, he wouldn't be the nine-heavens immortal king but the nine-heavens immortal emperor.

    That immortal king smiled and explained, "Actually, as long as you think about it carefully, all the immortal realms would understand the current situation of the true Nether Immortal Realms.

    It's impossible for all the immortal realms not to sell their resources to the true nether immortal realms.

    "However, if we give them some pointers, those immortal realms will naturally take advantage of the situation and set some harsh conditions.

    "This is enough to suppress the true Nether Immortal Realms."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal king immediately thought of something.

    Before the true Nether Immortal Realms, the last immortal realm appeared nine million years ago.

    At that time, the immortal realms were in a state of endless waste. However, compared to the true Nether Immortal Realms, which came from the lower realms and had no foundation at all, it was still much better.

    But even so, the master of the immortal realms still owed a lot of resources to the other immortal realms and because of this, he opened up a lot of resources that were disadvantageous to his immortal realms.

    Even now, the immortal realms were still paying back the debts. Even the special resources of his immortal realms were sold to those few special immortal realms at a very low price,

    in the final analysis, it was all because of the unequal treaty signed at that time.

    But if they hadn't done so back then, the immortal realms would still be in a state of desolation. They might not even have the chance to repay their debts.

    "This method isn't bad."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King revealed a rare smile.

    As long as they operated it well, the internal strife in the true nether immortal realms would probably not develop for tens of millions of years.

    No matter how powerful the graceful god Immortal King was, he was still a single commander.

    But after thinking for a moment, he suddenly thought of something and hurriedly said,

    "As for Immortal King Flying Phoenix... I'm afraid he will strongly support the development of the graceful immortal realms. If this opening can not be blocked, then there's no use using any methods."

    At this moment, another immortal lord stood out and said confidently, "Immortal King, I have an idea on this."

    "Speak!"

    "First, we have to make the matter of the nine heavens profound tower in the true nether immortal realms known to the public. Also, we have to make sure that immortal king graceful immortal is related to the nether king. Back then, they collaborated to steal the nine heavens profound tower."

    The eyes of the Nine Heavens Immortal King flickered when he heard this.

    One had to know that the nether world was a great enemy of the immortal realm. If one had a relationship with the nether world, they would naturally be viewed as traitors of the immortal realm.

    If the truth was proven that the graceful immortal king was related to the nether king, he believed that as long as the Flying Phoenix Immortal King wasn't stupid, he would take the initiative to maintain a distance from the graceful immortal king.

    Actually, when he thought about it carefully, he really felt that the graceful immortal king might be related to the nether king.

    It was because the timing of the Netherworld king breaking the seal back then was too coincidental.

    "Could it be that the graceful immortal king is really the disciple and grand-disciple of the Netherworld King?"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King muttered.

    He wasn't making this guess for no reason. After all, the nine heavens mysterious tower was taken away by the Netherworld King's subordinates back then.

    And then it appeared in the hands of the graceful immortal king.

    "Regardless of whether it's true or not! In any case, we have to confirm this point! We have to say that immortal King Shenxiu is the grand-disciple of the nether king, or even that he is a spy sent by the Underworld! Only in this way will the entire immortal world completely suppress the true underworld immortal realm!"

    The Immortal King said with a ruthless expression.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King finally made up his mind. He turned to the immortal king and said, "We will do as you say. As for this first step, we have to announce the matter of the nine heavens mysterious tower to the public..

    "I'll leave this matter to you. In My Name, go to the true Nether Immortal Realms and ask for the nine heavens profound pagoda. Remember, the bigger the commotion along the way, the better! "We must let all the immortals know that he was the one who first seized the treasure of our nine Heavens Immortal Realms!"
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    Three days later.

    Chen Chen was in charge of the reconstruction of the true Nether Immortal Realms when he heard news that he was colluding with the Nether King.

    Other than that, there was also a special envoy from the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms who was on his way to the true Nether Immortal realms. It was said that he was here to ask for the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    After hearing this news, Chen Chen put down the matter at hand and called out the nether king,

    the nine Nether King was overjoyed when he saw Chen Chen.

    How Long was the bet last time? Who would have thought that this brat would become an immortal king so quickly? And he was the kind of immortal king who controlled a region.

    "Nine Nether King, your senior brother spread the news that I colluded with the underworld and was a spy from the immortal realm. What do you think?"

    The smile on the nine Nether King's face stiffened when he heard this. His eyes were instantly filled with vigilance.

    Although he knew that Chen Chen had become an immortal king, he was still unable to adapt to Chen Chen's identity as an immortal king.

    In fact, at this moment, he no longer held the dominant position like before. The one who held the dominant position now was Chen Chen in front of him.

    The news of Chen Chen colluding with the underworld spread out from the outside world. What was the most powerful counterattack method?

    Of course, it was to destroy him, the nether king.

    As for the agreement..

    The agreement between the two of them was still at the stage where he had been Chen Chen's Dao Protector for many years. As for the follow-up agreement, it had yet to be discussed.

    Thinking of this, his mood had already fallen to the bottom of the valley. He was even faintly prepared to escape.

    Who would have thought that Chen Chen would suddenly laugh and continue, "Heh, I didn't expect that the Nine Heavens Immortal King would actually be able to hit the nail on the head. Things like me colluding with you were all fooled by him."

    The nine Nether King was slightly startled when he heard this. When he saw that Chen Chen's smile didn't contain any hypocrisy, he was slightly moved.

    But on second thought, something didn't seem right.

    "Between you and me, it's not appropriate to use the word collusion. We should use the word cooperation."

    Chen Chen waved his hand, his expression gradually turning cold.

    "Nine Heavens Immortal King, I haven't had the time to find trouble with him yet, but he came to find trouble with me first. Just Nice, I'll settle the old scores with him together!"

    Upon hearing this, nine Nether King was shocked and said in surprise, "You want to find trouble with him now? Right now, your true Nether Immortal realm is full of things to be done..."

    "He delivered himself to my door, it's not my fault! Yuan Qingtian, I'll leave the planning of the immortal realm to you. I'll go take care of some things."

    After saying that, Chen Chen returned to the immortal palace that he had temporarily built.

    After returning to the Immortal Palace, he swallowed a rank six golden core without saying anything.

    Although the golden core was good, it could not be eaten carelessly. He had to take it step by step and give it enough time to digest.

    He was a rank seven or eight golden core, but now was not the time to take it.

    If he ate it now, the effect of the remaining golden core would probably be reduced by a lot.

    ..

    When a rank six golden core entered his stomach, the effect felt even stronger than a rank five golden core.

    He still remembered that when he swallowed the rank five golden core, his cultivation base increased by two million years. Later on, his cultivation base slowly increased by two million years.

    And now, after swallowing the rank six golden core, his cultivation base immediately increased by ten million years.

    In this way, he could be considered an immortal king with a cultivation base of fourteen million years.

    Although he still couldn't compare to the Flying Phoenix immortal king who had a cultivation base of thirty million years, the gap was much smaller.

    After all, it was difficult for immortal kings to increase their cultivation base. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King's cultivation base of 30 million years was only twice as strong as an immortal king who had just stepped into this realm.

    Compared to his current self, he was only 50% stronger.

    If he added the Ruyi God transformation armor, this gap could be eliminated.

    After swallowing the rank six golden core, Chen Chen began to meditate quietly and digest the medicinal efficacy.

    ..

    One day later.

    The emissary from the Nine Heavens Immortal realm arrived in the sky above the true Nether Immortal realm.

    "I wonder if Immortal King Shenxiu can show himself! I am here on behalf of the Nine Heavens Immortal King, and I have something important to discuss!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, no one in the true nether immortal realm paid any attention to him. It was as if no one had heard about the formation and the construction of the buildings.

    Seeing this situation, the emissary became angry out of embarrassment.

    Because there were many other emissaries from the other immortal realms who came with him.

    The purpose of these emissaries coming to the true nether immortal realms was very simple.

    That was to look at the situation in the true nether immortal realms and see if this newly born immortal realm needed any help.

    If there was a need, they would lend a helping hand. Naturally, the price of this assistance wasn't cheap. It might exhaust the development potential of the true Nether Immortal Realms for the next ten million years.

    This group of people came with a sense of superiority. But at this moment, they were all silent, their faces filled with shock and uncertainty.

    Because the buildings under them were being built. In terms of materials, they were far more precious than the buildings in their own immortal realms.

    "Immortal Lord Dao Hua... are they in the immortal cultivation spirit nest?"

    Taking advantage of the fact that the graceful immortal king had yet to appear, an immortal lord pointed to a place and whispered.

    The Immortal Lord next to him looked in the direction he was pointing at, and his pupils instantly constricted.

    "It seems so. It's using the Immortal Crystal of Destiny... damn it, it's the same material as my immortal King's bedroom."

    "Wait... look at that gold immortal cultivating the spirit nest. is the hammer in his hand a Spirit Treasure of Destiny?"

    The Immortal Lord pointed again.

    "It's really a destiny-level numinous treasure... what a waste of God's Gift! He actually used this treasure to build a building!"

    Immortal Lord Dao Hua stomped his feet and cursed.

    In his opinion, the gold immortal most likely obtained the destiny-level numinous treasure by chance, and he didn't know what it was. That was why there was such a comical scene.

    If he wasn't in someone else's territory, he would have gone to trick that destiny-level numinous treasure right now..

    Just as he was thinking about this, a rumbling sound came from not far away. A huge hole was blasted out from a mountain peak. It looked like it was preparing to build a cave abode.

    But why was the long sword in the hands of the profound immortal who blasted the hole so dazzling?

    "Destiny... Spirit Treasure of Destiny?"

    Immortal Lord Dao Hua muttered, and then he gradually released his divine sense.

    Only then did he realize that there were at least hundreds of people using destiny spiritual treasures within a radius of 10,000 miles.

    This was completely beyond his imagination!

    After all, Destiny Spiritual Treasures were treasures that immortal kings usually used, and immortal lords rarely had them!

    But in the true Nether immortal realm, they had become construction tools!

    "This... didn't immortal King Shenxiu ascend from the lower realm? How come there are so many destiny spiritual treasures? could he be a top-tier blacksmith?

    "Impossible, even a top refiner wouldn't be so extravagant!"

    Immortal Lord Daohua murmured while quietly hiding his storage ring.

    It contained a batch of resources, which were originally used to negotiate with the true Nether immortal realm.

    Now, it seemed that the value of the items in his storage ring was not as valuable as the immortal spirit's excrement-removing building..

    Therefore, it was better not to take them out and embarrass themselves.

    "Hey, what are you guys doing here? Are you guys from the Nine Heavens Immortal realm as well?"

    Just as they were secretly shocked, a little mystic immortal dressed in a spirit treasure of creation and holding a short sword pointed at them and asked loudly.

    Immortal Lord Dao Hua blurted out when he heard this:

    "We're here to help... uh, to congratulate Immortal King Shenxiu for taking charge of a region. It has nothing to do with the Nine Heavens Immortal realm."
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    The emissary from the Nine Heavens Immortal realms didn't notice those small details. Now that he suddenly heard these words, his brows instantly twitched as he subconsciously wanted to retort.

    But when he turned around, he discovered that everyone had actually turned their heads away. They were discussing other matters with a serious expression, causing him to be unable to open his mouth.

    At this moment, Yuan Qingtian flew up into the air and appeared before him.

    "Sir, you are the envoy from the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms?"

    "That's right. where is your graceful god Immortal King?"

    The envoy from the Nine Heavens Immortal realms asked.

    "Sir, your cultivation base is merely at the immortal King Realm. You aren't qualified to meet our clan's immortal king. If there's anything you want to tell me, just tell me."

    Yuan Qingtian laughed in disdain as he calmly spoke.

    The envoy from the Nine Heavens Immortal realms was extremely angry. This person in front of him was merely a mystic immortal. He could kill him with a single slap.

    An ant-like existence actually had the nerve to talk about a mere immortal king?

    However, this was his territory after all. He didn't dare to use force directly. If he really drew the immortal King's attention, the one who would lose face in the end would still be him.

    With a single thought, he calmed his emotions, he solemnly spoke, "As everyone knows, the nine heavens profound pagoda was created by an old immortal King of My Nine Heavens Immortal realm. It is the treasure of My Nine Heavens Immortal realm. Now, it has been obtained by your Graceful Immortal King. The reason why I came to your true Nether immortal realm today is to take back the nine heavens profound pagoda!"

    As he spoke, the surrounding immortal monarchs immediately stopped their earlier conversation and turned their gazes back to him.

    To be honest, they could no longer see through the graceful immortal king.

    What they should do next would depend on how the true Nether Immortal Realm dealt with the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    From this, they might be able to see some details about the true nether immortal realm.

    Yuan Qingtian sneered when he heard that.

    He knew clearly what had happened back then.

    The Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower was something that his senior brother obtained by accident. It could be considered an opportunity.

    Later, the Nine Heavens Immortal King learned about the matter of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower. When the Nine Heavens Immortal King saw that his senior brother's cultivation base was only at the gold immortal level, he did not want to ask for it seriously. Instead, he wanted to kill him and take the treasure.

    Later, his senior brother resisted and severely injured the Kun sent by the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal king simply attacked and destroyed the true underworld.

    In the process, there had never been a normal and equal exchange.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King's thinking was very simple.

    In his eyes, his senior brother was just an ant-like existence at that time. It was not worth for him to sit down and have a proper discussion. Killing him was easier and faster than any other method.

    Now, he had sent someone to ask for it, but the true underworld was already destroyed. Who would compensate him?

    "What are you laughing at? The nine heavens profound guardian tower is the treasure of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm to begin with! This is the consensus of the entire Immortal Realm!"

    The emissary emphasized once more.

    When Yuan Qingtian heard this, he walked over and said softly, "Immortal King Shenxiu said that he won't return it. What can you do?"

    Although his voice wasn't loud, what kind of hearing ability did an immortal have?

    In an instant, everyone in the surroundings heard it.

    The emissary was also stunned.

    He originally thought that the people of the true Nether immortal realm would argue and say that it wasn't the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    Who would have thought that it would be so direct!

    After he regained his senses, he was also extremely angry.

    "Forcefully taking the treasure of his realm, it's just a new immortal realm. Who gave you the confidence? Could it be that you guys are really colluding with the netherworld? That's why you guys dare to Disregard My Nine Heavens Immortal realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal King!"

    Yuan Qingtian was unmoved and said indifferently, "I don't know if you guys are colluding with the Netherworld or not, but it's true that you guys don't respect the Nine Heavens Immortal realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    The graceful immortal king said that it's not impossible for the Nine Heavens Immortal King to take back the nine heavens profound pagoda, but there's a condition."

    "What condition?"

    That envoy gritted his teeth.

    "Leave your respective immortal realms and fight one on one. If you win against the Graceful Immortal King, the nine heavens profound pagoda will naturally be returned to the Nine Heavens Immortal realm."

    Yuan Qingtian laughed.

    That envoy was so angry that he laughed.

    A junior who had just stepped into the immortal King Realm actually dared to challenge the Nine Heavens Immortal King?

    Did he really think that the Nine Heavens Immortal realm only had one Great Dao Supreme Treasure?

    Or did he think that he was invincible just because he obtained the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower?

    "He doesn't put the Nine Heavens Immortal King in his eyes. Good... very good!"

    The emissary said fiercely, then looked at the immortal lords from the other domains, he said angrily, "You have all seen how arrogant immortal King Shenxiu is. He doesn't put the Nine Heavens Immortal king in his eyes, so he naturally doesn't put you in his eyes. Since that's the case, why do we have to humiliate ourselves here? !"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Yuan Qingtian turned to look at those immortal monarchs, he said in a neither servile nor overbearing manner, "My immortal king roughly knows why you are here. Here, I have to inform you that our true Nether immortal realm doesn't need any assistance for the time being, nor will we carry out any transactions.

    If everyone wishes to make friends with our true Nether Immortal Realms, our true Nether Immortal Realms will welcome you with open doors. If you wish to cause trouble, or if you think that our true nether immortal realms have yet to establish a foothold in the immortal realm.., if you wish to bully our true Nether Immortal Realms... Hehe, the consequences will not be something you can bear.

    If everyone doesn't believe me..."

    After speaking, Yuan Qingtian pointed at the messenger from the Nine Heavens Immortal realms in front of him.

    "You can wait for a while and see what happens to the Nine Heavens Immortal realm."

    All the immortal lords were stunned.

    A mystic immortal under immortal deity Xiu actually dared to act so arrogantly!

    He even said that the messenger of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm would end up in a miserable state in front of him!

    Where did this confidence come from?

    The Messenger of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm was so angry that he almost vomited blood. Finally, he couldn't hold it in anymore and pressed down on Yuan Qingtian with one hand.

    He didn't expect that the manifestation numinous treasure on Yuan Qingtian's body would suddenly light up and actually force him back more than ten steps.

    Yuan Qingtian glanced at him with disdain, he continued, "Oh right, there's one more thing. It's the matter of colluding with the underworld. Feel free to think whatever you want. It doesn't matter if you want to suppress our true underworld immortal realms or reject us. It's not impossible even if you want to come knocking on our door.

    In short, it's still the same thing. The graceful immortal king is a person who would care about every penny. As long as you feel that your respective immortal realms can bear the consequences, it's fine."

    The group of envoys looked at each other when they heard this, not knowing what to say.

    The development of the matter had completely deviated from their expectations, to the extent that they didn't even know how to react.

    To be more precise, the true nether immortal realms, which should have been as weak as rabbits in their eyes and could be easily slaughtered, suddenly displayed the domineering aura of an invincible immortal spirit.

    This kind of psychological contrast caught them unprepared.

    "If there's nothing else, everyone can leave. I Won't send you off."

    After speaking, Yuan Qingtian landed on the ground again and began to preside over the construction of various buildings.

    The group of Immortal Kings remained silent for a long time before finally dispersing.

    No matter what, they would tell the truth of what they saw today to their respective immortal kings.

    As for how the Immortal Kings will react when they hear this, even as the Immortal Kings'trusted aides, they do not know.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 809, accept the challenge

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Did his subordinates really say that?"

    In the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's face was ashen.

    Beside him, the envoy from the Nine Heavens Immortal realm who had appeared in the true Nether immortal realm earlier was filled with rage.

    "It's absolutely true! If your subordinate changes one word, your subordinate will be destroyed in body and soul!"

    The envoy raised his hand and swore.

    In truth, he didn't exaggerate in the slightest. He merely repeated the words of the arrogant profound immortal from the true nether immortal realm.

    But there was nothing he could do. That Mystic Immortal's words were too arrogant, to the extent that it sounded like he was adding fuel to the fire.

    "I know... HMPH, challenging me? Do you really think that you are invincible just because you control a region?"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King snorted coldly.

    But after saying this, he quieted down as if he was thinking of a countermeasure.

    After a long time, he stretched out his hand and a crimson sword appeared in his hand.

    This was the Supreme Treasure of the Great Dao he obtained by accident. It was called the Emperor's blood and was a supreme immortal sword forged from the blood of immortal emperors.

    After the nine heavens profound pagoda was lost, the reason why he didn't act too hastily was because he still had this sword in his hand.

    And compared to the nine heavens profound pagoda, this emperor's blood was more suitable for him.

    Seeing the Nine Heavens Immortal King taking out this Supreme Treasure, the immortal kings in the surroundings all had looks of excitement on their faces.

    From the looks of it, the immortal King wanted to make a move.

    With the Emperor's blood in his hands, so what if the Fairy Immortal King had the nine heavens profound pagoda?

    In the end, he wouldn't be a match for their immortal king.

    However, what they didn't expect was that the nine-heavens immortal king actually said, "I'm afraid the Emperor's blood alone isn't enough."

    As he spoke, a beam of light flashed by, and the nine-heavens immortal king vanished without a trace.

    ..

    Half a day later, the nine-heavens immortal King arrived at the Azure Cloud Immortal Realms not too far away from the nine-heavens immortal realms.

    The Azure Cloud Immortal King from the Azure Cloud Immortal Realms had many interactions with him. The two of them could be considered friends.

    When the Azure Cloud Immortal King saw the arrival of the nine-heavens immortal king, he wasn't surprised. After waving his hand, a jug of fine wine appeared in his hands.

    "Nine-heavens Immortal King, my subordinate also went to the true Nether Immortal realms. After he came back and told me what he saw and heard, I knew you would come looking for me."

    The nine-heavens immortal king snorted, "HMPH, being provoked by an immortal from the lower world to this extent, can you endure it?"

    The Greencloud Immortal King wasn't in a hurry. He took out two wine cups and filled them to the brim. After that, he placed one cup in front of the nine-heavens immortal king.

    "Although that immortal king isn't polite to us who are spectating, his words are so ruthless. We can not underestimate him too much. Hence, before the grudge between him and your nine-heavens immortal realms is settled, be it our greencloud immortal realms or the other immortal realms, we will only be spectating."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King took the wine and gulped it down in one gulp.

    He wasn't surprised by the words of the Azure Cloud Immortal King.

    If the Nine Heavens Immortal realms didn't test him out, it would be fine. But now, there was indeed such a thing. The other immortal realms would naturally be happy to let the Nine Heavens Immortal realms test out the background of that graceful immortal king.

    If that graceful immortal king truly had the ability, the other immortal kings would have a whole new level of respect for him.

    If he was just bluffing, in the future, the true nether immortal realms would most probably suffer an even fiercer retaliation from the other immortal realms.

    "Although he is a junior, a lion needs to use all its strength to hunt a rabbit. I believe you have already guessed my purpose for coming to the Azure Cloud Immortal realms. Give me an answer."

    After speaking, the nine-heavens immortal king put down his wine cup.

    His purpose for coming to the Azure Cloud Immortal Realms was very simple. He wanted to borrow a treasure.

    There was a supreme treasure in the Azure Cloud Immortal Realms called the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror. It was an extremely rare type of supreme treasure that could defend against most attacks.

    If he had this treasure in his hands, in addition to the Emperor's blood, he wouldn't dare to say that he would be completely safe against that graceful immortal king.

    The Azure Cloud Immortal King smiled and stretched out his hand. Very quickly, a blurry mirror appeared in his hand.

    "Supreme Dao treasures aren't something that can be borrowed just like that. You and I are friends, but..."

    Before the Azure Cloud Immortal King could finish speaking, the Nine Heavens Immortal King interrupted him.

    "I know. What do you think this is?"

    After speaking, he placed a vine in front of the Azure Cloud Immortal King.

    The Azure Cloud Immortal King was overjoyed when he saw the vine. The two of them quickly came to an agreement.

    ..

    Borrowing the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror back, the nine-heavens immortal king instantly felt extremely confident.

    The Azure Cloud Immortal realm matched with the Emperor's blood. In addition to his nearly thirty million years of immortal king cultivation base, in the entire immortal world, there wouldn't be anyone below the immortal emperor realm who could match him.

    Even if the Flying Phoenix immortal king secretly helped the Graceful Immortal King, he wouldn't be a match for the Graceful Immortal King.

    Hence, the moment he returned to the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, he gave the order to accept the challenge from the Graceful Immortal King.

    The stakes were the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    As for the location of the battle, in order to show off the demeanor of a senior, he let the Graceful Immortal King choose.

    However, after the order was passed down, he began to feel regret.

    Because he thought of the battle between the Northern Star Immortal King and the spirit-might immortal king, and how the spirit-might immortal realm was ambushed.

    For safety reasons, he made another trip out and temporarily invited two immortal kings to enter the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    Only now did he feel completely at ease.

    ..

    On the other side, in the true Nether Immortal realm.

    Chen Chen had already received the news of the Nine Heavens Immortal King accepting the battle. In addition, he was the one choosing the location of the battle.

    "Hasn't the Azure Lotus Immortal King arrived yet?"

    Chen Chen asked in a light voice.

    "No."

    The voice of the nine Nether King rang out from the darkness.

    "In that case, you can only help me guard the true Nether Immortal Realms for a while. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King is in charge of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms. Right now, it's the time for the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King to undergo her nirvana. I'm too embarrassed to ask her to help me again."

    Chen Chen helplessly replied.

    He wanted to go and fight against the nine-heavens immortal king. Naturally, he had to make arrangements for the true Nether Immortal Realms first.

    After all, the example of the spirit might immortal realms was already there.

    However, he felt guilty in his heart for letting the nine Nether King guard the true Nether Immortal realms.

    After all, the nine Nether King and the nine-heavens immortal king had a huge grudge. If there was anyone in the entire immortal realm who wished to see the nine-heavens immortal king suffer a loss, it would definitely be the nine Nether King.

    In the darkness, the nine Nether King laughed loudly. After that, he actually separated a wisp of his soul and attached it to Chen Chen's wishful God transformation armor.

    "Don't worry, with this wisp of soul and the projection mirror, even if I stay in the true nether region, I can personally witness you defeating the nine-heavens immortal king.

    However, I have to remind you that my junior brother is extremely cautious. Even if he knows that you have just stepped into the immortal King realm, he would probably have many backup plans.

    If it wasn't for that, he wouldn't have been able to plot against me.

    Let me ask you, do you have the confidence to win?"

    The Nether King spoke, his tone turning extremely solemn.

    "Why don't You Fight Me First and test my strength?"

    Chen Chen retorted.

    The Nether King instantly fell silent. After a moment, he spoke, "Let's talk about the location of the battlefield."

    "I want to have a fair fight with him. Where do you think the location is suitable?"

    Chen Chen asked.

    The Netherworld King was silent for a moment before a shadow appeared in the air.

    It was an immortal map. Every White Square on the immortal map represented an immortal realm.

    Only one place was gray, which made it stand out from the rest.

    "Let's go here. The great desolate realm. This is an ownerless realm with no origin. It's a wasteland of the immortal realm. It's the best place to set up a battlefield."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 810, I don’t regret it

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Great desolate region... that immortal king deity Xiu has set the location of the duel to be in the great desolate region. As for the time of the duel, it will be seven days later!"

    This news quickly spread throughout the entire immortal world, and many immortal kings were informed of this news.

    In terms of influence, it wasn't inferior to the previous battle between the Spirit Might Immortal realm and the Northern Star Immortal realm.

    Naturally, the main reason was that immortal King Shenxiu, as the new immortal king in control of a region, received more attention than the other immortal kings.

    This was especially so after he made such an arrogant statement.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, seven days passed.

    On this day, more and more immortals appeared in the regions near the great desolate region.

    Even if some immortal kings didn't personally come to watch the battle, they still sent their subordinates over.

    The grand desolate region was once the number one immortal realm in the immortal realms. But after a huge battle, the grand desolate immortal king used up all the origin energy of the grand desolate region, causing it to be completely destroyed and turned into a wasteland.

    Here, there were only cracks in the ground, there was no life force at all. There was also no immortal Qi or other sources of energy.

    As time passed, this place became the best place for Immortal Kings to fight. Because here, immortal kings could do whatever they wanted.

    Over the tens of millions of years, there were several immortal king duels in the grand desolate region. Some were on the surface, and some were carried out in secret.

    In short, traces of battle could be seen everywhere here. There were ruins everywhere.

    Chen Chen came to the grand desolate region. Looking at the surroundings, he felt a sense of desolation in his heart.

    At this moment, there was no one around him.

    Those immortals who came to spectate didn't dare to enter the great desolate region either. Everyone was spectating from the nearby immortal realms.

    Hence, at this moment, he was the only person in the great desolate region.

    "The graceful immortal king is Here!"

    "That's the graceful immortal king. There doesn't seem to be anything special about him."

    "I don't think he's too arrogant. Why would he say such arrogant words?"

    Due to the large number of projection mirrors set up in the grand desolate region, the moment Chen Chen Chen arrived, he was noticed by countless immortals.

    At this moment, Chen Chen was clad in white and was dressed very casually. He was strolling leisurely on the wasteland of the grand desolate region. He didn't seem to be here for a duel, but rather, he seemed to be here for a stroll.

    He walked to a mound and sat down. After that, he took out a flagon of wine from his storage ring and gulped it down.

    At this moment, a flame flashed in the sky as the Flying Phoenix Immortal King appeared.

    "Why didn't you tell me about such a huge matter?"

    Chen Chen stared at the Flying Phoenix Immortal King in the sky, a faint smile appeared on his face.

    Despite being so busy, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was still willing to come personally. This was extremely rare.

    In the past, if he wanted to make friends with the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, it was because he had a motive. But now, after seeing the Flying Phoenix Immortal King with his own eyes, he truly regarded this female immortal king as a good friend.

    "It's not a big deal. Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, don't worry about it!"

    Chen Chen laughed.

    At this moment, he obviously did not show the Ruyi God transformation armor, so no one could see through his background.

    After all, no one would completely expose their strength before the duel, so that the opponent would be on guard.

    "It's not a big deal! You..."

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King became even angrier, but she also knew that there were too many people watching in the dark, so she did not scold Chen Chen for a moment, instead, she said, "This is the Nirvana Pill, take it. You and I have crossed paths, so I can be considered to have done my best!"!

    After saying that, flying Phoenix Immortal King threw a ball of fiery red stuff into Chen Chen's hand, then turned around and left the great desolate region without looking back.

    Chen Chen took the medicinal pill in his hand and took a glance at it. After that, he suddenly laughed.

    This was because not only was there a nirvana pill in his hand, there was also an extremely small spatial equipment hidden within.

    Within the spatial equipment, there was a longbow. Beside the longbow, there were a total of seven Phoenix Feather Arrows.

    He had heard of this bow before. It was the domain-suppressing treasure of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm, the Sunset Divine Bow. It was also the greatest Great Dao Treasure in the entire immortal realm with the widest range of attack.

    Usually, just the immortal qi shot out from the bow alone was already comparable to other Supreme Great Dao treasures.

    If it was coupled with the specially-made Phoenix Feather Arrow, the power would increase by another level. Even if an immortal king was hit by it, there was a risk of death if he wasn't careful.

    Such a precious treasure, yet the Flying Phoenix Immortal King actually gave it to him in such a secretive manner.

    The meaning behind this was self-evident.

    "Is he trying to make me use it as a trump card? Hehe, this flying Phoenix Immortal King is truly thoughtful."

    Muttering to himself in his heart, Chen Chen kept the Nirvana pill and the Sunset Divine Bow.

    At this moment, a gust of wind and clouds rose up in the air above the grand desolate region. Following that, the nine-headed golden lion pulled a palace that was neither too big nor too small and appeared in Chen Chen's sight.

    A moment later, the palace landed in the wasteland of the great desolate region, stirring up countless amounts of dust.

    Looking at this extremely grand scene, Chen Chen calmly spoke, "Nine-heavens immortal king, how is it? Did you think that there would be such a day back then?

    I, a puny immortal from the lower realm, actually stood in front of you fairly and justly?"

    The curtains of the palace slowly opened as the nine-heavens immortal King walked out.

    After carefully sizing up Chen Chen, he suddenly laughed.

    After laughing, he coldly spoke, "Once you attain the DAO, you would lose your self-awareness. I've seen many people like this.

    HMPH, so what if you are standing in front of me now? Do you think that I will regret what happened back then? Or do you think that I will regret having an enemy like you?"

    After speaking, the nine-heavens immortal king laughed out loud, his eyes filled with disdain. Finally, he spoke with conviction, "There are many people standing in front of me, but how many of them have truly stood in the immortal realm for tens of millions of years?

    You had heaven-defying luck and became an immortal king. You even controlled a region, but so what?

    Heh, as the lord of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, I wouldn't regret a small decision I made just because you became an immortal king."

    Chen Chen applauded when he heard this. "Domineering! As expected of an immortal king of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm! But I feel that if you don't regret it now, it might not be the case later. Do you believe me?

    Forget it, it's useless to say more. The conflict between us can only be resolved by a battle. Let's fight."

    After saying this, Chen Chen stood up and dusted off the dust on his hands. In an instant, his eyes turned from lazy to fierce. At the same time, black light began to emanate from his body.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King also put away the palace and the nine-headed golden lion as he stared straight at Chen Chen.

    Buzz..

    Chen Chen ignored the nine Heavens Immortal King's gaze as he stepped on the sand and walked straight towards the Nine Heavens Immortal King. The black light on his body also became denser and denser.

    As he walked, a set of pitch-black armor extended out from his body and quickly spread over his body.

    After three steps, it covered all the vital parts of his body.

    After seven steps, it completely covered his entire body.

    Looking at the black and ferocious armor on Chen Chen's body, the Nine Heavens Immortal King subconsciously took two steps back. A hint of shock flashed in his eyes as he muttered,

    "The Supreme Treasure of the Great Dao..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 811, the Battle of the Great Dao

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    An armor-type great dao treasure..

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King was very clear about what this meant.

    If an ordinary immortal king wore an armor-type great dao treasure, then the immortal king fighting against him would have almost no chance of winning if he did not have an attack-type great dao treasure.

    Even if he had an attack-type great dao treasure, this battle would be extremely difficult.

    With a single thought, the calmness on his face vanished, replaced by a dark haze.

    No wonder this graceful god Immortal King dared to take the initiative to challenge him. So he had such a trump card.

    Luckily, he made more preparations.

    However, in the next second, another violet feng shui compass appeared beside Chen Chen.

    This violet feng shui compass flashed with lightning, spinning faster and faster. In an instant, it formed an extremely powerful domain, enveloping Chen within.

    Upon seeing the compass, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's face instantly turned pitch-black.

    "Purple firmament divine controlling wheel! The Supreme Treasure of the previous Immortal King of the Purple Firmament immortal realm! Why Is it in your hands? !"

    "Why? Are You Afraid? If you want to admit defeat, it's still not too late."

    Chen Chen walked a thousand meters in front of the Nine Heavens Immortal King and stood still. As he spoke, the power of his cultivation erupted, forming an extremely terrifying tornado that swept towards the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King subconsciously took two steps back, his face twitching.

    In his eyes, this junior who had just stepped into the immortal King realm was actually not much weaker than him in terms of cultivation!

    What the hell was going on? Could it be that this graceful immortal King ate the nine revolutions golden core?

    He was shocked in his heart, and so were the surrounding immortals in the immortal realms.

    They had more or less guessed that the graceful immortal king had a certain trump card, which was why they dared to challenge the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    But they didn't expect that this trump card was so hard-core!

    It was comparable to the nine heavens immortal king's cultivation base! Two defensive-type Great Dao Treasures!

    Apart from that, the stakes for this battle, the nine heavens profound pagoda, had yet to appear!

    The battle had yet to begin, and the graceful immortal king had already displayed the strength of a peak immortal king in the immortal realm.

    For a time, many immortals began to contact their immortal kings to inform them of the major changes in this battle.

    Immortal King Feihuang hid in the void of the nearby immortal realms. Looking at the two Great Dao Supreme Treasures controlled by Chen Chen, he felt extremely vexed.

    "This bastard clearly has such a trump card, but he has never revealed a thing or two to me! and he even presumptuously calls himself a friend! How detestable!"

    Thinking back to the scene where he secretly handed the sun shooting divine bow to Chen Chen, flying Phoenix Immortal King became even angrier. He was thinking about how to deal with Chen Chen once this battle was over.

    ..

    "Surrender? Hehe, in my eyes, there is no such word as surrender. where is the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower? Take it out too. I want to see how many Great Dao Supreme Treasures you can take out!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King pretended to be tough as he spoke.

    At this moment, he was extremely glad that he had made preparations long ago and borrowed the defensive supreme treasure, the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror.

    Otherwise, he might really have died here today.

    However, he had to lower his expectations of winning today.

    This graceful god Immortal King's cultivation base was not weaker than his. He still had two defensive Great Dao Supreme Treasures with him. In addition to the nine heavens mystical tower, he was already invincible.

    It was almost impossible for him to win against his opponent.

    Hence, he could only hope for a draw today.

    Hu!

    Taking a deep breath, the Nine Heavens Immortal King slowly drew out his emperor blood.

    The moment this Emperor Blood Immortal Sword appeared, half of the great desolate region was illuminated by the blood-red light.

    The Purple Heaven controlling God wheel that was revolving around Chen Chen felt threatened, and the speed of its rotation increased greatly. The purple light instantly shot up into the sky, illuminating the other half of the great desolate region, fighting against the red light.

    Before the two immortal kings could officially fight, the two Supreme Dao Treasures started to fight.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he didn't waste any more time and extended his hand towards the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    In the Void, a terrifying heavenly meteorite that was tens of thousands of miles in radius was formed and it crashed down towards the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Using the Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao to deal with the Nine Heavens Immortal King wasn't a good choice.

    However, Chen Chen insisted on doing so to vent the anger in his heart.

    That was because the true underworld was destroyed by the gigantic heavenly meteorite.

    And the heavenly meteorite that he created was no smaller than the heavenly meteorite.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King looked at the gigantic heavenly meteorite above his head and instantly understood Chen Chen Chen's intention. His eyes were filled with malice.

    Of course, he would not use the heavenly meteorite to deal with Chen Chen to compete with him.

    This was because falling sky's large-scale attack was not that effective against a single enemy.

    Today's battle was not a battle of wills for him. He could not obtain any energy replenishment in the great desolate region, so he had to use every ounce of his strength on the enemy.

    This way, he could ensure a better outcome.

    Seeing falling sky fall down, he let out a low shout. The sovereign blood in his hand suddenly rose up, and a red sword light that could divide the heaven and earth flashed and disappeared!

    Theoretically, the sky fall that could devour and absorb all energy suddenly froze. After that, it actually split into two from the middle, before completely dissipating.

    After that, the nine-heavens immortal King didn't attack.

    The Immortal King truly had two defensive-type Great Dao Supreme Treasures. No matter how much he attacked, he couldn't break through the defense of his opponent.

    Rather than wasting energy to attack, it was better to wait and see.

    Chen Chen coldly laughed when he saw the nine-heavens immortal king raising his sword in a defensive stance. "Nine-heavens immortal king, what happened to your earlier attitude? You only defended but didn't attack. Do you still have the Pride of an Immortal King?"

    The nine-heavens immortal king was extremely angered but he didn't retort. He didn't immediately attack after being provoked and continued to maintain his previous stance.

    Chen Chen coldly snorted when he saw this. After that, he pointed his finger at the sky.

    In an instant, hundreds of different-sized heavenly meteorites gathered in the air and flew towards the nine-heavens immortal king one after another.

    Boom Boom Boom!

    A series of explosions rang out as the entire great desolate region started to tremble.

    However, these attacks couldn't even shake the nine-heavens immortal king in the slightest because in terms of power, these heavenly meteorites weren't even comparable to the large-sized heavenly meteorites from before.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King was furious.

    He knew that the graceful immortal king was insulting him. An immortal king was being smashed around under countless gazes. Even if he did not suffer any injuries, he would still lose face.

    "Graceful Immortal King! Looks like you want to fight to the death with me!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King roared angrily, and the emperor blood sword in his hand slashed towards Chen Chen.

    Under such provocation, he finally failed to recognize Chen Chen Chen as his master and launched an attack.

    Under this slash, the emperor blood sword instantly became ten thousand li long and rapidly descended like a huge screen in the sky.

    Chen Chen looked at the huge red light and did not move.

    Seeing that the red light was getting closer, the Purple Heaven controlling God wheel suddenly spun several tens of Li in front of Chen Chen and blocked the Emperor Blood Sword.

    Clang!

    A world-shaking sound was heard. With the two Great Dao Supreme Treasures as the core, the area within hundreds of thousands of miles instantly collapsed.

    The great desolate region was a wasteland, so no one felt sorry for it. If there were two great DAO Supreme Treasures fighting in other regions, the master of that region would probably have to fight to the death with the person who attacked.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 812, killing intent

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen could not help but let out a long sigh when he saw that the purple heaven controlling God wheel was completely capable of blocking the Emperor Blood Sword of the Nine Heavens Immortal King. There was no need for him to use any extra tricks.

    Where was he now?

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King... was only so-so.

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen said softly, "It's time to settle the score between us."

    As he spoke, two phantoms appeared behind him, surrounding the Nine Heavens Immortal King in a triangular formation.

    Upon seeing the two phantoms, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's expression changed drastically. He roared angrily, "Graceful Immortal King, you actually found a helper!"

    Only after he finished speaking did he realize that something was wrong.

    Although the two phantoms were in human form and the ripples on their bodies had reached the immortal King realm, there were no ripples of divine sense.

    These were two immortal king level puppets!

    "Immortal king level puppets... where did this graceful immortal king get so many great dao treasures..."

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King was shocked.

    He had to admit that he was a little flustered.

    The number of great dao treasures that this graceful immortal king had made people a little afraid.

    It was fine if he revealed one, but it was okay if he revealed two. Now that he had revealed the third..

    He could not help but suspect that there might be a fourth or fifth item.

    How was he supposed to fight?

    Before he could continue thinking, one of the shadows soared into the sky and flew directly above him.

    Following that, the shadow slapped out a palm at him!

    After this palm was struck out, a huge square-shaped rune that was at least ten thousand kilometers in size rapidly pressed down!

    Even existences like the Nine Heavens Immortal King felt that they could not withstand the sharpness of the rune.

    "This... is the power of Proverbs!"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King cried out in surprise.

    His master had once been close to an immortal emperor, so he naturally knew how powerful proverbs were!

    The rune that was rapidly descending from above might not be the true proverbs, but it definitely had some of the charm of proverbs!

    Otherwise, it wouldn't make him feel like he was invincible!

    At this moment, he couldn't hide his strength anymore.

    With this thought, the Nine Heavens Immortal King didn't hesitate to take out the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror and place it above his head.

    In the next second, the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror burst out with boundless light, forming a huge light barrier above the Nine Heavens Immortal King!

    Weng!

    A strange sound rang out, and the huge runes suddenly imprinted themselves on the light barrier.

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King's face turned pale as his body rapidly bent.

    At this moment, the Azure Cloud immortal mirror trembled violently as a faint rune appeared in the mirror.

    After this rune appeared, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's pressure was greatly reduced as his body gradually straightened up.

    Despite this, he was still extremely fearful.

    It was only because the azure cloud immortal mirror had unleashed its potential that he was unable to withstand the power of the Maxim Rune.

    The might of the proverbs could only be withstood by the proverbs!

    The Four Great Dao Supreme Treasures were clashing against each other. The great desolate region gradually couldn't hold on any longer. Explosions were occurring everywhere, and it seemed as though it was about to collapse.

    The spectating immortals in the surrounding immortal realms were all badly frightened.

    It wasn't that they had never seen a battle between immortal kings before. However, this was the first time they had seen so many great dao supreme treasures being used in such a battle.

    In comparison, the battle between the Beichen Immortal King and the Lingwei Immortal King back then was like a child playing house.

    ..

    In the Beichen Immortal Realm, the Beichen Immortal King looked through the projection mirror at the two proverbs confronting each other in the void. His pupils constricted.

    Beside him, Mo he, the attendant he had sent to the lower realm back then, was sweating profusely.

    "Mo he, did the nine heavens immortal king and the graceful god Immortal King fight because of the true underworld?"

    Immortal King Beichen asked in a deep voice.

    Mo he wiped the sweat off his forehead and said with a trembling voice, "Yes... I think that the graceful celestial king is somewhat similar to the lord of the lower realm that I met back then..."

    "You mean that pill furnace was obtained from his hands back then?"

    "Yes... Yes!"

    Plop!

    As he said this, Mo he suddenly knelt down.

    He had clearly seen the strength of the graceful celestial king in the mirror. He was much stronger than his own immortal king.

    Back then, he had cheated him of a treasure. How could he not hold a grudge?

    It was just that he hadn't made the time to settle the score yet. If he really did settle the score, he, a shrimp, would probably be the first to die.

    "Immortal King... save... Save Me!"

    Thinking of this, Mo he couldn't help but cry out in pain.

    Seeing this, the Beichen Immortal King kicked him away and scolded, "Can you be a bit of a good-for-nothing? I'm just watching the battle. Is there a need to be so scared? What a bastard! Get out of Here!"

    After saying that, Mo he's body flew out uncontrollably.

    After chasing Mo he away, the Beichen Immortal King stood up and walked back and forth in the Great Hall for a few steps. After a moment.., he couldn't help but mutter, "In the future, it's better not to leave the Beichen immortal realm for a period of time. However, from what I see, this fairy immortal king looks somewhat similar to that immortal emperor's disciple..."

    ..

    On the battlefield of the great desolate realm.

    The entire great desolate realm could no longer withstand the pressure of the Four Great Dao Supreme Treasures. A crack appeared in the middle and began to break.

    Chen Chen looked at the Nine Heavens Immortal King and the Four Great Dao Supreme Treasures that were still stubbornly resisting. He couldn't help but recall the scene of him resisting the gigantic heavenly meteor.

    Under his own choice, the great regions of the true underworld crashed into the heavenly meteor one after another.

    Countless living beings were completely annihilated because of his choice.

    At this moment, he seemed to hear countless screams, wails, and sobs. He also saw countless living beings kneeling in the sky and praying.

    However, destruction had finally arrived.

    Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    He didn't just want to defeat the Nine Heavens Immortal King in front of all the immortals in this battle today.

    Fresh blood could only be washed away by fresh blood.

    From the beginning, his heart was thinking of killing the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Previously, he mentioned that as long as the Nine Heavens Immortal King won, he would return the nine heavens profound pagoda.

    But he didn't say what price the Nine Heavens Immortal King would have to pay if he lost.

    All of this was to conceal the killing intent in his heart.

    After all, as long as an immortal King didn't leave the immortal realm he was in, it would be extremely difficult to kill him.

    And now that the situation was settled, he didn't need to hide anymore!

    With this thought, the Ruyi God transformation armor on Chen Chen's body disappeared without a trace.

    At this last moment, he didn't want to use any extra energy on defense.

    Then, he appeared behind the Nine Heavens Immortal King in the blink of an eye.

    Sensing that Chen Chen had used two great dao supreme treasures and still had the ability to move, the Nine Heavens Immortal King was extremely shocked.

    "Nine-heavens Immortal King, do you regret it now?"

    Chen Chen walked to a meter behind the nine-heavens immortal king and asked softly.

    The nine-heavens immortal King's body trembled as he angrily shouted, "Graceful immortal king, you are better than me. I admit defeat!"

    After speaking, he lifted the Azure Cloud immortal mirror and wanted to leave the grand desolate region.

    However, at this moment, a pagoda appeared above his head. It was none other than the Supreme Treasure of the nine-heavens immortal realm, the nine-heavens profound pagoda.

    The moment the nine heavens profound pagoda appeared, the Nine Heavens Immortal King was instantly frozen.

    At the same time, a long spear appeared in Chen Chen's hand and he ruthlessly threw it towards the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Hearing the sound of space being torn apart behind him, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's body trembled violently. In an instant, seven to eight different types of defenses appeared behind him.

    Keng!

    A thunderous sound rang out as the god slaying spear pierced through the first layer of defenses, shattering it.

    Following that, the second layer, the third layer, the fourth layer..

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King didn't know how many years his life-saving treasures were like thin paper in front of the god slaying spear. In just a breath's time, they were all pierced through.

    Finally, the god slaying spear pierced through the armor of the nine-heavens immortal king and stabbed into his body.

    The nine-heavens immortal king instantly froze. In that instant, he felt a piercing chill permeating his entire body. His mind was filled with the roars of countless fierce souls.

    Under this terrifying sound, he felt his divine soul rapidly weakening, showing signs of dissipating.

    "What... What kind of magic treasure is this?"

    The Nine Heavens Immortal King turned his head with great difficulty and saw the pitch-black, simple-looking god slaying spear. His eyes were filled with shock.

    This was the first time he encountered a magic treasure that could directly threaten his life.

    One had to know that the life force of an immortal king was extremely vigorous. As long as his soul wasn't destroyed, it was very normal for him to be reborn by dripping blood.

    And if one wanted to truly disperse the immortal King's divine soul, one would need many, many attacks.

    With this technique, an immortal king would have the chance to use all sorts of life-saving trump cards to escape.

    But the moment this treasure entered his body, his divine soul was directly suppressed, unable to move a single inch.

    At this moment, Chen Chen had already caught up, grabbing onto the spear shaft.

    Seeing Chen Chen's eyes filled with killing intent, the nine heavens immortal king mumbled, "You want to kill this king?"

    "Why not?"

    Chen Chen laughed coldly as the god slaying spear in his hand shook violently.

    Boom!

    An explosive sound rang out as the Nine Heavens Immortal King was instantly turned into pieces.

    But in the next second, a streak of flame ignited, as though time and space had reversed.

    Very quickly, the Nine Heavens Immortal King's figure appeared once more within the flames.

    "Nirvana Pill, HMPH!"

    Chen Chen snorted coldly as the god slaying spear stabbed out once more, directly piercing into the body of the Nine Heavens Immortal King who had just been reborn.

    The expression of the nine heavens immortal king instantly became ferocious. His cultivation base was burning rapidly, trying to block the terrifying murderous aura from the god slaying spear so that he could escape with a wisp of his remnant soul.

    However, Chen Chen didn't give him the chance. With a wave of his hand, a bell-shaped magic treasure covered a radius of a hundred miles, forming an invincible barrier.

    This bell was called the immovable divine Emperor Bell. The barrier formed by it was something that even an intact immortal king with a Great Dao Supreme Treasure might not be able to break, let alone the heavily injured Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    Looking at the barrier around him, the Nine Heavens Immortal king immediately started to give in.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, I don't want the Nine Heavens Mysterious Tower anymore. Back then, I destroyed the true underworld. How about I compensate you with the Nine Heavens Immortal realm now? I'm willing to swear an oath..."

    Before the Nine Heavens Immortal King could finish his words, a boundless murderous aura erupted from his body and instantly wiped out his soul.

    But what surprised Chen Chen was that in the next second, a wisp of remnant soul floated out of the Nine Heavens Immortal King's body and hid inside a bead.

    The bead darted left and right, trying to break out of the barrier, but to no avail.

    "Soul stabilizing bead... so many lives."

    Chen Chen shook his head and stabbed out with his spear again, directly blocking the soul stabilizing bead.

    A shadow with a terrified expression instantly floated out and started to beg for mercy.

    Chen Chen looked at the remnant soul of the Nine Heavens Immortal King who no longer had any bearing and calmly said, "Since you know you will die, why don't you die with some dignity? You are an immortal king after all."

    After saying that, the god-slaying spear shook and the soul-stabilizing pearl turned into dust. The Nine Heavens Immortal King died completely.

    Looking at the storage ring and the Emperor Blood Sword, the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror, which were two Supreme Dao Treasures, Chen Chen beckoned with his hand. Very quickly, these spoils of war were stored into his spatial equipment.

    After that, Chen Chen used the system to check if the Nine Heavens Immortal King still had any remnant souls. After confirming that there were no remnant souls, he put away the immovable divine Emperor Bell, the Purple Heaven Controlling Spirit Wheel, and the four divine attendants.

    At this moment, the Great Wilderness region had turned into countless floating islands. Chen Chen started to activate the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation technique.

    In the blink of an eye, the mountains and rivers started to turn and countless floating islands started to gather.

    Roughly a few minutes later, the grand desolate region returned to its original state.

    Only now did he leave the grand desolate region.

    ..

    Only after he left did the spectating immortals of the immortal realms dare to make a sound.

    "The Nine Heavens Immortal King... is dead?"

    "I think he really is dead. He was killed three times."

    ..

    Everyone looked at each other, seeing the shock in each other's eyes.

    Although there were many immortal kings in the immortal world, very few of them died.

    Even if they died, most of them died in battles.

    For someone like the Nine Heavens Immortal King who died in a duel, it was something that had not happened once in five to six million years.

    And this was an immortal king who controlled a region!

    "Amazing, Immortal King Godgrace is able to kill the Nine Heavens Immortal King. His strength is probably ranked in the top hundred of the Immortal World!"

    One should not underestimate the top 100. The Immortal Realm had nearly 20,000 immortal kings, and the top 100 was already in the top 0.5% . He could be considered an expert among experts.

    "In terms of the number of Great Dao Treasures, I conservatively estimate that he can enter the top three of the Immortal Realm!"

    "The graceful immortal king must not be provoked in the future!"

    "The Nine Heavens Immortal realm doesn't have a nine heavens immortal king. What should we do in the future? There isn't a second immortal king in the Nine Heavens Immortal realm..."

    For a moment, countless immortals were discussing.

    One could imagine that it wouldn't be long before these immortals spread the news of what happened in the grand desolate region to the entire immortal realms.

    ..

    And at this moment.

    In the Azure Nether Immortal Realm, the black-robed and veiled immortal king was staring at the projection mirror in front of him, his eyes flickering.

    "This graceful Celestial Immortal King... why is he so terrifying?"

    After mumbling to herself, she clenched her fists tightly.

    Some time ago, her junior apprentice-sister, Immortal King Qinglian, came back and said that she wanted to sever all ties with her and seek refuge with the graceful immortal king whom she had never heard of before.

    She scoffed at this. Initially, she wanted to take advantage of the situation and agree to let that woman whom she had always disliked leave her sight forever.

    But after thinking about it, she felt somewhat unwilling. Hence, she used the excuse that the secret art of her sect could not be taught to outsiders to imprison Immortal King Qinglian.

    As for that so-called graceful immortal king whom she had never heard of before, she didn't care about him at all.

    But now, after personally witnessing the scene of the Graceful Immortal King killing the Nine Heavens Immortal King, she had no choice but to admit that she was somewhat afraid. She even started to regret why she didn't let her junior sister off so quickly earlier.

    What should she do now?

    If she let him off, it was hard to guarantee that her junior sister wouldn't hold a grudge against him.

    If she didn't, there was an 80-90% chance that the graceful immortal king would come looking for her. At that time, things wouldn't end well.

    With this thought in mind, the Azure Nether Immortal King stomped her feet in anger.

    After hesitating for a long time, she took a deep breath and removed her veil, forcing out a friendly smile as she walked towards the place where the Azure Lotus Immortal King was imprisoned.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Actually, at this moment, the immortal kings who had a grudge with Chen Chen were all extremely nervous.

    For example, the Beichen Immortal King, or the Supreme Spirit Immortal King who broke his promise and tried to plot against Chen Chen..

    Of course, the ones who were the most upset weren't these two, but the Azure Cloud Immortal King who lent the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror to the Nine Heavens Immortal King.

    At this moment, he was so regretful that he wanted to commit suicide. If it wasn't for the fact that he couldn't bring himself to lose face, he even wanted to find Chen Chen Chen and shamelessly ask for the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror.

    But at this moment, Chen Chen didn't have the time to care about the attitude of these immortal kings. He directly flew towards the Nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    With the death of the Nine Heavens Immortal King, the Nine Heavens Immortal realm would naturally become an ownerless immortal realm.

    At this moment, there would definitely be some immortal kings who wanted to fuse with the origins of the immortal realms and become an existence that could control a region.

    For such a good thing, he couldn't let it go to an outsider.

    In addition, the Nine Heavens Immortal realm was much larger than the true nether immortal realm.

    ..

    An hour later, Chen Chen arrived at the Nine Heavens Immortal Domain.

    At this moment, the Nine Heavens Immortal domain was in a state of panic. A large number of immortals were fleeing, and some valuable buildings had been demolished. No one knew who had secretly taken them away.

    It was no wonder that they were like this. Once the Nine Heavens Immortal King died, they lost their biggest backer.

    If Chen Chen was a violent person, it was not impossible for him to kill them all.

    Therefore, if he did not run now, when would he run?

    Some immortal kings and Golden Immortals had already taken their things and ran away.

    However, Chen Chen was not interested in killing a group of weaklings. Instead, he quietly came to the sky above the Nine Heavens Sect.

    "System, are there any immortal kings in this region?"

    "There are two of them. They are located four million miles south of the host and six million miles northwest of the host..."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was not surprised.

    After all, the Nine Heavens Immortal King had been dead for more than an hour. This period of time was enough for some brave immortal kings to come and test him out.

    If he had come a little later, there would have been more immortal kings coming, and the situation might have gone out of control.

    Using his divine sense to scan the two places that the system had pointed out, Chen Chen's voice resounded throughout the entire nine Heavens Immortal realm.

    "This domain is my spoils of war. Immortal kings who have nothing to do with it better stay far away from the nine heavens immortal domain. Otherwise, don't blame me for being impolite!"

    As soon as this voice sounded out, a few breaths later, one of the immortal kings tactfully flew out of the Nine Heavens Immortal Domain.

    The other immortal king seemed to be very confident in his concealment skills. He actually remained motionless on the spot.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he turned his head and directly looked in that direction.

    In an instant, a cry of surprise came from that direction.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, don't do anything! I'm Leaving Now!"

    As soon as his voice fell, a stream of light flashed and disappeared into the distance.

    Seeing that there were no other immortal kings, Chen Chen looked at the immortals of the Nine Heavens sect below.

    These immortals had wanted to run away, but when they saw him coming, they were so scared that they stayed where they were and did not dare to move. Some simply knelt on the ground and looked at the sky with pleading faces.

    Chen Chen glanced at these people. Seeing that there were not many gold immortals and above, he knew that those with higher cultivation bases had long run away, he immediately said, "Don't run away. I have no interest in killing you. I have learned the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method, so I can be considered half a member of the Nine Heavens Sect. From now on, I will be the sect master of the Nine Heavens Sect."

    The group of Immortals also knew what was going on. When they heard him, they all shouted "Sect master"in unison. Their expressions were as sincere as they could be.

    If the Nine Heavens Immortal King knew this, he would most likely be angered to death upon seeing this scene.

    Chen Chen coldly laughed when he saw this. He didn't stand on ceremony and directly landed in the nine heavens sect, sitting on the seat that only nine heavens could sit on.

    When he sat down, an immortal with discerning eyes immediately came over and handed him a jade slip.

    "Shenxiu... er, sect leader, these are the various accounts of our nine heavens sect, as well as the information of the mortal world under the Nine Heavens Immortal realm. Please take a look."

    Chen Chen took it and casually glanced at it, losing his interest.

    In the end, he could no longer fuse with the origin of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, and he wouldn't stay here for too long.

    Hence, the Nine Heavens Immortal realm had to be given to someone else, and he had to give it away within a short period of time.

    As for who to give it to..

    It was impossible for him to give it to the nether king. Although the Nine Heavens Immortal realm should be given to him the most, he had already become the nether king, so there was no way he could fuse with the origin of the immortal realm.

    Right now, the location of the Azure Lotus Immortal King was still unknown. Naturally, even if he had her by his side, he wouldn't hand over the Nine Heavens Immortal realms to her.

    After all, she only promised to follow him verbally. And up till now, she hasn't done any meritorious deeds. What right did she have to control a region.

    Other than these two immortal kings, the only immortal King Chen knew who had yet to control a region was the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    Actually, he wanted to dominate this region until one of his subordinates became an immortal king. Only then would he be able to control this region.

    But he knew that was impossible.

    There were so many immortal kings in the immortal realm who failed to control a region. If he stayed here and did nothing, he would soon incur the wrath of the masses.

    If he really provoked hundreds or thousands of immortal kings, no matter how powerful he was, he wouldn't be able to endure it.

    After thinking about it, he decided to hand it over to the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    Firstly, the character of the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was reliable and he was someone who knew how to repay kindness.

    Secondly, back then when the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King protected him and returned to the true Nether Immortal Realms, he didn't harbor any greed.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took out the token that belonged to the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    "Fellow Daoist Flying Phoenix, you should be able to guess where I am now, right? Let's cut the crap. Let Me Ask You, has the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King Been Reborn?"

    A moment later, the Phantom of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flew out from the token.

    "She has been reborn, but she has yet to fully recover. What do you mean?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King quickly replied. At the end, her eyes were filled with disbelief because she had already guessed a certain possibility.

    "You understand what I mean. Tell her to come to the Nine Heavens Immortal realm as soon as possible. I will protect her and fuse the essence of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm."

    After receiving the affirmative answer, the Phoenix Immortal King narrowed her phoenix eyes and said, "This is an immortal realm! Have you thought about it?"

    "It's just an immortal realm. It's not worth me thinking about it. Hurry up and tell her to come over."

    Chen Chen casually waved his hand, as though the immortal realms were cabbages.

    After seeing those existences in the primordial void space, the immortal king who controlled a realm was no longer as powerful in his eyes.

    No matter how powerful they were, they would only be powerful within their own region. It had nothing to do with becoming an immortal emperor.

    For those immortal kings who didn't control a region, as long as they could comprehend a single word of wisdom, they would still be able to become an immortal emperor.

    In fact, right now, he faintly felt that 'controlling a region'was like drawing a prison, affecting the determination of immortal kings to become immortal emperors.

    If not for this, why would the master of the Nine Heavens Immortal King and nine Nether King give up on a region and go to the primordial void space to search for an opportunity to become an immortal emperor?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen also felt relieved.

    It was merely a domain.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After waiting silently for half a day, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King arrived together. Seeing that Chen Chen really wanted to gift the nine heavens immortal realms to her, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King was momentarily at a loss for words.

    Such a huge favor, she didn't know how to repay it in the future.

    But even if she rejected it, she couldn't do it.

    After all, this was an immortal realm, it could be considered her ultimate dream.

    "Time waits for no one. Try to communicate with the will of the Nine Heavens Immortal realm."

    Chen Chen directly spoke.

    Back then, he didn't spend much time to fuse with the true Nether Immortal realm. That was because he had a connection with the true nether immortal realm to begin with.

    Right now, it would be much more difficult for the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King to control the Nine Heavens Immortal realm. It might even take a few months or a few years.

    When the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King heard this, she cast a deep glance at Chen Chen. After that, she gritted her teeth and landed in a secluded location below. She then closed her eyes and began to meditate.

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King looked at Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King with a complicated gaze. After a long time, she muttered, "When mother passed the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms to me back then, Sister's strength was actually not inferior to mine.

    I know that she was not convinced in her heart, but over the years, she did not blame me at all. She just silently worked hard..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen smiled awkwardly.

    There were too many situations like this in the immortal realms.

    It was already very rare for the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King and the Flying Phoenix Immortal King to coexist in harmony,

    but what was he saying to an outsider like him?

    "Now that things are good, she has a chance to have her own territory. Chen Chen, thank you for resolving the knot in our hearts. From now on, your matters are my matters."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King turned his head and looked at Chen Chen, his tone extremely solemn.

    "We are friends. This is how it should be."

    Chen Chen's expression was also very sincere.

    Although he hadn't been here for long, he wasn't alone and helpless in the Immortal Realms'nine thousand immortal realms.

    ..

    The news of the great desolate region's nine heavens immortal king dying spread like wildfire in the immortal realms.

    About a month later, the focus of attention in the immortal realm returned to the Fallen Immortal Mountain once again.

    Ever since the last time a large number of immortal kings and Immortal Kings entered the Hong Meng Void Space, only a few people had returned to the immortal realm.

    And on this day, a large number of immortals finally poured out from the cracks of the fallen immortal mountain.

    However, these immortals didn't return with a full load. On the contrary, without exception, they were all in a sorry state.

    Three days after these people returned, the news of what happened in the primordial void space finally spread throughout the entire immortal realm.

    It turned out that after the Fallen Immortal Mountain split apart, a large amount of immortal Qi from the immortal realm gushed into the primordial void space. In addition to the fact that a shocking number of immortal kings and Immortal Monarchs entered, some of the corpses within began to mutate and began to develop their own consciousness.

    Ordinary corpses weren't a big deal. Even immortal kings and Immortal Monarchs who entered from the immortal realm could deal with them.

    The problem was that a few days ago, there was a corpse that was suspected to be an immortal emperor.

    This kind of consciousness that was born from a corpse usually contained a large amount of resentment and anger. Hence, it was extremely bloodthirsty.

    It was said that there were even many immortal kings who died in the hands of that immortal emperor's corpse.

    It was precisely because of this unforeseen event that many immortal kings and emperors chose to give up on searching for good fortune and left the Hong Meng Void Space.

    ..

    Another three days passed, and another batch of immortals flew out of the primordial chaos void space. However, in comparison, this group of people was in an even more miserable state. In fact, most of them were injured.

    In the Nine Heavens Immortal Domain, a few immortal monarchs under the command of the Nine Heavens Immortal kings had just returned. This group of people didn't know that the Nine Heavens Immortal King had already died. As soon as they returned, they flew towards the palace where the Nine Heavens Immortal King used to be, as they flew, they shouted, "Immortal King! Something Big has happened!"

    Hearing this exclamation, Chen Chen opened his eyes and asked calmly, "What big thing?"

    The three immortal kings flew into the palace. When they saw Chen Chen, they were all dumbfounded. A moment later, one of them said angrily,

    "Who are you? How dare you sit on that seat! Where's the Immortal King?"

    Chen Chen couldn't be bothered to explain to these three people. He turned his head and pouted at the attendant who kept wiping his cold sweat.

    When the attendant saw this, he quickly flew over to the three immortal kings and explained in a low voice.

    "Ahem, three immortal kings, the previous nine Heavens Immortal King did the opposite..."

    By the time he mentioned that the Nine Heavens Immortal King was killed by this immortal king, the three immortal kings were already kneeling on the ground, not daring to look at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen waved his hand, and the three of them stood up uncontrollably.

    "Speak, what happened in the Hong Meng Void Space?"

    The three immortal monarchs looked at each other, and in the end, they chose the immortal monarch who looked the oldest as their representative, explaining to Chen Chen everything that happened in the Hong Meng Void Space.

    "Immortal King of the Nine Heavens, sigh, only now do I see through it. That Fallen Immortal Mountain split apart, how is it a fortuitous opportunity? It's simply a monstrous calamity!

    "You also know that the bodies of US immortals contain spirituality. How many corpses are there in the Void Space Battlefield? "No one knows. Originally, these corpses wouldn't receive any energy replenishment in the void space, and there wouldn't be any changes.

    "But now that the fallen immortal mountain has collapsed, a large amount of the mixed aura of the immortal world has entered the primal void space. Those corpses that have slept for tens of millions of years or even hundreds of millions of years are like spiritual trees that encounter fire. They will explode at the slightest touch..."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen shook his head and said, "I understand all these principles. A few days ago, a group of people came out. All you need to do is to tell us what you have encountered."

    That immortal lord paused for a moment, his face twitched as he said, "Right now, there are probably no less than a million corpses that have been resurrected! Moreover, it seems to have formed an organization... that strongest immortal emperor's corpse now calls itself the corpse emperor, and is currently madly hunting down Immortals from the immortal realm like us..

    "I think... I think it won't be long before he finds the entrance to the immortal realm and leads his subordinates into the immortal realm."

    Chen Chen raised his eyebrows when he heard this.

    In just a few days, a group of corpses had gone from being sentient to forming an organization. This development was indeed quite fast.

    "What is the strength of the corpse emperor? Do you know?"Chen Chen asked again.

    The Immortal Lord recalled for a moment, and a trace of fear flashed in his eyes.

    "From afar, I've seen hundreds of immortal kings besieging that corpse emperor. In the end, they were no match for him and more than half of them died on the spot. Only a few managed to escape.

    From the looks of it, although the strength of that corpse emperor can't be compared to a real immortal emperor, in the entire immortal realm, he should be ranked in the top ten.

    The most crucial thing is the fleshly body of the immortal emperor. Immortal kings are unable to shake him. It's almost impossible to kill him."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen understood.

    However, this matter wasn't something a newly-promoted immortal king like him should be involved in.

    One must know that there were close to 20,000 immortal kings in the immortal realms. For immortal kings like the Nine Heavens Immortal King and the Beichen Immortal King who controlled a region for tens of millions of years, they could be considered juniors.

    True Old Immortal Kings wouldn't appear for tens of millions of years.

    But now that such a major change occurred, it was time for some of the truly peak-tier immortal kings to come out and take a look.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    A few days later, the Corpse Emperor was born in the Hong Meng Void Space, and the news of countless experts'corpses being revived had spread.

    The ones who were the most anxious about this matter were naturally the few immortal realms near the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    After all, if any corpse emperor really rushed out, they would be the first to bear the brunt.

    But they didn't dare to rashly seal that crack.

    After all, compared to the group of immortal kings and emperors who entered, less than a third of them came out.

    If they really sealed up the crack and trapped the remaining people in the void space, who knew how many immortal realms they would offend in an instant.

    However, it was impossible to just let them be. Hence, the immortal kings from the surrounding regions joined forces and went to the strongest immortal realms in the immortal realm, inviting the oldest immortal kings to come out and take charge of the situation.

    Chen Chen originally thought that such a major event had nothing to do with him, an immortal king who had just arrived in the immortal realms.

    Who would have thought that a day later, an immortal king with white hair and a youthful face would appear in the Nine Heavens Immortal realms.

    Seeing the friendly expression on the face of the immortal king, Chen Chen asked, "Sir, who are you?"

    That white-haired immortal king smiled calmly. After that, he sized Chen Chen up before replying, "This must be the immortal king whose name has risen to fame in the Immortal Realms, right? I Am the Lord of the immortal realms of the extreme north, the immortal king of the extreme north."

    Upon hearing this title, Chen Chen's expression changed.

    There were over 9,000 immortal realms in the immortal realms. He didn't specifically remember them, but there were a few immortal kings that he didn't need to remember. For example, the 'Four Extreme Immortal Kings'.

    The Four Extreme Immortal Kings represented the four immortal kings, they were the extreme east, extreme west, extreme south and extreme north.

    The Immortal Realms where the four great immortal kings were located were located in the four directions of the immortal realms. They were one of the largest immortal realms in the entire immortal realms.

    And the strength of the four extreme immortal kings could be considered top-notch in the entire immortal realm.

    They might not be the strongest, but they could definitely be ranked in the top ten.

    In terms of age, the four extreme immortal kings could be considered the oldest batch of immortal kings.

    Among them, the easternmost immortal king had been an immortal king for more than a hundred million years, older than many immortal emperors.

    After learning the name of the Four Extreme Immortal Kings, Chen Chen didn't immediately bow and greet them. Instead, he became even more vigilant.

    The four extremities immortal King hadn't appeared for a million years. Now that he came looking for Chen Chen at this crucial moment, this wasn't a good thing.

    With this thought in mind, Chen Chen furrowed his brows.

    The Northern Immortal King was still smiling when he saw this. After sweeping his gaze around the hall, he didn't mind at all and sat down at Chen Chen's seat.

    "Graceful Immortal King, I presume you have heard of what happened on the Fallen Immortal Mountain."

    Chen Chen nodded, remaining silent.

    The extreme north immortal king continued, "We Old Fellows have already come up with a countermeasure."

    Only then did Chen Chen Chen ask, "What countermeasure?"

    "You should also know that regardless of whether the fallen immortal mountain is sealed or not, there will be a huge drawback.

    Also, it's not a solution that can be solved once and for all.

    Rather than allowing those corpses to grow in the void, why don't we take the initiative to attack? There will be no more problems in the future."

    The northernmost immortal king smiled as he stretched out his hand, gesturing for Chen Chen to be beheaded.

    Chen Chen instantly understood his intentions.

    The method of the group of old immortal kings was to enter the primordial void space and kill the corpse emperor.

    Now that they came looking for him, there was no need to say anything more. They wanted him to join them as well.

    There was a saying, 'the tall tree attracts the wind'.

    At this moment, Chen Chen understood the meaning of this phrase. This tree of his had only grown for a short period of time and it was already attracting the wind.

    Sighing, Chen Chen spoke:

    "I heard that the corpse emperor's fleshly body is extremely tyrannical. Immortal kings are not to be harmed."

    The northern immortal king shook his head, "Nothing is absolute. Although the fleshly body of an immortal emperor is incomparably tyrannical, the soul of that corpse emperor is far inferior to that of an immortal emperor. If there's a weapon that can counter the soul, it's not impossible to kill it."

    Chen Chen lowered his head and didn't say anything.

    The northernmost immortal king continued, "Back then when you fought against the nine-heavens immortal King, you used a special treasure in your final attack. I can sense it through the projection mirror. That Treasure's baleful aura is extremely terrifying. Not to mention that the corpse emperor's soul is inferior to an immortal emperor, even a true immortal emperor wouldn't feel good after receiving that treasure of yours. Am I right?"

    Chen Chen inclined his head, seeing that the northernmost immortal king still had a friendly expression on his face, he felt speechless in his heart.

    At this moment, if he didn't say anything, it would be somewhat unjustifiable.

    After hesitating for a few seconds, he went straight to the point. "In that case, does the northernmost immortal king mean to borrow a treasure or to borrow someone?"

    "Of course he means to borrow someone. Graceful Immortal King, could it be that you can rest assured and borrow a treasure?"

    The northernmost immortal king laughed as he spoke. He then continued, "We have a total of twenty immortal kings on this trip. Given the overall strength of the graceful immortal king, it's not a problem for him to be ranked among us."

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes when he heard this.

    Ever since he killed the nine-heavens immortal king, there were rumors saying that he was one of the top hundred immortal kings in the immortal realms.

    And now, this northernmost immortal king said that he had the strength to be ranked in the top twenty.

    In truth, he himself didn't know what level he was at among the immortal kings.

    However, back then when he killed the nine-heavens immortal king, he didn't use his full strength, especially when it came to defense.

    The Ruyi God transformation armor didn't work, and the 'Yu'of the four God attendants only appeared to watch the battle.

    "What benefits do I get if I Go?"

    Chen Chen cut straight to the point and didn't beat around the bush.

    The northernmost immortal king was slightly taken aback before he laughed, "If the immortal realm were to be in trouble, would you be able to survive? This battle is a battle to defend the immortal realm. Both you and I have a responsibility in the immortal realm, what benefits can we talk about?"

    As he spoke till here, his tone suddenly changed.

    "But it's not completely without benefits. If this battle is successful, Sir's reputation would definitely soar. At that time, all the immortals in the immortal realms would definitely owe sir a favor.

    With these favors, sir wouldn't be as easy as a fish in the water in the immortal realms. In any case, there wouldn't be any problems for him to pass through.

    As for the other benefits, I also want to give them to you. But Sir has several Supreme Dao Treasures and your net worth is probably even more bountiful than US Old Fellows.

    If we give them to you, we would only be courting humiliation. It's better not to mention it at all."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he actually felt that it made sense.

    Right now, he was lacking treasures. Did he lack medicinal pills?

    He didn't lack any!

    What he lacked were some illusory things.

    Also, he also understood the logic behind the saying 'If the lips die, the teeth grow cold'.

    With a single thought, Chen Chen already made a certain decision in his heart.

    "When do we set off?"

    "We will set off tomorrow."The Immortal King of the extreme north stroked his beard.

    "When I leave the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, can you all ensure that no other immortal kings will come?"Chen Chen asked again.

    "Don't worry about that. At this moment, if anyone dares to have designs on your things, they would become enemies with the entire immortal realms. Even if the other immortal kings don't mind, US Old Fellows will definitely twist their heads."

    The Extreme North Immortal King promised.

    After obtaining this guarantee, a smile finally appeared on Chen Chen's face.

    "That's good then. I shall follow you guys and see what kind of thing that corpse emperor is."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After receiving Chen Chen's affirmative reply, the smile on the northernmost immortal King's face grew more and more benevolent, and his words became more and more pleasant to the ear.

    "It's good to be young, Fairy Immortal King. I'm not spouting nonsense. All these years, out of all the immortal kings I've met in the Immortal Realms, only you have the bearing of an immortal emperor!"

    Chen Chen gave a perfunctory smile. Although the words of the northernmost immortal king were quite correct, he didn't believe that this fellow had such thoughts from the bottom of his heart.

    But since the other party praised him, he naturally had to reply. With a single thought, Chen Chen laughed:

    "Senior must be joking. If it wasn't for senior worrying about the matters of the Immortal Realms, I'm afraid you would have long become an immortal emperor."

    The northernmost immortal King started when he heard this. After that, a meaningful smile appeared on his face.

    ..

    A moment later, the northernmost immortal King departed. Chen Chen then contacted the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, informing her that he was about to head to the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King knew that this matter wasn't to be taken lightly. She then spoke with concern, "Those old immortal kings are all immortal spirits that have lived for who knows how many years. At that time, if you aren't able to defeat the corpse emperor, don't linger in battle."

    "Don't worry, I'm not stupid. But after I leave, I'll have to trouble you to take care of the true Nether Immortal Realms on my behalf."

    Chen Chen smiled.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King naturally agreed.

    After that, Chen Chen began to prepare for his trip to the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Two hours later, he found over a hundred treasures and medicinal pills from his private treasury that were specially used to deal with corpse demons.

    With these preparations, as well as the other Supreme Dao Treasures, Chen Chen's confidence soared.

    Right now, even if he didn't say that he could defeat the corpse emperor, it wouldn't be a problem for him to protect himself.

    ..

    The next day, Chen Chen flew towards the fallen immortal mountain alone.

    When he arrived at the Fallen Immortal Mountain, the surroundings were already filled with defenses. With a cursory glance, there were seven or eight arrays sealing the cracks of the fallen immortal mountain.

    However, these were only ordinary powerful arrays, not those that couldn't be broken.

    Seeing Chen Chen arrive, a person quickly flew out from the array.

    This person had violet-black skin and a muscular body. He looked extremely rough but in front of Chen Chen, he was extremely polite.

    "Graceful Immortal King, you are finally here. I am the Violet Wind Immortal King from the Violet Wind Immortal Realms near the Fallen Immortal Mountain. Right now, this entrance is guarded by me!

    The few old immortal kings are all inside the formation. They have been waiting for you for a long time. Please!"

    After speaking, immortal King Zi Feng made a gesture of invitation. At the same time, the formation behind him opened up a passageway.

    Through the passageway, Chen Chen could see that there were a large number of immortals stationed inside. Without exception, all of them were experts at the immortal Lord level and above, coming from different immortal realms.

    Chen Chen cupped his hands towards immortal King Zi Feng before flying into the passageway.

    After passing through seven formations in a row, he finally saw the large crack on the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    There were dozens of people standing not far away from the huge crack. The northernmost immortal king who came to look for him yesterday was also among them.

    "Fairy Immortal King, Come Here!"The northernmost immortal king had long sensed Chen Chen's arrival and waved his hand.

    Chen Chen's figure flashed and appeared beside him.

    "Fairy Immortal King, let me introduce you. These three are the northernmost, southernmost, and westernmost immortal kings."

    The Extreme North Immortal King pointed to the three people in front of him as he introduced them.

    Chen Chen swept his gaze over the three of them as a look of astonishment flashed in his eyes.

    The Extreme East Immortal King was only three feet tall, like a ten-year-old doll.

    The Extreme West Immortal King was extremely old, his breathing was extremely weak and he couldn't even open his eyes, as though he would die at any moment.

    The Extreme South Immortal King was a young lady but this young lady had two horns on her head and her eyes were like blue lightning, causing people to not dare to approach her.

    In comparison, the southernmost immortal king was the most normal. It was no wonder that the one who came to look for him yesterday was the southernmost immortal king.

    "Greetings to the three seniors!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and bowed in a neither servile nor overbearing manner.

    As the saying goes, one should not judge a book by its cover. Although these people in front of him looked a little strange, their age was obvious.

    Especially the child-like southernmost eastern immortal King, who had become an immortal king nearly a hundred million years ago.

    The three immortal kings nodded their heads when they saw this and didn't say anything.

    At this moment, the easternmost immortal king pointed at a white-robed immortal king not too far away. His long hair cascaded down his shoulders and he had an unruly look on his face. "That's the Skypermanent Immortal King. He is publicly acknowledged as the strongest immortal king with the strongest killing techniques in the entire immortal realm."

    "Greetings, young friend."

    The Skypermanent Immortal King looked at Chen Chen and revealed a friendly smile.

    Chen Chen also smiled.

    Tianheng Immortal King had also heard Immortal King Flying Phoenix mention him before. It was said that he was a rarely seen terrifying existence in the immortal world who did not control a region, yet no one dared to provoke him.

    Now that he heard from the northernmost immortal king, he was actually recognized as the immortal king with the strongest killing techniques in the immortal world.

    It was estimated that he had most likely comprehended some of the proverbs.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a sense of security in his heart.

    "This is the Undying Immortal King... Cough Cough, he also gained consciousness from his corpse and cultivated to become an immortal king."

    The northernmost immortal king then pointed at the young man whose body was as white as jade and introduced him.

    Chen Chen looked over. This undying immortal king was rather cold. Regardless of whether it was the northernmost immortal king introducing him or Chen Chen looking at him, he didn't turn his head and just stared at the large crack.

    "And these few..."

    The northernmost immortal King didn't mind and continued his introduction.

    Not long after, he introduced the remaining immortal kings.

    In short, those who could come here today were all famous in the immortal world. At the very least, they were powerful immortal kings who had reached the peak in a certain field.

    Compared to these immortal kings, other than having many treasures, Chen Chen didn't have any advantage.

    After the introductions ended, the child-like extreme east immortal king spoke, "That corpse emperor is an immortal emperor after all and his strength is extraordinary. If we don't work together, there's no way we can kill him. Hence, before we enter, I hope that everyone can swear an oath to the Heavenly Dao. No matter what, there must be no internal strife. If it's not life-threatening, we must not flee before the battle."

    The group of immortal kings all frowned when they heard this but ultimately, no one objected.

    In truth, everyone had the same thoughts. Maybe they were confident in themselves, but they weren't so confident in others.

    If they didn't swear an oath, how could they make others swear an oath?

    After a moment, everyone swore an oath. The easternmost immortal king then spoke, "That's good then. Let's set off now. It's been a long time since this old man entered the land of Primordial Chaos."

    After speaking, the easternmost immortal king took the lead and entered the crack. The other immortal kings followed closely behind, while Chen Chen silently followed behind.

    After a few breaths of time, the group of Immortal Kings all entered the primordial void.

    This was the second time Chen Chen entered. The scene before him was much different compared to the first time he entered.

    The biggest change was the environment and Aura.

    When he had first come in, there had been no immortal Qi or energy in the surroundings. Now, this place had the smell of the immortal realm.

    Not only was there immortal qi, there was also life.

    It seemed that as time went on, this place would very likely become an extension of the immortal realm.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Immortal King, thank you for your trouble."

    At this moment, the easternmost immortal King spoke in a soft voice to the immortal king whose body was as white as jade.

    The Immortal King didn't say anything. He took the initiative to fly to the front of the group and started to survey his surroundings.

    After a minute or two, he finally spoke in a low voice, "Follow me."

    After speaking, he flew in a certain direction.

    The group of immortal kings did not hesitate and followed behind him.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he immediately understood the immortal King's role.

    It seemed that the immortal king who was born from this corpse could sense the aura of his own kind.

    And the main purpose of his trip was to lead the way.

    Since there was someone to lead the way, Chen Chen was also happy to be at ease, so he simply followed behind and played the role of a bystander.

    Along with him was the publicly acknowledged strongest killing method, the eternal celestial king.

    It had to be said that this eternal celestial king was very familiar with him. As he flew, he tried to get close to Chen Chen.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, can you tell me, how many benefits did those old fellows promise you when you promised them to come here?"

    Chen Chen glanced at him and replied, "There aren't any benefits."

    The skypermanent immortal king was extremely shocked when he heard this. He glanced at Chen Chen and asked, "If there aren't any benefits, why are you here?"

    "I'm here for the sake of righteousness."

    Chen Chen calmly replied, his face filled with righteousness.

    The Skypermanent Immortal King hurriedly sped up when he saw this, avoiding Chen Chen as though he was avoiding a god of plague.

    At this moment, the twenty immortal kings finally encountered their first living creature. However, it wasn't a corpse that gave birth to a consciousness, but an immortal monarch who came from the immortal realm to search for good fortune.

    This immortal monarch's body was covered in injuries and he was already on the verge of death. Right now, he was floating in the void and could die at any moment.

    When the northernmost immortal king saw this, he hurriedly flew to his side and placed a medicinal pill into his mouth.

    In an instant, that immortal monarch regained his life force.

    When he opened his eyes and saw a group of immortal kings in front of him, that immortal monarch instantly had an expression of extreme joy on his face.

    After that, he seemed to have recalled some terrifying memories. His eyes started to show fear as he hissed,

    "My Lords Immortal Kings, you can't fly any further. There's a monster's corpse in front of you!"

    "Monster? How Big is the monster? What's its strength?"

    The northernmost immortal king smiled calmly. His tone was so convincing that the immortal King's expression immediately became much calmer after hearing his words.

    After taking a deep breath.., the immortal monarch said, "That monster is about tens of thousands of miles in size. It hasn't awakened its consciousness yet. More importantly, tens of thousands of corpses with consciousness have entered its body... the strongest among them is the commander under the Corpse Emperor!"

    "Commander?"

    Several immortal kings frowned at the same time.

    After not receiving any news for a while, the situation clearly changed again.

    The Corpse Emperor actually had a commander under him.

    Since there was a Commander, why wasn't this commander with the corpse emperor?

    The answer was self-evident. The commander under the corpse emperor was gathering his subordinates and accumulating strength.

    "These corpses are extremely intelligent..."

    The northernmost immortal king muttered.

    To be honest, if a group of corpses were to attack the immortal realm in batches, the immortal realm would be able to deal with them easily.

    The only thing they were afraid of was that the corpse emperor would continue to gather his subordinates in this void space, eventually reaching a shocking number before attacking the immortal realm.

    If that was the case, the immortal realm would most probably suffer a great calamity.

    And the corpse emperor clearly knew what to do to truly charge out of this primal void space. Hence, he didn't enter the immortal realm after such a long time.

    "If we can exterminate one batch, we can exterminate another batch."

    The easternmost immortal King spoke from the side.

    The group of Immortal Kings all nodded, they didn't place the tens of thousands of corpses with consciousness in their eyes.

    That immortal king turned pale with fright when he heard this. He wanted to explain how strong those existences were and how dangerous it was in front. But before he could speak, his entire body involuntarily flew backwards.

    By the time he regained his senses, the group of people had already disappeared.

    ..

    Fifteen minutes later.

    Chen Chen saw the monster's corpse that the immortal king was talking about.

    It was the corpse of a huge disc-shaped black creature. It looked like a large crab without legs.

    However, this crab was a little too big. It had a circumference of tens of thousands of miles.

    Looking at the monster's corpse from tens of thousands of miles away, he could not see anything. He could only feel that the monster's corpse was floating aimlessly.

    When the immortal kings got closer, the corpse suddenly trembled and stopped.

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes when he saw this.

    In the next second, a large number of human figures flew out from the back of the monster. The scene was like bees flying out of a phoenix nest, blotting out the sky and covering the Earth.

    Not long after, tens of thousands of strange and strange corpses flew out from the body of the monster and appeared around Chen Chen and his group.

    The twenty immortal kings quietly floated in the air, allowing the tens of thousands of corpses to form a formation.

    Only after the tens of thousands of corpses surrounded the group did one of them make a sound.

    "There are only twenty immortal kings, yet they dare to be so arrogant?"

    As the sound of his voice faded, an old man with a broken arm appeared.

    Upon seeing this old man, the easternmost immortal king exclaimed in surprise, "Withered Bone Immortal King?"

    When everyone saw that the easternmost immortal king was actually acquainted with the previous body of that hunchbacked old man, they all perked up their ears, waiting for the easternmost immortal king to continue.

    "The withered bone immortal king was the Lord of the Mystic Bone Immortal realms 60 million years ago. He was one of the top three immortal kings in the entire immortal realms back then. His soul was extremely powerful and his fleshly body was close to immortal-foundation. He could be considered flawless.

    This old man has met him a few times before. Who would have thought that the high-spirited him back then would actually... sigh."

    The easternmost immortal king sighed.

    Everyone fell silent. So what if he was one of the top three immortal kings in the immortal world? In the end, he could only end up like this.

    This caused them to feel some melancholy in their hearts.

    When the hunchbacked old man saw that there was actually someone in this group who recognized his predecessor, he instantly became vigilant.

    After retreating into the zombie crowd, he loudly ordered, "Kill them!"

    Roar!

    With a single command, countless roars rang out, forming a sound wave that was comparable to a hurricane!

    Chen Chen was at the back of the crowd. He roughly took a glance and saw that among the tens of thousands of corpses, there were close to a hundred that were comparable to immortal kings!

    If there were only twenty ordinary immortal kings here today, they would be considered lucky to be able to escape.

    "Who will be the first to fight?"

    Seeing the tens of thousands of corpses rushing over, the northernmost immortal king calmly asked.

    "Let me do it."

    Beside him, the young-looking northernmost immortal king calmly replied. After that, her body rose up and flew to the top of everyone's heads.

    Roar!

    A Dragon's roar rang out from her mouth. In an instant, her body transformed into a heaven-shaking dragon body that was 100,000 miles long!

    Then, the dragon's tail swept across! Like the autumn wind sweeping through fallen leaves, it smashed towards the group of corpses!

    Boom! Boom!

    Muffled thunder-like sounds rang out, and the corpses quickly turned into powder under the dragon's tail.

    With just one strike, nearly a third of the tens of thousands of corpses had disappeared.
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    "What a tyrannical old dragon..."

    Chen Chen muttered in his heart.

    At this moment, the hunchbacked old man in the zombie crowd suddenly made a move. He stretched out his palm, bringing with it a shocking pressure as he suppressed the southernmost immortal king.

    The remaining zombie crowd took this opportunity to disperse.

    The southernmost immortal King didn't care about the zombie crowd. Seeing the pressure approaching, she roared and slammed her front claws forward!

    Boom!

    Following a shocking sound, a powerful shockwave spread out in all directions. A large number of corpses that had gained sentience were sent flying in all directions.

    Within a radius of tens of thousands of miles, only the remaining immortal kings and a few people among the zombies were like rocks in a huge wave, unmoving.

    Seeing that his opponents were all calm, the old man could not help but narrow his eyes.

    Although he had just gained sentience not too long ago, it didn't mean that he was a fool.

    This group of immortal kings was clearly different from the wandering soldiers he had encountered before. This time, it was very likely that they had encountered a true expert.

    With this thought in mind, his eyes turned and he commanded loudly, "Charge! All of you, Charge!"

    The majority of the corpses that had gained sentience weren't as intelligent as him. After hearing the order, they didn't hesitate and swarmed forward once more.

    The hunchbacked old man turned and left, wanting to use this opportunity to escape.

    The attention of the immortal kings were all focused on him. Naturally, they wouldn't let him escape so easily.

    There was no need for anyone to say anything. The aged extreme west immortal king instantly vanished as he chased after the hunchbacked old man.

    In the blink of an eye, an extremely shocking immortal qi fluctuation erupted from the air in the distance.

    The southernmost immortal King, who had transformed into a dragon, began to deal with the small fish with all his might. After a few swings of his tail, the originally densely packed zombie horde became sparse and sparse.

    At this time, the fear of death finally overcame this group of corpses that had just gained sentience. They began to flee in all directions.

    However, facing the southernmost immortal king, how could they escape?

    After a few extremely aggressive dragon roars, the primal void space returned to its original tranquility.

    Only the Jixi Immortal King and the hunchbacked old man were still fighting, as well as the floating corpse of the disc-shaped monster.

    The group of Immortal Kings didn't rush to help the Jixi Immortal King, instead, they silently watched the battle from the side.

    From the battle between the Jixi Immortal King and the hunchbacked old man, they could roughly guess the strength of the corpse emperor.

    "The easternmost western immortal King has people like us behind him, so he fought without restraint. In comparison, the commander is timid. If not for this, the easternmost immortal king might not have the upper hand.

    If the commander's strength is on the same level as the easternmost western immortal king, then the corpse emperor... is probably a level higher than most of the immortal kings present."

    Chen Chen analyzed silently in his heart, and his expression unconsciously became much more solemn.

    Although this battle went smoothly, he could not let down his guard.

    ..

    After a moment, the hunchbacked old man gradually could not hold on any longer. At this time, the group of immortal kings had already observed enough. There was no need to hold back anymore. Hence, two more immortal kings flew out.

    These two immortal kings were Supreme Treasures of the Great Dao. They easily cooperated with the extreme west immortal king to capture the hunchbacked old man.

    Looking at the familiar face of the hunchbacked old man, the easternmost immortal king sighed and said, "Sigh, I didn't expect to see an old friend like this... Tell Me, which direction is the corpse emperor in now?"

    The hunchbacked old man raised his head and glanced at everyone fiercely. Then, he pointed to the east and said, "It's in that direction. You can go if you want!"

    The group of Immortal Kings could not help but feel a little surprised when they saw that the hunchbacked old man was so happy.

    However, the hunchbacked old man sneered.

    "If you want to go and die, do you think I Will Stop You? You are just a group of immortal kings, yet you want to find trouble with the corpse emperor. You really don't know what's good for you!"

    A trace of gloominess flashed across the easternmost immortal King's tender face when he heard this.

    The long-haired Tianheng immortal king beside him laughed and said, "Corpse emperor, Corpse Emperor, do you really think it's an immortal emperor? As long as it's not an immortal emperor, what do we have to fear?"

    Hearing his words, the easternmost immortal King's expression turned a little better.

    At this moment, the immortal king coldly interjected.

    "I feel that many lives are gathering towards the east. The Corpse Qi in the east is getting heavier and heavier."

    Hearing this, the immortal kings knew that the hunchbacked old man's words were true.

    However, he hid one thing.

    That was that these corpses were connected to each other. After learning that they had encountered a great enemy, the large number of sentient corpses scattered in the primal chaos void space battlefield began to gather. They were no longer scattered in all directions like before.., he gathered his subordinates.

    "How many commanders like you are under the Corpse Emperor's command?"

    The easternmost immortal king asked again.

    The hunchbacked old man glared at the easternmost immortal king. Suddenly, a strange smile appeared on his lips.

    At this moment, the Heavenly Heng Immortal King behind him suddenly stretched out his hand and slapped the top of his head.

    Weng!

    A faintly discernible vibration was heard. The expression of the hunchbacked old man instantly stiffened. His eyes gradually lost their luster.

    "This fellow knows that he will definitely die, yet he still wants to self-destruct."

    "Forget it, Skypermanent Immortal King, why don't you get rid of his corpse as well. This way, he won't have any problems in the future."

    The easternmost immortal king waved his hand.

    When the Skypermanent Immortal King heard this, he was prepared to make a move. However, the Undying Immortal King stretched out his hand and stopped him, "Leave it to me."

    After speaking, his body gradually transformed into a beam of light as he passed through the body of the old man.

    By the time he walked out, the hunchbacked old man had already dried up completely. In the end, he turned into dust and vanished into the primordial void.

    On the other hand, the Undying Immortal King had an extremely comfortable look on his face.

    When everyone saw this, although they had doubts in their hearts, they didn't probe further.

    The Undying Immortal King took the initiative to explain, "Don't worry, this is my unique innate technique. Not everyone knows it."

    After speaking, he took the initiative to stand at the front of the group and no longer spoke.

    The easternmost immortal king lowered his head and pondered for a moment before finally looking at a black-robed immortal king whose face couldn't be seen clearly.

    "Immortal King youying, I'm afraid I'll have to trouble you to investigate the situation..."

    Chen Chen also turned to look at the black-robed immortal king.

    This youying Immortal King was the Master of the youying immortal realm.

    The Shadowy Immortal Realms was a special immortal realm in the Immortal Realms, where souls lived.

    In truth, strictly speaking, the immortal realms were all inclusive. As long as one wasn't a cultivator from the underworld, one would be able to find a place in the immortal realms,

    this included the Immortal King and the Shadowy Immortal King.

    If it wasn't for the fact that the number of corpses that awakened in the primordial void space was too large, the immortal realms would definitely be in a state of chaos. The group of Immortal Kings might not have to deal with the corpse emperor.

    "Okay."

    The youying immortal king was even more taciturn than the undying immortal king. After he spoke a single word, his body began to fade away. Not long after, he completely vanished.

    And during this process, Chen Chen actually didn't sense any fluctuations. He also didn't know how the Youying Immortal King disappeared.
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    "Immortal King youying can teleport! In terms of escaping, he is the best in the immortal world!"

    Tianheng immortal king muttered softly.

    Chen Chen understood.

    No wonder he wanted Immortal King youying to explore the way.

    Teleport..

    In theory, he could do it even if he cultivated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao technique to the highest level.

    However, he could only do it in a normal space, and it was impossible to do it in the Hong Meng Void Space.

    "The immortal world is so big, and there are still many capable people. I Can't expand."

    Chen Chen warned himself in his heart.

    ..

    The group of Immortal Kings waited for about two hours before the Shadow Immortal King's figure appeared in the void space again.

    "In the east, about 30 million miles away, there are over 700 gigantic monster corpses floating in the air. As for how many of them have gained sentience, I don't know the exact number, but it's definitely more than 50 million.

    Other than that, there's also a supreme expert among them who sensed my existence."

    At the end, the tone of the Shadow Immortal King turned extremely heavy.

    The other immortal kings were even more so.

    To be honest, among this group of immortal kings, there were very few who could sense immortal King Shadow from afar.

    This was the difference in the strength of the divine soul. It had nothing to do with the strength of the fleshly body.

    Logically speaking, the corpse emperor had just recovered. It was absolutely impossible for him to possess such a powerful divine soul. However, he just had it.

    A powerful divine soul coupled with the fleshly body of an immortal emperor was extremely terrifying.

    In addition, there were a few other commanders by his side..

    With a single thought, the eyes of some immortal kings flashed with the intent to retreat.

    "This corpse emperor might not have just awakened. Or maybe, the consciousness in his body originated from another expert."

    The northernmost immortal king calmly spoke.

    The southernmost immortal king who had two horns on his head spoke in a low voice, "I also feel that this is the case. If he was born with his own consciousness, there's no need for him to take such a huge risk to go against our immortal realm.

    Because we can accept him just like how we accepted the Undying Immortal King.

    Right now, his actions all indicate that he has a huge amount of enmity towards the immortal realm. I feel that his consciousness is very likely from another world in the primordial void space."

    "Cough cough, if he has a huge amount of enmity towards our immortal realm, we can not back down."

    The southernmost immortal king coughed lightly, his aged voice was filled with determination.

    The easternmost immortal king only saw the looks of fear in the eyes of the immortal kings, he sighed, "None of us are the leaders. Should we leave the primordial void and seal the cracks? Or should we give it our all and fight for a once-and-for-all victory? Let's vote on it."

    After speaking, he paused and stretched out his hand, "I've decided to stay and fight."

    The four extreme immortal kings were united as one. The moment he expressed his stance, the other three extreme immortal kings all decided to stay and fight.

    Then the Immortal King and Immortal King youying also expressed their stance.

    However, there were also a few immortal kings who chose to leave this place and seal the crack. When an immortal Emperor returned to the immortal world in the future, they would solve this problem.

    This idea quickly gained the support of many immortal kings. Before long, the vote count became nine to nine.

    Only Chen Chen and the Eternal Celestial King remained silent.

    The Eternal Celestial King wanted to speak when he saw this, but Chen Chen suddenly said, "I forfeit!"

    As soon as he said that, the other eighteen immortal kings all looked at the eternal celestial king.

    The Eternal Celestial King's words were on the tip of his tongue, but he swallowed them.

    Who would have thought that the kid next to him would be so sly and push all the pressure on him.

    But if he didn't express his stance, it wasn't a good idea to drag this matter on.

    At this moment, the easternmost immortal king suddenly said, "Let me reveal some information to everyone. If it wasn't for the catastrophe that happened in the immortal world, the Immortal Emperor wouldn't have returned.

    And the catastrophe in the eyes of the immortal emperor was at least the destruction of a small part of the immortal realm. It would only be counted if more than half of you died."

    The Skyward immortal king laughed and said, "Senior, of course you don't want to lie. If that's the case, let's fight."

    The moment he opened his mouth, it was the same as closing the coffin.

    These were all the top immortal kings of the immortal realm. Since they had made the decision, they wouldn't say any unnecessary nonsense.

    "Forget it, let's fight."

    "Fight!"

    ..

    After making up their minds, the twenty immortal kings flew directly to the east.

    Along the way, almost no one spoke, the atmosphere was extremely heavy.

    Only the Skyheng Immortal King was at the back, together with Chen Chen, muttering a few words from time to time.

    "Ai, I heard from them that you have many Supreme Dao Treasures, can you lend me two?"

    Chen Chen glanced at the Skyheng immortal king and coldly asked, "Am I very familiar with you?"

    The Skyheng Immortal King's expression stiffened, he didn't expect this immortal king to actually dare to speak to him in such a manner.

    Just as he was about to say something, Chen Chen waved his hand and a small flying boat appeared beside him.

    This flying boat was silver in color and was only the size of a person. It was extremely exquisite and beautiful. The most important thing was that it emitted an aura that was close to that of a great dao treasure.

    The group of Immortal Kings glanced at this flying boat.

    Chen Chen didn't hold back as he entered the flying boat and followed behind the group.

    Actually, it wasn't that he didn't have a great dao treasure-level vehicle.

    But there was no need. It was better to keep a low profile.

    Moreover, this small flying boat was already enough to keep up with the group of Immortal Kings.

    ..

    As time passed, the atmosphere among the group became more and more solemn.

    Even though Chen Chen was sitting on the flying boat, he could faintly feel an austere aura. It was as if he was in a deep sea with an extremely strong pressure.

    It was very obvious that these powerful immortal kings were all gathering their strength.

    "We are very close. We will meet them in about fifteen minutes."

    The Immortal King's tone was cold and his voice was slightly hoarse.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the Skyheng Immortal King seemed to have been stimulated. He accelerated and flew to the front of everyone in an instant.

    At the same time, a sharp aura that was as sharp as a knife was emitted from his body.

    The group of Immortal Kings didn't dare to follow behind him, afraid of being affected by his aura.

    Chen Chen wasn't surprised to see this.

    This eternal celestial king looked kind on the surface, but he was actually a madman in his heart.

    It was also because of this that he didn't want to have too much interaction with this eternal celestial king.

    Half an hour passed very quickly.

    Before Chen Chen noticed it, a group of giant monster corpses entered the range of his spiritual sense.

    These monsters had different forms, and they were obviously not creatures of the immortal world.

    However, they all had one thing in common, and that was that they were very huge, floating in the primal void space like continents.

    The eternal celestial king clearly sensed these giant monster corpses, and howled, "Everyone, I'll Go First!"

    After saying that, his speed increased by another notch!

    But at this moment, the situation changed! The positions of the huge beasts in Chen Chen's spiritual sense changed rapidly.

    Almost in an instant, an unknown formation was formed.

    As soon as such a huge formation was formed, it created a huge barrier that could cover a radius of billions of miles.

    And all the immortal kings, including Chen Chen, were instantly enveloped in the barrier.

    At this moment, a cold voice rang out from within the barrier.

    "Do you guys recognize this formation?"
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    Chapter 821, Sea of Magic Treasures! (thanks to the readers of South city for their tips, add more!)

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Nine Palace Heaven Sealing Formation..."

    The easternmost immortal King's expression changed. What followed was the environment within the formation.

    He saw more and more fog appearing within the primordial void space, the easternmost immortal king quickly said, "This nine Palace Heaven Sealing Formation is our immortal world's formation. It can quickly cut through the battlefield and break apart the experts within the formation... This corpse emperor isn't simple! Everyone must be careful..."

    As he said this, his voice became more and more indistinct. In the end, all the immortal kings were swallowed by the fog.

    ..

    Chen Chenan sat in the flying boat. His surroundings were all covered in white fog. Regardless of whether it was his five senses or divine sense, they could not detect anything beyond the fog.

    Fortunately, the system was still in effect.

    Therefore, at this moment, he could clearly know where the other immortal kings were.

    However, he did not dare to randomly move.

    He had a vague impression of the nine temples heaven-sealing formation when he checked the information. This formation wasn't as simple as a pile of fog.

    Since it didn't have any lethality, this formation was quite powerful in other aspects.

    Its main function was to divide the battlefield.

    The Fog was just a cover. The truly powerful thing was the layers of small enchantments inside the formation. It was equivalent to dividing the formation into countless small worlds.

    To get out of the formation... only the guardian of the Small World could be defeated.

    And the Guardian was usually an expert who could restrain the people inside the formation arranged by the person who set up the formation.

    Whoosh!

    Taking a deep breath, Chen Chen put away the flying boat.

    At this time, the fog in the surroundings gradually dispersed, and what appeared in front of him was an endless sea.

    He was currently in the sky above the sea.

    A gust of strong wind blew past, and a wave rose up from the surface of the sea.

    Gradually, a large number of heads poked out from the surface of the sea, and then rose up.

    In just a few breaths'time, over a million figures flew out from the boundless sea, and surrounded Chen Chen in the middle.

    This was not an illusion, but a guardian arranged by the corpse emperor.

    Chen Chen roughly scanned the surroundings. There were as many as ten immortal kings.

    Among them, there was one whose aura wasn't weaker than the hunchbacked old man from before.

    "You really think too highly of me. However, it's fortunate that the corpse emperor didn't find me."

    Chen Chen consoled himself while silently sympathizing with his companion who was personally attacked by the corpse emperor.

    At this moment, layers of encirclement opened up a passageway. A white-robed woman with a pale face walked out from the passageway.

    "You are Immortal King Shenxiu, the Immortal King famous for his many treasures in the immortal world?"

    The woman's voice was very cold, like a malicious ghost in the netherworld.

    Hearing her words, Chen Chen's heart thumped.

    It was not that he was afraid of the woman's voice, but he was shocked that the woman actually knew about him.

    The woman or the corpse emperor had definitely never been to the immortal world... the only explanation was that someone in the immortal world had colluded with the corpse emperor.

    Was it the Immortal King?

    Chen Chen subconsciously used the system and found that none of the immortal kings had colluded with the corpse emperor.

    The Immortal King was also divided into a small world. Like him, he was facing an army of a million people.

    Who Was It?

    It should be known that it had only been two days since his group of immortal kings gathered together.

    Who would be able to provide information about him to the corpse emperor so quickly?

    If he had information about a newly emerged immortal king like himself, the characteristics of the other immortal kings would most likely have been studied thoroughly long ago.

    Even if he could win this battle, the others would most likely be in danger as well.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was silent, the female corpse revealed a strange smile. She laughed sinisterly, "Immortal King Shen Xiu, since you have so many treasures, I will defeat you in the field that you are most proficient in."

    As the sound of her voice faded, 10,000 people suddenly stood out from the millions of corpses in the surroundings and surrounded Chen Chen from all angles.

    Following that, these 10,000 corpses actually took out a destiny-level spiritual treasure at the same time and pointed it at Chen Chen.

    Destiny-level spiritual treasure was a treasure that ordinary immortal kings in the immortal world usually used.

    In the immortal world, it was already considered a half-peak item.

    But in this nine palace heaven-sealing array, there were already ten thousand in a small world.

    If the other immortal kings saw this scene, they would probably be stunned on the spot.

    Only people like Chen Chen who had seen the big picture could calmly face such a battle.

    "You guys are really arrogant. You clearly know what I'm good at, yet you want to defeat me in my best field. Fine, then I'll see what good things you can bring out."

    Since the situation could not be changed, Chen Chen decided not to think too much and began to accept the challenge.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the Ruyi God transformation armor on his body appeared and turned into a strange black leather armor that covered his entire body.

    Then, Chen Chen swung it abruptly, and a strange dragon tail that was thousands of miles long appeared behind him and swept in all directions!

    Boom!

    The sound of explosions rang out, and the thousands of corpses behind him holding destiny-level numinous treasures exploded.

    Although this attack was not as powerful as the southernmost immortal king, it still had 70% of the charm of the southernmost immortal King!

    The female corpse in white laughed out loud when she saw this, and her eyes shone brightly!

    "Good! Haha! Very good!"

    Then, she waved her hand, and the millions of corpses around her, no matter who they were or what treasures they held, all greeted Chen Chen.

    It was as if countless fireworks had been set off, and Chen Chen was in the middle of them.

    Seeing the countless treasures heading towards him, Chen Chen's expression changed slightly. At the same time, the Purple Heaven controlling spirit wheel on his wrist suddenly flew out, turning into an extremely fast stream of light that spun rapidly around him!

    Clang Clang Clang Clang..

    A series of metal clashing sounds rang out. No matter what treasure it was or where the stream of light came from, as long as it was struck by the Purple Heaven controlling spirit wheel, it would be reduced to dust!

    However, even so, more than half of the flowing light still struck Chen Chen's body.

    Although these magic treasure attacks were all blocked by the Ruyi God transformation armor, Chen Chen still felt a considerable impact.

    There was nothing he could do. The number was too shocking!

    So much so that his vision was filled with the flowing light of the magic treasure, as if he was surrounded by a colony of ants!

    And those magic treasures were like ants, crashing into him whenever there was a gap!

    "This treatment..."

    Chen Chen covered his head with both hands and muttered. Then, he stomped his foot!

    A powerful bell chime sounded in the sky above the sea!

    Dang!

    Along with the Bell Chime, a huge bell-shaped phantom appeared around Chen Chen.

    Over a million magic treasures'flowing lights bounced back whenever they hit the bell-shaped Phantom.

    The surrounding million corpses did not give up when they saw this and launched a second round of attacks.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen's expression was calm. He just stood in the middle of the bell-shaped phantom as if nothing had happened.

    In the next second, countless streams of light collided with the bell-shaped Phantom. For a moment, light splattered in all directions, and explosions rang out incessantly. The air waves that were formed collided in the void, and the explosions extended for tens of thousands of kilometers! They formed a true 'Sea of explosions'!

    However, the bell-shaped phantom was like an immutable mountain in the sea of explosions. It protected Chen Chen's surroundings, and no matter how the magical equipment collided or attacked, it did not tremble in the slightest.

    It was as if a lifetime had passed.

    Outside the bell was a horrifying scene of the destruction of the world. Inside the bell, Chen Chen stood with his hands behind his back, calm and collected.

    This was the Supreme Treasure of the Great Dao that was completely used for defense, the Divine Emperor Bell.
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    Chapter 822, do as you wish

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The white-robed female corpse stood high above, looking down at the scene below. The Madness in her eyes finally disappeared, replaced by a hint of solemnity.

    After looking at it for a moment, she slowly stretched out her hand, and a white seven-petal flower quietly bloomed in her palm.

    Once this flower bloomed, the treasures within a radius of hundreds of thousands of miles seemed to have been stimulated. They shone brightly, and their power was actually several times stronger than before!

    Inside the motionless Divine Emperor Bell, Chen Chen's pressure increased greatly.

    Although the motionless divine Emperor Bell's defense was powerful, it was not without its source. It needed the immortal energy in his body to support it.

    When the pressure in an instant exceeded the level of the immortal energy he provided, the motionless Divine Emperor Bell would also be broken.

    "What is that flower... it's so heaven-defying."

    Chen Chen looked at the seven-petal flower in the white-clothed female corpse's hand with a solemn expression.

    One had to know that he carried a large amount of supplies with him. Coupled with the immovable divine Emperor Bell, he would not feel too much pressure even if he faced the attacks of seven or eight Great Dao supreme treasures at the same time.

    However, that flower was actually able to support millions of Dharma Treasures, making him faintly unable to withstand it. This power was too terrifying.

    With that thought, Chen Chen started to appraise it with the system. A moment later, he got the answer.

    "Ten Thousand Treasures Spirit Flower, a Great Dao Supreme Treasure, a battlefield support type treasure. It contains countless dharma treasure spirits. During war, it can increase the power of all the Dharma Treasure Spirits within a Million Miles and replenish the immortal power of the Dharma Treasure..."

    After hearing the system's introduction, Chen Chen understood.

    A battlefield type Great Dao supreme treasure..

    Although he had obtained many great dao supreme treasures, he really did not have such a type of treasure.

    Normally, such a treasure would be completely useless. However, on this occasion, it was equivalent to several Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    Feeling the increasing pressure on him, Chen Chen had no choice but to take out the four deity guardians. At times like this, defense alone was not enough. He had to attack.

    The box with the four deity guardians was opened, and two light shadows flew out.

    One of the light shadows flew directly above the motionless divine Emperor Bell, and then suddenly pressed down on it!

    A huge "Defense"word was branded on the defensive barrier of the Motionless Divine Emperor Bell. In an instant, the power of the motionless divine Emperor Bell increased greatly, and the light increased by several times. All the Dharma Treasures hit the motionless Divine Emperor Bell.., all of them let out a sorrowful cry and flew back.

    Another light figure broke through the layers of obstacles and struck out a palm toward the white-clothed female corpse high in the sky!

    Under this palm strike, an enormous attack rune surged toward the white-clothed female corpse.

    When the white-clothed female corpse saw the rune, her expression changed abruptly. She hurriedly stretched out her hand and took out a shield from her bosom to block in front of her.

    As soon as the shield appeared, it turned into a huge golden barrier that blocked the huge rune. It was also a Supreme Treasure of the Great Dao.

    "No wonder he dared to compete with me with a Dharma Treasure. He really has some strength."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. For some reason, he suddenly became excited.

    To be honest, if it were in the immortal world, who would be qualified to compete with him with a Dharma Treasure?

    He did not dare to go all out. After all, he was too rich. If he were to use the Supreme Dao Treasures without restraint, it was inevitable that he would be targeted by others.

    However, it was different in the nine temples heaven-sealing formation. He could use all his strength to see where the ceiling of his strength was!

    With that thought, Chen Chen could not help but roar toward the sky. Immediately after, the Ruyi God transformation armor on his body began to rapidly expand!

    In just a few breaths, the Ruyi God transformation armor had grown to the size of tens of thousands of miles!

    Chen Chen had also become a super monster that was completely covered in black scales, with two horns on his head, wings on his back, two heads and four arms. It was at least tens of thousands of miles in size!

    The motionless divine Emperor Bell also grew larger, and soon, it also became a huge bell, enveloping Chen Chen within it.

    Whoosh!

    Chen Chen, who was inside the monster's body, let out a breath. Then, without any hesitation, he swallowed a rank five golden core.

    A tremendous power exploded in his body. He did not convert this power into cultivation, but poured it into a few Great Dao Supreme Treasures!

    Buzz!

    The purple heaven controlling wheel shone brightly and turned into a star that quickly rotated around Chen Chen, as if Chen Chen had his own satellite.

    This was not enough. Immediately after, three swords with dense black qi flew out and turned into a ten thousand li long sword that landed in Chen Chen's hand.

    This was the second most precious great dao treasure among the one million storage rings. They were the immortal suppressing sword, the immortal vanquishing sword, and the immortal devouring sword.

    Although this great dao treasure was an item from the underworld, Chen Chen could still activate it by using the power of the fifth transformation golden core in his body.

    "It's not enough..."

    Feeling the surging power in his body, Chen Chen's empty hand shook violently, and a mirror fell into his hand.

    This was the spoils of war from killing the Nine Heavens Immortal King, the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror.

    This azure cloud immortal realm could not only defend, but also reflect attacks. Back then, the Nine Heavens Immortal King relied on this treasure to block the attacks of the four God attendants.

    "Now, it's almost time..."

    Chen Chen muttered.

    Now, he was using all his strength to activate the Ruyi God transformation armor, the motionless Divine Emperor Bell, the Purple Heaven controlling God wheel, the three underworld swords, the two four God attendants puppets, and the Azure Cloud Immortal Mirror, the Nine Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    The power of the Jindan in his body was balanced with the consumption of all the Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    He knew that at this moment, he was at his strongest state after consuming the rank five jindan!

    "Come!"

    With a roar, Chen Chen suddenly turned around, and three Great Dao Supreme Treasures of the underworld swords swept out in all directions!

    Boom!

    Countless explosive sounds rang out at the same time, gathering together to form a long-lasting roar!

    Wherever the three Great Dao Supreme Treasures passed by, it was like a raging wave sweeping through an ant colony. Countless corpses that had gained sentience were instantly reduced to nothing.

    As for the destiny-level spiritual treasures or other treasures in their hands, under the three Great Dao supreme treasures that had unleashed their full power, they were all like rotten wood, falling apart in the blink of an eye.

    In the sky, as she looked down at the terrifying monsters that were tens of thousands of kilometers in size and were covered in Great Dao supreme treasures that were wreaking havoc among the corpses, a hint of shock finally flashed through the white-clothed female corpse's eyes.

    "Where did this person get so many Supreme Dao Treasures..."

    Before she could figure it out, Chen Chen had already swept across the surrounding millions of kilometers. All the corpses that had gained sentience, even those at the immortal king level, had turned into ashes at this moment,

    chen Chen was in the gigantic ruyi god transformation armor. The Purple Heaven controlling spirit wheel was slowly rotating. At this moment, the surroundings were like a Milky Way, extremely beautiful.

    The countless sparkling lights were all magic treasure fragments.

    Looking at the surrounding scenery, Chen Chen smiled. Then, he extended the four arms that were formed from the Ruyi God transformation armor and pointed at the white-clothed female corpse that was still resisting the four God attendants in the sky.

    After destroying so many treasures with three swords and one mirror, it seemed that their spirituality had greatly increased. With Chen Chen's finger, the Four Great Dao Supreme Treasures suddenly erupted with a towering murderous aura, causing the white-clothed female corpse to feel a wave of dizziness.
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    Chapter 823: Ashes and smoke

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Go!"

    The female corpse in white seemed to have sensed her fear and suddenly became angry out of humiliation. After letting out a shrill cry, a rope flew out of her body and rushed towards her like a flood dragon.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen suddenly raised his four arms and three underworld swords slashed at the rope at the same time.

    However, the rope seemed to be extremely soft. It did not have a hard head at all. Instead, after twisting a few times, it avoided the three underworld swords, passed through the motionless divine emperor bell, and wrapped around the arm formed by the armor of the Ruyi God transformation.

    "What a good use of softness to counter hardness, the immortal-binding rope... another great dao treasure..."

    Chen Chen frowned.

    After being wrapped by the immortal-binding rope, he immediately felt an extremely oppressive aura spreading in his body.

    If he allowed it to continue, he would probably lose his ability to move completely.

    Without any time to think, Chen Chen directly reached into his storage ring.

    "System, what can be broken through this immortal-binding rope?"

    The system quickly listed out a bunch of sealing-type treasures.

    After getting the answer, Chen Chen did not use the treasures in his storage ring. Instead, he activated the third puppet of the four God attendants.

    This third puppet was named "Seal."The word "Seal"on its back was extremely close to the motto. It was most likely a puppet that had a powerful sealing technique.

    The moment the "Seal"puppet appeared, it immediately stretched out its hand and grabbed the immortal-binding rope that was crazily twining toward Chen Chen.

    Then, Chen Chen saw one small "Seal"word after another seep into the immortal-binding rope.

    After a few breaths, the immortal-wrapping rope's main body was already covered in seals. The energy that had wrapped around everything earlier had also disappeared without a trace. Finally, it quietly floated in the air, as if it had become an ownerless object.

    When the white-clothed female corpse saw this scene, the corners of her eyes continuously twitched.

    However, Chen Chen did not hold back at all. His sword directly collided with the huge shield that protected her body.

    That huge Golden Shield had originally been blocking the four God attendants'attacks. Now that it had suffered a heavy blow, the light immediately became flickering.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he struck out with his sword again!

    Bang!

    With a muffled sound, the white-clothed female corpse's deathly pale face suddenly turned a trace of blood. Then, she opened her mouth and shouted towards the distant void, "Lord Corpse Emperor! Save Me!"

    As soon as she finished speaking, Chen Chen's third sword directly slashed down!

    Bang!

    The huge golden shield was directly sent flying. The three underworld swords and the attacks of the four divine servants simultaneously landed on the white-clothed female corpse.

    Pop!

    A sound like a bubble exploding rang out, and the white-clothed female corpse was completely reduced to ashes.

    After killing the white-clothed female corpse, Chen Chen did not feel much joy after the great victory in his heart.

    After all, he had only defeated his opponent. The others did not know the situation yet.

    If his teammates were wiped out, he did not believe that the corpse emperor would let him go.

    After hesitating for two seconds, he decided not to retract the wishful God transformation armor and directly used the system to track the nearby experts.

    "The corpse emperor... did not enter the formation?"

    Chen Chen soon realized that something was wrong. The strongest corpse emperor actually did not enter the formation to deal with any of the twenty immortal kings.

    As for the group of immortal kings..

    Including himself, there were still eighteen of them left.

    As for whether the remaining two were dead or were out of his tracking range, he did not know.

    Without much thought, after Chen Chen packed up his spoils of war, he summoned the mung bean.

    The mung bean had followed him for so long, he did not know how many good things it had eaten. Now, it was also an immortal spirit at the peak of the immortal sovereign realm.

    Of course, it didn't come out to fight, but to break the array.

    After breaking the seal of this small world, Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and arrived at the next world.

    This world was filled with yellow sand, and within the yellow sand, there were two figures fighting fiercely.

    One of them was the northernmost immortal king who had invited him back then,

    as for the other person, he was a commander under the corpse emperor.

    Of course, if it wasn't for the system's guidance, Chen Chen wouldn't have recognized him as the northernmost immortal king.

    In the endless sandstorm, the system's guidance made the northernmost immortal king look like a frost giant god. His entire body was ice-blue in color, and he held a trident that was at the level of a Great Dao Supreme Treasure. On his body, there was even a great DAO Supreme Treasure armor.

    With a swing of the trident, although his opponent's entire body was covered in scarlet flames, he couldn't withstand it and was forced to retreat,

    as for the other zombie groups..

    Chen Chen looked at the desert below. The strong wind blew, and a pile of ice shards appeared from time to time. It seemed that this was the fate of the other zombie groups.

    "This person still has to be forced..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    When they came, each of them looked at death as if it was their home, yet they fought so fiercely.

    These peak immortal kings who had lived for a long time were indeed not that simple,

    one had to know that he had to kill the Nine Heavens Immortal King three times before he died.

    How could peak immortal kings like the northernmost immortal king die so easily?

    In fact, they were just unwilling to part with their accumulated reserves.

    As if sensing that an outsider had arrived, the flaming figure roared loudly, "Lend me a hand!"

    It was very obvious that he regarded Chen Chen as a teammate.

    With this shout, the northernmost immortal king swung the trident in his hand at Chen Chen.

    Before the Trident arrived, Chen Chen felt a bone-chilling aura gushing towards him. Even though he was wearing the Ruyi God transformation armor, he still felt a chill in his heart.

    After taking a closer look, he realized that there was a faint runic symbol in the frosty air.

    "The power of proverbs... northernmost immortal King! It's me!"

    Chen Chen shouted in bewilderment and at the same time, he blocked the green cloud immortal mirror in front of him.

    In an instant, the Green Cloud Immortal Mirror turned into a transparent barrier with a radius of tens of thousands of miles, facing the endless cold air.

    Sizzle sizzle sizzle sizzle..

    The sound of ice forming could be heard. In the blink of an eye, the Green Cloud Immortal Mirror turned into an ice mirror.

    However, the endless cold air was blocked in the end and didn't reach Chen Chen.

    Only then did the northernmost immortal king recognize Chen Chen's voice. He hurriedly retracted his trident and asked in disbelief, "Immortal King Fairy?"

    "Cough cough, it's me!"

    Chen Chen replied loudly.

    He had forgotten that he wasn't in human form. It was no wonder that the northernmost immortal King didn't recognize him.

    "Immortal King Fairy is actually able to break through the Nine Palace Heaven Sealing Formation. What a great skill!"

    The northernmost immortal king praised sincerely. At the same time, he turned his trident towards the flaming figure.

    To be honest, when he felt a huge monster suddenly appear behind him, he was shocked.

    Now that he knew it was a teammate, his mood was like a roller coaster. He was extremely happy.

    When he looked at the condition of the graceful celestial king again, his eyes could not help but flash with a hint of surprise.

    With just a casual glance, he saw five or six Great Dao Supreme Treasures! And they were all operating!

    "Not only did this person defeat the Guardian before me, he even broke through the array to support me... This level of strength is no small matter. I originally thought that everyone except me had underestimated his strength. Now, it seems that I have underestimated him too."

    The northernmost immortal King praised in his heart. At the same time, he raised Chen Chen's status in his heart by several levels.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 824, Seal (add more)

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Extreme North Immortal King, Let's work together and end this as soon as possible. Let's go help the other immortal kings!"

    Chen Chen reminded. As he spoke, he had already arrived behind the flaming figure.

    "Alright!"

    The Extreme North Immortal King replied. The trident in his hand shook violently and the area within a million miles was instantly frozen. The flames surrounding the flaming figure suddenly dimmed.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything when he saw this. Three underworld swords slashed out at the flaming figure like chopping vegetables.

    ..

    After fifteen minutes, the flaming figure could no longer hold on. Under the joint attack of Chen Chen and the northernmost immortal king, he was reduced to ashes.

    After killing his opponent, the northernmost immortal king was extremely happy.

    At this moment, Chen Chen also put away all his treasures, reverting back to his original appearance. However, his expression was still as heavy as ever.

    Seeing Chen Chen's expression, the northernmost immortal king asked, "Immortal King Shenxiu, don't feel too much pressure. It's better to win a match than to lose a match.

    The other immortal kings all have their own abilities. There's no need to worry too much."

    Chen Chen gave a perfunctory smile.

    He wasn't worried about the other immortal kings. Instead, he felt that there was something strange about this matter.

    Ever since the female corpse in white found out about his information, he felt that something was wrong. Now that he couldn't find any traces of the corpse emperor through the system, this made him even more uneasy.

    "Could it be..."

    Chen Chen thought of an extremely bad possibility and his pupils subconsciously contracted.

    The northernmost immortal king still wanted to ask, but Chen Chen Chen spoke in a low voice, "Northernmost immortal king, we can't delay any longer. Let's hurry up and help the other immortal kings."

    After speaking, he ignored the northernmost immortal King's reaction and directly summoned the green bean to break the formation, flying towards the next world.

    In the next world, the opponent was the immortal king. At this moment, he was fighting with a group of corpses. At this rate, it would take at least one to two years for the victor to be decided.

    However, the result was different when Chen Chen and the northernmost immortal king came. With lightning-fast methods, it only took another 15 minutes to solve all the problems.

    ..

    Just like that, one world after another was cleared. After two hours, all 20 small worlds in the nine temples heaven sealing formation were cleared.

    Chen Chen also used this to understand the true strength of the immortal kings.

    The strongest among them was most likely the unruly eternal celestial immortal king.

    When he entered the Small World where the Eternal Celestial Immortal King was located, this person had already killed off all his opponents. He was sitting there quietly drinking wine.

    Of course, there were also some weak ones.

    There were a few immortal kings who had already entered a completely defensive state when Chen Chen rushed over.

    In other words, if no one came to rescue them, they would die sooner or later.

    In fact, one of them really died.

    This also echoed a sentence. After the tide receded, it was clear who was swimming naked.

    "Two immortal kings have disappeared, one has died, and there's still one... Where's immortal King Shadow?"

    Chen Chen surveyed his surroundings and discovered that the one who had disappeared was none other than immortal king shadow without a physical body.

    The northernmost immortal king beside him explained, "The Nine Palace Heaven Sealing Formation can't trap the Phantom Immortal King. I reckon that he has already fled."

    Upon hearing this answer, Chen Chen nodded.

    The skypermanent immortal king who was still drinking sighed, "I originally thought that I would encounter a powerful enemy. I didn't expect that it would be so weak. How disappointing."

    The group of Immortal Kings looked at each other speechlessly.

    A group of corpses had gained consciousness. No matter how powerful they were, their foundations were far inferior to those immortal kings who had lived in the immortal world for countless years.

    The only thing they were truly afraid of was the corpse emperor.

    But the corpse emperor had disappeared without a trace. Why was this so?

    The scene fell silent.

    After that, the atmosphere became more and more oppressive. The smiles on the faces of many immortal kings gradually disappeared.

    Everyone was a peak existence in the immortal world. Naturally, no one was a fool. At this moment, everyone wanted to share that possibility.

    "That corpse emperor... trapped us and went to the immortal world by himself?"

    Southernmost immortal king frowned and said.

    "It's very likely... to have a great battle with us... forget it, let's not talk about it. Let's quickly return to the crack and take a look."

    The easternmost immortal king still wanted to analyze the situation, but as he spoke, he suddenly shook his head. Then, with a wave of his hand, he actually took out a great dao treasure.

    "Everyone, come on up."

    When the other immortal kings saw this, they did not dare to delay and entered the flying ship one after another.

    After the group of Immortal Kings boarded the ship, the easternmost immortal king suddenly urged the ship.

    Boom!

    With an explosive sound, the huge ship flew at an astonishing speed toward the crack.

    Along the way, the immortal kings didn't encounter any immortals from the immortal world, nor did they encounter any revived corpses.

    That extreme silence made all the immortal kings feel even more depressed.

    They originally thought that after the battle, they would be able to get it over with once and for all. Who would have thought that this was very likely just a scheme of the corpse emperor..

    Then why did the corpse emperor have such high intelligence?

    Why was he able to kill so decisively and decide to give up on an astonishing number of subordinates in such a short period of time.

    The Immortal kings were puzzled.

    An hour later, the huge boat came to a sudden stop.

    The easternmost immortal King was the first to fly out of the huge boat and looked around.

    At this moment, the surroundings were empty. There were no cracks anywhere.

    But the immortal King's memory was not wrong. This was the location of the crack.

    "Where is the Fallen Immortal Mountain's crack?"

    The Tianheng Immortal King flew out of the huge boat and looked around.

    For the first time since he entered the Hong Meng Void Space, his expression changed.

    The northernmost immortal king said in a hoarse voice, "The Corpse Emperor went to the immortal realm first and sealed the fissure..."

    "Damn it!"

    Tian Heng Immortal King's expression suddenly turned ferocious as he cursed.

    The Immortal kings had different expressions.

    He used a group of powerful subordinates as the price to delay his group and then went to the immortal realm to seal the fissure.

    This corpse emperor was too cunning and ruthless!

    "I don't believe that any seal can stop me!"

    The Heavenly Constant Immortal King once again turned into that crazed state. Then, he stretched out his hand toward the void.

    An extremely sharp aura began to emanate from his hand. A moment later, a rune gradually condensed in the void.

    Chen Chen looked at the rune. His eyes seemed to have been pricked by a needle and began to bleed.

    Although this wasn't a true maxim, it was already very close. Otherwise, it wouldn't have been so powerful.

    And to be able to control this runic symbol, even if the eternal celestial king didn't have a great DAO Supreme Treasure or control a domain, his strength was still at the peak of the immortal world.

    "Break for me!"

    Seeing that the runic symbol was becoming more and more solid, the eternal celestial king suddenly let out a loud roar, and his body was instantly soaked in blood.

    At the same time, the rune whistled out and imprinted itself on the spot where the crack was originally.

    Weng!

    A rumbling sound rang out!

    Countless light shadows began to appear at that spot. These light shadows gradually formed into many chains and spread out in all directions.

    And in the center of the countless chains, an incomparably huge "Seal"word was faintly discernible, firmly resisting the rune that the eternal sky immortal king had blasted out.

    Seeing that 'seal'character, Chen Chen's pupils contracted slightly.

    He had seen the true maxim at the bottom of the god-sealing demon tank. Although he could not remember it, he could feel that the 'seal'in front of him was already more than 90% similar to that maxim!

    Such a seal could not be broken by a mung bean, and neither could the eternal celestial king.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 825, life-saving straw

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "What should we do?"

    The usually calm and collected northern immortal king exclaimed. The other Immortal Kings also had ugly expressions on their faces.

    Such a seal could only be broken by experts of the same level.

    And for those of the same level, not to mention a dozen, even 200 wouldn't be able to break the seal.

    If the immortal kings were trapped here, what kind of changes would happen to the immortal realm... one could imagine.

    With this thought, many immortal kings stomped their feet in anger.

    That Corpse Emperor sacrificed a group of his subordinates and trapped all of them. One had to say, this strategy was extremely brilliant.

    Logically speaking, with the wisdom of the immortal kings, they should have been prepared for this move.

    But who would have thought that the corpse emperor was so intelligent?

    "Don't panic. Without US, there are still many immortal kings in the immortal world... That Corpse Emperor might not be able to threaten the immortal world."

    The easternmost immortal king softly consoled.

    The easternmost immortal king sighed.

    It was true that there were nearly twenty thousand immortal kings in the immortal world, but usually, no one would submit to anyone. It was like a pile of loose sand. If it wasn't for them leading the way, it would be impossible to gather all their strength together.

    "Other than us immortal kings, there are still a few hidden experts in the immortal realms. Everyone, don't be anxious. The most important thing is that it's useless to be anxious now. Why Don't you calm down and think of a way to deal with them?"

    Another immortal King spoke.

    Upon hearing his words, the atmosphere started to calm down. After a moment, the immortal kings all calmed down.

    At this moment, the northernmost immortal king turned to Chen Chen and spoke, "Immortal King Shen Xiu, why don't you let that immortal spirit of yours try to break the Nine Palace Heaven Sealing Formation?"

    All the immortal kings turned to Chen Chen.

    For this battle to end so quickly, the greatest credit still went to the Fairy Immortal King.

    If it wasn't for the Fairy Immortal King being able to break through the layers of restrictions in the nine-palace heaven sealing formation, they would probably have to fight for a long time.

    As for the reason why the Fairy Immortal King was able to break through the layers of restrictions, it was all because of an immortal spirit. This was something they witnessed with their own eyes.

    Chen Chen did not refuse when he heard this. Although he did not think highly of Mung bean, what else could he do in this situation other than trying to salvage the situation?

    "Mung bean, come out. It might be a little difficult this time. If you can't break through, don't force it."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he released mung bean.

    Mung bean looked at the seal in the distance and then at Chen Chen. Her small eyes were very determined.

    Without hesitation, she flapped her wings and walked towards the seal.

    Walking in front of the seal, she stretched out her front paw and pressed it on the "Seal".

    There was a flash of light, but this time, the seal in front of her did not show any complicated patterns, allowing mung bean to quickly break it.

    It was just that the word "Seal"became much more dazzling.

    Following that, the light from Mung Bean's front paw collided with the "Seal"and was bounced back, unable to fuse with it.

    As expected, as the most primitive source of power in the primordial chaos space, the Maxim's position had to be above innate divine abilities. Mung bean could not break the seal.

    However, mung bean did not believe it. After thinking for a moment, it extended its other claw and grabbed the 'seal'.

    Another burst of light flashed. The 'seal'was like an unbreakable ice that did not waver in the slightest.

    "Ao!"

    This was the first time in Mung Bean's life that breaking the array was obstructed. She could not help but roar toward the sky, and her small eyes were filled with anger.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he said, "If you can't break it, don't force yourself. Don't hurt yourself."

    Mung bean did not care about it. Her four short legs pulled on the seal. At the same time, the light around her body shone brightly, and extremely profound runes flew out from her body.

    Not long after, a word was formed in the air.

    "This is... Proverbs!"

    The easternmost immortal king exclaimed in shock.

    The other immortal kings and immortal kings were also astonished.

    Who would have thought that this strange looking little turtle in front of them actually had the appearance of an immortal emperor?

    Chen Chen was similarly shocked.

    The power that the mung bean released was indeed the power of proverbs.

    No wonder the little fellow was able to break the array without fail in the past. It turned out that its innate ability came from the power of Proverbs.

    Perhaps this little fellow was like those innate primordial chaos treasures when it was born, with proverbs engraved on its body.

    However, the proverbs engraved on its body were not the most primitive proverbs.

    If the most primitive proverbs were still grasped by the mung bean, then it would be an immortal emperor.

    Seeing the maxim flying out of Mung Bean's body and imprinted on the seal, Chen Chen's eyes didn't move.

    Buzz!

    A light humming sound rang out, and the seal under the maxim suddenly trembled, showing faint signs of weakening.

    Seeing this, the group of Immortal Kings all revealed ecstatic expressions, but no one dared to make a sound, for fear of disturbing the little turtle that was lying on the seal.

    The mung bean was being stared at by such a group of top experts from the immortal world. She felt that she had reached the peak of turtle life, so she worked even harder.

    A moment later, the "Seal"was actually missing a stroke.

    However, the good news didn't last long. At this time, a ray of light flashed, and the mung bean was directly pushed back and landed in Chen Chen's arms.

    Looking at the mung bean in his arms, who looked weak and couldn't open her eyes, Chen Chen didn't even think about it and directly stuffed a lot of medicinal pills into the mung bean's mouth.

    He couldn't break it. In the end, he couldn't break it.

    Mung Bean's power of proverbs was far inferior to that of the Eternal Celestial Immortal King. The reason why the word "Seal"was missing was probably because of the restraining relationship between proverbs.

    Actually, with Mung Bean's strength, being able to do this was already beyond Chen Chen's expectations.

    "Is Your Immortal Spirit Alright?"

    The northernmost immortal king quickly came over and looked at mung bean as if he was looking at his son.

    "It's nothing serious. I'm just a little exhausted. I'm afraid I Won't be able to break the formation in a short period of time."

    Chen Chen felt the condition of the mung bean and said softly.

    "It's good that you're fine! It's good that you're fine! Immortal King Shenxiu, you really raised a treasure!"

    The northernmost immortal king glanced at the mung bean, his eyes filled with envy.

    The fact that this little immortal spirit could do this was beyond Chen Chen's imagination. It was even beyond their imagination.

    Originally, they were only thinking of making a last resort, but who would have thought that they would actually be able to help out a dead horse doctor.

    With such an outcome, what else could the group of Immortal Kings Expect?

    They couldn't expect this little immortal spirit to directly break the array, right?

    "Fortunately, immortal king graceful God was invited on this trip..."

    The northernmost immortal king muttered, his face full of joy.

    After that, he changed the topic, "Immortal King Shenxiu, this immortal spirit of yours doesn't have much power of proverbs, yet it can weaken the seal. I think if it can become an immortal king and further unleash its innate abilities, it has a chance to break this seal."

    "That's right, that's exactly it!"The other immortal kings echoed.

    At this moment, the group of immortal kings were like people who had fallen into the water and grabbed onto a life-saving straw, all placing their hopes on the mung bean.

    To be honest, without the mung bean, what could the group of Immortal Kings Do?

    They probably had no other choice but to become immortal emperors.

    How Long would it take to become an immortal emperor?

    In a situation where they were worried about the immortal world and were unable to concentrate... even if it took a million years or ten million years, it would still be impossible.

    Now that they had the mung bean, the situation was different.

    Even if they spent a hundred years or ten thousand years to nurture this little immortal spirit, it was still much better than being a headless fly with nothing to do.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 826, Farewell to the undying underworld emperor

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing the group of immortal kings looking at him as though he was their son, as though they were ready to show off their skills, Chen Chen's heart pounded,

    it was very obvious that in terms of patience, he was far inferior to these immortal kings.

    The main reason was that they were short-lived.

    In the eyes of these immortal kings, a few years wasn't time. A few decades was a snap of the fingers. A few thousand years or tens of thousands of years were nothing.

    Most likely, the moment they saw the seal, many immortal kings were already mentally prepared to be sealed for millions of years.

    Now that they had the hope of Mung bean, their mental expectations suddenly changed from millions of years to tens of thousands of years or even shorter. Naturally, they were incomparably happy.

    "This little fellow mung bean is going to prosper."

    Chen Chen gently stroked mung bean's small head and thought to himself.

    ..

    Since they had a target, the immortal kings started to take action.

    The first step was to create an "Immortal realm".

    This was very simple. The Immortal Kings went out for a while and brought back a huge monster corpse that was tens of thousands of miles in circumference.

    Chen Chen then used the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method to modify these monster corpses. In less than a day, he modified an immortal realm before sealing it.

    The northernmost immortal king buried a large number of immortal stones in this immortal realm. Very soon, the immortal realm was filled with immortal qi.

    The southernmost immortal king spat out a fireball and provided the immortal realm with a source of light.

    The northernmost immortal king planted a large number of heavenly materials and earthly treasures. The immortal realm was immediately filled with an extremely rich vitality.

    ..

    Three days later, the eighteen immortal kings each displayed their abilities and created a land with a circumference of 100,000 miles. In terms of environment, it was even stronger than the real immortal realm.

    Of course, strictly speaking, this land could only be considered a treasure and not an immortal realm because it didn't have the will of Heaven and earth.

    After having a place to stay, the group of Immortal Kings quickly divided their territories.

    The mung bean was also divided into a piece, and it was in the middle.

    Following that, the mung bean gained a group of masters and began to study hard.

    Comprehending the maxim was not something that could be done just by swallowing pills and heavenly materials and earthly treasures. It also needed to train one's comprehension ability. Thus, the group of Immortal Kings came up with all kinds of methods.

    ..

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, half a year had passed.

    In this half a year, the Mung Bean's improvement was incomparably rapid. Needless to say, there were all kinds of heavenly materials and earthly treasures. The key point was that it had also received many immortal kings and immortal spirits'true teachings.

    In the beginning, Chen Chen did not dare to leave the place at will. As time passed, he felt at ease.

    This was especially so for the four extreme immortal kings. They treated mung bean like their own sons. They wanted nothing more than to watch the mung bean 24 hours a day, afraid that any accidents would happen to it.

    With them around, as well as the fact that the other immortal kings had no ill intentions, this was the first time he left the place.

    One must know that in the past half a year, other than the four extreme immortal kings, the other immortal kings all went out many times. Many of them even reaped bountiful rewards.

    Of course, Chen Chen didn't want to search for treasures. He wanted to go to the GODSEAL Devil Vessel and see the undying underworld emperor sealed within.

    The undying underworld emperor was an expert at the underworld emperor level after all. Under such circumstances, he might have other methods.

    ..

    Using the route in his memory, Chen Chen flew all the way. Half a day later, he saw the god-sealing demon jar.

    No matter what happened in this primal void space, the god-sealing demon jar remained the same. Even the direction the jar was facing didn't change.

    Before entering the jar, the weak voice of the eternal underworld emperor appeared in his mind.

    "Brat, you are here again."

    Although the undying underworld emperor's tone was calm, Chen Chen could hear a hint of surprise in it.

    It was obvious that even if the undying underworld emperor was an expert at the underworld emperor level, he would feel bored after being sealed for a long time.

    "Cough cough... Yes."

    Chen Chen replied and flew into the god-sealing demon jar.

    The undying underworld emperor was the same as before. He was sealed by countless chains and couldn't move at all.

    "You obtained so many treasures last time, aren't you satisfied? Or do you want to get something from me this time?"

    The eternal underworld emperor smiled faintly. His eyes were filled with a light that could see through everything.

    Facing an expert of this level, there was no need to hide anything.

    Chen Chen decided to get straight to the point. "That's right. Junior has indeed encountered some trouble. I would like to consult senior."

    Eternal underworld emperor did not beat around the bush. He blinked and asked, "Have you brought the benefits?"

    "I have."

    Chen Chen said as he created a piece of land and placed it around eternal underworld emperor.

    The benefits eternal underworld emperor wanted were too simple. They were just some things to relieve boredom.

    Last time, he had created some flowers and grass. This time, Chen Chen decided to create a piece of land.

    This piece of land had a circumference of a thousand miles. There was an ecosystem on top of it. There were forests, rivers, all kinds of creatures, and a complete food chain.

    If the eternal underworld emperor was bored, it would be good to watch the flowers bloom and fall, the grass grow and the birds fly, and the nature.

    Seeing this piece of land, the eternal underworld emperor revealed a rare knowing smile.

    "You are really smart. If you were a cultivator of the underworld, I might take you as my disciple.

    I am very satisfied with your gift. Tell me, what do you want to Ask?"

    Chen Chen thought for a moment and told Chen Chen Chen about the matter of the seal.

    However, he only said that he was sealed in this primordial void space. He didn't mention that there were other immortal kings from the immortal realm, let alone the current situation of the immortal realm.

    If the eternal underworld emperor knew that the immortal realm was facing a great calamity, it would be good enough if he didn't gloat. How could he help Chen Chen Chen?

    After all, he was the underworld emperor of the underworld, and the one who sealed him here was the immortal emperor of the immortal world.

    "Oh? Someone has mastered the seal to such an extent? How interesting."

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor had a playful look on his face.

    Seeing that he didn't show any embarrassment, Chen Chen hurriedly asked, "Senior, do you have a way to break it?"

    The eternal underworld emperor calmly replied, "To break the seal, one must tie the bell to the person. If you want to break the seal of the proverbs, other than using the proverbs that counter each other, you can also use the proverbs of the seal itself.

    For example, this seal of mine. If the immortal emperor wants to break it, it's just a matter of a thought."

    Chen Chen felt somewhat disappointed when he heard this.

    Comprehending the 'seal'of this proverbs was much slower than nurturing a green bean.

    Who would have thought that at this moment, the eternal underworld emperor suddenly opened his eyes wide, and a rune appeared in his eyes.

    This rune was actually extremely similar to the proverbs that sealed him.

    "This... This is a seal?"Chen Chen asked in surprise.

    "Isn't That So? Do you think that I haven't done anything after being trapped here for so many years? It's just that my comprehension of this proverbs is ultimately inferior to that of the immortal emperor, so I'm unable to break out of the seal."

    The eternal underworld emperor calmly replied.

    "Then can senior help me?"Chen Chen asked.

    "No, all of my divine abilities are sealed and can not be used. Otherwise, I would have sealed you beside me long ago."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's face darkened.

    The eternal underworld emperor changed the topic again.

    "However, I can teach you. With my guidance and the god-sealing demonic jar here, you will be able to reach the level of my comprehension of seals in no time."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 827, birthplace

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Are you serious?"

    Chen Chen's face lit up with joy.

    Eternal underworld emperor snorted disdainfully, "HMPH, of course it's true. As long as your aptitude isn't too bad, it's fine.

    I see that you can cultivate to this realm. You shouldn't be a person with poor aptitude, right?"

    "Hehe, of course."

    Chen Chen smiled confidently.

    However, in the next second, his expression became serious.

    "Senior won't charge me for my tuition?"

    Eternal underworld emperor looked at the floating land and said indifferently, "Isn't that right? Or do you think I'm Insatiable?"

    Chen Chen pondered if he should tell him about the mung bean. After hesitating for a moment, he decided not to tell him.

    That lie just now was already perfect. If he told him about the mung bean, it would give eternal underworld emperor hope to break out of his predicament.

    The eternal underworld emperor might teach him more seriously, but he would definitely notice the flaws in those words and be wary of him.

    In the end, it was hard to say whether he was happy or sad.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen quickly thanked, "Thank you for your guidance, senior. If I can become an immortal emperor in the future, I will definitely save you!"

    The eternal underworld emperor smiled faintly, "If you want to comprehend the proverbs, you have to look at the bottom of the god-sealing demon pot for three days."

    Chen Chen didn't hesitate when he heard this. He flew out of the jar and arrived at the bottom of the jar. He started to look at the word 'seal'at the bottom of the jar.

    ..

    Just like that, Chen Chen started to cultivate with the undying underworld emperor. Every three days, he would leave the ground and head to the jar.

    After three days, he would return and silently comprehend and digest the results of the three days.

    This cycle repeated itself. Unknowingly, another half a year had passed.

    At this moment, it had already been a year since the group of immortal kings were sealed in the primal void space.

    The group of immortal kings gradually calmed down. What they should cultivate normally, they should teach mung bean.

    Chen Chen had some concerns in his heart, but in order to better comprehend the maxim, he had no choice but to force himself to temporarily forget those concerns.

    He had to admit that it was a great opportunity to have an underworld emperor wholeheartedly teach him the maxim. It was far from what a few great dao true treasures could compare to.

    In the past half a year, under the various novel methods of the undying underworld emperor, he had already vaguely had some impressions of the word "Seal"in his mind. When he looked at the crack seal, it was no longer the same as before. He could not see any clues at all.

    In the eyes of the eternal underworld emperor, this was already considered extremely talented.

    However, Chen Chen knew that he was still far from being able to break that seal.

    If that seal already had 90% of the essence of the proverbs, then the proverbs that he had memorized might only be 1% .

    1% in half a year. At this speed, it would still take forty to fifty years before he could reach the level of the corpse emperor.

    Not to mention that the further he went, the harder it would be to comprehend the proverbs.

    ..

    On this day, when Chen Chen came to see the undying underworld emperor, he couldn't help but ask subconsciously, "Senior, are there any other shortcuts to comprehending the Proverbs?"

    Hearing his words, the undying underworld emperor said unhappily, "Now that you are walking on a shortcut, what shortcut do you still want? Don't tell me you still want to directly become an immortal emperor?

    "Do you know that back then, in order to comprehend life, I paid 50 to 60 million years of time and lingered between life and death hundreds of times before I achieved anything?

    "Now, you only spent half a year to get close to the threshold, yet you are still not satisfied? Do you think immortal emperors are cabbages? Just by casually planting them?"

    Seeing that the undying underworld emperor actually said so much in one breath, Chen Chen smiled awkwardly.

    He was indeed a little too anxious, but there was nothing he could do. who asked him to be so anxious?

    "Sigh, senior, why do you think the person who sealed the crack had such a deep understanding of the seal?"

    Chen Chen quickly changed the topic. Otherwise, if he continued to speak further, the eternal underworld emperor would be angry.

    In the end, it was because the eternal underworld emperor was jealous of his talent.

    Seeing that he didn't spend too much time comprehending the proverbs, the undying underworld emperor felt extremely unbalanced in his heart.

    The undying underworld emperor explained, "There are only two reasons. The first reason is that he was the same as me. He was sealed by the immortal emperor for a long time and comprehended it on his own.

    The second reason is that he obtained something extremely important to become the immortal emperor. That's why he mastered such a powerful sealing technique."

    "Could it be that he is an immortal emperor?"

    Chen Chen raised a question.

    The Corpse Emperor was an immortal emperor's corpse that had gained consciousness and possessed an extremely powerful sealing technique. This made him have no choice but to think in this direction.

    "Hehe, if he is an immortal emperor, would he not come to retrieve his treasure, the god-sealing demon jar?"

    Eternal underworld emperor asked back.

    Chen Chen frowned. If the corpse emperor really had a new consciousness, how would he know that the god-sealing demon jar was here?

    Or perhaps, he didn't even know about the existence of the deity-sealing devil jar.

    "Senior, is the deity-sealing immortal emperor really not dead?"

    "If he dies, the deity-sealing devil jar will become an ownerless object. Do you think the deity-sealing Devil Jar Now is ownerless?"

    Chen Chen was still unwilling and continued, "Then is there a possibility that the body of the deity-sealing immortal emperor separated from his consciousness, and then a new consciousness was born in his body?"

    Hearing this, the Undying Underworld Emperor fell silent.

    Chen Chen immediately knew that there was such a possibility.

    He even felt that this was the truth.

    The body that the Immortal Emperor had lost had a new consciousness. It was the current corpse emperor.

    As for where the body and consciousness of the immortal emperor went, no one knew.

    "Can this information help me improve?"

    Chen Chen pondered for a long time, but he couldn't think of any use. He couldn't help but feel annoyed.

    After a long time, he decided to find the place where the corpse emperor was born.

    Perhaps there would be some other useful information nearby.

    In any case, he would return to the Immortal World One day to deal with the corpse emperor. It wasn't a waste of time to study it now.

    ..

    Three days later, after Chen Chen received the teachings of the undying underworld emperor, he was not in a hurry to return to his base. Instead, he used his extreme speed to patrol the entire battlefield.

    "System, is there a place where the corpse emperor was born within the tracking range?"

    "No."

    The system answered emotionlessly.

    Chen Chen continued to search. After searching for two days, the system finally gave another answer.

    "The host's tracking location is 30 million miles ahead."

    After getting this answer, Chen Chen quickly increased his speed to the fastest.

    An hour later.

    Chen Chen finally arrived at the location where the system was guiding him.

    There was a small piece of land with a radius of less than 100 miles. It looked very ordinary.

    Chen Chen landed on the land and lightly stomped his feet. The extremely hard touch made his eyes flash with surprise.

    Without hesitation, he bent down and pushed aside the soil under his feet. A layer of dark metal appeared in his field of vision.

    The metal layer was carved with very regular patterns. Chen Chen had seen many of these patterns in his previous life.

    "It's something from the technology civilization again..."
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    Chen Chen muttered to himself and began to clean up the soil around him. Soon, the small continent revealed its true appearance.

    It was a huge rectangular broken machine.

    Judging from the fracture and part of the design, it was most likely the deck of some kind of technological civilization warship.

    After the system's appraisal, it was just as he had imagined.

    "It's So Big... it's most likely only a small part of the warship. The technological civilization is still very powerful."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart and then entered the machine.

    There were all kinds of different cabins inside the machine. Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and came to the largest cabin in the middle.

    This was the place where the Corpse Emperor was born.

    As soon as he entered, Chen Chen was stunned by hundreds of screens of different sizes.

    "Corpse emperor... could it be a product of technological civilization?"

    Touching the screens, Chen Chen could not help but think.

    It was also because he had experienced technological civilization and knew that these were screens. If other immortal kings saw them, they would most likely think that they were some special array formation.

    Unfortunately, these screens were not bright at this moment.

    However, this was not a problem for Chen Chen.

    After using the system to track for a while, he found the energy supply of this broken battleship.

    After that, he used the system to search through his storage ring and found a substitute ore that could be used as an energy source.

    After a series of operations, the interior of the battleship finally lit up.

    The countless screens also began to flash. After waiting for a while, those screens began to display some unknown characters.

    Other than that, a ball of light was cast on Chen Chen's body.

    After a series of scans, a light suddenly lit up in the corner, and then a shadow appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    This shadow was a human-shaped female, but her ears were slightly sharp. The moment she opened her mouth, she began to babble words that Chen Chen could not understand.

    As if sensing that Chen Chen could not understand what she meant, another ray of light lit up in the corner.

    In the next second, memory after memory was transferred into Chen Chen's mind.

    The words of the figure gradually became clear and clear.

    "Hello, my dear fellow countryman. I am the expedition destroyer's backup A.I. . May I know your instructions?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen's pupils contracted slightly.

    At the same time, he also understood what the light scan meant on his body just now.

    Fellow countryman..

    This destroyer journey actually came from the universe where he lived in his previous life?

    But he had already changed his body. How did this thing determine that he was a fellow countryman?

    After a moment of silence, Chen Chen asked with extremely complicated emotions, "Give me the information of this warship."

    As soon as he finished speaking, rows of words began to appear on a large screen beside him.

    After the indoctrination just now, Chen Chen was already able to completely understand the content of these words.

    "The Voyage Destroyer is the empire's only eight destruction-class warships. In terms of destructive power, each of them is comparable to the immortal emperor of the cultivation civilization... its optical computer is made from the brain regions of the Super Life Forms in the empire. It is the pinnacle of the fusion of life science and machine science..."

    This introduction was very long. After Chen Chen finished reading it, he could not help but feel a hint of respect for the technological civilization.

    This was because the destroyer journey could actually use part of the power of Proverbs.

    The reason for this was because of the super photon processor in the warship.

    If this super photon processor was only in terms of computing power and thinking ability, it was countless times stronger than the creatures that grew naturally.

    With this super computing ability, it could even reproduce part of the power of Proverbs.

    It was also because of this that this warship had the power of an immortal emperor.

    Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    Cultivators could only comprehend proverbs when they reached the immortal King Realm. In essence, it was because the immortal King's comprehension had reached the peak along the way.

    The people of the technological civilization could not reach such a peak themselves, but they could rely on the ultimate technology to create a super photon computer that reached the peak.

    This was essentially the same goal.

    Whether it was the cultivation civilization or the technological civilization, the end point was to comprehend the origin power of the world.

    It was no wonder that the technological civilization could contend with the cultivation civilization.

    After understanding the warship, Chen Chen started to inquire about the corpse emperor.

    Of course, he said that the Phantom of the Corpse Emperor would definitely not understand, so he only asked if there were any living things that left the warship.

    Hearing Chen Chen's inquiry, the Phantom quickly gave an answer.

    "Three thousand years ago, the warship captured a body. This body was suspected to be the remains of the immortal emperor of the cultivation civilization. At that time, the warship's energy was almost exhausted, and the main optical computer decided to occupy this body to continue the journey of the warship's goal..."

    Chen Chen was enlightened when he heard this.

    No wonder the corpse emperor hated the immortal world. No wonder the corpse emperor was so intelligent.

    It turned out that the body of the immortal emperor was occupied by the optical computer of the warship.

    It was the product of the combination of the technological civilization and the cultivation civilization. This was really strange.

    "The optical computer used its computational ability to extract a new maxim from the body... and gave me an order. If one day we can obtain energy, we must send the information of this maxim back to the Empire..."

    The light shadow continued.

    When Chen Chen heard this, he frowned and asked, "How did you extract the maxim? where is it?"

    The light shadow pointed at a screen not far away.

    The screen suddenly lit up, and countless tadpole symbols appeared in the dazzling light.

    These tadpole symbols kept swimming and merging, and not long after, they formed a word.

    It was the motto, "Seal.".

    However, compared to the real motto on the god-sealing demonic jar, it was still a little lacking.

    It was somewhat like the seal at the crack.

    Rip!

    Before Chen Chen could continue reading, a strange sound rang out, and the surrounding screens instantly darkened.

    Looking at the location where the energy was being transported, the ore that he had just placed there had already turned into ashes.

    It was obvious that revealing the "Seal"had consumed a large amount of energy.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he placed another ore in, and soon, the interior of the battleship returned to normal.

    The shadow appeared in front of Chen Chen once again.

    "Dear fellow countryman, currently, the battleship's energy reserves are 1% . If it reaches 10% , the battleship will be able to return to the empire. May I ask how much more energy you can provide?"

    Chen Chen could not help but click his tongue in wonder when he heard this.

    This light shadow was simply like a human. Not only did it have memories, it also knew how to ask for things from others.

    You're really something!

    He did have a lot of ores that could provide energy, but it was not easy for him to make such a big discovery. How could he let the warship go so easily?

    Chen Chen was not in a hurry to answer. Instead, he swept his gaze across the large screens in the cabin.

    A moment later, he had a sudden thought and subconsciously asked, "This... I don't have much energy either, but you can transmit the information of that Maxim to me. One day, I will bring the information back to the Empire."
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    The shadow did not say anything, but the screen around him shot out a ray of light and swept across Chen Chen's body.

    After it finished sweeping, the shadow opened its mouth and said, "According to the test, your brain region meets the requirement to store the maxim. However, the battleship's energy is insufficient, so it can only transmit 2% of the Maxim's information."

    "Leave the energy problem to me. You can transmit as much as you want."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and spoke.

    The Phantom hesitated for a moment before finally nodding.

    Following that, an extremely dazzling light shone on Chen Chen's forehead.

    In an instant, Chen Chen felt a huge amount of information surging into his mind, causing him to feel a sense of dizziness even as an immortal king.

    Following that, the feeling of dizziness grew stronger and stronger. Chen Chen had no choice but to press his hand on his head to alleviate the dizziness.

    This process lasted for an unknown amount of time.

    By the time Chen Chen regained consciousness, the shadow in front of him was already very faint. It was obvious that there was not much energy left.

    Meanwhile, the transmission speed on the screen beside him was only 1% .

    "How long has it been?"

    "One... God."

    The shadow answered vaguely.

    After answering, the surroundings were completely pressed down.

    Chen Chen covered his head and stood in the same place for a full hour to relieve himself. Only then did the uncomfortable feeling lessen a little.

    "One percent transmission a day. For a transmission like this, I have to rest for at least a day. If I calculate it this way, it will take at least two hundred days to complete the transmission."

    After calculating a simple account in his mind, a smile appeared on Chen Chen's pale face.

    He had been comprehending for half a year, but he had only comprehended about 1% of it.

    Now, with this thing, he could comprehend 1% in two days. Even if he suffered a little, what could it be?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen hurriedly flew out of the cabin and loaded the entire battleship.

    This was a good treasure. Not to mention one great dao treasure, he wouldn't even exchange ten of them.

    After putting away the wreckage of the battleship, Chen Chen quickly flew towards the place where he landed.

    Counting the time now, it had already been three days since he returned.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the immortal realm, in the northern Chen immortal realms, the demon embryo heavenly fate had just returned and met with the northern Chen Immortal King.

    Compared to a year ago, his strength had improved quite a bit. His entire body was exuding an inviolable aura.

    Looking at this heavenly fate, the Beichen Immortal King knew that he couldn't delay any longer.

    Given his current state of heavenly fate, if he wasn't in the Beichen Immortal Realms, he might not even be able to defeat him.

    If he allowed this divine embryo to continue growing, he might have no fate with it at all.

    As he thought of this, the Beichen Immortal King's face was filled with joy as he asked, "Heavenly Fate, when did you return to the Immortal Realms? I thought that you were sealed in the primordial void space."

    A year ago, the crack in the fallen immortal mountain suddenly disappeared and the 20 Supreme Immortal Kings didn't return. This matter shook the entire immortal realms.

    No one knew if the 20 immortal kings would be able to return.

    The Beichen Immortal King also felt frustrated for a long time because heavenly fate wasn't able to return.

    Now that the divine embryo was lost and regained, he was naturally overjoyed.

    The only thing that worried him was that the strength of this divine embryo increased too quickly.

    "This child came out a year ago. It's just that my injuries were too severe in the primordial chaos void space. Hence, I have been recuperating during this period of time."

    Heavenly fate slowly spoke, his tone was extremely calm.

    When the Beichen immortal king saw how calm Heavenly Fate's expression was, he involuntarily narrowed his eyes.

    The first thing he did was not return to the Beichen immortal realms to recuperate after his divine fetus was injured. Instead, he waited outside for his injuries to recover.

    Could it be that he didn't trust me anymore?

    Seems like I really can't drag this on any longer.

    Thinking of this, the northern immortal king turned to his subordinates and said, "All of you can leave now. I have some important matters to discuss with the Heavenly Fate Immortal King alone."

    The group of Immortal Kings and Gold Immortals immediately left after hearing this. Only the Northern Immortal King and heavenly fate remained in the main hall.

    "Heavenly fate, come to my side."

    The Beichen Immortal King smiled as he beckoned to heavenly fate.

    Heavenly Fate's expression was calm as he appeared in front of the Beichen Immortal King in a flash.

    The Beichen Immortal King smiled when he saw this. "Heavenly Fate, do you know your background?"

    "I don't know,"heavenly fate replied.

    "You are actually a spirit embryo formed from the essence of the world in my beichen immortal realms. You have the bearing of an immortal emperor!"

    "The bearing of an immortal emperor? Is This It?"

    Heaven's will stretched out his hand as he spoke. A moment later, a Maxim actually appeared on his hand.

    Upon seeing the Maxim, the Northern Star Immortal King's face instantly turned extremely red from excitement.

    "Maxim... you really have the bearing of an immortal emperor! This is great! This is really great!"

    Maxim..

    The Northern Star Immortal King naturally knew about this power. Not only did he know about it, he had also studied it before. However, he was unable to grasp the gist of it.

    Who would have thought that the divine embryo he had nurtured for a few years had already touched the threshold of the proverbs.

    If he could possess this body, he would instantly become a peak-stage immortal king. In the future, he might even have a chance to become an immortal emperor!

    "Heavenly Fate... Do You know that comprehending the proverbs and becoming an immortal emperor is my dream? Are you willing to fulfill my wish?"

    As the Beichen Immortal King spoke, his expression turned extremely malevolent.

    At the same time, the entire beichen immortal realm trembled as powerful origin energy began to gather within the Beichen Immortal King's body.

    Heavenly fate acted as though he didn't notice the changes in the Beichen Immortal King as he continued to laugh, "This child is naturally willing."

    The Beichen Immortal King laughed out loud when he heard this, his entire being was filled with madness.

    "Haha! Good! As expected of the divine embryo that I nurtured! Let me ask you, what is this maxim of yours?"

    Heavenly fate raised his hand, the maxim in his hand became clearer.

    In the next second, his lips suddenly parted to an extremely exaggerated position, and his eyes shone with an extremely dangerous light.

    "I call it... Devil."

    The moment the word 'devil'appeared, the smile on the Beichen Immortal King's face froze. At the same time, a surge of powerful origin energy gathered above the great hall, ruthlessly suppressing heavenly fate.

    Sensing the immense pressure above, the maxim in Heaven's Will's hand suddenly flew out, transforming into a gigantic runic symbol.

    After the runic symbol collided with the origin energy, it seemed to have transformed into a huge formless mouth, directly devouring all the Origin Energy.

    When the Beichen Immortal King saw this scene, his expression changed drastically as he exclaimed, "You... You!"

    "Hehe..."

    A light laughter rang out from above the great hall. Following that, a figure suddenly appeared in the middle of the great hall, standing between heaven's will and the Beichen Immortal King.

    This person was dressed in a long robe and his white hair fluttered in the wind. His aura was extraordinary.

    But for some unknown reason, just a single glance was enough to cause the blood in his body to stop flowing.

    Upon seeing this person, the Beichen Immortal King subconsciously took two steps back and activated his origin energy once more.

    Who would have thought that the white-haired man would stretch out a hand and with a flip of his palm, the 'Maxim'flew towards the Beichen Immortal King.

    In his panic, the Beichen Immortal King summoned seven to eight treasures in an attempt to block the 'Maxim'.

    But no matter what treasure it was, the moment it came into contact with the 'Maxim', it seemed to have completely lost its spirituality as it fell to the ground with a 'bang'.

    Finally, the 'Maxim'landed solidly on the beichen immortal King's forehead.

    The Beichen Immortal King was hit by the Maxim and was instantly drained of all his strength. Finally, with a plop, he fell onto his immortal King throne.
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    The Beichen Immortal King looked at the white-haired man and Heaven's will in the hall, his face filled with unprecedented fear.

    Especially that white-haired man..

    With a flip of his hand, not only did he negate his origin energy, he even completely sealed him. What kind of strength was this?

    One had to know that this was the Beichen immortal realm that he controlled!

    He was certain that there was absolutely no immortal king in the immortal realms who had such strength.

    Could it be an immortal emperor?

    Thinking of this, his hair stood on end. He couldn't help but to admit defeat, "Senior, who are you? Why did you act against a junior like me?"

    The white-haired man shook his head when he saw this. He calmly replied, "Kill him."

    These words were naturally spoken to Tian Ming who was beside him.

    Tian Ming frowned when he heard this.

    However, the fear in Immortal King Beichen's heart had reached its limit. His entire body started to tremble, causing him to be unable to speak clearly.

    Seeing Immortal King Beichen like this, heaven's will felt an indescribable sense of comfort in his heart.

    After that, he slowly walked in front of Immortal King Beichen. His eyes stared intently at Immortal King Beichen's face, paying attention to the changes in his expression.

    "Heavenly Fate... i. . . You are able to get to where you are today all because of me... You Can't..."

    Upon hearing these incoherent words, a trace of pity flashed through Heavenly Fate's eyes as he mumbled, "Father, I know all of this. How can I Kill You?"

    The Beichen Immortal King was overjoyed upon hearing this. His face was distorted due to the rapid changes in his expression.

    At this moment, heavenly fate suddenly expanded and transformed into a ten-meter tall giant. After that, he opened his mouth and swallowed the Beichen Immortal King.

    "Argh!"

    Waves of miserable screams rang out from heavenly fate's mouth. Heavenly Fate's expression was contorted from excitement.

    After that, the words of the 'devil'appeared in his stomach. As the words were spoken, the screams gradually weakened.

    Finally, everything returned to peace.

    "Master, after killing him, I feel that I've become much stronger."

    After heavenly fate returned to its normal size, he mumbled in a low voice.

    Rather than saying these words to the white-haired man, it would be better to say them to himself.

    In truth, this wasn't the first time he killed an immortal king.

    But after killing this beichen immortal king who was close to him, the increase in his strength was the greatest.

    To the extent of killing the other immortal kings.

    This caused him to gain some insights.

    After that, he lifted his head and glanced at the white-haired man.

    The white-haired man also glanced at him as he calmly spoke, "Let the people outside enter. From now on, you are the Beichen Immortal King."

    "But my current appearance?"Heavenly fate had yet to react, his eyes were filled with bewilderment.

    "They will believe me."

    After the white-haired man finished speaking, his figure gradually disappeared.

    When Tian Ming saw this, he had no choice but to let in the immortal kings and Gold Immortals outside.

    When the group of Immortal Kings and Gold Immortals saw that only Tian Ming was left, they all smiled knowingly.

    Back then, when Immortal King Beichen obtained the divine embryo, they basically knew about it.

    As for the reason, they were even clearer.

    Just now, the clouds in the sky above the hall were raging. From their point of view, Immortal King Beichen must have obtained the divine embryo.

    From the looks of it, he must have succeeded.

    "We congratulate the immortal king on his success! The future immortal emperor is in sight!"

    Without waiting for destiny to speak, the group of Immortal Kings and gold immortals knelt down and cheered loudly.

    When destiny saw this, a hint of killing intent rose in his heart, and his eyes gradually turned dangerous.

    At this moment, the white-haired man's voice rang out by his ear, "Tell them to send a message saying that the immortal Emperor has returned to the immortal realm and has already arrived at the northern constellations immortal realms."

    Heaven's fate immediately obeyed the order.

    His subordinates were all dumbstruck when they heard this. The Immortal Emperor had returned? The Immortal King wasn't joking, right?

    Just as everyone was at a loss, the white-haired man once again appeared in front of them.

    Seeing this white-haired man, everyone subconsciously avoided his gaze.

    Tian Ming hurriedly knelt down on one knee and said, "We pay our respects to the god-conferred immortal Emperor!"

    Seeing their own immortal king actually kneel down and pay his respects, how could everyone still dare to hesitate? One by one, they knelt down on the ground in disbelief.

    "We pay our respects to the god-conferred immortal Emperor!"

    "Get up."

    The white-haired man waved his hand and an invisible force spread out in all directions.

    Everyone in the Grand Hall felt this pressure and no longer had any doubts in their hearts.

    This pressure far surpassed their own immortal kings! If this wasn't an immortal emperor, then what was it?

    A Living Immortal Emperor!

    It was already a great fortune for them to be able to meet him!

    The white-haired man then spoke again, "It's rare for me to return to the immortal world. I don't know what happened in the immortal world these past few years either. Spread the news of my return and take this opportunity to see which powerful immortal kings have appeared in the immortal world these past few years.

    If I meet a good seedling, I might be able to give him some pointers."

    Everyone was incomparably excited when they heard this. They hurriedly bid their farewells and left the grand hall to announce the arrival of the immortal emperors from the immortal realms.

    They thought that if they could do it beautifully, they might be able to receive some pointers from the immortal emperors.

    After everyone left, the white-haired man spoke to heavenly fate, "You are born from the essence of the Heaven and Earth of the northern constellations immortal realms. You also devoured the northern constellations immortal king. It shouldn't be too difficult for you to fuse with the northern constellations Immortal Realms, right?"

    Heavenly fate smiled, "Very simple, you won't need two days."

    "That's good. With your comprehension of the Maxim and your origin energy, your strength should be comparable to a peak-stage immortal king."

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The news of the god-conferred immortal emperor descending into the northern constellations immortal realms spread throughout the immortal realms.

    The news quickly spread out from the surrounding immortal realms.

    After three days, the news spread throughout the entire immortal realms.

    Naturally, many people were skeptical about this news. After all, the ascending immortal emperor had disappeared for countless years.

    But because the people from the northern constellations immortal realms were too confident, in order to not miss the chance to meet with the immortal emperor, many immortal realms sent their envoys to investigate the situation.

    In the end, without exception, all of them met the white-haired man.

    One had to admit that the white-haired man's temperament far surpassed that of an immortal king. With just a glance, they felt that he was a real immortal emperor.

    There were even some immortal realm envoys who took out ancient jade slips and found the portrait of the god-conferred immortal emperor.

    In comparison, they were all extremely shocked.

    It was exactly the same!

    It was undoubtedly the Immortal Emperor Ascension!

    This was great, the entire immortal realm was in an uproar within a day!

    The return of an immortal emperor was a shocking event for the entire immortal realm!

    In comparison, the Fallen Immortal Mountain Crack, the disappearance of twenty immortal kings, and the death of Nine Heaven Immortal Kings were all minor matters.

    With an immortal emperor around, there wouldn't be any problems in the immortal realm.

    After confirming the return of the god-conferred immortal emperor, a large number of immortal kings from the Immortal Realms set off for the northern constellations immortal realms.

    Since the immortal emperors had returned, it would be rude of them not to pay their respects.

    In addition, the god-conferred immortal emperor even said that he would guide some immortal kings with good potential.

    To be able to receive the guidance of an immortal emperor was a great opportunity.

    With such thoughts in mind, more and more immortal kings rushed towards the northern constellations immortal realms.

    In just a day's time, over a thousand immortal kings had gathered in the northern constellations immortal realms, and most of them were powerful immortal kings who controlled a region.

    Such a grand occasion could be said to be unprecedented in the entire immortal realms for tens of millions of years.
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    "So many immortal kings, this should be enough."

    In the Grand Hall of the northern constellations Immortal Realms, the white-haired man sat there quietly, his divine sense covering the entire northern constellations immortal realms.

    Heavenly Fate, who was at the side, remained silent. Right now, he already had complete control over the northern constellations immortal realms. However, he still didn't understand his master's intentions.

    "Let them in."

    The white-haired man calmly spoke.

    As the sound of his voice faded, all the formations around the hall were removed. The Immortal Kings outside the hall swarmed in.

    After seeing the white-haired man, many immortal kings revealed shocked expressions.

    Although they were already mentally prepared to meet the immortal emperor, they couldn't help but feel shocked when they actually met him.

    However, it wasn't as if all the immortal kings had never met an immortal emperor before.

    Just as the immortal kings were about to bow to the white-haired man, a slightly aged voice suddenly sounded from the crowd.

    "Ahem, you do look exactly the same as the immortal emperor. You also exude the power of the Seal of proverbs... but I've met the Supreme Spirit Immortal emperor before. I don't know why, but I feel that you're still lacking something compared to the Supreme Spirit Immortal Emperor."

    As soon as these words were spoken, all the immortal kings turned to look at the source of the voice.

    Seeing that it was immortal king Xuanci who had lived for seventy to eighty million years, all of them fell silent.

    The Xuanci Immortal King had seen immortal emperors before. Since he said so, he must have his reasons.

    Could it be that the immortal emperor that caused such a commotion wasn't Real?

    With a single thought, the eyes of the Immortal Kings turned wary.

    When the white-haired man heard this, he calmly spoke, "Tens of millions of years ago, I was injured in a battle with the Underworld Emperor."

    Immortal King Xuanci cupped his hands, he lowered his head and said humbly, "As everyone knows, the god-sealing immortal emperor possesses the innate primordial chaos treasure, the god-sealing demon jar. Back then, he used the god-sealing demon jar to solve the problem in the immortal world. If you can take out the god-sealing demon jar, I will admit that you are an immortal emperor."

    "God-sealing demon jar..."the white-haired man narrowed his eyes.

    "That's right, deity-sealing demon jar."

    Immortal King Xuanci raised his head, his aged face revealing a fierce expression.

    The white-haired man was stunned for a moment before he suddenly laughed softly.

    This laughter was exceptionally abrupt in the main hall, causing the atmosphere in the hall to become incomparably heavy.

    "There are some smart people."

    After the white-haired man finished laughing, he muttered. After which, he pointed out and a talisman shot out towards immortal King Xuanci.

    The Xuanci Immortal King was already prepared. He retreated rapidly and in the end, his body turned into an afterimage as he disappeared from the grand hall. Even the rune didn't manage to catch up to him.

    The white-haired man had a look of surprise in his eyes when he saw this. After that, he stomped his foot and the entire grand hall began to tremble violently.

    At the same time, a huge 'seal'word appeared in all directions of the grand hall and converged towards the center of the hall.

    In an instant, the entire great hall turned into a pot of porridge.

    There were those who attacked the white-haired man and those who wanted to leave the great hall.

    With so many immortal kings unleashing their full strength at the same time, no matter how luxurious and sturdy the Great Hall of the northern constellations immortal realms was, it was instantly reduced to dust.

    Although the great hall was destroyed, the gigantic 'seals'didn't disappear.

    Weng!

    With a light sound, all the 'seals'instantly closed up, forming a huge cage.

    Less than a hundred immortal kings were able to fly out of the cage ahead of time. The rest were all trapped in the cage.

    The more than 900 immortal kings that were trapped attacked the cage crazily. Some even took out their supreme dao treasures. However, the cage was like an unbreakable ice. No matter how much they attacked, they couldn't shake it at all.

    The white-haired man stood high up in the air, coldly staring at the group of Immortal Kings as he pointed out with his ten fingers.

    Just like that, after half a day, the over 900 immortal kings were all sealed by the white-haired man, becoming prisoners.

    However, the news of the northern constellations immortal realms was also spread out by the immortal kings who escaped. For a period of time, many immortal realms started to mobilize their troops and gather in the immortal realms near the northern constellations immortal realms.

    Many immortal kings also started to gather, discussing how to deal with this matter.

    ..

    In the northern constellations immortal realms, the white-haired man had a look of fatigue on his face, his eyes were dim.

    In the end, he wasn't a true immortal emperor.

    Naturally, if he was an immortal emperor, he wouldn't have to beat around the bush and do so many things.

    "Master, you captured so many immortal kings. How Do you plan to deal with them?"

    Heavenly fate asked in a low voice.

    "Kill them. You shall do it."

    The white-haired man calmly spoke. After that, he didn't wait for heavenly fate to speak and waved his hand.

    "Go. As long as you can kill them all, even if you can't become an immortal emperor, it wouldn't be a problem for you to reach my current realm."

    After speaking, the white-haired man vanished without a trace.

    Tian Ming stood there, his expression changing.

    To be honest, he didn't like to listen to the orders of others. He also didn't like the feeling of being arranged by others.

    He didn't know why his master wanted him to become stronger so much, to the extent that he didn't hesitate to capture so many immortal kings for him to kill.

    But..

    Only by gaining strength would he have the chance to control his own fate. Only by gaining strength would he have the chance to know everything.

    With a single thought, he directly left the great hall and flew towards the place where the immortal kings were imprisoned.

    After that, the entire sky of the Northern Star Immortal realms turned blood-red as boundless origin energy gushed towards a certain location.

    Today, the shrill screams of the immortal court of the Northern Star Immortal Realms rang out unceasingly. The Immortal Realms were now ownerless.

    ..

    On the other side.

    In the primordial chaos void space, Chen Chen once again entered the deity-sealing devil vessel and met with the undying underworld emperor.

    "Senior, I went back and pondered for a night. I've thought it through. I Can't be too hasty in comprehending the proverbs. There's something wrong with my state of mind during this period of time. This isn't good."

    The undying underworld emperor glanced at Chen Chen and nodded, "This child is worth teaching. What do you plan to do then?"

    "I plan to go back and cultivate in seclusion for a year or two to digest the insights I gained during this year."

    Chen Chen had a sincere look on his face, as if he was a prodigal who had come to a realization and decided to turn back.

    The truth was that he no longer needed to learn from eternal underworld emperor now that he had that battleship.

    If not for the fact that they had been friends for a period of time and for the sake of seeing each other again, he might have just left without saying goodbye.

    When the eternal underworld emperor heard this, he was a little surprised. This kid had changed too quickly.

    Two days ago, he had the mentality of wanting to become an immortal emperor on the same day. Today, he could meditate and enter closed-door cultivation for one to two years?

    However, in this situation, the benefits of entering closed-door cultivation for one to two years were indeed greater than the disadvantages.

    "It's up to you. It doesn't matter if you are in closed-door cultivation or what you do. It's none of my business."

    "Take care, senior! I'll see you in the future!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands and left some things around the eternal underworld emperor before turning around and flying towards the landing spot.

    ..

    After that, he did not leave the landing spot for a period of time. He was either receiving information from the battleship or resting.

    In the blink of an eye, nine months had passed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 832, let me try this seal

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    On this day, from time to time, the hearty laughter of a few immortal kings could be heard coming from the new continent in the Hong Meng Void Space.

    The northernmost immortal king was especially delighted. He hugged the green bean and his voice echoed throughout the entire continent.

    "This little fellow has gained new insights. Today, I can try to break that seal. Maybe I can break it twice!"

    As soon as the voice was heard, other than Chen Chen, the other sixteen immortal kings gathered around the northernmost immortal king almost instantly.

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not come, the Tianheng immortal king frowned and said, "He raised his own immortal spirit, but he doesn't care about it. It's really unreasonable!"

    After saying that, he looked at Mung Bean and squeezed out an extremely kind smile.

    "Mung bean, why don't you follow me in the future? I promise, if you follow me, then the treatment..."

    At this point, Tianheng Immortal King thought of Chen Chen's wealth and quickly changed his words.

    "If you follow me, I will absolutely not let you suffer any grievances!"

    The northernmost immortal king shook his head and chuckled.

    "Tianheng Immortal King, don't try anymore. This little guy said that Immortal King Fairy is his father. Can he follow you?"

    The other immortal kings all laughed when they heard this.

    It wasn't that they hadn't tried to seduce the green bean in the past two years. However, no matter what they tried, they failed.

    On one hand, the graceful immortal king was too rich. They couldn't offer better conditions.

    On the other hand, this little fellow thought that he was the son of the Graceful Immortal King.

    "Why isn't he here yet?"

    The ten plus immortal kings chatted for a while. When they saw that Chen Chen hadn't arrived yet, they were all somewhat dissatisfied.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's voice rang out in the ears of the northernmost immortal king.

    "I've arrived at the critical moment of my seclusion. You guys go and try first. I'll be right behind you."

    Upon hearing this, the northernmost immortal king shook his head and led the group of immortal kings towards the sealed area.

    In these two years, they had put in a lot of effort into mung bean. Now, it was time to test the results.

    ..

    When they arrived at the sealed area, Mung Bean took the initiative to fly out.

    It still remembered this seal. After all, this was the first seal in its life that it was unable to break.

    Now that it saw this seal again, it felt an eagerness in its heart to give it a try.

    These two years could be said to be the two years where it improved the fastest.

    This kind of improvement wasn't in terms of strength, but in terms of intelligence.

    "Mung bean, go ahead and try. It doesn't matter if you don't succeed."

    The northernmost immortal king behind Mung bean encouraged.

    "Not bad, we are just testing your hand. But of course, if you perform well now, the rewards won't be small."

    The other immortal kings echoed in agreement.

    Mung bean turned her head and glanced at the immortal kings, her eyes filled with determination.

    After that, she directly flew towards the seal.

    Her methods were still the same as before, her entire body was lying on top of the seal.

    After about a minute, many runes appeared on his turtle shell. In the end, these runes gradually converged and formed a word of wisdom.

    After this word of wisdom collided with the word of "Seal", it shone brightly and a mysterious aura quickly spread out in all directions.

    The group of Immortal Kings didn't take their eyes off it. They were all somewhat nervous.

    "Ao!"

    Seeing that the seal was still as strong as before, mung bean let out a low roar and the word of wisdom on the turtle shell exploded with a bang.

    The word "Seal"also trembled.

    A moment later, the mung bean retreated.

    And compared to before, the "Seal"was two strokes less.

    The group of immortal kings were overjoyed when they saw this, especially the northernmost immortal king. He quickly held the mung bean in his arms and fed it a few pills in a row.

    "Another two strokes less, and there are less than a hundred strokes left in this maxim. In this way, we will be able to escape in a few hundred years!"

    The other immortal kings all looked at the mung bean as if they were looking at a treasure.

    A few hundred years to get out was already the most optimistic outcome.

    "TSK TSK TSK, after a few hundred years, this little turtle will definitely be an immortal king level immortal spirit. With the power of the Maxim, with Immortal King Shenxiu's help, where can we not go to the immortal world?"

    Immortal King Tianheng said sourly.

    The other immortal kings were also filled with envy and hatred.

    "Mung bean, do you still want to have another father?"

    The Eternal Celestial King was still a little unwilling and asked in a low voice.

    Mung bean blinked her small eyes, which were filled with disdain. In the next second, she suddenly became excited again and turned her head to look not far away.

    "Who still wants to be Mung Bean's father?"

    An ethereal voice was heard, and in the void, Chen Chen's figure appeared.

    The Immortal kings all frowned when they saw Chen Chen.

    This graceful immortal King hadn't appeared in the mortal world for more than half a year. Right now, for some unknown reason, his aura underwent a heaven-shaking transformation.

    After being in a daze for a period of time, the eyes of the extreme north immortal king flashed with a bright light. He asked in a low voice, "Graceful Immortal King, have you comprehended the power of the Maxim?"

    Chen Chen smiled and waved his hand. "I've achieved something, I've achieved something."

    The Immortal Kings were stunned.

    Although many of them had touched the threshold of the maxim.

    However, they had never seen someone like the graceful celestial king who only spent a few years to create something from nothing.

    Moreover, from the temperament of the graceful celestial king, the maxim he comprehended was the "Seal"!

    "You... Don't tell me you comprehended it by looking at this seal?"

    The Zenith Immortal King pointed at the seal not too far away, his tone was extremely UNCALM.

    Chen Chen's face was filled with shock when he heard this. "Eh? How did you know?"

    The Zenith Immortal King was so angry that he almost vomited blood.

    They were both sealed here for two years, and he used this time to comprehend the power of the maxim.

    What about them? They were taking care of his 'Son'and helping him raise his strength.

    Who the F * ck was he trying to reason with?

    The northernmost immortal King didn't care about Chen Chen's act of being a good-for-nothing. Instead, he asked in excitement, "Immortal king Xianxiu, to what extent have you grasped Feng?"

    "To what extent? I don't know either."

    Although Chen Chen said that he didn't know, he still had some idea in his heart.

    During this half a year, he would receive a transmission every other day. In the end, all the information in the battleship was transmitted into his mind.

    The "Seal"in the battleship's information was about 90% similar to the real maxim "Seal.".

    This meant that his current mastery of the maxim "Seal"had reached 90% , not losing to the corpse emperor.

    However, it was better to keep a low profile. The crack seal was much weaker than before. He did not need to have such a high degree of mastery in order to break the seal.

    Therefore, even if he broke the seal, no one could guess how much he had mastered the maxim.

    "Let me try this seal."

    With that, Chen Chen smiled calmly and flew to the seal.

    The "Seal"that used to be extremely complicated in his eyes had now become less mysterious in his eyes.

    He could even write an exact copy of it when he closed his eyes. Under such circumstances, it naturally would not take much effort for him to break the seal.

    With that thought, he stretched out his hand and pressed it on the seal.

    However, in order to show that he had exerted great strength, Chen Chen's face still showed an extremely conflicted expression.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 833, internal strife

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After tormenting for about 15 minutes, seeing that many immortal kings were already showing signs of impatience, Chen Chen suddenly exerted his strength.

    In an instant, the sealing light from the crack intensified. After that, it began to fade away at a speed visible to the naked eye. In just a few breaths of time, the seal vanished without a trace, and the crack appeared once more,

    upon seeing the reappearance of the fissure, the crowd of immortal kings fell into a terrifying silence.

    Only after a full minute had passed did the northernmost immortal King speak in a low voice, "The Divine Graceful Immortal King is hiding his true strength. I must have been blind."

    "Who would have thought that after two years of torment, we couldn't compare to the divine graceful immortal king."

    The northernmost immortal king laughed self-deprecatingly.

    The other immortal kings all had different expressions on their faces. Some of them were overjoyed, their gazes were deep and profound. There were even a few who stared at Chen Chen's back, their eyes filled with bewilderment.

    Chen Chen acted as though he didn't see the expressions on everyone's faces. He calmly spoke, "This seal is merely so-so. Since the seal has been removed, let's return to the immortal realm."

    After speaking, he casually waved his hand and the items belonging to him all flew into his storage ring.

    When the other immortal kings saw this, they also started to pack up their things. Unknowingly, the attitude of the immortal kings towards Chen Chen had already undergone an earth-shaking change.

    There was no other way. The shock brought by this graceful immortal king was simply too great.

    If it wasn't for the fact that they were all peak experts of the immortal realm and had to care about their reputation, they would have long written the shock on their faces. They couldn't help but to start praising this graceful immortal king.

    ..

    After a quarter of an hour, the group of Immortal Kings finished packing up. They passed through the crack and returned to the Fallen Immortal Mountain of the immortal realm.

    The moment they entered the immortal realm, the expressions of the immortal kings changed.

    "The will of the Heavenly Dao in the immortal realm seems to have undergone a huge change."The northernmost immortal king mumbled.

    The northernmost immortal king was evidently more knowledgeable. When he heard this, he stared into the distance with a deep gaze.

    "Many immortal realms have changed masters."

    At this moment, Chen Chen could also sense the will of the Heavenly Dao in the immortal realm. However, he didn't feel that there were too many changes.

    In the end, he had only become an immortal king for a short period of time, he didn't even use his origin energy once.

    However, he understood what the easternmost immortal king meant.

    During the period of time when they were sealed, many immortal kings died in the immortal realm. The Immortal realms that were originally controlled by these Immortal Kings now had a new master.

    "The true Nether Immortal Realms are fine..."

    Chen Chen sensed for a moment and heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    He was afraid that when he returned to the Immortal Realms, he wouldn't be able to sense the existence of the true nether immortal realms. From the looks of it now, the worst thing didn't happen.

    "Your respective immortal realms are all fine, right?"

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment before turning his head to look at the other immortal kings.

    The group of Immortal Kings silently sensed for a moment. All of them had expressions of relief on their faces. From the looks of it, nothing major happened.

    ..

    "Don't worry, your immortal realms are all fine."

    At this moment, a distant voice rang out in the air.

    Upon hearing this voice, the expressions of the immortal kings turned extremely heavy.

    This voice was extremely familiar to them. It was exactly the same as the voice they heard before they entered the nine palace array.

    Evidently, the person who spoke was the corpse emperor whom they had been tracking.

    "I didn't expect that you guys could break the seal so quickly. As expected of the peak-level immortal kings of the Immortal Realms."

    The white-haired man gradually appeared from the void, calmly staring at the group of immortal kings who broke out of the trap.

    This was the first time they saw the corpse emperor. The group of Immortal Kings were all in a daze.

    The aura of this person was simply too similar to an immortal emperor. If they didn't know the inside story, they wouldn't have thought that this person was actually an expert formed from the consciousness of the corpse.

    However, in the next second, the expressions of the immortal kings turned extremely wary.

    The Corpse Emperor had been in the immortal realm for such a long time. It was hard to say if he wouldn't set up a formation here.

    If he set up a formation here in advance, it was inevitable that they would have to experience another great battle today.

    Reality proved that their worries weren't unnecessary. In the next second, the corpse emperor waved his hand.

    In the blink of an eye, the wind and clouds in the vicinity of the Fallen Immortal Mountain surged. Countless arrays stacked on top of each other and shot up into the sky. In the blink of an eye, the area within a million miles of the fallen immortal mountain was completely sealed.

    Other than that, there were also many silhouettes in the clouds. All of them were immortal kings. From the looks of it, there were no less than three hundred of them.

    Leaving aside those immortal kings who seemed to have gained consciousness from the corpses, there were actually close to a hundred immortal kings from the immortal realms. From the looks of it now, they had defected to the corpse emperor.

    When the southernmost immortal king saw those immortal kings, he was furious and roared, "How dare you join the Corpse Emperor! Are you really not afraid of Death?"

    An immortal king from the cloud layer replied, "Why do you say that? The Corpse Emperor is an immortal emperor who has become a saint with his physical body. He did not wreak havoc in the immortal realm. Why Can't you allow him to do so?

    This is against the concept of the immortal emperors being all-inclusive!"

    The southernmost immortal King was speechless. The other immortal kings were the same.

    Initially, they thought that the corpse emperor would lead the corpses that had gained sentience to attack the immortal realm and destroy it. This way, they would be able to gather the strength of the immortal realm and resist the external enemies.

    Now, it seemed that they were wrong again.

    The corpse emperor was merely using the corpses to lure them into the primal void space. Then, he would use his strength to stir up the immortal realm while they were trapped.

    In this way, the calamity of the immortal realm turned from an external chaos to an internal one.

    Immortal kings like them also lost their sense of righteousness.

    As for the reason why the corpse emperor stirred up the internal chaos in the immortal realm, it was because of the conflict between the immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms and those who didn't.

    It could be seen that the immortal kings who submitted to the Corpse Emperor in the clouds were all immortal kings who didn't control the immortal realms in the past.

    Once this conflict was stirred up... if a war broke out within the immortal realms, it would consume at least half of the immortal realms'strength.

    Compared to his cultivation base, what was more terrifying was the corpse emperor's deep scheming.

    The easternmost immortal king coughed and replied, "You are right. Since this corpse emperor didn't lead the corpse race to attack the immortal realms, there shouldn't be any conflict between us. Since this is the case, why did you guys display such a formation?"

    The white-haired corpse emperor calmly replied, "Right now, over 3,000 immortal realms have changed their masters. The remaining 6,000 immortal realms have already formed an alliance to fight against us. Can you guarantee that you won't stand on their side when you return?"

    As soon as he spoke, the easternmost immortal King didn't reply, but those immortal kings in the clouds became anxious first.

    "Sir, you must never trust these people. They have a good relationship with those immortal kings. If they return, they will definitely fight against us. At that time, OUR GREAT EFFORTS WILL BE FOR NAUGHT!"

    When the corpse emperor heard this, a smile appeared on his face.

    Below, the easternmost immortal King and the other immortal kings all had ugly expressions on their faces.

    It was very obvious that these immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms through abnormal methods were extremely afraid of losing them. They were even more afraid that they would be retaliated against in the future.

    Hence, at this moment, they were so extreme.

    And now, over 3,000 immortal realms had changed immortal kings. One could very well imagine how strong this extreme force was.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 834, don’t hold back anymore!

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Before the Immortal Kings could finish their thoughts, the immortal kings from the Immortal Realms in the clouds took the initiative to attack.

    It was as if they were afraid that the corpse emperor would be soft-hearted and let these people go.

    When Chen Chen saw this scene, he couldn't help but admire the corpse emperor's methods.

    Originally, the Order of the immortal realms was to be governed by the immortal kings who controlled the Immortal Realms, with the other immortal kings acting as support.

    Now, he appeared and killed those immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms, allowing those ordinary immortal kings to control the immortal realms and become the beneficiaries.

    This was equivalent to the peasant uprising in his previous life, fighting the local tyrants to divide the land.

    The ordinary immortal kings who had already become the beneficiaries would naturally risk their lives to protect their own interests and stand by his side.

    "As expected of the pinnacle of technological civilization... he single-handedly stirred up a great disturbance in the immortal world."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    As long as this disturbance was stirred up, no matter who won or lost, the immortal realm would ultimately suffer a great loss.

    The Corpse Emperor's goal of destroying the immortal realm would thus become closer and closer.

    Seeing an attack descend, Chen Chen casually waved his hand and parried it.

    The other immortal kings also attacked together. The eighteen immortal kings were all top experts in the immortal realm.

    No matter how the hundreds of ordinary immortal kings attacked, they couldn't do anything to them.

    Seeing this, the corpse emperor suddenly put his palms together.

    The power of "Seal"began to appear in the countless formations around them.

    In an instant, thousands of runes surged toward the eighteen immortal kings. Wherever they went, whether it was divine abilities or magic treasures, all of them lost their light.

    "Humph! Such a seal can't do anything to us!"

    The Eternal Celestial King snorted coldly and punched forward at the same time.

    A huge rune dashed out of his fist, destroying dozens of seals in front of him with just one strike.

    At the end of the day, no matter how powerful the corpse emperor was, using the power of proverbs also consumed energy.

    He could not make every seal as strong as the crack seal, which was why the Eternal Celestial King could break so many seals with one punch.

    Other immortal kings also used the power of Proverbs. For a moment, the array was filled with all kinds of runes.

    The group of Immortal Kings in the clouds were a little scared when they saw this scene.

    These immortal kings in the legends of the immortal world were not on the same level as them in terms of strength.

    "Roar!"

    Just when the group of runes could not hold on, the low roar of the green bean came from the battlefield.

    Following that, a huge rune rose up from the ground. Wherever it passed, countless small 'seals'were destroyed.

    "Mung bean! Well Done!"

    The northernmost immortal King couldn't help but cheer when he saw this scene.

    The corpse emperor shook his head when he saw this and closed his eyes.

    A few seconds later, a huge seal that was a million miles long appeared above the formation and began to slowly suppress it.

    The eyes of the immortal kings turned incomparably heavy when they saw this.

    The might of this seal was most probably not weaker than the crack seal. If there weren't any restrictions in the surroundings, they would still be able to get far away from this seal.

    But right now, there were countless layers of formations in the surroundings. How could they dodge this?

    "Graceful Immortal King, stop hiding your strength!"

    The easternmost immortal king turned to Chen Chen as he roared.

    The other immortal kings also looked at Chen Chen.

    At this moment, if there was anyone who could block this attack, only the graceful immortal king who broke the seal could do so.

    Seeing that the immortal kings below were all looking at one person, all the immortal kings from the corpse emperor's side also followed. They wanted to see who it was that made the easternmost immortal king so excited.

    For a moment, Chen Chen became the focal point of the entire battlefield.

    "Cough cough, I never hide my strength..."

    Chen Chen muttered and raised his hand.

    From the moment Mung Bean made her move, he had already started to accumulate his strength. It was about time for him to make his move.

    Seeing the huge seal slowly pressing down, Chen Chen's body suddenly grew to a thousand meters tall under the augmentation of the Ruyi God transformation armor. A huge palm instantly imprinted itself on the huge seal.

    The entire battlefield became extremely quiet at this moment.

    The outcome today was very likely to depend on this palm.

    Weng!

    A strange sound was heard. The huge palm and the SEAL merged together.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to use the power of proverbs to break this seal.

    But at this moment, something unexpected happened.

    After the huge seal came into contact with his palm, it actually faded away like a tide.

    It felt as if his huge magma hand had been imprinted into the ice and snow.

    Bang!

    With a weak sound, the huge seal instantly collapsed, turning into countless fragments.

    On the battlefield, the immortal kings on both sides were incomparably shocked when they saw this scene.

    The Immortal Kings on the corpse emperor's side thought that the corpse emperor would be able to suppress them, while the easternmost immortal king and the others thought that there would be an intense battle. However, no one expected that it would end like this.

    The Tianheng Immortal King couldn't help but mutter, "Could it be that the seal is just a facade? It doesn't look like it!"

    The easternmost immortal king looked at the Corpse Emperor in the distant sky, wanting to see some clues from the corpse emperor's expression.

    In the end, one wouldn't know if one didn't look, but when one looked, one would be shocked.

    The Corpse Emperor in the distant sky was actually frozen in the sky like a corpse, and there was even a hint of golden blood seeping out from the corner of his mouth.

    His originally calm expression disappeared, replaced by a pale face.

    "The corpse emperor... is injured?"

    The northernmost immortal king muttered to himself, his expression extremely interesting.

    After that, he turned to look at Chen Chen beside him. Half of his eyes were filled with doubt, and the other half were filled with awe.

    Everyone had seen the corpse emperor's strength with their own eyes, but Immortal King Fairy's attack not only broke the corpse emperor's seal, it also heavily injured the corpse emperor.

    Could it be... that this person was not immortal king graceful deity, but some immortal emperor?

    Was he playing with them during this period of time?

    "Senior... senior graceful deity, don't play with us anymore. This old man can not endure this kind of stimulation."

    The easternmost immortal king said with a bitter smile.

    Just now, he had told immortal king graceful deity not to hide his strength, but he did not expect this person to casually injure the corpse emperor..

    SWISH SWISH SWISH..

    At this time, the other immortal kings also noticed the corpse emperor's condition and couldn't help but stay a distance away from Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen withdrew his hand, also somewhat confused.

    He had already become so strong without realizing it? The Corpse Emperor wasn't a match for him either?

    Then wouldn't I be invincible again?

    Chen Chen thought as he threw another palm strike at the corpse emperor in the sky, wanting to test his true strength.

    Who would have thought that the corpse emperor would not hesitate and choose to retreat.

    Their gazes met in the sky and saw the complicated emotions in each other's eyes.

    After a moment of silence on the battlefield.

    The Corpse Emperor's voice sounded in Chen Chen's mind.

    "You Are... a compatriot from the universe, not a life form from this great world?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was slightly startled and gradually understood in his heart.

    The Corpse Emperor's consciousness was the super photon computer of the voyage battleship. Such a super artificial intelligence must have some special counter-measures inside.

    Otherwise, the technological civilization would have long been taken over by the artificial intelligence.

    And now, it seemed that this counter-measure was extremely simple and effective, which was that it could not attack life forms from the same universe.

    It was precisely because of this that the strange scene just now happened.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 835, who gave him the confidence?

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In order to confirm his guess, Chen Chen casually attacked a few more times.

    In the end, regardless of whether it was a high-intensity attack or a casual attack, the corpse emperor had no intention of taking it head-on.

    In this way, in addition to what the Corpse Emperor said to him, he basically concluded that his guess was correct.

    "You are not a life form of this great world, why are you mixed in with this group of Immortal Kings?"

    The corpse emperor was still questioning.

    Chen Chen didn't know how to explain, but he knew that if he didn't make a decision, he would be thrown into chaos.

    The most important thing now was to break the surrounding array formation.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen instantly discarded the distracting thoughts in his mind and shouted, "Mung bean, break the array first!"

    Mung bean heard this and spat out a word of proverbs, sweeping out in all directions.

    As soon as the word of proverbs collided with the array, no matter what kind of great array it was, it would collapse in the blink of an eye.

    However, there were countless arrays in the surroundings. Even with Mung Bean's speed of breaking the array, it took her a full few minutes to break it.

    In the sky, the corpse emperor quietly watched mung bean break the array. When the array was broken and the immortal kings were about to disperse, he threw out ten balls.

    These ten balls continuously expanded as soon as they came out. Not long after, they transformed into ten small worlds with a radius of 100 li.

    In the small worlds, there were countless figures. These people all had pained expressions on their faces.

    Upon seeing these figures, the expressions of ten of the eighteen immortal kings drastically changed. The figures that wanted to quickly leave suddenly stopped.

    The corpse emperor calmly spoke, "I advise all of you not to move."

    The northernmost immortal king cursed in a low voice, "Despicable!"

    At this moment, his face was filled with rage.

    Those figures in the small worlds were none other than the immortals of the immortal realms they belonged to.

    Judging from the number of them, each Small World represented all the immortals in the immortal realms.

    Out of the eighteen immortal kings, ten stopped. The remaining eight immortal kings also stopped.

    Upon seeing this scene, the corpse emperor subconsciously turned to look at Chen Chen.

    If it wasn't for the fact that this person had just displayed his overwhelming strength, giving these immortal kings confidence, the eighteen immortal kings would probably have parted ways.

    "The variable is this person, right?"

    The corpse emperor muttered to himself.

    Actually, when he met the heavenly fate in the primal void space, he had made a super calculation.

    He calculated that if he led countless corpse race to charge into the immortal world, and then joined forces with them, the probability of eventually destroying the immortal world would be 10% .

    And the probability of nurturing the foul qi devil embryo to destroy the immortal world would be 50% .

    The probability of destroying the immortal world was so low just by himself. Clearly, there was some variable in the immortal world that could restrain him.

    From the looks of it now, it was this graceful god Immortal King.

    Unfortunately... The True Nether immortal realm was devoured by the Strange Kun and brought to an unknown place. Otherwise, it wouldn't be so passive.

    "Corpse Emperor, what exactly do you want?"

    The northernmost immortal king couldn't help but shout when he saw the pain of the immortals in his immortal world.

    "Kill anyone beside you and I will return their freedom."

    The Corpse Emperor coldly spoke, after which he turned to the other immortal kings who were filled with hatred.

    "You guys are the same as well."

    "Impossible! Do you think we would fall for such a trap? !"

    The northernmost immortal king's hair and beard were all spread out as he roared in anger. A hint of determination could be seen in his eyes.

    Evidently, if the corpse emperor continued to threaten them, he would rather fight to the death.

    The other immortal kings also had the same expression.

    To be able to become a peak character in the immortal realms, there wasn't a single immortal king who wasn't decisive and decisive.

    In addition, they all knew that if their internal conflict broke out, only death awaited them.

    When the corpse emperor saw their expressions, he didn't feel too surprised. Originally, his plan was to divide the eighteen immortal kings and win.

    But who knew that because of the graceful immortal king, none of the eighteen immortal kings were willing to leave this place.

    "Don't worry, there's still another method. As long as any of you are willing to swear an oath to the Heavenly Dao and acknowledge the position of the new Immortal King of the Three Thousand Immortal Realms, and promise that you will never become enemies with them, I will release the immortals of the immortal realms."

    The Corpse Emperor added.

    Upon hearing this, all the immortal kings present fell silent.

    To be honest, if they couldn't even protect their own immortals? Who would have the mood to care about the matters of the other immortal realms.

    Although they were the most respected immortal kings in the immortal realms, the prerequisite for maintaining the order of the immortal realms was that the immortal realms under their control would be safe and sound.

    With this thought in mind, the southernmost immortal king took the initiative to swear an oath to the Heavenly Dao, promising not to be enemies with the three thousand immortal realms.

    Once her oath was made, the corpse emperor was also very straightforward. Without saying anything else, he sent the Small World that imprisoned the immortals of the southernmost immortal realms to the southernmost immortal king.

    The southernmost immortal king took the Small World and turned to look at the other immortal kings with an apologetic expression.

    "Everyone, I truly have no choice. Farewell!"

    After speaking, the southernmost immortal King's silhouette flashed and disappeared into the horizon.

    With her departure, the other immortal kings all swore an oath. Although the stability of the immortal world was important, the immortals who had followed her for countless years were even more important.

    Everyone knew what to choose.

    After a moment, there was only one small world left in the sky.

    The only one who hadn't sworn an oath and left was the oldest immortal king of the extreme east.

    When the corpse emperor saw this, he lightly waved his hand and the Small World was on the verge of collapse. The expressions of everyone became incomparably fearful.

    When the easternmost immortal king saw this scene, he finally collapsed. He turned around and kowtowed three times to the sky in the east. Tears flowed down his face as he said, "Immortal Emperor, I'm sorry for what you've entrusted me with!"

    After speaking, he stood up and began to swear.

    After the corpse emperor heard the oath, he smiled and returned the Small World to the easternmost immortal king.

    The easternmost immortal king took the small world and turned around to give a deep bow to Chen Chen. Only then did he leave with the Small World.

    After being bowed by him, Chen Chen felt quite helpless.

    What was going on? Could it be that he had been entrusted with the responsibility of maintaining peace in the immortal realm?

    Before he could figure it out.., the eternal celestial king beside him said indifferently, "See, what's the use of occupying the immortal realm? In the end, it will only drag you down. It's better for me to be alone. Now that everyone has dispersed, there's no need for me to stay any longer. Goodbye!"

    As he spoke, he turned into a ray of light and disappeared.

    Chen Chen looked at the corpse emperor and asked, "You didn't touch my true Nether Immortal Realms, right?"

    "I didn't touch the immortal realms of the remaining immortal kings. If you want to make an enemy out of those three thousand immortal realms, I'll be waiting for you at any time."

    The corpse emperor calmly replied.

    Chen Chen turned his head and looked at the immortal kings beside him. Without exception, these immortal kings were all dragged here to fill the numbers.

    Now that the four extreme immortal kings had retreated, would these immortal kings still persist?

    Probably not?

    However, the reality was somewhat different from what he had imagined. These immortal kings were all looking at him, as if he was the leader.

    It was very obvious that the "Strength"that he had displayed just now had shocked them. If he had said that he wanted to continue fighting, the remaining immortal kings would probably follow without hesitation.

    Who gave them the confidence?

    "Didn't I give it to you? Forget it, what does it have to do with me? Goodbye!"

    Seeing that everyone was looking at him, Chen Chen cupped his hands and turned around to leave.
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    After leaving this chaotic place, Chen Chen hurriedly sent a message to his group of close friends.

    Not long after, he received a reply.

    After learning that the true nether immortal realms had been swallowed by the Great Void Dragon Kun, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    After hesitating for a moment, he directly headed towards the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    After half a day, he arrived at the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and met with the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    "It's great that you can still return."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King smiled from the bottom of his heart when he saw Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen casually sat to the side and asked, "What exactly happened during these two years when I wasn't Here?"

    When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King heard this, the smile on his face gradually disappeared. He sighed, "In the beginning, there were no changes for more than a year, until more than half a year ago.

    The Northern Star Immortal King said that the god-conferred immortal Emperor returned and descended to the Northern Star Immortal Realms, attracting over a thousand immortal kings to pay their respects to him. In the end, it was all a scam. The Corpse Emperor used the formation he set up earlier to kill hundreds of immortal kings.

    After that, he roped in a group of ordinary immortal kings to control the immortal realms.

    With this action, more and more ordinary immortal kings chose to follow him.

    After that, he led these immortal kings to attack the immortal realms. In half a year, more than 3,000 immortal realms changed immortal kings.

    It was only recently that the immortal realms formed an alliance. However, there aren't many peak experts in the alliance. I don't think they are a match for the Corpse Emperor."

    At this point, she looked at Chen Chen and asked, "Have the four Extreme Immortal Kings returned? If they are in charge of the overall situation..."

    Chen Chen shook his head and told her everything that happened today.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King sighed when she heard this.

    "The alliance has always been loose. If news of this gets out... I'm afraid it won't be long before the Alliance falls apart."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen asked, "Has the flying Phoenix Immortal Realms joined the Alliance Yet?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King shook her head.

    "Right now, the alliance only has over 3,000 immortal realms. The remaining 3,000 immortal realms are currently observing. My Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and the Nine Heavens Immortal realms all belong to this category."

    "There are still over 3,000 immortal realms observing?"

    Chen Chen was somewhat astonished. He thought that the alliance had already formed.

    The Flying Phoenix immortal king explained, "You have to know that those immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms weren't rootless duckweed. Their master or Senior Brothers and sisters were the lords of the immortal realms.

    Now that they controlled the immortal realms and joined the corpse emperor, the Corpse Emperor wouldn't act against their master and Senior Brothers and sisters.

    Hence, there are so many immortal realms that chose to wait and see."

    Chen Chen understood when he heard this. The Immortal realms that the corpse emperor dealt with were all immortal realms that only had one immortal king in the entire immortal realms.

    One had to say that this corpse emperor was truly scheming. No matter which step he took, there was always a deeper meaning behind it.

    "What should we do in the future? which side should we stand on?"

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King saw the deep look in Chen Chen's eyes and couldn't help but ask.

    Chen Chen wanted to say something but hesitated.

    To be honest, he felt conflicted in his heart.

    The Corpse Emperor's ultimate goal wasn't to unify the immortal realm, but to destroy it.

    Chen Chen could guess the deep reason behind this.

    It was nothing more than the universe he lived in in his previous life and this great world were in a state of war. They both wanted to destroy each other.

    Who should he help in this war between his first and second home?

    This was a difficult choice.

    But reason told him that he should stand on the side of being invaded.

    But who was the invaded side?

    Now it seemed that the corpse emperor had invaded the immortal realm, but who knew if there was an immortal emperor roaming the universe?

    "Difficult..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. The problem he was facing now was no less difficult than who to save first.

    At this moment, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King stared in the distance with a look of bewilderment on her face.

    Chen Chen could also sense the terrifying fluctuations in the air.

    "This... What's going on?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King rose to her feet. At the same time, at the borders of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, hundreds of immortal kings were flying towards the direction of the Phoenix nest.

    Feeling the overwhelming pressure, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King hurriedly circulated the origin energy of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms to strengthen her body. At the same time, her cold voice echoed throughout the entire flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    "Everyone, why are you all here?"

    "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, is the Graceful Immortal King Here?"

    Many immortal kings asked.

    When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King heard that Chen Chen was here, her heart pounded.

    What did Chen Chen Do to anger so many immortal kings?

    Thinking back to the time when Chen Chen handed the Nine Heavens Immortal realms over to the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King, as well as her promise, The Flying Phoenix Immortal King's tone turned resolute.

    "The graceful immortal king isn't here. If you guys come any closer, don't blame me for being impolite!"

    "Impossible! The graceful immortal king has always been on good terms with your flying Phoenix Immortal realms. Now that the true nether immortal realms have disappeared without a trace, other than coming to your place, where else can he go?"

    Some immortal kings didn't believe it.

    As they spoke, hundreds of immortal kings had already flown to the airspace above the Phoenix nest.

    When had so many immortal kings descended in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms? For a moment, all the living beings in the flying Phoenix Immortal realms were trembling in fear.

    Sensing the aura in the air, the expression of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King turned extremely unsightly. He turned his head and looked at Chen Chen, "They are all immortal kings of the Alliance. Did you collude with the corpse emperor? is that why they couldn't wait to look for you the moment you arrived here?"

    "I didn't."Chen Chen hurriedly denied.

    However, before he could finish, the Flying Phoenix immortal king spoke again, "Leave first. I'll borrow the Origin Energy. Maybe I can hold them off for a while..."

    "But..."

    "Don't waste your breath. Take good care of my sister for me."

    After speaking, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's aura soared, as though she was bathed in flames.

    Just as she was about to make her move, an immortal king asked from above, "Immortal King Fairy, are you in the Phoenix Nest?"

    "No!"The Flying Phoenix Immortal King coldly replied.

    "Yes."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's words, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King glared at him.

    However, what happened next was beyond her expectations.

    After confirming that Chen Chen was in the Phoenix Nest, the hundreds of Immortal Kings landed and released all their defenses, entering the Phoenix nest and arriving before her.

    Looking at the hundreds of immortal kings, even though the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was in her own nest, she subconsciously took three steps back.

    However, Chen Chen, who was beside her, was still sitting in his seat, as if nothing had happened.

    "Why are you looking for me?"

    Chen Chen stood up and glanced at the immortal kings before speaking.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King regained her senses and quickly mobilized her origin energy to block in front of Chen Chen.

    The group of immortal kings hurriedly explained, "Flying Phoenix Immortal King, Withdraw Your Divine Arts. We have no ill intentions!"

    After saying this, the few immortal kings at the front actually knelt down on one knee.

    Following that, the immortal kings knelt down one by one. Not long after, the great hall was filled with immortal kings kneeling.

    Seeing this scene, immortal King Flying Phoenix hurriedly dodged to the side in shock.

    She could not withstand such a huge gift.

    Just as she dodged, an immortal King cried out in grief, "Immortal King Fairy! We are willing to invite you to act! Become the Alliance Leader!"
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    As soon as these words were spoken, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King froze on the spot, her eyes filled with disbelief.

    After that, she slowly turned her head to look at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen was still sitting there, his expression turning extremely solemn.

    "I can't accept such karma."

    These short words caused the atmosphere in the great hall to turn extremely heavy.

    In fact, when Chen Chen left the Fallen Immortal Mountain, he had already guessed what was happening.

    Although the four extremes immortal King said that he would not go against the corpse emperor, they were definitely unwilling.

    Under such circumstances, recommending him to the alliance was a necessary move.

    After all, he had displayed too much strength.

    But he did not want to work hard to become the alliance leader. The main reason was that he did not know which camp he belonged to.

    After a moment of silence, an old immortal king with white hair knelt down on both knees, he said in an extremely sorrowful tone, "Immortal King Fairy, do you want to watch the immortal world fall into the hands of the corpse emperor? Have you ever heard of the saying, 'when the nest is destroyed, how can there be a complete egg?'"

    Chen Chen was silent.

    Of course, he knew that when the nest was destroyed, there would be no complete egg. However, this group of immortal kings did not know about his special situation.

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King could not help but send a voice transmission, "Chen Chen, why did they let you be the alliance leader? Other than the four extremes immortal king and other highly respected existences, there's also... It's impossible for you not to be chosen..."

    "Previously, I injured the Corpse Emperor on the Fallen Immortal Mountain. Many immortal kings saw it. If they didn't choose me to be the alliance leader, who else could they choose?"

    Chen Chen replied helplessly.

    "You... injured the corpse emperor?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King blurted out in shock, instantly attracting the gazes of all the immortal kings in the hall.

    "Then why didn't you tell me before?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King realized that something was wrong and hurriedly retracted his expression, continuing to transmit his voice.

    "You should know that I've always kept a low profile. During these two years, I obtained some good fortune in the primordial void space. Right now, my strength is slightly stronger. Below the immortal emperor realm, I can basically be considered a peak existence."

    Chen Chen calmly explained, as though he was telling a very ordinary story.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King was speechless.

    A top-tier existence below the immortal emperor, was this still the same kid who begged to be friends with him back then?

    Things have changed..

    At this moment, Chen Chen looked at the old immortal king who was kneeling on the ground.

    "I understand the logic, but I've only returned to the immortal world for a day and I still don't understand what happened in the immortal world. You guys just came to me and asked me to be the alliance leader? If it were you guys, would you agree?"

    "This..."

    The old Immortal King knew that he was in the wrong and was at a loss for words.

    The immortal king beside him explained, "Immortal King Shenxiu, we were just afraid that we wouldn't be able to find you if we were late, so we rushed here. Actually, you don't need to make a decision on this matter.

    As for what happened in the immortal world in the past two years, we can slowly describe it to you."

    The corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. It seemed that this group of immortal kings were still clinging onto him.

    At this moment, he had to act a little more domineering. If not, others would only take an inch and take a mile.

    As he thought of this, his expression gradually turned cold, and his tone became extremely cold.

    "I want to be alone. You guys can do as you please."

    After speaking, he didn't care about the reactions of the immortal kings and directly disappeared from the grand hall.

    ..

    After leaving the grand hall, Chen Chen informed the Flying Phoenix Immortal King. After that, he found a quiet place in the flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and stayed there alone.

    He didn't just say that he wanted to be alone. Right now, he really wanted to be alone.

    After meditating for about an hour, Chen Chen entered the wreckage of the warship and infused the warship with energy.

    Very quickly, the projection representing the backup photon computer appeared before him.

    "Are you guys unable to attack me?"

    This was Chen Chen's first question.

    The phantom immediately replied, "Yes, there is a primitive command in our minds. This command is greater than anything else. It means that we are not allowed to attack beings from the same world."

    "As expected."

    Chen Chen nodded slightly.

    After pondering for a moment, he asked again, "Do you have any specific information on why the universe is at war with this great world?"

    Upon hearing this, the Phantom began to flicker, and then a pile of vague information began to be transmitted to Chen Chen's mind.

    "The origins of the war can be traced back to tens of millions of years ago. In that year, extremely powerful creatures appeared in the universe... They called themselves immortal emperors..."

    ..

    This transmission lasted for a full fifteen minutes.

    The grudges between the two great worlds gradually became clear in Chen Chen's mind.

    In the end, it was still because of the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure that carried the supreme maxim.

    It turned out that that thing originated from the universe. For some reason, it came to this great world.

    The result naturally attracted the attention of the experts of the three realms.

    Thus, many immortal emperors traced back and found the existence of the universe.

    When they arrived at the beginning of the universe, they did not show any hostility, but quietly observed.

    It was not until they had a certain understanding of the universe and discovered a few never-before-seen proverbs in the universe that they began to show their fangs.

    Originally, they wanted to control the entire universe in an instant with lightning-like means. However, they did not expect that there were existences of the same level of combat strength as them in the universe.

    Thus, the war entered a stalemate phase.

    The Immortal Emperors slowed down and began to use all kinds of methods to encroach on the territory of the universe.

    In about ten million years, one-third of the universe had fallen.

    In order to lure these immortal emperors back, the universe sent the destruction ship, the voyage, not only for revenge, but also for the purpose of surrounding the Wei and saving the Zhao.

    But later, the destruction ship unfortunately encountered the underworld emperors who were preparing to go to the universe. In the end, it was destroyed and only the main cabin was left.

    ..

    To be honest, Chen Chen's feelings were quite complicated when he learned this information.

    If he was a bystander, it would be easy to distinguish the right and wrong of this matter.

    Immortal emperors were intruders, and they were undoubtedly the unjust side.

    The Universe was a defensive counterattack, and that was the weak side.

    In this way, even if the corpse emperor Zhen used all kinds of methods to destroy the immortal world, the immortal world wouldn't be in vain.

    However, he was now in the immortal world, and in this life, he was born in the human world of the three realms.

    "How could something like this happen to me?"

    The more Chen Chen thought about it, the angrier he became.

    He was an upright person, and he was on the side of injustice. Who should he help?

    ..

    "It's none of my business! I'm just eating carrots and worrying about nothing!"

    After a long time, Chen Chen suddenly stomped his feet and cursed at the sky.

    He finally understood that there was no justice in the entire Hong Meng Void Space. It was just the law of the jungle.

    In the three realms, he was born in a small world in the true underworld. But back then, did the Nine Heavens Immortal King show mercy to the true underworld because he thought that everyone belonged to the three realms?

    If it was in the universe, he was born on Earth. If there was a conflict of interest, the so-called empire would probably attack Earth as well.

    If that was the case, why would he bother with so many things?

    If they wanted to fight, let them be. He only needed to manage the true nether immortal realms well. If he had the ability in the future, he would be able to manage the world in his previous life well.
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    After clarifying his dao heart, Chen Chen felt much more relaxed.

    After another two hours of meditation, he flew back to the Phoenix Nest and met with the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    "Help me reject them. I don't want to be the alliance leader."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King's eyes flashed with surprise when he heard this, he softly spoke, "Do you know that if you can control 3,000 immortal realms and defeat the Corpse Emperor, in the future, you might be able to completely control the entire immortal realm. At that time, you will naturally become an immortal emperor. Millions of years later, you might even become a legendary existence like the immortal emperors who ascended to Godhood."

    "I'm not interested in these things. However, I will become an immortal emperor sooner or later."

    After speaking, Chen Chen cast a deep glance at the Flying Phoenix immortal king before continuing, "I don't care about the lives of the other immortal kings in the immortal realms. But since we are friends, I treat you as a friend. Tell me, which side do you want to join?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal king shook his head, "If it's possible, sister and I only want to be on our own. We don't want to be implicated."

    Chen Chen smiled bitterly when he heard this.

    If the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King had nothing to do with him, there was a possibility that he could be on his own.

    But now, the immortal kings of the immortal realms all knew that he was very close to the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    If he insisted on not interfering in the Alliance's matters, it was inevitable that the alliance would target the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    What if they came up with a plan to make the immortal kings under the Corpse Emperor attack the Flying Phoenix Immortal King or even destroy the entire flying Phoenix immortal realm? What should he do then?

    As he thought of this, a look of guilt could be seen on Chen Chen's face.

    "Your relationship with me is too deep. I'm afraid it would be very difficult for you guys to be on your own."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King frowned when he heard this. "It can't be that bad, right?"

    Chen Chen coldly laughed, "It's not that it can't be that bad. I think there's an 80-90% chance. Don't look at how humble those immortal kings are today. If it really comes to a life-and-death situation, they would do anything to drag the entire flying Phoenix Immortal realms into war. I suspect that they are already planning to do so."

    "What should we do then?"The Flying Phoenix Immortal King was somewhat anxious.

    Because after thinking about it carefully, the possibility of what Chen Chen said was very high.

    "After rejecting them, I will temporarily seal the Nine Heavens Immortal realms. Right now in the entire immortal realm, other than the corpse emperor, no one else can break my seal. As for the corpse emperor himself, he most probably doesn't want to make an enemy out of me."

    Chen Chen had a confident look on his face.

    "Then I'll listen to you."

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King pondered for a moment before finally smiling and agreeing to Chen Chen's decision.

    ..

    At the same time, in the northern constellations immortal realms, the corpse emperor had just returned not too long ago.

    At this moment, he was still thinking about the graceful god immortal king who came from the same place as him.

    "How did he come to this world?"

    As the ultimate photon computer with super computing power, he could even deduce the general direction of the entire world to have the ability to predict the future.

    However, he could not figure out how the Graceful Immortal King came to this immortal world.

    There were some life forms on the voyage battleship, but they were all artificial intelligence life forms like him. There were no native life forms that came from the universe.

    The native life forms in the universe were extremely weak. It was impossible for them to go through a long journey and come to this immortal world.

    After quickly rejecting 100 million possibilities in his mind, the voice of Destiny came from outside.

    "Master, Are You Alright? I heard that you were injured?"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Destiny was already in front of him.

    Looking at the demon embryo that was looking at him like an eagle looking at a wolf, corpse emperor said indifferently, "It's not a big deal. You came just in time. I have something to tell you."

    "What is it?"

    Heavenly fate asked while looking at the corpse emperor from head to toe, as if he wanted to see something.

    "I have a Supreme Treasure left in the Hong Meng Void Space. I'm going to look for it. While I'm away, I'll leave all the matters in the immortal world to you."

    The Corpse Emperor looked at heavenly fate deeply, his tone was very calm.

    Right now, the strength of this demon embryo was not weaker than him. Now that he was injured, if not for the immortal emperor body, this demon embryo would most likely backfire on him.

    Therefore, it was time for him to leave.

    If he didn't leave now, he might not have the chance in the future.

    As long as this demon embryo didn't seek death, it would become an immortal emperor in no time.

    Heavenly fate listened to corpse emperor as he went to search for treasure. After a moment of silence, he agreed, "Master, don't worry! With me around, that alliance won't be able to turn the sky upside down."

    "With your words, I can be at ease. Oh right, I have another piece of advice. I hope you can keep it in your heart."

    "What advice?"Heavenly Fate asked.

    "Don't provoke that graceful immortal king."

    "Ah?"

    Heavenly Fate didn't have the time to react.

    But the corpse emperor's silhouette gradually dimmed. Not long after, he completely vanished.

    And at this moment, the corpse emperor's voice echoed throughout the entire northern Chen Immortal realms.

    "This seat has something important to do and will be leaving for a period of time. During this period of time, everything will be handed over to the northern constellations Immortal King."

    As the sound of his voice faded, the hundreds of immortal kings in the northern constellations immortal realms instantly broke out into an uproar.

    The timing of the corpse emperor's departure was simply too subtle.

    He was just defeated by the Graceful Immortal King and decided to leave. Could it be that he was afraid of the Graceful Immortal King and decided to flee?

    Or could it be that the graceful immortal King had already joined the Alliance?

    Thinking of this, many immortal kings started to panic.

    If they lost the corpse emperor, how could they fight against the Alliance?

    Just as the immortal kings were getting more and more panicky, the voice of heavenly fate echoed throughout the entire immortal realms.

    "All immortal kings, come to the Grand Hall of the Immortal Court."

    Hearing this, the immortal kings quickly flew towards the Grand Hall of the Immortal Court.

    Although Immortal King Beichen didn't act normally and didn't contribute much, he was still deeply trusted by the corpse emperor. They needed to find out from immortal king beichen why the Corpse Emperor left.

    ..

    A moment later.

    Hundreds of immortal kings gathered in the grand hall. Many immortal kings were discussing animatedly, causing the entire hall to be noisy. No one thought highly of Heaven's will who sat high up in the hall.

    Looking at the immortal kings below, Heaven's Will's expression turned extremely cold.

    After a long time, he coldly said, "Are you done discussing?"

    As the sound of his voice faded, the entire hall quieted down. However, there were still some people whispering.

    Boom!

    At this moment, a thunderous explosion rang out. The few immortal kings who were whispering were directly sent flying by an invisible force, leaving behind only a few traces of blood in the hall.

    The entire hall instantly became extremely quiet. All the immortal kings stared at heavenly fate in disbelief.

    Was this still the same immortal king who wanted to plot against the Lingwei Immortal King back then?

    "Three days later, follow me on my expedition. I want to sweep through the remaining immortal realms one by one."

    As the sound of Heavenly Fate's voice faded, the entire hall was completely enveloped by a single word.

    This black word was like the mouth of an abyss. As it enveloped the immortal kings, an indescribable fear rose up from the depths of their hearts.
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    On the other side, after Chen Chen sealed the flying Phoenix Immortal Realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, he prepared to search for the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    Because the green bean and the Great Void Dragon Kun were able to sense each other and with the help of the system, in less than two days, Chen Chen found the slumbering great void Dragon Kun in a corner at the edge of the immortal world.

    After entering the space inside the great void Dragon Kun's body and seeing that the true nether immortal realm was intact, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    He had not returned to the immortal realm in the past two years. Now, he wanted to use this period of time to calm his mind and settle down.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, three months had passed.

    On this day, Chen Chen was in his immortal King's palace researching pills.

    Ever since he understood the power of proverbs, he faintly suspected that the end of alchemy would also involve the power of proverbs.

    Currently, he had a rank eight golden pill in his hand. Although it could not be called the ultimate pill, it was not far from it.

    However, after studying it for more than half a day, he still did not see any power of proverbs from the inner part of the rank eight Golden Pill.

    "Could it be that this pill can only enhance the sublimation but not the actual cultivation?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. In his heart, he hesitated whether he should directly swallow this rank eight golden pill,

    after thinking about it, he still felt that it was not worth it.

    If this rank eight golden core could not let people comprehend the power of proverbs, then it would be better to let others swallow it. It could definitely create a top-notch immortal king.

    After thinking for a long time, he crawled into the wreckage of the warship and handed the rank eight golden core to the backup optical computer to analyze.

    After analyzing for a long time, the optical computer still could not analyze anything. Chen Chen could not help but feel a little disappointed.

    If one wanted to level up after the fifth transformation of the golden core, it would not be possible just by relying on time.

    As for the eighth transformation of the Golden Core to the ninth transformation, he had once asked the eternal underworld emperor. Even the eternal underworld emperor did not know.

    Just as he was thinking about how to deal with this eighth transformation of the golden core, the photon computer phantom in front of him suddenly revealed a human-like smile.

    "The expedition warship has connected to the main photon computer."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen was slightly stunned, and then his expression suddenly changed.

    Before he flew out of the warship, a voice sounded in his mind.

    "We meet again. I wonder if you can let me in."

    Chen Chen sensed for a moment when he heard this and discovered the corpse emperor outside, who was less than a thousand miles away from the Great Void Dragon Kun.

    "What do you want to say? Just say it."

    Chen Chen replied coldly.

    Although the corpse emperor could not attack him, he was still extremely vigilant.

    "How did you come to this world and become an immortal King?"

    The Corpse Emperor asked directly.

    "I don't know. I came here just like that. But you, how did you find this place?"

    Chen Chen said in a muffled voice. After asking, he could not help but shake his head and laugh at himself.

    As the main optical computer of the voyage battleship, could corpse emperor still not sense the location of the voyage battleship?

    The reality was just as he thought. Corpse Emperor replied, "The backup optical computer has already transmitted your information to me, so I know your location.

    Since You're hiding here now, does that mean you won't interfere in the matters of the Immortal World?"

    "Yes, I'm not planning to interfere at the moment."

    Chen Chen did not directly say it out loud, but left some leeway.

    The corpse emperor laughed when he heard this. Coupled with his sage-like appearance, no one would have thought that he was an artificial intelligence.

    "It's good that you're not going to interfere. This shows that you acknowledge your identity as a life form from the universe. I don't need to be your enemy."

    Chen Chen did not answer, but quietly waited for the corpse emperor's next words.

    "A life-form from the universe can cultivate to the immortal king realm. You are really too special. Do you know that in our hometown, almost no one can cultivate?"

    The corpse emperor saw that Chen Chen did not speak and praised him.

    "Aren't you similar to me?"

    Chen Chen raised his head.

    The corpse emperor waved his hand and said, "It's not the same. You have come into contact with the expedition warship's backup photon computer and also received the transmission of proverbs. Do you know that 90% is the limit of US artificial intelligence.

    "No matter how powerful my computing ability is, I can only comprehend 90% of proverbs at most. I lack the sliver of spirituality of a real living being.

    "And you might be the only living being in the universe who has the possibility of becoming an immortal emperor in the future."

    Chen Chen stood up.

    To be honest, he was panicking when he heard these words.

    Because once these words appeared, the heavy responsibility of saving the world would follow. No, it was the heavy responsibility of saving the universe.

    But fortunately, the corpse emperor didn't say such words. Instead, he asked, "Do you want to become an immortal emperor?"

    "Of course I do."

    Chen Chen blurted out.

    Since his cultivation had already reached this stage, he definitely wanted to reach the peak.

    Moreover, only by reaching the peak would he have the right to choose some things.

    "I'll give you an opportunity to become an immortal emperor. Can You Promise Me One Thing?"

    The corpse emperor laughed, his eyes actually showing a human-like craftiness.

    "What is it? Tell Me First?"Chen Chen wasn't in a hurry to be happy, but was somewhat wary.

    The corpse emperor's expression became serious as he said very seriously, "If one day, you become an immortal emperor, and the entire universe is on the verge of falling, I hope you can preserve a spark for the universe."

    "This..."

    Chen Chen frowned slightly.

    He didn't expect the corpse emperor's request to be so 'Humble'.

    On one hand, he became an immortal emperor, and on the other hand, the universe was on the verge of falling.

    The probability of these two things being realized at the same time was quite low.

    Moreover, the corpse emperor didn't ask him to turn the tide, he only asked him to save a spark.

    To be honest, he had thought that if he became an immortal Emperor One day, he would go back to the planet where he lived in his previous life to take a look and protect that planet at the same time.

    To him, the corpse emperor's request was actually not a request at all.

    After pondering for a moment.., he then slowly said, "I also have a hometown in the universe. That is a very small planet. If I become an immortal emperor one day, I might not necessarily protect other places, but I will definitely protect that planet."

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, the corpse emperor nodded slightly and said, "This means that you have agreed to my conditions."

    "Yes."

    Chen Chen replied.

    A light flashed in the corpse emperor's eyes when he heard this. Then, the hundreds of screens in front of Chen Chen started to change continuously.

    "During the long journey from the universe to this great world, the voyage warship discovered many strange things."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a large number of pictures appeared on the hundreds of screens. There were strange creatures and unknown objects.

    "One of them was very special. At that time, I even controlled the expedition warship to stay for ten years, trying to take that thing away. In the end, I failed. In the end, I could only memorize the coordinates of that thing and continue moving forward."

    "What... What Thing?"

    Chen Chen seemed to have thought of something, and his pupils began to shrink.

    As soon as he finished speaking, all the screens switched to one picture at the same time.

    "If my analysis is correct, this should be the innate treasure of primordial chaos that you cultivators call it, right?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 840, leaving

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This... This Is..."

    Chen Chen stared at the panoramic picture on the screen in front of him, and his heart beat faster.

    The thing looked like a sword, but it was not sharp. It was completely gray and looked very ordinary.

    On the hilt of the sword, there was a vague word. Although he could not see it clearly, Chen Chen knew that it was a maxim.

    And it was a real maxim. It wasn't a maxim like the one on the Great Dao Supreme Treasure.

    "This is indeed an innate primordial chaos treasure... but does this thing really have no owner?"

    Chen Chen suppressed his excitement and asked.

    Eternal underworld emperor said that if one wanted to comprehend the maxim and become an immortal emperor, the best way was to have an innate primordial chaos treasure that belonged to oneself.

    If this was truly an ownerless innate primordial chaos treasure, it could indeed be considered an opportunity for an immortal emperor.

    "It's ownerless. I once tried to subdue it. If it wasn't because I'm not a real living being, I might have succeeded. Don't worry about this."

    The corpse emperor calmly spoke. After that, he waved his hand and all sorts of information about the edgeless sword appeared on the screen, including the length, width, height, and close-ups of various positions.

    Even the proverbs on the hilt had close-ups.

    Of course, it was extremely blurry, and the lines of the proverbs could not be seen at all.

    "Ownerless innate primordial chaos treasure..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, and then very politely brought the corpse emperor into the warship.

    The Corpse Emperor brought him a real opportunity to become an immortal emperor. If he still let him speak outside at this time, it would be too unjustifiable.

    Also, don't look at how he had grasped 90% of the 'seal'and was only 10% away from completely grasping it. It was as though he was very close to becoming an immortal emperor.

    But with only the remaining 10% , if nothing unexpected happened, it would be almost impossible for him to succeed in comprehending it in this lifetime.

    Because there was a very strict rule when comprehending the proverbs. That was that only one person could comprehend a single word. And this person was tightly bound to the innate primordial chaos treasure that had the proverbs engraved on it.

    And because of this, no one could touch the god-sealing demon jar.

    Back then, the eternal underworld emperor had already told him about this. If it wasn't for the fact that he was in a hurry to break out of the seal, he didn't even want to waste so much time on a proverbs that he couldn't see the future.

    Hence, he had never thought of comprehending the 'seal'to become an immortal emperor.

    "I will transmit the coordinates of the innate primordial chaos treasure to you."

    Corpse Emperor said as he looked at a certain location on the warship. In an instant, a message was transmitted into Chen Chen's mind.

    After getting the location information, Chen Chen said very seriously, "If I can really become an immortal emperor, I will definitely keep my promise."

    "I believe in you."

    Corpse Emperor then looked at the backup photon computer. His lips moved slightly as if he was giving an order.

    A moment later, he turned his head and said, "This is all that's left of the voyage battleship. Since you've obtained it, it means that it's fated with you. I've just asked the voyage battleship to give you all the permissions."

    Chen Chen was silent.

    This corpse emperor was too good to him, so much so that he was flattered for a moment.

    "Alright, I've said everything I wanted to say to you. Don't forget your promise. Farewell!"

    With that, the corpse monarch left the battleship and disappeared into the horizon.

    His elegant posture could be said to be able to sweep away a cloud with a wave of his sleeves.

    Chen Chen looked at the direction he left in and was lost in thought.

    He couldn't figure out the corpse monarch's true purpose, but since the corpse monarch had given him the location of the innate primordial chaos treasure, he would definitely go and take a look.

    As for what the motto was..

    It was none of his business, nor did he have the right to choose.

    As long as he could become an immortal emperor, even if the word 'handsome'was carved on the hilt of the sword, he would still study it carefully.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen finally convinced the great void Dragon Kun to travel with him.

    To be honest, the immortal world was too chaotic now. He was afraid that something would happen to the great void Dragon Kun if he stayed in the immortal world.

    Rather than that, he might as well go with the Great Void Dragon Kun. In any case, in the primordial void space, the Great Void Dragon Kun's speed was not inferior to his.

    After discussing everything, Chen Chen did not delay at all. That day, he and the Great Void Dragon Kun flew towards the crack in the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    On this trip, it could be said that he brought all his belongings with him. Hence, he left without any worries.

    If there was anything else he was worried about, it would probably be the pair of sisters, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    Seeing that they were about to enter the crack, Chen Chen took out the token of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King. Very swiftly, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's silhouette appeared before him.

    "I'm afraid that I will have to leave the immortal realms for a period of time. Take good care of yourself. If there's nothing major, don't leave the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms."

    "Don't worry, where are you planning to go?"The Flying Phoenix Immortal King smiled.

    Chen Chen smiled mysteriously, "I'm going to search for a great opportunity."

    "In that case, I'll congratulate you in advance for your success."

    The smile on the Flying Phoenix Immortal King's face grew even more radiant.

    Chen Chen nodded. Just as he was about to put away the token, the wind and clouds in the sky suddenly stirred.

    As the Lord of the immortal realms, Chen Chen could sense the will of the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realms.

    The storm earlier was clearly another battle between immortal kings.

    "The current immortal realms... are truly chaotic..."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. But before he could do so, he sensed that a certain immortal realm had become an ownerless immortal realm.

    This time, his expression finally changed.

    Very clearly, in that instant earlier, an immortal king who was the Lord of the immortal realms was killed.

    Right now in the entire immortal realm, other than himself and the corpse emperor, who else had the strength to kill a Lord of the immortal realms in such a short period of time?

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and carefully sensed. Very quickly, he saw the current situation of a certain immortal realm through the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm.

    That was the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm.

    Chen Chen had been there before and was tricked by the Supreme Spirit Immortal King. He almost fell.

    Luckily, he had the help of the nether king back then, allowing him to escape. He also seized the opportunity to rob the Supreme Spirit Immortal King's Alchemy Room and retrieve the yin-yang Fusion Dao alchemy furnace.

    At that time, the immortal Qi of the Supreme Spirit Immortal realm lingered and immortal herbs were everywhere.

    But what about the Supreme Spirit Immortal Realm Now?

    It was like the immortal realm and hell. Sounds of killing could be heard everywhere. A large number of corpses floated in the air and countless immortal herbs and spiritual items were destroyed. The entire immortal realm was on the verge of collapse.

    Chen Chen was also very familiar with the person who took the lead to do all this. It was the demon embryo heavenly fate.

    At this moment, Heavenly Fate was dressed in golden armor and held a huge halberd in his hand. On the halberd was the head of the Supreme Spirit Immortal King. The murderous aura on the halberd was not inferior to the god slaying spear. It was unknown how many immortal kings he had killed, that halberd was able to accumulate such a murderous aura.

    And behind heavenly fate, there were hundreds of immortal kings. Chen Chen had seen many of them when they broke out of the seal back then.

    Wherever this group of people passed, not a blade of grass grew.

    "How could this demon embryo be so powerful... and it seems to be related to the corpse emperor."

    Chen Chen had a vague understanding in his heart, he subconsciously looked in the direction where the corpse Emperor left.
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    "I see."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and then entered the space inside the great void Dragon Kun's stomach.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun did not have much of a connection to the immortal world. It let out a low groan and continued to head towards the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The Great Void Dragon Kun entered the primordial void space.

    Chen Chen used the coordinates given to him by the corpse emperor to sense the location of the innate treasure of primordial chaos.

    "With the speed of the Great Void Dragon Kun, it will take more than half a year to arrive..."

    After making some calculations, Chen Chen deduced the shortest time for this trip.

    Since it would take so long, Chen Chen did not stay idle. He decided to cultivate a group of his subordinates in the true Nether immortal realm.

    The last time, he gave out a wave of golden cores. After such a long time, everyone had almost completely digested it,

    now, in terms of overall strength, the true nether immortal realm was already comparable to the ordinary immortal realms in the immortal world.

    Of course, this was still far from enough in Chen Chen's eyes.

    However, this time, he did not directly give out golden cores. Instead, he held all kinds of activities and all kinds of trials.

    He even set up three or four secret realms in the true Nether Immortal realm, hiding all kinds of treasures in the secret realms, so that the immortals under his command could rely on their own abilities to obtain them.

    ..

    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, more than half a year had passed.

    Unknowingly, Chen Chen gradually fell in love with this kind of life that was far away from the hustle and bustle of the secular world, far away from the conflicts.

    Today, Chen Chen sat on the head of the Great Void Dragon Kun, looking at the endless void space in the distance.

    According to his senses, he was less than ten million miles away from the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    Judging from the distance, it should be within the system's tracking range.

    Although he had not seen that thing yet, Chen Chen could not wait to know what it was.

    "System, where is the most precious item within the tracking range?"

    "9.8 million miles ahead of host, innate primordial chaos treasure, void God weapon."

    "Void God weapon... is this the name of the innate primordial chaos treasure?"

    Chen Chen's face revealed a pensive expression.

    Initially, he thought that it was a sword, but now, it didn't seem to be that simple.

    Other than that, he became more and more curious about the system.

    When he first obtained the system, he was just an ordinary person, he only felt that the system was powerful.

    Now that he was already an immortal king, he had a clearer understanding of the origin energy of the entire primordial chaos space.

    He had even seen a heaven-defying item like the innate primordial chaos treasure, and he had also encountered a super photon computer like the corpse emperor.

    But no matter what it was, it didn't seem to be comparable to the mysterious system in his mind.

    This system seemed to have transcended all known things. No matter what you were, you couldn't escape its tracking.

    This was very terrifying.

    One had to know that all things had levels.

    Take Mung bean for example. Its comprehension of the proverbs could not reach the level of the corpse emperor, so it could not break the seal of the crack.

    The system could track down the innate primordial chaos treasure. Did this mean that the system's level was higher than the innate primordial chaos treasure?

    Just as he was thinking, the system's notification suddenly sounded in his mind.

    "Congratulations, host, for tracking down the first ownerless innate primordial chaos treasure. The hidden function is about to be activated."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen's heart jolted.

    Ever since he obtained the system, he had heard all kinds of notifications and conducted all kinds of tracking, but this was the first time he had received such a notification.

    "What hidden function?"

    Chen Chen asked subconsciously.

    The system did not give a reply.

    Even so, Chen Chen had a strange premonition in his heart.

    He felt that he was about to come into contact with the core of the system.

    In other words, he felt that he was about to understand what the system was.

    After calming himself down, Chen Chen closed his eyes and began to wait quietly.

    ..

    Two hours later.

    When he was less than a million miles away from the primordial Chaos Treasure, the Great Void Dragon Kun suddenly stopped and let out a strange cry.

    Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes when he heard this.

    He understood what the great void Dragon Kun meant. This was a warning, which meant that there were creatures ahead that it was afraid of.

    "The Great Void Dragon Kun is an immortal king level creature. The creatures that it is afraid of... are probably at least at the immortal king level."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    After hesitating for a while, he decided to leave the Great Void Dragon Kun here and head to the location of the void divine weapon himself.

    ..

    A distance of a million miles was nothing to Chen Chen. However, the closer he got to the target, the more depressed he felt and the slower his speed became.

    After flying for more than two hours, he finally sensed what kind of creature was at the target.

    It was a metal body the size of a planet. Its entire body was covered in spikes, like an enormous sea urchin.

    And in the middle of the dense spikes, there was a pair of huge eyes that were looking in his direction with an extremely cold gaze.

    If nothing unexpected happened, the reason why he felt depressed along the way was because of these eyes.

    "What the Hell Is this thing? Is it a warship or a living creature? Or is it a magical treasure?"

    Chen Chen was rather speechless in his heart. He had seen some strange creatures along the way, but this was the first time he had seen a metal body.

    Without hesitation, he used the system to appraise it. Very quickly, the system gave him an answer.

    "The void divine weapon is accompanied by a strange beast. It has the guts of a soldier and has the strength of a peak-stage immortal king. Its body is filled with Dharma Treasures."

    Just as the system gave the answer, the guts of a strange beast started to move.

    Its entire body trembled as hundreds of thousand-meter-long barbs shot towards Chen Chen Chen like arrows.

    Chen Chen didn't dare to be negligent in the face of such a peak-stage immortal king creature. Without a word, he took out the motionless divine Emperor Bell.

    In an instant, a layer of golden bell-shaped apparition surrounded Chen Chen.

    Dang dang dang!

    Following a series of bell chimes, over a hundred barbs bombarded the divine emperor bell apparition like Raindrops.

    Within the Divine Emperor Bell, Chen Chen's body trembled violently as his expression turned incomparably solemn.

    In terms of power, each of the hundreds of barbs had actually received the power of a Great Dao Supreme Treasure.

    And this was just a casual attack from the soldier's gallbladder. If he really gave it his all, what would happen?

    "No, I can't waste my time with him..."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. At the same time, he suddenly pushed out a palm. In an instant, a huge "Seal"word proverbs appeared in front of him.

    "Go!"

    With a low shout, the huge 'seal'character was like a mountain pressing down on the huge soldier's gallbladder.

    The mutated Beast Soldier's gallbladder seemed to feel threatened. Its huge eyes looked at the top of its head, its gaze becoming colder and colder.

    In the next second, its body suddenly cracked open, and a shocking spirit light shot out from the crack!

    Keng!

    A metallic explosion sounded, and the spirit light directly smashed onto the huge "Seal"word proverbs.

    However, proverbs were proverbs. No matter how powerful the sealing power was, the spirit light gradually began to dim, faintly showing signs of being sealed.

    But at this moment, soldier Guts'eyes changed again, and two symbols appeared in its eyes.

    Once these two symbols appeared, the spirit light that was resisting the seal suddenly shone brightly, and in that instant, it actually faintly had the tendency to break through the seal.
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    "What kind of power of proverbs is this?"

    Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    One had to know that it was very difficult to break through a seal with a "Soft attack", unless the two sides'comprehension of proverbs was not on the same level.

    But after the soldier's power of proverbs appeared, it actually had the momentum to break through the seal. From this, it could be seen that the other party's proverbs were special.

    This made Chen Chen Chen rather curious.

    This was because this was very likely the power of proverbs that he would have to master in the future.

    Seeing that the spirit light had transformed into its true form and turned into a sharp sword, Chen Chen waved his hand suddenly. The Purple Heaven controlling spirit wheel whistled out, and like a meteor chasing the Moon, it collided with the sharp sword.

    Dang!

    A crisp sound rang out!

    The sharp sword let out a vibrating sound and was blasted back.

    At the same time, the purple clouds controlling spirit wheel returned to Chen Chen's hand in a dull and dull manner.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's "Seal"word proverbs began to descend at an accelerated speed.

    When soldier courage saw this, his entire body began to emit a metallic light, as if he had instantly turned into a star.

    At the same time, countless barbs flew out from his body, finally forming an incomparably huge shield that blocked above him.

    The word "Seal"landed on the shield, and the light of the shield quickly dimmed.

    At this moment, the strange maxim appeared again. The shield seemed to have received a huge boost, and it actually forcibly resisted the seal.

    "Interesting."

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed, and he reached into his storage ring at the same time.

    Soon, the four God attendants appeared around him.

    The four god attendants were known as "Attack,""Control,""Seal,"and "Bind."They controlled the power of the four proverbs.

    Although they hadn't reached an extremely profound realm, their combined power was incredibly strong, and they could be considered kings among Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    The moment the four God attendants appeared, they immediately surrounded soldier gall.

    Chen Chen created another seal and pressed it down on soldier gall.

    When the soldier's gallbladder saw this, a trace of contempt flashed in its eyes. In the next second, that strange maxim appeared once again and directly imprinted itself on the imperial of the four God attendants.

    The imperial's body suddenly trembled, and then it actually flew out of control towards the seal that Chen Chen had just placed on it. In the blink of an eye, it was struck by the seal and was suspended in the air, unable to move.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he quickly recalled the four deity attendants. He wasn't too clear about the exact meaning of soldier's words, but he already had some understanding of its functions.

    If he wasn't mistaken, it should be a kind of word that was cast on a magic treasure.

    It could make a magic treasure stronger, and it could even plunder the control of another's magic treasure.

    "Soldier... or Treasure?"

    Chen Chen was more inclined towards the word "Soldier"in his heart. After all, this monster was called Soldier's words, and that innate primordial chaos treasure was called the void God weapon.

    "Awesome!"

    Chen Chen didn't care whether the soldier gallbladder understood or not as he praised loudly.

    To be honest, many of his strength came from treasures. If he didn't comprehend the word 'seal', he would probably be completely countered by this 'Soldier Gallbladder'.

    Since he couldn't take down this 'Soldier Gallbladder'with a treasure, Chen Chen might as well retreat for tens of thousands of miles.

    After that, he summoned mung bean,

    mung bean had recently stepped into the immortal King Realm. If it was just in terms of cultivation, of course, it would not be able to help him.

    However, the maxim mung bean had comprehended was called "Unravel". This was a strange maxim.

    Not only did it have the effect of breaking the seal, it also had a function similar to purification.

    What was purification? It meant that it could eliminate all kinds of strengthening and augmentation of the enemy, and it could eliminate the negative effects of oneself.

    "Mung bean, take a look and see if you can remove the power of proverbs from my four God attendants."

    Chen Chen said as he took out the imperial.

    Mung bean took a look, and the power of proverbs began to appear on the turtle shell, and finally, it was imprinted on the Imperial.

    The imperial flickered with light, and the seal within it was reduced by thirty percent, and the influence from the soldiers'courage was reduced by four percent.

    Seeing that it was unable to restore the 'imperial'to normal, Mung Bean's eyes were filled with grievance.

    However, Chen Chen smiled and said, "That's enough. Follow me to battle!"

    With that said, Chen Chen picked up mung bean and flew to a place not far away from the soldier's gallbladder.

    However, before it could make a move, the soldier's gallbladder made its move first. With a flash of light, tens of thousands of barbs actually formed a formation and enveloped Chen Chen and mung bean.

    Moreover, these tens of thousands of barbs were all flashing with the light of proverbs. In terms of power, each barb was probably no less than a great DAO Supreme Treasure.

    After being attacked by tens of thousands of Great Dao Supreme Treasures, Chen Chen's face instantly turned green. He hurriedly said, "Mung bean, give me..."

    Before he could finish speaking, the mung bean let out a low growl, and countless "Solutions"shot out from its body!

    Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh

    In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of 'solutions'were imprinted on the barbs.

    Touched by the word 'solutions', the tens of thousands of barbs were like a pot of hot oil that had been poured with a basin of cold water. Their power was greatly reduced.

    But even so, they could not be underestimated. Chen Chen took a deep breath and closed his eyes to activate the immovable divine Emperor Bell with all his might. Even the Ruyi God transformation armor emerged from his body.

    As for the other defensive magic treasures that had completely detached from his body, he did not dare to use them recklessly.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    A series of booming sounds exploded in his ears. Chen Chen felt that the strength in his body was decreasing at an extremely fast speed.

    Then, he looked at the soldier's gallbladder in the distance. It was actually still activating its barbs to attack him.

    This could not go on.

    Chen Chen gritted his teeth and immediately canceled the motionless divine Emperor Bell. His entire body turned into a flash of light as he charged toward the soldier's gallbladder.

    Along the way, dozens of barbs collided with the Ruyi God transformation armor.

    In terms of defense, the Ruyi God transformation armor was far inferior to the motionless divine Emperor Bell. For a moment, Chen Chen felt his body tremble violently as if he had been hit by dozens of mountains!

    PFFT!

    Spitting out a mouthful of blood, Chen Chen endured his injuries and used the power of proverbs with all his strength. After enduring hundreds of barbs, he suddenly waved his hand and pressed it towards the soldier's gallbladder.

    In the next second, a huge 'seal'that was not inferior to the crack seal from before swiftly pressed down on soldier gallbladder!

    When soldier gallbladder saw the word 'seal', his large eyes rapidly shrank, and his entire body also shrank.

    At the same time, countless barbs flew backwards and once again formed a huge shield that could blot out the sky and cover the Sun!

    On the huge shield, countless runes circulated like tadpoles, and finally turned into that 'strange'proverbs.

    With the blessing of the maxim, the huge shield's light surged. In terms of aura, it far surpassed any of the Great Dao treasures that Chen Chen had seen!

    Seeing this huge shield, without even needing Chen Chen to say anything, the mung bean jumped up and flew onto the shield.

    What followed was a huge 'Jie'word.

    When the 'Jie'word rushed onto the shield, the maxim on it suddenly dimmed and gradually became blurry.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's huge seal finally landed and imprinted itself on the shield.

    In an instant, the huge seal turned into countless tiny seals that sealed all the barbs.

    Crash!

    The shield that was originally seemingly indestructible collapsed at this moment like a toppling mountain.

    Following that, an incomparably dazzling seal broke through the layers of barriers and imprinted itself between the soldier's eyes.
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    Weng!

    With a light hum, the soldier's eyes suddenly stiffened, and the light around his body dimmed in an instant,

    a moment later, the soldier's gallbladder was completely sealed on the spot, not moving at all, as if it was a dead object.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief, and landed on the soldier's gallbladder with the mung bean.

    This thing was not only extremely strange, but its strength was also extremely tyrannical. If not for the help of the mung bean this time, he might not have been able to take it down..,

    thinking of this, Chen Chen rubbed mung bean's head as a form of encouragement.

    Following the system's guidance, he found the void God weapon that looked like a sword underneath soldier's body.

    This void God weapon was a thousand meters long and five hundred meters wide. Its size was exactly the same as the size given by corpse emperor.

    The moment Chen Chen Chen took the void God weapon, the system in his mind suddenly sent out a notification.

    "Congratulations to host for finding an ownerless innate primordial chaos treasure for the first time. would host be willing to fuse this treasure into the system to activate the system's hidden function?"

    Upon hearing this notification, Chen Chen was completely stunned.

    Fusing the void weapon into the system, wouldn't that mean that the void weapon would disappear just like that.

    Would he still have a chance to become an immortal emperor?

    However, he only hesitated for three seconds. After all, the system had contributed the most to him being able to become an immortal king in such a short period of time.

    Compared to some innate primordial chaos treasure, the system was clearly more important.

    There was even a period of time when he suspected that the system was some innate primordial chaos treasure. The words engraved on it were either 'Chase'or 'seek'.

    But now, it seemed like he was wrong.

    "I... I Am Willing."

    Chen Chen took a deep breath and replied slowly.

    As he said that, a ray of light lit up in his palm. After the light came into contact with the void God weapon, it began to fuse with it. Following that, the void God weapon began to shrink rapidly.

    After a few minutes, the void God weapon completely disappeared in front of Chen Chen.

    At this moment, Chen Chen sensed that the system had changed.

    To be more precise, there was a strange altar-like object in his mind.

    There were nine positions on the altar, and the nine positions intersected with each other and eventually led to the same direction.

    That direction was dark, and Chen Chen could not see clearly what was there.

    Now that he had fused with the void God weapon, the illusion of the void God weapon appeared at one of the nine positions. At the same time, a large "Soldier"character hovered above the void God weapon.

    "This is... I have to absorb nine innate primordial chaos treasures before I can see the final direction?"

    Chen Chen's eyes twitched, feeling somewhat shocked in his heart.

    Ordinary people would have a chance to become immortal emperors if they obtained an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    And the system created an item that resembled an altar. It required nine innate primordial chaos treasures to open it.

    If one day, he could gather all of them, what would he create?

    Could it be that there was an even more powerful existence above the immortal emperors?

    This made Chen Chen think of the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure that made all the immortal emperors go crazy and even caused a war between two worlds.

    It was said that the treasure had the source of all the proverbs in the entire primordial chaos void space..

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart couldn't help but beat faster.

    At this moment, the system notification sounded in his mind again.

    "The primordial chaos altar has been opened. Congratulations to host for coming into contact with the system's final mission.

    Now that the altar has been opened by one-ninth, the system's tracking range has increased to a large world.

    Other than that, the altar has already completely grasped the word 'soldier'. Host can obtain the comprehension of 'soldier'by sacrificing items related to 'soldier'."

    Upon hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a long sigh of relief.

    Although he knew that sacrificing the void God weapon would give him endless possibilities in the future.

    But he also hoped that he could obtain some benefits now. If he did not have enough strength, how could he find the next innate primordial chaos treasure?

    Fortunately, the altar in the system did not just swallow the void God weapon and ignore it. It also activated other functions.

    Especially this sacrificial ability, it was especially important to him now.

    This was equivalent to him losing the right to use the void God weapon, but gaining the ability to quickly comprehend the 'weapon'word proverbs.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen directly sacrificed a great dao supreme treasure.

    In an instant, an indistinct 'weapon'appeared in his mind.

    Chen Chen subconsciously stretched out his hand and gestured in the air.

    "Less than one percent..."

    A moment later, Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    Sacrificing a great dao treasure and obtaining less than one percent of comprehension was really stingy.

    But fortunately, he had obtained too many treasures in the GODSEAL demon pot back then, and he had also obtained quite a few in the subsequent battles, so he had full confidence in himself.

    Without much thought, Chen Chen directly sacrificed 100,000 magic treasures this time, including 10 Great Dao Supreme Treasures.

    In an instant, his comprehension of "Soldier"reached 15% .

    Such a rapid improvement was far inferior even when the warship had transmitted it to him back then. Chen Chen's face was unknowingly filled with a smile.

    After thinking for a moment, he looked at the soldier's gallbladder below.

    This thing was covered in magic treasures, and it was also in a half-magic treasure half-creature state. It should be able to be sacrificed, right?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen pressed his hand on the soldier's gallbladder.

    In an instant, a ray of light fused into the soldier's gallbladder, and then the soldier's gallbladder completely disappeared like those magic treasures.

    At the same time, the altar in Chen Chen's mind shone brightly. His understanding of the word "Soldier"rose steadily. Before long, it reached 40% .

    In other words, just this soldier's gallbladder alone was equivalent to hundreds of thousands of magic treasures.

    "40% is still far from enough."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. His eyes began to turn red.

    This time, he took out almost all of his dharma treasures. He only kept a few that he usually used, such as the motionless Divine Emperor Bell, the purple firmament divine controlling wheel, the four divine attendants, and so on.

    He also took out some treasures that were very suitable for his subordinates, but he had yet to give them away.

    All in all, he took out ninety-nine percent of his treasures this time. The number reached an astonishing two million.

    Sacrificing so many treasures in one go made Chen Chen's hands tremble a little.

    But as the saying goes, only with sacrifice can there be gain. He was not the kind of person who liked to occupy a treasure mountain but did not spend it.

    With a flash of light, large swaths of treasures began to disappear. The light from the altar shone non-stop, and Chen Chen's understanding of the word "Soldier"was also rising steadily.

    It was not until more than half a day had passed that Chen Chen stopped the sacrifice.

    At this moment, he still had 100,000 treasures in front of him. But no matter how much he sacrificed, his comprehension of the word 'soldier'couldn't improve.

    "99% ... as expected, the final step to becoming an immortal emperor still depends on oneself."

    Chen Chen shook his head and smiled. He kept the remaining treasures and continued to gesture in the air. Not long after, a word that was almost identical to the word 'soldier'on the altar appeared in front of him.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 844, Devil Immortal Emperor

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After this Maxim was formed, Chen Chen willed it and attached it to the Ruyi God transformation armor.

    In an instant, the aura of the Ruyi God transformation armor skyrocketed. The originally black armor instantly turned completely red.

    Apart from that, Chen Chen also felt an extremely terrifying power surging into his body.

    At that moment, he felt that as long as he used all his strength to activate the Ruyi God transformation armor, he would be able to crush the peak condition that he had to use six or seven Great Dao Supreme Treasures to reach.

    "This 'soldier'Maxim is really powerful."

    Having comprehended ninety-nine percent of this maxim, Chen Chen naturally had a very deep understanding of it.

    If this maxim was added to an offensive magic treasure, it would make the offensive power of the offensive magic treasure stronger. If it was added to a defensive magic treasure, it would greatly increase the defense of the defensive magic treasure.

    The reason why the flowing light shot out by the soldier's gallbladder could shake his seal was because the 'soldier'Maxim was added to the flowing light, which was a seal-breaking magic treasure.

    In addition to adding to his own magic treasure, this maxim could also control other people's magic treasures.

    This ability was also heaven-defying.

    With his current comprehension of 99% , as long as the enemy did not use an innate primordial chaos treasure, it was equivalent to his magic treasure.

    Even if it was an innate primordial chaos treasure, he would be able to interfere with it.

    As for his previous courage, he could only control a supreme dao treasure that was far away from the owner of the Dharma Treasure. It was much weaker than him.

    By strengthening himself and weakening the opponent, the difference in strength between the two sides would be widened in an instant. One could very well imagine how much of an effect this would have in a battle.

    The current Chen Chen was already confident that he would be invincible below the immortal emperor.

    "The strongest immortal king, Hehe."

    Chen Chen chuckled. Although he did not directly become an immortal emperor this time, he was already satisfied.

    Moreover, he only had one percent of his understanding of the 'army'left. He was confident that he would become an immortal emperor in no time!

    ..

    With the opportunity in his hands, Chen Chen did not stay any longer. However, just as he was about to return, he had a sudden thought and took out the expedition warship.

    After entering the expedition warship, Chen Chen began to check the coordinates of the universe through the backup optical computer.

    Before this, he could not check the coordinates, but the corpse emperor gave him the highest authority. Now, this warship was no longer a secret to him.

    After the backup optical computer received the order, it quickly gave the answer.

    Looking at the coordinates, Chen Chen made some calculations and could not help but shake his head.

    "To go to the universe from here... with the speed of the Great Void Dragon Kun, it still needs to fly for another thousand years. It's really far."

    Knowing that this place was still so far away from the universe, Chen Chen gave up the idea of going to the universe to take a look.

    Since he took out the warship, Chen Chen might as well add the word "Soldier"onto the warship, wanting to see if it could be of any use.

    Who knew that with this addition, the phantom energy formed by the backup photon computer trembled and showed signs of materializing.

    "The functions of the warship have been increased by 100% , and the computing power of the backup photon computer has been increased by 300% ."

    The Phantom said quickly, and its tone was actually more emotional than before.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he could not help but have the idea of repairing the expedition warship.

    He cultivated the heavenly axiom of the supreme purity. As long as he had the detailed structure diagram of the warship and sufficient material of the Great Dao, it was only a matter of a thought to construct the main body of the warship.

    "Give me the detailed data of the expedition warship."

    Chen Chen gave the order.

    The phantom nodded, and a large amount of information was transmitted into Chen Chen's mind.

    "The expedition warship is 100,000 miles long and 20,000 miles wide... it has a super meteorite alloy structure... it controls the power of six proverbs. The fastest speed in the great world is the speed of light. It can achieve unlimited acceleration in the Hong Meng Void Space..."

    Looking at the specific data, Chen Chen could not help but praise in his heart.

    To be honest, the difficulty of designing and building such a battleship was probably not lower than becoming an immortal emperor.

    "The complete voyage battleship's destructive power can be comparable to an immortal emperor. If it has its own augmentation..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. At this moment, he suddenly realized the importance of the proverbs "Soldier"to the technological civilization.

    After all, the technological civilization ultimately relied on the use of artifacts.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen felt a sense of crisis in his heart.

    If before he had the ability to completely protect himself, some immortal emperors or the bigwigs of the technological civilization knew that the motto he had comprehended was "Soldier,"then it would probably not be a good thing.

    "It's better to keep a low profile."

    Chen Chen reminded himself in his heart,

    as for the voyage battleship, he still had to repair it. Not only did he have to repair it, he also had to replace it with better materials that were not available in the universe to build an unprecedented super battleship.

    When the time came, with the motto "Soldier", where could he not go in the Hong Meng Void Space?

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the immortal realm, after half a year of continuous battles, the alliance was already in name only.

    Heaven's will called himself the Devil Immortal Emperor. At this moment, he already controlled 90% of the immortal realms in the immortal realm, and the number of immortal kings under him reached close to 10,000.

    However, he wasn't very happy in his heart.

    Because he was still a step away from becoming an immortal emperor, he was unable to reach it.

    Today, Heaven's will gathered thousands of immortal kings in the northern constellations immortal court.

    Compared to half a year ago, the attitude of the immortal kings had completely changed.

    Right now, Heaven's will didn't say anything. None of the thousands of immortal kings dared to make a sound.

    There was no other way. Their Devil Immortal Emperor was too strong. In fact, he was even stronger than the corpse emperor.

    In the entire immortal realm, no matter if you were an immortal king who controlled the immortal realms or an immortal king with a Supreme Dao Treasure, you weren't a match for the Devil Immortal Emperor.

    With such strength, it was possible for you to become an immortal emperor at any time.

    "Right now, in the immortal realm, which Immortal Realms have yet to submit?"

    Heaven's fate was high up in the air. After pondering for a long time, he finally asked this question.

    In the next second, an immortal King walked out from below and gave his answer.

    "Only the four extreme immortal kings and the other old immortal kings who are extremely powerful and respected are left. As for the sealed flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, the Nine Heavens Immortal realms."

    Upon hearing this answer, heavenly fate frowned.

    He had a faint feeling that if he wanted to become an immortal emperor, he had to conquer the remaining immortal realms.

    Although the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal realm's seals were powerful, they couldn't stop him now.

    However, before the corpse emperor left, he told him not to provoke the graceful immortal king.

    And the Graceful Immortal King had a close relationship with the Flying Phoenix Immortal King, the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    "Forget it, I'll deal with these two immortal realms at the end... that graceful immortal king..."

    Heaven's fate muttered to himself as his gaze turned dark.

    He had met immortal king graceful immortal a few times before. For some reason, he felt that he had a special connection with the other party.

    "Lord Devil Immortal Emperor, where should we attack next?"

    An immortal king below asked.

    In the past, the Corpse Emperor was afraid of the four extremities immortal king and made him swear an oath. But now, the Devil Immortal Emperor wasn't afraid at all.

    All the immortal kings present knew this.

    "The four extremities immortal realms, those old fellows have lived for far too long."

    Tian Ming stared into the distance, his gaze was extremely unfocused as he absent-mindedly replied.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 845, Immortal Emperor Token

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Three days later.

    In the Eastern Immortal Realms, the Eastern Immortal King had an ancient expression on his face as he stared at the layers of clouds outside the formation. In addition to his child-like body, he appeared extremely out of place.

    There were already hundreds of immortal kings in the air, not to mention the current number one expert in the Immortal Realms, the Devil Immortal Emperor of the northern constellations immortal realms.

    "Extreme East Immortal King, you are the oldest immortal king in the immortal realms. I don't want to kill you. Release the formation and from now on, submit to me."

    The Extreme East Immortal King's body trembled slightly.

    A Day ago, the extreme South Immortal King vowed not to surrender. Right now, the entire southern constellations immortal realms had already turned into scorched earth. The extreme south immortal king himself was sliced into several pieces.

    If he didn't surrender now, his ending would most probably be the same.

    Actually, if this devil immortal emperor was some sage-level immortal, it was fine. It wasn't that he couldn't submit.

    But this Devil Immortal Emperor had a strange personality and his style of doing things was extremely ruthless.

    During this year of war, as long as he passed through the immortal realms, more than half of them would die. Even the immortal realms themselves would be destroyed beyond recognition.

    A year ago, there were over 9,000 immortal realms in the immortal realms. Now, there were less than 8,000 immortal realms left.

    Such a calamity could be considered a calamity that hasn't happened in tens of millions of years.

    "Surrender or not?"

    In the clouds, heavenly fate stretched out his hand and with a casual tap of his finger, the formation below broke apart.

    All the immortals in the entire eastern immortal realms were instantly exposed to the slaughter.

    Many descendants of the Extreme East Immortal King were all dumbstruck. They knelt down on the spot, begging for the Extreme East Immortal King to surrender.

    Hearing the pleas for mercy behind him, the expression of the easternmost immortal king became more and more ancient. After a long time, he sighed and took out a token.

    The Immortal Kings in the sky looked at him quietly. No one stopped him.

    "Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, the immortal world is facing an unprecedented calamity. This old man is already out of strength. Please come back quickly."

    The easternmost immortal King said this in his heart and then crushed the token.

    The token shattered and turned into the power of a maxim. Then, it became fainter and fainter until it disappeared.

    After doing all this, the easternmost immortal king suddenly felt very tired.

    In the immortal world, in terms of lifespan, he even surpassed some immortal emperors.

    In the past hundred million years, he had surrendered and admitted defeat and chose to live on eight times, if not ten times.

    "If I continue to live like this, I will forever be a witness... in this era, there is no place for me."

    The easternmost immortal king mumbled to himself. After that, an extremely dazzling light erupted from his body as a single word appeared in front of him.

    Following the appearance of this word, the young face of the easternmost immortal king was actually filled with battle intent.

    From the looks of it, he wanted to fight with all his might.

    When heavenly fate saw this scene, the corners of his lips curled up as he subconsciously stretched out his hand.

    At this moment, a group of descendants behind the easternmost immortal king shouted, "Old ancestor, you mustn't! If you resist, we will all die!"

    Hearing this, the body of the easternmost immortal king trembled violently before he turned his head back.

    Many faces filled with fear entered his eyes, causing his heart to feel a tingling pain.

    "If you make a move, the Demon Immortal Emperor Won't let us off! Ancestor, you have to Think Twice!"

    A junior he liked the most kept kowtowing.

    It was obvious that the events in the immortal world had frightened him.

    All those who resisted the immortal world ended up in a bad situation.

    Upon seeing this scene, the easternmost immortal King's battle intent was like a deflated rubber ball, instantly dissipating.

    After that, his tender face actually started to age rapidly, becoming incomparably old in the blink of an eye.

    "Forget it..."

    With a long sigh, a gust of wind blew in the air. The easternmost immortal King's entire body decayed into dust, dissipating above the easternmost immortal realm.

    At this moment, heavy rain started to fall from the sky, as though the entire immortal realms were wailing in grief.

    The Eastern Immortal King had been in charge of the Eastern Immortal Realms for tens of millions of years. His death would naturally attract the attention of the entire immortal realms.

    However, the immortals below all heaved a long sigh of relief.

    It was good that they didn't resist. The old ancestor had lived for so long and experienced so many things. It wasn't too bad for him to die today.

    However, the expression of heavenly fate in the sky turned gloomy.

    "What a good opponent. Who told you guys to talk nonsense just now?"

    Along with an extremely cold voice, the entire eastern immortal realms began to tremble.

    The countless immortals below instantly turned incomparably terrified.

    Heavenly Fate coldly glanced at the immortals below, then suddenly roared towards the sky!

    Roar!

    This roar was like the collapse of the heavens and earth, directly overshadowing the sound of the thunderstorms, accompanied by an incomparably terrifying shockwave.

    Under this shockwave, regardless of the cultivation base of the immortals below, they were like statues that crumbled upon contact.

    An instant later, the entire eastern region turned into a dead zone.

    The group of Immortal Kings in the clouds didn't even dare to breathe loudly when they saw this scene.

    With a single roar, he could slaughter an entire region. Most probably, immortal emperors only had this level of strength.

    "Let's go, let's go to the western limit immortal realms."

    Tian Ming glanced at the endless ruins below as he spoke. After that, he turned and left without turning his head back.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In a secret location in the primal chaos void, a white-robed old man suddenly opened his eyes as though he sensed something.

    After that, he took out a token from his robes. At this moment, a crack had already appeared on the token. Runes could be seen flickering within the crack, forming a sentence in the void.

    Looking at that sentence, the white-haired old man mumbled, "Something happened in the immortal world? Even that old fellow, the easternmost immortal king, is dead... how interesting."

    After speaking, he muttered a few more words. After a moment, three people appeared in front of him.

    These three people were dressed and looked different. The only thing they had in common was that their bodies were exuding an aura that transcended self-confidence.

    It was as if they would not blink even if lightning struck their eyelids.

    "Supreme, why are you looking for us?"

    One of them said very casually.

    "Something has happened in the immortal world. One of us has to make a trip back,"the white-robed elder replied.

    Upon hearing that something had happened in the immortal world, the three of them did not show any worry on their faces. Instead, their faces were filled with curiosity.

    "What is it?"

    "I don't know the specifics either. We'll understand once we go back and take a look."

    "That's true. In addition, we've been stuck here for too long. After we go back, perhaps we'll be able to find a way to break out of this situation."

    "Then which one of us has to make a trip back?"

    The four of them looked at each other. In the end, their gazes landed on a red-haired elder.

    "Empyrean Immortal Emperor, you should make a trip back. You are the fastest."

    The red-haired old man seemed to have expected that he would definitely be chosen. Without thinking, he replied, "Yes, I would like to see what calamity has befallen the immortal world."

    After speaking, the red-haired old man's figure began to gradually fade away before finally disappearing from the spot.
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    One month later.

    In the immortal realms, other than the sealed flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and the Nine Heavens Immortal Realms, the other immortal realms all fell into the hands of Heaven's will.

    The Immortal Kings under Heaven's will were all waiting for Heaven's will to break the formation and unify the entire immortal realms.

    However, Heaven's will still felt some trepidation in his heart.

    For some unknown reason, he felt a shadow in his heart. And that shadow came from that graceful immortal king.

    And if he touched that shadow, there would be unexpected calamities.

    Hence, after hesitating for a few days, he still didn't make a move against the two sealed immortal realms.

    When the immortal kings under him saw this, they didn't mention it again. Instead, they thought of other ways to curry favor with the current supreme of the immortal realm.

    "Lord Devil Immortal Emperor, we are willing to obey you as the Lord of the immortal realm. Ever since the immortal Emperor left, such a grand event has never happened again!"

    "That's right. Now that the immortal realm has calmed down, why not let all the Immortal Kings pay a visit? Just thinking about such a grand event would make one's heart surge with excitement!"

    Upon hearing these words, a smile gradually appeared on Heaven's fate's face.

    He was formed from the filth of Heaven and earth, and there were all kinds of negative emotions hidden deep within his heart. Therefore, he was actually an extremely vain person.

    It was just that his vanity was higher than the Beichen Immortal King. He didn't want to put on airs.

    What he liked was to rely on his true strength to attract the attention of everyone.

    "Let's arrange it this way. Remember, all the immortal kings of the immortal realm must be present."

    "Understood!"

    The group of Immortal Kings quickly retreated and began to arrange the celebration.

    ..

    Gathering all the immortal kings of the immortal realm was extremely rare in the entire history of the immortal realm.

    But now that the Devil Immortal Emperor was suppressing the immortal realms, in addition to the fact that all the immortal kings who resisted had already died, no one dared to oppose him.

    Some even brought a large number of treasures with them in order to curry favor with the Devil Immortal Emperor, hoping to leave a good impression on the Devil Immortal Emperor.

    Seven days later.

    The celebration started. The platform of the northern constellations immortal court was filled with immortal kings. Their heavenly destinies were high up in the sky, accepting the worship of the myriad immortal kings.

    At this moment, his storage ring was already filled with all sorts of treasures.

    In order to curry favor with him, the immortal kings below were willing to spend more than half of their wealth.

    "I can be considered the richest and strongest existence in the entire immortal realm, right?"

    Heavenly fate mumbled to himself. At this moment, he felt a great sense of satisfaction, as though he wanted to transcend.

    As this feeling appeared, the word 'demon'in his mind began to rapidly improve. It actually seemed like it was about to completely take shape.

    At this moment, an ethereal voice appeared in his mind.

    "The Beichen Immortal King is your father! The Beichen Immortal King is your father!"

    This sentence was like a tight curse, constantly repeating in his mind. In an instant, it destroyed the state of mind that he had just barely formed.

    At the same time, the word "Demon"also stopped taking shape.

    "Damn it!"

    Under the extreme anger of Heaven's fate, he couldn't help but shout out.

    The tens of thousands of immortal kings below instantly fell silent, like a flock of sheep, not daring to make a sound.

    Seeing this scene, Heaven's fate's mood slightly improved.

    But at this time, an extremely discordant voice resounded between heaven and earth.

    "More than ten thousand immortal kings paying homage, what a grand stance. It seems that after so many years of not returning, there are still some talents from the immortal world."

    Upon hearing this voice, heavenly fate abruptly raised his head and stared at the void, shouting sternly, "Who are you?"

    Without waiting for the other party to reply, a large halberd appeared in his hand and directly stabbed towards the void.

    His comprehension had just been interrupted, and his mood was somewhat bad. Now that a punching bag had appeared, how could he let it go?

    "HMPH!"

    A cold snort rang out in the air as a majestic pressure pressed down on the halberd.

    Heavenly fate instantly retreated, his speed was even faster than before.

    Sensing his opponent's shocking strength, heavenly fate's eyes turned red as the word 'devil'slowly formed on his chest.

    The moment the word 'devil'appeared, his aura soared as a terrifying pressure swept out in all directions.

    The tens of thousands of immortal kings in the immortal court were swept by this pressure, and all of them had no choice but to use all their strength to defend.

    "Die!"

    Along with a shrill cry, Heaven's will once again soared into the sky. At this moment, a gigantic phantom appeared behind him.

    This phantom had two horns on its head, and its face was malevolent. Its eyes were filled with red light, and it didn't have any emotions at all.

    The person in the void didn't say anything else. Instead, a word of wisdom flew out from the void, directly flying towards Heaven's will.

    This word was only the size of a person, yet it exuded a strange pressure.

    The moment it appeared, the color of the entire Northern Star Immortal Realms changed. The bodies of the tens of thousands of immortal kings couldn't help but to tremble.

    Not because they were afraid, but because they couldn't control themselves and started to move for unknown reasons.

    At this moment, Heaven's fate had already lost his rationality. When he saw the word, he didn't Dodge or Dodge. He directly stabbed out with his halberd.

    Then, a strange scene happened. After the halberd stabbed out, the void he was aiming at disappeared without a trace. Unknowingly, he had returned to his original position.

    "It's... It's the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor!"

    Below, an immortal king raised his head and cried out in alarm!

    This cry was like thunder, resounding throughout the entire northern constellations immortal realm.

    When the tens of thousands of immortal kings heard this, they were all stunned.

    Immortal emperors... There was actually a true immortal emperor who had returned!

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor was an expert from sixty million years ago. He completely controlled the maxim 'shift'.

    Although this maxim looked ordinary, it was actually very powerful.

    In terms of speed, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor was considered the top among immortal emperors.

    What was even more powerful was that he could use the power of the maxim to shift attacks, move the positions of others, and even transfer his own injuries onto others. He could also transfer the Qi of others onto his own head.

    In short, this was a powerful existence that didn't lose out to any immortal emperors.

    "That's right... that was the maxim shift!"

    "Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor!"

    The Immortal Kings didn't know what to do at this moment.

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor had just returned and was already fighting with the Devil Immortal Emperor. which side should they stand on?

    Before they could continue thinking, Tian Ming roared again. His body expanded by tens of thousands of times in an instant. After that, he opened his mouth and directly swallowed towards the void.

    The 'shift'character in the air appeared once more!

    The 'devil'character on Tian Ming's body shone with a bright light. A tyrannical aura that could destroy the heavens and earth instantly filled the entire northern Chen immortal realms.

    After that, Tian Ming directly swallowed the 'shift'character in his stomach.

    And his position didn't budge at all.

    "It's not in vain for you to call yourself a Devil Immortal Emperor. You do have some ability."

    A voice rang out from the void, but compared to the casual tone from before, this voice was much more serious now.

    In the next second, the Void started to tremble as a huge banner shot out, enveloping the entire northern star immortal realms.

    Looking at the huge banner, the immortal kings below were all shocked!

    "It's the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's innate primordial chaos treasure, the Heaven Shifting Banner!"

    "Immortal Emperor, please spare us! We Are Innocent!"
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    The moment the Heaven Shifting Banner appeared, the entire northern Chen immortal domain's sky turned completely black.

    Following that, stars appeared above the black sky.

    Heaven's fate raised his head to look at the sky, his gaze was slightly distorted.

    Below, the myriad immortal kings took out all sorts of magic treasures to protect themselves.

    Not long after, the stars in the sky started to fall rapidly, smashing towards Heaven's fate's head!

    Roar!

    Accompanied by a roar, Heaven's fate once again opened his mouth and swallowed a ball of Starlight.

    Buzz Buzz Buzz..

    A series of strange sounds rang out, and Heaven's fate's body that had swallowed the starlight instantly turned red. Countless white smoke rose up, as if it would melt at any moment.

    Seeing that the huge body began to soften, as if it had become familiar, the "Devil"word proverbs appeared once again.

    In just a few breaths, it suppressed the power within the Starlight, allowing the body of Heaven's will to recover 70-80% .

    After that, Heaven's will continued to devour the starlight that smashed down. Every time, the word 'devil'appeared on the verge of collapsing.

    ..

    In the void.

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor looked at the scene below, his eyes flickering.

    "This maxim is so powerful. It's not even fully formed yet and it's already so powerful. If one day, it can reveal its true form... wouldn't that be great?"

    Thinking of this, he felt extremely happy.

    On the battlefield in the universe, the two sides had been in a stalemate for tens of millions of years. If there was another immortal emperor in the immortal realm, the balance would be broken very quickly.

    And although the Devil Immortal Emperor's strength had yet to reach the immortal emperor level, he wasn't far from it.

    "This person must be the one who faced the tribulation."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor mumbled.

    The reason why these Immortal Emperors didn't return to the immortal realm was partly because the resistance in the universe was strong and they couldn't help.

    Other than that, there was another more important reason.

    That was because they didn't want the immortal realm to be too stable.

    If there was an immortal emperor guarding the immortal realm, how would there be any tribulation in the immortal realm?

    A group of immortal kings wouldn't have any ambitions. As time passed, Immortal Kings would still be immortal kings, it was impossible for immortal emperors to be born.

    But if they weren't around, the immortal world would be different.

    There would be conflicts of interest between immortal kings, and occasionally, calamities would descend on the immortal world from the outside world.

    Under the pressure from inside and outside, as time passed, immortal emperors might be born.

    As for how many Immortal Kings would die and how many immortal realms would be destroyed, they didn't care at all.

    To them, the entire immortal world was a Petri dish, and the Immortals and immortal kings in it were just gu worms.

    As long as they could not become immortal emperors, they would die as long as they died. In any case, as time passed, more would appear.

    "Ah!"

    Just as he was thinking, Heaven's will below roared again and punched out, directly destroying the three starlight beams.

    A powerful shockwave ravaged the entire Northern Star immortal realms. In an instant, all those below the immortal King realm were turned into dust.

    The group of immortal kings trembled. Immortal emperor battles were extremely rare. If they weren't at the center of the battlefield, they would surely be amazed.

    But now that they were at the center of the battlefield, they could only hope that the battle would end quickly.

    "Why is this young man who has already unified the immortal realm still a sliver away from becoming an immortal emperor?"

    Seeing how Heaven's fate shattered his three beams of starlight, not only was the Empyrean immortal emperor not angry, he even had a question in his heart.

    ..

    As time passed, the strength that Heaven's fate displayed grew stronger and stronger.

    But against the Empyrean immortal emperor, it was ultimately very difficult for him to retaliate.

    At this moment, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor also roughly felt out the upper limit of Heaven's fate's strength. He immediately retracted his hand and the heaven shifting banner returned to his body.

    In an instant, the world regained its clarity.

    The tens of thousands of immortal kings all heaved a sigh of relief. However, Heaven's will didn't have any intention of ending this. He punched out once more towards the void.

    When the Empyrean immortal emperor saw this, he pointed out and heaven's Will's scarlet eyes instantly returned to normal.

    At the same time, an immortal king below suddenly went crazy and self-destructed to death.

    "Why aren't you stopping?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor Roared!

    Tian Ming knew that he wasn't a match for the Empyrean Immortal Emperor. He retracted his fist and his body returned to normal.

    After hesitating for a second, he cupped his hands to the Empyrean immortal emperor and greeted, "This junior greets the Empyrean immortal emperor."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor descended from the sky and came before Tian Ming. After carefully sizing up Tian Ming, he nodded, "So it's a creature born and bred. No wonder you can reach such a realm without an innate primordial chaos treasure."

    Tian Ming had a puzzled look on his face.

    The extreme heaven immortal emperor explained, "There are some creatures born from the primordial chaos and they have their own proverbs. For such creatures, as long as they can comprehend their own proverbs, they would have a chance to step into the immortal emperor realm. You are such a creature."

    "Oh, I wonder why the Immortal Emperor didn't kill me?"

    Tian Ming retorted.

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor smiled when he heard this, "Follow me."

    After that, he waved his hand, causing the surroundings to change. When heavenly fate regained his senses, the two of them were already in an extremely luxurious palace.

    Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor sat down and started to explain about the war between the two worlds and the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure.

    This was the first time heavenly fate heard of such a thing, hence, he listened very seriously.

    Especially after hearing about the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, greed rose up in his heart.

    The others who became immortal emperors all had innate primordial chaos treasures. He should have one as well.

    And not only that, he must also have the strongest innate primordial chaos treasure.

    The two of them chatted for a long time before the Empyrean immortal emperor spoke, "If you become an immortal emperor, you will be the Immortal Emperor of our immortal realm. In the future, you naturally have to stand on our side."

    "Of course."

    Tian Ming nodded slightly.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor didn't doubt it.

    At their level, there was no distinction between good and evil.

    Not to mention, the difference in the cultivation system was an innate barrier.

    He hadn't seen any immortal emperor from the immortal realm who would help the universe.

    The universe wouldn't accept them either. Those people who caught people from the immortal realm would only take them to be dissected and studied. They wouldn't have any other thoughts.

    "Since that's the case, I'll give you some pointers. If you can become an immortal emperor, you'll owe me a favor. Can you do something for me in the future?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor said indifferently.

    Heavenly fate naturally agreed. He quickly cupped his hands and thanked, "Senior Empyrean, if I can become an immortal emperor, I can do ten things, let alone one!"

    "Hehe, that's good."

    Extreme Heaven Immortal emperor smiled and said, "If you have any doubts in your heart, or if there are any obstacles on the way to becoming an immortal emperor, feel free to tell me."

    When Heaven's fate heard this, he subconsciously thought of the shadow in his heart. He immediately said, "There seems to be a shadow in my heart. Every time I'm at a critical moment, this shadow will appear."

    "Shadow? Inner Demon? I see. This is simple."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor shook his head and lightly nodded at heavenly fate.

    In the next second, a scene appeared in the void.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    On the screen, Heaven's will was lying quietly on the stone slab.

    A handsome man with an extraordinary bearing was beside him, repeating a sentence over and over again.

    "Immortal King Beichen is your father, Immortal King Beichen is your father..."

    The cycle repeated over and over again for more than a hundred times.

    Heaven's Will's innocent gaze then gradually turned into a paste.

    Upon seeing this scene, heavenly fate's face twitched as anger filled his eyes.

    However, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor couldn't help but laugh, "This person should be the first immortal you came into contact with. At that time, your thoughts were still very simple. This person used a repetitive method to plant an obsession in your mind.

    Originally, this was nothing much. But if you want to become an immortal emperor, you must have no doubts in your heart. And now, this matter has become a doubt in your heart. If you want to have a flawless state of mind, you must resolve this doubt."

    Heavenly Fate was still staring at that scene.

    After hearing the words of the Empyrean immortal emperor, he finally understood.

    So this was the shadow in his heart.

    The question in the depths of his heart was why did that person in the scene do that after meeting him for the first time?

    Why did he repeat that sentence 'The Northern Chen Immortal King is your father'.

    What was even more mysterious was that in the future, he would truly acknowledge the northern Chen immortal king as his father.

    Thinking about it, it was as though he had lived under this person's shadow for his entire life. It was as though he was unable to escape from this person's control.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu... Why?"

    Heavenly fate muttered to himself as the expression on his face turned malevolent.

    When the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor saw this scene, his expression turned extremely solemn.

    At this moment, he already knew that Heavenly Fate's motto was 'devil'.

    And what was a devil?

    Devils emphasized on the word 'reverse'. From the looks of it, the influence of that psychological shadow on Heaven's will was far from as simple as a question.

    "Fairy Immortal King? Is this person still alive?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor pointed at the handsome man in the picture and asked.

    "He's alive, but no one knows where he went."

    Heaven's will gritted his teeth.

    The Empyrean immortal emperor heaved a sigh of relief.

    "It's good that he's alive. As long as we find him, everything will be solved."

    Heaven's fate clenched his fists. At this moment, he thought of the corpse emperor's words and replied, "Before my master left, he told me not to provoke this person."

    "Who is your master?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor was somewhat curious.

    Heaven's fate explained the origin of the corpse emperor. The Empyrean Immortal Emperor couldn't help but shake his head and laugh.

    "It's just a spiritual sense born from the fleshly body of an immortal emperor. It's nothing much.

    But that graceful immortal king, what abilities does he have? Why would he make your master so fearful?"

    Heavenly Fate Thought for a moment and spoke about the matter of Chen Chen sealing the two immortal realms.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor shook his head again.

    "What's the use of comprehending the seal to an extremely deep level? If the Empyrean Immortal Emperor doesn't die, he wouldn't be able to become an immortal emperor in the end. The deeper he comprehended the seal, the dumber this person is.

    Don't worry, he has already disappeared. If he was still in the immortal realms, he would definitely not be your match."

    Heavenly Fate didn't speak when he heard this, but his expression was still extremely heavy.

    The Empyrean immortal emperor spoke again, "Since your comprehension is of the devil realm, you have to go against it. Your master told you not to provoke him, so you should provoke him even more. Only by doing so can you carry out your dao.".

    Do you know that back then, in order to comprehend 'movement', I flew in the primordial void for tens of millions of years before finally becoming an immortal emperor?"

    "Is that so?"

    Heavenly fate mumbled as a look of contemplation appeared in his eyes.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Under the escort of the Empyrean Immortal Emperor, heavenly fate arrived in the airspace above the flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    Staring at the seals below, heavenly fate stretched out his hand.

    The Empyrean immortal emperor beside him calmly spoke, "With me here, you don't have to fear anyone."

    Heavenly fate nodded slightly when he heard this. His eyes began to glow with a red light.

    In the next second, a black shadow appeared in his palm. This black shadow expanded rapidly and before long, it reached a height of 30,000 meters.

    After the 30,000-meter-tall Devil Shadow appeared, it directly laid on top of the formation below and began to gnaw on it.

    Although the formation was sturdy, it could not withstand the gnawing of the demonic shadow. Very soon, it dimmed at a speed visible to the naked eye.

    When the Empyrean immortal emperor saw this scene, his eyes flickered. No one knew what he was thinking about.

    Just like that, after half a day, a hole was finally gnawed on the formation below.

    At this time, the Flying Phoenix Immortal King flew out of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm. After seeing the Empyrean immortal emperor, she was very surprised. Without thinking, she knelt down on one knee.

    She once saw this immortal emperor from afar. At that time, she was only a tiny gold immortal, following behind her master.

    "This junior greets the Empyrean Immortal Emperor!"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor ignored this and cast a glance at Heaven's will.

    Heaven's will coldly spoke, "Right now, in the entire immortal realm, other than your flying Phoenix Immortal Realm and the Nine Heavens Immortal realm, the other immortal realms are all under my control. Let me ask you, what do you think?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King Glanced at the Empyrean immortal emperor as her heart pounded.

    She wasn't an idiot, she could tell the relationship between the two of them with a single glance.

    If her guess was correct, this devil immortal emperor should have obtained the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's approval.

    Thinking back to what Chen Chen said before he left, she didn't say anything righteous. Instead, she acted as though she was subservient, "The general trend is the same. The Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms and the Nine Heavens Immortal realms will naturally submit to me."

    Heavenly Fate started when he heard that. He initially thought that this flying Phoenix Immortal King would be like that extreme eastern immortal king who would rather die than submit. But now, it seems that he was thinking too much.

    In this immortal realm, there were very few immortal kings who weren't afraid of death.

    "It's good that you submitted. In that case, let me ask you, where did the Graceful Immortal King Go?"

    Heavenly fate coldly asked.

    This was the true reason why the Empyrean Heaven Immortal Emperor came with him today.

    Only by finding that graceful immortal king would he be able to resolve the doubts in his heart, dispel the inner demons and become an immortal emperor.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King frowned when she heard this but didn't reply immediately.

    At this moment, the Empyrean Heaven Immortal Emperor in the air suddenly glanced at her. In an instant, she felt that something was missing from her mind.

    At the same time, a scene appeared in the air above the flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    This was the scene when Chen Chen left.

    In the scene, Chen Chen's face was filled with smiles as he clasped his hands to the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    "I will be leaving the Immortal Realms for a period of time. You must take care of yourself in the immortal realms."

    "Leaving the immortal realms? Where are you going?"

    "I'm going to the primordial void space to search for an opportunity."

    Upon seeing this scene, heavenly fate frowned.

    Nobody knew how vast the primordial void space was.

    The graceful god Immortal King went to the primordial void space, how would he be able to find him?

    It was the extreme heaven immortal emperor who spoke, "Since he went out to search for good fortune, he will definitely return one day. You can just wait for him in the immortal realms.

    This matter involves your inner demons, it's not convenient for me to interfere. However, with me as your backing, you can do whatever you want."

    After saying that, he sent a token to heaven's will.

    "I still have some matters to attend to. If you encounter any problems that are difficult to solve, use this token to contact me. I will appear in front of you in an instant."
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    On the other side.

    In the primordial void space, Chen Chen suddenly opened his eyes. His expression turned unsightly as well.

    The seal he set up was broken. Naturally, he could sense it immediately.

    He didn't have time to think too much. He hurriedly took out the token of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King. Only after seeing that the token was in perfect condition did he heave a sigh of relief.

    Luckily, although the seal was broken, the safety of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King was fine.

    "I have to speed up."

    Chen Chen mumbled in his heart,

    right now, he was still very far away from the immortal world. If he relied solely on the great void Dragon Kun, he would need at least half a year to return.

    After thinking for a moment, he decided to return first. After all, his strength was no longer the same as before.

    Using the maxim "Soldier"to support a flying great dao treasure, its speed was several times faster than that of the great void Dragon Kun. If he rushed back, he would save a lot of time.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, two months had passed.

    At this time, Chen Chen had already arrived at the primordial void battleground outside the immortal realm.

    Compared to a year ago, the primordial void Battleground had undergone a lot of changes. Not only had all the floating objects disappeared, even the immortal qi that had previously seeped in from the immortal realm had become much thinner.

    "Fortunately, nothing unexpected happened."

    Chen Chen took out the token and glanced at it, then flew directly in the direction of the immortal realm.

    After flying for less than two hours, Chen Chen suddenly stopped when he saw that he was about to reach the crack of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Because at the crack of the Fallen Immortal Mountain, a huge continent had appeared out of nowhere and just blocked the crack.

    That continent was pitch-black, filled with a dense dark qi. It was extremely similar to the Abyss world that was invaded by the Abyss world.

    "This is the continent of the Abyss World? Why did the continent of the Abyss World Come Here?"

    Chen Chen's heart pounded, he had a bad premonition.

    However, at this moment, his cultivation base was already close to the immortal emperor realm. He could be considered an expert with great talent and courage. Hence, he didn't panic in his heart.

    After hesitating for a moment, he concealed his figure and slowly approached the continent.

    As soon as he approached, he sensed a large number of experts.

    Under the Black Fog, not to mention others, just the number of hades-level experts alone exceeded ten thousand!

    "Is the underworld sending out all of its forces?"

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched slightly.

    One had to know that in the immortal world at its peak, there were less than twenty thousand immortal kings.

    The underworld and the immortal world were equal in strength. Even if there were 20,000 of them, there were more than 10,000 of them gathered here. This could be said to be an all-out attack.

    Obviously, during his absence, the immortal world and the Underworld had a big battle.

    Without thinking further, Chen Chen got closer. At this time, with his divine sense, he could already sense the situation of the immortal world in the crack.

    Only then did he realize that the fallen immortal mountain had been completely occupied by the underworld cultivators. There were probably more than a thousand Yama kings inside the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    And in the neighboring immortal realm, which was less than a million miles away from the Fallen Immortal Mountain, there were also all kinds of astonishing fluctuations.

    A large number of immortal world cultivators were gathered here. It seemed that they were confronting the underworld cultivators of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    However, the number of immortal kings was obviously not as many as the ones from the underworld. Chen Chen took a rough look and found that there were less than 5,000 of them.

    In fact, this was only natural.

    When he left, the immortal world was in turmoil. A large number of immortal kings had fallen. In addition, there were still so many immortal realms to guard the immortal world. At this time, gathering 5,000 immortal kings here was probably the limit of the immortal world.

    "This place is dead. I Can't get in..."

    Looking at the fallen immortal crack, Chen Chen felt helpless.

    In such a great battle, the crack was the most important thing for both sides. It could be said to be the most important pass. It was almost impossible for him to sneak through it.

    At this moment, he thought of someone.

    "Netherworld King, stop cultivating. It's time to get up and do something."

    Chen Chen sent a voice transmission.

    Not long after, Hades king flew out from the space inside Mung Bean's body.

    Since Hades king absorbed Netherworld Energy, he had been staying in the special space inside Mung Bean's body. He didn't stay in true Nether Immortal realm like the others.

    "Holy shit! What's going on over there!"

    Hades king noticed the situation at the crack the moment he came out and couldn't help but send a voice transmission to Chen Chen.

    "It seems that the cultivators of the underworld have attacked the immortal world. Can you sneak in?"

    Chen Chen replied softly.

    At this time, the best way to pass through the crack was to use the nether King's identity as the nether king to join the Underworld army and then follow the Underworld army to attack the immortal world.

    During the whole process, he only needed to stay in the nether king's portable space.

    "I... I can try."

    The Hades king was not very confident. Although he was the Hades king, he had never been to the underworld, and he did not know any Hades king in the underworld.

    But at this moment, Chen Chen had made a request, so of course, he would try his best to do it.

    "Don't worry, I will ensure your safety. If it really doesn't work, we will rush over."

    Chen Chen immediately shrunk his body and entered the space inside the Mung Bean's body. The mung bean shrank again and entered the Hades King's personal palace.

    Seeing this, the Hades king took a deep breath and forced a smile on his face. Then, he flew toward the continent in front of him.

    ..

    After flying for less than ten thousand miles, someone on the continent discovered his tracks.

    Soon, a nether king flew out and blocked his way.

    "Who are you? Why haven't I seen you before?"

    Although the nether king was a meditator, that person didn't have the slightest intention of letting down his guard. His eyes kept sizing up the nether king's body, and he was holding an extraordinary magic treasure in his hand.

    This was the first time the nether king had seen the nether king apart from himself, and he was still not used to it, he explained shyly, "I was instructed by the nether king to become the nether king in the immortal world. Now that I've just returned from the outside world, I happened to see the Army of the nether world attacking, so I came here to seek refuge!"

    The Nether King was skeptical and didn't intend to let them pass.

    Seeing this, the nether king put down all his defenses, and his expression became sincere.

    "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. I have an irreconcilable feud with the Immortal King of the immortal world, and I was also enlightened by the Nether King. There's no way I'm a spy of the immortal world!"

    After saying this, he stretched out his hand, and a rune appeared from his palm.

    "This is the mark left by the Underworld God for me. Fellow Daoist, take a look."

    After seeing the mark, the underworld king suddenly felt relieved.

    This mark represented the believers of the underworld god. It was the most common method used by the underworld god to control the cultivators of the immortal world.

    As long as one was a believer of the underworld god, they would never betray the underworld god, let alone be a spy.

    With that thought, he smiled and said, "It's rare for you to have such sincerity. Come with me, I'll bring you to meet the young emperor."

    "Young emperor..."

    Although the nether king didn't understand who that young emperor was, he didn't delay and directly followed after the nether king when he saw that the nether king was already flying toward the continent.
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    Not long after, the nether king followed the nether king into the continent.

    This continent was filled with the nether qi, it was the real pure Nether realm. After coming here, the nether king felt extremely comfortable, and the nervousness in his heart was reduced by more than half.

    When the nether king saw this, he said with a faint smile, "You came at the right time. Now that the immortal realm is unprecedentedly weak, it's a good time to attack the immortal realm. You were born in the immortal realm, so you know the immortal realm much better than us, the nether king. When you see the young emperor later, remember to perform well! "You will definitely be rewarded!"

    The nether king nodded repeatedly.

    A moment later, he was brought into a temporary palace by the Nether King.

    In this palace, there was a gloomy atmosphere. The two sides of the hall were full of Nether Kings.

    At the top of the hall, a pale-faced man in a black robe was sitting on a dark and solemn chair.

    The Nether King who was leading the way knelt down on one knee and reported the situation of the nether king.

    The Nether King quickly knelt down as well.

    The man nodded slightly and said in a soft voice, "Nether King, get up."

    Then, he asked, "How long have you been away from the Immortal World?"

    "One year."

    The Nether King answered truthfully.

    At this moment, the voice of the nether king who brought him into the hall rang in his mind.

    "The young emperor is the son of the nether god of the underworld. He has comprehended the maxim 'death'. He is the only existence in the underworld that has a hope of stepping into the Nether King's realm in a short period of time. You must answer the questions he asked you truthfully. Otherwise, the nether king won't be able to protect you!"

    "I see, I understand."

    The Nether King Sighed in his heart.

    However, having seen a heaven-defying person like Chen Chen, he was considered to be knowledgeable and knowledgeable. Hence, he was not too shocked.

    "Do you know who is the strongest person in the immortal world?"

    The young emperor continued to ask.

    When the nether king heard this, he also knew that the underworld of the immortal world had not officially started fighting. Otherwise, he would not not even know who the strongest person in the immortal world was.

    "When I left, the strongest expert in the immortal world was the Beichen Immortal King."

    Chen Chen's voice rang out in his mind, causing the nether king to hurriedly reply.

    "Beichen Immortal King?"

    The young emperor frowned. From the title alone, he couldn't tell how strong this Beichen Immortal King was.

    "The beichen immortal king is a cultivator born and bred in the immortal world. His strength is extremely strong. Compared to the immortal emperor, he might only be slightly weaker."

    The Nether King spoke again.

    This was naturally what Chen Chen told him through voice transmission.

    The current Chen Chen didn't know that heavenly fate had already called himself the Devil Immortal Emperor. However, he had already deduced Heavenly Fate's strength.

    After all, to be able to break his seal, even if he wasn't an immortal emperor, he shouldn't be too far away from becoming one.

    After speaking, the nether king began to observe the expressions of the nether kings in the hall.

    At this moment, there were over a hundred nether kings in the hall. When they heard that the strongest expert in the immortal world was close to the immortal emperor realm, many of the Nether Kings'expressions turned slightly solemn.

    However, there was no one who was afraid.

    ..

    Chen Chen, who was in the space within the Green Bean's body, was also observing these nether kings. He discovered that there were quite a number of experts among them.

    There were over a dozen of them who were at the same level as the four extreme immortal kings. The remaining ones were all experts.

    He used the word "Soldier"to sense that almost every one of the hundreds of Yama kings in the hall had a great dao treasure.

    Such a powerful lineup was definitely not something that could be found in the current immortal world.

    Of course, the most terrifying one was still the young emperor.

    He could faintly sense the aura of the innate primordial chaos treasure from the other party.

    Moreover, this person gave him a very dangerous feeling. Even if his strength was not as strong as his, the difference was probably not far.

    For tens of millions of years in the underworld, there were only two experts who had the hope of stepping into the underworld emperor within a short period of time. This was not an exaggeration.

    Outside, the young emperor was still asking some other questions. The nine serenities immortal and Nether one answered truthfully.

    Chen Chen was silently observing this group of underworld experts.

    It had to be said that if the strength of the demon embryo did not increase by leaps and bounds, the strength of the underworld army would probably far surpass that of the Immortal Realm Army.

    After all, the young emperor still had so many peak Yama kings under his command. In comparison, the demon embryo didn't have many immortal kings who truly supported it from the bottom of their hearts.

    Unknowingly, more than half an hour had passed.

    At this moment, the entire great hall suddenly trembled.

    The young emperor who was standing above the Great Hall stood up. An indescribable aura emanated from his body, and in an instant, the great hall calmed down again.

    In the next second, a meditator flew into the great hall and knelt on one knee, "There's someone from the immortal realm who crossed the Fallen Immortal Mountain and entered the primal chaos void space. He is flying towards us at an extremely fast speed."

    The group of Yama Kings fell silent upon hearing this.

    One had to know that the fallen immortal mountain had over a thousand Yama kings guarding it. For the other party to be able to ignore so many Yama kings and directly enter the primal chaos void space, one could very well imagine how strong he was.

    The young emperor above smiled. He turned to the nine serenities Yama king and spoke, "The person who came is most likely that Darknorth Immortal King You spoke of. Hehe, he came all the way here alone. is he ignoring the experts of our underworld? How arrogant."

    As the sound of his voice faded, a voice rang out from afar.

    "I'll go meet him."

    As the sound of his voice faded, over a hundred Yama kings in the Great Hall all turned their gazes outside.

    Even Chen Chen, who was hiding in the space inside the green bean, felt the same.

    Because he felt an extremely strong wave of wisdom from the person who spoke just now.

    Other than that, there was also the aura of the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    "The underworld is really full of talents..."

    Chen Chen could not help but sigh in his heart.

    If nothing unexpected happened, the only two people mentioned before, other than the young emperor, the remaining one was this person who just rushed out, right?

    Rumble!

    Without much time to think, the outside world had already sent out earth-shaking and terrifying fluctuations. It was very obvious that the two of them had already exchanged blows.

    The group of Yama kings in the great hall flew out at the same time, including the young emperor.

    Chen Chen also followed the nine serenities Yama King to the outside world and saw the two people who were already fighting above the continent.

    One of them was heaven's will. However, compared to before, his aura was much stronger.

    Chen Chen sensed for a moment and knew that this devil embryo was the same as him, only a step away from stepping into the Immortal Emperor Realm.

    The other person was clad in black armor and had a valiant-looking appearance. He held a long spear in his hand and his entire body was exuding a resolute and ruthless aura. Every strike he unleashed was filled with an indomitable and terrifying battle intent.

    Just a glance was enough to cause people to cower in fear.

    However, this person's comprehension of the proverbs was much inferior to that of Heaven's will. Hence, he was at a disadvantage in this battle.

    "The decisive heaven's spear... an innate treasure of primordial chaos."

    Chen Chen looked at the long spear in that person's hand and silently used the system to sense it. He knew the name of this long spear.

    As for the proverbs on this long spear, it should be "Decisive.".

    As for its specific role, Chen Chen did not know. He still needed to watch the battle for a while before he could see the clues.
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    Chapter 851, the new expert

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A moment later, the fierce battle between the two sides became more and more intense. Although the person holding the decisive sky spear was at a disadvantage, the more he fought, the braver he became. Even if he was injured, it did not affect his aura at all.

    At this moment, Heaven's fate's eyes were already scarlet red. He was not suppressed by the opponent's aura at all. He was also getting stronger and stronger as he fought.

    If this continued, if nothing unexpected happened, the person holding the decisive sky spear would self-destruct and die in a fierce attack.

    The final winner would be fate.

    Chen Chen could see the trend of this battle, and so could everyone in the underworld. Many Yama kings had already subconsciously looked at the young emperor who was standing at the front.

    "There are powerful people in the underworld, and there are also people in the immortal world. This person dares to break into the underworld alone. He really has some ability."

    The young emperor muttered and then reached out his hands to form a seal in front of his chest.

    In the next second, a pitch-black maxim flew out from his hands.

    The moment this Maxim was released, it did not fly towards the heaven's will in the sky. Instead, it landed on the body of the black-armored man.

    The word "Death"was imprinted on the body of the black-armored young man. In an instant, his aura skyrocketed. The Dark Qi in his body was like a great river that flowed endlessly. He actually managed to reverse the situation in just one move.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's heart trembled. He vaguely understood the usage of the young emperor's motto 'death'.

    If he guessed correctly, this 'death'was 70-80% similar to his 'soldier'.

    When the word 'death'was added to the bodies of the underworld cultivators, it could increase the strength of the underworld cultivators in a short period of time.

    And if it was used against people who were not from the underworld, it would be an extremely powerful attack.

    "No wonder there are two people in the underworld who have the hope of becoming immortal emperors in a short period of time. The underworld kings are led by this young emperor."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    The young emperor's mastery of such a maxim was an extremely powerful improvement for the entire underworld. It was practically equivalent to his significance to the technology civilization.

    Although the black-armored person also mastered the maxim, it was only an increase in his personal strength.

    It was clear at a glance who was more important and who was better.

    In the air, heavenly fate sensed that his opponent had suddenly become stronger. He coldly laughed as the word 'devil'gradually appeared on his body.

    As an existence that had fought against immortal emperors before, such a small battle was nothing to him.

    After transforming into a devil, his body expanded explosively. As long as the Nether Qi in the surroundings appeared, it would be completely devoured by him.

    In addition to his crazy fighting style, he quickly suppressed the black-armored figure.

    ..

    At the same time, in a secret location in the primal chaos void, two figures were staring at each other.

    Among them, the red-haired figure was none other than the Empyrean immortal emperor. The other person was young and had a head of black hair. His smile was somewhat sinister.

    And between the two of them, there was a scene of the battle between Heaven's fate and the black-armored figure.

    Seeing that Heaven's fate had gained the upper hand again, the Empyrean immortal emperor smiled, "Wuying, look, a supreme expert is far more useful than a group of peak experts."

    That evil young man shook his head, "The outcome of a battle doesn't affect much. What's important is the outcome of the overall situation.

    Do you believe that as long as neither of us interfere, the immortal realm will be conquered by the underworld sooner or later?"

    The smile on the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's face gradually disappeared.

    Of course, he already knew about the conflict between the underworld and the immortal realm. The reason why he didn't interfere was because the underworld emperor in front of him was holding him back.

    In fact, the ownership of the immortal realm and the underworld for a short period of time wasn't that important in the eyes of these immortal emperor-level experts.

    What was truly important was the new experts that were born after this battle.

    The young emperor of the underworld had made a great wish since he was young. One day, he would conquer the immortal realm and let the light of the Underworld god Shine on every corner of the immortal realm.

    The reason why he couldn't become the underworld emperor was that his wish wasn't fulfilled.

    Now that the immortal realm was weak, it could be said that it was a rare opportunity for him. If he was allowed to fulfill his wish, he would probably become the underworld emperor in a minute.

    Everyone knew how powerful the word "Death"was.

    If that guy became the underworld emperor, the strength of the entire underworld would be greatly increased.

    In addition, that Guy had another subordinate..

    Thinking of this, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor couldn't help but look at the heavenly fate in the projection.

    "If only he could get rid of the inner demons earlier and become an immortal emperor... who would have thought that he would encounter such a situation. It's really... sigh."

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor Sighed.

    If Heaven's will won, everything would be fine. If he lost, the old inner demons would not be removed and new Inner Demons would be added. Under such circumstances, it was hard to say if he could still become an immortal emperor.

    "Hehe, this Devil Immortal Emperor of your immortal world is really strong. No wonder you like him so much. It's a pity... Your immortal world doesn't have anyone else that you can use. Otherwise, the outcome of the battle would be unknown. TSK TSK, look, our little fellow is about to unleash his strength!"

    The shadowless underworld emperor pointed at the screen, his face actually showing some excitement.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the young emperor in the screen suddenly flew up and his voice spread across the entire continent!

    "This person is the strongest person in the immortal world. If we can take him down, the immortal world would be equivalent to losing more than half of its forces! So, don't have any misgivings. Let's attack together!"

    After he finished speaking, his entire body suddenly emitted a hundred thousand feet black light. At the same time, a black sickle that was like a full moon appeared in his hand.

    He waved the sickle, and the words "Die"were imprinted on the bodies of the Yama kings below.

    All the Yama Kings'auras instantly soared. Even some of the ordinary Yama kings had been strengthened to the level of peak Yama kings.

    As for the dozens of peak Yama kings, they were even more incredible. Each one of them was more than several times stronger.

    With such strength, even when the immortal world was at its peak, any one of them could be ranked in the top two in the immortal world.

    After the group of Yama kings were strengthened, they rose into the sky. In a short time, more than five thousand Yama kings appeared around Heaven's will and surrounded him.

    The young emperor was not a particular person. He was not polite when it came to fighting.

    With an order, more than five thousand Yama kings immediately formed a formation and trapped Heaven's will in the center.

    In an instant, the sky collapsed and the earth cracked. Terrifying shockwaves exploded in the air, all of them heading towards Heaven's will.

    Chen Chen, who was hiding below and watching the battle secretly, couldn't help but feel his heart skip a beat.

    With such a formation, even if he was trapped in it, it would be very difficult for him to walk out completely.

    With this thought in mind, he subconsciously said to mung bean, "Mung bean, you have to cultivate well in the future. Bring out the energy you had when you were sealed back then and strive to become an immortal emperor as soon as possible."

    To be honest, he didn't think that mung bean was very powerful at the beginning. Later on, when he defeated the army, Mung Bean played a big role. Only then did he feel that mung bean might be a little stronger than he thought.

    Now that he saw such a big battle, he truly realized the strength of Mung bean.

    This young emperor could strengthen so many Yama kings by himself. If he became the Yama Emperor, wouldn't he be able to strengthen a group of Yama emperors?

    Wouldn't that be too much?

    Perhaps in the entire Hong Meng void space, only mung bean's maxim "Solution"could restrain him.
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    CHAPTER 852 -- a bright future

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I'm afraid this demon embryo is doomed..."

    Chen Chen looked at the battle in the sky and thought to himself.

    As expected, not long after, Heaven's fate, who was surrounded in the center, suffered a heavy blow.

    Seeing that more and more attacks were landing on him, Heaven's fate threw his head back and roared. He turned into a demon shadow and broke out of the encirclement.

    The young emperor and the black-armored man immediately chased after him, while the other Yama kings controlled the formation to trap heavenly fate.

    Unknowingly, the battlefield had already moved to the crack of the Fallen Immortal Mountain.

    Seeing that heavenly fate was about to die, heavenly fate suddenly erupted with an even stronger power than before. He actually managed to push back the young emperor and the black-armored man with one strike and broke out of the encirclement.

    However, after this attack, he rapidly weakened.

    Despite this, he still managed to successfully escape back to the immortal realm.

    When the young emperor saw this, he flew into a rage and shouted in a deep voice, "Attack! All of you, Attack! Attack the immortal realm!"

    With this order, the entire Nether realm in the Hong Meng Void Space began to move and attack the crack.

    A moment later, the entire Nether realm was blasted into the immortal realm.

    When meditation entered the immortal realm, it was instantly suppressed. However, as long as it was near the nether realm, the suppression was so small that it was almost negligible.

    ..

    Above the nether realm, Chen Chen naturally returned to the immortal realm.

    "Hades king, you can stay above the nether realm for now. I see that there is no place safer than your place in the entire immortal realm."

    Seeing that he had achieved his goal, Chen Chen transmitted his voice to the Netherworld king.

    The Netherworld King was someone who liked to be lively. When he saw that everyone was fighting, he didn't have any intention to leave. He hurriedly agreed, "You can go. I'll stay here and watch the show."

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this. He silently left the nether realm and flew towards the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    But after flying for a short while, he stopped.

    Right now, the entire immortal realms were in chaos. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King might not be in the flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    After pondering for a moment, he directly activated the system. The result was exactly as he expected. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King wasn't in the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms but in the northern constellations immortal realms.

    Chen Chen flew towards the northern constellations immortal realms as he took out the token of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King. He tried to contact the Flying Phoenix Immortal King but no matter how hard he tried, the token didn't have any reaction.

    "Could it be that my freedom has been restricted?"

    Chen Chen had some guesses in his heart and couldn't help but to increase his speed.

    Using the word 'soldier'to strengthen a great dao treasure-grade flying ship, one could imagine how fast that speed was.

    In less than 15 minutes, he arrived in the airspace above the northern constellations immortal realms.

    At this moment, the northern constellations immortal realms were in a state of chaos. There were immortals everywhere.

    Although the news of Heavenly Fate's defeat had yet to be transmitted back, there were definitely many immortal kings who sensed the invasion of the underworld army.

    At this moment, they couldn't contact heavenly fate. It was only natural that such a chaotic situation would occur.

    In the end, heavenly fate relied on strength to forcibly unify the immortal realms. As long as there were any problems with heavenly fate, this organization would collapse.

    "After so many struggles in the immortal world, I'm afraid it's really over."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. After that, he directly flew towards the location of the Flying Phoenix Immortal King.

    The truth was just as he thought. The Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King were imprisoned within a formation, unable to communicate with the outside world at all.

    To Chen Chen, that formation was nothing much. He didn't even need to call out for green beans before he casually broke the formation.

    After seeing Chen Chen, flying Phoenix Immortal King's heart was filled with mixed feelings.

    Who would have thought that just by befriending such a person, he would cause so many repercussions.

    Right now, his fate was bound to this person in front of him.

    "Chen Chen, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor is back! He seems to have taken a liking to the Demonic Immortal Emperor!"

    Flying Phoenix Immortal King discarded her messy thoughts and directly said what she thought was the most important matter.

    Chen Chen was somewhat confused.

    The Flying Phoenix immortal king hurriedly explained, "The Devil Immortal Emperor is none other than immortal King Beichen..."

    "Uh... forget it. No matter what, let's leave first."

    Upon hearing that an immortal emperor had returned, Chen Chen wasn't too flustered. He pulled the Flying Phoenix Immortal King and the Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King onto the flying ship.

    He didn't believe that the immortal emperor would have the time to bother with him now that the immortal world was in such a state of chaos.

    Moreover, what did the approval of the demonic immortal emperor have to do with him?

    First, he didn't offend the demon embryo, and second, he didn't offend the immortal emperor. He didn't have to find trouble with him, right?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen quickly drove the flying boat away from this chaotic place.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the secret place of the primal void space, the shadowless underworld emperor was sighing nonstop.

    "Sigh! He escaped. This demonic immortal Emperor of your immortal world is really powerful. Unfortunately, he isn't a cultivator of my underworld!"

    Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's face was gloomy, and his eyes were cold.

    It was obvious that this shadowless immortal emperor had taken advantage of the situation and was still pretending to be obedient.

    This time, Heaven's destiny was defeated, and the underworld took advantage of the situation to attack the immortal world. The Immortal World was without a leader, and their vitality had already been greatly damaged. How were they going to face the enemy?

    They would probably be defeated for a thousand miles!

    When the Underworld's young emperor became the underworld emperor, the underworld would have another expert.

    On the other hand, their immortal world would suffer a double loss.

    One had to know that even though both sides were allies in the universe, there was also an internal distribution of benefits.

    If the underworld was strong, then their immortal world would naturally be controlled by others.

    Thinking of this, he became even more furious.

    He did not expect that after raising gu for tens of millions of years, the Gu King would finally appear in the Underworld!

    However, at this moment, he suddenly sensed something and his expression changed.

    He then stretched out his hand and pressed it on his forehead.

    Soon, a scene appeared in his mind, it was the scene of Chen Chen escaping from northern Chen Immortal Domain with flying Phoenix Immortal King and Heavenly Phoenix Immortal King.

    "This person is that graceful immortal king? He actually came back at this time!"

    Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's heart was instantly filled with extreme joy.

    This could really be said to be a hopeless situation.

    If this graceful immortal king returned and heaven's will chased after him and successfully dispelled the inner demons, Heaven's will would very quickly become an immortal emperor.

    As long as he became an immortal emperor, the underworld cultivators would naturally be defeated in an instant and the danger of the immortal world would be resolved.

    Not only that, the young emperor would not be able to become the underworld emperor in a short period of time, and he would not be able to threaten the interests of the immortal emperors.

    Thinking of this, he could not help but sigh in his heart, "Good to be back! Good to be back! Immortal King Shenxiu is really a great contributor to our immortal world!"

    "Why? Did something good happen?"

    The shadowless underworld emperor noticed the change in the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's expression and asked warily.

    "No, you're thinking too much."

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's expression quickly turned gloomy and his tone was extremely cold.

    However, in the dark, he was relying on the token to inform the heavily injured Heaven's fate.

    "Brat, your chance has come. That graceful immortal King has returned to the immortal realm and has just left the northern constellations immortal realm. As long as you stop him and get rid of the inner demons, you still have a chance to turn the tables!"
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    Chapter 853. Each of them had their own thoughts

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    In a remote immortal realm in the immortal realm, Heaven's will was crazily devouring all sorts of energy to heal his injuries. When he suddenly received such news, his pupils constricted.

    Two seconds later, he made up his mind and flew towards the northern constellations immortal realm.

    Since that graceful immortal king had returned, he naturally had to ask him about it.

    He had to ask that person why he said those strange words to him when he discovered him back then.

    ..

    The speed of Heaven's will was extremely fast. In addition to that, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor gave him some information. Hence, in less than two hours, he caught up to Chen Chen who had just returned to the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms.

    However, when he saw Chen Chen, he froze on the spot, not knowing where to begin.

    Chen Chen didn't panic when he saw Tianming. He calmly asked, "What are you doing here? Or are you unhappy that I didn't take revenge on you after you placed my friend under house arrest?"

    Tianming's expression fluctuated. A moment later, he waved his hand and the scene that the extreme heavenly immortal emperor extracted from his mind was projected into the void.

    "Immortal King Beichen is your father... Immortal King Beichen is your father..."

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's old face turned red, and he pretended to be surprised. "What does this mean? I don't understand."

    Heaven's will asked coldly, "Why did you do this back then? You were clearly the first immortal to discover me!"

    Chen Chen shook his head, and his expression became serious.

    "My thoughts are more traditional, and I don't easily become someone else's father. Furthermore, you are too extraordinary. For a spiritual object like you, only heaven and earth are worthy of being your father. If I were to become your father, my luck would definitely be damaged!"

    "Then why did you say that the Beichen Immortal King..."

    "I have some grudges with the Beichen Immortal King. Since being your father would definitely lose my fortune, the first person I thought of was him."

    Chen Chen spoke righteously.

    Tian Ming frowned. Although he felt that there was something wrong with what he said, he couldn't find anything wrong with it.

    After a long period of silence, he gradually abandoned his distracting thoughts and turned back into the incomparably savage and decisive demonic immortal emperor.

    "No matter what, the way you treated me back then is a death sentence!"

    As the sound of his voice faded, Tian Ming's eyes instantly turned red. He directly stretched out his hand and grabbed towards Chen Chen.

    "As expected, I still have to act."

    Chen Chen sighed. The wishful God Transformation Armor instantly appeared on his body. At the same time, he stretched out his hand as well, welcoming the incoming palm.

    The two palms intersected in the air. The power of this strike far surpassed ordinary immortal kings. The powerful shockwaves spread out in all directions, causing the entire flying Phoenix Immortal Realms to tremble.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he casually waved his hand, causing the unmoving divine emperor bell to fly out, directly locking down the entire flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    At the same time, the god slaying spear appeared in his hand.

    Since this devil embryo wanted to kill him, he naturally wouldn't be polite.

    Tian Ming's eyes narrowed when he saw Chen Chen blocking his attack with a casual palm strike.

    Initially, he thought that with his current strength, he would be able to easily deal with this person. But from the looks of it now, the strength of this inner devil was much stronger than he imagined.

    He didn't dare to be negligent as the 'devil'character appeared. Under the augmentation of this character, his body gradually grew larger. Other than that, a towering devil shadow also appeared behind him.

    The moment the two powerful auras appeared, the celestial phenomenon in the vicinity of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms completely changed.

    At the same time.

    In the primordial void space, the Shadowless Nether Emperor noticed the changes in the immortal realm, he asked in surprise, "This devil immortal emperor was just heavily injured and returned to the immortal realm. Why is he fighting with someone again? Empyrean Immortal Emperor, you aren't being honest. Other than the Devil Immortal Emperor, there are other experts in your immortal realm."

    Empyrean immortal emperor glanced in the direction of the immortal realm and said with a faint smile, "I can't say that he is an expert. He is just a traitor of the immortal realm. He can be easily eliminated."

    "I see. I thought he was an expert."

    Shadowless Nether Emperor looked as if he suddenly understood. However, in the dark, he told the young underworld emperor the location of the battle.

    "I think there is something fishy about this battle. Don't attack the immortal realm yet. Go To the battlefield first. It will be best if you can kill both sides.

    If you can't, then stop this battle."

    After giving the order, the shadowless underworld emperor no longer paid attention to the battlefield. Instead, he focused all his attention on the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor in front of him.

    The two top-tier experts looked at each other and smiled, as if nothing had happened.

    ..

    At this time, Chen Chen and heaven's will had already exchanged a few moves. Both sides were evenly matched.

    On one hand, it was because Chen Chen had concealed his strength. On the other hand, heavenly fate had yet to recover from his heavy injuries and his battle prowess was affected to a certain extent.

    At this moment, heavenly fate took out his halberd that had killed countless immortal kings.

    In terms of killing intent, although that halberd couldn't be compared to the god slaying spear, it wasn't much different.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he knew that his chance had come.

    The reason why he didn't use the maxim 'weapon'was because he wanted to have an unexpected effect.

    To be honest, if he had used his full strength at the beginning, he might have had the upper hand, but he might not have had the chance to kill this demon embryo.

    Seeing that heavenly fate was brandishing his halberd at him, Chen Chen raised his god-slaying spear to block it.

    The two weapons that slaughtered countless people collided in the void, emitting an extremely powerful murderous aura.

    Even Chen Chen's eyes gradually became irrational. He wished that he could swing his spear and kill everything he saw.

    He was already in such a state, let alone Heaven's fate.

    At this moment, Heaven's fate's eyes were already completely red. There seemed to be a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood hidden within.

    It had to be said that in this state, Heaven's fate was able to unleash the might of a devil weapon.

    In addition to the augmentation of the 'devil'character, Heaven's fate quickly gained the upper hand.

    Seeing that the halberd in his hand was getting closer and closer to Chen Chen's head, Heaven's fate couldn't help but to roar towards the sky. At the same time, terrifying fluctuations spread out in all directions with the two of them as the center.

    In the primordial void space, the Empyrean immortal emperor heaved a sigh of relief when he saw this scene.

    At this rate, it wouldn't be long before the Immortal King would die without a doubt.

    With this thought, he calmly smiled and spoke to the shadowless underworld emperor, "Shadowless, you didn't reveal any information to the two juniors of your underworld right?"

    The shadowless underworld emperor knew that he wouldn't be able to hide it from the Empyrean immortal emperor, but he still had to put on an act. Hence, he replied with a puzzled expression, "What information? Did something important happen?"

    As soon as he said this, the two of them looked at each other and smiled, revealing Sly smiles.

    However, in the next second, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's smile disappeared, and his tone became extremely confident.

    "No matter what, it's too late."

    Shadowless Nether Emperor's smile froze, and his expression instantly turned gloomy.

    "What do you mean?"

    "You'll know when you see it."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor pointed in the direction of the immortal realm.

    At this moment, the Halberd of Heaven's will was only a hair away from Chen Chen's head.

    But at this moment, the situation suddenly changed!

    A single word flew out, and the power of the god slaying spear in Chen Chen's hand soared!

    At the same time, the halberd of Heaven's will actually lost control and rolled back!
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    Upon seeing this scene, shadowless Nether Emperor stood up, his eyes full of shock.

    "This... This is!"

    On the other side, Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor was even more shocked, so much so that his face turned green in an instant!

    Because the plot was completely different from what he had imagined!

    ..

    In the sky above the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm, Heaven's fate wasn't too shocked, because he had already lost his mind.

    Seeing his halberd and Chen Chen's god-slaying spear attack at the same time, he instinctively wanted to use all his strength to defend.

    However, this change was too fast. In addition, he had used all his strength to attack in the previous second, so the situation had suddenly changed. He simply couldn't draw much strength to defend.

    Whoosh! Whoosh!

    The sound of two weapons entering flesh rang out. The halberd first chopped off heaven's fate's head, and then the god-slaying spear smashed into Heaven's fate's chest!

    In an instant, a murderous aura erupted, and Tian Ming instantly froze on the spot.

    At this moment, the entire flying Phoenix immortal realm became incomparably quiet.

    However, Chen Chen's gaze remained solemn. Although his plot had succeeded, the demon embryo in front of him didn't seem to die so easily.

    As expected, in the next second, Tian Ming's physical body directly exploded. A shadow flew out from his body and fused into the indomitable demon shadow behind him.

    Then, the demon shadow rapidly shrank and fled into the distance.

    "This demon embryo was born from the foul Qi of heaven and earth. It's really difficult to kill it with a demon weapon..."

    Chen Chen put away the god-slaying spear, feeling a little regretful.

    Just as he was hesitating whether to chase after it, the color of the heaven and earth in the surroundings began to change again.

    Not long after, countless dark qi surged from the horizon. In an instant, it surrounded the entire flying Phoenix immortal realm.

    When he saw this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    The demon embryo had just escaped, why did the army of the Underworld come again? Could it be that he didn't look at the almanac when he went out today?

    Before he could figure out what was going on, the young emperor of the underworld had already walked out from the void. Other than that, there were over a hundred Yama kings, as well as the black-armored man who possessed the heavenly spear of death.

    The group of underworld experts stared at Chen Chen, their gazes turning cold.

    The young emperor coldly spoke, "Where is that Beichen Immortal King from Your Immortal Realm?"

    Chen Chen was speechless. He pointed to the distance and spoke, "He ran away."

    The young emperor started to size Chen Chen Up.

    Before this, the shadowless underworld emperor told him that if he could, he would kill both sides.

    And since this person was able to fight against the Beichen Immortal King, his strength was definitely not weak.

    With this thought, he spoke to the black-armored man beside him, "Let's finish off the underworld king. Let's finish off this person first."

    The black-armored man nodded slightly. At the same time, the deadly heavenly spear flew out from his body and landed in his palm.

    The other hundreds of underworld kings also took their positions. They set up a formation and surrounded Chen Chen in the middle.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen's expression was a little gloomy. He said angrily, "I won't interfere in your attack on the immortal world! Are you going to make an enemy out of me like this?"

    However, the young emperor completely ignored him and began to activate the "Death"mantra.

    A moment later, one hundred and one "Death"mantras flew out and entered the bodies of the Yama kings.

    In an instant, countless amounts of dark qi erupted, directly replacing the immortal Qi of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, turning it into a dark region.

    Other than that, the decisive death Yama king directly flew towards Chen Chen, aiming for his head.

    His meaning was clearly that he didn't even want to probe, he wanted to take Chen Chen's life.

    "What have I done to anger the heavens?"

    Chen Chen raised his spear to block. Who would have thought that the absolute death sky spear was too powerful. In addition, the absolute death underworld king had been strengthened, causing him to be directly blasted into the ground of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King saw this, he hurriedly flew over and asked anxiously, "How is it? Are You Alright?"

    "It's nothing serious. These people really think that I'm easy to bully!"

    Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood and his gaze became extremely sharp.

    In the next second, he directly broke out of the ground and transformed into a shooting star as he shot towards the sky.

    Seeing that the decisive death heavenly spear was once again swinging towards him, Chen Chen pointed out with his finger and a powerful seal shot out from between him, blocking the decisive death heavenly spear.

    When he saw the words 'seal', the young emperor's expression turned slightly solemn. He said to the nether kings around him, "Attack together. Don't give him the chance to seal."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the hundreds of strengthened Nether Kings took out powerful Great Dao Supreme Treasure Level Magic Treasures at the same time. Together with the power of the formation, they attacked Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen, who was in the middle of the formation, was unflustered. He casually waved his hand, and the unmoving divine emperor bell protected his body.

    At the same time, he formed a hand seal, and the "Soldier"word proverbs directly spread across the void.

    In the blink of an eye, hundreds of Yama King's magic treasures flew back uncontrollably.

    Bang Bang Bang!

    A series of muffled sounds rang out. The Yama kings were caught off guard, and each of them suffered a backlash. The formation they formed collapsed.

    Some of the Yama kings who controlled powerful offensive magic treasures were severely injured, and they lost their fighting strength on the spot.

    The young emperor was stunned by the sudden rise and fall of the rabbit. However, he was someone who had experienced the storms and waves, so he did not panic too much. Instead, he continued to control the power of proverbs to heal the injured Nether kings.

    "Rise!"

    Chen Chen did not relax because of this. With a roar, more than a hundred great dao treasures revolved around him at high speed and soon formed a storm.

    This storm was filled with the light of magic treasures, and it made the Pluto Kings Tremble in fear.

    "Go!"

    With another roar, Chen Chen waved his right hand and struck out a palm at death king who was about to break the seal!

    With this strike, the Great Dao Treasure Storm roared like a huge dragon and lunged at death King!

    Death King roared at the sky when he saw this. He struck out with all his might and stabbed toward the storm!

    Clang! Clang! Clang!

    A series of sounds of magic treasures exploding rang out. Death underworld king was, after all, an innate primal chaos treasure. How could those great dao true treasures resist such sharpness?

    However, Great Dao true treasures were also extremely powerful treasures in this world. Some of them even possessed the power of proverbs.

    Therefore, whenever a great dao true treasure exploded, it would form a powerful impact force that struck death underworld king's body.

    The decisive death Yama King's expression was ferocious, and his fighting spirit didn't decrease. The word "Decisive"emerged from his body, making him stand firm like a reef in a huge wave under the impact of countless magic treasures.

    "This decisive word's maxim... should be a kind of maxim that makes people stronger without fear... although it doesn't have a fancy effect, the upper limit is extremely high."

    Looking at the decisive death Yama King in the storm, Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Unfortunately, the decisive death underworld king's grasp of the "Mantra"wasn't that deep.

    With this thought, he pointed out with his finger again, and the "Soldier"mantra instantly landed on the decisive death heavenly spear.

    Although the decisive Death Heavenly Spear didn't lose control, it still trembled.

    It was this tremor that caused the magic treasure storm to instantly hit the decisive death underworld king, immediately blasting him to a place where he couldn't be seen.
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    When the young emperor saw this scene, his expression finally changed.

    "Let's go see how Death Yama is doing!"

    After giving the order to the other Yama kings, he quickly took out his innate primordial chaos treasure death god Scythe and swung it at Chen Chen.

    In an instant, a rune suddenly appeared on Chen Chen's body.

    Chen Chen felt as if there was a huge whirlpool in his body that was crazily devouring his life force.

    If it continued to devour him at this speed, he would probably be sucked dry in less than three minutes.

    "Mung bean... purify me. This maxim is a little powerful."

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    At the same time, mung bean's "Decipher"Maxim had already entered his body.

    However, Mung Bean's understanding of the word was not high enough. She had only neutralized the power of the 'death'Word.

    Even so, Chen Chen felt much more relaxed.

    "Seal!"

    With a low shout, a seal flew out from Chen Chen's hand and sealed the remaining 'death'Word in his body. Then, he pointed the god slaying spear at the young emperor in the distance. A powerful aura locked onto the young emperor.

    ..

    In the Hong Meng Void Space.

    The shadowless underworld emperor's expression was extremely ugly, he said in a somewhat angry voice, "Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor, I didn't expect that there would be such an expert in your immortal world. Tell me, what exactly is the power of the words that that person used just now? "Not only can it make the weapons of the Devil Immortal Emperor and the Underworld kings of our underworld fall backward, even the Deadly Heaven Spear can't escape his influence!"

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's expression was also a little strange.

    How could he have thought that such a situation would happen?

    According to his script, it should be Heaven's will that successfully killed the graceful celestial king and then became an immortal emperor, killing everyone in all directions.

    But who would have thought that the graceful celestial king would suddenly turn the tables at such a critical moment? Not only did he destroy the body of Heaven's will, but now that he was fighting against the two prodigies of the underworld, he actually had the upper hand?

    "Who is this graceful Celestial Immortal King?"

    Although he was puzzled in his heart, he put on an unfathomable expression when faced with the question from the shadowless underworld emperor.

    "Hehe, there are so many geniuses in our immortal world. It's normal for geniuses to appear."

    After giving a perfunctory reply, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor once again looked towards the immortal world.

    ..

    Within the immortal world.

    Chen Chen's god-slaying spear stabbed towards the young emperor.

    The hundreds of Yama kings obviously wouldn't sit idly by when they saw this. However, at this moment, no one dared to use their magic treasures.

    Seeing that the Yama kings were actually using their physical bodies to block, Chen Chen didn't hold back at all. He brandished his strengthened god-slaying spear and pierced through the three Yama kings with a single stab.

    The god-slaying Spear's murderous aura was incomparably powerful. Coupled with the fact that it was strengthened by the military motto, one could imagine its power.

    The three Yama kings didn't even have the time to make a sound before they died.

    The other Yama kings didn't panic when they saw this. One after another, they charged forward.

    The young emperor was at the back. He pointed out with a finger and the "Death"maxim enveloped the void. The three who had died earlier were actually revived.

    However, compared to before, they were much weaker.

    As soon as they revived, one of the Yama kings said, "Young emperor, the killing intent of his weapon is extremely heavy. I'm afraid we won't be able to resist it anymore."

    "All of you, Retreat!"

    The arrogance in the young emperor's heart was also stirred. After giving the order, he brandished the Reaper's scythe and slashed towards Chen Chen.

    Before the scythe arrived, Chen Chen felt a chill in his soul, as though there was a huge blade hanging above his head.

    He didn't dare to be negligent. Chen Chen silently activated the 'weapon'character, causing the Reaper's scythe to slow down. After which, he released the four God attendants.

    Under the blessing of the 'weapon'mantra, the strength of the four God attendants soared several times. They were even stronger than peak immortal kings.

    In addition, the four mantras each had their own duties. With their cooperation, they might not be comparable to half-step immortal emperors like the young emperor, but they would definitely be able to restrain the young emperor.

    Seeing that Chen Chen was using all sorts of methods, a nether king shouted, "Young emperor, this person can not be defeated by force. Let's have a long-term plan!"

    The young emperor's gaze was cold as he said angrily, "If we are defeated by one person today, how can we still have the face to attack the immortal realm?"

    At this moment, a voice came from afar.

    "Young emperor, Death Yama King has suffered heavy injuries. If you don't treat him, I'm afraid it will damage his Dao Foundation!"

    Hearing this, the young emperor glared at Chen Chen fiercely and then shouted with great grievance, "Retreat!"

    As the sound of his voice faded, over a hundred Yama kings dispersed.

    Chen Chen didn't have any intention of chasing after them. He merely sneered, "It's best if you don't provoke me next time. Otherwise, you won't be as cheap as you are today."

    "HMPH!"

    The young emperor coldly snorted and didn't refute. With a wave of his death god Scythe, he forced the four God attendants to retreat before fleeing into the distance.

    With his departure, the dark energy in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms quickly dissipated and was soon filled with immortal qi.

    "Chen Chen, have you become an immortal emperor?"

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal King flew into the sky and asked in disbelief.

    With his own strength, he managed to repel the demonic immortal emperor and then the hundreds of experts from the underworld.

    Only an immortal emperor would be able to achieve such strength.

    "No, but I feel that it will be soon."

    Chen Chen waved his hand and smiled.

    When the Flying Phoenix Immortal King heard this, she looked at Chen Chen with a complicated expression on her face.

    "I didn't expect to witness the birth of an immortal emperor..."

    Chen Chen saw her inferiority complex and wanted to comfort her. But at this moment, an ethereal voice sounded in his mind.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, what was the motto you used to make everyone's magic treasures tumble?"

    Chen Chen asked, "Who are you?"

    "Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was slightly surprised.

    This immortal emperor was clearly in the immortal realm, why would he sit back and watch the underworld invade the immortal realm?

    But since the immortal emperor asked, he might as well give this immortal emperor some face.

    In any case, after experiencing this battle, it was no longer a secret what the power of proverbs was.

    "Bing."

    Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    "Bing? Is it a new proverbs? Where's your innate primordial chaos treasure? Why haven't I seen you use it?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor asked again.

    "There's no need to use it against them."

    Chen Chen made up some nonsense. In any case, whatever he said after winning was right.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor fell silent upon hearing this.

    This immortal King Shenxiu's strength was beyond his imagination. He was even stronger than heaven's will.

    Unfortunately, this person was the inner demon of Heaven's will. In the end, there was a high possibility that only one person would become an immortal emperor.

    If he chose one of the two..

    Who Would he choose?

    In the end, four words appeared in his mind.

    The Victor would be king.

    Hence, he used the same excuse he used against Heaven's will back then on Chen Chen.

    Finally.., he added, "Immortal King Shen Xiu, I can help you become an immortal emperor. However, in the future, you will have to go to another great world and join the war against that great world. Other than that, you will also owe me a favor. What do you think?"

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's expression stiffened.

    Back then, he had promised the corpse emperor to leave behind a spark for the universe.

    Under such circumstances, how could he agree to allow this Empyrean immortal emperor to attack the Universe?

    After hesitating for a long time, he probed, "Can I refuse?"
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    "What? What did you say?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor couldn't believe his ears.

    This graceful immortal King actually wanted to reject him.

    Being born in the immortal realm, wasn't it extremely normal for him to attack the other world in order to search for that Supreme Treasure of Primordial Chaos?

    Or could it be that this person didn't want to owe him a favor?

    It wasn't to the extent, right? He was an immortal emperor after all. Even if he only gave a few pointers to an immortal king like him, it should still be worth it, right?

    After a long period of silence, the Empyrean immortal emperor asked, "What do you want to reject?"

    "I love peace and don't like to meddle in other people's affairs. I have no interest in the Supreme Treasure of Primordial Chaos."

    Chen Chen helplessly replied.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor didn't know what to say when he heard this.

    How could such a person reach his current realm?

    One had to know that he fought for every step he took to become an immortal emperor.

    Hence, it was only natural for him to fight for the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure now.

    Not only him, the other immortal emperors were the same as well.

    But now, a fellow who was about to become an immortal emperor suddenly said that he loved peace?

    Are You joking with me?

    "If you have any secrets that you can't tell me, feel free to tell me,"the Empyrean Immortal Emperor said again.

    "I don't. I'm really such a person."

    What could Chen Chen Say? He couldn't say that he came from the universe, right?

    If he really said that, he would probably be finished in a minute.

    "HMPH, you just experienced a great battle, so your brain might not be clear. In two days, I'll ask you again."

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's voice turned cold before disappearing completely.

    ..

    Chen Chen, who was in the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, sighed. He was thinking about whether he should leave this place as soon as possible.

    One had to know that being targeted by an immortal emperor wasn't a good thing.

    Naturally, it wasn't a good time for him to flee after finishing his conversation with the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor.

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen looked at Immortal King Flying Phoenix.

    "Immortal King Flying Phoenix, this is my fault, but I have to mention it now. If possible, you and Immortal King Flying Phoenix should leave the immortal realm with me."

    Immortal King Flying Phoenix looked at Chen Chen, feeling somewhat puzzled.

    She didn't understand why Chen Chen didn't leave the immortal realm after conquering the entire immortal realm like those immortal emperors before.

    However, since Chen Chen made such a choice, there must be a reason behind it.

    Turning her head to look at the Phoenix nest below, she said somewhat reluctantly, "The Flying Phoenix immortal realm... I can give it up, but I want to take the Phoenix Nest and my clansmen with me."

    "That's easy.".

    Chen Chen replied with a smile.

    If he wanted to take the Phoenix nest with him, he just had to wait for the Great Void Dragon Kun to return.

    The space inside Mung Bean's body was still a little too small, and there were many things stuffed inside now.

    "Ah!"

    Mung bean seemed to have sensed something and flew out, opening its mouth.

    Chen Chen used his divine sense to look inside, and only then did he remember that there was a big fellow hidden inside.

    It was the giant's corpse that he had obtained when he first entered the primordial void space.

    That giant was very likely at the immortal emperor level. It was too much of a waste to keep the corpse of such an expert unutilized.

    As he thought about it, Chen Chen thought of the voyage warship again.

    When he was in the Hong Meng Void Space, he had thought about repairing the voyage warship. However, there were not many materials that could be used in the Hong Meng Void Space.

    Now that he had returned to the immortal world, he did not lack raw materials anymore.

    With the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation technique, as long as he gathered the raw materials and used the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation technique to break them down one by one, it should not take too long to form a warship.

    With this thought, Chen Chen quickly gathered the hundreds of fragments of supreme dao treasure that injured Death Yama. Then, he brought these fragments into the stomach space of the mung bean.

    Looking at the giant's corpse that was hundreds of thousands of miles in front of him, Chen Chen was full of confidence.

    With these things and all kinds of energy and materials in the immortal world, he would definitely be able to rebuild the expedition warship.

    Chen Chen entered the cabin and started to study the design of the voyage battleship.

    At the same time, he used the Tai Qing Xuan Heavenly Dao technique to slowly decompose the giant's body.

    ..

    Ten days passed without him realizing it.

    The giant's body had completely disappeared and was replaced by metallic parts.

    These parts were created by Chen Chen after he used the Tai Qing Xuan Heavenly Dao technique to decompose the body and the various pieces of the Great Dao treasure into 'Dao'that were smaller than atoms.

    Compared to the space civilization's parts that were made from various alloys, these parts that came from the giant's corpse and the Great Dao Treasure had a lot more divinity.

    "Photon processor, what else is needed to make a warship?"

    Chen Chen looked at the parts that piled up like a continent and asked the photon processor.

    "We still need the power system. The original voyage warship's main power came from a star inside."

    The photon processor answered.

    "Star..."

    It was not that there were no stars in the immortal realm, but Chen Chen felt that stars were not worthy of such a powerful warship.

    After all, his voyage warship was the product of the combination of the technological civilization and the cultivation civilization.

    "What can the immortal realm provide with stable energy..."

    Chen Chen Thought for a moment and got the answer.

    An array formation was undoubtedly an array formation.

    Should he build an unprecedented huge spirit gathering array inside the voyage battleship?

    Chen Chen could not get rid of this thought.

    Without hesitation, he took out more than half of his immortal stone reserves.

    The energy contained in an immortal stone was unimaginable.

    If he used the energy from his previous life, a piece of lower realm's spirit stone was probably equivalent to half a ton of oil.

    And at the level of top-grade immortal stones, or even immortal crystals, every single one of them would explode with energy that was no less than a pile of nuclear weapons.

    Chen Chen had tens of millions of immortal stones and immortal crystals like this, and that was not even counting the other low-grade immortal stones.

    If one were to calculate it strictly, the total amount of energy contained within would probably be the amount of dozens of stars.

    In addition, using the array to absorb the power of the immortal stones was extremely efficient. Unlike stars, a lot of energy was consumed in heat dissipation.

    Therefore, theoretically, as long as he built this array, it would be enough to supply the voyage warship for a very, very long time.

    After taking out countless immortal stones and immortal crystals, Chen Chen immediately began to build the spirit gathering array.

    This spirit gathering array was located in the center of the cabin. In order to ensure that nothing would happen to the spirit gathering array, he simply took out a defensive-type great dao treasure to protect the surroundings.

    The array formation was set up, and the energy system was in place. At this time, all the components of the voyage battleship had been completed.

    As long as Chen Chen willed it, the voyage battleship would be assembled in a short time.

    However, he was still somewhat dissatisfied.

    Although the interior of the voyage battleship stored a lot of information about the maxim, the attack method was still a little simple.

    Since he wanted to modify it, he would modify it thoroughly. After thinking for a moment, he installed the clear sky celestial mirror on the parts of the bow of the battleship, and then he placed the immortal trapping rope on the parts of the stern of the battleship..
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    After another day, Chen Chen finally finished modifying all the parts.

    However, he was still in no hurry to assemble them because this thing was too eye-catching. If he took it out, he was afraid that something bad would happen. However, if he didn't take it out and turned it into a battleship, the space inside the mung bean's body might not be able to fit in.

    Therefore, it was better to keep the parts in this state. If it really needed to be used, it would only take a thought to assemble it again.

    ..

    At the same time, they had already entered the underworld of the immortal world.

    The young emperor was helping Death Yama heal his wounds. It had to be said that the previous defeat had left a deep psychological scar on him.

    After all, ever since he was born, he had always been invincible in the underworld.

    And now, Death Yama, who had brought hundreds of death Yama and was also a top-tier powerhouse, had actually lost to one person.

    This made him unable to accept it in his heart, to the extent that he felt a sense of defeat.

    "Young emperor, this time, we weren't mentally prepared and thus fell into the path of that Graceful Immortal King. Next time we regroup and fight again, we might not lose."

    A Yama king at the side consoled.

    The young emperor was silent.

    That graceful immortal King could control other people's magic treasures, how could such power be restrained?

    Magic treasures were the battle strength that any cultivator would rely on. The next time he regrouped, he might not be able to avoid this hurdle.

    Just as he was thinking about how to deal with it, a shadow appeared in front of him.

    Seeing this shadow, the young emperor bowed slightly and said in a neither servile nor overbearing manner, "Greetings, shadowless underworld emperor."

    The shadow waved his hand and said, "There's no need to be so polite. I saw the battle between you and the graceful celestial king. The power of the words of wisdom of the graceful celestial king was indeed a little strange.

    But I have to say, the power of his words of wisdom is very strong! It's very useful in large-scale battles.

    If you can't defeat him, I'm afraid you won't be able to successfully conquer the immortal world."

    The young emperor didn't speak, but he frowned.

    If he couldn't successfully conquer the immortal world, it meant that it would be very difficult for him to become the underworld emperor. He naturally understood this logic.

    "I'll teach you a method."

    The shadowless underworld emperor suddenly said.

    The young emperor raised his head and looked at the shadowless underworld emperor. They both saw the dark light in each other's eyes.

    "Underworld Emperor, please speak!"

    The shadowless underworld emperor replied in a cold tone, "You might not know this, but before the immortal King fought with you, he also fought with the Devil Immortal Emperor from the immortal realm. He even destroyed the body of the Devil Immortal Emperor.

    This shows that these two experts from the immortal realm aren't on the same page."

    The young emperor was puzzled. So what if they weren't on the same page?

    It was already very difficult to deal with that immortal king alone. If they were on the same page, they could have directly returned to the underworld.

    "You might not believe me, but even that Empyrean immortal emperor didn't know that the immortal king had such strength. I heard from the immortal realm these two days that the Empyrean Immortal Emperor actually favored the demonic immortal emperor the most."

    At this point, the shadowless nether emperor suddenly laughed coldly.

    "Although the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's 'shift'Maxim isn't weak, it has a flaw. That is, it causes the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's Dao Heart to become extremely unstable, making him indecisive.".

    At this moment, he definitely hadn't decided who would be the best choice between the Devil Immortal Emperor and the Graceful Immortal King.

    Take this opportunity to attack the Graceful Immortal King once more.

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor would definitely not stop him, because he would definitely think of another battle to strengthen his belief in who he would choose.

    And this attack..."

    As he spoke, the Shadowless Immortal Emperor took out something from his clothes. It was a wooden token with a motto inscribed on it.

    "Shadow... Underworld Emperor, you mean..."

    Looking at the wooden token, the young emperor was somewhat shocked.

    The proverbs on the wooden token were the true proverbs, "Shadow."It was precisely because the shadowless underworld emperor had mastered this "Shadow"that he became the underworld emperor.

    Now, the meaning of him taking out this treasure was self-evident.

    Even if he used this wooden token to plot against him..

    "This wooden token can instantly split into ten of my clones, each of which has fifty percent of my strength.

    As long as you use it at the right time, you should be able to kill that graceful immortal king."

    The corner of the Shadowless Nether Emperor's lips curled up as he spoke.

    "However, once the nether emperor interferes, that Extreme Celestial Immortal Emperor will probably act as well..."the young emperor frowned.

    The shadowless Nether Emperor had never played by the rules. He did not expect that he would think of such a method now.

    "We are only helping him choose the demonic immortal emperor.".

    "You have seen the current situation. That graceful celestial immortal king is a common obstacle between you and the Demonic Immortal Emperor.".

    "Only if he dies can the underworld and the immortal world win together. If he doesn't die, the immortal world will not lose, but our underworld will be greatly affected.

    "Moreover, the underworld god said that no matter what, you must become the underworld emperor. No matter what obstacles, no matter what methods you use, you must overcome them. Do you understand?"

    The young emperor fell silent.

    Although what the shadowless underworld emperor said was right, he still felt that something was wrong.

    Using the Underworld Emperor's power to defeat Immortal King Shenxiu and conquer the entire immortal realm, could it really make his dao heart perfect, fulfill his great wish, and ultimately become the underworld emperor?

    Seeing that the young emperor was still hesitating, the underworld emperor's tone became stern.

    "A leader shouldn't be thinking about personal gains and losses. The overall situation is what you should be thinking about."

    Hearing this, the young emperor was slightly stunned. Then, his eyes became firm.

    ..

    A few days later.

    More and more immortal realms were conquered by the underworld army. The Immortal Kings in the immortal realms were leaderless and couldn't organize any effective resistance.

    So basically, wherever the underworld army went, they would fall.

    And in the immortal realm, no matter if it was the extreme heaven immortal emperor or anyone else, no one came out to interfere in this matter.

    It was as if everyone had formed some kind of tacit understanding.

    ..

    On this day, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor finally couldn't hold it in any longer and sent a message to Chen Chen once more.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, have you made up your mind? If you've made up your mind, go out now and lead the Immortal King of the immortal world and defeat the Army of the underworld. From now on, you'll be the hero who saved the entire immortal world.

    "Even if you leave the immortal world in the future and head to the universe, the entire immortal world will still spread rumors about you!"

    "I don't want to interfere in the matters of the immortal world, nor do I want to participate in any wars."

    Chen Chen's reply was concise and comprehensive.

    "Why? I don't understand."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor's tone instantly turned cold.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly.

    "I don't like to fight."

    In the Hong Meng Void Space, the Empyrean immortal emperor saw Chen Chen's expression and his eyes flickered.

    Although this person had a boundless future, he was disobedient. If he really became an immortal emperor, what use would it be if he couldn't help the immortal realm?

    But to give up on such a heaven chosen and let the Devil Immortal Emperor find another opportunity to kill him, eliminating the demons in his heart and becoming an immortal emperor, wasn't this too much of a waste.

    What should he do?

    Just as the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor was getting angrier and angrier as he thought about it, the vast nether realm that was the headquarters of the Underworld Army actually broke through the air and appeared right above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    Seeing this scene, the Empyrean immortal emperor suddenly laughed coldly and mumbled, "A tree that stands out in the wind will definitely be destroyed. If I don't have a backer, how can I continue to show off? HMPH, there will be times when you have to beg me!"
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    In the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realms, Chen Chen swiftly flew up into the sky. He stared at the nether realm not far away, feeling a sense of melancholy in his heart.

    He didn't want to meddle in other people's business, but these people always came knocking on his door.

    "Hehe, do all of you want to use me as a stepping stone on your path to becoming an immortal emperor?"

    Chen Chen laughed in self-mockery.

    At the same time, over three thousand Yama Kings flew out from the nether realm, setting up a huge formation that sealed off the entire flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    Leaving aside those Yama kings who were attacking the other immortal realms, this should be the greatest strength the army of the nether realm could bring out.

    In addition, these 3,000 Yama kings were all unarmed. None of them brought any treasures with them.

    After a moment, the young emperor flew out from the nether realm. His gaze was cold as he stared at Chen Chen. He enunciated each word clearly, "Today, I'm here to avenge myself."

    Chen Chen surveyed his surroundings and laughed, "I'm afraid you guys aren't enough."

    As the sound of his voice faded, the young emperor waved his reaper's scythe and a gigantic 'death'word covered the entire flying Phoenix immortal realm.

    Under the coverage of this word, the 3,000-plus nether kings began to grow stronger at a speed visible to the naked eye. Not long after, the aura of the 3,000-plus Nether kings more than doubled.

    The Flying Phoenix Immortal realm was just an ordinary immortal realm. How could it withstand the powerful aura of the three thousand Yama kings.

    Hence, the moment the "Death"Maxim appeared, the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm began to show signs of collapsing.

    "Today, I must destroy you!"

    The young emperor used such a powerful maxim. His face was a little pale, but his tone was still fierce.

    After saying this, he waved his hand. The three thousand Yama kings, who had been strengthened, all displayed their divine abilities and called out to Chen Chen, who was at the center of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    Chen Chen stood in his original spot and didn't move. He only activated the immovable divine emperor bell to protect his body.

    At the same time, he cast the word 'soldier'onto the immovable divine Emperor Bell.

    The immovable divine Emperor Bell was just like its name. It stood unmoving amidst the countless divine abilities and spells. No one was able to move it at all.

    Only the word 'soldier'on the bell shone brightly, appearing especially eye-catching among the countless divine abilities.

    In fact, this result was very normal.

    The more than 3,000 strengthened Pluto was indeed powerful, but they could not use their magic treasures. In this case, it was equivalent to not being strengthened.

    Under such circumstances, how could they shake the motionless divine Emperor Bell that was strengthened by Chen Chen?

    The young emperor was not surprised by this. He turned his head and took a look. Then, death god Pluto flew out from the sky and waved the death god's spear, slashing toward the defense of the motionless Divine Emperor Bell.

    The decisive death heavenly spear was an innate treasure of primordial chaos. It wasn't so powerful that it would be affected by the words 'weapon'. Hence, he had no qualms about using it.

    At the same time, over three thousand Yama kings suddenly changed their formation. All of their strength instantly poured into the decisive death Yama King.

    With such a powerful force, logically speaking, the decisive death Yama King should have exploded instantly. But when the 'decisive'word was used, the decisive death Yama King was like an undying cockroach. He roared towards the sky and forcefully withstood the pressure, he swung out an attack towards Chen Chen.

    The power of this attack was truly extraordinary. Even if immortal emperors didn't use any special methods, they would only have this kind of strength.

    Chen Chen watched as the absolute death heavenly spear rushed towards him like a meteor chasing after the moon. He couldn't help but to retreat rapidly.

    Dang!

    Accompanied by an earth-shattering sound of metal clashing, the absolute death heavenly spear finally smashed into the unmovable divine Emperor Bell's defense.

    The huge golden protective light curtain that seemed indestructible actually cracked in an instant.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he thought to himself, "Mung bean, it's up to you now."

    As soon as he finished speaking, the power of proverbs flew out from his body. It was really the word "Jie"of mung bean.

    As soon as the word "Jie"came out, it directly imprinted itself on the body of the absolute death underworld king.

    Before the absolute death underworld king could react, the aura of his entire body weakened greatly.

    Then, the word "Resolve"split into two, two and four, and finally landed on all the Hell Kings.

    After more than three thousand strengthened, the Hell King's Aura, which was twice as strong as usual, was weakened by this "Resolve".

    As a result, the hell King's aura weakened by a lot.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he used the word "Soldier"to influence the death sky spear and successfully deflected this attack.

    In the void, the young emperor's expression was uncertain when he saw this scene.

    If it was just the word 'soldier', it would be fine. But what was that word just now? It actually weakened the strengthening of the nether king under him!

    "This child must not be left alive!"

    The extremely stern voice of the Shadowless Nether Emperor sounded in his mind. The young emperor knew that the shadowless nether emperor was watching this battle.

    Not only that, the extreme heaven immortal emperor was most likely watching as well.

    At first, he thought that he could use his array formation and the strength of over three thousand nether kings to defeat the graceful god Immortal King openly.

    But now, it seemed impossible.

    This person must die!

    Thinking of this, he took a deep breath and rushed towards the graceful god Immortal King.

    With him leading the way, more than three thousand Yama kings regrouped. However, compared to before, the morale of these people had already dropped drastically.

    That peak-level attack just now wasn't able to take down this person. If they attacked now, would they have a chance?

    ..

    Within the primordial chaos void space.

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor looked at the scene above the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm and unconsciously clenched his fists.

    He was also stunned by the attack just now and that strange maxim.

    If he had hesitated before, he would have made up his mind now!

    Abandon that Devil Immortal Emperor! No matter what method he used, he had to drag this graceful immortal king into the immortal realm's immortal Emperor's Camp!

    Even if it was some dirty method..

    Just as he was thinking about what method to use, the situation above the flying Phoenix immortal realm suddenly changed.

    The young emperor suddenly took out a wooden token. In an instant, the world turned pitch-black. Ten Shadows had appeared in the void at some point in time, surrounding Chen Chen in the middle.

    These ten shadows were extremely powerful, and each of them had the pressure of a half-step immortal emperor!

    Seeing these shadows, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's expression changed drastically, followed by incomparable anger!

    "It's The Shadows! Shadowless Nether Emperor! What do you mean? !"

    Before he could finish speaking, thousands of similar shadows appeared around him, forming an enormous shadow shackle that locked him in the middle.

    "Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor, I'll choose for you. You Don't have any objections, right?"

    The thousands of shadows spoke at the same time, their voices incomparably sinister and terrifying.

    When the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor saw this scene, the corners of his mouth curled up into a cold smile.

    However, he wasn't in a hurry to escape. Instead, he turned his head to look at the location of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realms.

    Just as he imagined, the moment the ten shadows appeared, they immediately launched their attacks.

    The bell-shaped defense of the graceful immortal king also crumbled in an instant.

    Upon seeing this scene, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor realized that his chance had arrived. He immediately transmitted his voice to Chen Chen, "The shadowless underworld emperor has made a move against you. This emperor was also delayed by him.

    However, as long as I am willing to pay a certain price, I can move you to a safe place.

    How about it? As long as you agree to my previous request, I will save your life!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    However, to the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's surprise, Chen Chen did not give an immediate reply.

    This made him extremely angry.

    This was already at stake, what was there to hesitate about? Was there anything more important than life?

    "What are you hesitating about! Do you know that the one who attacked you is the shadow clone of Shadowless Nether Emperor! Unless you are an immortal emperor, you will definitely die today!"

    However, even if he said so, Chen Chen still did not open his mouth.

    This made the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor So angry that he wanted to vomit blood. It was not easy for the Shadowless Nether Emperor to create an opportunity for him, but this person actually did not open his mouth! This was simply unreasonable!

    Seeing that Chen Chen was getting more and more dangerous under the siege of so many people, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's eyes began to turn bloodshot.

    In his heart, he was hesitating whether to save this person first.

    But in the next second, he rejected it.

    He was an immortal emperor after all, why should he compromise with an immortal king?

    This person would rather die than ask for help, then let him die!

    Moreover, he really didn't believe that this person wouldn't ask for help if he was really going to die!

    Bet!

    I bet you will definitely ask for help from me!

    Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor roared in his heart. At this moment, his attention was all focused on Chen Chen.

    When the countless shadows of the Shadowless Nether Emperor saw that the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor was unmoved, they were ecstatic.

    This was truly out of his expectations.

    Without any hesitation, he transmitted his voice to urge the young emperor to increase his strength. He wanted to kill the graceful god Immortal King before the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's mind was clear.

    ..

    On the other side.

    Chen Chen was facing the attacks of the ten shadows. At this moment, he was truly at a disadvantage.

    Initially, he wanted to force himself to see if he could step into the immortal emperor realm under the immense pressure.

    But now, he gave up.

    Because if he forced himself any further, he might really be forced to death.

    As for the Extreme Heavenly Immortal Emperor's voice transmission, he naturally heard it too.

    But he wouldn't sell his body.

    Right now, there was only one way to go.

    With that thought, Chen Chen closed his eyes and activated the Divine Emperor Bell to its maximum in an instant.

    At the same time, inside Mung Bean's body, countless parts were being assembled rapidly. In just a moment, a giant silver-gray battleship was fully formed.

    Once the battleship was formed, mung bean opened its mouth.

    The battleship that had left the space inside Mung Bean's body began to grow larger and soon reached the size of hundreds of thousands of miles.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he directly dragged the mung bean into the battleship,

    countless attacks came from all directions at this time. However, the moment those attacks landed on the battleship, an extremely dazzling light shone from the center of the attacks, blocking all the attacks.

    When all the attacks disappeared and the surroundings were calm, the Pluto group discovered that a silver-gray 'continent'had appeared above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    However, the shape of this 'continent'was rather orderly. In addition, there was a thick protective screen of light surrounding it. Rather than calling it a continent, it was more accurate to say that it was a magic treasure.

    "What kind of magic treasure is this? It can actually block so many attacks?"

    Many Yama monarchs were puzzled.

    This was the first time they had seen such a type of magic treasure.

    ..

    At this moment, the Empyrean Heaven Immortal Emperor in the primordial chaos void space was completely stunned. The madness in his eyes disappeared and was replaced by disbelief.

    Those Pluto didn't know what that thing was, but he did.

    "A cosmic magic treasure... a product of a technological civilization. A warship? How does the graceful immortal King have such a Thing?"

    To be honest, he had seen many of these things in the universe, but other than a few warships, there were very few that he could see.

    But this warship gave him a completely different feeling. Moreover, he had seen all the attacks that were directed at the warship being blocked.

    "Warship, what is going on? Empyrean immortal emperor, who is that Graceful Immortal King?"

    The thousands of shadows of Shadowless Nether Emperor instantly converged, appearing next to Empyrean immortal emperor with a dumbfounded expression.

    "I... I don't know either."Empyrean immortal emperor stared unblinkingly at the warship as he mumbled.

    ..

    In the sky above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm, the young emperor and the other Nether kings had no idea what sort of technological civilization that was. They only treated it as a special magic treasure.

    "Kill! Kill Immortal King Shenxiu at all costs!"

    The young emperor gave the order loudly.

    The Hades regained their senses and the ten shadows began to attack again.

    In the warship, Chen Chen had already arrived at the main cabin.

    Hundreds of screens in front of him were flashing with light. Rows and rows of data were displayed.

    "Can it be protected?"

    Chen Chen asked the photon processor.

    "No problem, these attacks can't threaten the voyage warship."

    The photon processor replied as it waved its hand. Immediately, the screen in front of Chen Chen changed.

    A "Maxim"appeared on the screen.

    "This is... Imperial?"

    Chen Chen looked at the Maxim and asked with some uncertainty.

    Among the four god attendants, the "Imperial"had a maxim carved on its body that was very similar to this maxim.

    "That's right. The battleship journey has information on the power of ten words of wisdom. Although none of the words of wisdom have been completely mastered, it should be able to withstand such a powerful attack without any problems."

    The Phantom answered calmly.

    As soon as it finished speaking, a huge word of wisdom appeared on the battleship of the journey.

    As soon as this word of wisdom appeared, the new round of attacks were completely blocked. Chen Chen did not even feel the battleship shake when he was inside the battleship.

    "What are the offensive methods?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "There are proverbs 'attack', 'attack', and 'quake'. These three ancient proverbs are the main offensive methods."

    The Phantom replied.

    "Then let's give it a try."

    As Chen Chen spoke, he pointed at a light spot on the screen next to him.

    Judging from the number of light spots, it should represent a group of Hades in the underworld.

    "Okay."

    The Shadow replied with one word, and then the entire warship began to emit a slight whistling sound.

    At the same time, at the front of the warship, an ordinary trident-like cannon began to flash with light.

    In just the time of one breath, the Trident shot out a stream of light at a group of Hades in the distance.

    The stream of light was tens of thousands of miles wide, and it directly covered all the Hades. As soon as it flew out, the sky began to tremble faintly!

    Chen Chen, who was in the warship, felt that the heavenly axiom of the immortal realm was trembling at this moment.

    To be honest, no matter how fierce the previous fight was, the heavenly axiom had never had such an emotion!

    The group of Yama kings naturally also felt the terrifying pressure coming from the front. None of them had the heart to resist at all.

    "Run!"

    "We're Invincible!"

    Accompanied by a series of exclamations, the group of Yama kings each displayed their own divine abilities in order to save their lives.

    However, without their magic treasures, how could they have any more tricks up their sleeves?

    In addition, for some unknown reason, there was a strange power in the light, causing their bodies to tremble violently, and they were almost unable to move.

    "No..."

    The eyes of Pluto, who was at the front, began to show fear. But before he could finish his words, the huge light had already swept across everyone and directly blasted towards the sky!

    A series of thunderclaps rang out as the faint sounds of chaos rang out in the sky!

    After the sound disappeared, a gigantic hole appeared in the sky above the flying Phoenix Immortal realms. On the other side of the hole was a boundless darkness. It was none other than the primordial void space.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "This..."

    The young emperor looked at the huge hole in the sky and the corner of his eyes twitched.

    In the next second, his expression changed drastically and he quickly turned his head to look at the void not far away.

    There was originally a group of Yama kings there, but now they had all disappeared without a trace.

    If they had only been blasted into nothingness, it would have been fine. He could use the word "Death"to resurrect this group of people.

    However..

    He couldn't sense any aura of the nether king.

    After all, his "Death"Maxim couldn't resurrect anyone unconditionally.

    He needed to sense the aura of the dead, then reconstruct the soul of the dead through the aura of the dead and the power of the "Death"Maxim. Only then could he resurrect them.

    However, after that attack, the entire void was blasted into nothingness. There wasn't even any aura left.

    This meant that apart from a few who had clones, the other three thousand Yama kings had all truly fallen.

    This made his heart tremble and he almost spat out a mouthful of blood.

    Three Thousand Yama kings were one-sixth of the peak strength of the underworld. Yet, they were all gone in one attack.

    He had never experienced such a huge blow since he was young.

    "It's the 'quake'Maxim..."

    The Death Yama king beside him said with difficulty.

    Hearing this, the young emperor understood.

    He had mastered the 'death'Maxim, so he naturally would study which maxims could restrain him.

    One of them was the 'quake'Maxim.

    It was rumored that hundreds of millions of years ago, there was a heaven-shaking immortal emperor who possessed the innate primordial chaos treasure, the heaven-shaking drum.

    With the sound of the drum, the 'quake'Maxim could shake everything into nothingness, leaving no traces behind.

    No matter what kind of Maxim or pill it was, it was impossible to revive someone who had died under the 'quake'Maxim.

    Later on, the heaven-shaking immortal emperor disappeared without a trace, and it had been more than a hundred million years since then.

    Because the 'quake'Maxim had appeared early, many people had studied it.

    Now, whether it was the immortal world or the underworld, there were still a few supreme dao treasures that contained the power of the 'quake'Maxim.

    However, there was no magic treasure that could match the power of this huge flying ship!

    "Damn it! If I became the underworld emperor, I might be able to sense their remaining aura... but now..."

    The more the young emperor thought about it, the angrier he got. His feminine face flushed red.

    "What should we do... The power of this magic treasure is too shocking. We can't withstand it."

    The death king beside him said in a deep voice.

    "Inform Shadowless Underworld Emperor!"

    As soon as the young emperor finished speaking, the ten shadows disappeared without a trace. At the same time, the sky began to rumble with Thunder.

    By the time the two of them reacted, shadowless underworld emperor and Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor had already appeared in the sky above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    ..

    Inside the warship, Chen Chen also saw Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor and shadowless underworld emperor who had suddenly appeared.

    Facing such an existence, it was impossible for him not to be nervous.

    Although the destruction power of the voyage warship was comparable to an immortal emperor, their overall strength was still not on the same level.

    After all, the voyage warship was too big and heavy. How could it be as agile as an immortal emperor?

    Although the current voyage warship had been modified quite a bit by him, the biggest flaw was still there.

    "Fairy King Shenxiu, where did you get this thing?"

    Extreme Celestial Immortal Emperor's stern question came to Chen Chen's mind.

    "I picked it up in the Hong Meng Void Space. I refined it again."

    Chen Chen replied casually.

    Extreme Celestial Immortal Emperor heard this and said coldly, "Impossible. Once a self-cultivator enters the inner part of this thing, it will self-destruct. I have captured many of these things in the universe, but I have never succeeded in taming them!"

    "Ahem, maybe I'm Lucky."

    Chen Chen coughed twice and explained in a low voice.

    If it wasn't a last resort, he certainly didn't want to have a conflict with the immortal emperor.

    "I don't think this person is the immortal King of Your Immortal Realm!"

    The shadowless Nether Emperor's voice was extremely cold, echoing in the sky above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    It was impossible for him not to feel sorry for the more than three thousand Nether kings who were killed in the attack of the underworld just now.

    Therefore, at this moment, he only had one thought to destroy the enormous battleship along with the people inside it!

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor fell silent upon hearing this.

    Was the Graceful Immortal King Really Lucky?

    It would have been fine if it was just that he had not been able to subdue it. However, no one in the immortal world or the underworld had ever been able to subdue such a magic treasure of the universe.

    Could it be..

    After thinking of a certain possibility, his pupils constricted.

    "Immortal King Shenxiu, leave this treasure first. This matter is of great importance. I have to investigate if there is any problem with this treasure of yours."

    Before the Empyrean Immortal Emperor could finish his words, immortal emperor shadowless suddenly made his move.

    And this move was at full strength!

    In the blink of an eye, he had split into ten thousand clones, forming an incomparably powerful underworld formation.

    10,000 clones circulated nether qi and gathered together. In the blink of an eye, an extremely terrifying attack descended from the void and headed straight for the expedition warship!

    The Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor hurriedly stopped it when he saw this. As soon as the 'shift'character appeared, it directed the attack towards the crack above.

    Seeing that his attack had been shifted away, the shadowless Nether Emperor was naturally furious. However, in the next second, his attention was once again attracted by the gigantic silver warship.

    Because at this moment, the silver battleship had changed again. Not only did the "Imperial"word proverbs appear on the light screen again, there were also two more words proverbs.

    One of them was "Late".

    This was also an ancient proverbs, which came from a late underworld emperor in the underworld.

    This person could slow down everything in the world. Ever since he had mastered this proverbs, he had never been attacked again.

    Because those attacks were always on the way.

    Once he mastered this maxim, as long as he didn't encounter a maxim that could restrain him, he would be invincible.

    Other than 'Chi', there was another word, 'bing'.

    The moment the Word 'bing'appeared, the light around the silver battleship soared. It was as though the entire battleship had been injected with stimulants. If it couldn't restrain itself, it would go berserk.

    Even the light from 'Yu'and 'Chi'became more dazzling.

    The entire flying Phoenix immortal realm actually showed signs of teleporting under the pressure of the silver battleship's energy.

    To make a region unable to withstand the pressure and teleport, most probably only some immortal emperors who mastered a special maxim would be able to do so.

    Upon seeing this stance, the expression of the shadowless nether emperor changed.

    He knew that even if the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor didn't teleport and attack earlier, he wouldn't be able to do anything to this battleship.

    "Two elders, I can't afford to offend you. Regardless of the matters of the immortal realm or the underworld, I don't wish to interfere. Can you please allow me to leave?"?

    Right, senior Empyrean Immortal Emperor, can you please move this flying Phoenix Immortal realm to the Guiding Light of my warship? I want to bring the immortal realm away."

    Chen Chen's voice echoed throughout the airspace of the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor's expression turned unsightly, thinking that he had heard wrongly.

    It was fine if this person wanted to run away, but why did he need his help to move the immortal realm? Could it be that he was living in a dream?

    "Seniors, please let me leave!"

    Chen Chen's voice sounded once again, his attitude was very firm.

    At the same time, the silver battleship's body shone brightly. Tens of thousands of all kinds of strange-shaped turrets stretched out and aimed at all directions of the immortal realm.

    With the blessing of the word "Soldier", if this round of attack was launched at the same time, not to mention the underworld, the base camp of the underworld, even the entire immortal world would be riddled with holes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's face twitched crazily when he saw this scene.

    The ownership of the immortal world was not important for a short period of time, but the immortal world could not be destroyed.

    If it was really destroyed, the vessel for raising GU would be gone, how could there be any new experts in the future?

    Who would have thought that this graceful god immortal king actually had such a great killing weapon.

    "Go, you go!"

    The Empyrean immortal emperor gritted his teeth as he stared fixedly at the Shadowless Nether Emperor.

    The expression of the shadowless nether emperor was extremely unsightly. If the immortal realm were to suffer a small loss, he would be willing to act. However, this would affect the entire immortal realm's survival. He didn't dare to act recklessly.

    This karma was too great, he couldn't bear it.

    Hence, he didn't make a sound.

    The Empyrean immortal emperor stretched out his hand when he saw this. The 'shift'character covered the entire flying Phoenix immortal realm.

    In the next second, the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm trembled and finally flew out of the immortal realm together with the voyage warship, entering the primordial void space.

    ..

    Half a day later, in the immortal realm.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor found the destiny that only had an essence soul left.

    At this moment, the destiny was extremely weak and his consciousness was on the verge of collapse.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor Thought for a moment and decided to use a method to save the Destiny's life.

    That graceful god Immortal King wasn't too reliable. Right now, the Devil Immortal Emperor couldn't give up.

    After saving Tianming, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor hesitated for a moment before taking out a token.

    This token was known as the 'transference token'. It was an extremely rare communication device. Right now, in the entire immortal realm, only this transference token could transmit large amounts of information to another world.

    This item was incomparably precious. The Empyrean Immortal Emperor pondered for a long time before carefully writing down the matter regarding the graceful immortal king.

    After he finished writing, he let go of his hand. The word 'shift'appeared in the void. After that, the shift note turned into ashes and disappeared.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In a secret location at the edge of the universe, a white-haired old man stopped and stood there, staring at a star in the distance.

    Beside him stood three men and a woman.

    The three men were shrouded in mist and their expressions could not be seen clearly. Only the woman was dressed in white and showed her true face. She looked like a celestial being.

    "Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, did you really sense that supreme innate primordial chaos treasure again?"

    The woman asked with a cold tone.

    The white-haired old man did not respond. A man beside him said calmly, "Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor's ability to sense primordial chaos is number one. Since he has spoken, he naturally can't be wrong."

    Although the other two did not speak, they looked at the white-haired old man at the same time.

    The white-haired old man smiled sadly and said, "I did sense it, and it's not in this universe..."

    "Then where is it?"

    The woman asked again, and there was a hint of urgency in her tone.

    "It's near the immortal realm, but it only revealed a fluctuation once. I'm not sure if it's still there now."

    The Grand Celestial Emperor turned his head and looked in a certain direction as he said lightly.

    The others fell silent when they heard this.

    That supreme innate primordial chaos treasure came from this universe. In order to find that treasure, they went to great lengths to come here. But now, they received news that the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure had returned to their hometown, what should they say?

    A moment later.

    One of the men asked, "Then should we go back now or not?"

    To be honest, the reason why they chose not to go back was because over the years, their strength had increased greatly after conquering this world.

    One must know that there was a limit to the number of innate primordial chaos treasures in a world. And in the immortal realm, there were no more innate primordial chaos treasures tens of millions of years ago.

    Under such circumstances, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to become an immortal emperor.

    And in this world, they had already discovered five new innate primordial chaos treasures and obtained five new proverbs after conquering for so many years.

    It was precisely because of these five innate primordial chaos treasures that they, the five immortal emperors who first came to this universe, now had four more immortal emperors under their command.

    And the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor had become an unprecedented super powerhouse who had completely comprehended the two maxims by himself.

    This did not include the innate primordial chaos treasures that those people in the underworld had discovered.

    From this, it could be seen how many innate primordial chaos treasures were hidden in this world. Perhaps it was because of this that the Supreme Treasure was born in this world.

    "Right now, one-third of this world has already been occupied by us. If we return now, I'm afraid that one-third of this territory will be lost again."

    Another immortal emperor said with a frown.

    "I definitely have to return."

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor said with a distant gaze. As soon as he finished speaking, his sleeve suddenly trembled.

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor slightly flicked his sleeve when he saw this. A "Move"Maxim appeared from the void and then suddenly disintegrated, turning into a long paragraph.

    When the five of them saw this, they all looked towards that paragraph.

    "The military maxim... I have never comprehended it."

    The woman muttered.

    As an immortal emperor who had lived for God knows how many years, she would comprehend all the proverbs that she had. For proverbs like "Attack"and "Control", she had reached 90% comprehension.

    As for the new proverbs that she had discovered in this world, she had also comprehended them.

    However, there was only one that she had truly comprehended.

    Unlike the Supreme Immortal Emperor, who had the number one sensing ability in the primordial chaos, he had actually comprehended two proverbs.

    "Proverbs that can strengthen... and even control magic treasures."

    An immortal emperor said in a low voice, his eyes flashing with light.

    "Fortunately, the 'soldier'proverbs did not appear in this universe. Otherwise, our progress in conquering the universe would have been slower."

    Another immortal emperor said.

    As immortal emperors, they could naturally think of the 'soldier'proverbs at the first opportunity to greatly enhance the technological civilization.

    "Why is this person not willing to stand on our side?"

    The female immortal emperor was somewhat puzzled.

    "If he can't be used by US, we might as well get rid of him as soon as possible."

    ..

    The Immortal Emperors discussed animatedly and finally looked at the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor.

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor waved his hand and those words instantly turned into bubbles, then, he said calmly, "The military maxim is related to treasures. Perhaps it can also be sensed by other innate primordial chaos treasures. Moreover, this maxim has greatly enhanced the technological civilization. No matter what, it must be in our hands..."

    Before he could finish his words, his originally calm gaze suddenly fluctuated violently.

    Then, he waved his hand again, and a huge projection appeared in front of him.

    There was a metal giant star in the projection. It switched forms like a mechanism. At the same time, one huge warship after another flew out of the giant star and drilled into a black hole next to it.

    "The ultimate battleship is on the move again..."

    The Supreme Immortal Emperor said in a deep voice.

    If there was anything in the technological civilization that the immortal emperors were afraid of, it was this ultimate battleship group that was built less than 20 million years ago.

    To be precise, it was the killing machines in the ultimate battleship group that mastered all kinds of proverbs.

    "They are not coming for us. Where are they going?"

    The female immortal emperor sensed for a moment and said in surprise.

    Then, she thought of a possibility and turned to look at the Grand Immortal Emperor.

    The grand immortal emperor frowned. After a moment, he said slowly, "They should have received some information... that's why they made such a decision."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 862, destruction on behalf of the heavens

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "If you want to stay here, then stay here. Now that the ultimate fleet has left, you might be able to gain more by staying here. Those who don't want to stay here, follow me back to the immortal world."

    The Supreme Immortal Emperor continued.

    The other four fell into silence when they heard this. In the end, two of them decided to return to the immortal world, while the other two chose to stay in the universe.

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor did not say anything when he saw this. He turned his head and looked at the stars in the distance again. His lips parted slightly.

    No one knew what he said, but the stars in the distance began to change violently. Not long after, flying ships flew out from the stars. They covered the sky and covered the earth as they flew rapidly in his direction.

    The other two immortal emperors who chose to return to the immortal world also gave the order. A moment later, another large group of flying ships appeared.

    As immortal emperors, none of them were alone.

    Especially the Supreme Immortal Emperor, who even had immortal emperors under his command. As for Immortal Kings and Immortal Lords, there were countless of them.

    After all, for tens of millions of years in the immortal world, most of the powerhouses who gave up on becoming the ruler of the immortal realm and went out to search for opportunities were in this universe.

    This did not include the descendants of the powerhouses who grew up in this universe.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In the immortal realm, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor had just sent out the news when he noticed the strange phenomena around him.

    The heavenly fate that he had just saved was actually undergoing a rapid transformation. His primordial spirit, which had lost his physical body, was rapidly solidifying. Other than that, his aura was also rising.

    This change in heavenly fate caused the entire immortal realm to tremble. A nine-colored light pierced through the clouds and landed on Heavenly Fate's body.

    "This... he is actually going to become an immortal emperor?"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor was indescribably shocked.

    He initially thought that this devil immortal emperor would have no hope of advancing to the immortal emperor realm after suffering such a heavy blow.

    But who would have thought that the change would happen so quickly. Only two hours had passed and this devil immortal emperor actually started to break through.

    To be honest, this was extremely illogical.

    However, regardless of whether it was logical or not, things just happened like this.

    Heaven's will, who had lost his physical body, seemed to have completely lost its shackles. The formless body would occasionally expand and shrink. At the same time, the word "Demon"on the formless body became clearer and clearer.

    After about an hour, the word "Demon"was completely formed. A strange rumbling sound rang out in the sky, as if it was the Heavenly Dao's celebratory sound.

    Looking at Heaven's will again, he was currently surrounded by Black Fog. To be precise, he was now a human-shaped black fog.

    If it wasn't for the pair of scarlet eyes on his face, no one would have thought that he was a living being.

    Sensing the faint pressure from the other party, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor forced out a smile and congratulated, "Congratulations to fellow Daoist for getting a blessing in disguise. Now, the Devil Immortal Emperor can truly be said to be worthy of the title."

    Heavenly Fate turned his head, staring at the Empyrean Immortal Emperor with a pair of scarlet eyes. He coldly spoke, "In the past, I was living in a daze. Now, I finally understand my mission."

    "Mission? What Mission?"The Empyrean Immortal Emperor was somewhat curious.

    Heavenly Fate's scarlet eyes narrowed when he heard this, appearing extremely strange.

    After a long time, he slowly spoke, "Destroy on behalf of the heavens."

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor didn't understand, but he instinctively sensed a dangerous aura.

    But before he could take the next step, the black fog that heavenly fate transformed into wrapped around him.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor was enraged. "You dare to attack me? !"

    At the same time, he pointed out with his finger. The 'shift'character flew out, wanting to move the black fog away.

    But who knew that a devilish character would suddenly appear from the Black Fog. This devilish character was like a bloody mouth, swallowing the 'shift'character with just a single bite.

    "Heaven's will, Heaven's will... Hehe."

    A series of laughter rang out from the Black Fog. Not long after, the black fog completely wrapped around the Empyrean immortal emperor.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor had no choice but to use the innate primordial chaos treasure, the heaven-shifting banner.

    With a wave of the heaven-shifting banner, it could be said that the sky had changed. In just a blink of an eye, he had moved from the vicinity of the Flying Phoenix Immortal Realm to another immortal realm in the immortal realm.

    However, when he reappeared, he was shocked to discover that the black fog was still wrapped around his body.

    "You! What are you trying to do?"

    "Kill you, what else can I Do?"

    A savage smile came from within the Black Fog. Following that, "Devil"words spread out from the black fog and entered the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's body.

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor immediately let out a shrill scream that shook the heavens and earth!

    "I'm an immortal emperor! You... You Can't kill me!"

    The Empyrean Immortal Emperor screamed as he roared.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the sky-shifting banner appeared once again. Countless stars flew out from the sky-shifting banner and shot towards the two of them.

    Rumble!

    Earth-shattering explosions rang out as the immortal realms where the two of them were turned into dust!

    However, the black fog was not affected in the slightest.

    A moment later, a gigantic demonic shadow appeared behind the Empyrean Immortal Emperor. This demonic shadow had two horns on its head and a ferocious look on its face. It held a sharp blade in its hand and swung it at the Empyrean Immortal Emperor.

    With this swing, the Empyrean Immortal Emperor's expression froze. At this moment, he seemed to have understood something. He raised his head with great difficulty and looked at the sky as he muttered, "You... You Are..."

    "Hehe, you guys are doing quite well this time."

    An understatement came from within the Black Fog. Following that, with a bang, the black fog exploded like a mushroom cloud. In the end, it contracted and returned to its original form.

    However, at this moment, the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor had already disappeared. The Heaven Shifting Banner, on the other hand, fell to the ground with a 'bang'.

    Looking at the Heaven Shifting Banner on the ground, Heaven's fate said softly, "Look at you. The masters you found are getting weaker and weaker with each generation."

    As the sound of his voice faded, Heaven's fate hooked his hand, causing the heaven shifting banner to fly up from his hands and fall into Heaven's fate's hands.

    "Rise."

    With a low shout, Heaven's will waved the sky-shifting banner.

    In an instant, the color of heaven and earth changed.

    The remaining 8,000 immortal realms all trembled at this moment. Countless immortals looked around in terror, not knowing what was happening.

    "If you divide for a long time, you will be reunited. If you unite for a long time, you will be separated."

    In the darkness, a voice rang out. The Immortals looked towards the direction of the voice and only then did they realize that the sky had actually disappeared without a trace, what replaced it was a gray area and an enormous "Shift"maxim.

    Not long after, all the immortal realms began to shake rapidly and began to shift rapidly.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Within the immortal realm, booming sounds rang out continuously. A large number of immortal realms began to collide and then close up.

    During this process, countless mountains and rivers collapsed and collapsed. Many low-level immortals also died an unnatural death.

    Only after half a day did the tremors disappear.

    Only now did the surviving experts dare to come out and check the situation.

    One wouldn't know if they didn't look, but when they did, they were shocked. At this moment, over 8,000 immortal realms actually gathered together, forming a super immortal realm.

    And those immortal kings who controlled the immortal realms were even more shocked to discover that they could no longer mobilize any origin energy, let alone communicate with the immortal realms.

    It was as if at that moment, the Heavenly Dao of the immortal realm took back all its power.
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    "What... What Happened?"

    Some immortal kings whispered in fear, but no one responded.

    "That was the power of the sky-shifting banner. where is the Empyrean Immortal Emperor?"

    "I don't know..."

    Countless survivors began to discuss. Everyone felt that something big was happening, but no one knew what would happen.

    ..

    On the other side.

    Heaven's fate put away the sky-shifting banner and slowly stretched out his hand. A ball of white energy instantly appeared in his palm.

    This was the origin energy.

    However, this origin energy was much stronger than those immortal kings. It was a power that could only be obtained after the fusion of over 8,000 immortal realms.

    And in the entire great world, only one person could possess such power.

    And that was the first person who opened up this world.

    "Where do you want to go?"

    Heaven's fate suddenly looked towards the void.

    As his voice faded, a shadow flashed in the void.

    Heaven's fate saw the origin energy in his hand suddenly light up, and the entire immortal world suddenly stopped for a moment.

    At the same time, the shadow in the Void suddenly bounced out and landed in front of him. It was the shadowless underworld emperor.

    "Who are you?"

    The shadowless underworld emperor's heart was beating fast.

    What happened just now was too terrifying. What kind of terrifying existence was able to kill the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor in such a short time and even plunder the Extreme Heaven Immortal Emperor's power of Proverbs?

    One had to know that in the entire Hong Meng Void Space, he only knew the Supreme Immortal Emperor of the immortal world and the underworld god of the underworld.

    However, this person in front of him seemed to be able to grasp the power of the two proverbs effortlessly.

    "I am the father of all of you."

    Heavenly fate smiled faintly and said. After that, he turned into a demonic shadow like before and coiled around the shadowless underworld emperor.

    The shadowless underworld emperor immediately transformed into thousands of clones, but each of those thousands of clones had a demonic shadow wrapped around them.

    When he saw this scene, the shadowless underworld emperor's expression instantly turned savage. In an instant, thousands of clones self-destructed at the same time.

    At the same time, a keepsake suddenly flew out and turned into dust in the air.

    Heaven's fate smiled when he saw this. As soon as the "Devil"word proverbs appeared, he swallowed all the explosive power along with the "Shadow"word proverbs.

    A moment later, the immortal world regained its peace.

    "The "Shadow"word proverbs didn't exist in the past. This should be the first harvest of this era, right?"

    Heaven's fate took out a wooden puppet with the word 'shadow'engraved on it.

    This object was called the shadow puppet, it was none other than the innate primordial chaos treasure of the Shadowless Nether Emperor.

    After putting away the shadow puppet, Heaven's fate didn't bother about the other immortal kings or the people from the underworld who were still in a daze. He flew towards the hole in the sky above the Flying Phoenix Immortal realm.

    Not long after, he completely disappeared from the immortal realm.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Heaven's fate arrived at a place not far from the immortal realm in the primordial void space.

    In front of him, there was a floating object the size of a palm. It looked like an ordinary rock.

    Looking at this floating object, Heaven's fate shook his head. "Do you think I can't find you just by hiding here?"

    As soon as he said that, the floating object shook slightly and stopped moving.

    Not long after, a shadow floated out from it.

    This shadow had white hair and a face full of vicissitudes. His eyes were full of wisdom that could see through everything.

    Seeing heavenly fate, the shadow bowed and said in a soft voice, "May I know... how should I address you, senior?"

    "Immortal Emperor, do you know my existence?"Heavenly Fate said with a faint smile.

    The shadow was silent for a moment. "I was born 120 million years ago. When I was born, the immortal world was barren, and there were few living people, and even fewer cultivators..

    "But I found a lot of things with a long history."

    "So?"Heavenly Fate asked.

    "So... there should be a period of history before the history of the three realms was recorded... maybe after a period of time, the history I witnessed will disappear like the history before it."

    The god-sealing immortal emperor raised his head as he spoke, carefully looking at Heaven's will.

    Heaven's will laughed when he heard this.

    "You are a person who is afraid of death, is that why you never returned to the immortal realm?"

    The god-sealing immortal emperor was silent.

    Heaven's will continued, "I won't kill you. From now on, you can follow me."

    The god-sealing immortal emperor replied, "Sure, but I wonder if senior can answer my questions?"

    "What do you want to know?"

    "Senior's background."

    "Background? I am an innate lifeform from the primordial chaos void world. This three realms great world was created by me. Once the lifeforms in it have the ability to destroy the three realms, I will revive and harvest these ignorant lifeforms."

    Heaven's will calmly explained.

    "After reviving... Harvest the lifeforms."

    The Immortal Emperor's tone was somewhat difficult.

    He had always suspected that there was someone controlling the immortal world.

    It was because the Heavenly Dao of the immortal world was too strange. It was too reasonable to allocate power to immortal kings in order to maintain the balance of the immortal world.

    He had also been to the universe before. There was no so-called Heavenly Dao in that world.

    Moreover, the history of the immortal world only recorded about 150 million years.

    And the true existence of the immortal world had always been a mystery.

    Where were the living beings before that? Why were there only some relics left and no one was seen?

    Now, the mystery was finally revealed.

    Everything was because of this person in front of him.

    The Heavenly Dao of the immortal world was not a Heavenly Dao, but a living being.

    And now, standing in front of him was the Heavenly Dao that ruled the immortal world.

    "The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor has always said that he wants to transcend... is that what he meant?"

    The Immortal Emperor became enlightened at this moment.

    "Senior, are you also prepared to harvest all the living beings this time?"

    The Immortal Emperor asked again.

    But Heaven's fate shook his head and said.

    "There's no need. In the past few eras, I've spent so much effort to let you grow freely because I wanted to use your power to find more power of proverbs and use it for myself.

    Now, the Supreme Maxim has appeared in this era. As long as I can find that Maxim and become that supreme expert, there's no need for me to completely destroy you all."

    The god-conferred immortal emperor revealed a bitter smile when he heard this.

    So that was the case. In the eyes of this person, these immortal emperors were merely tools to search for more of the power of the maxim.

    Once they grew to a point where they were about to become a threat, this person would jump out and destroy everything before waiting for a new batch of people to appear.

    "Also... one last question. Senior, why are you able to find me?"

    The god-sealing immortal emperor raised his head and asked.

    He believed that the place he was hiding in was extremely hidden and had set up layers of seals. Logically speaking, no one should be able to find him.

    Heaven's fate smiled, "The living beings born in the three realms all have my imprint. If not, after grasping the maxim and running to other worlds in the primordial void space, wouldn't I never be able to find him again?"

    The Immortal Emperor froze when he heard this. In the end, he lowered his head.
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    Time flowed like water. In the blink of an eye, a year had passed.

    After drifting for a year, Chen Chen had long arrived at an unknown place in the primordial void space.

    This place was far away from the immortal realm. It was rare for Chen Chen to be able to cultivate in peace.

    Today, Chen Chen was only a step away from comprehending the 'weapon'.

    In his mind, countless treasures were floating around.

    His life was indeed short and his knowledge in some aspects was far inferior to some immortal emperors. However, if one were to only talk about the treasures he had seen before, they wouldn't be inferior to any immortal emperors.

    In fact, to him, not only had he seen them before, he even had them before.

    "But how should I write this last stroke?"

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and frowned. He was only one stroke away from the word "Soldier"in his mind, but he did not know how to write it.

    After several attempts, beads of sweat had unknowingly appeared on his forehead.

    Clang!

    At this moment, a soft moan came from his body.

    Hearing this sound, his body trembled and he instantly opened his eyes.

    Unknowingly, a long sword had appeared in front of him.

    Looking at this long sword, Chen Chen was in a daze.

    "Myriad manifestation divine blade..."

    To be honest, ever since he became an immortal, this life-bound treasure had been dormant in his body and had never been used again.

    Later on, he obtained all kinds of treasures, and the magic treasures he used were quickly replaced.

    Mortal artifacts like the myriad manifestation divine blade had no chance to be used.

    But who would have thought that now that he was already half-step immortal emperor, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade would take the initiative to fly out.

    "Old friend, I've treated you badly."

    Chen Chen smiled and gently stroked the body of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    The ten thousand transformations divine blade let out a joyful moan once again and released a resplendent sword light, as though it was ready to face the enemy at any moment.

    But very quickly, that light rapidly dimmed.

    That was because it could sense its master's current strength. Compared to its light, it was merely the glow of a firefly.

    Chen Chen could sense the depressed mood of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. He stroked the body of the sword once again, feeling a little disappointed.

    When did he first encounter this sword?

    Oh..

    That's right, it was when he was in the lower realm and the two kingdoms.

    At that time, he was being assassinated by an assassin sent by the Prime Minister of Great Xia. His limbs were cut off and thrown aside. It was this divine sword that descended from the sky and landed beside him, allowing him to kill that assassin.

    At that time, he felt that with this sword in his hand, he was invincible.

    Who would have thought that time had changed. There were so many undefeatable people above undefeatable.

    "If it weren't for you, I wouldn't be where I am today."

    Chen Chen held the myriad transformation divine blade in his arms and said softly as if he was reminiscing about old times with an old friend.

    At this time, the myriad transformation divine blade started to tremble violently, trying to escape from Chen Chen's control.

    Looking at the cold light on the blade and the battle intent coming from the myriad transformation divine blade, Chen Chen was stunned for a moment. Then, he came to a realization.

    This sword did not want to recall.

    Recalling was something a person in his twilight years should do.

    It was as if it was telling him that it would always be on the road to battle.

    "As expected of my life treasure."

    Chen Chen's eyes were slightly red. He pointed out with a finger. The "Soldier"word proverbs flew out and landed on the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    An ordinary weapon suddenly received the blessing of the Hong Meng Proverbs. In an instant, an earth-shaking change took place.

    Clang! Clang! Clang!

    For a moment, the sound of the sword was incessant. The myriad transformation divine blade kept changing its form, as if it was extremely excited.

    Not long after, it jabbed at the void again. That feeling..

    It was as if Chen Chen was holding onto a dog that was barking non-stop. As long as Chen Chen loosened the rope, the dog would pounce and bite out.

    Feeling the myriad transformation divine blade becoming excited, Chen Chen's mood also became much better.

    But soon, the ten thousand transformation divine blade changed again, turning back into the ten thousand transformation divine metal from before.

    A long strip of metal.

    All the excitement from before disappeared in an instant, replaced by an indescribable silence.

    Chen Chen could not help but be stunned, not knowing what had happened.

    At this moment, the Ten Thousand Transformation Divine Blade started to change again. Gradually, the word "Soldier"appeared in front of Chen Chen.

    "This is..."

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted. At this moment, the ten thousand transformations divine blade had actually used the characteristics of his magic treasure to write the word "Soldier"in the air.

    However, this "Soldier"was the same as the one he had grasped. It was a stroke away.

    Clang!

    With a resounding sound, the ten thousand transformations divine blade suddenly tensed up. At a certain point, it started to extend in a certain direction desperately, as if it was trying to write the last stroke.

    Before Chen Chen could react, the word "Soldier"formed by the ten thousand transformations divine blade was already shining brightly.

    At this moment, Chen Chen felt that the ten thousand transformations divine blade in front of him was on the verge of collapse.

    A complete maxim, just how powerful was it? How could an ordinary weapon be able to withstand it?

    However, what the ten thousand transformations divine blade transmitted was not only a will to collapse, but also an endless will to fight.

    Looking at the continuously extending stroke in front of him, Chen Chen suddenly felt tears welling up in his eyes.

    This mortal weapon was connected to his mind. In addition to the "Soldier"proverbs, it could completely sense what he wanted the most at this moment.

    That was to completely master the "Soldier"proverbs.

    To understand its master's mind and share its master's worries, this was the mission of the Natal Treasure.

    Therefore, it did not think too much about it and thought of directly manifesting the motto "Soldier".

    Buzz!

    A series of strange buzzing sounds were heard. Chen Chen saw that the myriad transformation divine blade was full of cracks, so he quickly reached out his hand and tried to retrieve the life treasure.

    However, what he did not expect was that the myriad transformation divine blade was very stubborn and did not listen to his control anymore.

    "There's no need..."

    Chen Chen's right hand grabbed onto the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. Although his voice was low, his tone was determined.

    Who would have thought that with this grab, the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade's entire body would be completely cracked.

    For some reason, he felt an excited yet reluctant emotion.

    "Master, let me shine for you again. This time, the opponent I want to defeat is myself."

    Bang!

    With an explosive sound, the ten thousand transformations divine blade instantly turned into countless pieces. At the same time, the slash that extended out completely took shape.

    In the Void, the ten thousand transformations divine blade scattered and fell, but a light shadow was fixed in the void.

    It was the complete "Soldier"motto.

    The light shadow lasted for a very short time, but Chen Chen did not look at the "Soldier"motto. Instead, he quickly picked up the pieces on the ground, his heart filled with mixed feelings.

    Gradually, the light and shadow floated in front of him, appearing in his eyes for a moment before finally turning into nothingness.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes, tears streaking across the corners of his eyes.

    The magical treasures that he had encountered in the past flashed across his mind rapidly, like human figures.

    What was a real "Soldier"?

    A "Soldier"was also a tool, but it was not just a tool. They had their own soul.

    The last stroke was the soul of a soldier.

    "To me, this... is the real soldier."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he reached out his hand and picked up a piece of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade. He started to draw in the void.

    In an instant, the motto of "Soldier"appeared once again.

    This time, it did not dissipate.
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    Hu..

    After letting out a deep breath, Chen Chen stood up.

    At this moment, in his eyes, regardless of whether it was the treasures of the true nether immortal realms or the warships of the expedition not far away, all of them seemed to be living things.

    Since they were alive, they could communicate with each other.

    "Controlling ten thousand troops, this is the immortal emperor."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. He felt that as long as he wanted, all the treasures would listen to his orders.

    But for some reason, he could not be happy.

    With a thought, all the fragments of the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade flew up. With his current strength, it was not difficult for him to reforge the ten thousand transformations Divine Blade.

    But he knew that even if he reforged it, the Weapon Soul would not be the original weapon soul.

    Therefore, he decided not to condense the ten thousand transformations divine blade. Instead, he put a pile of fragments into his storage ring.

    "Just follow me like this."

    After whispering, Chen Chen looked to the east.

    He felt that there were many weapon souls roaring and surging toward him.

    Such a formation could be described as aggressive.

    "Are they looking for me?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled. He turned his head to look at the battleship on the way, then his body flashed and disappeared from the spot.

    ..

    A moment later.

    He appeared at the place where the vessel souls had to pass, and then he began to sit quietly.

    After waiting for about an hour, a silver metal battleship appeared in the void in the distance.

    Then, more and more battleships of this type appeared. Before long, they covered the sky like locusts and surrounded him in the middle.

    Chen Chen sat cross-legged with a calm expression.

    Soon, a human figure flew out from the first battleship and landed not far in front of him.

    This person's entire body was covered in metal armor. The metal armor was very close to his body and did not look bloated at all.

    "Sir... Are You Immortal King Shen Xiu?"

    The human figure said carefully.

    "It's immortal emperor."

    Chen Chen answered calmly.

    That person took two steps back and said, "Sir, you are a creature of our universe, right? I wonder if you can give us a copy of the complete information of the 'soldier'motto on the account that we are fellow countrymen? So that we can better fight against foreign enemies..

    Of course, if Sir Needs any help, we will do our best to help."

    Chen Chen opened his eyes and asked, "Did the super photon processor tell you my location?"

    "Yes."

    The man answered politely and did not hide anything.

    However, at this moment, another figure flew out from one of the warships.

    This person wore a military uniform all his life. His skin was dark blue and his gaze was cold. The moment he appeared, he gave off a murderous aura.

    "As a creature of the universe, how can you cultivate?"

    This person's words were very impolite, and even a little aggressive.

    Chen Chen frowned and began to carefully identify these two people.

    Only then did he realize that the person who spoke to him earlier was not a real creature, but a man-made creature. Its body hid a powerful star-level power source.

    And this blue-skinned fellow in front of him was a real body of flesh and blood, a life form from the universe, only slightly modified.

    "Who are you?"

    Chen Chen asked back.

    "I am the commander of the Ultimate Fleet, Otis, from the Heavenly Light Empire that was founded by the heavenly light race that ruled the universe. Where in the universe are you from?"

    "Earthling."

    Chen Chen replied.

    "Earth..."

    Otis frowned as if he was recalling something, but after thinking for a long time, he still could not figure out where in the universe there was such a race.

    "How did you get to the immortal realm?"

    Otis asked again.

    Chen Chen did not answer, but looked at the cyborg next to him.

    The metal-armored cyborg quickly reminded Otis, "Sir, strictly speaking, this god-like immortal emperor is not a citizen of my Heavenly Glory Empire. He is an immortal emperor!"

    When he said the word immortal emperor, the cyborg's tone was extremely heavy.

    Udeus was slightly stunned. Then, he reacted and squeezed out a smile.

    "I'm sorry, Immortal Emperor. I was rude just now."

    Then, he changed the topic, then, he continued, "Apart from the information of the motto "Soldier", we also want to extract a sample of your genes... If we can crack the secret of how you can cultivate immortality, it will have a very important meaning for our heavenly glory empire. In the future, our universe may also have an immortal emperor that belongs exclusively to the universe.

    "Of course, we won't obtain these benefits for free. You are from Earth. When we return, we will elevate the people of Earth to a higher race in the universe, second only to our Tianyao race."

    Chen Chen was rather speechless when he heard this.

    What was this all about?

    He did not hear the sincerity, but he heard a strong sense of superiority?

    Could it be that he was a drakonid?

    He still wanted to extract a sample of his own genes. If he were to clone 11,000 copies of himself in the future, what should he do?

    "Extracting a sample of my genes is impossible.

    As for the war maxim, I can give it to you for the sake of the journey warship's Super Photon Computer."

    Things like the war maxim were completely different from not being completely in control.

    As long as he used the word "Soldier"enough, it would spread out sooner or later.

    Now that he handed it over to the space civilization, he could return the favor to the super quantum computer.

    When Otis heard Chen Chen's words, his face froze, and his eyes turned hostile.

    After a while, he asked tentatively, "Have You Seen the ultimate fleet?"

    "No, why?"

    Chen Chen stood up, and his voice gradually turned cold.

    Otis took two steps back and whispered.

    In the next second, the warships in the distance all lit up, and then huge figures flew out from those warships.

    Not long after, nearly 1,000 terrifying giants that were tens of thousands of miles tall appeared around Chen Chen.

    These giants had all kinds of power of proverbs engraved on their bodies. At a glance, there were close to twenty of them, which was much more than the power of proverbs stored in the voyage warship.

    More importantly, these giants were made of flesh and blood, not man-made machines.

    This made Chen Chen unable to help but think of the giant corpse that he had stored in the body of the green bean and eventually fused into the voyage warship.

    "This is the war god of destruction, developed by the Heavenly Glory Empire through genetic technology. Each war god of destruction controls the power of nineteen proverbs, and its strength is far stronger than the quasi-immortal emperor in the cultivation world.

    "If hundreds of war gods of destruction cooperate with each other, it is enough to contend with the immortal emperor.

    "It is precisely because of these war gods of destruction that we were able to resist the invasion of the army of the cultivation world."

    UDEIS pointed at the Giants behind him and introduced them slowly. His tone was full of pride.

    "Are you threatening me?"

    Chen Chen asked in return.

    As soon as he finished his words, the warship journey gradually revealed itself in the endless space.

    The warship journey was enormous. With Chen Chen's modification and the integration of all kinds of cultivation treasures, it stood out like a crane among a flock of chickens after entering the ultimate fleet.
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    Looking at this completely different warship, Udie's eyes widened.

    The cyborg next to him said in surprise, "This is the modified voyage warship... I didn't expect that the fusion of the cultivation civilization and the technological civilization would have such an effect."

    "The voyage warship..."

    Udie muttered to himself, as if he could not believe that the silver warship in the distance was the voyage warship that had been sent out in the past.

    "Don't come and provoke me in the future, or don't blame me for not being polite."

    Chen Chen said coldly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, tens of thousands of cannons on the voyage battleship shot out at the same time, aiming at those giants.

    When UDIE heard this, his expression became extremely ugly.

    The meaning of these words was self-evident.

    Not only was the genetic information gone, even the "Soldier"motto did not want to be given anymore.

    "You..."

    Just as he was about to retort, Chen Chen snapped his fingers lightly.

    The battleships of the ultimate squadron that were like a swarm of locusts all trembled. Following that, all the battleships extended their cannons and aimed at those giants.

    Cold Sweat started to drip down from Outis'forehead.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen smiled faintly and turned around, preparing to leave.

    When the huge number of giants saw this scene, they immediately stood in front of Chen Chen to block him.

    Chen Chen did not turn around, he just waved his hand.

    Rumble!

    In an instant, dozens of battleships exploded at the edge of the fleet.

    Otis saw this and quickly ordered, "Get out of the way! All of you, get out of the way!"

    As he said that, the thousands of giants immediately made a path.

    Chen Chen continued to fly forward, and soon, he landed on the expedition battleship.

    Both Otis and the cyborg did not dare to say another word.

    To destroy a warship with a single thought was an irresistible ability for a technological civilization.

    So what if the Giants under his command were powerful? If he really provoked them, he would destroy all of their warships.

    Without their warships, the Giants and all sorts of nonsense would become rootless duckweed in this primal void space. It was hard to say if he could return in the future.

    ..

    Chen Chen returned to the voyage battleship. After thinking for a while, he decided to make a trip to the universe to verify if he really came from that place.

    Before he became an immortal emperor, he needed to spend a very long time to reach the universe.

    But now that he had completely mastered the "Soldier"motto, with the blessing of the motto, it would not take long for the voyage battleship to return to the universe.

    Other than that, he also wanted to see if he could find other innate primordial chaos treasures in the Hong Meng Void Space through the system.

    Since he had made his decision, Chen Chen did not delay any further. He directly drove the voyage battleship and dragged the continent towards the coordinates of the universe.

    ..

    Unknowingly, half a year had passed.

    Chen Chen had used the system tens of thousands of times along the way, but it was always the same answer.

    He was not discouraged by this.

    After all, how precious were innate primordial chaos treasures? How could they be found everywhere?

    If there really were that many, immortal emperors would be everywhere.

    And based on his thoughts over the past half a year, most of the innate primordial chaos treasures were born in Great Worlds. It was extremely rare for them to be in the primal chaos void space like the void God weapon.

    Hence, right now, he was only trying his luck. He did not expect to really encounter an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    "There are many innate primordial chaos treasures in the great world... I wonder if there are more in the universe."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, with a thought, he took out a gray ball from his bosom.

    This thing was something he had obtained in the primal Chaos Void Space Secret Realm. It was called the World origin, the primordial chaos seed.

    If he was strong enough, he could open up this thing into a world.

    Back then, when he obtained this thing, he felt that opening up a world was a thankless task. Now, he had other thoughts in his mind.

    The innate primal chaos treasure was naturally formed by Heaven and earth. If he could open up a new world and obtain a few innate primal chaos treasures, then it would be worth the effort.

    With this thought in mind, he used the system tracking and began to study the primal chaos seed.

    ..

    Time flew by quickly. Seeing that the voyage warship was about to reach the location of the universe, Chen Chen's heart gradually became restless.

    It had been 50 to 60 years since he came to the immortal realm.

    He did not know if he would be able to meet his old friends if he really returned to Earth.

    If he really met his old friends and saw him like this, he did not know what kind of mentality they would have.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen gradually sensed the boundary wall.

    As long as he broke this barrier, he should be able to see the world formed by endless starry skies.

    Just as he was about to break through the barrier, an ethereal voice came from not far away.

    "You're finally here."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen turned his head.

    Standing not far away was an old man wearing a gray robe with grizzled hair.

    This old man was exuding a special aura. Just a glance was enough to make people feel that their blood circulation had slowed down a lot.

    Chen Chen had experienced this feeling before.

    That was when he first met the corpse emperor.

    But now that he was already an immortal emperor, how could he still have this feeling?

    Unless..

    "You Are... an immortal emperor?"

    Chen Chen probed.

    The gray-robed old man nodded, "That's right, I've already been waiting for you here for a month."

    Hearing that it was the immortal emperor who had disappeared for countless years, Chen Chen felt a sense of wariness in his heart.

    "Senior, Why Are You Waiting for me?"

    "The Master of the Immortal Realm asked me to bring you back."The immortal emperor calmly replied.

    "The Master of the immortal realm? Who Is That?"Chen Chen didn't understand.

    It had only been a year since he left the immortal realm. Did the immortal realm have another master of the immortal realm?

    And he was actually able to control the god-sealing immortal emperor who had disappeared for an unknown period of time.

    "Who he is, you don't have to care. Just follow me."The god-sealing immortal emperor was neither happy nor sad, as though he was telling a very ordinary story.

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted, and his voice gradually turned cold.

    "I spent a year to get here. Do you think I will leave just because you want me to?"

    Before he could finish his sentence, a demon jar rose from the back of the immortal emperor.

    It was the first innate primordial chaos treasure he saw, the god-sealing demon jar.

    Through the god-sealing demon jar, he could even see the eternal underworld emperor who was still trapped inside.

    "Haha, Kid, I didn't expect that we would meet on such an occasion."

    The Voice of the undying underworld emperor came out from the god-sealing demon jar, accompanied by a burst of unbridled laughter.

    "Senior, how have you been?"

    Chen Chen politely greeted him.

    "How have you been? I knew that you loved to cause trouble back then. I didn't expect that you would actually attract the attention of the god-sealing immortal emperor to deal with you. It seems that it won't be long before we can have a long face-to-face conversation again."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen shook his head.

    The undying underworld emperor was sealed within and the amount of power he could mobilize was extremely limited. He didn't even realize that he had already become an immortal emperor.

    Maybe he still thought that he was the junior who asked him for advice on the 'seal'character?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    "Even if you don't want to leave, you have to."

    Ignoring Chen Chen and the eternal underworld emperor's reminiscence, the god-sealing immortal emperor coldly spoke.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the god-sealing demon jar in the Void was aimed at Chen Chen.

    In an instant, a 'seal'word shot out from the jar and pressed down on Chen Chen.

    Through the innate primordial chaos treasure, the true 'seal'word was far from what the corpse emperor and his half-baked 'seal'word could compare to.

    Hence, before the proverbs got close, Chen Chen could feel the void around him solidifying, as if he was being shackled.

    Facing the formation, he did not dare to be negligent. He pointed out with his finger and the god-sealing demon jar in the distance trembled violently, trying to roll back the 'seal'word proverbs.

    The god-sealing immortal emperor frowned when he saw this. He quickly stretched out his hand and grabbed the god-sealing demon jar. With his close connection with the god-sealing demon jar, he was able to stabilize the god-sealing demon jar.

    Without the support of the god-sealing devil jar, the seal instantly weakened.

    Chen Chen, who was inside the voyage battleship, stomped on the deck.

    Tens of thousands of cannons of the voyage battleship shot out at the same time, aiming at the 'seal'character.

    This time, he was no longer putting on an act. With so many cannons poking out, an endless amount of energy poured out in the next second.

    The vast majority of the energy contained the power of the proverbs.

    The area within a million miles instantly became a world of light.

    Although the 'seal'character was powerful, it couldn't withstand such an attack. In an instant, it crumbled.

    At the same time, the Ruyi God transformation armor on Chen Chen's body began to take form. After receiving the 'soldier'character's proverbs, the Ruyi God transformation armor erupted and instantly expanded by tens of thousands of miles. The barbs on its surface expanded rapidly, it almost reached the god-ascension immortal emperor.

    "Chi."

    Seeing this, the god-ascension immortal emperor spoke in a soft voice.

    As the sound of his voice faded, another beam of power shot out. The energy shot out from the voyage battleship all froze in the air, hanging in the starry space like stars.

    Upon seeing this scene, the corners of Chen Chen's eyes twitched.

    Although he hadn't completely grasped the 'Chi'character, he was only a step away from completely grasping it.

    As expected of an immortal emperor who had lived for hundreds of millions of years. Most probably, other than 'Chi', he had also grasped many other proverbs that were much stronger than his own.

    "Attack!"

    Just as he thought, the immortal emperor silently recited another 'Chi'character. An incomparably majestic energy descended from the Void, slamming towards the voyage battleship.

    Luckily, the voyage battleship had also grasped the 'Chi'character. As the attack landed, the 'Chi'character condensed into the air.

    But the Good Times didn't last long. Seeing that the voyage battleship had used the 'Chi'character, the god-sealing immortal emperor actually neutralized the 'Chi'character.

    The attack landed once more. Luckily, the voyage battleship still had the 'imperial'character to defend against it, hence it wasn't heavily injured.

    Seeing how special Chen Chen's battleship was, a strange light flashed in the eyes of the god-sealing immortal emperor. But very quickly, he vanished without a trace.

    "Follow me back. As long as you are willing to follow the Master of the immortal realm like me, the Master of the immortal realm will not make things difficult for you."

    "Who exactly is the Master of the Immortal Realm?"

    Chen Chen asked seriously.

    "The founder of the three realms, an ancient existence that has lived for countless years. If he personally comes, you will die without a doubt."

    The Immortal Emperor had a look of reverence on his face, but Chen Chen was getting angrier and angrier.

    "I didn't offend him, what right does he have to deal with me?"

    The Immortal Emperor remained silent.

    The Master of the immortal world needed all the proverbs that had never appeared before. The word "Soldier"was one of them, and it was especially important.

    If it wasn't for the fact that the Master of the immortal world was dealing with the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor and the underworld god, he might have come personally now.

    In short, if this immortal Emperor returned with him, he would definitely die.

    Of course, he couldn't say this out loud.

    "If you can't Take Me Down, I can't do anything to you now. Scram, I don't want to waste time with you."

    Chen Chen saw that the immortal emperor didn't say anything and directly roared.

    When the immortal emperor heard this, a dark light flashed in his eyes. The aura around him was actually rapidly declining.

    At this moment, the voice of the undying underworld emperor suddenly came out from the god-sealing demon jar.

    "Kid, this is the god-sealing immortal emperor's ultimate move, the sacrificial seal. Back then, I was struck by the Dao of this move. You must be careful!"

    Along with this reminder, a huge "Seal"word that could blot out the sky flew out from the god-sealing immortal emperor's body.

    Once this word came out, the god-sealing immortal emperor's primordial spirit actually seemed to be about to leave his body.

    Upon seeing this scene, Chen Chen waved his hand, and hundreds of thousands of treasures appeared around him. From spirit tools from the lower realm to Supreme Dao Treasures, everything was there.

    These were all the treasures he had left after the sacrifice.

    "Soldier!"

    With a low shout, a huge 'soldier'maxim that was no less than 'seal'flew out from Chen Chen's body.

    Hundreds of thousands of magic treasures were suddenly blessed with this kind of blessing. Instantly, they shone brightly, and their auras were earth-shaking.

    In truth, no matter how powerful an ordinary immortal emperor was, he wouldn't be able to control so many magic treasures at the same time.

    However, Chen Chen was different. He could communicate with the soul of a magic treasure. Not to mention hundreds of thousands of magic treasures, even if there were millions of them, they wouldn't be affected.

    Hundreds of thousands of magic treasures erupted at the same time. All sorts of attacks rained down on the gigantic "Seal"maxim like a meteor shower.

    However, this 'seal'character was much stronger than the previous one. No matter what attack landed on it, it would be destroyed instantly.

    At this moment, the voice of the undying underworld emperor sounded in Chen Chen's mind.

    "Use your flowery words to interfere with the god-sealing demon jar. Let me break out of the seal!"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen didn't hesitate at all. He looked at the demon jar in the hands of the god-sealing immortal emperor.

    The moment the 'soldier'character appeared, the god-sealing devil jar trembled once more. The countless chains sealing the undying underworld emperor actually loosened up quite a bit.

    At this instant, a world-shaking roar echoed out from the god-sealing devil jar.

    At the same time, a gigantic 'seal'character appeared in the air.

    This 'seal'character didn't come from the god-sealing immortal emperor, but from the undying underworld emperor.

    The undying underworld emperor had been sealed for such a long time and had been in contact with the god-sealing demon jar every day. His comprehension of the 'seal'word proverbs had already reached an extremely deep level.

    If it wasn't for the fact that he already had a god-sealing immortal emperor, he might have been able to become an immortal emperor by relying on the 'seal'Word.

    As soon as this 'seal'word proverbs appeared, more than half of the chains disappeared.

    After that, the undying underworld emperor roared and shot out a scepter from his mouth.

    This scepter was entirely emerald green. As soon as it appeared, it shot out a beam of green light towards eternal underworld emperor.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen didn't even think about it. With a thought, the Emerald Green Scepter's light once again increased by a large margin.

    And after receiving the green light, the aura of eternal underworld emperor also instantly increased by several times.

    Bang Bang Bang!

    A series of explosive sounds rang out. The remaining chains completely collapsed under this powerful aura.

    Then, a green shadow emerged from the godhood demon jar and appeared in front of the Godhood Immortal Emperor.
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    "Hehe, Kid, I didn't expect that you would become an immortal emperor after only two years. This is truly beyond my expectations."

    The undying underworld emperor's greetings came from the Green Shadow.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the green shadow gradually faded, revealing the undying underworld emperor's figure.

    At this moment, the undying underworld emperor held the green scepter in his hand. Not only did he not have the killing aura of an ordinary underworld cultivator, but his entire body was emitting a faint life force.

    Anyone who took a glance at him would feel as if they were looking at a vast and boundless prairie. Their entire body felt extremely comfortable.

    Before Chen Chen Chen could say anything, the undying underworld emperor frowned. He seemed to have suddenly thought of something and his expression became serious.

    The person not far away was no longer that brat from before. He was a genuine immortal emperor.

    Thinking of this, he hurriedly said,

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, my words were wrong just now. I owe you a favor for being able to escape this time."

    Chen Chen was stunned when he saw this. He then looked at the seal that was facing off against countless treasures.

    "There's no need to say anything else. Let's deal with this sealed immortal Emperor first."

    Before he could finish speaking, the green scepter in the hands of the undying underworld emperor had already rushed towards the seal. In the blink of an eye, it had already slammed against the seal.

    Following that, streams of green energy continued to slam into the seal.

    Although the sacrificial seal was powerful, it could no longer hold on any longer. The light from the scepter gradually dimmed.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he blessed the green scepter once again. In an instant, the green energy that was constantly growing suddenly expanded. In the end, it carried the attacks of countless treasures and destroyed the sacrificial seal in one go.

    The god-sealing immortal emperor who released the seal immediately suffered a backlash, and his physical body directly collapsed, leaving only his primordial spirit hovering in the void.

    "God-sealing immortal emperor, you want to change your physical body again!"

    Eternal underworld emperor laughed loudly, and there was an indescribable joy in his tone.

    God-sealing immortal emperor coldly said, "If I had known this would happen, I would have sent you to the Master of the immortal realm to deal with!"

    "If regret was useful, would I have been sealed for so long? Today, I will take revenge for being trapped for so many years!"

    The eternal underworld emperor said hatefully. Then, he pointed out his finger, and a 'bind'word instantly enveloped the god-sealing immortal emperor.

    Although the god-sealing immortal emperor had lost his physical body, his strength didn't weaken much. Seeing this scene, he casually sealed the word.

    But at this moment, Chen Chen controlled the hundreds of thousands of dharma treasures to attack again.

    Some of the Great Dao treasures were strengthened, and their power was truly shocking.

    Not only that, the voyage battleship also focused its fire on the god-sealing immortal emperor.

    When the eternal underworld emperor saw the strength of this attack, he tacitly used some restriction type proverbs to restrict the god-sealing immortal emperor's movements. At the same time, he used his life scepter to extract the life force of the god-sealing immortal emperor.

    Under such an attack, the god-sealing immortal emperor was soon at his wit's end. There were signs of him being unable to resist.

    At this moment, he let out a low shout and entered the god-sealing demon pot. Then, powerful seals flew out one after another. In an instant, he was sealed inside the god-sealing demon pot.

    Then, countless attacks were thrown at the god-sealing demon pot. In the end, they were all blocked by the god-sealing demon pot.

    When everything was calm, the only thing that was placed in front of Chen Chen and eternal underworld emperor was the indestructible innate primordial chaos treasure, the god-sealing demon jar.

    "This god-sealing immortal emperor has actually become an old turtle. Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, can you control this god-sealing demon jar to break the seal?"

    Eternal underworld emperor flew to the side of the god-sealing demon jar and surveyed the surroundings.

    Chen Chen gave it a try and then shook his head.

    Now that he had become an immortal emperor, it was true that he could interfere with the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    But now that he was hiding inside the god-sealing demon pot, he would definitely be controlling the god-sealing demon pot with all his heart. Under such circumstances, it was his limit to be able to interfere slightly. It was impossible for him to break the seal.

    "Bring it with you first. Let's go to the universe first. There's an old friend of mine in the universe. He might be able to get this old turtle out."

    Undying underworld emperor saw Chen Chen shaking his head and pointed at the god-sealing demon jar.

    Chen Chen immediately used the word 'soldier'to store the god-sealing demon jar. Then, he looked at the void not far away.

    What he wanted to do next was what he was truly looking forward to.

    Without hesitation, he extended his hand and punched out. He directly broke through a certain regional wall and drilled into it.

    What greeted his eyes was a vast starry sky. Countless planets were slowly rotating within their respective domains under the influence of gravity.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and very quickly sensed a large number of life forms.

    "These... should all be aliens, right?"

    Muttering to himself, Chen Chen suddenly laughed.

    At this moment, the first thing he paid attention to was actually this matter. This had something to do with the fact that he was born on Earth.

    "Brother, did you come to this universe to search for that Supreme Innate Primordial Chaos Treasure?"

    The eternal underworld emperor saw Chen Chen's smile and asked curiously.

    "No, I just want to see it."

    Chen Chen explained.

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor had a look of disbelief. In fact, he still had many questions in his mind.

    For example, how did Chen Chen become an immortal emperor in such a short time? What was Chen Chen's motto?

    For example, where did the innate primordial chaos treasure go?

    However, this wasn't the time to chat. He still had more important things to do.

    "Brother, I'll go look for my old friend. He controls the refinement word maxim. The innate primordial chaos treasure is a furnace. With his abilities, he might be able to become an immortal emperor."

    Chen Chen smiled when he heard this. "Brother, go."

    "You Aren't coming with me?"The undying underworld emperor was somewhat surprised.

    "I have some important things to do too. I need to leave alone for a while."

    Chen Chen looked at the surrounding starry sky and said.

    "Alright, then we'll go do our own things. When I find my old friend, we'll contact each other again."Eternal underworld emperor was helpless but he didn't ask much. After all, everyone had their own privacy.

    "En... right, your old friend should be in that direction."

    Chen Chen pointed to the west.

    Eternal underworld emperor was stunned for a moment when he heard Chen Chen's words. Then, he flew towards the west with some doubt.

    After eternal underworld emperor's figure completely disappeared, Chen Chen took a deep breath and asked the system, "System, where is earth?"

    "The host's east direction... 53 billion light years."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen was first delighted. The stone in his heart instantly fell to the ground. Then, his face slightly twitched.

    53 billion light years, this distance was really a bit far.

    But before this, he had learned from the expedition warship's database that there were some wormholes in the universe.

    Passing through these wormholes could achieve instantaneous movement.

    So as long as he found the wormhole, such a long distance would not take long.

    Having a destination, Chen Chen did not delay any further. He directly searched for the wormhole through the system, and bit by bit, he approached the direction of Earth.

    The closer he got to the Earth, the more nervous he became.

    What did it mean to be more afraid of being close to Home? It was probably this kind of feeling.
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    This flight lasted for more than half a month.

    It had to be said that the universe was much larger than the three realms, but there were very few planets with real life.

    On this day, Chen Chen walked out of the wormhole and saw a blazing star in the distance.

    "The Sun..."

    Although he had never seen the Sun from this perspective, he still recognized the sun that he used to look up to every day with one glance.

    Following the direction of the sun, he looked around. The eight planets were orbiting around the Sun.

    Among them, there was a blue planet that was exceptionally beautiful.

    "Earth!"

    Chen Chen muttered and then quickly flew towards Earth.

    Halfway through his flight, he subconsciously slowed down and restrained his aura.

    There was no other way. He was already an immortal emperor. A planet like Earth was much smaller than his true nether immortal realm.

    If he was careless and bumped into earth, many people would die.

    After flying carefully for a few minutes, Chen Chen entered the Earth's atmosphere.

    Then, the entire earth was covered by his spiritual sense.

    "This..."

    Sensing the current global situation, Chen Chen was dumbfounded.

    At this time, Earth was still in the state of his previous life.

    In other words, he had been in the three realms for 50 to 60 years, but not much time had actually passed on Earth.

    Chen Chen's throat twitched, and then his body gradually turned into a phantom.

    The next second, he arrived in the city where he was in his previous life.

    The city was full of traffic, and the streets were bustling with people.

    Chen Chen stopped on a building and looked at an office on a certain floor.

    Fortunately, he did not see himself.

    The person who took over his job was a former subordinate. It seemed that he had really died in this world.

    There were many other acquaintances in the company. Chen Chen gave a cursory glance and a smile appeared on the corner of his mouth.

    He did not suddenly go in and reveal his real body to scare these people. Instead, he quietly turned around and left.

    It was not easy to establish these people's worldview. If he appeared as the immortal emperor, he would probably destroy these people's worldview.

    However..

    If he really returned to Earth and did not do anything, it would be somewhat unreasonable. After all, this was the place that carried his important memories.

    "Forget it. Let's slightly raise the level of technology here."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and then communicated with the voyage warship.

    Soon, the voyage warship appeared outside the Earth's atmosphere.

    The voyage warship was larger than Earth in size, but it appeared so suddenly that nothing on Earth could find it.

    "Photon computer, make the arrangements."

    Chen Chen gave the order to the voyage warship.

    As soon as the command was given, a beam of light shot out from the voyage battleship and landed on one of the signal towers.

    The signal tower instantly lit up, and at the same time, the screens of the entire China flashed.

    Some people were looking at their phones, some were watching television, and some were looking at the billboards on the buildings. All of them had dumbfounded expressions on their faces.

    Not long after, the image of a beautiful woman appeared on all the screens.

    "Hello, everyone. I am under the orders of my master to raise the level of technology for everyone."

    ..

    "F * ck! Who Is This?"

    "What new show is this?"

    "Don't Stop Me from playing games. This... how do I cut it out?"

    Countless people were discussing animatedly. No one took the photon computer's words seriously.

    However, in a few important research institutions, a group of top scientists were like ants on a hot pan, unable to calm down.

    "It's not Earth's signal! It looks like aliens have invaded our network!"

    "There really are aliens! Then is what she said true?"

    Before the group of scientists could figure out the situation, a large amount of scientific information started to be transmitted layer by layer into the supercomputer's storage.

    From the planet civilization to the star civilization to the space technology civilization.

    At first, the group of scientists could understand it, but later, it was like reading a heavenly book.

    Even though they couldn't understand it, the group of people were extremely happy. They were dancing in the sealed laboratory.

    This shocking event naturally attracted the attention of other countries on Earth. Many cyber hackers tried to hack in to see what was going on.

    The result was predictable. The computer exploded on the spot, almost scaring people to death.

    Chen Chen stood in the void and quietly looked down. Seeing that many people were about to riot, he said calmly, "Don't panic. It will be over soon. Everyone, do what you need to do."

    This voice was like the sound of nature, having the power to calm people's hearts.

    Some crowded places saw that chaos was about to break out because of the change. After hearing this voice, everyone quieted down and looked up at the sky at the same time.

    "Master, the computers on this planet are too bad. They can't store so much information."

    The photon computer sent this message.

    Chen Chen closed his eyes and activated the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao's cultivation technique at full power.

    In an instant, a huge satellite suddenly appeared outside the atmosphere above China.

    This satellite's function was extremely powerful. In an instant, it covered the entire China with 100 gigabytes of signal.

    At the same time, some supercomputers were also undergoing rapid changes.

    Seeing that the supercomputer they were familiar with was actually transforming, the group of mortals were dumbfounded and fell to the ground.

    Transmitting information was one thing, but this was still within the scope of science, but what was this?

    A miracle?

    "Forget it, I'll send Buddha to the west."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, then pointed at the void.

    In an instant, all of the smog in the sky above China disappeared, and the ozone hole disappeared in a mess.

    "The water is too dirty..."

    He pointed again, and the ocean was polluted, and the river sewage instantly disappeared.

    ..

    "There are too few trees."

    Chen Chen looked at a certain desert, and the next second, half of the desert turned into an oasis.

    ..

    "What is that?"

    Chen Chen looked out into space.

    There was a huge meteorite flying towards earth from an unknown distance.

    At that speed, it would probably hit earth within 180 years.

    "Break."

    Bang!

    A meteorite in space silently turned into dust.

    ..

    In the Pacific Ocean, a certain fishing boat encountered a storm and was about to capsize.

    Chen Chen pointed out, and the wind and waves were calm.

    ..

    A certain mine in China was about to collapse. Chen Chen pointed out, and the ground rolled up. A group of people broke out of the ground, unscathed.

    ..

    On a certain sidewalk, an old grandma fell down, and no one dared to help her. A flash of inspiration suddenly appeared, and the old Grandma suddenly gained a huge amount of strength. She actually jumped up three meters, shocking the onlookers.

    ..

    In the hospital, in the park..

    Even an injured and dying wild dog by the side of the road suddenly became energetic.

    Chen Chen hovered in the air. Although he didn't move, he changed the world like a god.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 870, Spirit Refining Furnace

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Leave the rest to you."

    An hour later, Chen Chen opened his eyes, and the entire earth gradually returned to peace.

    However, the uproar and public opinion that this matter had caused had only just begun, but Chen Chen had no interest in continuing to pay attention to it.

    "One day, when I reach the end of cultivation, I will return."

    Looking at the Earth below, Chen Chen muttered.

    It had to be said that in terms of the human environment and the degree of comfort, in certain aspects, the cultivation civilization could not be compared to the technological civilization.

    Moreover, his values were more compatible with this world.

    Having settled the knot in his heart, Chen Chen felt extremely relaxed. After taking another look at some familiar sights on earth and some familiar people, he boarded the expedition warship and left the Solar System.

    ..

    Half a month later.

    Chen Chen came to a huge life planet at the edge of the universe.

    This life planet was called the refined God Star. It was filled with dark qi and had been completely transformed into the nether realm.

    This refined god Star was the territory of the refined God underworld emperor.

    And the refined God underworld emperor was the old friend of the eternal underworld emperor. He was the underworld emperor who had complete control over the "Refined"words.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, you are finally here."

    The eternal underworld emperor saw that Chen Chen's attitude was very cordial. When Chen Chen saw that his expression was not fake, he also revealed a kind smile.

    Beside the eternal underworld emperor, there was also a red-haired black-robed elder. This person's skin was completely red and his face was cold. His entire body emitted a volcano-like aura.

    Sensing Chen Chen's gaze.., the eternal underworld emperor hurriedly introduced, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, this is the refined god underworld emperor. Hehe, I didn't expect it to be as you said. He is in this direction. If it wasn't for your guidance, I might not have been able to find him!"

    Chen Chen cupped his hands at the refined God underworld emperor.

    The refined God underworld emperor returned the bow and squeezed out a rather unnatural smile.

    Chen Chen didn't pay too much attention to this.

    After completely controlling a certain maxim, one's temperament would undergo a huge change.

    For example, the god Ascension Immortal Emperor would feel his bloodline stagnate at a glance. For example, the indestructible underworld emperor would exude an aura of life from his entire body.

    And this refined God underworld emperor should have also been influenced by the Maxim, which was why he had such a strange appearance.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, take out that god-sealing demon pot and show it to brother refined God. He has the god-sealing demon pot. Perhaps he can deal with that Immortal Emperor."

    After the eternal underworld Emperor finished introducing it to Chen Chen, he could not wait to speak.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate and directly took out the god-sealing demon pot.

    Seeing the god-sealing demon pot, the refined god underworld emperor narrowed his eyes. After that, he extended his hand. In the next second, a gigantic crimson-red furnace appeared in front of the three of them.

    This crimson-red cauldron did not look like an alchemical cauldron. In the middle of the cauldron, there was a word carved with the word 'refine'.

    Taking out the deity-sealing demon pot, monarch refined god underworld waved his hand and the deity-sealing demon pot flew into the cauldron.

    Monarch eternal underworld introduced, "Brother refined God is able to refine all things. Be it in forging magic treasures or refining alchemical pills, he is the best in the Underworld!"

    "Refining all kinds of things is too much. I can't refine the innate primordial chaos treasure, but I have some confidence in refining this seal."

    Refined god Underworld Emperor said in a deep voice. Then, he pointed at the refining God Furnace. The words of wisdom on the refining god furnace instantly lit up. At the same time.., a fiery red light from the refining god furnace quickly wrapped up the entire God sealing demon pot.

    The fiery red light didn't have a high temperature, but it had a strange power.

    The seal of the god-sealing demon tank actually seemed to be melting under the red light.

    At this moment, an angry voice suddenly echoed in the surrounding void space.

    "Don't go too far!"

    This voice clearly came from the god-sealing immortal emperor inside the god-sealing demon tank. Although his tone was stern, Chen Chen could hear the hint of being tough on the outside but weak on the inside.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the melted seal flickered for a moment before returning to its original state. It seemed that the god-sealing immortal emperor had restored the seal.

    "Old Thief, I originally didn't think of killing you, but since you've become the Lackey of the Master of the immortal realm, we have no choice but to be ruthless!"

    Eternal underworld emperor shouted sternly.

    Chen Chen was somewhat confused when he heard this, eternal underworld emperor then explained, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, you may not know this, but the Master of the immortal realm is the founder of the three realms and treats us like pigs. Now that he has awakened, the first thing he wants to do is to destroy us immortal emperors, the Underworld emperors, and control all the power of Proverbs."

    "Uh... so arrogant?"

    Chen Chen was quite shocked.

    To destroy all the immortal emperors and underworld emperors by himself, what kind of strength did he need to have such confidence.

    Moreover, he had mastered all the proverbs. could he really do it?

    "Sigh, don't you believe it. He really has the strength. Now that Lord Underworld God has joined forces with the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor of your immortal world, the two great experts working together with more than ten immortal emperors and underworld emperor could barely resist the attack of the Master of the immortal world.

    "To be honest, if it weren't for the underworld god and the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, the Master of the immortal world would have come to us and destroyed us."

    After the eternal underworld Emperor finished explaining, he gave Chen Chen a deep look, he added meaningfully, "What he really wants is the power of proverbs that has never appeared in the three realms before. Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, you have to be careful. I can guarantee that if he is free, he will definitely give priority to finding trouble with an immortal emperor like you."

    Chen Chen was speechless when he heard this.

    This was truly like a pot rising from the sky while sitting at home.

    However, he quickly understood.

    The path to ultimate strength was bound to become narrower and narrower. If one wanted to reach the end of cultivation, such trouble was unavoidable.

    With a sense of crisis in his heart, Chen Chen's heart gradually became ruthless.

    Since he didn't want to fight, he would become someone else's stepping stone. Let's fight then.

    And the first step of this fight..

    Chen Chen subconsciously looked at the god refining furnace. The first step was to kill this god-sealing immortal emperor.

    Once the god-sealing immortal emperor died, the god-sealing demon pot would lose its owner. If he could obtain the god-sealing demon pot, the primordial chaos altar would have one more sacrifice. He would be one step closer to the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said calmly, "Let me increase my strength."

    Then, he extended his hand towards the god-sealing demon pot, and immediately, the words 'soldier'fused into the god-sealing demon pot.

    In an instant, the god-sealing demon pot's light burst out, and the red light even rushed out of the furnace. It was like pouring a bucket of boiling oil into a raging fire!

    As for the seal in the god-sealing demon pot, it began to melt rapidly, at least twice as fast as before!

    Inside the god-sealing demon pot, although the god-sealing immortal emperor did not speak, it could be seen that he was doing his best to repair the seal.

    But with his own strength, how could he withstand the god refining furnace that had been strengthened by Chen Chen? How could he withstand the power of the two proverbs?

    Therefore, in less than fifteen minutes, more than half of the seal outside the god-sealing demon pot had melted.
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    "Let's talk it out!"

    Reality proved that even the immortal emperor couldn't act so calmly when it came to life and death.

    Not long after, the voice of the god-bestowed immortal emperor came from the spirit refining furnace.

    The god-bestowed underworld emperor looked at the eternal underworld emperor. The eternal underworld emperor shook his head and then looked at Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen didn't say a word. However, the strength he used to activate the 'weapon'Word didn't decrease at all. The meaning was self-evident.

    When the refined God underworld emperor saw this, he closed his eyes and ignored the words of the immortal emperor. He used all his strength to activate the god-sealing furnace.

    A moment later, the seal on the god-sealing devil jar was broken. The strange red light inside the god-sealing devil jar poured into the god-sealing devil jar.

    "No!"

    A shrill scream was heard, shaking the sky and earth.

    But no one was moved.

    "Hahaha! The Master of the immortal realm will not let you go! You will follow in my footsteps sooner or later!"

    ..

    "I will wait for you down there!"

    ..

    "Ah! Please... I am willing to help you fight against the Master of the immortal realm..."

    ..

    An hour later.

    There was no sound coming from the god Refining Furnace, and the god-sealing demonic vessel had been completely refined into a crimson red color.

    The god-sealing underworld emperor sensed for a moment and said softly, "The god-sealing immortal emperor has fallen."

    The undying underworld emperor nodded.

    The two of them did not reveal any joy. Instead, they were somewhat disappointed.

    As the sound of his voice faded, a seven-colored light shot out from the god refining furnace. This seven-colored light condensed and did not dissipate. It gradually turned into a seven-colored sphere that hovered in the void.

    "This is..."

    The eyes of the refined God underworld emperor narrowed, and his face was quite shocked.

    The Immortal Underworld Emperor jumped up from the side and exclaimed, "The spirit of the Immortal Emperor!"

    "The spirit of the immortal emperor, what is that?"

    Chen Chen did not use the system, but asked directly.

    The refined God underworld emperor subconsciously explained, "This is a rare treasure that can only be born after the fall of the immortal emperor. It can instantly raise a person's comprehension ability to the same level as the immortal emperor.

    At the same time, this is also a necessary material for the advancement of the rank eight golden core to the rank nine golden core. It's a pity that I don't have the rank eight golden core with me right now."

    "What? A necessary material for the advancement of the rank eight golden core to the rank nine Golden Core?"

    Chen Chen said with a shocked expression.

    "That's right."The refined god Nether emperor nodded slightly.

    The next second, he saw a rank eight golden core in Chen Chen's hand.

    Upon seeing the rank eight golden core, the refined god underworld emperor was overjoyed.

    "Rank eight golden core, I didn't expect you to have it!"

    Chen Chen saw that the refined god underworld emperor was about to take the rank eight golden core away, so he quickly kept the rank eight golden core.

    "Fellow Daoist refined God, what exactly is the use of the rank nine Golden Core?"

    The refined God underworld emperor finally realized that he had lost his composure, he quickly collected his emotions and said, "The rank nine golden core is the number one medicinal pill in the three realms. It needs to be guided by the spirit of the immortal emperor or the underworld emperor. If you swallow it, you will obtain all the power of the immortal emperor, the Underworld Emperor, apart from the proverbs.

    Naturally, the most important thing is the ability to comprehend the proverbs.

    If an immortal King or Nether king who just obtained an innate treasure of primordial chaos were to consume it, it wouldn't take long for them to completely control the proverbs.

    However, to people like you and me who have already become immortal emperors and Nether emperors, the usage is extremely limited."

    Chen Chen understood when he heard this.

    Consuming the nine revolutions golden pill could save immortal kings the most difficult part of stepping into the immortal emperor realm.

    Such heaven-defying functions could indeed be considered as the number one medicinal pill in the three realms.

    This thing was useless to him, but it was useful to mung beans.

    Thinking of this, he didn't stand on ceremony and directly asked, "I wonder if fellow Daoist refinement spirit, can you refine a nine revolutions Golden Pill for me?"

    As the sound of his voice faded, the surroundings quieted down.

    Refining a nine revolutions golden pill wasn't a small matter.

    The refined God underworld emperor was silent for a moment before he looked at the eternal underworld emperor.

    The reason why the three of them were able to kill the god-sealing immortal emperor was because of Chen Chen's contributions.

    But no matter what, it still depended on the opinions of the other teammates.

    When the eternal underworld emperor saw this, he waved his hand and said, "Forget it. If it wasn't for him, I would still be trapped. I owe him too much. Let him have the spirit of the immortal emperor.

    As for the reward for refining the nine revolutions Golden Pill, you can ask for it."

    After speaking, the eternal underworld emperor glanced at Chen Chen cunningly.

    Chen Chen hurriedly said, "Fellow Daoist, what do you want? Or what do you want to Do? Just say it. As long as I can do it, I Won't refuse."

    The refined god underworld emperor smiled, "You can owe me first. I don't know what I want right now."

    Then, he reached out his hand.

    Chen Chen did not hesitate and directly handed the rank eight golden core to the refined god Nether Emperor.

    After the refined god Nether Emperor put away the rank eight golden core and the Immortal Emperor's spirit, he looked at the god-sealing demon jar.

    The Immortal Emperor's spirit was not important to them who had already become the nether emperor's immortal emperor... But this innate primordial chaos treasure was different.

    Although it was as difficult as ascending to heaven to comprehend the power of the two proverbs, the Supreme Immortal Emperor and the Nether God had done it in the entire primordial chaos space after all.

    With this thought, he subconsciously looked at the undying underworld emperor.

    Compared to him, the undying underworld emperor was close to completely comprehending the "Seal"proverbs. If he could obtain the god-sealing demon jar, he might really be able to comprehend the second proverbs.

    The undying underworld emperor was also somewhat tempted, but he still looked at Chen Chen.

    Others might not know, but he knew.

    This kid's comprehension of the "Seal"was not weak either. He did not know how he comprehended it later.

    Moreover, this kid was very devilish. He could often do unimaginable things.

    To be honest, he had a vague feeling that if he gave this kid the god-sealing demon pot, this kid would be able to completely comprehend the word "Seal".

    This feeling was very strange, but compared to himself, he did indeed have more confidence in Chen Chen.

    However..

    It was impossible to give up such a great opportunity. His relationship with Chen Chen wasn't that good.

    Thinking of this, he spoke, "It's still the same. I was originally a trapped person. If it wasn't for fellow Daoist Chen Chen, I would still be in the deity-sealing devil vessel.

    However, if it wasn't for me, fellow Daoist Chen might not have been able to take down the deity-sealing immortal emperor.

    Other than that, if it wasn't for brother refiner, this deity-sealing immortal emperor wouldn't have died.

    How about this? For the sake of fairness, the three of us will take turns to use the deity-sealing devil vessel to comprehend the 'seal'character. We will take turns every month. In the future, no matter who completely comprehended the 'seal'character.., "The other two can not complain. What do you think?"

    "I have no objections."

    Chen Chen was the first to express his stance.

    Of course, he was also unwilling to give up the god-sealing demon jar. However, if he were to clash with these two, it would not be worth it.

    He had to admit that the plan proposed by the undying underworld emperor was the most reliable.

    The refined god underworld emperor beside him laughed bitterly.

    "You Old Fellow, aren't you scheming against me? No, you have to owe me a favor."

    "Haha, no problem."

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor was also generous and agreed directly.

    After all, the refined God underworld emperor was at a disadvantage.

    At this point, the three of them had finished dividing the 'inheritance'of the immortal emperor.
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    Two months later.

    The deity-sealing demon pot was comprehended by the eternal underworld emperor and the refined God underworld emperor for a month before it fell into Chen Chen's hands.

    Looking at the deity-sealing demon pot in front of him, Chen Chen did not directly offer it to the primordial chaos altar. Instead, he began to study it silently.

    After all, this thing was not his yet. If he really offered it, it would not be easy to explain.

    After half a month of meditation, refined God underworld emperor came to his door and interrupted his meditation.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, the nine revolutions golden pill has been refined. Take a look!"

    Refined god Underworld Emperor said as he took out a pill bottle and handed it to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen opened it and saw a ball of spirit light shining inside, as if it would break out of the bottle at any moment.

    After using the system to appraise it, this item was indeed an extremely precious nine revolutions Golden Pill.

    "Many thanks to fellow Daoist refined spirit!"

    Putting away the nine transformation golden core, Chen Chen said with a smile.

    However, refined spirit underworld emperor said, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, I have yet to see the true reaction of others after taking the nine transformation golden core. I wonder who do you want to let take this nine transformation golden core?

    "If it's possible, can you let me watch the process?"

    Chen Chen hesitated for a moment, then called out mung bean.

    Mung Bean's current cultivation was already an immortal king, and her comprehension of the word "Solution"had already reached a rather profound realm.

    She was definitely considered an expert among ordinary immortal kings, but when it came to immortal emperors, it was a bit lacking.

    "Immortal... Immortal Spirit? Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, you want to give the nine revolutions golden core to an immortal spirit to consume?"

    Refining God underworld emperor was extremely surprised and blurted out.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly, and then directly sent the nine revolutions golden core into the mouth of the mung bean.

    The mung bean did not stand on ceremony, and swallowed the nine revolutions Golden Core with a roll of its throat.

    In a few seconds, a ball of spirit light appeared above the head of the mung bean. The mung bean froze on the spot, and its expression was somewhat stiff.

    When the refined God underworld emperor saw this, he quickly leaned over, wanting to see the reaction of this immortal spirit after swallowing the nine revolutions golden core.

    Chen Chen was also quite nervous, standing at the side and staring at the mung bean.

    After a few minutes, the spirit light above the Mung Bean's head suddenly soared, finally forming a lotus flower.

    In an instant, the expression in the small eyes of the mung bean changed.

    It became quite intelligent, as if it could see through people's hearts.

    Chen Chen lowered his voice at the side and said, "Mung bean, comprehend your maxim!"

    Mung bean nodded slightly, and then a 'Jie'word appeared on its back.

    At first, this maxim was very vague, but as time passed, it became clearer and clearer.

    When the refined God underworld emperor saw this, he couldn't help but ask, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, what kind of Maxim is this?"

    "Jie... if this little guy could completely grasp this maxim before, he wouldn't need to waste so much energy to deal with the god-conferred Immortal Emperor."

    Chen Chen answered truthfully.

    "... Jie, another new Maxim."

    The refined God underworld emperor muttered, but his gaze never left mung bean.

    An hour later, the spirit light above Mung Bean's head was already extremely dazzling, and mung bean's gaze also became extremely solemn.

    At this time, the "Jie"Maxim on its back had already formed ninety-nine percent. As long as it took one step, it would be able to become an immortal emperor.

    If it missed this opportunity, it would have to expend a lot of effort to become an immortal emperor in the future.

    "I'll give it a hand!"

    The voice of the eternal underworld emperor sounded in the void, accompanied by a green light.

    The green light shone on the mung bean's body. The mung bean was instantly energized, and its small eyes widened.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he turned to look at the void. He did not know when, but the eternal underworld emperor had already arrived nearby with the scepter of life in his hand.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, I didn't expect you to have such a powerful immortal spirit!"

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor said with a smile as he controlled the scepter of life and infused the green light into the Green Bean's body.

    Chen Chen smiled faintly and thanked him. Then, he continued to look at the green bean.

    After receiving the support of the green light, the green bean became much more relaxed. The 'unravel'proverbs on its back faintly showed signs of completely taking shape.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen extended his hand, and the "Soldier"proverbs landed on the scepter of life.

    The Scepter of life suddenly flickered, and the green light that shot out increased by several times.

    Mung bean immediately raised her head and let out a low growl towards the void.

    At the same time, the "Solution"word completely appeared on her turtle shell.

    As soon as the word 'unravel'appeared, the green light that shot out from the scepter of life immediately dissipated, and even the word 'soldier'disappeared.

    Whether it was Chen Chen or the undying underworld emperor, they both subconsciously took two steps back.

    Looking at mung bean again, there was already a faint pressure when she raised her claws, and an unprecedented majesty appeared in her gaze.

    However, this majesty disappeared after it looked at Chen Chen.

    "Father, I can be considered to have completely grasped the maxim, right?"

    Mung bean spoke in human language, giving Chen Chen a fright.

    However, Chen Chen quickly understood.

    Mung Bean had reached such a realm, it didn't have any difficulty in speaking.

    If it was willing, it would probably be able to take human form at any time.

    "Let's see. From now on, you will be an immortal emperor."

    Chen Chen smiled and replied.

    Mung bean had become an immortal emperor. He could be considered to have gained a great helper.

    Although the eternal underworld emperor and he had some friendship, how could he be as close as mung bean?

    "Congratulations to this... er..."

    The eternal underworld emperor cupped his hands towards mung bean, but he didn't know how to address her. Thus, he subconsciously looked at Chen Chen.

    "Mung bean."

    Chen Chen replied and then looked at mung bean.

    Mung bean nodded and did not have any objections to this address. Seeing this scene, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief in his heart.

    Although Mung Bean's intelligence had increased a lot, she did not alienate him because of this.

    "Congratulations... immortal emperor mung bean!"

    "Congratulations, immortal emperor mung bean!"Refinement god underworld emperor echoed from the side.

    Witnessing the birth of an immortal emperor was a huge event. The refined god underworld emperor continued, "Why don't we hold a celebration on my refined God Star?"

    Chen Chen naturally did not have any objections and quickly thanked him on behalf of Mung Bean.

    But at this moment, the refined god underworld emperor's expression suddenly changed and his eyes became more uneasy.

    When the eternal underworld emperor saw this, he quickly asked, "Brother refined God, what's Wrong?"

    Refined god underworld emperor took out a token and muttered, "Lord Underworld god just sent me a message, asking me to rush back to the three realms. He can't hold on much longer."

    Eternal underworld emperor's face stiffened when he heard that.

    One had to know that in this universe, the immortal world and the underworld had only left a peak expert to guard.

    Now that Lord underworld god had summoned refined God underworld emperor, it was equivalent to giving up all the plans he had made in this universe for tens of millions of years.

    If the situation was not extremely dire, he would not have given such an order.

    "Ai, Little Brother Eternal, the underworld god still doesn't know that you have returned. How about this, you stay here and guard the refined God Star for me. I will go back and help the underworld god."

    The refined God underworld emperor hesitated for a moment and said to the eternal underworld emperor helplessly.

    What could the eternal underworld Emperor Do? He could only nod and agree.
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    Chen Chen silently watched this scene from the side and didn't say anything. However, the sense of danger in his heart grew even stronger.

    The Master of the immortal realm was able to suppress the experts of the immortal realm and underworld to the point that they couldn't even breathe. If he really found the time to look for Chen Chen, Chen Chen wouldn't be able to endure it.

    Even if he sacrificed the god-sealing devil jar now, it was still far from enough.

    What he needed was more innate primordial chaos treasures. And if he wanted to obtain the innate primordial chaos treasures, other than killing the current immortal Emperor Ming emperor, he could only look for those ownerless ones.

    "The living beings in the universe can not cultivate, so there should be some ownerless innate primordial chaos treasures, right?"

    Chen Chen thought to himself. At the same time, he decided to carefully track the entire universe later to see if there were any fish that escaped the net.

    ..

    A moment later, refined god underworld emperor left the refined God Star.

    Seeing that the situation was so urgent, both mung bean and Chen Chen did not have the intention to hold a celebration.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, you and I have to make plans earlier... sigh, I wonder if there's a place for me in the Hong Meng Void World?"

    Eternal underworld emperor seemed to be quite pessimistic. His face was filled with worry as he spoke.

    Everyone knew that the Master of the immortal realm could track down all the creatures born in the three realms.

    Therefore, as long as the Master of the immortal realm wanted to find him, he could not escape at all.

    For now, he could only pray that the underworld god and the Supreme Immortal Emperor could last a little longer.

    "There will always be hope,"Chen Chen comforted him.

    Eternal underworld emperor sighed. Then, he took a deep look at Chen Chen and left.

    After eternal underworld emperor left, Chen Chen contacted the system.

    "System, is there an ownerless innate primordial chaos treasure in this universe?"

    "Yes, it's located 70 billion light years north of the host..

    45 billion light years southwest of the host."

    The system quickly gave two answers. Upon hearing these two answers, Chen Chen was overjoyed and immediately chased after eternal underworld emperor.

    "Fellow Daoist undying, I have some matters to attend to. You should first comprehend this god-sealing demon jar. When I return, if you still can't succeed, hand it over to me."

    The undying underworld emperor received the god-sealing demon jar. He glanced at Chen Chen suspiciously and whispered, "If you have any good places to go, don't forget about me.".

    "Haha, don't worry. I'll be back soon.".

    Chen Chen laughed and turned around to leave.

    ..

    Half a month later.

    Chen Chen arrived at the first place the system guided him to.

    This was a huge planet. In terms of size, it was probably the size of ten Suns.

    With just a glance, he saw the products of countless technological civilizations.

    There were machines, warships, and all kinds of man-made objects that Chen Chen had never seen before.

    All in all, this planet was like a super huge military base.

    "So this innate treasure of primordial chaos has been found by the technological civilization... but because it hasn't been found by cultivators, the system has determined that it has no owner."

    After having a rough idea, Chen Chen landed directly on the giant planet.

    It was obvious that countless radars or other things were scanning his body right now.

    But in fact, he had completely controlled all of the planet's machinery through the motto "Soldier".

    In other words, even if they found him, there would be no warning.

    Not long after, Chen Chen arrived at a heavily guarded experimental center on the planet as if there was no one else around.

    There were more than 10,000 cyborgs gathered in this experimental center. These cyborgs all had their own optical computers. Whether it was their computing or research abilities, they were all extremely powerful.

    The purpose of gathering so many cyborgs in this place was self-evident.

    Chen Chen's figure flashed, and he arrived at the bottom of the experimental center.

    As expected, in a huge glass space, he discovered the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    It was a very strange object. It was about ten meters tall, and its entire body was bronze in color. Its appearance was similar to the ancient Chinese armillary sphere, and it looked quite sophisticated.

    After circling around the innate primordial chaos treasure a few times, Chen Chen started to ask the system. Soon, he learned that the object was called the "Heavenly Dharma Ritual".

    As for the motto carved on the heavenly dharma ritual... it should be "Dharma".

    As for the purpose of this "Dharma", Chen Chen did not know.

    After looking at it for a while, Chen Chen put his hand on the heavenly dharma ritual without any psychological burden.

    In the next second, the primordial chaos altar appeared in his mind.

    "Do you want to sacrifice the Heavenly Dharma Assembly?"

    "Sacrifice it."

    Chen Chen replied directly.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the Heavenly Dharma Assembly disappeared from its original position and landed on the primordial chaos altar.

    Then, it gradually entered the interior of the primordial chaos altar. At the same time, a "Dharma"word proverbs appeared above the altar.

    "Congratulations, host, you have activated two-ninth of the primordial chaos altar. The system will now fully activate the designated tracking function."

    Designated tracking was used to track certain designated items, regardless of distance.

    In other words, with the current system, as long as Chen Chen could say the name, he would be able to track the specific location of that item.

    Even if that item was not in this universe.

    Buzz..

    With another soft sound, the heavenly dharma instrument seemed to have been completely sacrificed.

    And there was a new sacrifice of Hong Meng on the Hong Meng Altar.

    "Host, you can increase your comprehension of the 'law'word proverbs by sacrificing cultivation techniques and secret arts."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen finally understood what the 'Law'word proverbs meant.

    Without any delay, he took out all the cultivation techniques he had collected from his storage ring.

    He took out everything from the basic cultivation techniques of small sects from the mortal world to heaven-defying Secret Arts like the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan.

    "Sacrifice, sacrifice all of them for me."

    Chen Chen said softly and sent all the Jade slips onto the altar.

    After the Jade slips landed on the altar, they turned into countless glowing characters and entered the interior of the altar.

    At this moment, the comprehension of the 'law'character in Chen Chen's mind was also increasing rapidly.

    Not long after, it reached 99% .

    At this moment, just like when he was sacrificing the magic treasure to comprehend the 'army'character, his progress came to an abrupt halt.

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand, and the 'law'character appeared in his palm.

    At this moment, he suddenly understood the supreme pure mysterious Heavenly Dao cultivation method to the extreme.

    With a thought, the entire experimental center shook violently, and then directly turned into countless of the smallest particles. These particles were many times smaller than atoms,

    then, these particles began to reassemble.

    A moment later, they actually formed a warship.

    After a few seconds, the warship disintegrated and actually reassembled into a Supreme Dao Treasure.

    The thing that disintegrated the technological civilization eventually became the Supreme Dao Treasure of the immortal cultivation civilization.

    This should be the highest realm of the Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao, right?

    "With a thought, all living things are born... The Supreme Pure Mysterious Heavenly Dao is indeed amazing."

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart.

    As for the wonderful use of the "Law"proverbs, he already understood it in his heart.

    That was to allow him to easily cultivate all kinds of cultivation methods and secret arts to the highest realm.
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    "I haven't fully comprehended this mantra yet. How did the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan reach such a realm?"

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    Then, he stretched out his hand again, and a ball of black fog appeared in his hand.

    This was a secret skill that he learned in the lower realm. It was called the heavenly demon great art of cultivation.

    Back then, he was able to quickly advance to the Mahayana state, and this skill was a great contribution.

    Back then, he had cultivated the heavenly demon grand cultivation technique and was able to produce more than a hundred devil seeds. But now, with the blessing of the 'Law'word proverbs, he could faintly feel that he could split a million devil seeds.

    Withdrawing his hand, Chen Chen looked at the distant void, and immediately, the void began to tremble.

    This move was called 'immortal touching the top', although he had yet to fully display it.

    But he could feel that if he really used this move, coupled with the augmentation of the "Law"word proverbs, its power would not be weaker than an ordinary proverbs attack.

    "Soldier augmentation magic treasure, law augmentation cultivation method, this proverbs is not bad."

    Chen Chen withdrew his gaze, and the distant void returned to calm.

    Overall, he was quite satisfied with this "Law"word proverbs, but he did not know how to completely control the power of this proverbs.

    Just as he was thinking, a low shout came from the side.

    "Who are you?"

    Chen Chen turned his head and saw a huge figure wrapped in armor running towards him. With every step, the ground would rumble.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen blinked his eyes. The huge armor instantly collapsed, revealing a thin figure inside the armor.

    This person should be someone from the Heavenly Glory Empire. He had suddenly lost his armor and was stunned on the spot. He didn't know what to do.

    A few seconds later, he finally mustered up his courage and said with a trembling voice, "You're an immortal cultivator... how did you get in?"

    "Ha..."

    Chen Chen chuckled, and an invisible force instantly enveloped that person.

    In an instant, more than half of that person's hands disappeared into thin air.

    When he reacted, his screams immediately resounded in the empty space.

    However, before his screams faded, his vanished hands appeared before his eyes again.

    When he looked again, there was no one in front of him. Everything seemed like a dream.

    ..

    "This is teleportation, right?"

    Chen Chen looked at his own body and muttered.

    When the heavenly axiom of Taiqing Xuan was cultivated to the highest state, teleportation could be achieved.

    The principle was to disassemble one's body on the spot and reassemble a body at the place where the will reached. Then, the will would descend into that body to achieve teleportation.

    Now, his spiritual sense could cover a radius of hundreds of millions of miles, which meant that his largest teleportation range was this far.

    Unfortunately, hundreds of millions of miles in the universe was not a long distance. The distance in the universe was calculated in light years.

    Therefore, those who should go through the wormhole still had to go through the wormhole.

    ..

    After taking the heavenly dharma instrument, he naturally had to go to the location of the next innate primordial chaos treasure.

    However, the faster he traveled, the more he felt that something was wrong.

    Because he had seen too many familiar star fields along the way.

    "Could the other innate primordial chaos treasure be..."

    Chen Chen had a faint premonition in his heart.

    And this premonition became stronger as time passed and he saw more and more familiar star systems.

    Finally, he arrived at the Solar System.

    Looking at the eight planets that were slowly rotating, Chen Chen went to the system to confirm once again.

    Then, he looked in the direction of Earth.

    To be precise, he looked at Earth's satellite, the Moon.

    According to the system's guidance, the last innate treasure of primordial chaos was on the Moon.

    "I didn't expect it to be right in front of my home..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself before teleporting to the Moon.

    The environment on the Moon was the same as described in the textbook. It was full of potholes and craters. There were no signs of life.

    Chen Chen strolled among the craters. It did not take long for him to arrive at a vast plain.

    The pile of sand on the plain was probably tens of meters thick. No one knew how long it took for it to become like this.

    Chen Chen waved his hand. The sand and dust disappeared in an instant, revealing the layer of rocks under the sand and dust.

    Walking to the layer of rocks, Chen Chen bent down and knocked on it gently. His expression gradually changed.

    "Man-made traces..."

    To be honest, he had thought that this innate primordial chaos treasure was just a coincidence that it was born on the moon and had never been discovered by anyone.

    But now, it seemed that it was not the case. It seemed that this innate primordial chaos treasure was hidden here.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen knocked on the rock layer gently.

    Bang Bang!

    After a few light sounds, the rock layer started to crack. A moment later, the huge hidden space below was revealed.

    There was an altar in the hidden space, and a huge axe was floating quietly above the altar.

    The huge axe was about a hundred meters long, and it had a chaotic color. Its appearance was simple, but at first glance, one would feel a sense of awe.

    "Heaven splitting axe..."

    Through the system, Chen Chen knew the name of the huge axe.

    Walking slowly to the heaven splitting axe, Chen Chen was almost certain that the heaven splitting axe used to have an owner. However, that owner later died, which made the heaven splitting axe an ownerless treasure.

    "Is the legend of Pangu splitting the heavens true..."

    Chen Chen had some guesses in his mind.

    Following the handle of the axe, Chen Chen continued to look down, and soon noticed that there were many runes on the altar.

    Unfortunately, he most likely did not recognize these runes.

    "Forget it. No matter what secrets there are, it's time to end it after so many years."

    Chen Chen shook his head. He did not continue to think about it, but placed his hand on the handle of the axe.

    In the next second, the gigantic heaven splitting axe was slowly held in his hand.

    In his mind, the primordial chaos altar appeared once again.

    "Do you want to sacrifice the heaven splitting axe?"

    "Sacrifice..."

    Chen Chen said softly.

    As soon as he said that, the heaven splitting axe fell into the primordial chaos altar.

    However, before Chen Chen could sacrifice the heaven splitting axe, the entire moon suddenly trembled violently. Terrifying auras seeped out from the ground.

    Chen Chen subconsciously took two steps back, and looked down. He saw that the entire altar had a large number of cracks, and under these cracks, two streams of red light shot out, it seemed to be the eyes of some terrifying creature.

    "What the hell is this..."

    Chen Chen frowned, and his body directly left the surface of the moon, hovering in the void.

    A moment later, the altar below finally collapsed completely. At the same time, a huge black shadow flew out from the altar.

    This black shadow was 10,000 meters long and covered in black hair. It was definitely not big, but it gave Chen Chen an extremely fierce feeling.

    Looking at its forehead, there seemed to be an extremely complicated maxim carved on it.

    Seeing that maxim, Chen Chen could not help but whisper, "Mung bean, this guy is probably at the same level as you!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    After saying that, Chen Chen immediately used the system to track down what creature it was.

    The system quickly gave an answer.

    "One of the ten beasts, wolf-swallowing, an innate primordial chaos creature that controls the vicious Maxim."

    Roar!

    As if confirming the system's answer, wolf-swallowing raised its head and let out a roar. Under the terrifying pressure, the entire moon shook violently and seemed to be on the verge of collapsing.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen quickly used the motionless divine Emperor Bell to stabilize the moon. Then, with a flash, he landed in front of the wolf and asked loudly, "Can you understand what I'm saying?"

    The wolf stopped roaring and looked at Chen Chen with its blood-red eyes.

    A moment later, a hoarse voice came out of its throat.

    "You took the heaven splitting axe and let me out? Who Are You?"

    Seeing that it could speak human language, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    "It's me. Who Am I? Even if I told you, you wouldn't know me. But you, why are you trapped on the Moon?"

    "The Moon..."

    Wolf-swallowing glanced around, and a trace of surprise flashed across its eyes. It seemed to be very unfamiliar with the surrounding environment.

    "I'm wolf-swallowing, a general under the command of the Supreme Warrior of South City!"

    "Supreme..."

    Upon hearing this word, Chen Chen narrowed his eyes.

    This was the first time he had heard this kind of address, but clearly, someone who could make an immortal emperor level being a war general under his command was definitely more powerful than an immortal emperor.

    "Could it be an expert who has mastered the power of several proverbs?"

    Without waiting for Chen Chen to understand, the swallowing wolf roared and actually turned around to fly. It didn't take long for it to fly out of the Solar System.

    Chen Chen wanted to stop it, but he retracted his hand.

    The swallowing wolf didn't show any malice, nor did it attack anyone. At the same time, it didn't have an innate primordial chaos treasure, so there was no need for him to attack it.

    But just to be safe, he left a thought on the moon.

    No matter where he went in the future, he could condense a real body here with just a thought.

    After leaving his divine sense, Chen Chen continued to communicate with the primordial chaos altar.

    After confirming that he was going to sacrifice the heaven-cleaving axe, the primordial chaos altar shot out a ray of light that shone on the heaven-cleaving axe.

    The heaven-cleaving axe quickly merged into the primordial chaos altar like the heavenly law. At the same time, a 'open'word appeared above the altar.

    Apart from that, a blurry path appeared above the altar. The path led to a blurry shadow.

    "Congratulations, host, you have activated one-third of the primordial chaos altar. The system has activated the real-time tracking function."

    "Real-time tracking..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    Then, he tried to track down the wolf-swallowing monster. Instantly, the wolf-swallowing monster's movements appeared in his mind.

    This was probably the so-called real-time tracking.

    Compared to ordinary tracking, this tracking function was more suitable for tracking living things.

    "Host, you can master proverbs by sacrificing your own life force."

    The system's voice sounded in his mind again, but Chen Chen was stunned.

    Previously, when he was asked to sacrifice magic treasures and cultivation techniques, it was alright. After all, they were just worldly possessions.

    However, sacrificing life force was a little unreasonable.

    Moreover, he did not know what the use of the "Open"proverbs was.

    "Forget it, I'll just sacrifice a little..."

    After a moment, Chen Chen could not resist the urge to sacrifice a little of his life force.

    Very soon, a very small part of the "Open"proverbs appeared in his palm.

    The degree of its formation was not much different from the ratio of his life force to sacrifice.

    In other words, now that he had sacrificed all his life force, he had complete control over the "Open"proverbs.

    But without life force, what was the point of having a Maxim?

    Chen Chen stood where he was, thinking hard. After studying it for a long time, he finally understood the true meaning of the "Open"maxim.

    Compared to other maxims that could be used all the time, the "Open"Maxim was a one-time consumable.

    The "Open"represented opening the door to one's own potential.

    Therefore, it could be added to every attack, defense, or magic treasure, but each time it had to pay the price of life force.

    Therefore, once the "Opening"Maxim was fully described, although one would instantly gain great power, one's life would basically come to an end

    To be honest, this was the first time he had seen such a strange maxim. It was no wonder that the heaven-cleaving axe had no owner.

    After understanding the function of "Opening", Chen Chen wiped away the traces that he had been to the Moon. Then, he turned his gaze to the Blue Earth.

    After his last transformation, the technology on Earth could be said to be on a different level every day.

    Looking at all this, Chen Chen smiled and silently turned around to leave.

    ..

    At the same time, a great battle was taking place in the primordial void space outside the immortal realm.

    The Master of the immortal realm used the origin energy of the entire immortal realm, as well as the power of three or four proverbs, to suppress the two immortal emperors who were alone.

    Just as he was about to kill the two immortal emperors, a faint fluctuation came from afar.

    Sensing this fluctuation, the Master of the immortal realm raised his head. A bright light flashed in his eyes as he looked in the direction of the fluctuation and said softly, "The supreme innate primordial chaos treasure has appeared..."

    The two immortal emperors who were captured by him also subconsciously looked into the distance.

    At this moment, the Master of the immortal realm swallowed one of the immortal emperors and said to the other, "Submit to me or Die."

    When the surviving immortal emperor saw the tragic fate of his companion, how could he refute? He immediately agreed.

    The Master of the Immortal Realm released the immortal emperor and narrowed his eyes.

    It wasn't that he didn't want to control all the proverbs by himself, it was just that he couldn't do it.

    In the primordial void space, the experts who controlled the power of proverbs had a unified name, they were known as the Supremes.

    The Supremes were divided into the Supremes, the Second Supremes, the Third Supremes, and the Ninth Supremes according to the number of proverbs they controlled.

    If one wanted to become a more powerful Supremes, the most important thing was to master a type of lifeblood proverbs that was compatible with other proverbs.

    For example, he controlled the "Devil".

    The limit of the "Devil"proverbs was extremely high. Once one transformed into a devil, he could swallow everything. At most, he could be compatible with the power of seven proverbs and become a supreme being of the seven paths.

    Another example was the Supreme Immortal Emperor from the immortal world. His vital maxim was "Sense"and his comprehension ability was extremely powerful.

    Although he had only comprehended the second maxim, over time, the Supreme Immortal Emperor had the potential to become a supreme being of the three or even four paths.

    In fact, he had already become a seven-dao paragon a long time ago. However, due to the different combinations of the various maxims, the strength of the seven-dao paragons would also be different.

    Since the ancient times, he had tried many combinations. He had a rough idea of how to combine them to produce the strongest combat strength.

    This was also the reason why he let go of the immortal emperor and the immortal emperor.

    As for the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, the maxims carved on it were the source of all the maxims.

    If one could control the proverbs, they would be able to fuse with all the proverbs and become a supreme existence within the primordial chaos void space.

    "The fluctuations this time are so intense... I'm afraid it won't disappear again."

    The Master of the immortal realm softly mumbled a few words before abandoning all other thoughts. He brought the immortal emperor who had just submitted to him and flew towards the direction of the fluctuations.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At the same time, in an extremely secluded place in the Hong Meng Void Space, the Supreme Immortal Emperor emerged from a very ordinary flying boat with a weathered face.

    "I've finally appeared in the world. I didn't expect to return to the universe. You've really given me a lot of trouble."

    After he said this, a black shadow gradually appeared beside him and said coldly, "The Hong Meng Void space is so big that there are countless big worlds like the three realms and the universe. I'm afraid that some old fellows will come out this time."

    The supreme immortal emperor laughed self-deprecatingly and said, "Who would have thought that you and I would one day fall into a situation where we can't protect ourselves if we don't join forces?

    Supreme-being ah... this time, the supreme innate Hong Meng treasure has such strong undulations. I'm afraid many supreme-beings can't hold it in anymore."

    "They are all fellows who have hidden for who knows how many eras. With our strength, if we mix in, I'm afraid we will become cannon fodder."

    The Black Shadow said in a low voice.

    "We have already come this far. Is there still a way back? Go."

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor Sighed lightly and entered the flying ship. After that, the flying ship flew straight towards the direction of the universe.

    ..

    In the universe.

    In the Heavenly Shine Empire's Star Field, the ultimate fleet had returned for half a day.

    Because during this period of time, most of the immortal emperors and Underworld Emperors had left the universe, the Heavenly Shine Empire had reclaimed a large portion of the lost land. Only the two to three planets remained unreclaimed.

    Now that the ultimate fleet had returned, it was a great opportunity to reclaim the last few planets.

    On the ultimate fleet, Udie was very satisfied. A great change had happened in the immortal realm. This was great news for them.

    "Let's go to the refined God star first. This should be the final base camp for those meditators."

    Udie looked at the huge star map in front of him as he gave the order.

    Although the refined God star still had the underworld emperor guarding it, the ultimate fleet was not to be trifled with.

    Only one underworld emperor was enough to deal with the ultimate fleet.

    With his order, countless battleships began to turn at the same time. It did not take long for them to aim in the direction of the refined God Star.

    "Set off!"

    A command was given, and the fleet that covered the sky started to move together. They flew in the direction of the refined God Star in a vast and mighty manner. The imposing manner could be said to be able to kill Gods and Buddhas if they were in the way.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    The ultimate fleet was less than a quarter of an hour away from the refined God Star.

    Udius sat in the main cabin, imagining all kinds of scenes of the battle later and the countermeasures after the accident.

    But at that moment, a cyborg in soft metal armor walked in.

    "Sir Udius, there's a change in the dark star field 50 million light years away from here!"

    Outis frowned and asked, "What kind of change?"

    The Cyborg did not say anything and turned on a switch on his body. In the next second, a beam of light shot out from his eyes and projected a light shadow in the void.

    There were countless stars in the light shadow like an ocean. It was the dark star field.

    "There's no problem... ugh."

    Before Udie could finish his words, a huge hole suddenly appeared somewhere in the Sea of stars.

    Although the hole was not big, Udie knew that in reality, the hole covered at least a star system.

    How Big was the hole?

    Hundreds of millions of stars added together were only so big.

    This shocked him.

    However, in the next second, something even more terrifying happened. A huge shadow slowly floated out from the hole and squeezed out a moment later.

    As soon as the shadow appeared, the surrounding stars exploded one after another. From the image, the entire dark star system seemed to be affected by the shadow. Many star planets had their orbits shifted.

    "Zoom in! Let me see what that is!"

    Otis said in a deep voice.

    When the cyborg heard that, the light in his eyes changed, and not long after, the image of the shadow was magnified a hundred times.

    "This..."

    After seeing the specific form of the shadow, Otis only felt his scalp go numb.

    It was an unimaginably huge bug nest, and the black shadow on its surface was filled with all sorts of densely packed bugs.

    "Mother nest of the bug race..."

    Udie's voice trembled slightly.

    It wasn't that such things didn't exist in the universe, but the biggest one was only the size of a planet.

    It wasn't like this. It was the size of a Starfield. If a nest in the universe was placed in, it would probably only be a small bug.

    "There definitely isn't such a powerful bug race in the universe. This is an invasion from other worlds..."

    Udie muttered.

    The cyborg next to him added, "After a long period of evolution, every world will produce a dominant species. A bug nest with such strength is probably the dominant species of other worlds."

    Udie's throat rolled.

    Before the external enemies of the cultivation world could be chased out, another monster like this had appeared.

    The bug race's predatory nature was extremely strong. He could not imagine how powerful the monster that would eventually evolve would be if the bug race occupied an entire world.

    And now, such a monster had come to the universe.

    "It's too difficult... no matter what, let's destroy the God refinement star First!"

    UDEIS gritted his teeth and said.

    As soon as he finished speaking, another cyborg walked in.

    "Lord udeis, there's a change in the glorious immortal realm!"

    After saying that, the cyborg's eyes lit up and another light projection was projected into the void.

    In the image, a hole appeared at the edge of the brilliant star field, and the hole was about the size of a star field.

    Not long after, terrifying giants walked out in formation.

    "This is..."

    Otis's mouth was wide open.

    There were giants in the universe as well, but the largest one was only the size of a planet, slow in movement, and low in intelligence. It was not considered a powerful species.

    However, the Giants in the picture were hundreds of times bigger than stars, and the stars beside them were about the size of the eyes of giants.

    Were there still such creatures in the primal void space?

    However, before he could continue to be shocked, a hand suddenly reached out from the huge hole.

    This hand was more than ten times bigger than the previous giants, and the hole could only accommodate this hand.

    When the hand reached out, it tore the hole as if it was tearing paper, and the hole grew bigger and bigger.

    Then, with a wave of his hand, he swept away the hundreds of stars next to the hole like a mosquito.

    Otis narrowed his eyes, not daring to continue watching.

    He could not imagine how terrifying it would be when the figure behind the hole completely revealed itself.

    Even if he had not seen it yet, just thinking about it made his heart tremble.

    Just as the giant behind him was about to reveal himself, a communication device on his body suddenly rang.

    "Commander Outis, the Empire has ordered you to lead the fleet back to defend the glorious sky star area. As for the refined God Star, you don't have to worry about it anymore. Remember, return quickly!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    At the same time, in another place in the universe, Chen Chen suddenly stopped.

    He had originally planned to head to the refined God Star and study the two-word maxim he had just received.

    But for some reason, when he flew here, he felt that a pair of eyes were watching him.

    As an immortal emperor, he rarely had an illusion.

    The only explanation was that there was most likely something staring at him.

    Chen Chen first used his divine sense to scan his surroundings but didn't find anything strange. After thinking for a moment, he used the system to track down the surroundings.

    "System, is there any other life forms within a radius of ten million Li?"

    Very quickly, the system gave an answer.

    "There are special life forms within a hundred Li above the host."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen felt a chill in his heart.

    To an immortal emperor, a hundred miles was equivalent to being close to his face.

    What the hell was this thing, its concealment ability was actually so strong?

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked up. Other than the boundless universe, he didn't see anything else.

    But he knew that the life form was there, silently looking at him.

    "Who are you?"

    Chen Chen asked coldly.

    As the sound of his voice faded, the void trembled slightly. Then, an extremely weak voice sounded in Chen Chen's ear.

    "You can sense my existence?"

    This voice was filled with confusion, doubt, and a faint killing intent.

    Chen Chen immediately became vigilant. At the same time, he activated his celestial dipper extreme eye to look in the direction that the system indicated, but he still did not see anything.

    It wasn't until Chen Chen used the "Dharma"word proverbs to enhance his celestial dipper extreme eye that he vaguely saw a transparent light shadow.

    "This is..."

    Seeing that light shadow, Chen Chen felt a sense of deja vu.

    After a moment, he finally remembered where he had seen this thing before.

    "The so-called celestial race that is sealed by the god-sealing demon jar?"

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    However, the celestial race above him was on a completely different level from the ones in the godfiend jar.

    The strongest one in the godfiend jar was only at the immortal King Realm, while the one above him was at least at the immortal emperor realm.

    "The supreme innate primordial chaos treasure is with you, right?"

    That weak voice rang out again. Chen Chen silently retreated a distance and said, "I've never seen any supreme innate primordial chaos treasure before."

    "How many supremacies are you?"That voice asked again.

    Chen Chen frowned, he didn't know how to reply.

    "Forget it, it'll be too late by the time the others arrive. I'll test you out first."

    As the sound of his voice faded, the air rippled as Chen Chen Chen's immortal dipper sovereign eyes instantly lit up to the extreme. He watched as that illusory figure shot towards him like a beam of light!

    "Seal!"

    With a low shout, Chen Chen waved his hand and threw out a seal.

    Since the immortal emperor was able to seal these celestials back then, it meant that the 'seal'Word was useful to these celestials.

    "You have the cheek to use such a precept that you haven't completely grasped?"

    A cold laugh came from the air. After that, the shadow directly penetrated through the seal and arrived in front of Chen Chen.

    Before Chen Chen could take the next step, the shadow entered his body.

    In the next second, all kinds of strange illusions surged into his mind. Besides that, a large amount of spiritual power was also being drained rapidly.

    At this rate, in less than a minute, he would become a puppet without a soul.

    "Mung bean..."

    Chen Chen muttered. In an instant, a "Solution"word appeared in the void.

    In just a breath's time, all of Chen Chen's negative states disappeared.

    A soft "Eh"came from the Void.

    Chen Chen took this opportunity to retreat dozens of steps again.

    Looking at the shadow not far in front of him, he sighed in his heart.

    "This thing is very strange. I'm afraid a fierce battle is inevitable today..."

    Since they were going to fight, rather than being consumed bit by bit by the opponent, it was better to use all of their strength from the beginning!

    "Open!"

    With a low shout, the 'open'word proverbs appeared from within Chen Chen's body.

    At the same time, Chen Chen felt various powerful energies erupting from within his body.

    This 'open'word proverbs was half formed. In other words, with this 'open'word, Chen Chen lost half of his life.

    "Seal!"

    After being strengthened, Chen Chen once again used the proverbs 'seal'. In this state, the power of this seal was actually not the slightest bit inferior to that of a god-ascension immortal emperor!

    Facing this seal, the shadow finally chose to retreat, and not directly pass through like before.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen did not say a word. Instead, the mung bean opened its mouth, and the voyage battleship flew out from it.

    The voyage battleship was the size of a planet. Chen Chen pointed out with his finger, and the cultivation technique of the Heavenly Dao of Taiqing Xuan was pushed to the limit.

    In the blink of an eye, the voyage battleship directly collapsed, turning into tens of thousands of great dao treasures.

    These great dao treasures were quickly reinforced by the 'soldier'word proverbs and surrounded the phantom in the middle.

    In the next second, countless rays of light shot out from all kinds of dharma treasures and bombarded the Phantom.

    Tens of thousands of great dao treasures, the 'soldier'word proverbs and the 'open'dual reinforcement, some of the Dharma treasures were no weaker than the power of an ordinary immortal emperor when he used the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    And now, there were tens of thousands of such powerful treasures!

    How shocking was that?

    The spot where the shadow was at was almost instantly broken through the barrier, revealing the primordial chaos void space behind it.

    "Hide!"

    The voice of the shadow turned serious at this time.

    Following that, the power of a proverbs appeared in the void. Countless attacks crisscrossed in all directions, but they failed to hurt the shadow in the middle.

    When mung bean saw this, she shot out another 'unravel'proverbs, directly cancelling out the 'hidden'proverbs.

    After that, countless attacks landed on the illusory figure.

    However, the majority of the attacks were useless against the illusory figure. Only a small portion of the attacks caused the illusory figure to tremble slightly.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he was prepared to use other methods to attack. But at this moment, he suddenly felt a chill running down his spine.

    Under his reflexes, he directly turned around and blasted out a palm strike.

    This palm strike was augmented by the power of two proverbs. The might of this strike was extremely powerful, comparable to an immortal emperor using an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    This palm strike was quickly blocked.

    Chen Chen silently used the system to track him. Only now did he know that the opponent was an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    This treasure was called the "Hidden Blade". It was shapeless and formless, and was most suitable for assassination.

    As for why he could feel the chill, it was probably due to the "Soldier"maxim being able to sense almost all the magic treasures in the world.

    "Fall!"

    Seeing that the hidden blade was blocked, Chen Chen shouted softly. The "Soldier"Maxim directly controlled the hidden blade. In the next second, the hidden blade turned in a circle and shot towards the Phantom.

    One had to know that under normal circumstances, Chen Chen would find it very difficult to control the innate primordial chaos treasure.

    However, it was different now. Not only had he "Unlocked"half of his life, he had also received a huge upgrade. Furthermore, the hidden blade had escaped from its owner's attack, which gave him a chance.
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    "UH..."

    The shadow seemed to be very surprised and quickly retreated.

    But it had to be said that the speed of the hidden blade was extremely fast. In just a breath's time, it had hit the shadow.

    With a muffled groan, the shadow suffered a backlash and became much dimmer.

    Chen Chen did not care about the other party's situation. His hands kept drawing, and in the blink of an eye, dozens of seals covered the shadow from all directions.

    After the seals, countless Great Dao true treasures attacked.

    The Great Dao true treasures that were useless before had been converted by Chen Chen into treasures that could attack the Phantom through the Great Clarity Heavenly Dao technique. The attacks that were released were all immortal soul type attacks.

    After these two waves of attacks, even in Chen Chen's current state, he felt a wave of weakness.

    Looking at the Phantom, he was also at a loss when faced with so many attacks.

    Not long after, he was struck by one of the seals. Immediately, his aura was greatly reduced, and his speed was greatly reduced.

    Soon after, more and more seals struck his body, to the extent that with him as the center, the void within a radius of 10,000 Li came to a standstill.

    Boom Boom Boom!

    Hundreds of thousands of flowing lights exploded, directly covering the place where the illusory figure was at. Chen Chen quickly retreated.

    When everything was calm and peaceful, a huge hole that was millions of miles wide had appeared in the universe. The hole led straight to the primal void space.

    As for the shadow, it had completely disappeared without a trace.

    Chen Chen released his spiritual sense and searched carefully. Only then did he find the hidden blade at the edge of the corner.

    With a hook, the hidden blade fell into his hand. Feeling the state of the hidden blade, Chen Chen frowned.

    "Ownerless? That Thing is dead? Here? No Way..."

    Shaking his head, Chen Chen was skeptical, but he still put away the hidden blade.

    Then, his expression changed abruptly, and he almost could not catch his breath.

    He did not dare to wait any longer. He quickly urged the heavenly axiom of the supreme pure mystery to turn those Supreme Dao treasures into the battleship of the journey once again.

    Then, he boarded the battleship of the journey and flew toward the location of the refined God Star.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    Chen Chen returned to the refined God star in a sorry state. At this moment, he felt extremely weak.

    Needless to say, this must be the aftereffects of the "Open"maxim.

    "Brother, What's wrong with you?"

    Seeing that Chen Chen's condition wasn't right, the undying underworld emperor immediately rushed over.

    "I've comprehended a special maxim. Once I use it, I'll consume a large amount of life force. Brother, see if you can help me recover my blood."

    Chen Chen said in a low voice.

    To be honest, the reason why he dared to sacrifice half of his life force was because he thought that the eternal underworld emperor had grasped the "Life"Maxim and might be able to recover his blood.

    If not for that, he wouldn't have dared to be so willful.

    The eternal underworld emperor grabbed Chen Chen's wrist and carefully sensed it. Not long after, his face began to Twitch.

    "Brother... you are using the power of fate. What kind of Maxim is it that you need to use this kind of power?"

    "Open the maxim. How is it? Can It Be Saved?"

    Chen Chen did not hide anything and asked directly.

    Eternal underworld emperor patted Chen Chen's shoulder.

    "It can be saved. In the entire Hong Meng Void Space, other than that supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, only my life scepter can save you."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen heaved a sigh of relief.

    But at this moment, the eternal underworld emperor changed the topic.

    "I can save you, but the power of fate isn't that easy to repair. Even if you use the 'army'word to strengthen my staff of life, I'm afraid it will take a month."

    "That long?"

    Chen Chen was a little surprised.

    He had seen the power of the staff of life before. Even if an ordinary person died and turned into ashes, the staff of life would be able to rebuild your body in an instant and give you a new life.

    But now, the power to repair one's fate was still under the augmentation of the 'army'character. It would take a month.

    "This 'open'character can not be used casually."

    Chen Chen reminded himself in his heart.

    However, he had to admit that the power of this 'open'character was extremely shocking.

    Once he used it, all the proverbs would be augmented. It was equivalent to him becoming an immortal emperor who could control three to four different proverbs at the same time.

    As for the 'soldier'proverbs which were already completely under his control, he could even control the innate primordial chaos treasure and unleash a power far stronger than ordinary proverbs.

    This strength far surpassed ordinary immortal emperors.

    Adding on mung bean, he didn't know if he could compare to the master of the immortal realm.

    "Brother, what kind of enemy have you met that you actually injured yourself to this extent?"

    The undying underworld emperor asked as he activated the green light and infused it into Chen Chen's body.

    Chen Chen casually activated the scepter of life and said, "An invisible lifeform with the strength of at least an immortal emperor. I killed it."

    "Lifeforms from other worlds?"The undying underworld emperor asked in surprise.

    "They should be."

    Chen Chen replied.

    The undying underworld emperor frowned when he heard this, as though he thought of something.

    After a long while, he said softly, "This matter is not simple. Do you know that some time ago, the ultimate battle team of the Heavenly Glory Empire was preparing to attack my refined God Star.

    "I was originally prepared to leave this planet. Who would have thought that when I saw that they were about to reach the refined god Star, they would retreat in the end.

    "I think that perhaps the heavenly glory empire encountered a strong enemy. That's why the ultimate battle team was like this.

    "And now, brother, you have also encountered a strong enemy... I keep feeling that there is a connection."

    "Is there a connection?"

    Chen Chen revealed a thoughtful expression.

    After a long silence, he decided to use the system to see just how many immortal emperors there were in this universe.

    If something really happened, he would be mentally prepared.

    "System, in this universe, how many powerhouses have completely controlled proverbs?"

    The system was silent for a moment, as if it was tracking. After ten seconds, it finally gave an answer.

    Moreover, this answer shocked Chen Chen.

    "A total of seventy-eight."

    "Seventy-eight! Where did so many come from?"

    Chen Chen directly exclaimed.

    It should be known that even if immortal emperors and underworld emperors were gathered together, there were no more than thirty of them, not to mention that the vast majority of immortal emperors and underworld emperors were not in the universe at all.

    Chen Chen didn't dare to be negligent and started to track down the strongest person in the universe.

    "System, who is the strongest person in the universe right now?"

    "The tribe leader of the giant God tribe, who is 580 trillion light years away to the east of the host, is a seven-path supreme-being."

    Hearing this answer, Chen Chen's pupils constricted a little. Then, he continued to ask, "What about the second strongest person in the Universe?"

    "The insect empress, who is 430 trillion light years away to the southwest of the host, is a six-path supreme-being."

    "What about the third expert..."

    "The ruler of the radiant spirit race is 7,200 trillion light-years away to the north of the host. She is a five-path Paragon."

    ..

    Chen Chen continued to ask questions one by one.

    Finally, he found himself at the seventh expert's location.

    The system called him a paragon. There weren't many daos, but there were still two-path paragons and three-path paragons below him.

    "Where did so many experts come from?"

    Chen Chen was puzzled.

    A moment later, he suddenly thought of something. When the damn thing he killed just now saw him, it seemed to say, "The supreme innate primordial chaos treasure is with you, right?"

    ..
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    Chapter 878, Giant Spirit Sector Lord

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Could it be that they're all here to look for me?"

    After such a thought flashed through Chen Chen Chen's mind, he was shocked.

    If so many so-called supreme-beings were all here to look for him, he wouldn't be able to resist them.

    Also, he hadn't even counted where the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure was. Could it be that it was attracted by the primal chaos altar?

    That was possible.

    Thinking of this, the pressure in Chen Chen's heart grew greater and greater.

    The reason why he was ranked seventh was most likely because of the 'open'character.

    If he didn't have the 'open'character, he could risk his life. The character he had completely mastered was only a 'soldier'. How could it compare to those true two or three dao supreme-beings?

    After all, he only had a small life. He could only risk it once or twice at most.

    "Seventy-eight? Brother, what are you talking about?"

    The undying underworld emperor asked curiously.

    The corner of Chen Chen's eyes twitched. "Nothing. I suddenly thought of some bad things in the past."

    After saying that, his expression returned to calmness.

    He couldn't possibly say that there were many supreme-beings chasing after him.

    If he really said that, the undying underworld emperor would probably abandon him and run away.

    ..

    Time passed very quickly. In the blink of an eye, half a month had passed.

    After half a month of recovery, Chen Chen's vitality had mostly recovered.

    Eternal underworld emperor was quite loyal. After such a long time, he did not slack off at all. He wholeheartedly used the scepter of life to deal with Chen Chen.

    However, on this day, Chen Chen took the initiative to avoid the green light of the scepter of life.

    "Brother, we can't stay on this refined God star anymore."

    "Uh, what's Wrong?"Eternal underworld emperor was a little puzzled.

    "There are terrifying experts rushing here. They should be arriving soon."

    Chen Chen explained.

    His words were not alarmist.

    During this half a month, he used the system's real-time tracking function to track the six experts ranked ahead of him.

    Among them, he paid special attention to the strongest giant spirit clan leader.

    And based on the tracking during this period of time, he estimated that the giant spirit clan leader would arrive at the refined God star in another three days.

    He could not be stuck at that point to leave, so it was very necessary for him to escape as soon as possible.

    "Terrifying powerhouse? How Powerful?"

    The eternal underworld emperor was very shocked.

    Chen Chen's strength was already very powerful in his eyes. Even the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor or the underworld god was only so-so. To be able to make Chen Chen call him a terrifying powerhouse..

    Could it be the Master of the Immortal World?

    "Has the Master of the immortal world caught up?"

    "No, but he is probably on the same level as the Master of the immortal world."

    Chen Chen said frankly.

    Upon hearing this, the eternal underworld emperor began to pass down orders without saying a word.

    After fifteen minutes, all the cultivators on the refined God star boarded Chen Chen Chen's expedition warship.

    The good news was that those foreign powerhouses did not seem to know about wormholes. Chen Chen could use wormholes to buy as much time as possible.

    Before leaving, Chen Chen thought for a while and set up a few formations near the refined God Star. He also set up some surveillance devices of the technological civilization. Only then did he fly the voyage warship to a remote place.

    ..

    Three days later.

    Chen Chen chose a planet that was relatively far away from all the experts and settled down.

    Then, he connected to the surveillance devices.

    Soon, he saw the situation around the refined god Star through the imaging system of the voyage warship.

    "I... Am... rough..."

    Looking at the scene in the screen, Chen Chen subconsciously uttered these two words.

    In the screen, there was only one person.

    It was an unimaginably huge giant. This giant took one step and crossed the star field, stepping across the galaxy.

    Compared to this giant, the stars and planets around the refined god Star were like dust.

    Chen Chen had once obtained a giant corpse with the strength of an immortal emperor in the primal void space.

    The giant corpse was hundreds of thousands of miles tall, but compared to this terrifying existence who had crossed the galaxy with a single step, it could not even compare to a single strand of hair on his body.

    This made Chen Chen Wonder, how could there be such a huge and vast life form in this world?

    As if sensing that someone was spying on him, the giant suddenly turned his head and looked in the direction of the deity refining star.

    That pair of eyes flickered with orange light, much bigger than the stars beside it.

    Following that, Chen Chen saw a palm continuously magnifying in the image. Gradually, he could only see the lines of the huge palm.

    However, the lines were also incomparably huge. They were probably tens of millions of Li wide.

    Zooming in again, Chen Chen actually saw stars within the lines. On the stars, there were all sorts of lives. They were doing their own things as if nothing had happened.

    Bang!

    The screen flickered crazily before finally turning into a blur.

    Needless to say, including the refined God Star, they had all been smashed into dust by this slap.

    Although he could no longer see anything clearly in front of him, Chen Chen was still in shock.

    In his previous life, he had fantasized about whether the universe was actually just a living creature.

    The planet they lived on was just a bunch of bacteria in the body of that huge creature.

    Now, that terrifying existence in the projection had turned his fantasy into reality.

    It was really the incarnation of an incomparably huge world. Moreover, this world was not like the mustard seed and Sumeru rice in the space inside Mung Bean's body. Instead, it was a truly walking, incomparably huge world.

    "Seven supreme-beings... so terrifying!"

    Chen Chen sighed in his heart. Then, with a thought, he activated a formation that was far away from the refined God Star.

    Soon, the giant's image appeared in front of him again.

    This time, the giant's back was facing him. He followed the giant's gaze and looked into the distance. Chen Chen saw a rolling black river. This Black River covered half of the star area and was surging toward the refined god Star.

    The Black River didn't stop until it was in front of the giant.

    "Who are you?"

    A cold voice came from the Black River.

    The giant lowered his head and looked at the Black River. His voice was so loud that the stars around him exploded.

    "I am the Realm Lord of giant spirit world. You are also here for the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, right?"

    The Black River was also a ruthless character. When he heard the giant's words, he didn't have any intention to communicate with him anymore. Instead, he pounced towards the giant.

    Rumble!

    For a moment, huge waves shook the heavens and the starry river trembled!

    "This should be the fourth-ranked supreme-being of the Nether River Realm, right?"

    Upon seeing this scene, Chen Chen pondered for a moment, then quickly deduced the identity of the Black River.

    To be honest, this was the first time he had seen a river become a living being.

    This supreme-being of the Nether River realm was indeed vicious, but in the end, he was only a five-daos supreme-being. There was no way he could defeat the giant.

    In truth, just as he chenchen had thought, the giant spirit world's realmlord sneered as he watched the river pounce towards him. He then sent a vicious punch downwards!

    What sort of power was this punch? It was so powerful that the stars in the surroundings began to flutter in the wind!

    Rumble!

    Countless unknown proverbs appeared at the same time, causing the countless stars to dim and lose their light!

    In the next second, that punch landed on the Black River.

    The Black River was like a small pond that suddenly exploded with a huge bomb, causing huge waves that far exceeded the size of the river!

    Before Chen Chen Chen could continue watching, the giant spirit world sector lord suddenly turned around, his orange eyes shooting out two rays of light.

    "Don't spy on me anymore!"

    The moment these words were spoken, the air shook the entire world, and the arrays that Chen Chen had set up vanished in an instant.
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    Chapter 879, targets

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "I can't afford to offend them..."

    Chen Chen muttered softly.

    However, he was also certain of another matter. These so-called supreme-beings were not on the same path. They did not even understand each other's strength.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen gently tapped his finger and drew a map in the void. The map marked the positions of all the powerful supreme-beings.

    If the targets of these paragons were all him, then as long as he moved his position, he could control some of the Paragons'encounters.

    If they fought each other and consumed some of their internal energy, that would be the best.

    "System, how many experts in the universe have mastered the Maxim?"

    "One hundred and twenty-eight."

    Hearing this number, Chen Chen took a deep breath.

    Compared to half a month ago, there was actually a lot more. It was very obvious that as time passed, this number would increase.

    With so many experts who had mastered the maxim, it was not difficult to find nine innate primordial chaos treasures as sacrifices.

    But if they really sacrificed nine innate primordial chaos treasures, then what would the primordial chaos altar look like?

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen took out the innate primordial chaos treasure, the hidden blade.

    "Sacrifice."

    Along with a whisper, the Primordial Chaos Altar appeared again in his mind and absorbed the Hidden Blade.

    Not long after, the hidden blade disappeared completely and a 'hidden'word appeared. Other than that, the path leading to the altar became much clearer.

    "There are still five pieces left. The god-sealing demon pot will be sacrificed sooner or later. In other words, there are still four pieces left."

    Chen Chen calculated in his heart.

    The remaining four pieces would definitely have to be snatched.

    Although he hadn't fully recovered yet, he couldn't afford to delay any longer.

    This was because he didn't know how many supreme-beings would come to the universe in the future, and whether there would be a day when he would have nowhere to hide.

    With this thought, Chen Chen began to track down those supreme-beings who had only mastered one word of wisdom.

    Everyone understood the principle of picking the weak and pinching the weak.

    After a moment, he locked onto more than a dozen targets.

    These more than a dozen targets were far away from those supreme-beings. If he went to kill them, he would still have time to escape. He could even control a few supreme-beings to meet up.

    ..

    "Old Brother Eternal, do you know how many experts there are in this universe?"

    Seeing that eternal underworld emperor was still healing him from afar, Chen Chen moved closer and asked softly.

    No matter what, he had to trick this wet nurse to stay by his side.

    He had a wet nurse and mung beans. Even if he met a supreme expert that was stronger than him, he would be able to deal with them.

    "Eh, how many?"Undying underworld emperor was stunned. He didn't know why Chen Chen asked this question.

    "Over 300."Chen Chen calmly said a rather exaggerated number.

    Undying underworld emperor was truly shocked when he heard this.

    "This... isn't it impossible? There are so many proverbs in the primal chaos void space? How can there be so many paragons?"

    Undying underworld emperor regained his senses and asked doubtfully.

    Chen Chen didn't explain. With a wave of his hand, the scene of the battle between the Giant Spirit World Lord and the Nether River World Paragon appeared in the void space.

    Looking at the Giant Spirit World Lord, undying underworld emperor's expression changed.

    Such a terrifying existence far surpassed the underworld god in his heart.

    At this moment, Chen Chen spoke again, "This giant is the giant spirit world lord. He alone has grasped seven proverbs."

    Eternal underworld emperor's pupils shrunk.

    The power of seven proverbs, he didn't even dare to think about it.

    "According to my senses, that supreme innate primordial chaos treasure should have been born, and it should be in this universe.

    This time, it's not a flash of light, but a true birth. Old Brother Eternal, do you understand what I mean?"

    "I understand... these experts are all from another world, they came here to fight for the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure. If it wasn't for the elites of each world, how could they have mastered so many proverbs?"

    Eternal underworld emperor muttered to himself, his eyes faintly showing the emotions of a lofty mountain.

    It was obvious that he had realized his own insignificance, and realized what it meant to say that there was a sky beyond the heavens.

    Chen Chen seized the opportunity to strike while the iron was hot, "With so many supreme experts gathered, you and I can only join a team to survive.".

    "Brother Eternal, do you believe me?"? "I can use the 'Army'proverbs to sense the existence of most of the innate primordial chaos treasures.

    "I can also use it to deduce where the true experts are. In the future, if you follow me and work together with me, we will definitely be safe."

    Hearing that he would follow me, eternal underworld emperor's eyes flashed with a hint of wariness as he started to size up Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen's face was sincere and his eyes were sincere.

    The two of them looked at each other for a long time before eternal underworld emperor suddenly said, "Brother, you might not know this, but I have an undying body. Even the refined God underworld emperor can't refine me to death. Thus, I don't have any thoughts of surviving."

    Chen Chen's expression froze when he heard this. A moment later, his expression became extremely grave.

    "Brother, this kind of mentality isn't good. Do you know why that supreme-being that I met and killed died?

    Because he felt that he had grasped the "Yin"word, and no one would be able to discover him.

    Who would have thought that there would be a weirdo like me in this world? In the end, he could only die.

    "Now, there are so many supreme beings in the universe and they have mastered so many proverbs. If brother carries such a mentality, there will be a great disaster sooner or later!"

    When eternal underworld emperor heard this, he suddenly burst into laughter, he pointed at Chen Chen and scolded, "Brat, don't you just want me to follow you and heal your wounds? Why Don't you just say it? Why do you have to beat around the Bush and curse me?"

    Chen Chen smiled awkwardly.

    The eternal underworld emperor's expression suddenly turned serious again, "Brother, I know that you must have some secret that no one knows about. Let me ask you, do you also want to fight for that supreme innate primordial chaos treasure?"

    "Yes."Chen Chen admitted without hesitation.

    "Then I will help you. Not to mention that I already owe you a favor. Just from your mysteriousness alone, I want to help you and see how far you will go in the future."The eternal underworld emperor said softly.

    Once these words were said, both of them fell silent.

    After a full half a minute, Chen Chen and eternal underworld emperor looked at each other and smiled, revealing an old and crafty expression.

    But the good times didn't last long. Before Chen Chen could say who he was going to deal with, he faintly sensed that one of the targets had mistakenly entered the wormhole and arrived at a place that he was very familiar with.

    "A supreme being under the command of the bug race Empress has entered the Milky Way..."

    After sensing it, Chen Chen immediately stood up.

    Although the one who entered the Milky Way wasn't the bug race empress, it was still a supreme being after all.

    He was very clear about the strength of a supreme being. If it was really tormented, not to mention earth, even the Solar System wouldn't be able to withstand it.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen said somewhat anxiously,

    "Old brother, how about following me to destroy a supreme-being?"

    The eternal underworld emperor stood up as well, somewhat surprised.

    "So urgent, your injuries have not completely recovered..."

    "No matter, a supreme-being who only controls the power of a maxim, we can easily deal with him."

    After saying this, Chen Chen directly summoned the expedition warship and boarded it.
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    Chapter 880, insect power

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    The voyage battleship was extremely fast. After a few wormhole warps, it arrived at the Milky Way galaxy.

    After entering the Milky Way galaxy, Chen Chen quickly locked onto his target.

    It was a huge bug nest. In terms of size, it might be the size of the Solar System. Although it was not as big as the bug empress, it was still quite scary.

    The bug nest quietly hovered in a corner of the Milky Way galaxy. A large number of planet-sized bugs spread out like a swarm of locusts.

    Any nearby planet that encountered a bug would be eaten up in an instant.

    And these bugs that could destroy planets at will, Chen Chen took a rough look. There were close to a hundred million of them!

    Previously, he had thought that the solar system could not withstand the torment. Now, it seemed that the Milky Way could not even withstand the torment, let alone the Solar System.

    What was even more terrifying was that the planet-sized bugs were still ovulating their eggs as they flew. Those bug eggs that were the size of a human could grow to the size of a mountain in just a few breaths'time.

    And from the size of a mountain to the size of tens of thousands of miles, it took less than five minutes.

    After that, these huge monsters continued to ovulate their eggs. The cycle repeated over and over again, causing Chen Chen's scalp to go numb.

    It was no wonder that these creatures could occupy an entire world. The reproduction rate was really too terrifying.

    "This is the supreme being that we are going to deal with?"

    The eternal underworld emperor naturally noticed the insect nest. The corners of his eyes could not help but Twitch.

    "Mm."

    Chen Chen nodded with a solemn expression.

    The next second, he suddenly thought of something. He turned to eternal underworld emperor and said, "Brother, you hold him back first. I'll be back soon."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen also released the mung bean to eliminate eternal underworld emperor's worries.

    Eternal underworld emperor originally wanted to say something, but when he saw the mung bean, he swallowed his words.

    No matter how powerful the insect nest was, it had only grasped a kind of maxim.

    He and mung bean might not be able to kill the other party with 100% certainty, but they would definitely be able to delay him.

    As for the other insects, he did not put them in his eyes.

    "You go. Leave this thing to us."Eternal underworld emperor waved his hand and said.

    Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony. He turned around and flew towards the direction of the Solar System.

    The place he was going to was naturally earth. With the breeding speed of the worm nest and the flying speed of those worms, there might already be worms near Earth.

    Therefore, he did not dare to delay.

    As for leaving this matter to others to handle, he did not dare to do so. The others were not born on Earth. If they did not take it lightly, earth would probably be lost.

    ..

    At the same time, countless alarms sounded on earth.

    All kinds of radars simultaneously detected a giant creature flying towards Earth at high speed.

    However, because this matter happened too suddenly, every country on Earth wasn't prepared at all.

    By the time the group of higher-ups began to communicate countermeasures, the giant creature had already passed through the atmosphere and was heading towards a continent.

    ..

    In the Northern Hemisphere, in an international metropolis with a dense flow of people, it was currently morning. Everyone had just arrived at their jobs.

    In the city, there were tall buildings and all kinds of cars were coming and going.

    At this moment, everyone received a message at the same time.

    In the city, the busy crowd looked at their phones at the same time.

    There was only one warning on the phone.

    "An extraterrestrial creature has descended! Run for your lives!"

    Most people thought that this was a joke and did not take it seriously. They put down their phones and continued to work.

    However, less than ten seconds later, the sky turned dark.

    Many people walked to the window curiously and looked at the sky.

    They saw a huge black monster that was a thousand meters tall slowly descending and covering the sky.

    Seeing this scene, the entire city panicked. In less than half a minute, the city was in chaos.

    Countless private cars rushed out of the garage and drove crazily on the street. The traffic lights were useless.

    Everyone only had one thought in their mind, and that was to leave this damned place.

    However, because too many cars were on the road at the same time, soon all the roads were blocked. Some big cars completely ignored the lives of others and rampaged on the road.

    Many people immediately gave up on the vehicles when they saw this and ran wildly on the road.

    For a moment, screams and the sound of various things breaking filled the entire city.

    Of course, there were also some who took out their phones and fiercely slapped at the huge monster in the air.

    ..

    Aitos looked at the countless creatures scurrying around like ants below, and his heart did not have the slightest fluctuation.

    He was the descendant of ten generations of Zerg supremacies. He was born five minutes ago. There was only one command in his mind: destroy everything he encountered, and slaughter all creatures he could see.

    Rumble!

    With a violent rumble, Atlas stood on the ground.

    His entire body was covered in shiny black armor. He had two horns on his head, making him look like a giant cockroach. The surrounding tall buildings could only reach his waist.

    Looking at the surrounding buildings that were an eyesore, Atlas waved its giant pincers casually. A four to five-hundred-story tall building collapsed like a toppling mountain.

    In an instant, countless lives that were like ants were buried in the ruins.

    In its eyes, there was no nobility or inferiority. There was only destruction.

    Not far away, on the wide street, there were many beautiful cars speeding through the streets, trying to escape. The roar of their engines could be heard for miles.

    Atos noticed those small but fast things, so he casually stretched out a leg and stepped on them.

    Boom!

    An earth-shattering explosion!

    The ground within a radius of several miles directly collapsed, and some cars were immediately trampled into pieces.

    There were also some cars that were astonishingly fast, and they actually managed to dodge this step.

    However, along with this step, there was an incomparably terrifying shock wave. In the next second, the shock wave swept through the surroundings, whether it was the moving or motionless cars, or the survivors.., all of them were sent flying like cannonballs. In the blink of an eye, they crashed into all sorts of obstacles and turned into a pile of debris.

    As for those tall buildings, they were also slowly collapsing under the impact of the kick.

    Aitos reaped lives mercilessly. The center of a city was turned into ruins within a minute under its casual manipulation.

    Just as it was about to continue expanding the area of destruction, dozens of streams of light shot towards it from the distant sky.

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    By the time it reacted, dozens of missiles had already exploded on its body!

    For a moment, flames soared into the sky and Mushroom Clouds Rose. At this moment, the temperature around Atlas had reached a million degrees Celsius!

    Hiss!

    A hiss shook the sky and earth, and the terrifying sound waves instantly turned the tall buildings within a radius of tens of miles into lime powder, leaving only steel bars standing in the dusty city, there were also many corpses that had lost their lives and turned into bloody mist within the sound waves.

    And within the mushroom cloud, the Black Armor on Atas'body only turned a little red.

    These attacks were unable to hurt it, but they made it completely furious!

    With another hiss, Aitos jumped tens of thousands of meters high! Then, he fell from the sky at high speed, and finally hit the ground like a cannonball!

    Boom!

    The entire city seemed to have experienced a magnitude 12 earthquake. All the buildings were shaken up into the air, and the ground was shaken up like broken glass, with cracks everywhere.

    Soon after, the Earth's crust began to collapse, and magma and underground water gushed out. In less than half a minute, the entire city's altitude had dropped by 100 meters, and the city had become a paste.
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    Chapter 881,20 minutes

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Use nuclear weapons!"

    In a certain secret military base, an old man with a head full of gray hair roared.

    Everyone in the military base could clearly see the tragic state of the city through the satellite images. Now that it had become like that, they naturally had no other concerns.

    "But to use nuclear weapons... do you want to contact..."

    Someone beside him retorted softly.

    "Immediately, launch now!"

    The gray-haired old man roared sternly. As he spoke, he had already pasted himself in front of the screen.

    On the screen, the huge monster was rapidly growing. Just a moment ago, it was only 1,000 meters wide, but now it had already reached 2,000 meters.

    One had to know that only a few minutes had passed.

    What was even more terrifying was that it was still reproducing at an extremely shocking speed. Dozens of truck-sized bugs had already appeared in the ruins.

    Seeing this scene, his pupils continuously contracted, and all the hair on his body stood up.

    Then, he did not care about what others thought, and directly rushed to the launch pad and pressed the launch button.

    In an instant, a huge nuclear bomb soared into the sky and shot into the distance.

    However, the nuclear weapon military base was not as dense as the other bases. The nuclear bomb flew for a full five minutes before it reached the vicinity of the monster.

    At this time, the huge bug had grown to a height of three thousand meters, and its body was as huge as a mountain!

    Seeing the nuclear bomb approaching, the huge bug suddenly let out a shrill cry. The sound waves with extremely strong penetrative power instantly spread out in all directions. Wherever it passed by, everything turned into dust.

    Even the shell of the nuclear bomb instantly distorted.

    Boom!

    A huge mushroom cloud rose up. The nuclear bomb exploded thousands of meters away from the huge bug. The terrifying impact forced the huge bug back a few steps, and then it fell to the ground.

    What followed was a terrifying high temperature and deadly radiation.

    However, these did not seem to have much effect on the giant worm. Instead, the small worms melted under the high temperature.

    "Hiss!"

    The giant worm stood up and let out a hiss again, and then ran toward another city.

    ..

    This scene was clearly seen by the leaders of all the countries around the world.

    In less than a minute, the leaders of every country held a video conference.

    "What should we do? It's time for you big countries to step forward!"A leader of a small country said in panic.

    "According to the computer modeling, this monster can grow to the extent that it can destroy the Earth in an hour."

    "What? An Hour? Our country's plane can't even fly there in an hour!"

    "In fact, we only have 20 minutes, because in 20 minutes, it will grow to a stage where it will be completely fearless of nuclear weapons."

    Once these words were said, all the leaders fell silent.

    But only after a few seconds.., someone said, "Don't think about it. Now, immediately, with the monster as the center, within a radius of 500,000 kilometers, all the nuclear weapons in the nuclear weapons base will be fired at the monster at the same time. If it doesn't succeed, then we will die."

    "But if we do that... half of the continent will be destroyed... hundreds of millions of people will die..."

    "Shut up! I've given the Order!"

    "As for the residents living on that land, inform them through various media. Let them... return to their families in the last 10 to 20 minutes of their lives..."

    At this point, the voice choked up, and the video conference started to Be Filled with sobs.

    However, the order was still passed down. At this moment, the entire world and country had reached a consensus.

    They would do anything to destroy that monster, and it had been less than twenty minutes since that monster had appeared.

    ..

    A moment later, a video suddenly appeared on a huge billboard of a landmark building in northern China.

    It was a video of a solemn-looking old man in a military uniform bowing.

    "I'm sure everyone knows about the appearance of the monster through the news. Since time is of the essence, I'll be brief.

    "You have less than 20 minutes left to live. In order to ensure that the Earth will not be destroyed, the higher-ups have decided to use a nuclear bomb.

    That monster will grow to the point where a nuke can't destroy it in 20 minutes, so this is the only way, and when it does, you will all be affected, without exception.

    This is not a joke, I'm sorry.

    Also, don't panic, don't riot, don't waste your last 20 minutes on unnecessary things.

    If the planet survives this, history will remember you."

    Other than the huge screen, all other channels were also broadcasting this video.

    Over half the continent, hundreds of cities quickly learned of this news.

    Soon, hundreds of cities fell into panic.

    However, the panic did not last long, because all the screens had turned into a monster that was rapidly growing.

    Looking at the ferocious image and listening to the sharp hissing sound, most people quickly accepted the reality.

    Some ordinary people who were close to their homes put down their work and quickly rushed home.

    As for those who were far away and could not make it back in time, they took out their phones and computers and connected to the videos with their families.

    ..

    In a corner of the city, a homeless man in dirty clothes raised his head and looked at the huge monster on the screen of the skyscraper in the distance. He sighed softly and then sat quietly by the roadside, he picked up the stray dog that had been accompanying him.

    People were coming and going, but the traffic police still had not left their posts. They were still directing the cars that were rushing back and forth to go home.

    Looking at the cars and pedestrians, the homeless man's eyes were filled with confusion.

    He had long lost something like home. What should he do in the last twenty minutes of his life?

    WUUUUU..

    At this moment, the stray dog in his arms stuck out its tongue and gently licked his face.

    The homeless man lowered his head and looked at the big black dog that was as thin as him. It was dirty all over and had a kind look in its eyes. He was slightly startled. Then, he suddenly laughed and hugged the big black dog even tighter.

    At this moment, an anxious voice came from behind.

    "If you really have nothing better to do, come in and have a full meal! Eat whatever you want, damn it! I'm in a hurry to go home!"

    ..

    On the other side, in a top villa in the city, an old man was lying quietly on a recliner, looking at the blue sky.

    A middle-aged man in a suit beside him looked at such a leisurely old man and said impatiently, "Chairman, the helicopter has been prepared for you! You should quickly board the plane!"

    "Sigh, Xiao Li, what's the use? There's no time."

    The old man shook his chair and glanced at the phone next to him.

    The middle-aged man stomped his feet when he saw this and turned around to rush to the tarmac not far away.

    Just as he was about to leave, the phone next to the old man rang.

    Seeing the familiar number, the old man smiled and pressed the answer button.

    "Dad, I heard that something happened to you! Take advantage of these last few minutes to quickly explain your will?"

    Hearing this, the old man's smile suddenly froze, and the reclining chair also stopped shaking.

    The person on the phone was still talking to himself.

    "Dad, please say something. I have contributed a lot to this company. It should be okay to give me 50% of the shares, right?"

    Sigh..

    With a long sigh, the old man hung up the phone. His eyes were a little lost. The huge villa was like a huge cage at this moment, making it hard for him to breathe.

    After a few seconds, the phone rang again. The old man looked at it and saw that it was a video invitation.

    After choosing to accept it, a man and a woman, two half-grown dolls, were crying loudly in the video. They were his grandson and granddaughter who were traveling abroad.

    Meanwhile, his daughter was crying secretly behind the two dolls.

    "Grandpa, don't Die!"

    Although the child's words were direct, the old man's face revealed a kind smile.

    "It's okay. Grandpa is old, and this life is worth it. You have to live well in the future and listen to your mother."

    "No! Don't!"

    The grandson cried until his face was covered in tears. He was still holding a toy with a shapeshifting device in his hand. No matter how he shook it, the shapeshifting device did not have any reaction.

    Seeing this scene, the corners of the old man's eyes were slightly moist.

    In this huge villa, he had thought that he had everything. But now, he knew what it meant to truly have everything.

    Fortunately, although he was a little embarrassed just now, he did not leave with nothing.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    In the blink of an eye, 15 minutes had passed.

    The hundreds of cities on the continent had gradually returned to silence. Only a few poor people who had nowhere to go were still walking aimlessly on the streets.

    At this time, the image on the huge screen of the building suddenly changed, turning into the image of countless nuclear bombs being launched.

    Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

    One nuclear bomb after another, representing the top destructive power of mankind, shot into the sky and shot towards the same place.

    Seeing this scene, the lovers who were hugging each other tightened their embrace.

    The people who were communicating with their families in foreign countries hung up the video call. Their expressions of being afraid of death were too ugly, leaving a psychological scar on their families.

    There were also some who had big hearts. They were still playing games in the Internet cafe and typing frantically on their keyboards.

    "F * ck, I still have five minutes, hurry up and join a group!"

    "Brother, where are you from? Hurry up and accompany your family, there's no need to continue playing games at this time,"a teammate and an enemy advised at the same time.

    "I'm an orphan, and I have a hammer family. Don't worry, my background is a perfect template for a main character. I'll definitely transmigrate later, and my future will be boundless. I'll dominate the world. You guys should consider yourselves. Join a group, hurry up and join a group..."

    ..

    Of course, more people focused their gazes on the nuclear bombs that were launched. They wanted to see if their sacrifice was worth it.

    Five minutes was extremely short, but at this moment, it had become unusually long.

    Hundreds of cities and hundreds of millions of people held their breaths, looking forward to the earth-shattering scene.

    ..

    At this moment, the giant insect, Artemis, also faintly sensed a threat. It stopped flying and landed beside a mountain peak.

    This mountain peak was more than a thousand meters above sea level, but it was not as high as its knees.

    After stopping, Aitos kept looking around, trying to find where the dangerous thing was, but no matter how it looked, it could not find anything unusual.

    The giant insects that it gave birth to also became restless at this moment. They began to dig crazily, trying to burrow into the ground.

    Hiss!

    Under this kind of oppression, Aitos could not help but raise its head and cry.

    The moment he raised his head, he saw a stream of light shooting towards him from the corner of his eye.

    That stream of light was very familiar to him. Twenty minutes ago, he had almost injured him, but it had been destroyed by him.

    At that time, he could destroy it, but now, it was needless to say.

    Just as he was about to use the same trick again to destroy that stream of light... A large number of trailing clouds suddenly appeared in the distant clouds.

    Atos'huge pupils began to shrink rapidly. The number of trailing clouds was terrifying. There were more than a thousand of them!

    Seeing this scene, its eyes began to reveal an instinctive panic.

    Hiss!

    A hiss was heard. The two nuclear bombs closest to it directly exploded!

    The powerful shock wave caused it to stagger and at the same time, interrupted its hiss.

    Then, thousands of nuclear bombs fell around it like rain!

    Boom! Boom!

    Earth-shattering explosions rang out one after another! The mountain that was 1,000 meters tall directly disintegrated and disappeared!

    Countless mushroom clouds rose around Atos, and not long after, they formed a terrifying shockwave that spread rapidly in all directions. Wherever it passed, mountains collapsed and the earth cracked, and everything was destroyed! Even the soil was blasted into an atomic state!

    At first, people could still see some scenes, but in the end, they could only see a dazzling white light, as if a Sun had fallen there.

    The people from the hundreds of cities looked at the white light on the screen, feeling the strong wind that suddenly started blowing around them and the strange phenomenon in the sky. They knew that their time had come.

    The people who were originally quite calm could not bear the fear of death. They began to hug their closest friends and cry loudly. At the same time, they said some parting words.

    They waited for death for more than two minutes. However, the destructive shock wave that they had imagined did not arrive. Even the wind around them had stopped.

    They looked at the sky in the distance. At some point in time, all the strange phenomena turned into a big sun and rose into the sky.

    "This... This Is..."

    Everyone looked at the Big Sun, their eyes filled with astonishment. Even the leaders of the various countries who were paying attention to this matter were the same.

    It was not until they magnified the scene on the screen a hundred times that they noticed..

    Under the Big Sun, there seemed to be a figure!

    That person held up the sky with one hand. The terrifying shockwave formed by the explosion of thousands of nuclear bombs actually could not break that hand. It was as if that hand was a natural moat!

    Above the natural moat was endless destruction. Below the natural moat was a peaceful human world!

    One hand isolated the heaven and earth!

    Even that huge monster sat on the ground and looked at the person above with a dumbfounded expression.

    "... is this a human?"

    "F * ck! This is God!"

    "God!"

    ..

    "The power of a nuclear bomb is only SO-SO."

    Chen Chen looked at the dazzling light above and said with a faint smile.

    In his palm, the thousands of nuclear bombs that had already exploded were forcibly compressed back by him.

    To mortals, these thousands of nuclear bombs might be a destructive disaster.

    But to him, it was just like a child blowing bubble water.

    What kind of storm could the bubble water cause when it fell into his palm?

    Not to mention causing harm, even if it exploded, it would not be able to explode. The only thing it could do was to aggrievedly charge around in his palm.

    "Withdraw!"

    With a low voice, Chen Chen slightly increased his strength. The thousands of nuclear bombs that exploded were compressed into the size of a football and landed in his palm. It could not be any more obedient.

    Then, he looked at the frightened big bug below.

    The Big Bug, Atas, also noticed Chen Chen's gaze. The desire to destroy in his mind prompted him to let out a sharp cry. Then, without hesitation, he waved the huge black-armored pincers and slashed at the tiny creature above.

    Chen Chen glanced at his mouth. A stream of force shot out from his fingertip and shattered the giant black-armored pincers into ashes.

    Atos suddenly suffered a serious injury. He immediately opened his mouth wide and let out a miserable cry toward the sky.

    However, in the next second, he could no longer cry out because the figure above him had already arrived in front of him and stuffed the compressed sphere into his mouth.

    "UH..."

    A strange sound came from its mouth. Atos felt his body burning as if it was about to explode.

    Then, it really exploded. Raging Flames rushed out of its body. In just a few breaths'time, it turned into a pile of burnt rotten meat and scattered on the plains that had been ravaged by the shockwave.

    "Disperse!"

    Looking at the pile of rotten meat below, Chen Chen said in a low voice.

    As his voice fell, a gentle breeze blew on the ground. Wherever the gentle breeze passed by, whether it was rotten meat or small insects that had not died, they were all reduced to ashes.

    At the same time, the mountain that had just been flattened suddenly rose up from the ground. Large trees sprouted like bamboo shoots after a rain.

    After half a minute, everything within a radius of thousands of miles returned to its original appearance, as if nothing had happened.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    The satellite cameras monitored this scene and projected it to all parts of the world.

    Those who had fallen into despair looked at the figure floating in the air on the screen. They were stunned and could not believe it.

    The leaders of the various countries were the first to react. They quickly ordered, "Zoom in! Quickly zoom in!"

    Soon, the figures on the screens began to zoom in. A moment later, a figure dressed in white appeared in front of everyone's eyes.

    "An immortal... a legendary immortal!"

    "An immortal really exists!"

    Many people shouted loudly, and they were so moved that tears filled their eyes.

    At this moment, a voice suddenly sounded in the sky.

    "The entire universe might not be peaceful these days. You guys take care of yourselves."

    As the voice fell, the white-clothed figure on the screen suddenly turned his body slightly and looked back. At the same time, his handsome side profile was revealed.

    "Ha!"

    A light laugh resounded between heaven and earth. When he looked at the screen again, the white-clothed person had already disappeared without a trace.

    ..

    After getting rid of the satellite's surveillance, Chen Chen found two reliable immortals from the small world and left them on Earth.

    Earth was still remote, after all, and there were no overly powerful giant insects that had descended.

    Although that giant insect looked scary, in terms of strength, it was actually far from the mortal immortals.

    Therefore, leaving two immortals here was enough to protect Earth's safety.

    After arranging everything, Chen Chen first used the system to track them. After confirming that there was no threat in the vicinity of the Solar System, he teleported in the direction of the supreme bug race.

    ..

    A few breaths later.

    Chen Chen had already arrived behind the eternal underworld emperor and mung bean. It had only been an hour since he left.

    At this moment, the eternal underworld emperor was fighting with the huge supreme bug race.

    However, it had to be said that the eternal underworld emperor's attack power was indeed limited. Up until now, he hadn't been able to injure the insect supreme-being in the slightest.

    As for mung bean, she was just a bystander and didn't make much of a difference.

    Upon sensing Chen Chen's return, the eternal underworld emperor couldn't pull his face down. He used four offensive proverbs that he couldn't completely control in a row and blasted them towards the insect supreme-being.

    Chen Chen wasn't in a hurry to attack. He wanted to see what the insect race was good at.

    After the four proverbs flew out, the supreme-being that was like a black hole didn't move at all.

    On the other hand, the hundreds of millions of little insects began to boil as they charged towards the four attacks one after another.

    At the same time, the supreme-being that was hiding behind the countless insects suddenly had a proverbs in his eyes.

    As soon as this maxim appeared, a huge net suddenly appeared between the hundreds of millions of little insects.

    In the next second, four attacks collided with the insect net.

    Hiss! Hiss! Hiss!

    All kinds of strange insect cries rose and fell, and the four attacks spread to the hundreds of millions of insects through the insect net.

    Eternal underworld emperor's attacks were not the complete power of the maxim. Now that the hundreds of millions of insects had shared the damage, the power was really limited.

    Not long after, the four attacks were destroyed in the insect net.

    And in this short period of time, that supreme-being of the insect race had removed a large number of insect eggs.

    Seeing this scene, eternal underworld emperor retreated behind Chen Chen Chen. His expression was unsightly as he said, "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen Chen, I don't like to kill. I'll leave this thing to you."

    Chen Chen smiled and didn't say anything to embarrass eternal underworld emperor. Instead, he directly flew towards that supreme-being of the insect race.

    The bugs along the way were about to form a net when Chen Chen's figure flashed and he directly teleported in front of the supreme bug race.

    To be honest, the supreme bug race was the size of the Solar System. When Chen Chen stood in front of it, he was not even as big as a cell on someone else's body.

    However, the supreme bug race felt a sense of danger and quickly retreated.

    "A maxim that can disperse attacks..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he waved his hand abruptly, and the voyage battleship transformed into hundreds of thousands of Great Dao true treasures. They appeared behind him, and in an instant, his back was filled with treasure light.

    Immediately after, the "Soldier"proverbs flew out and augmented the hundreds of thousands of Great Dao true treasures.

    The loose treasure light instantly became incomparably dazzling, and together, it transformed into a star.

    The star shone with boundless light, each ray of light represented an attack, attacking towards the insect race supreme-being.

    When the insect race supreme-being saw this, it opened its mouth that was even bigger than a planet, instantly countless giant insects shot out from its mouth.

    Very clearly, these giant insects were its reserves, each one of them had the strength of an immortal king.

    In just a few breaths'time, it spat out hundreds of thousands of them.

    Hundreds of thousands of immortal king level creatures. If the immortal emperor didn't appear, he could destroy the three realms in a matter of minutes.

    Even Chen Chen felt his scalp go numb when he saw this scene.

    The bug race was just a supreme-being, yet they had so many terrifying existences hidden in their bellies. Just how strong was the bug race empress?

    Hundreds of thousands of giant bugs faced Chen Chen's ten thousand streams of light and quickly formed a huge net, blocking in front of the bug race supreme-being.

    The countless Great Dao true treasures that were blessed with the word "Soldier"were indeed powerful, but they could not break through this defense.

    Seeing that his subordinates had blocked the attack, the bug supreme-being let out a shocking cry. Hundreds of millions of slightly weaker bugs flew out from his body again and pounced toward Chen Chen.

    In the air, these bugs turned into a giant net under the blessing of the Strange Word of wisdom.

    After a few seconds, the huge net had already wrapped Chen Chen Up, down, left, and right in all directions.

    Chen Chen subconsciously wanted to teleport, but under the control of his spiritual sense, he realized that his spiritual sense could not pass through the huge net.

    The principle of his teleportation was to condense a body in another place, and then his primordial spirit would descend.

    Now that his spiritual sense could not reach, his primordial spirit naturally could not descend.

    Seeing that the huge net was getting closer and closer, Chen Chen suddenly thought of a cultivation technique from the past.

    "The great art of sky demon cultivation."

    With a low shout, Chen Chen's surroundings were instantly submerged by the black light. Following that, countless devil seeds shot out from the black light, blasting towards those giant insects.

    However, the number of giant insects was too shocking. Chen Chen used all his strength to activate the cultivation technique, and only managed to blast out several million devil seeds.

    Millions of devil seeds instantly controlled millions of giant insects.

    Chen Chen did not stand on ceremony. He directly let the devil seeds devour the cultivation base of the giant insects, trying to suck these giant insects to death. After they were replenished, he controlled the devil seeds to devour other giant insects.

    However, at this time, a strange scene happened. The huge "Net"once again took effect!

    The cultivation base of hundreds of millions of giant insects was actually injected into the bodies of the millions of giant insects through the net, saving their lives!

    When Chen Chen saw this, his eyes suddenly lit up. The terrifying cultivation power was transferred back into his body, and he could not help but roar toward the sky!

    "Ah!"

    In the next second, a huge "Dharma"word rose from behind him! The millions of devil seeds suddenly shone brightly, turning into millions of black holes, exploding in the bodies of those giant insects!
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    Weng!

    Following a strange explosion, the net formed by hundreds of millions of giant insects shone brightly, and all the cultivation power of the giant insects gathered towards the millions of black holes.

    Chen Chen only felt waves of surging power crashing towards him. Not long after, his entire body began to emit a red light!

    Gradually, the "Law"character above his head completely took shape, becoming a complete maxim!

    As soon as the "Law"character took shape, millions of black holes suddenly exploded, finally turning into a terrifying abyss the size of a galaxy.

    And the cultivation strength of the hundreds of millions of giant insects was completely out of control, all surging towards the abyss.

    The moment the "Law"Maxim took complete control, the surging cultivation strength that was like a huge wave completely lost its effect on Chen Chen.

    Boundless cultivation power gathered above his head and finally turned into a black ball of light.

    "Go!"

    With a low shout, the black ball of light shot towards the supreme bug like a shooting star.

    At this time, the hundreds of millions of giant bugs that formed the giant net were all being sucked to the brink of death. How could they resist such an attack?

    Therefore, in the blink of an eye, the black ball of light pierced through the giant net like a sharp blade piercing through paper and struck the Supreme Bug's body.

    Boom!

    An indescribable explosion was heard. The Black Ball of light expanded rapidly, and in an instant, it expanded to the size of half a galaxy, exploding on the body of the insect race supreme-being.

    "Hiss!"

    An incomparably miserable hiss was emitted from the mouth of the insect race supreme-being. At this moment, its incomparably huge body could not withstand the impact and began to flip uncontrollably in the universe.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen cast his gaze on another "Net". That net was formed by hundreds of thousands of powerful insect race immortal kings. At this moment, it was facing off against hundreds of thousands of Great Dao Supreme Treasures of his.

    Without hesitation, Chen Chen used the same trick again. He used the great heavenly demon cultivation technique at its full strength. Under the blessing of the "Law"proverbs, countless devil seeds instantly split out.

    In the blink of an eye, these demonic seeds attached themselves to the bodies of those powerful insects, and then began to crazily devour them.

    Such power, such a scene, perhaps even the person who created the great art of the demonic sky cultivation back then did not expect it.

    Because the power that Chen Chen used had already far exceeded the upper limit of this cultivation technique.

    Hundreds of thousands of powerful insects could not withstand the devouring of the great art of the demonic sky cultivation with the blessing, and it did not take long for most of them to die.

    Naturally, the cultivation power of these insects fell into Chen Chen's hands.

    Looking at the writhing insect supreme-being in the distance, Chen Chen teleported to the front of that supreme-being, and then blasted all the terrifying cultivation power that he had just condensed into the body of that supreme-being.

    At the same time, hundreds of thousands of great dao true treasures in the distance gathered their attacks on the body of the insects.

    In an instant, the bug race supreme-being's entire body lit up with an extremely dazzling light. Finally, with a rumble, it was destroyed in the universe like an enormous star explosion.

    ..

    By the time everything was calm and peaceful, it was already 15 minutes later.

    Chen Chen found a net from the center of the explosion. Through the system's appraisal, this treasure was called the god-dispersing net, and it was an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    As for the proverbs formed by it, it should be the net.

    "Chen Chen, you just grasped another proverbs, right?"

    The undying underworld emperor came over at this time, his eyes filled with light.

    He had seen everything that happened in the battle just now. To be honest, if it wasn't for the critical moment when the proverbs were completely formed, that insect race supreme-being might not have died so quickly.

    "Yes, the proverbs 'method'. This proverbs is quite powerful."

    Chen Chen smiled faintly.

    This 'method'proverbs could allow him to comprehend all cultivation techniques and increase the power of the cultivation techniques.

    Coupled with the great heavenly demon cultivation technique, it was simply the nemesis of the insect race.

    What was the strength of the insect race? It was nothing more than an astonishing number.

    In fact, their individual strength wasn't strong. It was precisely because of this that they were unable to place the demonic seeds produced by the great heavenly demon cultivation technique.

    Hearing Chen Chen's words.., the undying underworld emperor exclaimed, "I knew there was something special about you. Back then, regardless of whether it was the underworld god or the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor, it took a huge amount of effort to comprehend the second maxim. And you have only become an immortal emperor for a short period of time, and now you have comprehended the second Maxim."

    "Hehe..."

    Chen Chen laughed lightly and did not refute. The most important thing now was to find a quiet place far away from the Milky Way galaxy and sacrifice the god-dispersing net. If possible, he would also bring the god-sealing demon pot over and sacrifice it together.

    ..

    At the same time.

    In a certain galaxy in the universe, the gigantic bug race empress suddenly sensed something and subconsciously looked in a certain direction.

    And not far in front of her stood a terrifying giant that was as big as a star.

    "Empress, did something happen?"

    The giant saw the bug race Empress's hundreds of eyes looking into the distance at the same time, and his eyes were filled with astonishment. He couldn't help but ask.

    "It's nothing serious. One of my subordinates died. Continue."

    A voice like that of a baleful ghost came out from the insect race Empress's mouth. As she spoke, the hundred eyes shifted their gaze and focused on the giant.

    "My World Overlord said that the person who has the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure can clearly sense the positions of us supreme-beings. If we continue to chase after him, we will definitely meet other supreme-beings under his control and cause friction. In the end, no one will have a good ending."

    The giant spoke with confidence.

    Even though his body was huge, he was not stupid at all. Instead, his face was filled with wisdom.

    "Then what do you think we should do? Are we going to meet peacefully in the future?"

    The insect race empress asked coldly.

    The giant replied, "Realmlord, he means to join forces! Right now, there are too many fishes in this world. It's a joke that some second dao and third dao supreme-beings want to interfere with the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure.

    The realmlord is trying to form an alliance with the insect race to wipe out these random fishes before dealing with the person who has the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure."

    The insect race Empress fell silent.

    Since the person who had the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure could sense their location, it was impossible to capture them within a short period of time.

    Since that was the case, it was indeed time to get rid of those who were in the way.

    But would it be safe to cooperate with the giant spirit race?

    After all, the Giant Spirit World Lord was a seven paths paragon, a level stronger than it.

    Just as it was hesitating.., the giant suddenly spoke again, "If the great empress isn't willing to cooperate with our World Lord, then our world lord can only look for other paragons. As far as I know, there are still a few paragons with more than five paths in this world."

    Hearing this, the bug race empress narrowed her eyes at the same time.

    After a moment, that cold voice once again resounded in the surroundings.

    "Since that's the case, let's cooperate and get rid of those eyesores first."
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    Three days later.

    Chen Chen followed the system's guidance and came to a place far away from the Milky Way. He found a supreme-being from an unknown world and killed him.

    This cycle repeated over and over again. After a month, Chen Chen and the god-sealing demon jar had already gathered nine innate primordial chaos treasures.

    It was hard to say who the god-sealing demon jar belonged to. If it wasn't for the fact that there were very few supreme-beings acting alone recently, he would have wanted to kill another one and snatch another innate primordial chaos treasure.

    But now, for the sake of safety, he could only use the god sealing demon jar to make up the numbers.

    Fortunately, eternal underworld emperor didn't mind this. Of course, Chen Chen also compensated him from other aspects. After all, killing so many paragons didn't mean that he only got the innate primordial chaos treasure as a spoils of war.

    ..

    He set up an array formation around the area and Chen Chen sacrificed the five innate primordial chaos treasures, including the god dispersing net and God sealing demon jar.

    These five innate primordial chaos treasures were engraved with the proverbs: "Net", "Seal", "Transform", "Cultivate", and "Barrier".

    Among them, "Transform"meant to dissolve and melt. The power of this proverbs was very strong, whether in terms of defense or offense, it was very outstanding, the supreme-being that originally controlled this proverbs was also the most powerful supreme-being that Chen Chen had ever met who only controlled one proverbs.

    Unfortunately, it was difficult for two fists to fight against four hands.

    As for "Cultivation", it was a rather good auxiliary type of Maxim.

    Activating this maxim would allow him to quickly enter a meditative state. Under this state, not only would he be able to comprehend the cultivation method and the maxim with half the effort, he could even recover from his injuries and various other states.

    Of course, this maxim was not good in terms of combat. The supreme-being that was originally in control of this maxim was the weakest supreme-being that Chen Chen had ever encountered. He basically did not resist much before he turned cold.

    The last Maxim, 'barrier', represented isolation, and was a very powerful defensive maxim,

    although these last few maxims were randomly obtained, they weren't of much use to Chen Chen.

    "Congratulations, host, for sacrificing the ninth innate primordial chaos treasure, Dragon Cauldron..."

    After sacrificing the last innate primordial chaos treasure, the system's voice sounded in his mind.

    Chen Chen could not help but feel nervous.

    Sacrificing nine innate functional treasures meant that the ultimate innate primordial chaos treasure was about to appear.

    What the ultimate innate primordial chaos treasure looked like had always been a mystery. Now, it was time for the mystery to be revealed.

    Also, how far would the system evolve?

    "Host has completed the ultimate mission. The system will transform into host's innate ability. From now on, host does not need to call me in your mind. Goodbye!"

    As soon as he finished speaking, Chen Chen felt that something was missing from his mind.

    At the same time, his spiritual sense began to expand rapidly, and it underwent fundamental changes.

    From a radius of ten miles, a radius of hundred miles... to the entire planet, the entire galaxy, and the entire universe..

    Not long after, everything was under his surveillance.

    This was not that kind of ordinary spiritual sense power, but it transcended everything and could see through all the power of the Great Dao.

    One had to know that ordinary spiritual sense power might be blocked by the array, might be destroyed by a stronger spiritual sense, and might not be able to detect some special places.

    But at this moment, Chen Chen felt that his spiritual sense power was omnipresent, unable to be blocked, unable to be concealed, just like that supreme existence, omniscient and omnipotent.

    "What kind of power is this?"

    With a thought, Chen Chen knew where the giant spirit realm Lord was. He also knew where the bug race empress was. He also knew what was hidden in this universe.

    The originally incomparably mysterious universe had no secrets to speak of in his eyes now.

    Just as the system said, from now on, he no longer needed to ask the system. The system's ability was his ability.

    Just as he was extremely shocked, the primordial chaos altar shone with a dazzling light. The power of nine proverbs finally gathered together, forming a majestic force that slowly charged towards a certain place.

    Creak..

    A faintly discernible door that had been sealed for an unknown amount of time slowly opened. Countless rays of light shone out from the door.

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes. When the rays of light gradually dissipated, he finally saw what was inside the door.

    It was a strange heart!

    A golden heart that trembled slightly, as if it was still beating!

    With just a glance, Chen Chen could faintly feel an indescribable essential power from within. It contained ordinary physical strength, as well as the power of immortal qi and spiritual energy... it was as if all the power came from here..,

    "The heart of origin."

    These four words automatically appeared in Chen Chen's mind.

    Unsurprisingly, this was the supreme innate treasure of primordial chaos that all supreme-beings dreamed of, the source of all the power of primordial chaos.

    As for the strongest maxim, it was naturally the "Source.".

    But at this moment, Chen Chen was unable to see the strongest maxim on the heart of origin.

    He subconsciously stretched out his hand, and the source origin heart slowly flew from the door to Chen Chen.

    Then, it gradually fused into Chen Chen's body,

    "Hu..."

    Letting out a light breath, Chen Chen finally vaguely saw the outline of a word.

    "Source origin power..."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself.

    At this moment, he finally understood something.

    If he could completely grasp this maxim, he would be able to grasp the most complete source origin power.

    And the source origin power was the name of the most essential power in the primordial chaos.

    The reason why he could see the outline was because he had completed the mission given by the system.

    As for the change that it brought to him, it was the kind of divine sense power that surpassed everything else. It could be called the source origin divine sense.

    He could imagine that if he could master some of the ultimate proverbs of the origin, he might be able to obtain the original body and the soul of the original..

    "But how can I completely understand this ultimate proverbs..."

    This question flashed through Chen Chen's mind. Then, a picture appeared in his mind.

    It was a big tree. When the tree grew to a certain extent, it split into two branches, and the two branches split into four branches..

    Just like that, it split into two, two into four, four into eight, eight into sixteen... when it reached the end, it was a total of 1,024.

    Looking at the diagram, Chen Chen had a vague idea.

    The tree represented the 'source', which meant the one in the primordial chaos. As for the branches, they should be all the proverbs in the universe.

    In total, there were 2,047 proverbs.

    Among them, there were only two proverbs that had the potential to become nine supreme-beings, and so on. There were four out of eight supreme-beings, and eight out of seven supreme-beings..

    I Can't just take back all the power of proverbs to control this source, can I

    Chen Chen thought to himself.

    If he had that ability, he would have been invincible long ago. Why would he need the power of Proverbs?

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Just as Chen Chen Chen was puzzled, his origin divine sense, which could sense everything, suddenly sensed two extremely special ripples.

    These two special ripples were not in the universe, and they were extremely far away from it.

    However, Chen Chen could sense that these two ripples were extremely powerful, so powerful that they far surpassed that of giant spirit sector lord. Thus, he did not need to carefully sense them. Those two ripples were like a bright lamp in the dark night, they were constantly reminding him of their existence..,

    "Could it be eight or nine supreme beings?"

    Chen Chen muttered to himself, then he carefully sensed them. Very quickly, two nouns appeared in his mind.

    "Origin origin evil, origin origin sin."

    These should be two creatures, but their names were rather strange..,

    chen Chen frowned, and carefully searched for the whereabouts of the two nine supreme beings.

    In the end, their locations overlapped with those two strange creatures.

    This didn't mean that the two strange creatures were nine path supreme-beings, but that the nine path supreme-beings and the sin of origin were in the same place.

    Sensing this situation, Chen Chen could faintly feel that there was a secret hidden within.

    He followed the other four eight path supreme-beings and only found one. It was in a remote place in Hong Meng and didn't move at all. As for the other three, he didn't know if they were born or what, but Chen Chen didn't sense them.

    The eight seven-path paragons were quite complete. Other than World Lord Giant Spirit, there were six others on their way to the universe..

    As for the remaining one, he seemed to be in the universe as well. Chen Chen checked carefully and soon found that person on the refined God Star.

    If nothing went wrong, it should be the master of the immortal world.

    ..

    "Sigh."

    After observing for a long time, Chen Chen sighed softly. Obtaining the origin heart and having the origin divine sense had greatly improved his abilities.

    However, his true offensive and defensive abilities didn't increase by much.

    Now, there were so many supreme-beings in the universe who were targeting him. How should he deal with them?

    He couldn't keep running away, right?

    Just as he was at his wit's end, eternal underworld emperor suddenly appeared by his side with a solemn expression.

    "Fellow Daoist Chen Chen, Lord Underworld God has arrived at the refined God Star. He summoned me back. What should I do?"

    Hearing this, Chen Chen knew without even thinking that the so-called Nether God should have submitted to the Immortal Realm Lord.

    Otherwise, the two of them would not be able to live together in peace.

    After a long silence, Chen Chen said sincerely, "Brother eternal, you have always felt that there is something special about me. Today, I will not hide it from you..."

    Upon hearing this, eternal Nether Emperor's expression immediately turned serious.

    "That supreme innate primordial chaos treasure is with me. The reason why so many supreme beings are gathered in the universe is because of the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure on me, including the Master of the immortal realm and the underworld god.

    You can leave now, but after you leave, when we meet again in the future, we might become enemies."

    After Chen Chen Chen finished speaking in one breath, he felt relieved.

    Eternal underworld emperor was also stunned when he heard this.

    He knew that Chen Chen might have some great fortune, but he did not expect it to be a supreme innate primordial chaos treasure. Moreover, it was told to him directly.

    This made his heart full of mixed feelings.

    To be honest, if he had such a treasure, he would definitely not tell anyone and just bury it in his heart.

    "There are so many supreme-beings in the universe looking for trouble with you, then wouldn't you die without a doubt?"

    After a long silence, eternal underworld emperor muttered.

    Chen Chen shook his head.

    "That might not be the case. My current strength isn't weak, not to mention that those supreme-beings are also competitors. During this period of time, they have been constantly fighting among themselves, and many experts have already died."

    "You are ultimately alone."

    Undying underworld emperor interrupted Chen Chen's words.

    Chen Chen was slightly startled and didn't refute.

    Right now, the only one who had the strength to help him was mung bean. Compared to the giant spirit world overlord and the Bug Race Empress, the Immortal World Overlord and the others could be considered to be alone.

    "Who said that he is alone?"

    Right at this moment, a hoarse voice came from the distant void.

    Chen Chen and the undying underworld emperor turned their heads at the same time. A Wolf Head appeared in the void.

    After that, the wolf head became clearer and clearer. Gradually, it turned into a huge wolf and appeared in front of Chen Chen and the undying underworld emperor.

    "It's you..."

    Chen Chen had seen this huge wolf before. It was the one that was sleeping on the moon back then. It seemed to be called the devouring wolf.

    After he had obtained the heaven splitting axe, this swallowing wolf had appeared. As the other party did not show any hostility, he did not make things difficult for the swallowing wolf and allowed it to leave.

    He did not expect that the swallowing wolf would come before him again.

    "What do you mean?"

    Chen Chen asked curiously.

    The swallowing wolf's figure flashed and turned into a tall and strong man wearing a wolf mask. Then, it knelt down on one knee in front of Chen Chen.

    "Your subordinate, wolf-swallowing, greets the supreme divinity."

    Chen Chen was a little confused. His body subconsciously flashed to the side.

    Wolf-swallowing calmly explained when he saw this, "Supreme Divinity, the heart of Origin was born in this universe. In fact, the power of proverbs in the beginning all came from the universe. However, some changes happened later, so the creatures in the universe couldn't cultivate.

    "In fact, when the universe was born, there were many supreme paragons. Even the two nine-path Supreme Paragons and the four eight-path Supreme Paragons all came from the universe.

    "After all, this universe is the first world of primordial chaos."

    At this point, wolf-swallowing's tone was filled with arrogance. Immortal underworld emperor, who was beside him, was shocked into confusion. His eyes were filled with suspicion.

    Chen Chen saw that Tunlang's words did not seem to be fake. He was silent for a moment before saying, "Get up. Tell me about the two nine path supremacies, the original sin and the original sin in detail. Also, why did you call Me Divine Lord?"

    Tunlang stood up when he heard this. His gaze subconsciously looked into the distance. His green eyes had a hint of nostalgia.

    After a long while, he slowly said, "When the primordial chaos was first created, the heart of origin created the first maxim. Then, these maxims gradually split into two, from one to two, from two to four..

    Naturally, the innate lifeforms born in the primordial chaos took advantage of this and became supreme-beings one by one.

    However, as time passed, the universe gradually expanded, and various worlds appeared. The two nine-path supreme-beings discovered something unusual.

    The more life-forms they gave birth to, the more evil they became.

    At first, the two autarchs of the nine daos didn't pay much attention to them. However, one day, two of the four autarchs of the eight daos suddenly began to fight against each other, resulting in a long, drawn-out war between the various races.

    It was only then that the two autarchs of the nine daos realized that something was amiss.

    Thus, they searched through the primordial chaos for a long time before finally finding the source of the sin of Genesis and the source of the evil.

    These two things can be called the source of all evil, constantly emitting an evil aura. As long as a living creature absorbs this evil aura, it will produce all kinds of negative emotions, even negative personalities..."
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    "You might not believe this, but when primordial chaos was first created, there were no such emotions as jealousy, greed, and hatred. However, because of the sin of Genesis and the evil of Genesis, these emotions were born.

    "Because of the birth of these emotions, there was a gap between Supreme Samsara and supreme samsara, and there was a conflict between races."

    Tan Lang spoke slowly.

    Chen Chen, on the other hand, listened like a heavenly book.

    There were no emotions such as jealousy and greed in this world. Was this a joke?

    Although he thought so, he still asked, "What happened after that?"

    "The two supreme-beings of the nine paths deduced that if left unchecked, an unimaginably destructive emotion would eventually be born. At that time, there would be no trust between living beings, no emotions, and no order to speak of.

    What will follow will be an endless battle. After that, what will welcome all the worlds of primordial chaos will be destruction.

    As living beings from the beginning of primordial chaos, the two autarchs of the nine daos naturally did not wish to see such an outcome in the future of primordial chaos.

    Hence, from that moment on, they had been staying beside the source of evil and the source of sin, using their power to suppress the source of all evil. It was precisely because of this that primordial chaos was able to survive until today.

    ..

    However, the two supreme beings of the nine paths knew that this was only treating the symptoms but not the root of the problem. One day, they would also be unable to resist the erosion of the source of evil.

    And the only person who could end the source of evil was probably the person who had completely grasped the source of Evil's heart."

    "You're saying that person is me?"

    Chen Chen pointed at himself, feeling rather speechless in his heart.

    So, he was still the savior of the heavens?

    Swallowing wolf sighed and said, "The heart of origin is very special. Innate creatures can't control it. Many innate creatures tried it when the primordial chaos was created, but none of them succeeded.

    The two nine paths supreme-beings deduced that only acquired creatures had the chance to control the heart of origin.

    Moreover, it had to divide nine times to give birth to more than two thousand proverbs before its power could be weakened to the point of being controlled by acquired creatures.

    Thus, this wait lasted for countless hundreds of millions of years. When they saw that more than two thousand proverbs had been born in the primordial chaos, and hope was about to arrive..

    At this moment, the two nine-path supremacies realized that all postnatal beings had been eroded by the source of all evil. There was no longer a postnatal being in the primordial chaos who could completely control the heart of the origin

    "Then what should we do?"

    Chen Chen frowned.

    Wolf Devourer looked at Chen Chen, his eyes filled with reverence.

    "Actually, putting aside the two nine-daos, the two eight-daos who fought each other and eventually perished together, as well as the other two eight-daos.

    One of them was paragon samsara, and the other was Paragon South City.

    Seeing that there was no hope of recovery from primordial chaos, Paragon Samsara chose to commit suicide. He gave up his innate body and used the power of the Samsara Maxim to reincarnate as a postnatal lifeform.

    This cycle continued for a total of 300 billion cycles. Autarch Samsara suffered the pain of reincarnation and tasted all the ups and downs in the world.

    This was how he met the requirements of the Genesis Heart in this life and successfully absorbed it.

    As for Autarch South City, he chose to walk the same path as the other two eight-daos in order to avoid being influenced by the source of all evil. At the same time, he chose to seal himself in order to give Autarch Samsara a helping hand in the future.

    "There are eleven other Zhizun who made the same choice, including me."

    Hearing this, Chen Chen finally understood.

    He should be one of the reincarnations of Samsara Zhizun.

    However, he had reincarnated 300 billion times. was he still related to that Samsara Zhizun?

    Chen Chen did not know.

    Fortunately, he did not remember his past experiences. Otherwise, the 300 billion reincarnations would have caused him to collapse in an instant.

    Other than that, knowing that he had such an important mission on his shoulders, he felt a huge pressure in his heart.

    "The reason why I call you a deity is because you are the only existence who has the chance to dominate all the daos since ancient times. It is only right to call you a deity."

    Swallowing Wolf said sincerely.

    "Then why do they want to snatch it from me?"

    Chen Chen raised his head and asked.

    The people he spoke of were naturally sector lord giant spirit and the other paragons.

    "Because the origin evil and the origin sin can feel the threat, they naturally won't let you grow.

    Furthermore, the origin heart has been influenced by you and has already transformed into a treasure that can be recognized by other living beings."

    Swallowing wolf replied.

    "Then if it is snatched by others, what will be the consequences?"

    Chen Chen asked again.

    "Other people will become ten thousand path divine lords, and the evil in their hearts will rapidly magnify. Eventually, they will trigger the source of ten thousand evil to break through the blockade of the two nine path divine lords, turning the entire Hong Meng into a paradise of "Evil."

    Wolf-swallowing said in a grave tone.

    ..

    "How can I completely grasp the heart of the source of origin?"

    "You'll have to figure it out yourself."

    "Where are my helpers?"Chen Chen asked a crucial question.

    "They are all self-sealing. You'll have to unseal them one by one. These are the names of the other eleven supreme-beings."

    Swallowing Wolf said as he handed a piece of jade silk to Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen looked at those names. Together with the origin soul consciousness, he quickly locked onto everyone's positions.

    However, without exception, none of them were in the universe.

    Fortunately, there was one who was in the primal void space not far from the universe. It wouldn't take long for them to rush over.

    "Brother Eternal, you already know everything you should know. You already know everything you shouldn't know. What are you going to do next?"

    Chen Chen turned to look at eternal underworld emperor.

    Eternal underworld emperor chuckled, "I will naturally stand on your side. Right, if I didn't hear wrongly, you should have an eight path supreme-being on your side, right?"

    Chen Chen joked, "You're just trying to curry favor with the flame. I think you might have been contaminated by the source of ten thousand evil."

    Eternal Underworld Emperor didn't refute. He just closed his eyes and began to rest.

    Chen Chen smiled when he saw this and said to swallowing wolf, "Let's go and release the one closest to us. Supreme misfortune, right?"

    "It's that Lord."

    Wolf-swallowing seemed to have thought of something, and his face became a bit unsightly.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen didn't think too much, and directly said, "Then we'll leave now."

    Then, he directly flew in the direction of the divine sense of the origin.

    ..

    After passing through the wormhole and hiding from the group of supreme-beings, two days later, Chen Chen left the range of the universe and came to the primal void space.

    At the same time, he saw the place where the system was guiding him.

    It was a rotting corpse of a giant monster. It was floating quietly in the primal chaos void space, and no one paid attention to it.

    After all, there were no microorganisms in the primal chaos void space, so there was no sign of decay.

    And the reason why this corpse was rotten was probably because of a deeper reason.

    After thinking for a while, Chen Chen used his original divine sense to scan the decaying corpse again.

    Finally, he sensed an innate primordial chaos treasure inside the corpse, called the book of decay.
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    Recalling the process of taking out the heaven-cleaving axe and releasing the wolf-swallowing monster, Chen Chen tried to take out the book of decay from the corpse.

    Since he had mastered the motto "Soldier", it was not difficult for him to take out an innate primordial chaos treasure.

    After a few attempts, the book of decay flew out from the corpse.

    In an instant, the rotten monster's corpse began to turn into ashes. At the same time, an egg-like phantom appeared in the Void.

    Seeing the egg, Wolverine was quite excited. Without saying anything, he went over and smashed the egg into pieces with his claw.

    Once the egg was shattered, a human figure appeared in the void.

    This person's appearance was withered, his hair and beard were gray, and his eyes were full of decay and decay.

    After seeing Wolverine, his eyes faintly lit up.

    "Wolverine, what do you mean by waking me up?"

    The supreme misfortune master's words had a rotten and moldy smell. Chen Chen felt quite uncomfortable listening to them.

    As for Wolverine, he had already hidden behind Chen Chen and said righteously, "The supreme misfortune master has already been born. It's time for you to help."

    After saying that, he did not forget to send a voice transmission, "This person is an unlucky ancestor. If something bad happens to him, blame it on him. I definitely won't malign him."

    At this time, supreme misfortune looked at Chen Chen and began to carefully sense.

    A moment later, two rays of green light shot out from his eyes. In the end, there were actually faint hot tears rolling down.

    "My Lord, you have suffered!"

    An extremely hoarse and sorrowful voice came out from supreme misfortune's mouth. In the next second, supreme misfortune had already knelt in front of Chen Chen, tears flowing down his face.

    That humble and sincere attitude was far from what Wolverine could achieve.

    Upon hearing this address, Chen Chen came to a sudden realization.

    Wolverine was a direct subordinate of supreme south city, so he called himself supreme God.

    And this supreme misfortune was most likely a direct subordinate of supreme samsara, which was why he called himself Supreme Master.

    Strictly speaking, this person was his direct descendant.

    "Uh, you can get up."

    Chen Chen extended his hand and tried to help the supreme-being of misfortune up, but he didn't expect the supreme-being of misfortune to take a few steps back and stand up.

    "Master, my body is special, you shouldn't help me up."

    Chen Chen knew that this person had some taboos, so he could only withdraw his hand.

    As for the strength of this supreme-being of misfortune, he had already used the origin divine sense to investigate, and it was the genuine six paths supreme-being.

    In the current universe, this strength was only second to the Giant Spirit World Lord, and was on the same level as the bug empress.

    With such a strong support, he could go to many more places in an instant.

    ..

    The group returned to the universe. Chen Chen sensed for a bit and discovered that the group of top-tier Paragons didn't come because of the change in his location.

    It seemed like they were determined to resolve their internal conflicts first.

    This was good as well. It would save them a lot of trouble.

    "Master, it is best for us to hide our strength now. This way, they will be able to settle their internal conflicts. If we appear to be too strong, it is inevitable that they will become fearful and eventually join forces."

    After Chen Chen told them about the current situation in the universe, the supreme-being of misfortune suggested.

    Chen Chen nodded slightly. The best strategy at the moment was indeed to hide.

    ..

    However, the heavens did not give him what he wanted.

    Three days later, Chen Chen was studying the origin heart in the voyage warship.

    At this moment, the voyage optical computer suddenly appeared.

    "The main optical computer has returned. The backup optical computer has entered a dormant state."

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen opened his eyes.

    Not long after, a shadow appeared in front of him.

    "What are you doing here?"

    Seeing that shadow, Chen Chen asked.

    This shadow was none other than the corpse emperor who had occupied the body of the immortal emperor. He was the one who had told him the location of the void God weapon through the main photon processor of the voyage warship.

    "Let me remind you. The Heavenly Shine Empire was defeated by the leader of your three realms. Now, the Heavenly Shine Clan has all submitted to him.

    "The Heavenly Glory clan has ruled the universe for hundreds of millions of years. They know the locations of most of the star fields and wormholes like the back of their hand. Perhaps it won't be long before the supreme-beings of the three realms will quickly find you through the wormholes."

    Hearing this news, Chen Chen was silent for a while.

    In fact, compared to the giant spirit realm Lord and the insect race empress, the Immortal Realm Lord was really difficult to deal with.

    It was because he was more familiar with the three realms and the universe, which was why he chose to destroy the Heavenly Glory Empire at the first moment.

    "The matter of the wormhole will be known by everyone sooner or later. Rather than that... It's better to leak it in advance and let others deal with the Master of the immortal realm."

    This thought flashed through Chen Chen's mind.

    After that, he stood up and thanked the illusory figure, "I don't know what life form you are in now, nor do I know what you are thinking in your heart. In short, thank you very much for this."

    "You're welcome."

    The silhouette said indifferently, before disappearing without a trace.

    Chen Chen didn't follow where it went, instead he turned around and left the battleship.

    ..

    Half a day later.

    In an incomparably huge galaxy in the universe, the giant spirit sector lord was grabbing an incomparably huge octopus with one hand, continuously using his words of wisdom to ravage it.

    This octopus wasn't an ordinary monster, it was a three paths Supreme Being, a pinnacle existence in a certain world. However, in the hands of the giant spirit sector lord, it was already on the verge of death.

    At this moment, a powerful voice rang out from behind sector lord giant spirit.

    "Sector lord, I've just received news that there are many passageways in this universe that can travel long distances."

    Hearing this voice, sector lord giant spirit stopped what he was doing and turned his head.

    "What do you mean?"

    A giant stood behind him. However, compared to sector lord giant spirit, he was much smaller. If he jumped, he would probably only be able to touch sector lord giant spirit's knees.

    "This tunnel is called a wormhole. In the entire universe, the one who understands wormholes the most is none other than the former ruler of the universe, the Sky Glory race.

    "After we descended, the Sky Glory race had always chosen to hide and hide, so we didn't notice them.

    "However, a day ago, they were found by another world master, and now, they have all submitted to that world master.

    "It has to be said that controlling the heavenly glory clan is equivalent to completely controlling the wormhole. and controlling the wormhole is equivalent to controlling the absolute power in the universe."

    Hearing this, the giant spirit sector Lord's pupils constricted. At the same time, the "Strength"word proverbs surged out from his palm.

    The moment this proverbs came out, the giant octopus suddenly cried out in pain. Not long after, with a "Peng"sound, it turned into pieces.

    "No wonder that person with the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure could teleport so quickly. So that's how it is... Oh Right, is that world master such a world master?"

    As he spoke, world master giant spirit looked at the octopus pieces that filled the sky.

    The giant behind him trembled slightly and said with a solemn tone, "World master, according to reliable intelligence, that world master is also a seven paths paragon."
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    "Seven path autarchs... a seven path autarch came to the universe without making a sound. It seems like he has a big heart."

    Sector Lord Giant Spirit muttered.

    The giant behind him replied, "The world he controls had a war with this universe before. He should have a good understanding of this universe. He should even have a certain understanding of the person who has the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure.".

    In the entire universe, there are so many supreme paragons. He and the person who has the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure should be our greatest enemies."

    The Giant Spirit World Lord's brows gradually raised when he heard this. After a long while, he said, "Go look for the insect race empress. Our giant spirit race can not deal with such a great enemy."

    "Understood!"

    The giant cupped his hands and turned to leave.

    ..

    One day later.

    In a galaxy in the universe, countless giants and the bug clan that blotted out the sun gathered together and then surged in a certain direction.

    That scene could be said to be incomparably terrifying. Wherever they passed, be it stars or planets, even black holes would instantly collapse.

    The Alliance Army of the two clans marched for two days.

    The Supreme Immortal Emperor, who had the strongest sensing ability on the refined god star, finally sensed something and reported the situation to the Master of the immortal realm.

    The Master of the immortal realm's expression was extremely ugly.

    He originally wanted to hide his strength and come out to reap the benefits. Who would have thought that he would become the target of public criticism now.

    "What a good move. Someone must have secretly informed the two races of our location."

    As for who that person was, it was obvious.

    In the entire universe, there was only one person with a special ability who could sense the location of all the powerhouses.

    "Should we evacuate?"

    The Supreme Immortal Emperor asked in a low voice.

    The Master of the immortal world closed his eyes, the veins on his forehead were exposed.

    After a long time, he slowly said, "We definitely have to evacuate, but we might not be able to evacuate easily.

    The giant spirit race was still fine, but the insect race's numbers were simply too shocking. Right now, they have already sealed off all our escape routes."

    "Then let's fight."

    A underworld emperor coldly spoke.

    The Master of the immortal realm kept his mouth shut. Although he had more than twenty immortal emperors and underworld emperors by his side, they were still too weak compared to the two races.

    If they were to fight head-on, their vitality would definitely be greatly damaged. Even he himself wouldn't be able to win.

    And if they were to suffer heavy injuries now, how would they fight for the Supreme Innate Primordial Chaos Treasure?

    Silence.

    After a full two minutes, the Master of the immortal realm finally spoke, "To be able to cause such a huge battle between the two races, other than the heavenly light race's wormhole information, there shouldn't be anything else."

    The other immortal emperors and underworld emperors were speechless when they heard this. Some even had cold sweat on their foreheads.

    Because they had already guessed what the Master of the immortal realm would do.

    As expected, the next second, the Master of the immortal realm looked at the refined God underworld emperor in the corner.

    "Bring the information of the wormhole and run first."

    The refined God underworld emperor had a bitter look on his face when he heard that.

    How was this running first? This was clearly being used as bait.

    Being targeted by two great races, let alone an ordinary underworld emperor, even the underworld god would be finished.

    Thinking of this, he looked at the underworld god as if he was asking for help. However, the underworld god had already closed his eyes.

    "Damn it, Brother Eternal, you misunderstood me!"

    Refined god underworld emperor sighed in his heart.

    The Masters of the immortal realm could sense the locations of all the living beings in the three realms, so they naturally knew where eternal underworld emperor was.

    And now, eternal underworld emperor was beside the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure. He received the underworld god's summons and didn't come back. What this meant was self-evident.

    At this time, he, eternal underworld emperor's good friend, was naturally not welcomed. Not to mention, he even helped to kill the subordinate of the Lord of the three realms, the immortal emperor.

    "What? You Don't want to go?"

    The voice of the Lord of the immortal realm suddenly became fierce. A devil figure that seemed to want to devour everything appeared behind him.

    How could the refined God underworld emperor dare to say no? He could only accept this assignment with extreme grievance.

    After he took the wormhole information and left, the Master of the immortal world coldly said, "Send someone to inform the giant spirit world lord that a paragon under my command has already escaped with the wormhole information."

    ..

    On the other side.

    The Giant Spirit World Lord and the bug race empress were shuttling through the universe at high speed.

    At this moment, a line of large words suddenly appeared in the void. It was the matter of refined God underworld emperor escaping with the wormhole information and emphasized that this was a unique piece of information. In the entire universe, other than the master of the three realms.., no one else knew the information within. It even provided the direction of refined god Underworld Emperor's escape.

    Seeing this information, the bug race Empress said in a low voice, "He is asking us to choose between two. What a Crafty Fellow."

    Giant Spirit Realm Lord's voice was low and deep. He snickered, "It's not easy for us to gather together. How can we give up the chance to eliminate the enemy just for a piece of information?"

    "But we can't afford to lose the information,"the bug empress emphasized.

    Realmlord giant spirit fell silent upon hearing this.

    If they really were to wipe out the three realm lords, then the only person in the entire universe who had information on wormholes would most likely be the Autarch who had escaped.

    If he were to hide or seek refuge with other realmlords, he would be in deep trouble in the future.

    "What do you think?"Realmlord giant spirit asked.

    "We'll split up. I'll lead one of my autarchs to chase after the fleeing autarch.

    "You'll lead your race and my bug race army to tie down the people of the three realms. After I return with the information on the wormhole, we'll work together to annihilate the Autarch."

    The bug race empress replied calmly.

    Realmlord giant spirit gave the bug race empress a deep look.

    The bug race empress was a six paths autarch. If she led another autarch to chase after them, it would be a piece of cake.

    Furthermore, with her army by his side, he didn't have to worry that she wouldn't be able to return with the information on the wormhole.

    However, for the sake of safety, he still said, "I'll Get Ju Yue to lend you a hand."

    Ju Yue was the strongest expert under him. He was a four paths supreme-being, so his strength was needless to say.

    The key point was that his defense was extremely strong. Even the bug race empress wouldn't be able to take him down in a short period of time.

    The main reason why he was sent wasn't to help the bug empress, but to keep an eye on her.

    The bug empress could see what the Giant Spirit Realm Lord was thinking. She laughed strangely, "As you wish."

    After saying that, her huge nest started to change, countless bugs started to leave her body.

    Four to five minutes later, a black light flashed. The bug empress transformed into a terrifying woman wearing black armor. She had eight wings on her back, her eyes were Jade Green, and her face was filled with strange patterns.

    After transforming, she did not delay and directly chased in the direction that the words had pointed out.

    And behind her, there was a huge bug nest and a huge and terrifying bronze giant.

    After she left, the giant spirit realm Lord once again looked in the direction of the refined God Star and said in a deep voice, "Continue moving forward!"

    With this order, the starry sea shook and countless giants and bug nests gathered towards the refined god star from all directions.
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    Chapter 890, I really thank you

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "The insect race empress seems to have left."

    On the refined God Star, the Supreme Immortal Emperor muttered after sensing for a while.

    A trace of viciousness flashed across the immortal realm Lord's face when he heard this.

    "This is enough. I didn't expect them to let us leave so easily."

    The other immortal emperors and Underworld Emperors'expressions became solemn when they heard this.

    "Giant Spirit World Overlord, seven paths paragon. Hehe, let me meet him then. I don't believe that he can bring a bunch of trash to wipe us out."

    After speaking, the Immortal World Overlord stood up. The eyes of the devil behind him shone with malevolence.

    The other immortal emperors trembled when they heard this. A moment later, their eyes became resolute.

    ..

    On the other side.

    The refined God underworld emperor was extremely miserable. The information he had on the wormhole was true, but he didn't know much about it.

    This information was stored in a special way. He could only see 0 and 1 when he used his divine sense.

    Therefore, he was flying around like a headless fly.

    However, his flying speed was extremely fast. After all, it was related to his life. He had to run seriously.

    "There should be a supreme-being chasing me right now, right?"

    The refined God underworld emperor thought to himself.

    "It might be a four or stronger supreme-being."

    Thinking of this, his heart was filled with sorrow. He felt as if he had been abandoned by everyone. He could only wait for death while running.

    As a famous existence in this realm, when had he ever suffered such grievance?

    After flying for a long time, he thought about it and took out a token.

    He and the eternal underworld emperor were close friends. Under such circumstances, although he didn't expect the eternal underworld emperor to help him, it was still good to say a few words, even if it was to vent some of his pent-up emotions.

    Activating the token, the illusory image of the eternal underworld emperor soon appeared in front of him.

    Upon seeing eternal underworld emperor, the bitter water in the refined god underworld emperor's stomach was like a torrential river.

    "Brother, you've really screwed me this time! Do you know? I've become the bait now! Who knows how many supreme-beings are chasing me from behind!"

    Eternal underworld emperor was stunned when he heard that. "What's Wrong?"

    Refined god underworld emperor told him about the strategy of the Master of the immortal realm, then, he said, "I didn't think that the arrogant Lord Underworld God would also choose to submit to the Master of the immortal realm. If I knew this would happen, I wouldn't have helped you to kill that sealed god immortal emperor back then.

    "But now, you are hiding well. This old brother of mine felt cold and was sent by the Master of the immortal realm to lure the enemy."

    Eternal underworld emperor also felt guilty when he heard this.

    He knew refined God underworld emperor very well. Although refined god underworld emperor said that he was very regretful, if time went back, refined God underworld emperor would still help him.

    However, when the underworld god summoned him, this brother probably wouldn't respond.

    "I'm sorry, Brother. It's me who harmed you."

    The eternal underworld emperor muttered.

    The refined God underworld emperor sighed when he saw this, "Forget it, forget it. I only said a few words before I died. Now that I said it, I feel much better.

    "That Bullsh * t Master of the immortal realm is really not a thing. He's still a B * Stard underworld god. He didn't even help me say a few words. If there's a chance, I really want to refine these two dogs..."

    This scolding lasted for a minute. Eternal underworld emperor listened quietly.

    In the end, refined god underworld emperor suddenly said, "Brother, I still have some inheritance hidden on some planets in the universe. Now That I'm about to die, I'll entrust it all to you."

    As he spoke, refined God underworld emperor began to say some coordinates.

    The eyes of the illusory figure of eternal underworld emperor turned slightly red when he heard this. For a moment, he didn't know what to say.

    Now that he was following Chen Chen, he naturally knew what level of existence the refined God underworld emperor was using as bait.

    Most likely, it was either the giant spirit world overlord or the Great Empress of the bug race. With such a powerful enemy, bringing along another race, there was nothing he could do.

    But seeing how his old friend didn't forget to entrust his wealth to him before his death, he couldn't bear to do so. In his heart, he wanted nothing more than to die together with his old friend.

    Just as he was in a dilemma and feeling extremely conflicted, Chen Chen came to his side.

    "Brother refined god, I just sensed that there are a total of three people chasing after you. They are the insect race empress and a three-path supreme-being from the insect race. Other than that, there is also a four-path supreme-being from the giant spirit race.

    According to my calculations, I should be able to catch up to you in about four hours."

    Upon hearing Chen Chen's words, the eternal underworld emperor's face twitched.

    The refined God underworld emperor's words in the projection also came to an abrupt end.

    Chen Chen had already calculated his remaining lifespan. Should he thank him or scold him?

    To be honest, there was still a little bit of fantasy in his heart. He imagined that no one would chase after him and that he would be able to escape.

    But now, his fantasy was completely shattered. He could not resist any of the three people who chased after him.

    "You... little brother, I really thank you!"

    The refined God underworld emperor held it in for a long time before he finally gritted his teeth and said.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and said, "You're welcome. Oh right, brother, I remember that I still owe you a favor."

    The refined god Underworld Emperor fell silent when he heard this.

    The eternal underworld emperor looked at Chen Chen in surprise, as he vaguely guessed something.

    At this moment, Chen Chen suddenly laughed.

    "I never owe anyone favors. Fly in that direction, and we'll try to save you."

    "Save... Save Me?"

    The refined God underworld emperor was somewhat in disbelief. The ones chasing after him were three powerful supreme-beings, and there was even a terrifying existence like the insect race empress.

    This little brother can save me?

    Before he could figure it out, Chen Chen's voice suddenly became serious.

    "Quickly change directions, we'll set off now!"

    Saying that, he directly smashed the Phantom into pieces?

    Seeing this, the refined god underworld emperor could only try his best and fly in the direction that Chen Chen had pointed out.

    ..

    The Eternal Underworld Emperor had just come back to his senses and said in a daze, "Are we really going to save it?"

    Chen Chen's expression was solemn, "Why not? It wasn't easy for the bug race empress to be alone. If we don't take this opportunity to destroy her, it would be hard for us to find another chance in the future.".

    "Do you know that if the bug race empress and the giant spirit world overlord really found a tacit understanding and increased their trust, it would be extremely difficult to kill them in the future?"

    "However, if we reveal too much strength, it will cause all the paragons to be wary."

    Undying underworld emperor frowned.

    Right now, there were so many paragons fighting against each other in the universe. The most fundamental reason was naturally that they couldn't catch Chen Chen.

    The second reason was that from their point of view, Chen Chen had always been running away. His strength wasn't strong and wasn't a threat to them. Hence, they felt at ease and boldly went to kill those potential enemies.

    However, if they really defeated the insect race's great empress this time, then all the supreme-beings would become vigilant and might even join forces..

    When Chen Chen saw this, he patted the eternal underworld emperor's shoulder and said, "They will join forces one day. Moreover, we can't just watch as the refined God underworld emperor dies. Don't you agree?"

    The eternal underworld emperor's body trembled slightly before he nodded heavily.
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    Chapter 891“Hard”, “Solid”, “Hard”, “Bounce”

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Four hours. This time was neither too long nor too short.

    The refined god Underworld Emperor set a life countdown in his heart. Unknowingly, there was only one minute left.

    "It can't be as accurate as that Brat said, right?"

    Seeing the time passing bit by bit, the refined God underworld emperor muttered.

    To be honest, this was an extremely uncomfortable mental torment for him.

    As for that Brat saying that he would come and save him, he didn't dare to hold much hope. It wasn't that he didn't trust him, but he was afraid of being disappointed.

    One had to know that dying wasn't scary. What was scary was dying without closing one's eyes. What was scary was dying while still immersed in disappointment.

    "Ten, nine, eight, seven... three, two, one!"

    After reciting the ten numbers, four hours had passed. At this moment, refined God underworld emperor's heart was raised.

    In the next second, the void trembled. Three figures flew out from the void and surrounded him in a triangular formation.

    They were the insect race empress, the supreme-being of the giant spirit race, and a supreme-being of the insect race.

    Seeing these three powerful existences, refined God underworld emperor could not help but curse!

    "Damn it! Not even a hair's difference! F * ck you! You should be called Underworld god!"

    Supreme giant spirit did not know what refined God underworld emperor was talking about. He only knew that it would be best if the information about the wormhole was in his hands.

    Thus, he made his move at the first moment!

    With a palm strike, the galaxy trembled!

    A "Firm"word appeared in his palm, ruthlessly suppressing refined God underworld emperor.

    The insect race empress did not stop him. She just looked at this scene coldly.

    Looking at the terrifying giant palm that was like a star, the refined god underworld emperor did not say anything and directly took out the refining God Furnace.

    Even ants were greedy for life, let alone the underworld emperor. Even if he knew that he was not a match for the refined god furnace, it was impossible for him not to fight back and wait for death.

    Boom!

    An explosion sounded!

    The huge palm slammed onto the god refining furnace, and the furnace let out a deafening explosion.

    Immediately after, the power of four words of wisdom gathered in the void. The god refining underworld emperor felt an incomparably terrifying power coming from above, and he couldn't control himself as he fell to the ground.

    Just as the huge palm was about to grab him, a black shadow flashed past and dragged him out from under the huge palm.

    When he regained his senses, he realized that he had unknowingly entered the mouth of a giant wolf. The giant wolf was baring its teeth as it glared at the three powerful paragons in the distance.

    "Sir, you are..."

    Refined god underworld emperor subconsciously asked.

    As the sound of his voice faded, two people walked out from the void,

    he was extremely familiar with one of them. It was his old friend, eternal underworld emperor. As for the other person, his entire body was emitting a rotten aura. He had never seen him before.

    However, from the humble attitude of eternal underworld emperor, that person was clearly an expert.

    "Old Brother, are you alright?"

    Eternal underworld emperor flashed and appeared in front of refined God underworld emperor.

    At this moment, devouring wolf put down the refined God underworld emperor.

    "Old brother, you really came to save me..."

    His old friend was extremely touched when they met under such circumstances. If it was not for the outsiders beside him, he would have hugged his head and cried bitterly.

    ..

    The insect race empress and the other two did not look at this group of people. At this moment, their gazes were all focused on a certain nothingness.

    There were countless unknown substances gathering there.

    Seeing this scene, the eyes of the insect race empress suddenly lit up. The eight wings on her back trembled slightly.

    Not long after, those substances gathered to form a human figure. It was Chen Chen.

    Seeing Chen Chen, the bug race empress let out a strange screech before chuckling, "I didn't expect you to come knocking on my door. What a pleasant surprise!"

    The giant spirit race Paragon's expression changed again and again. After all, the sector lord wasn't here at the moment.

    "Hehe, your opponent is me."

    A hoarse voice rang out. The paragon of misfortune stood in front of Chen Chen.

    Upon seeing supreme misfortune, the insect race Empress'expression finally became a little more solemn.

    This was because she could sense a dangerous aura from the other party. This meant that the other party was not weaker than her.

    The giant spirit race supreme's eyes suddenly lit up when he saw this. He said in a deep voice, "Empress, you restrain this person. I'll go and take down that Kid!"

    After saying that, he did not care whether the insect race empress agreed or not. He directly threw a palm toward Chen Chen.

    "It's fine. Let me do it. You Go and deal with the insect race Empress."

    Seeing that supreme misfortune was prepared to block that attack for him, Chen Chen waved his hand and said.

    "Then be careful, master."

    Supreme misfortune muttered. Then, he slowly stepped forward and walked in front of the insect race empress.

    "Open..."

    Chen Chen muttered.

    To deal with a four paths supreme-being, he had no choice but to use the "Open"maxim.

    Furthermore, he had lost half of his life.

    However, this half-life had brought about a terrifying increase in power. In an instant, it was as if a sun had appeared within his body, and light was leaking out.

    Seeing that the giant palm was approaching, Chen Chen casually waved his hand, and an enormous barrier appeared in front of him.

    It was the 'barrier'Maxim.

    He didn't have much control over this maxim, but with the 'open'Maxim's blessing, he was barely able to use it.

    Moreover, the supreme-being of the giant spirit race didn't seem to be good at attacking.

    Bang!

    The truth was just as he had thought. The palm of the supreme-being of the giant spirit race hit the barrier, but it only shook the barrier a few times and didn't shake it.

    "You want to take me down just like that?"

    Chen Chen sneered and directly teleported behind the supreme-being of the giant spirit race.

    This supreme-being of the giant spirit race was really huge, much bigger than the bug nest that was comparable to the solar system back then.

    In terms of size, his body was probably not as big as the cells in other people's cells.

    But so what?

    "Seal!"

    With a low voice, Chen Chen suddenly blasted out a huge seal!

    Under the blessing of "Opening,"the power of his seal was not weaker than that of the immortal emperor.

    To deal with this kind of tough and thick skin, one should use a seal.

    The supreme-being of the giant spirit race, Ju Yue, also noticed the fluctuations of the seal on his back. He immediately sneered, and four proverbs appeared on the bronze skin on his back.

    They were "Hard", "Solid", "Hard", and "Bounce".

    As soon as these four proverbs appeared, giant Yue's back seemed to have transformed into an indestructible and terrifying city wall! It emitted an extremely dazzling golden light!

    After the "Seal"word collided with it, it was actually bounced back instantly!

    "Good fellow, these four proverbs are awesome!"

    Chen Chen exclaimed loudly.

    Immediately after, the green bean flew out and cast a "Jie"character proverbs toward the back.

    Once the "Jie"character proverbs were cast, the "Bullet"on Ju Yue's back was directly canceled out, but the remaining three proverbs were still intact.

    "This supreme-being of the giant spirit race's body is probably indestructible... fortunately, without the "Bullet"character proverbs, he is no longer invulnerable."

    Chen Chen thought to himself. Then, he formed a seal with his hands, and not long after, an invisible blade condensed in front of him.

    This was a divine ability of spiritual sense, called the soul piercing blade.

    Although it was just an ordinary immortal spell, Chen Chen's spiritual sense was no longer an ordinary spiritual sense, but a powerful original spiritual sense!

    Because of this, the power of this immortal spell had a fundamental change.
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    Chapter 892, killing the supreme-being

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Buzz!

    However, before the soul-piercing blade could be fully unleashed, an earth-shattering sound rang out.

    Chen Chen did not even need to look to know that the supreme-being of the giant spirit race had smashed his enormous arm and swept over.

    With a thought, he instantly teleported into the eyelashes of the supreme-being of the giant spirit race.

    To be honest, the eyelashes of the supreme-being of the giant spirit race were even thicker than some mountains. Chen Chen stood in the middle of them and was completely inconspicuous.

    As if sensing his movements, the giant spirit race's supreme-being's eyes began to shoot out the power of Proverbs.

    The enormous eyeball in front of Chen Chen was like a transparent, enormous star.

    "So Big!"

    After muttering to himself, the word 'law'appeared behind Chen Chen's back.

    As soon as this proverbs appeared, the soul piercing blade suddenly expanded, finally expanding to the size of the giant spirit race's supreme-being's eyelashes!

    "Go!"

    With a low shout!

    The soul-piercing blade directly pierced towards the huge eyeball!

    At the same time, three proverbs shot out from the eyeball, forming three huge barriers in front of the soul-piercing blade.

    Chen Chen didn't change his expression, directly throwing out the god-slaying spear.

    The god-slaying spear that was augmented by the soldier's maxim naturally couldn't break through the three barriers, but the god-slaying Spear's murderous aura was extremely heavy, coupled with the soul-piercing Blade's powerful divine sense attack, it directly affected the giant spirit race's supreme-being's primordial spirit, it caused the supreme-being of the giant spirit race to be momentarily dazed!

    Taking advantage of this instant, Chen Chen pressed his palm on the huge eyeball. At the same time, a "Transformation"maxim burst out from his palm!

    "Ah!"

    Miserable cries that shook the sea of stars rang out, shaking everyone until they were somewhat dazed. At this moment, the soul-piercing blade directly passed through the eyeball and smashed into the mind of the supreme-being of the giant spirit race.

    The supreme-being covered his eyes. The aura around him was like a blazing sun, as if it could burn the sky and boil the sea.

    Chen Chen's figure flashed, and he teleported out. At the same time, he took some time to look at the other battlefields.

    At this moment, the bug race empress and the supreme-being of misfortune were looking at each other from a million li away. Countless bugs covered more than half of the galaxy as they surged towards the supreme-being of misfortune.

    Supreme Doom just stood there, holding a cane.

    Whether it was the giant bug that was as big as a planet or the tiny bug that was so small that it could not be seen by the naked eye, they all rotted and turned into ashes in an instant.

    Hearing the supreme doom of the giant spirit race scream, the two of them simultaneously turned toward Chen Chen's direction.

    Chen Chen smiled at the supreme-being of misfortune and then looked to the other side.

    The three fellows, eternal underworld emperor, refined God underworld emperor, and devouring wolf, were also having a good time fighting against the insect nest. They were not at a disadvantage.

    "It seems that the breakthrough point is still with me."

    Chen Chen muttered. At this moment, a battle armor appeared around the supreme-being of the giant spirit race.

    This battle armor was completely bronze in color, and there were all sorts of natural formations on it. And at the heart-protecting mirror, there was a huge motto. It was "Solid.".

    "Solid heart armor."

    Chen Chen used his divine sense to probe and knew the name of this battle armor.

    "Bastard! Die!"

    The Titan Sovereign, who was wearing the solid heart armor, had just woken up from his trance when he couldn't wait to throw a punch at Chen Chen.

    This time, a 'firm'word appeared on his fist.

    After this word appeared, the space in the surrounding galaxies suddenly froze. Under such circumstances, it was naturally impossible for him to teleport.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he sneered. The word 'soldier'appeared, and the armor on the giant spirit supreme-being's body suddenly shrank.

    This sudden change made the supreme-being of the giant spirit race stagger, and his punch lost its aim.

    Chen Chen formed a seal with both hands, and another soul-piercing blade condensed.

    If there was anything that could surpass the entire primordial chaos, it would undoubtedly be his divine sense.

    In battle, one had to use one's own strength to attack the enemy's weakness.

    After the soul-piercing blade condensed, Chen Chen once again returned to his original position. However, this time, he directly charged into the eyeball, following the meridians within and arriving in the mind of the supreme-being of the giant spirit race.

    The brain of an ordinary person was naturally the most vulnerable place. However, the mind of the four supreme-beings of the giant spirit race was extremely sturdy. Even those meridians were comparable to the sturdiest magical treasures.

    Chen Chen didn't care about these things, nor did he attack. Instead, he flew straight into the depths. At this moment, the supreme-being of the giant spirit race was bound by the firm Heart Armor, which was a great opportunity for him.

    After a few breaths, he arrived at a strange area.

    There was a huge golden sea. It was the sea of consciousness of the supreme-being of the giant spirit clan.

    Seeing the sea of consciousness, Chen Chen didn't hesitate to plunge the soul-piercing blade condensed by the original soul consciousness into it!

    Bang!

    A weak sound reverberated. Waves appeared in the Golden Sea of consciousness. Then, the waves became bigger and bigger. Shortly after, they turned into raging waves!

    With such a huge change happening in the sea of consciousness, one could imagine how vague the supreme-being's consciousness was.

    As the saying went, taking advantage of his illness to take his life, Chen Chen didn't show any mercy.

    The "Law"proverbs were urged at full power. Soul-piercing blades condensed behind his back one after another, bombarding the huge golden sea of consciousness.

    The waves in the sea of consciousness grew bigger and bigger. Chen Chen could feel the supreme-being of the giant spirit race crazily shaking his head.

    But the more it was like this, the less clear his consciousness became.

    "Transform!"

    Another maxim flew out and fell into his sea of consciousness. The size of the golden sea began to shrink rapidly.

    ..

    Just like that, after struggling for fifteen minutes.

    The shaking in the surroundings gradually stopped. The Golden Sea was now less than one percent of its original size. It was protected by the power of the four maxims in the middle.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he teleported out of the supreme-being's head.

    At this time, the supreme-being of the giant spirit race had already put away the firm heart armor, but he had also completely lost consciousness. His entire body floated in the universe as if he had fallen into a deep sleep.

    On the other side, the bug race empress was still confronting the supreme-being of misfortune. She did not care about this fellow's life or death at all.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he did not stand on ceremony. With a thought, the voyage battleship turned into hundreds of thousands of Great Dao true treasures.

    These Great Dao true treasures combined and condensed, finally turning into a terrifying giant blade that spanned across the galaxy!

    Under the blessing of the "Soldier"character, this giant blade emitted a cold light. Its might shook the sky and earth. It was not weaker than some extremely powerful innate primordial chaos treasures!

    "Let's use a wave stacking blade technique."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself and then began to wave that terrifying giant blade. Every time he waved it, the power of the giant blade became stronger. After waving it hundreds of times, the space in the universe was already filled with giant blade shadows, they were like huge waves, surging and unending!

    In the end, the words "Law"reflected the heaven and earth. Hundreds of blade shadows suddenly overlapped and turned into a terrifying and shocking blade, slashing down at the neck of the supreme giant spirit race!

    Slash!

    A strange sound of friction resounded between heaven and earth. Chen Chen's peak blade actually stuck at the neck of the supreme giant spirit race. With another force, he successfully chopped off the head of the supreme giant spirit race.
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    Chapter 893, hysteria

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    A gigantic headless corpse floated in the universe. Not far away, a head that was a hundred times the size of a star fell from the sky.

    Chen Chen put away his giant blade. He had an indescribable feeling in his heart.

    With a beckoning gesture, a set of armor floated out from the corpse and landed in his hand. It was the innate primordial chaos treasure, the heart armor.

    Without any obstacles, he subdued this innate primordial chaos treasure.

    However, other than 'heart', Chen Chen was unable to comprehend the other proverbs.

    There was also no change to the heart of origin in his body.

    This caused Chen Chen to be stunned on the spot.

    Killing a supreme-being and obtaining the innate primordial chaos treasure were unable to change the heart of origin. Then, how could he comprehend the 'Heart of origin'Proverbs?

    "What should I do?"

    Countless thoughts flashed through Chen Chen's mind before they turned into endless blankness.

    This blankness caused him to momentarily not know where his target was, causing him to feel incomparably frustrated.

    ..

    "Master, be careful!"

    Only when a thunderous warning rang out in his mind did Chen Chen regain his senses.

    At this moment, there were already millions of different types of bugs gathered around him. Among them, there were more than 100,000 whose battle prowess was comparable to immortal kings. They were all rushing towards him.

    Because he had dealt with a supreme-being before, Chen Chen already had some experience dealing with these bugs.

    Upon seeing this sea of bugs, he directly stretched out his hand. In the next second, countless devil seeds produced by the Heavenly Devil Grand Art appeared in his palm.

    Under the augmentation of the 'Law'word, these devil seeds pounced towards the surrounding giant bugs at lightning speed. In an instant, they turned the countless giant bugs into dust.

    A huge black energy sphere appeared in Chen Chen's hand.

    Although this sphere was not big, it gathered the cultivation strength of all the fallen insects.

    Chen Chen took a look at this black sphere, then looked at the bug race empress in the distance.

    The bug race Empress'eyes were extremely cold. Although she was currently resisting the supreme-being of misfortune and the supreme-being of the giant spirit race was killed, there was not a trace of panic in her eyes. There was only a terrifying coldness.

    "Keke..."

    Seeing Chen Chen look over, the insect race empress laughed sinisterly. Then, she suddenly opened her mouth.

    A terrifying scene happened. A huge ball slowly rolled out of her mouth.

    After this ball left the insect race empress'body, it rapidly grew. Not long after, it turned into a strange insect with a human face. It was completely black and had the shape of a cockroach.

    When he saw the strange insect, Chen Chen's eyes were filled with astonishment.

    This was because through his original divine sense, this strange insect was actually a five paths supreme-being!

    Previously, when he used his original divine sense to scan the entire universe, there was no such expert.

    But now, these five paths supreme-being actually appeared in front of him.

    The only explanation was that this strange insect had just been born, and was born with the strength of five paths supreme-being!

    No wonder the insect race empress could only watch the giant spirit race supreme-being die, she had such a trump card!

    "Cough cough, black spirit, take out the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure from his body. Remember, do not use the innate primordial chaos treasure, and protect your own sea of consciousness at the same time."

    After spitting out the strange insect, the insect race empress coughed twice and said in a hoarse voice.

    The strange bug looked at Chen Chen and replied, "Don't worry, mother, leave it to me."

    As soon as it finished speaking, it directly turned into a black flash and charged at Chen Chen.

    At the same time, the power of a Maxim gradually appeared between its two pincers.

    "Pierce!"

    Bang!

    In almost an instant, the strange bug flew in front of Chen Chen, and one of its pincers hit the firm Heart Armor.

    With an explosion, Chen Chen felt his whole body shake, and his internal organs seemed to have shifted.

    Seeing the giant insect right in front of him, the pain and the confusion from before made him fall into an extremely agitated mood.

    "Ah!"

    With a loud roar, the god-slaying spear appeared in Chen Chen's palm.

    With the blessing of the "Soldier"character, the god-slaying Spear's murderous aura soared to the sky, and it directly stabbed toward the strange insect.

    "Ha."

    The strange insect let out a sinister laugh. He actually did not Dodge. Instead, a word appeared on his body.

    "A"

    After this motto appeared, the strange insect's entire body was covered in a dense metallic light.

    After the god-slaying spear pierced over, it let out a crisp sound and was actually almost bounced back.

    Rip!

    At this time, there was another tearing sound. Long hairs suddenly grew out of the strange insect's body. These long and thin hairs extended towards Chen Chen, instantly enveloping Chen Chen and the firm Heart Armor.

    These long hairs seemed to contain an extremely strong poison. Chen Chen's body began to turn green unknowingly, and his consciousness gradually became blurry.

    Coupled with his previous frenzied emotions, his entire person became somewhat hysterical at this moment.

    "Open!"

    With a loud shout, the "Open"word proverbs appeared once again. This time, Chen Chen directly sacrificed 99% of the power of fate, leaving only his own breath!

    In an instant, Chen Chen's control over the power of all the proverbs increased. Even the 'Yin'character that he didn't use much effort to comprehend had almost reached the point of complete control.

    Almost subconsciously, the 'Yin'character appeared. Chen Chen transformed into an invisible body, breaking free from the countless long hairs.

    Following that, he blasted out a seal at the strange insect below.

    The power of this seal in the "Open"word proverbs under the blessing, even far beyond the original seal of the gods and emperors, in the blink of an eye, it fell on the strange insects.

    Strange insect body a slight tremble, three or four proverbs break out of the body, crashed into the seal, but were all sealed down.

    This situation is also so that the mind of the strange insects have changed, the eyes began to appear panic color.

    "Transform!"

    Before the seal could completely seal the strange insect, Chen Chen once again used the word "Transform"to land on the body of the strange insect.

    Under the effect of the word "Transform", the incomparably tough armor began to dim. Not long after, the entire body of the strange insect actually became limp.

    "Mother! Save Me!"

    Sensing that it was unable to resist that terrifying power, the strange insect finally could not withstand the pressure and sent out a distress signal.

    Not far away, the insect race empress turned her head and looked over when she heard this. She couldn't help but turn pale with fright.

    At this moment, the power of every maxim that Chen Chen used seemed to be in a state of complete control.

    Among them, the "Soldier"and "Law"word proverbs had even faintly surpassed the limits of ordinary proverbs.

    This strength was likely at the level of seven or even eight supreme-beings!

    Before she could figure out what was going on, Chen Chen, who was not far away, had already stabbed the god slaying spear that had been enhanced by the soldier's words into the strange insect's head.

    Along with a shocking murderous aura, the strange insect's entire body directly exploded!

    Seeing this scene, the insect race Empress'expression changed drastically. Then, without thinking, she directly transformed into thousands of bodies, trying to escape.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 894. The battle was over

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Die!"

    After scattering a pile of debris, Chen Chen looked at the countless insects in the distance.

    The Supreme Master of misfortune didn't look at those insects. Instead, he looked at Chen Chen with a serious face.

    "Master... Are You Okay?"

    Before he could finish his words, Chen Chen's original soul consciousness had swept through the entire star area. In the next second, he flashed and appeared in front of a tiny insect.

    The worm's body stiffened. Several proverbs appeared.

    Chen Chen didn't say anything. He threw a seal and suppressed those proverbs on the spot.

    "You..."

    A low, sharp whistle came out of the worm's mouth. However, as soon as it uttered a word, Chen Chen stretched out his hand and grabbed the worm tightly.

    Boom!

    A world-shaking boom came out of Chen Chen's palm. At this moment, it was as if the universe had exploded in his palm.

    Even so, Chen Chen's hand only trembled slightly and did not let go.

    A moment later, the word "Transformation"appeared again, and an even more intense boom began to sound.

    Chen Chen's eyes were red. Then, he reached out his other hand and tightly held it together.

    ..

    The vibration lasted for a full fifteen minutes before it stopped.

    At this moment, Chen Chen's eyes had become extremely dim, and his hair had turned snow white.

    He released his withered hands, and there was only a round insect egg left inside.

    Looking at the insect egg, Chen Chen's heart was filled with endless fatigue.

    "Brother refined spirit, I'll leave it to you to refine."

    After saying that, he casually tossed the insect egg to refined spirit nether emperor.

    Refined spirit Nether Emperor took the insect egg and threw it into the refined spirit furnace without saying a word.

    As for the others, they all looked at the white-haired Chen Chen at the same time.

    Fortunately, although Chen Chen looked old, he was still a little inferior to supreme misfortune.

    "Master... Are You Alright?"

    "I'm fine. I just almost went berserk just now."

    Chen Chen's eyes were unfocused, and his voice was like a wisp of mist.

    He wasn't just saying this casually. In fact, he didn't know why he would sacrifice so much fate power just now. He was like a madman.

    One had to know that a normal person like him would never do something like this.

    The only explanation could be that he went berserk.

    As he did not know how to master the 'source'Maxim, his heart was filled with anxiety. This anxiety expanded during the battle and exploded, becoming a mental demon that affected his state of mind.

    "... My Lord, I can no longer sense the origin heart from your body."

    The supreme-being of misfortune exclaimed at this moment.

    Chen Chen touched the location of his heart upon hearing this.

    The origin heart had already fused with him. At this moment, 99% of his fate power had been depleted, so naturally, the origin heart had also stopped fluctuating.

    This was also good. The other supreme-beings couldn't sense his position, so he could live a short period of peace.

    To be honest, the sense of danger from this position, which was known by all the experts, had given him a lot of psychological pressure for a long time. If not for this, he probably wouldn't have been so easily possessed.

    ..

    "Uh, fellow Daoist Chen Chen, thank you very much for this time. The favor you owe me is settled. From now on, I owe you a favor."

    After a moment of silence, the refined God underworld emperor's sincere words came from behind Chen Chen Chen.

    Hearing these words, Chen Chen's body trembled slightly. He did not know why, but he subconsciously placed his hand on the origin heart.

    After a full four to five seconds, he waved his hand and said, "Brother refined god, there's no need to thank me. This is what I should do."

    ..

    At this time, near the refined god star, endless terrifying pressure was spreading in all directions.

    Right now, only half of the refined god Star was left, and this was under the protection of many arrays.

    Within the Galaxy, Giant Spirit Sector Lord's body was so huge that it was able to cross the galaxy, his hands were in a towering position, his expression was slightly crazed.

    Above him, a terrifying demon shadow was incomparably savage, its huge mouth was tightly biting giant spirit sector lord's arms.

    Putting aside these two seven autarchs, there were still dozens of autarchs fighting each other in the starry skies.

    As for the weak giant spirit race and bug race corpses, they were scattered throughout the starry skies.

    After fighting to this extent, both the giant spirit race and the three realms had suffered heavy losses. Just the Autarch level experts alone had lost several of them.

    "Sector Lord Giant Spirit! Are you really going to fight me to the death?"

    The terrifying demon roared, its voice shaking the entire galaxy.

    The veins on the giant spirit sector Lord's arms bulged, the sound of his blood flowing was akin to a tsunami.

    He didn't want to fight to the death, he just wanted to delay until the bug race Empress returned.

    But how long had it been, the bug race empress didn't show any signs of returning.

    One had to know that he had already treated many of the bug race as cannon fodder.

    Could it be that the bug race empress really didn't care about the lives of her subordinates?

    "At this point, life and death naturally have to be decided!"

    The Giant Spirit Sector Lord Roared.

    His voice had just sounded when the remaining bug race army in the distance suddenly stopped moving for some reason.

    Following that, a large number of bug race members began to fall and disperse. Only a small portion of the powerful bug race members simultaneously looked in a certain direction and cried out.

    Zi Zi Zi!

    All sorts of insect cries rose and fell at this time, attracting the attention of everyone on the battlefield.

    Right at this moment, the voice of a Zerg supremacy suddenly resounded throughout the starry skies.

    "Mother is in imminent danger! Follow me to rescue!"

    As the sound of his voice faded, all the remaining Zerg, regardless of whether they were fighting or doing anything, all stopped their attacks and surged towards a certain direction.

    In just a short while, the bug race army had completely retreated from the battlefield.

    When the giant spirit world lord saw this scene, he was naturally furious. However, when he thought about what the bug race Paragon had said, he didn't order his subordinates to stop them. Instead, he used the unique communication method of the giant spirit race to contact the bug race empress, Ju Yue, who he had sent out to follow her.

    In the end, he realized that Ju Yue had already fallen!

    This caused Giant Spirit World Lord's heart to tremble!

    One had to know that giant Yue was extremely good at defense. Even the five paths and six paths paragon might not be able to take him down within a short period of time.

    However, it had only been a short period of time, yet he had already fallen.

    Recalling the phrase 'mother's life is in danger', giant spirit world lord immediately realized that the situation wasn't good.

    Giant Yue's death was obviously not done by the bug race empress.

    Then what kind of existence could defeat the bug race empress and giant Yue in such a short period of time?

    Thinking of this, he no longer had any thoughts of fighting the devil on top of his head. He immediately said angrily, "The situation has changed, you and I Will Stop First!"

    The Devil heard this and did not want to continue. He roared, "If the reinforcements are in trouble, then we won't fight? How can there be such a good thing!"

    As he said that, his huge mouth opened even wider. In an instant, countless lives were lost in the body world of the Giant Spirit World Lord.

    However, Mo Ying released his mouth and the Giant Spirit World Lord looked at the direction where the insects had left in shock.

    "The supreme innate primordial chaos treasure can't sense it anymore..."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 895: The Birth of evil

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Half a day later, Chen Chen returned to Earth under the escort of a group of people.

    "Everyone, I will be recuperating on this planet for a period of time. If there is anything, I will let you know."

    Earth was just an ordinary planet and could not withstand the torment of too many experts. Therefore, Chen Chen prepared to recuperate on Earth alone.

    "Yes, my Lord. I'll go awaken the other Supremes. During this period of time, please take care of yourself, my Lord."

    The Supremes of misfortune cupped their hands and said with a concerned expression.

    "Don't worry."Chen Chen smiled and said goodbye to everyone.

    ..

    After returning to Earth, Chen Chen casually appeared in a city park.

    At this time, he had a head full of white hair and looked like an ordinary old man.

    After finding a bench and sitting down, Chen Chen placed his hand on his heart.

    The origin heart's heartbeat was extremely weak, but Chen Chen could sense the hidden power within.

    Actually, in the previous battle, the origin heart had not completely not changed.

    It was just that the timing of the change was very subtle.

    It was not the time for him to kill the supreme-being of the giant spirit race, nor was it the time for him to plunder the firm heart armor, nor was it the time to seal the insect race empress.

    The moment when the source origin heart truly became stronger was after the battle ended.

    At that time, the refined god Nether Emperor thanked him. In that instant, the source origin heart suddenly became stronger, and the degree of control over all the proverbs that he grasped increased by about 1% .

    "Source origin heart, what is source origin?"

    Chen Chen leaned against the bench and muttered softly to himself.

    What he could be sure of now was that if he wanted the heart of origin to become stronger, if he wanted to completely control the motto of the word 'origin', he did not rely on killing or plundering, but on something else.

    The air in the park was very fresh. There was no spiritual energy or immortal Qi in it. Chen Chen an sat in it and fell into deep thought.

    "Actually, it is also reasonable. The opposite of the heart of origin is the sin of origin. The two sources of evil, killing and plundering, are technically considered evil. If the heart of origin relies on killing and plundering to become stronger, then what is the difference between it and the source of Evil?

    ..

    Does it depend on helping others?"

    This thought flashed through Chen Chen's mind, but he felt that it was not that simple.

    At this moment, a six or seven-year-old boy not far away fell with a thud because he ran too fast.

    When Chen Chen saw this, he subconsciously walked over and helped the boy up.

    After the boy stood up, he politely replied, "Thank you, Grandpa."Then, he ran away quickly along the road in the park.

    Chen Chen stayed where he was and silently watched the boy's back.

    The original heart did not change because of the boy's words of thanks. Reality proved that if one wanted to strengthen the original heart, it was not as simple as being willing to help others.

    After returning to the park's Bench and sitting down, Chen Chen did not continue to think hard. Instead, he closed his eyes and began to enjoy the park's freshness.

    Unknowingly, he fell asleep.

    ..

    When he woke up, the Moon was bright and the stars were sparse. There was no one else in the park.

    Chen Chen stood up and stretched. He felt refreshed.

    In the dark night, wherever he looked, there was a faint wisp of black air moving in the air.

    Seeing the Black Air, Chen Chen's face stiffened. Then, his eyes became a little surprised.

    "Evil of the origin?"

    He had the soul consciousness of the origin. Naturally, he knew what this black air current was.

    To be honest, from its name, it wasn't hard to understand the origin of all evil. However, he didn't know exactly what it was.

    Seeing the black air current drifting away, Chen Chen followed it slowly.

    Shortly after, he arrived at a detention center.

    After the black air current drifted into the detention center, it finally landed on a crew-cut middle-aged man with a tired expression.

    The middle-aged man did not have any reaction to this. He just sat quietly in the detention center. There was fear, Regret, and confusion in his eyes. In the depths of his eyes, there was also some madness, this kind of gaze often appeared in the eyes of criminals who committed major crimes.

    Chen Chen concealed himself and found this man's case investigation report. He began to read it carefully. After reading it, he subconsciously frowned.

    The man's name was Yun. His crime was very simple and also very bad.

    On a pitch-black night, he buried his paralyzed biological mother alive.

    At a glance, this could be said to be the embodiment of extreme "Evil.".

    It was one thing for him to be unfilial, but he was actually so cruel to his biological mother. Logically speaking, it would not be an exaggeration to die dozens of times for this crime.

    Putting down the investigation report, Chen Chen looked at the ordinary-looking middle-aged man once again.

    The powerful origin divine sense swept across his body.

    Not long after, he saw the man's life.

    When this man was born, he was just like an ordinary person. He did not have the aura of the primordial evil.

    The change in events happened when he was eight years old. When he was eight years old, his biological mother brought his younger brother and sister to a foreign land to remarry, but she did not bring him along. As a result, he was raised by his uncle.

    From then on, his body was tainted with a trace of the primordial evil.

    Chen Chen turned his head. His gaze traveled tens of Li and looked at a hospital ward in the distance.

    On the hospital bed, there was a paralyzed old man with a dead face. It was the man's biological mother. His body also had the aura of the origin evil, which was the same origin as the man's when he was eight years old.

    Chen Chen looked back at the man.

    The man had been brought up by his uncle since he was young, so he naturally did not enjoy good treatment. Therefore, the aura of the origin evil on his body became stronger and stronger, and various origin evil began to appear from different sources.

    Just like that, more than thirty years later, his younger brother and sister, who had no feelings for him, threw their paralyzed birth mother to him.

    From then on, the aura of the origin evil on his body began to soar rapidly. Resentment, unwillingness, anger, all kinds of negative emotions appeared one after another.

    Apart from that, there was also the pressure of his own family.

    One year later, the evil thoughts had already filled his entire body and mind. Chen Chen even saw a shadow in his body crazily devouring his soul.

    Thus, the tragedy happened.

    Withdrawing his original soul consciousness, Chen Chen once again looked at the man whose soul had been devoured by the original evil.

    The fact that he had come this far was already destined from the first day he was corrupted by the original evil.

    But who should he blame?

    Himself? But he was clearly kind when he first came to this world.

    Blame his biological mother who had abandoned him?

    But who knew who the old man lying on the hospital bed, whose original evil came from?

    In the end, if one traced back to the source, one could only blame the two sources of evil in the primordial chaos.

    If those two sources of evil really spread wantonly, what would the whole primordial chaos look like in the future?

    Chen Chen could not imagine, nor could he imagine.

    Some evil thoughts were not born, and one would never know exactly what they looked like.

    Also, even if the source of evil could really be destroyed, would the world immediately change for the better?

    Not necessarily, right? After all, those that had been eroded could no longer be changed, and were still spreading wantonly.

    Thinking of this, Chen Chen's heart became even more at a loss.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 896, the battle between good and evil

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    It was already dawn when he left the detention center.

    Chen Chen did not do anything to uphold justice for the heavens. Some people had their own laws to punish.

    The following day, Chen Chen wandered aimlessly in the city.

    With his powerful origin divine sense, he saw that too many people were infected with the source of all evil.

    Some were only a wisp, some were already infected with a lot, and some were on the verge of erupting.

    Seeing so many sources of evil, Chen Chen couldn't help but feel pessimistic.

    The source of evil was like a disease that could be spread continuously, and the more it spread, the more serious it became. If this continued, the consequences would be obvious.

    Beep..

    The sound of a car was heard in the distance. Chen Chen looked at the entire city.

    He didn't know why, but in his eyes, those walking figures were gradually turning into walking corpses.

    And this city was about to become a huge, heartless, and cold machine.

    "Old Man, get on the bus or Not! If you don't get on the bus, get out of my way!"

    Just as Chen Chen was feeling frustrated, a fierce voice came from behind him.

    Hearing this voice, Chen Chen realized that the bus had already stopped in front of him.

    Looking at the open door, Chen Chen subconsciously walked up.

    The car was very crowded, and it was filled with the disgusting smell of sweat.

    Seeing Chen Chen, the "Old man,"get on the bus, many people subconsciously turned their heads and looked outside the bus, or simply played with their phones.

    Chen Chen was not surprised by this. His mind was still thinking about the source of all evil.

    After a moment, everyone got on the bus, and the bus slowly moved forward.

    The hot weather made the atmosphere in the bus even more irritable, and everyone had impatience on their faces.

    ..

    Chen Chen stood on the bus. This stop had lasted for more than an hour, and the passengers on the bus had already changed several batches.

    At this moment, an eleven or twelve-year-old girl wearing a school uniform with a ponytail suddenly got on the bus.

    Chen Chen looked at the girl with a hint of surprise in his eyes.

    Because this girl did not have the slightest trace of the original evil or the original sin on her body.

    This child had the true heart of an innocent child.

    Looking at the girl with a clear soul, Chen Chen could not help but smile.

    However, the Good Times did not last long. In less than five minutes, a middle-aged woman's angry voice came from beside the girl.

    "Hey, Where's My Phone? who stole my phone!"

    As soon as these words were said, the carriage suddenly fell silent. Many people began to check their belongings. After they found that they had not lost anything, they all looked at the middle-aged woman as if they were watching a show.

    Chen Chen also looked over and then looked at the young man who was two or three bodies away from the woman.

    The young man had his back to the middle-aged woman, as if it had nothing to do with him.

    However, Chen Chen saw the origin evil aura in his body erupting crazily.

    It was obvious that this young man was the one who stole the phone.

    Other than him, the little girl also looked at the young man. There was a faint fear in her eyes, as well as some hesitation, as if she was making some difficult decision.

    At this moment, the young man suddenly turned his head and looked at the little girl with a vicious gaze.

    The little girl took a step back because of his glare, but after more than ten seconds, she still said weakly, "I saw that uncle put his hand into... your pocket just now."

    As soon as she said this, the entire carriage fell silent again. Everyone looked at the young man vigilantly.

    The young man's expression suddenly changed, and then he squeezed out a smile.

    "Little girl, are you seeing things? I'm a decent person."

    "It's You!"

    The little girl seemed to have made up her mind. After saying this, she pointed at the young man's pocket.

    "I saw you put it in this pocket."

    The young man's expression completely changed. Then, he passed through the crowd and walked toward the little girl.

    Chen Chen saw clearly that the young man was holding a small blade in his hand. The original evil in his body had already turned into a shadow and was crazily devouring his soul.

    "Ahem, I just picked it up from the ground. I didn't mean to steal it."

    Walking to the little girl's side, the young man casually took out his phone and gave it to the middle-aged woman.

    The middle-aged woman seemed to have some fear in her heart. After taking the phone, she glared at the young man and did not say anything else.

    When the young man saw this, a cold smile appeared on the corner of his mouth. Then, he swept his gaze across the people in the carriage before placing the hand holding the blade on the little girl's shoulder.

    In the next second, a cold light flashed... the sharp blade slid towards the little girl's cheek!

    Chen Chen narrowed his eyes. This young man's thoughts were really vicious. He actually wanted to destroy this little girl's appearance!

    "Seal."

    With a low voice, the entire Earth came to a halt at this moment.

    The blade stopped five centimeters in front of the little girl. Everyone in the carriage froze on the spot, not moving at all. The expression on their faces from a second ago was like a sculpture.

    Chen Chen looked at the little girl and the young man, and his expression unconsciously became solemn.

    Because he saw the huge evil aura of the origin in the young man's body surging wildly toward the little girl. It actually triggered the evil aura of the origin hidden in the bodies of everyone in the carriage.

    Chen Chen's eyes flashed slightly, and he began to deduce in his mind. Although the next thing had not happened yet, the scene flashed in his mind like a movie.

    If no one stopped him, the young man would ruin the little girl's appearance.

    The little girl would instantly be tainted with a huge amount of the origin evil aura. When the people on the bus saw blood, they would become more obedient. After that, the young man would leave arrogantly, and the origin evil in her body would increase by a large margin compared to before.

    Since the little girl's appearance was ruined, she would feel that there was more and more unkindness in the world from now on, and the origin evil in her body would continue to increase.

    More than ten years later, she would regret every day and night, regretting her kind actions.

    This regret would gradually turn into resentment and anger. Eventually, the shadow of the origin evil would completely devour this once pure soul, causing her to do hysterical things.

    Other than the little girl, the origin evil in the bodies of other people in the carriage would also increase. Not only that, when they returned home, they would also tell their relatives and friends about what happened today, they would also advise their relatives and friends not to meddle in other people's business in the future.

    Under their persuasion, the original evil began to spread unscrupulously. Gradually, it spread throughout the entire world.

    And all of this originated from the brief scene that happened on the bus.

    This scene seemed simple, but in the dark, it was a battle between good and the original evil.

    If no one stopped it, evil would win.

    Chen Chen raised his head and saw a huge shadow turning into a ghost. It was crazily devouring the white gas in the sky, turning it into a part of the shadow.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 897, protecting the true heart

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "Phew, maybe I know my mission now."

    Looking at the Shadow in the sky, Chen Chen suddenly understood.

    The next second, time and space recovered. An old hand that was like tree bark grabbed the young man's wrist, and the shiny blade stopped abruptly.

    The little girl looked at the blade in front of her, and was so scared that her eyes were full of tears.

    "Don't be afraid, it's fine."

    Chen Chen squatted in front of the little girl and said with a kind smile.

    The powerful evil aura from the young man's body was unable to invade the little girl's body in the end.

    "Old Man! Mind your own business! You're courting death!"

    The young man had been having a bad day again and again, and the anger in his heart soared to the sky. He directly swung his other fist and ruthlessly smashed it toward Chen Chen's face.

    "Hehe."

    Chen Chen laughed softly and casually blocked the punch. Then, he used a little strength with his right hand. The young man's hand that was holding the blade turned into a fried dough twist. The screams instantly filled the entire carriage, and everyone's expression changed.

    No one had expected that the seemingly old man would be so powerful. He had actually broken the young man's arm with a casual blow!

    This scene gave many people on the bus a shot of adrenaline!

    The middle-aged woman who had thrown her phone was the first to react. She took out her phone and said, "Call the police! Catch this arrogant thief!"

    The other passengers also took out their phones one after another. There were even a few men who stood up from their seats. They seemed like they were about to make a move.

    When the young man saw this scene, he forcefully endured the pain and wanted to stretch out his leg to kick Chen Chen to make an example of him.

    However, just as he lifted his leg, he saw a pair of eyes that were like deep valleys and deep pools. Deep within those eyes, there seemed to be a hidden hell.

    In an instant, the young man's face was filled with fear. Then, under everyone's shocked gazes, he jumped out of the window!

    This jump naturally had a tragic ending. The bus directly ran over his legs before stopping with a sharp braking sound. The scene instantly became chaotic.

    "Don't be afraid. It's fine. You did the right thing today. Don't worry. You'll be fine forever. I'll protect you for the rest of your life."

    Chen Chen looked at the little girl and said softly.

    The little girl glanced at the blade on the ground and then looked at Chen Chen. Gradually, the fear in her eyes began to disappear and was replaced by determination.

    Chen Chen smiled and scanned his surroundings with his original divine sense.

    Scenes of the future appeared in his mind.

    After the passengers on the bus had experienced this incident, they went home to tell their relatives and friends that they must not be thieves. Otherwise, the retribution would come very quickly. Then, they would tell them about the miserable situation that they had seen the thief encounter today.

    When the group of people heard this, they remembered it in their hearts.

    Thus, the aura of the original evil on the group of people began to fade.

    ..

    What was Chen Chen going to do? Of course, it was not going to be like today, where he would go out every day to stand up for justice and uphold justice for the heavens.

    Similar things were happening everywhere in the vast expanse of primordial chaos. How many times could he stand up for justice by himself?

    As a person who had mastered the Genesis Heart, his task was to establish a complete order so that the world would develop in a good direction.

    Feeling the heart of Genesis becoming stronger in an instant, Chen Chen said softly to the little girl, "Stick to what you think you should stick to."

    After saying that, Chen Chen gently patted the little girl's shoulder. An inexplicable auspicious aura instantly entered the little girl's body.

    Then, his body flashed and he directly disappeared into the carriage.

    The people in the carriage turned a blind eye to this as if they had never realized that this person existed.

    ..

    Suspended in the air, Chen Chen looked at the city below. At this moment, he understood many things.

    Good and evil were like this. Either the east wind overpowered the West Wind, or the west wind overpowered the East Wind.

    The group of people in the carriage watched coldly from the side at the beginning. were they wrong?

    Not exactly.

    After all, not everyone had the same powerful strength as him to support them. If they meddled in other people's business, they would be gambling on the future of themselves and their families.

    More importantly, they did not know if other people would step out after they stepped out. They were afraid of being alone and helpless, afraid of suffering and having no one to help them.

    If there was a day when they knew that they would be able to call for help after they stepped out, then the number of people who were willing to step out would definitely increase.

    Over time, if this became a trend, then the evil people naturally would not dare to be so arrogant, because they knew what the consequences would be once they stepped out.

    This was the triumph of good over evil.

    ..

    In order to completely eliminate the original evil, the only way was to protect every person with a true heart, so that every innocent heart wouldn't be let down.

    If good couldn't get the return it deserved, how could people be good?

    Chen Chen looked at the city below and thought to himself.

    Then, he stretched out his hand and wrote four words in the void.

    "Cause", "Fruit", "Wheel", "Return"

    These four words reflected in the void, shining with the light of proverbs.

    Then, under Chen Chen Chen's guidance, the power of the four proverbs merged into the sun above his head.

    Originally, there was no karmic cycle in this world, but from then on, there really was.

    After the power of the four proverbs completely disappeared, Chen Chen looked at the little girl who was still somewhat at a loss below.

    This little girl was born ordinary. Originally, according to her fate, even if she escaped this calamity, her life would be very ordinary in the future.

    She would marry an ordinary man, give birth to an ordinary child, and then live her life calmly. She would die at the age of seventy-eight.

    However, after the world had karma, the trajectory of her life began to change.

    Opportunities would come one after another, happiness would come one after another... the disaster that she should have encountered would turn into a blessing.

    Before she died, when she thought about this life, she would become fearless of death because there were not many regrets in life.

    ..

    "Cause", "Effect", "Wheel", "Return"..

    Chen Chen stretched out his hand, and the power of the four proverbs appeared in his palm once again.

    He had never remembered to comprehend these four proverbs, but they appeared naturally just now.

    "Looks like I really am some reincarnation supreme..."

    Chen Chen looked at the power of the four proverbs and couldn't help but laugh at himself.

    As soon as he finished speaking, the power of karma and reincarnation in the sun began to spread to every corner of the earth along with the sunlight.

    As the power of Karma appeared in the human world, the power of the original evil that was originally omnipresent began to gradually fade. Although the speed was extremely slow, it was still developing in a good direction.

    Correspondingly, the origin heart in Chen Chen's body became stronger and stronger.

    Not long after, all of the proverbs that Chen Chen controlled had increased his comprehension by 10% . Among them, the "Seal"word proverbs had been completely grasped by him.

    "Cause", "Fruit", "Wheel", "Return", "Soldier", "Law", "Seal". At this moment, the number of proverbs that Chen Chen had completely grasped had reached seven. He had become a genuine seven paths supreme-being.
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    Chapter 898, Unity

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "At the end of the day, the power of origin is not used for battle."

    Withdrawing the power of the seven proverbs, Chen Chen thought to himself.

    If he had always wanted to rely on the power of the heart of origin to increase his strength, then the heart of origin would never become stronger..,

    "The heart of origin, never forget the heart of origin."

    Chen Chen sighed softly and flew out of Earth.

    Gradually, his white hair began to turn black, and the "Cultivation"words directly enveloped his entire body.

    By the time he flew out of the atmosphere, his old appearance was no longer there, and he had returned to his original appearance.

    Although the power of fate had yet to completely recover, the speed of recovery was astonishing.

    ..

    At the same time, in the starry sky outside of the refined God Star, the Giant Spirit World Lord held a planet-sized bug clan with a dangerous gaze.

    Just now, the insect race in his hand told him that the insect race empress, who was a paragon of six paths, had completely fallen.

    And according to the information he received from the insect race before she died, she should have fallen at the hands of the owner of the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure.

    "She can kill a paragon of six paths now."

    Realm lord giant spirit said softly, his expression was unprecedentedly solemn.

    Although he thought that his strength was stronger than the insect race empress, it was impossible for him to kill her unless he had some special preparations beforehand.

    And now, the insect race Empress had fallen at the hands of the supreme innate primordial Chaos Treasure's owner.

    From the looks of it, the other party's strength had increased to the point where it could threaten him.

    Thinking of this, he subconsciously clenched his fists, and the insect race that was the size of a planet was crushed into pieces by him.

    "Hehe, do you still want to fight with me?"

    The Master of the Immortal Realm's cold laughter came from the refined God Star.

    The giant spirit realm master shook off the residue in his hand and looked at the refined God Star. He said coldly, "If you don't hand over the information of the wormhole, you will still have to fight."

    As he said that, the surrounding space fell silent.

    After a long time, the Master of the Immortal Realm's voice came from the refined God Star again.

    "I feel that after that person killed the insect race empress, his Yuan Qi must have been greatly damaged. Otherwise, he wouldn't have completely lost his senses. Right now, this is a great opportunity for us.

    If we miss this opportunity, then from now on, the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure will be completely cut off from us."

    These words were extremely serious, and world lord giant spirit's breathing also slowed down.

    To be honest, to be able to obtain a supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, it was the will of the heavens.

    If they wanted to plunder it, it could be said that they were defying the heavens, and it was normal for them to fail.

    But who would want to fail?

    "Right now, we can't sense his location, who knows where he is hiding?"

    The Giant Spirit World Lord hummed.

    As he spoke, a stream of light flew out from the refined God Star and landed on his shoulder, it was the Immortal World Lord.

    "I can't sense his location either, but many of the people he is familiar with were born in our three realms. I can sense their location. Do you understand what I mean?"

    The eyes of the giant spirit realm lord lit up when he heard this.

    "If we can find them, we can find that person's location... are you afraid that one person won't be able to take down that person, so you want to cooperate with me?"

    "That's right."

    The Master of the immortal world nodded and didn't deny it.

    At this time, the giant spirit world master didn't have any bargaining power. After all, he had the crucial information.

    "That's fine too, but let's make it clear in advance. Before we successfully kill that person, we can't fight anymore."

    "Of course."

    The Master of the immortal world was very serious.

    "Since that's the case... then let's Make a deal!"

    Giant Spirit Realm Master raised his hand and sent the Master of the immortal realm to him. His tone was quite heroic.

    However, at this moment, a discordant voice suddenly sounded in the void.

    "How about bringing US along?"

    Hearing this, giant spirit realm master and the Master of the immortal realm turned their heads at the same time.

    The space not far away began to collapse. A moment later, a total of six figures walked out from primordial chaos and arrived in front of giant spirit realm master and the Master of the immortal realm.

    "It's You? You came at just the right time!"

    The Master of the immortal realm gritted his teeth and said when he saw these six people.

    World Lord Giant Spirit's pupils constricted and his expression became unfriendly.

    There were a total of eight seven supreme-beings in the primordial chaos.

    Apart from him, the other seven people, including the Master of the immortal realm, were all innate lifeforms that were born at the same time as the primordial chaos.

    These innate lifeforms rarely appeared, but at this moment, they all appeared!

    Eight of them were seven Dao paragons. Even if the owner of the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure died, who would be able to laugh in the end was still unknown..

    This competitive pressure was suddenly several times greater than before!

    "Mo Chong, if that person didn't grow up in your three realms, you might not have been born even now. Among Us, you are the most sinister. Don't you know it yourself?"

    A burly young man among the six sneered.

    The Master of the three realms didn't refute him. He just glanced at the six people like a poisonous snake. After a few minutes, he withdrew his gaze.

    "In that case, let's act together. If we work together, other than the two legendary nine paths supreme-beings, we should be invincible in Hong Meng."

    After saying this, he closed his eyes and began to carefully sense.

    A moment later, he suddenly frowned.

    Because he sensed that both the undying underworld emperor and the refined God underworld emperor were no longer in this universe.

    As for the creatures of the other levels of the three realms, there were quite a few scattered in the universe, but none of them gathered in large areas.

    "Impossible, he carries an immortal realm with him... how could this be?"

    The Master of the immortal realm muttered to himself, feeling rather indignant.

    At this point, how could he not know that the other party was deliberately on guard against him.

    And if he was really on guard, it would be very difficult for him to find any flaws and determine the other party's position.

    Of course, this also showed that the other party was really very weak now, or else he would not be on guard to such an extent.

    "Supreme Immortal Emperor, come here!"

    In desperation, the Master of the immortal world could only call the supreme immortal emperor to his side.

    "Can you sense anything?"

    Although the Supreme Immortal Emperor was only a second dao paragon, in terms of sensing ability, he, as a seventh dao paragon, could not compare.

    And at this time, he could only think of the Supreme Immortal Emperor.

    The supreme immortal emperor carefully sensed for a while and made a gesture of wanting to say something but stopping.

    "Say what you have to say!"The giant spirit realm Lord could not stand it anymore and shouted sternly.

    The supreme immortal emperor then cupped his hands and said, "I can only vaguely sense that that person has not left the universe... if I want to sense more things, I can only do so if all of you have some special innate primordial chaos treasures or proverbs that can help me."

    Just as he finished speaking, a seven paths supreme-being walked out.

    "What do you think of this object?"

    As he spoke, he waved his hand, and an enormous picture appeared in the void.
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    Chapter 899, the power of 300 million cycles of reincarnation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    "This is..."

    The Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor did not recognize the map. He only knew that it was a primordial chaos treasure, and one that was extremely powerful.

    The Master of the immortal world beside him said coldly, "This is called the myriad realms map. It contains the Maxim 'world'. It is the most powerful spatial magic treasure in primordial chaos. It is said to be able to accommodate a great world."

    Hold a great world!

    Hearing this, the Supreme Immortal Emperor was shocked.

    One had to know that within the three realms, spatial magic treasures that could hold an immortal realm almost did not exist.

    Compared to an immortal realm, the three realms were tens of thousands of times bigger!

    And this universe was much, much bigger than the three realms!

    Before he could continue thinking, the seven supreme beings who took out the myriad realm diagram had already pointed at the myriad realm diagram.

    Not long after, a huge 'realm'Maxim appeared in the universe.

    Then, the myriad realms diagram began to grow larger and larger. Very quickly, it expanded to cover an entire region.

    After a while, it surpassed the range of everyone's spiritual senses.

    ..

    Just like that, the group of people stood there for a long time. At this moment, the person who was controlling the myriad realms diagram softly shouted, "Withdraw.".

    The moment the word 'withdraw'came out, the surrounding scene changed. The endless starry sky disappeared, replaced by the pitch-black primordial void space and the myriad realms painting that had already been rolled up.

    "The rumors about the myriad realms painting are true. Not only can this myriad realms painting contain great worlds, it can even contain such a vast and boundless space as the universe."

    Someone praised.

    The seven supreme beings named realm space smiled faintly and opened the myriad realm map. Immediately, a universe that was countless times smaller appeared on the map.

    "Junior, come and sense it again."

    The Supreme Immortal Emperor quickly moved in front of the myriad realm map when he heard this.

    After the universe was taken into the myriad realm map, his senses became much clearer.

    Furthermore, the myriad realm map seemed to have the ability to collect information. Under the urging of the supreme beings realm space, a large amount of information gathered in his mind.

    And so, he continued to sense the map for a full ten minutes before finally reaching out and pointing at a certain area.

    "If I'm not mistaken, it should be somewhere around here."

    The area he was pointing at wasn't very large on the map, but in the real world, it covered an area of three or four galaxies.

    However, such an area naturally wouldn't be a problem for the eight or seven autarchs.

    "Haha, Well Done."

    The supreme-being named Jie Kong laughed out loud and then directly entered the myriad realms painting.

    The other supreme-beings followed closely behind. It didn't take long before only the myriad realms painting was left floating quietly in the primordial chaos space.

    ..

    At this moment, Chen Chen was sitting cross-legged on a beautiful life planet.

    This life planet was still in its primitive state. It was filled with towering trees and all sorts of strange-looking beasts. There was no intelligent life.

    In fact, he had sensed it when the universe was stored in the myriad realms painting. Although the myriad realms painting was the most powerful spatial magic treasure, it still belonged to the category of the word 'soldier'.

    Moreover, Chen Chen also had the origin divine sense.

    Other than the myriad realms painting, the eight supreme-beings of the seven paths had not escaped his detection.

    "Eight supreme-beings of the seven paths. Almost all the true experts of primordial chaos have arrived."

    Chen Chen looked into the distance and muttered.

    Although he had sensed so many supreme-beings of the seven paths, there was not much panic in his eyes.

    Ever since he had comprehended the power of the four proverbs of karma and reincarnation, some of his past memories were rapidly recovering.

    However, he had discarded most of the useless memories, leaving only the part of his cultivation base.

    To be honest, he had been reincarnated for 300 million lifetimes. If he were to remember some of the feelings he had for each other, even if he were to become one hundred supreme-beings, he would be mentally deranged and his consciousness would collapse and he would die.

    "Reincarnation."

    Chen Chen wrote these two words in the void in front of him at a leisurely pace.

    The powerful proverbs that could support him to become eight supreme-beings in his first life were naturally not that simple.

    Once the power of these two proverbs was released, Chen Chen felt that his power of fate was increasing rapidly.

    In his previous life, all kinds of other powers, including the power of Fate, were superimposing on his body.

    In just a few breaths'time, the power of a million cycles of reincarnation had all been superimposed on Chen Chen's body.

    Not only had the power of fate that he had lost previously been fully recovered, it had even increased the power of fate by hundreds of thousands of times compared to before.

    However, he had gone through a total of 300 million cycles of reincarnation, and this million cycles of reincarnation power was only the beginning.

    Although he sensed that the seven supreme-beings were getting closer and closer, Chen Chen still closed his eyes.

    At this moment, countless afterimages were rushing towards him from a vortex behind him, fusing into his body.

    There were men, women, wild beasts, and even some strange and strange lives.

    Every time a shadow merged into Chen Chen's body, a layer of light would shine on Chen Chen's body. A few minutes later, there were countless layers of light behind him.

    These layers of light overlapped and formed a void tunnel that led to the vortex in the distance.

    The void tunnel only gradually solidified after the three hundred million shadows merged into Chen Chen's body.

    Opening his eyes, Chen Chen did not look at the tunnel behind him. He just stretched out his hand.

    In an instant, the light in the vortex shone brightly. Following that, a square golden object slowly flew out from the vortex and landed in Chen Chen's hand along the passage.

    Chen Chen retracted his hand and looked at the golden object in his hand.

    This object was called the Samsara seal. It was one of the very few treasures of primordial chaos that had the power of two proverbs engraved on it. All along, it had been hidden by him in the endless cycle of reincarnation, and only now did it appear in the world.

    With the Samsara seal in his hand, the path of light behind him completely disappeared.

    Only then did Chen Chen Chen look towards the horizon.

    A few minutes later, the horizon finally changed. A path suddenly appeared in the void. Two figures walked out from the path, and in the blink of an eye, these two figures arrived not far from him.

    One of them was Jie Kong, and the other stood behind him with a respectful expression. It was obvious that he was Jie Kong's subordinate, but his strength was not weak. He was a six paths supreme-being.

    "As the Master of the myriad realm map, you are indeed the first one to find me, Jie Kong."

    Looking at the two of them, Chen Chen said with a faint smile.

    When Jie Kong heard Chen Chen call his name directly, his expression suddenly changed. Then, he looked at the reincarnation seal in Chen Chen's hand, and his tone instantly became extremely excited.

    "Reincarnation... Reincarnation seal... reincarnation supreme-being! Why Is it you?"

    "What? After so many years, you don't recognize me as your Big Brother Anymore?"

    Chen Chen looked into Jie Kong's eyes and his tone was somewhat self-deprecating.

    "Big... Big Brother, is the supreme innate primordial Chaos Treasure in your hands?"

    Jie Kong's expression changed. After a moment, he slowly asked.

    "That's right, it's here with me."

    As he said that, Chen Chen pointed at his chest.

    Jie Kong listened to this expression and became extremely conflicted. The reason why he was conflicted was not because of their past friendship, but more because of the fear in his heart.
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    Chapter 900, send him to the cycle of reincarnation

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Countless years ago, as an innate lifeform, he understood how powerful the eight paths supreme-being was,

    however, he was extremely unwilling to give up the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure just like that.

    After struggling for a moment, he squeezed out a smile, he said, "Big Brother, if I had known that you were the one who had the supreme innate primordial chaos treasure, I wouldn't have had to go through so much trouble... Only You, big brother, are worthy of such a treasure."

    As he spoke, he had already passed Chen Chen Chen's exact location to the other seven supreme-beings through the myriad realms painting.

    There were only eight supreme-beings of the seven paths. Not to mention the Samsara supreme-being who was in a weakened state, even a samsara supreme-being at his peak could do nothing about it?

    Looking at the smiling Jie Kong in front of him, Chen Chen smiled and said, "Guess what I'm Thinking?"

    To be honest, he had mastered the "Soldier"Maxim. Even the slightest change in the myriad realm painting could not escape his eyes. Jie Kong's little tricks in front of him were like running naked in broad daylight. It could not be hidden at all.

    As soon as he said that, the air suddenly became quiet. Then, Jie Kong's face suddenly turned fierce, and his palm directly smashed toward Chen Chen's head!

    The power of five proverbs followed, and the entire planet stopped spinning at that moment.

    Feeling the enormous pressure above his head, Chen Chen casually sent out the reincarnation seal.

    The power of five proverbs above him directly disappeared without a trace when they struck the reincarnation seal. No one knew where they were sent to.

    Jie Kong's expression changed greatly when he saw this scene. His heart trembled as he turned around and wanted to escape.

    However, that large seal seemed to be able to teleport as it directly appeared above his head. Countless light circles instantly enveloped him and froze his body.

    "Big... Big Brother! Spare me! I Won't dare to do it again! On account of the fact that we used to know each other..."

    Jie Kong let out a mournful cry. His eyes were filled with extreme fear.

    "Stop talking. Go and Reincarnate."

    Chen Chen said softly. After which, the light of reincarnation directly shone on Jie Kong's body and tore him into pieces. Only one ray of spirit light was absorbed by the reincarnation seal. No one knew where it was sent to.

    The six paths supreme-being, who had followed behind, was also quite frightened when he saw this scene. In the face of such a situation, he did not even think of escaping. Instead, he directly knelt in the empty space.

    "You should also go to reincarnation."

    Chen Chen frowned and said.

    The Reincarnation Seal's light once again arrived after his voice sounded. The six paths supreme-being followed the same path as the realm space.

    Chen Chen's heart did not feel much emotion after sending the two into reincarnation.

    Instead, the strange beasts on this planet suddenly raised their heads and roared at the sky. It sounded rather imposing.

    Chen Chen smiled and wrote the word "Soldier"into the void. Very quickly, he connected to the myriad realm map.

    At this moment, several figures appeared in the distant horizon.

    The leader was the Master of the immortal world, Mo Chong. Following behind him were the Grand Supreme Immortal Emperor and the other supreme-beings of the three realms.

    Mo Chong saw that Chen Chen was not in a hurry to make a move. Instead, he hovered in the sky with a vigilant expression.

    Chen Chen 'an sat on the spot and ignored him.

    After waiting for a while, the other seven supremacies arrived one after another. In the end, two huge pillars of light shot over from the sky and landed on Chen Chen's body.

    This was the gaze of the Giant Spirit World Lord. Evidently, the Giant Spirit World Lord had also arrived.

    The seven supreme-beings looked at Chen Chen at the same time, but none of them made a move.

    After a long time, Mo Chong asked in a deep voice, "Where's Jie Kong?"

    "He's been sent to reincarnation."

    Chen Chen replied.

    Other than Mo Chong and the Giant Spirit World Lord, the other seven supreme-beings'expressions changed at the same time.

    At this moment, how could they not understand Chen Chen's true identity.

    And for him to be able to kill Jie Kong in such a short period of time, it was likely that the reincarnation supreme-being at his peak was only so-so.

    Due to the reputation of the reincarnation autarch, many people began to retreat. Some even forced a smile on their faces and were prepared to admit defeat.

    However, at this moment, mo chong coldly shouted, "So what if there are eight autarchs? With the seven of us here, even eight autarchs would be annihilated!"

    As he finished speaking, a huge demonic shadow drilled out from his body and covered half of the sky.

    At the same time, outside the planet, the Giant Spirit World Lord also said in a muffled voice, "I haven't seen the strength of the eight supreme-beings, I'd like to see it now!"

    As he spoke, he stretched out a finger and pressed it towards the planet.

    Before it even hit the planet, the incomparably powerful impact caused the primitive planet to begin to crack, and countless living beings were instantly reduced to ashes.

    Looking at those destroyed living beings, Chen Chen narrowed his eyes and extended a finger as well.

    In an instant, his finger tapped on the giant spirit world lord's finger that was even bigger than the planet.

    The two fingers were completely out of proportion, but they were stuck in the void.

    Immediately after, two proverbs of "Cause"and "Effect"burst out from Chen Chen's hand and blasted into the giant spirit world lord's finger.

    In an instant, a massive amount of karmic energy enveloped the giant spirit world lord. All the living beings that he had slaughtered before turned into vengeful souls and appeared in his internal world.

    And as one of the seven supreme-beings, how many trillions had he slaughtered in his entire life?

    Hence, at this moment, his incomparably huge body was completely filled with vengeful souls.

    Shrill howls, resentful curses, and all sorts of sharp howls filled the surrounding space.

    The giant spirit sector lord howled in pain, but no matter what, he could not break free from the entanglement of the vengeful spirits.

    Chen Chen retracted his finger and looked at the destroyed small planet below, muttering, "Rewind."

    The moment these two words were spoken, the destroyed small planet quickly returned to its original state. Even the fallen creatures were revived and reappeared in the forest.

    Seeing this scene and looking at the miserable state of the Giant Spirit World Lord, Mo Chong did not retreat. Instead, he roared, "Attack together! This is the only chance!"

    After saying that, the devil figure that he had transformed into opened its terrifying huge mouth and charged towards Chen Chen Chen.

    The remaining five seven supreme-beings were still hesitating. However, after seeing this scene, their expressions suddenly turned savage. Following which, they also attacked together.

    Moreover, they attacked with their full strength!

    In the blink of an eye, a total of more than twenty proverbs appeared in the void, pressing down on Chen Chen Chen below!

    Chen Chen raised his head and looked at the Devil Shadow behind Mo Chong.

    It was this devil shadow that had released a powerful aura of the origin of all evil, affecting the state of mind of the other supreme-beings, causing so many supreme-beings to attack together.

    He hadn't noticed it before, but now he realized that the eyes of the devil were like Crescent Moons, and hidden in the depths of its eyes was a cunning and endless evil. The look in its eyes was completely different from that of Devil Chong.

    However, he didn't have time to investigate the situation at this moment. Seeing so much power of proverbs crashing down, Chen Chen slowly stood up. As soon as he opened the proverbs, he directly sacrificed the power of fate for a lifetime!

    In an instant, a vague proverbs appeared in his palm.
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    Chapter 901, the origin of ten thousand daos

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    After this vague maxim appeared, the surrounding starry sky suddenly dimmed.

    Chen Chen's right hand trembled faintly before he lifted the maxim.

    The more than twenty proverbs that were pressing down from the sky all deviated their direction at the same time and collided with the Maxim in Chen Chen's hand.

    Rumble..

    The surrounding space began to tremble as if the sky and earth were about to collapse. Soon after, an extremely dazzling light bloomed from Chen Chen's hand and illuminated the entire world.

    ..

    After the light dissipated, the maxim in Chen Chen's hand was still there. As for the other twenty or so maxims, they had shrunk by countless times. They slowly revolved around the maxim like obedient children.., they no longer had the power that had just destroyed the world.

    "Ten thousand paths return to the source."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he threw the blurry "Source"maxim in his hand into the sky.

    The 'source'word proverbs shone with light. The power of the proverbs controlled by the seven supreme-beings in the surroundings completely went out of control and finally returned to the 'source'word proverbs.

    Immediately after, the other powers also turned into air currents and merged with the 'source'word proverbs.

    After a few breaths, the six seven supreme-beings lay on the ground around them like mud. They even lost the power to breathe.

    Mo Chong was the same. However, the shadow behind him was still hovering in the air, seemingly unaffected.

    "The origin heart is indeed powerful. Hehe, I'll be waiting for you!"

    The shadow didn't even look at the supreme-beings who had lost their power. After letting out a strange laugh, his figure gradually faded and finally disappeared completely.

    Chen Chen didn't chase after him. Instead, he retrieved the origin word proverbs and looked at the seven path supreme-beings.

    After having all their power retracted by the source, they were already at the end of their lives. It wouldn't be long before they turned into ashes.

    Looking at the aura of the source of all evil gradually dissipating from their bodies, Chen Chen sighed lightly and flicked his sleeves.

    "Forget it, let's all go to reincarnation."

    With this flick, the seven supreme-beings all turned into ashes, leaving behind only a beam of spirit light that entered the reincarnation passage.

    Even so, their eyes were filled with gratitude as they were on the verge of collapse.

    After dealing with this group of people, Chen Chen looked at the struggling giant spirit world lord.

    At this time, the giant spirit world lord was already withered from the torture of the vengeful souls, and his blood qi was almost exhausted.

    "On account of the countless living beings that you have nurtured with your body, I'll give you a chance to reincarnate. 3,000 lifetimes of the Beast Dao, if you perform well, you can return to the Human Dao."

    As he spoke, Chen Chen pointed out. The ferocious expression of the giant spirit world lord froze.

    Following which, his body began to transform. Not long after, it transformed into a huge world. The small worlds within his body were preserved.

    ..

    After doing all this, Chen Chen looked at the vast starry sky. With a thought, he jumped out of the myriad world map.

    Looking at the universe in the myriad realm diagram, Chen Chen muttered, "Go back to where you came from."

    As soon as he said this, the myriad realm diagram began to glow. Those alien races that had invaded the universe and were not tainted by Karma were all sent out of the myriad realm diagram.

    As for those who were tainted by Karma, Karma should be punished by reincarnation.

    In less than fifteen minutes, the universe completely returned to peace.

    After that, Chen Chen moved the universe out of the myriad realms painting.

    ..

    The universe returned to peace, and Chen Chen no longer had any worries.

    Back then, in order to prevent the Master of the immortal realm from sensing, everyone who was born in the three realms had all hidden in the internal space of Mung bean.

    And mung bean followed Supreme Doom and the others to awaken those who had chosen to self-seal.

    At present, only the sin of origin and the sin of origin remained in the primordial void space. His strength had reached an indescribable level, and he naturally did not need any help now.

    However, he still did not have the confidence to solve the two sources of evil.

    Regardless, he still had to solve the problem. This was a mission that he could not shirk.

    However, before he completed this mission, he wanted to see those people that he was familiar with.

    With this thought in mind, he turned his head and glanced at the universe before flying straight into the depths of the primordial chaos.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, three days passed.

    Chen Chen finally found mung bean, undying underworld emperor, and the others in a great world far away from the universe.

    The World Master of this world also participated in the conquest of the universe. In the end, he died at the hands of the insect race empress and never returned.

    Hence, the world was quite peaceful now. The true Nether Immortal Realms were released just like that and no experts came to investigate.

    "Where did Paragon Doom and the others go?"

    Chen Chenyuan scanned the true nether immortal realms with his divine sense and discovered that there were only mung bean undying underworld emperor, refined God underworld emperor, and other people below the paragon level.

    As for Paragon Doom and the other so-called helpers, he didn't see any of them.

    Eternal underworld emperor sighed when he heard this. "The first person we went to awaken after we left the universe was naturally the most powerful paragon, Paragon South city.

    "Afterwards, Paragon South City brought us to awaken five other six-path paragons. However, at this time, Paragon South City suddenly received a mysterious message saying that the sin of origin and the evil of origin have completely erupted. The two nine-path paragons are about to fall..."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he frowned.

    His powerful divine sense of the origin extended into the distance. It didn't take long for him to track down a group of experts.

    It was none other than an eight-path paragon bringing six six-path paragons. They were already very close to the sin of origins and the evil of origins."

    "Hence, they decided to go and defend for a while."

    Chen Chen spoke in a soft voice.

    "Yes, cough cough. Ordinary paragons like us are nothing but a burden in their eyes. Also, there must be someone in the true nether immortal realms to look after us. If something were to happen, it might affect your state of mind.

    "Hence, we all stayed here... right, fellow Daoist Chen Chen, how are your injuries recovering?"

    The undying underworld emperor lightly coughed twice as he spoke. As he spoke, his old face turned red. Clearly, he felt somewhat apologetic for being considered a burden even after reaching this realm.

    "I've already recovered. I've also taken care of everything in the universe."

    Chen Chen replied calmly.

    "Cleaned up... clean? The Master of the immortal world... The giant spirit world master and the others..."

    Eternal underworld emperor's mouth was wide open, as if he didn't dare to believe it.

    Chen Chen waved his hand and a projection appeared in front of everyone.

    In the projection, a wild ox was giving birth on the grassland. Two calf calves were lying beside the wild ox, crying and waiting to be fed. The amniotic fluid on their bodies hadn't dried yet.

    "They are here."Chen Chen pointed at the two calves.

    Hiss..

    The eternal underworld emperor sucked in a breath of cold air. Then, he subconsciously looked at the others. When he saw that the others were also dumbfounded, he confirmed that he wasn't dreaming.

    "They are..."

    "Reincarnated again."Chen Chen said as he retracted his projection.

    Then, he ignored the puzzled expressions on everyone's faces and started to fight.

    Soon, some of his relatives and other familiar people in the true nether immortal realms were all moved to his front.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 902, Happy People

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Seeing the familiar faces, Chen Chen swallowed all the long speech he had planned. He only said some ordinary farewell words.

    On the one hand, at this juncture, all the flowery words seemed pale and powerless.

    On the other hand, the situation over there was urgent. There was no time to delay.

    After saying that, Chen Chen took a deep breath and used his best ability to give his family and friends some opportunities. Then, he waved his hand to dismiss everyone.

    In the end, only Xia Xishuang was left in the surroundings.

    Looking at the white-clothed Daoist partner in front of him, Chen Chen smiled awkwardly. Then, he carefully leaned over and whispered in Xia Xishuang's ear,

    "I'm sorry. I promise this will be the last time. If I can come back this time, I will definitely accompany you well in the future."

    Xia Xishuang raised her head and glared at Chen Chen. Then, she looked at her own stomach and said softly, "You and your child are not reliable people.

    Tell me, how long has this child been pregnant? It hasn't been born yet..."

    Chen Chen could hear a hint of regret in Xia Xishuang's tone. He knew that she regretted not being able to see the child, so he quickly comforted her, "Who am I? Can My child be average?

    "Don't worry, I can see what kind of person he will be. I can see the future."

    "Then what kind of person will he be?"Xia Xishuang was skeptical.

    "He will be a happy person."

    Chen Chen originally wanted to say that he was handsome, handsome, and had a strong cultivation base. However, when he spoke, he only said the word 'happy'.

    As the saying went, handsome, handsome, powerful, rich, and had countless treasures. What was the ultimate goal?

    Wasn't it still happiness?

    As long as he was happy, nothing else mattered.

    Hearing Chen Chen's words, Xia Xishuang was slightly stunned. Then, she smiled and said gently, "I am also a happy person."

    Chen Chen felt endless guilt in his heart when he heard this. Then, this guilt turned into happiness.

    "This life of mine is the happiest life out of countless reincarnations. At first, it was because I was handsome and popular. Later, it was because my cultivation was strong and I was fearless.

    "Now That I'm invincible in this world, I know that the happiest thing in this life is meeting you."

    Chen Chen spoke smoothly.

    "You really know how to flatter yourself. You Don't even blush when you praise yourself."

    Xia Xishuang looked at Chen Chen angrily and then gently threw herself into Chen Chen's arms.

    Not long after, Chen Chen felt a wet feeling on his shoulder.

    However, he did not move. It was not until half a minute had passed that Xia Xishuang in his arms said gently, "Don't worry. Don't worry about me. I can take care of myself and take care of the child."

    "Okay, wait for me to come back."

    Chen Chen kissed Xia Xishuang's cheek as he spoke. Then, his body gradually faded and he turned into a gust of wind that drifted into the distance.

    As she watched his back gradually disappear, Xia Xishuang could no longer hide the reluctance in her heart. She could not help but call out Chen Chen's name.

    "Chen Chen!"

    With this call, the distant back suddenly stopped.

    "If you lose, will you reincarnate again?"

    Xia Xishuang wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes and asked loudly.

    "Don't worry, I will. After reincarnating, I will come and look for you again."

    Chen Chen did not turn around. He only left this sentence, and then his figure completely disappeared.

    ..

    In the Hong Meng Void Space, Chen Chen's figure was like lightning, moving forward at the speed of teleportation.

    What was the purpose of this trip? Naturally, it was to destroy the source of all evil.

    But what benefits could he gain from saving Hong Meng?

    To the current him, there shouldn't be any benefits that were worth his attention.

    Fame, strength, and countless praises were all nothingness. It couldn't even compare to the cry of his child at the moment of birth.

    But he still came in the end.

    Perhaps people were like this. The mission fell on them, and they did not even have the time to think about why they did it. They would accept this responsibility without hesitation.

    "Who asked Hong Meng to give birth to me back then? I can only do a little bit of my strength."

    Chen Chen mocked himself, and then began to silently review his life.

    From the beginning of stone village to the present, he had experienced all kinds of ups and downs.

    Thinking back to the past, Chen Chen could not help but smile.

    Just like that, two hours passed without him realizing it.

    In the depths of the Hong Meng Void Space, two strange lifeforms came into his sight.

    The lifeform on the left was a huge meatball. However, countless tentacles grew out of the meatball. When the tentacles waved, black gas was emitted.

    The life form on the right had a huge mouth filled with sharp teeth.

    The teeth were still stained with flesh and blood. It looked quite terrifying.

    "The sin of the origin, the sin of the origin."

    Chen Chen muttered to himself. Then, he looked around.

    Only then did he realize that behind the sin of the origin, there were countless tentacles tying up an old man.

    This old man was dressed in white. His face was pale and his hair was white. His eyes were tightly shut, and he seemed to have lost consciousness.

    On the other side, there was an old man under the sharp teeth of the sin of Genesis.

    He was dressed in black and covered in blood. It was unknown whether he was dead or alive.

    "My Lord... The source of all evil has already corroded the two nine path supreme-beings, and the source of all evil has already taken form!"

    The anxious and hurried voice of the supreme-being of misfortune could be heard from further away.

    Chen Chen looked towards the source of the voice and discovered that the devil shadow that had flown out from Mo Chong's body was currently fighting against a blazing sun.

    The Blazing Sun was a formation with seven people in it. The leader was an eight paths supreme-being while the rest were all six paths supreme-beings.

    Although it was said to be a fight, the blazing sun was already at a clear disadvantage. As long as the Devil Shadow was a little stronger, it would be able to completely devour the blazing sun.

    "Samsara, your luck is too bad. Samsara took so many times to fuse the heart of origins. I'm afraid we're going to fail now."

    The leader of the group, Nancheng Zhizun, said loudly. Although there was regret and unwillingness in his tone, there was no fear or worry like when he was about to fail.

    Looking at the situation, Chen Chen scratched his head. He did not think about the probability of success, nor did he think about what would happen if he failed. Instead, he continued to recall the past.

    When he thought of what Xia Xishuang had asked him before he left, Chen Chen suddenly smiled happily.

    "I am also a happy person in this life. I have no regrets even if I die."

    Muttering to himself, Chen Chen looked at the supreme ruler of South City and the others in the distance. Then, he looked at the sin of origin and the sin of origin. Then, he strode forward.

    In an instant, the power of 300 million lifetimes was ignited. Golden Flames burned around Chen Chen's body!

    Bang! Bang!

    With every step, the origin heart would beat once, and the terrifying power contained within it also began to spread in all directions.

    Finally, a huge reincarnation door appeared behind Chen Chen.

    "Don't say such discouraging words. In fact, victory or defeat is still unknown."

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 903, “Sin”

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Under such a situation, the tentacles of the origin evil began to shrink rapidly. The mouth of the origin evil also began to shrink slightly.

    On the other hand, the demonic shadow behind the two sources of ten thousand evil was extremely arrogant. It hissed and laughed, "TSK tsk, your stance is not bad. I wonder how you compare to the nine supremacies?"

    As soon as it finished speaking, the origin evil completely released its tentacles. The white-haired old man slowly floated out.

    On the other side, the origin evil opened its mouth and released the black-robed blood man.

    The black and white supreme-beings of the nine paths opened their eyes. Their bodies were filled with the aura of the origin of all evil, and their eyes were filled with evil, greed, and destruction..

    "Supreme Sun, Supreme Moon..."

    Chen Chen sighed softly when he saw the two old men.

    These two supreme-beings controlled the yin and yang of primordial chaos. They possessed the power of the two extremes, and they were much stronger than Chen Chen in his previous life. However, they had been completely corroded by the source of all evil, and they were considered to be machines that had lost their rationality.

    "Ah!"

    "Ah!"

    Two roars rang out in the midst of primordial chaos. The two supreme-beings exerted their strength at the same time. One black and one white yin and yang qi soared into the sky, blocking the golden flames around Chen Chen.

    "I'm sorry, both of you."

    Chen Chen muttered. He pressed his palms together and placed them in front of his chest.

    In the next second, a "Source"word proverbs appeared above his head.

    As soon as the huge golden "Source"word proverbs appeared, the yin-yang energy was quickly suppressed. The two nine supreme-beings began to retreat uncontrollably.

    However, they did not retreat far before the two nine supreme-beings shouted in unison again. In an instant, the yin-yang energy began to merge and gradually formed a gray "Source"word proverbs, blocking the attack.

    Looking at this scene, Chen Chen's expression was calm. The power of 300 million lifetimes had been ignited. At this moment, he had already reached a realm that surpassed normal life forms.

    "Break!"

    With a low shout, Chen Chen stretched out his hand and drew repeatedly in the air. Not long after, a total of over a hundred offensive-type proverbs lined up neatly in the air.

    Following that, the enormous golden 'source'word proverbs shot out a ray of golden light that dyed these proverbs golden.

    More than a hundred proverbs then shot out like a barrage of cannons towards the Gray 'source'proverbs.

    The Gray 'source'proverbs were indeed powerful, but they weren't able to withstand the combined attacks of the Golden 'source'proverbs and the hundreds of proverbs. For a time, they were forced to retreat.

    The distant autarchs were all greatly shaken by this sight. Even the white light of the formation began to glow a bit brighter.

    "HMPH!"

    The demonic shadow snorted coldly. Then, it suddenly opened its mouth.

    The moment it opened its mouth, two sources of evil began to crazily infuse the two nine path supreme-beings with the evil source of origin power.

    In the blink of an eye, the gray "Source"word proverbs completely turned black and swallowed most of the offensive proverbs.

    "Hand over the source of origin heart to me!"

    After blocking the attack, the two nine path supreme-beings roared in unison and surrounded Chen Chen from the left and right.

    Feeling the immense pressure from both sides, Chen Chen silently closed his eyes.

    The 300 million cycles of fate power was burning furiously. Under the urging of such a powerful force, golden blood began to shoot out from the 'Source Heart'and quickly replaced the blood in Chen Chen's body.

    Endless Golden Light shot out from Chen Chen's body. In an instant, Chen Chen possessed the origin core physical body.

    When he opened his eyes, the surrounding space instantly froze. The two nine path supreme-beings were instantly sealed on the spot.

    Chen Chen unhurriedly cut his middle finger and used the golden blood that flowed out from his finger to write the word "All"in the void.

    This did not belong to one of the 2,047 proverbs, but it was indeed a proverbs.

    Moreover, it was a new maxim created by the power of origin.

    After the "All-out"Maxim appeared, Chen Chen's figure flashed and appeared in front of the white-robed supreme sun.

    "Supreme Sun..."

    Looking at the old man in front of him, Chen Chen called out softly, then carved "All-out"onto Supreme Sun's forehead.

    In an instant, the "All-out"maxim shone brightly, and the various negative emotions in Supreme Sun's eyes began to disappear, revealing a trace of clarity.

    However, at this moment, a large amount of the power of the prime malevolence poured into his body from behind.

    Just as the clarity in his eyes was about to disappear, Autarch Sun suddenly began to laugh. It wasn't an evil laugh, but a very gratified one.

    Next, a ball of fire of the Sun suddenly exploded out of his body. In the blink of an eye, he transformed into a ball of fire.

    The raging fire finally gathered in the "Ultimate"Maxim and completely disappeared from the world.

    Chen Chen withdrew the "Ultimate"Maxim and flashed once again, arriving in front of Supreme Yin.

    This time, the sin of Genesis did not give Supreme Yin a chance to wake up. Countless sources of evil energy fused into Supreme Yin's body.

    However, without Supreme Yang, Supreme Yin was still unable to hold on by himself. He could no longer gather the black "Origin"maxim.

    Looking at supreme-being moon who was still trying to attack him, a trace of pity flashed through Chen Chen's eyes. However, he still used the golden 'source'Maxim to control the flame of Destiny to burn supreme-being moon into ashes.

    "The two supreme-beings have worked hard."

    Looking at the empty primordial void space in front of him, Chen Chen said softly. Then, he turned his head to look at the distant evil of the source and the sin of the source.

    "Hehe, you are really ruthless when dealing with your own people."

    Seeing that the two nine path supreme-beings had fallen, the demonic shadow did not show much emotion. Instead, he mocked them.

    Chen Chen turned a deaf ear to this. Having come this far, his heart was already incomparably firm. It was not something that could be shaken with just a few taunts.

    If he did not have such a firm belief, he would not have killed the two nine path supreme-beings without mercy just now.

    Seeing that Chen Chen did not waver at all, the demonic shadow suddenly threw its head back and laughed loudly. As it laughed, it actually transformed into a white-robed woman, its entire body shining with holy light.

    After the transformation was complete, the white-robed woman's laughter came to an abrupt stop. Then, she looked at Chen Chen with an icy expression.

    "Traitor! Do you know that I Am the origin of primordial chaos, the starting point of all living things? !

    The Heart of origin is merely an item that was attached to me when I was born! Yet now, you are doing the opposite, trying to destroy me. Who knows that the one who truly gave birth to you is me!"

    Speaking up to this point, the white-clothed woman's voice shook the heavens and earth!

    Immediately after, a completely black 'source'word proverbs appeared in her hands.

    The 'source'word proverbs were shrouded in black light, as if wanting to devour everything. Not long after, the evil of origin and the sin of origin fused into the black 'source'word proverbs.

    "Sin is the beginning of this primordial chaos."

    The white-clothed woman's tone suddenly became gentle. At the same time, a red sin and a black evil appeared behind her.

    When the "Sin"was fully formed, the white-clothed woman looked at Chen Chen, her eyes filled with complicated emotions.

    "Sin is ugly, so because I'm ugly, you want to destroy me, the mother who gave birth to you? If that's the case, what's the difference between you and me?"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 904, the cry of thunder

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    Chen Chen's pupils constricted slightly, but his heart did not waver. Not long after, the golden "Source"word proverbs appeared in front of him again.

    At the same time, a large number of proverbs began to fly out from the reincarnation gate behind him, and finally gathered into the golden "Source"word proverbs.

    Seeing that the power of the terrifying proverbs was getting stronger and stronger, as if it had become the focus of the primal chaos, the white-clothed woman's expression suddenly became distorted. Then, she suddenly threw her head back and let out a long howl, and the two words of sin on her back quickly fused together, it also transformed into the 'source'maxim.

    One gold and one black source Maxim confronted each other across the void. In terms of power, they were actually evenly matched.

    The white-robed woman sneered and said, "The source heart was split from me. How can it have the power to surpass me? No matter how hard you try today, you will never be able to defeat me."

    Chen Chen did not say a word. He only silently extended his blood-stained finger and continuously wrote down new maxims in the void.

    After writing down hundreds of proverbs, the power of the origin heart ultimately suppressed the white-clothed woman's source of all evil.

    Seeing the golden "Origin"proverbs suppressing her, the white-clothed woman's expression suddenly became ferocious.

    Immediately after, a huge black hole appeared in front of her.

    In the vast primal chaos, endless black energy began to gather into the black hole. These were all evil thoughts in the hearts of living beings.

    In just a few breaths, the power of the black 'source'word proverbs had increased by more than a few times!

    "When living beings are born, they are all evil. I Am the beginning of all things. How Can You Be My Enemy?"

    The white-clothed woman's expression was solemn as she continuously used words to strike at Chen Chen's heart.

    At the same time, the black 'source'word proverbs expanded rapidly. In an instant, it overtook the golden 'source'word proverbs and arrived above Chen Chen's head.

    "Nonsense. When we innate lifeforms were just born, our hearts were filled with good thoughts. How Can We Be Evil?"

    The white light array in the distance had already been removed. Although the few supreme-beings were unable to move under such circumstances, they were able to speak.

    Hearing these words, the white-clothed woman sneered and said, "That's because you were influenced by the heart of the origin and established order. If not for that, you would have already killed each other.

    Let me ask you, if a living being was not affected by any external order, would he develop in the direction of evil or towards the direction of good after he was born?"

    Hearing this, the supreme of South city was at a loss for words. He did not know how to explain himself.

    The white-robed woman continued, "Different ages will have different desires. This is the sin of Genesis that all living beings are born with. If there were no secular moral and order restrictions, all living beings would be driven by the sin of Genesis to do all kinds of evil things.

    This is the innate characteristic of all living beings in the primordial chaos. The birth of the heart of origin is to kill this innate characteristic.

    Is the so-called good really good? The shackles it brings will only restrict the evolution of the entire primordial chaos. This primordial chaos should be driven by evil thoughts!"

    The white-robed woman's words had a special kind of inciting power. After hearing it, the group of supreme-beings actually lost their minds and fell into a dazed state for a moment.

    "To be able to make evil sound so fresh and refined, it is indeed worthy of being the source of all evil."

    Chen Chen said coldly as he resisted the enormous pressure above his head.

    "What I'm saying is just a fact that you don't want to believe."

    The white-clothed woman retorted sternly. At the same time, more and more evil auras of the source of all evil gathered within the black "Source"proverbs from the various worlds of the primordial chaos, the golden "Origin"proverbs were suppressed to the point that they were about to collapse.

    "After you lose, Hong Meng will return to its original nature! All order will no longer restrict the nature of living beings!"

    A loud roar!

    The terrifying black "Origin"proverbs directly blasted into Chen Chen's body, and finally landed on the heart of the origin.

    The heart of the origin suddenly trembled, and Chen Chen spat out a mouthful of blood.

    Immediately after, endless evil thoughts grew in his heart, and all sorts of desires began to fill his mind.

    Under the influence of the black word, the source heart actually began to change color.

    For some reason, all sorts of distorted images began to appear in Chen Chen's mind.

    Under the night sky, the middle-aged man was burying his birth mother alive. His expression was extremely distorted, and his mouth was still muttering something.

    In a corner, a well-dressed young man was torturing and killing a stray cat. At the same time, he smiled triumphantly at the camera, completely ignoring the wailing of the stray cat beside him.

    On a Celestial Mountain, his disciple had ambushed and killed his master, crushing his bones and scattering his ashes. Looking at the pile of relics left behind by his master, his face was filled with ecstasy.

    In the hospital, in the school, on the streets, in the cultivation world... all of the primordial chaos world.

    Unimaginable things were happening everywhere.

    He saw those who had done good deeds die miserably, and his relatives were heartbroken.

    He saw those who were loyal and filial not only failed to retain their long-ailing parents, but also lived a life of poverty.

    He saw countless people who were true to their hearts being let down, leaving behind only desolation and ridicule.

    Gradually, Chen Chen's eyes became blurred, and his original heart quickly turned pitch-black.

    Seeing this scene, the white-clothed woman said indifferently, "Do you understand? This is a world dominated by evil. Come over and join my embrace. I will bring you to see a brand new world."

    As she said this, the white-clothed woman beckoned with her hand, and Chen Chen could not control himself as he walked towards the white-clothed woman.

    Gradually, the white-clothed woman once again turned into a demonic shadow, and opened her bloody mouth.

    "With your strength, I can give you everything for Evil!"

    More and more seductive words rang in Chen Chen's mind. After a few breaths, he had already walked in front of the huge mouth and stepped into it.

    The Endless Abyss in front of him seemed to have become extremely attractive. As long as he stepped into it, he would be able to obtain everything in the primordial chaos and control all the power in the primordial chaos.

    "Come in. As long as you take one more step, you will return to the embrace of the primordial chaos."

    When Chen Chen heard this, he stretched out his foot and was prepared to step into it.

    However, at this moment, a faintly discernible strange voice sounded in his mind.

    This voice was like a deep valley spring that suddenly sounded out amidst the endless noise, causing Chen Chen to stop his body.

    "Wa..."

    Gradually, this voice became clearer and clearer, and in the end, it actually exploded beside his ears like thunder!

    "Wa... Wa!"

    Chen Chen subconsciously turned his head, his gaze piercing through the primal chaos, reaching into the endless distance.

    He saw that in the true Nether Immortal Realms, there was a baby that had just been born and was currently crying in his direction.

    That crying sound was exactly the same as the sound in his mind.

    After that, that baby stretched out his weak little hand towards him, his eyes were as pure as the clearest spring water in the world.

    After he realized who that baby was, in just an instant, tears filled Chen Chen's eyes.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 905, the final chapter

    ━━━━━✧✧✧✧━━━━━

    How could the beginning of the Primordial Chaos Be Evil?

    As long as he had seen those clear eyes, he would not think that way, right?

    This thought flashed through Chen Chen's mind. In an instant, the black heart of origin turned golden once again.

    When he looked back, Chen Chen's eyes were as clear as water. There was no longer the slightest bit of confusion.

    Looking at that big mouth, Chen Chen smiled casually and directly walked in.

    The demon's eyes became distorted when it saw this, as if it had eaten something extremely disgusting. It tried to open its mouth and spit it out.

    However, it did not have a choice at this time.

    Chen Chen walked into the depths calmly and finally stopped beside the two sources of evil that were hidden inside.

    Then, he closed his eyes.

    This time, he also saw many things. He saw many innocent and kind people with pure hearts.

    Although they had encountered the evil of the origin, they had never been corrupted.

    Not only that, the people who were close to them were also affected by them. The aura of the origin of all evil on their bodies began to fade.

    "They are the future of Hong Meng. With them, it will be better in the future."

    With a low voice, countless blazing energy from Hong Meng gathered towards Chen Chen.

    In an instant, the heart of origin shone brightly, lighting up the space within the shadow's body.

    The sin of origin and the sin of origin quickly melted under the light. At the same time, the shadow's shrill screams came from the outside world!

    Chen Chen used the unparalleled power within the shadow's body to fully activate the "Samsara"Maxim. Very quickly, he established the cycle of karma in the entire primordial chaos.

    At this moment, the Phantom's screams came to an abrupt end.

    ..

    In the blink of an eye, three months later.

    In a manor in Huaxia on Earth, Chen Chen was carrying his child and Xia Xishuang as they strolled under the shade of the trees. Judging from their attire, the two of them had already blended into city life.

    The child in his arms was called Chen Che. He was very obedient. Although he was born with the strength of an immortal, he did not have a strong desire to destroy.

    Chen Chen naturally doted on this child to the extreme.

    "Xishuang, are you really going to be a teacher?"

    Chen Chen suddenly asked as he walked.

    Xia xishuang nodded and said, "I have to do something. Moreover, there has to be someone like me teaching in that school that you built."

    Chen Chen smiled helplessly when he heard this.

    Some time ago, he built a school in the mountains. The students were all second generation immortals, such as Yuan Qingtian's six sons, Zhang Ji's three-character daughter, and so on.

    Of course, these children could not go to an ordinary school.

    Originally, Chen Chen wanted to send these children to the immortal sects to be nurtured, but the parents of the children all stated that they must receive nine years of compulsory education.

    Chen Chen had no choice but to build a school.

    "Then I, as the principal, can only accompany you. Anyway, I have nothing to do. Mung bean, take good care of this manor and take care of my parents and villagers!"

    Chen Chen said as he looked at the small fish pond in the manor not far away.

    As soon as he said that, mung bean stuck her little head out and nodded. Behind her, there was a group of small turtles, small crabs, and the like.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Chen could not help but laugh.

    No matter how strong she became, mung bean still liked to play in the water in the pond.

    ..

    Boom!

    At this moment, a roar came from afar. Chen Chen looked over and saw a plane soaring into the sky from the neighboring manor, shooting toward the horizon.

    Chen Chen shook his head.

    Ever since Yuan Qingtian came to Earth, he had been obsessed with these things. Now, he flew to the university every day to attend classes, declaring that he must experience his own growth process, he wanted to see what kind of education would be able to catalyze a talent like him.

    As for Zhang Ji, he was a wife-spoiling devil. Right now, he was bringing his wife to taste all the delicacies on earth. If nothing unexpected happened, he should be in Africa.

    As for the true Nether Immortal realm, it was placed in the three realms by Chen Chen.

    Chen Chen had made it the best cultivation holy ground in the entire Hong Meng. For example, his masters, Zhou Renlong, and other cultivation devils were all bitterly cultivating in the true nether immortal realm, enjoying the pleasure of breaking through every day, they didn't know anything about cultivation.

    On the other hand, his alchemy master, Yu Qiong, was no longer interested in cultivation. Right now, she was holding her cell phone and studying P Pictures all day long. After that, she posted them on the Internet, looking at the likes and giggles of the netizens. She was never tired of this.

    As for the supremacies, they all went to the other worlds in the primordial chaos to maintain the Order of the world.

    In short, no matter what everyone was doing, they were all quite happy.

    After all, with him as their backer, as long as they didn't do anything bad, they would have someone to take care of them.

    "Dad, the flowers are so beautiful!"

    Chen Che's soft voice interrupted Chen Chen's thoughts.

    Chen Chen looked in the direction Chen Che's little finger was pointing at. He immediately saw a beautiful flower in the garden that was as tall as a person. It had a unique design.

    "It is quite beautiful."

    Chen Chen said softly. Then, he carried Chen Che to the flower and squatted down.

    "Daddy, don't pick it. The flower will die."

    Little Chen Che reminded him.

    "Don't worry. I won't pick it."

    Chen Chen smiled. His eyes suddenly lit up.

    A strange world suddenly appeared in his pupils.

    This world was in a primitive state. It was full of dense forests and all kinds of animals.

    Beside a small river in the middle of the forest, a trumpet flower spirit was playing with a young deer. On the rock next to it, there was a giant sealwort, as if it was sunbathing.

    At this moment, the trumpet flower spirit seemed to have sensed that someone was spying on it. It immediately turned its head and looked into the void.

    "Master! When are you coming to play? This place is great!"

    Chen Chen waved at the trumpet flower spirit in the shadow. His face was full of smiles.

    "Dad, where was that place you projected just now?"Little Chen Che asked curiously.

    "That place is called the demon world. It's a peaceful paradise."

    Chen Chen explained patiently. Then, he looked at the unusually bright and strange flower. He muttered softly, "How is it? The Demon World. Are you satisfied? I Won't owe you anything in the future."

    As soon as he finished speaking, a breeze blew past. The strange flower trembled slightly as if it was responding. The stamen in the middle of the flower suddenly bent, as if it was smiling.

    Seeing this, Chen Chen stood up as if he had been relieved of a heavy burden.

    "Chen Che, let's go. I'll take you to school!"

    "But I'm only three months old. I haven't reached school age yet!"Little Chen Che grumbled unhappily.

    "Then what do you want to Do? Stay in swaddling clothes every day?"Chen Chen knocked on Chen Che's forehead.

    "I want to see the Stars!"Chen Che replied softly after thinking for a while.

    Chen Chen looked at the sky when he heard that. Then, he walked two steps towards Xia Xishuang.

    "Let's go. Let's see the stars first."

    As soon as he finished speaking, Chen Chen's figure flashed suddenly. He disappeared into the manor together with Xia Xishuang.

    In the next second, the family of three appeared in the universe.

    The stars swirled in the distance. Stars of all sizes formed a Milky Way, looking majestic and magnificent.

    "This is the Sea of stars..."

    Although Chen Che had seen it a few times, he couldn't help but praise it in a low voice.

    "Father, my future goal is the Sea of Stars!"

    Little Chen Che raised his head and looked at Chen Chen, his tone very serious.

    At this moment, an extremely powerful voice suddenly rang out from afar!

    "Who has such a big mouth? !"

    Immediately after, a star-sized interstellar beast broke through a planet and appeared in front of Chen Chen's family.

    This interstellar beast's expression was ferocious. Its gaze was so savage that it seemed like it wanted to devour everything!

    However, when it saw Chen Chen, its gaze suddenly froze. Immediately after, the sweat on its body fell like a downpour. Its body trembled like a sieve.

    "What... What is this?"

    Chen Che asked in a low voice as he huddled in Chen Chen's embrace, a little afraid.

    "Ahem, ahem. I am a small fish in this Milky Way. My Young Master, how can your future be this small sea of stars?

    "This small place is not worthy of your status..."

    The interstellar beast pretended to be weak as it spoke. Its eyes occasionally glanced at Chen Chen, in the end, it could not help but add, "Don't you think so, the honorable, unrivalled, handsome, and imposing myriad path deity..."

    "Get lost."

    "Alright!"

    ..

    (end of the book)
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